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[CONCERNING which Mrs. Clarissa Hardwick
relates as follows, to certain yoiithful listeners, on
the 4th of Jiily, 183!] :

Vou 'VE all heard me talk often enough about
my sister Nancy, and about Hai-dwick’'s Cholee —
thc place where we two lived ivhen we ivere little,
'vith our Grandpapa Hardwick. 'T was a great
eslate of ten thousand acres or so, as good ground
as any in all Maryland. And a fine oid house it
was, too, that we lived in, biiilt after the old-fasli-
ioned plan ijn Grandpapa’s father’'s time, out of
hiicks that carne .all the way across from England.
We 'd all the space we wanted in our big hall, to
play at graccs, or go over onc’s dancing steps on
b>coid rainy day, with plcnty of cibow-room for
everybody, upstairs and down,— though, for that
matter, 't was more than Nancy and | durst cvor
eo, | promise )'ou, to stick out our clbows when
Mis. Becky was round. Then, besides, for suin-
mcrwe liad the finest sprcading shade-Irecs and
rose-hcdges, and tlie plcasantcst garden in all
those parts,— or in the whole world, according to
our notion! Eveiything, inside the house and out,
Was alwa)'s wcll tended and in best order, for

Copyriijht, 1889, uy

1889. No. 9.

Grandpapa Hardwick was mighty particular in
that respect. AIll must be just so, to please him ;
and Mrs. Becky ivas ever on the lookoiit to keep
things straight

Nancy and | had lived there all our lives, being
no more than bables— both of us— when our
mother and father died. W e ’'d neither aunts fior
Uneles, fior first-cousins, for you see our father
was Grandpapa Hardwick’s only cliild (excepting
Unele Roger, who was drowned going across the
occan to school in France), and our mamma never
had anybrothers fior sisters eithcr. So as to elders
and betters, thcre was nobody belonging to us but
Grandpapa and Mrs. Becky. She was some far
kin to Grandpapa, though we never called her
cousin,— just Mrs. Becky, as did 'most everybody
else. Mrs. Becky Binns was her namc, and slic
had been housekeeper at Hardwick’s Choice ever
since her husband died, long before our papa was
married. A good soul and averydcserving woman,
too, for all she was a trifle mclancholic and given
to the vapors sometimes; but then, as she often
said, she 'd been through a deal of trouble in her
young days, and thcre was no telling but what
worse might happcn yet before she dicd. How-
cver, she was very good to Nancy and me, and wc
set great store by her, in our turn. Besides the
housckccping she tauglit us our lessons,— read-
ing, writing, and figures,— as far as her knowledge
wcent; hut Mrs. Becky did n't set up to be very
book-lcnrnt, and she used to cal! it a cryingshanie
that Grandpapa would ncver have mastcrs for us
in French and music; but Grandpapa only said
“ Pooh, pooh !” that wc would know what was
nccdful for ourscx, and more. He wanted no fine
ladies about him, lie said; and as for our tinklc-
tinkling 011 thc spinet from morning till night,
't would ccvtainly give him St. Vitiis’'s dance to
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hear il. He was very kind, for all that, and fond
ofus in his way, though wc knew well enough he
must be obeyed no less. When he said ‘‘ Clarissa!”
or “ Arianal!” in his short, sharp tone, wc were
quick to mind our manners, | can tell you. In-
dced, nobody could ever have gucssed by listening
that niy christened namc was Clarissa Harlowc,
or Nancy’s, Ariana, if Grandpapa had n’'t been
vexed with us now and then. They always called
me Gis, in thosc days, which did well cnough for a
little brown thing Ukc me. As fov “ Nancy,”
there ’'s nothing prettier than that, and nobody
could ever think of my Nancy, | 'm sure, by any
long, dismal title. She was just as prelty as her
evcry-day fiame, and quick-witted, with the win-
ningest ways, such as always made her peace when
she chose, after any prank of mischief. We were
different as could be in looks, she and I— even her
hair was as short and curly all over her head as
mine was long and straight; and it shows how apt
people are to be discontcnt wilh what nature gives
'em that Nancy used to be always combing and
combing her hair out smooth, and | a-trying, con-
trariwise, to make mine curl,

All the time that Nancy and 1 were good big
children the war with England — what you now
cali the Revolution — was going on; and as
Grandpapa was very warm for American indc-
pendence, as well as all our ncighbors and friends
on the same side, why we thought and heard
cnough of it at Hardwick’s Choice. It scemed to
me, when | was turned twelve years oid, or therc-
about, that there had been nothing but war,
war, all my life long — and so it weil-nigh was, to
be sure. Almost the very first thing that | re-
member was poor Mrs. Bccky bemoaning tbe
want of her tea, and all the talk and hubbub of
that matter. The patriotic folks, like Grandpapa
Hardwick, would n’t have ttistecl a drop for any-
thing in this world ; but as for Mis. Becky, 1
reckon 't was as Grandpapa said in his sarcastical
way. He said that he believed truly one-half the
women on earth, gentle and simple, high and
low, all the same, would sooncr choose their tea-
pot even with a tempest inside of it than the frcest
country sun ever shonc on — with pcace and
plenty, to boot. He 'd a mighty keen, sarcastical
way with him, sometimes, had Grandpapa, and
when he took on that tone, and tappcd his silver
snuff-box so sharp and quick with his fore-
finger, why then 't was ncver anything but “ Ay,
sir! "with Mrs. Becky, and her best curtsy bc-
sidcs ; but siic grumblcd not a bit less behind his
ljack. Many ’s the time | 'vc heard her wish for
onc of thosc chests of good tea that the Boston
people empticd into the water, and it clid scom a
sinful waste, maybe to more than one poor olcl

pcnceable body, who loved their comforting strong
dish nowand again, avast dealmore than they hatcd
King George. | was right sorry for Mrs. Bccky,
drinking her raspberry-leaf tea with a wry face —
just for the flame of tea, | do believe, and because
she 'd have something hot enough to pour out in
her sauccr ; but as for Nancy and me, we wanitd
nothing better than good cow's-milk, and Gnmd-
papa drank the same with a sharp clash of brandy,
'niost always, to keep the coldness of itfromhurting
his stomach.

ico aftcr that, it was the Boston port-bill forc-
most on the tapis (as French folks say) and then
the battle of Lexington ; after which it scemed
that amongst Grandpapa and his friends nothing
was lalkcd of but fighting, and raising troops, and
arming men — with such warlike coiisultations,
day in and out. Everybody knew, from Buiiket
Hill on, that war was fairly bcguii; and so it con-
tinued, till presently, when | was quite a sizaWe
little girl and oid enough to rcmembecr plain, cnme
the Declaration of Indcpendcnce at Philadclphia.

Grandpapa Hardwick was in the best of humors,
I promisc you, when he hcard tliat great news,
and would have us all, big and little, clrink succoss
to the ncw goveinmcnt and confusiéon to its en-
emies, in his best Tokay wine. And so we did;
only Mrs. Becky, fov all she could not refiise ihc
toast, was very low-spiritcd and shook her lie.id
dismally, saying she hopcd Grandpapa’s cousin,
Mr. Charles Cavroll, of Carrollton, and the othcr
gcntlemen with him in this business might come
off better than the rebeis in Virginia a hundred
years ago, who were all hanged up in chains for
pretty much the same thing— as she ’'d nitiny a
time heard her grandfather tell of seeing «itli
his own eyes when he was a little lad. Tn tbal
Grandpapa said that a hundred years made a \nsl
deal of difference in what might be dared,— ay!
and done, too ; and when Mrs. Becky, sighing ina
duleful way, said 't was a sad risk — besidcs being
beyond ScriiAuve, no less — to turn against the
king, why then Grandpapa cried out loud ull k
made everybody fairly Jump, “ The King! Zounds,
madamc ! whatking? and by whatright and tille-
The truc king was chased out of Scotland witli a
price on his head, this thirty years ago. |0 Ijj;
hanged if | know wliat’s become of him 1" says
Grandpapa, “ and if | owe any faith lo a set ufin-
icrluping Dutchmen, | 'm a Dutchman myself’

Then, asfor Mis. Bccky, shejust said, “ Ay, sir,
with ncver another word. | was too little tu kno«
the meaning of it all, that time, but 1 found uiii
aftcr a while when 1 Icarnt to rcad all about 1‘nncc
Charlie and the battle of Cullodcn, and undcr.
stood how 't was that Grandpapa Hardwick nnt-
urally turned from a Jacobite into a ficrt, o



rcpublican. Folks say that extremes ineet, and 1
rcckon that was the way of it, pretty much, witli
him, as well as with many more oid cavalier settlers
in Maryland and Virginia. So aftcr that the war
went 011, with a mighty talk, and telling of this
biittlc or that, and of General George Washington,
and the fine, gallant Marquis Lafayette, with those
uthcr Frenchmen that carne under him to help the
good cause of freedom. Truc, we saw no more of
‘ein at Hardwick’s Clioice tlian we did of the red-
cnats 0111’ other side— fior anythingofsure-enough
war; for'twas an out-o’-way partofthecountry from
any figliting. 1 've set more store by the blcssing
of ihat since being an oid woman than Nancy and

I (lid then. W c used to grieve mightily about it,
aftcr we got oid enough to take an intercst but if

ne did n't see much of the great goings-on wc heard
a plenty. There «'ere several ncighbor oid gen-
tleinen who, like Grandpapa, were past their fight-
ing strength, so stayed at home and sent moncy
instcad; and never a day passed that one or
another did n’t fctch something to talk about with
Grandpapa over his «une in the big dining-room.
'T was Squire P.arley, or Captain Puffanblow, or
okl Colonel MacGrumble — or maybe all three at
once; never thinking of Nancy and me there on
our crickets with our samplei-s before us, taking
in every word.

Grandpapa gave the most of any, | do believe;
and that, not only in money to the last pcnny he
could spare, but of everything else besides; and a
busy time that was for everybody on Hardwick
Plantation. There was but little sale for the to-
baceo then ; 't was 'most all stored up in the hogs-
heads, year after year, till the war was over, «lien
a fine price it sold for, to be sure; but there were
many things besides tobaceo that we made at
Hardrtick. It was a grcat big estate, kept ordcrly
running (as was the common custom of those
times) not from witliout, but inside, in a snug and
sbckered fashion that folks have half forgot the
way of nnw-a-days. W e'd the best blacksmith, the
best carpenter, the best tanner, at Hardwick’s
Cholee of all the cniintry-sidc, as was commonly
said by everybody, with woavcrs and shocmakcrs
Kood as the best. You scc, 't «'asnothing uncom-
mon liefore the war for the poorcr sort of comecrs-
ovcrto lbis country to be sold from the English
ships at the price of their passagc-inoney, for a
certain space of time. It secins a cruel custom to
kiok back upon, biit wc never thought so then.
They «ere called “ rcdemptioncrs,” because they
redecmed their frccdom by their labor and good
conduct,— not like the poor blacks, in slavcry for-

and some of the very best working tciiants
Md handicraftsmcn nn his land had Grandpapa
ardwick bought in this way from the ships, one

time or another. That showed he was not the
hard master that some people would have made
him out, for all a bit sharp-spoken and set in bis
ways, else they 'd not have stayed so contentcdly
when the Service term wasdone. There they were
«hen the «ar carne; and very good Fngiish «ork-

ers the most of 'em turned out to be, and pretty
busy Grandpapa kept them, wilh everybody clse

black and white, in those days. Every now and
then 't would be a cart-load of home inadc blank-
ets, and shocs, and rolls of cloth, and warm thick
stockings started off to Annapolis, to be sent from
thcrc to the soidiers fighting'way off yondersomec-
where, under General Washington or somebody
Spinning the wool was the women's business, and
a vast deal of it to be done. Nancy and | learnt
to spin on the big «'hccl, and very fine sport we
thought it at first, though aftcr a «-hile, when it
carne to a task of so many cuts a day, why, then
maybe we found it no sucb 1110117 matter. Wc 'd
our sharc of the knitting, too, and Grandpapa was
mightily pleased to see us at it. He used to pat
us on our heads and say, “ That 's right, that s
right, my lassics | Knit away! W e’ll knit up
this business yet; ay! that will «'c! let the Brii-
ishers tiw hard as they please to ravel out our
threads!”

So then «e clicked a«ay, with necdles fairly
flying, feeling mighty proud, though a man’s long
stocking to garter above the knce was no little bit
of work, I can tcll you.

W ell, the days, weeks, and moiitlis passed along
till Nancy was near sixteen and | turned fourteeii
years oid, both of us grown big girls and up to all
kinds of fun and mischicf; but still the «ar was n't
ended. As | tell you, wc 'd lieard and talked a
vast deal more of it than we'd ever seen. The
horror and misery of figliting and wounds and
death had all passed us by afar, offyonder. Hard-
wick’s Clioice was a lionie «'ortli having, for all
Mrs. Becky’s vapors and the mastcr’s sharp tnngue
now and again. In spitc of these, and the spin-
ning and tlic knitting, |1 do think wc 'd have lived
happy as the day was long if it had n’t bcen for
Graiidpapa’s coat. 'T was a brand-ncw coat,—
and put on for the very first time just that d.iy we
heard of the battle of Lcxington,— made out of
the best bluc English cloth, with fine gilt buttons.
Such cloth was both scarce and high, iatcr on ; but
I don’t think that was Grandpapa’s niain rcason
for «caring the same coat so long as he did, for,
you see, he might easily have had a wholc new
suit of homespun. such as many gentlcfolks wore
in those hard times,— evcn the grand anny-officcrs
themselves,— if he had choscn. Bul he made a
vow that very first day, like the old-tinic folks wc
read about, witli a grcat pincli of snuff upon it,
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ecar that same coat,
too, that he 'd car that same coa

't would hold together on his back, till thc uarwas
endcd, one way or the other. Maybe it ivas for
settih” the example that he first took up such a
notion; for evcr>'bod>- knew how much he gavc
to tlic good cause, and that his going so, year after
year, was but williug self-denial and nothing else.
If all other rich people had done the like,— wear-
ing thc oid clothes and giving the new ones to our
brave soldicrs,— maybe lhe war would n't have
lasted as long as it did, ior Grandpapa’s blue coat
eitlicr. Howevcr, there were precious few so much
in carnest as he; so the years went by, and the

as Iong as
as

THC <JLD COAT.

coat got worsc and worse,— faded and patched and
m eam-{woid hyg-—whiillst all the time Nancy and 1

were gctting oldcr and more h.gh-notioncd, t,1lwe
hated the sight of it more every day.

Perhaps we needed a take-down to our pude,
for wc «ere m.ghtily set up (as was more common

with gentlcfolks of thoso days than now) about
bcing Hardivicles of Harrr&nglkﬁ ehoice, 48 Mrs:

Becky and all the housc-people, white and black,
used to reinind us, with a grand air twenty times
a day ever since wc could take it in. Then, after
all, 'tis only nature thc world over, for lassies at
fourtecn and sixlccn to set store by fine clothes and
the brave looks of things. They 'vc just got tlicit
eyes open, so to speak, to the outside of iliis life,
and woii't have learnt yet a while to tell the insidc
worth, hid maybe often enough under a patclicd
oid coat or frock. So in thc matter of Grandpapa's
coat we said to cach othcr that patriotism and sclf-
dcnying, and a good example to one’s neighboi-,,
were all very fine things; but we wished all thc
same he 'd get a new coat, if only to weav QU
Sundays. Truc, we ourselvcs were very conicnt
with homcspun linsey for every-day, but Mrs.
Becky made out wondcrfully for our best frocks
from the great chcsts of clothes stored awa\- iip-
stairs by dear knows how many Hardwick ladics
dead and gone before nur time. There were hro-
cade silks and sarceneis, and fine paduasoy iictti-
coats, and quiltcd sacks, and all the best stuffs yuu
might want, to be turned and made over, jila
mode, for twentv ycars to como; and very graiiil
we felt a-rustling in them, like any peacocks, lo be
surc,— ncver knowing till long afterward how «ii-
suited such were to the likes of our age. Ihu,
dear me ! dear me ! ivhat was the use of silks and
satins and shining golcl lace (as we used to say m
private to cach othcr) with Grandpapa nght bcsidc
US on Sundays at church, and on Christmas Day
and Eastcr, and at the dancing-school,— al»ays
dressed in just the same cutlandish fashion, year
in and out? He was a very clegant, high-qualin
looking oid gentleman, was Grandpapa, and no
mistakmg that: straight as a dart and wuh a
mighty dignified way about him, though not aboie
a middlc height, and very sparc in body. «-
meraber now liow taken aback 1 was to find oiit
by chance one dav, when I was none so little, eithcr.
that he was not thc tallest and biggcst man 1l the
world, as | 'd all along believed. His hair
white and thick all over his head ; his moutli «p>
tiMit-shuttiiig and firm, as if made to tell pcopie
wLt they must do, or must n't; his eyes »eic
mighty Sharp and kecn, with a vast many lidl
wrinkles all round them, spccially when lie lookca
hard atyou, and that was right often. But sim
thcre was some times a funny, laughing spark, «ai
down deep inside, and then we knew that wc

Hgmlnqa %8 gg afraid of. Nancy and | were praufi

.vas’'the,’, thought seemlyi”

r'L toward thcir elders and betters; bul
ioiin,, . ragged coat.
we could n't be proud of the i.ld ragg



When it first bogan to brcak and give hvay at
the elbows, and Grandpapa called on us to mend
it, 've were at great paiiis to match the color ofthe
cloth and tho tliread, as wcil as to hide the stitchcs
and makc all smooth, best fashion. Nancy was
“ knowlcdgcabie ” and
cpiick at her nceclle, as
slie was with everything
elsc, and | must needs
always have my share at
helping. So, betwixt us,
ne put on, that time, two
as pretty patclies as you
'd "'ish to see, so that
even Grandpapa praised
them a heap. But aftcr
a while, when the cloth
«ore away into ncw holes
all round those very
patches, and down the
front and on the shoulders
besides,— why, then we
«ere not so careful with
our racnding, because (as
Xincy said) tho better
the coat was made to look
the longer Grandpapa
wmild wearit. Moreover,
said she, there was the
oid saying that everybody
knew, “ Patch by patch is
very good housewifcry;
but patch upon patch is
(In«nright beggarly 7 ;
and for all wc must do
what Grandpapa told us,
she, for her part, ivas not
a-going to ivastc any more

"slitchery” than she
could help, upon it.
Bear me ! |'m afraid

we were two veiy naughty

girls, as weil asiippish and

full of false pride — for

the crooked patches, and

the puckerings, and the

great long stitchcs we put on that coat, have made

rae bliish to think of, a many a time since. How-

soever, Grandpapa Hardwick ncver noticed, at all,

uni tookanyofthose hints. He was n't goingto put

nis coat in the rag-bag yet a while tn picase two

filie misses nor anybody else — not he, 1 prom-

%$6)ou; so we 'd only the vexation nfseeing it look

"msc than need have bccn, aftcr all, besidcs being

scolcicd by Mrs. Becky for oiir carelcssncss.
Now, it was in the fall of the year 1781, soon

alter Nancy’s sixteenth birthday, when the dan-

cing-school b.all carne off at Folkstown, threc miles
from Hardwick’s Choice. We 'd becn going to the
dancing-school a whole ycar, Nancy and 1, along
with the other girls of that neighbovhood and the
boys that were too young for soldiering. A merry
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time we had of it, too,— w'ar or no war,— and our
inaster was as elcgant a French gcntlcman as ever
steppcd a minuct. His fiame was Monsieur Tissot,
and he had come to this country with General
Lafayette in the year 1777, to hclp fight the Brit-
ish. However, at the battle of .Monmoiith he was
shot and cripplcd in his right shoiilder; so then,
as he said, right wittily we all tliought, he laid
down his arms and took to his legs— though not
to run away on 'cm, cither. He jvas well enough
pleased with America to stay on a while longer.



There he carne to Folkslown and set up dancing-
school— and a more gentcel, courtly-mannercd
gentleman never was seen, oven at Paris, as Grand-
papa liimsclf said, who had been there and knew,

We met once a fortnight for our lesson in the
big asseinbly room at thc Folkstown Inn, or Ordi-
nary, as we used to cali it; with all thc towns-
pcople looking on, and country folks besides, as
many as chose to come and see their youngsters
Icarn thc steps— so that, for nurabers, 't was’most
like a public ball every time. No end of fine,
fashionable figures Monsieur taught us, besides
the minuet, with elegant dcportmcnt in general,
after the latcst court mode. 'T was heads up and
shoulders down, to be surc, and elbows out of
other peoplc’s way; and as for the curtsy— wecll,
if you want to scc it, young ladies— there now!
If I am an oid woman pasf sixty, let any of you
show me thc like of that. Well, wcll! il 's over
and done now; but sve’d line times whilst it lasted.
Nancy and | wcnt always in thc coach, with Mrs.
Becky to see after our pretty behaving, and 'most
every time Grandpapa would come, too, on horse-
back, to look on and talk over war ncws with the
elders, and see us safe homc again by eight o’clock.

At last. Mousieur Tissot said he had taught us
all he could. He was going to Annapolis to open
a grand school for the fine city folks; and sowe 'd
invitations out for a surc-enough ball— a grand
parting ball, with half thc country, oid and young,
bid to it, and a supper, and the best music in all
those parts. Such atalkand a getting ready as thcre
was! But you can figure it to yourselves pretty
well, I reckon, for fifty ycars or so makes no great
odds that 1 can see in the nature of youngsters.
'T is pi-etty much the same in every time and coun-
try ; but you 've no such contriving and smartcn-
ing up of oid clothes to keep you busy in these
dai’s, for a seven years’ war makes a heap of differ-
encc in the matter of new ribbons and such scttings
off, 1 can tell you. However, maybe we enjoyed
it none the less for that reason. 1 know that
Nancy and 1 had lively enough frolicking over our
fincry and preparations; and Mrs. Becky, too, for
all she often said that such doings wei-e downright
sinful waste of time, and balls the oid Satan’s main
opportunities— why, even Mrs. Becky would have
us looking our best, and herself no less, to boot.
Howevcr, we were no little set-back whcnever wc
thought of Grandpapa wearing the oid coat, as wc
knew he was going to do. He 'd more than one
coat laid by in his great ccdar chest-of-drawcrs
vastly better, though older, than that; but, you sec,
thcrc was his vow and the war not over yet; and
as for his wearing any other one now, to please our
notions, wekncw’'t was no use a-looking foranysuch
thing. And then, to make bad worse, what should

happen on the \'ery morning before the ball, but
Grandpapa must come in from his ride round the
plantation with a great big new rent just burst out
in the back behind, from thc collar down to the
waist.

“ Well, lassies,” cries he, loud and lively, like as
if’twas n’'t anything dreadful at all, “ there ’s a bit
of work for you, that oid Dolly-mare made, cut-
ting up her shines, out yondcr just now. Lay by
your bibs and iiickcrs and make me tight and
whole for your fine ball this evening.”

So ho offs with it in a hurry, and thcrc we were.

W ell, we knew it was no good to say anything,
butwc did a deal of thinking. We look itaway to
our own room and spread it on the window-seat
and looked at it. Tliere was hardly a piecc of
it body, sleevcs, or tails — that was n’t darncd
and patched. We had n't been ovcr-particular of
late about maiching thc colors, so some of thc
patches were lighter blue, and some black, and
some brown, sewcd with any sort of thread that
carne first— a sight to scc, and no crcdit to our
mending, to be sure. Then 't was shrunk and
fady. My dears! such a downright disgraccful
oid coat, and another great patch to be set on it
for Grandpapa to wear to thc ball! W c looked ai
it and we looked hard at onc another; theii s.iys
Nancy to me, a-stamping her foot, “ Cis, if Grand-
papa wcars this coat lo the ball 1 'll stay at homc,
1 vow.” Then | just gave one gasp and said,
“ Oh, Nancy !'” for the notion of my going «itli-
out her, clean took ray breath away, and 1'd 10
mind to stay at home, in spite of the coat. '

say-s she, “ that | will,— if I never go to another
ball so long as 1 live.”
Then 1| said, “ Oh, Nancy !” again, like the

little ninny that | was; and there she stood,
looking at the coat, thinking, with her curly head
first on onc side, then on t’ other, and her forelioad
all a-puckcr and her rosy, saucy mouth scrcwed
up like a button-hole. Aftcr a while she began to
whistle, and though | knew 't was n’'t ladylikc or
prctty-bchaved, 1 always made surc, when Nancy
did that, of something worth while a-coming next.

Then all of a sudden she clapt her hands 10-
gether, and says she, “ /know what I 'll do.”

“ W hat?” said I, but she just ran out of llic
room without saying a word, and in t'vo minulcs
carne flying back again with a long strip of ydlow
eloth in her hand. 'T was a piecc left from Mr-.
Becky’s cutting out, one day, and a kind ofhome-
spun cloth called buckram, dyed bright ycllow wil>
saffron, and walnut leavcs. | could n’t think nt
first what Nancy would be at, «hen she camc wav-
ing it for all the world like a flag before her; bat
I soon found out.

“ Now, Cis,” says she,

a-laughing, but slic



mcant it, all the same, “ I 'm going to put such
1 patch on this coat that Grandpapa can'l luear it
to the ball.”

I thought it a vastly ingenious notion, and one
that just nobody in all this world but Nancy would
have been keen enough to think about. How-
crer, bcing always a sad coward, | was afraid that
Grandpapa would be niad. Besides. there scemed
something very bad in it, anyhow; and so | told
her; butNancy only set her lips in another button-

‘ole and uiitied hcr housewilc, with a jerk. Then
s o threadcd hcr ncedle and went to stitch-
siitching away; and she sewed that yellow cloth
w tiglit and fast, for a patch, all down the back of
coat.
1 promise you my heart went pitty-pat when

«as done, and wc fctchecd it downstairs to

Grandpapa Hardwick ; but as for Nancy. shc held
her head up as bravo as you picase and marchcd
along in front like any lion. “ Here 's the coat,
Grandpapa,” says shc, and gave it into his hand.
I felt like running away then, only I wantcd to
hear what they said bctwixt 'em. 1 did jump
back, just ever so little, but after all I need not
have bccn scared, for Grandpapa certainly did n’t
do or say what | 'd expected.

A box on the ear was nothing so uiicummon in

those days, cven if one had turned sixteen, when
young folks misbehaved to their eldcrs. | 'm sure
I 'cl looked for nothing less that time; but (irand-
papa did no such a tliing. He did n’'t say a word
at first; he oiiiy held the coat np and looked at itin
aright-surprised way, and [lien acurious look caine
into his eyes, with that funny twinkle 'way deep



down. “ Humph!” says he to himself, a-glancing

sharply first at Nancy, then at me. “ Very well,
very well, and thank you, young ladies,” says he ;
and with that he takes the coat and claps it right
on his back, I had never thought before that
Nancy could look so silly as she did then ; and
such a scolding as Mrs. Becky gave us, when she
found out, \ve ncvcr liad before fior after. There
was the coat worsc than need be, a sight to be-
hold. Grandpapa was surer than ever to wcar it
to the ball, and nobody durst say a word against
it. Howsoever, when the time carne lo dress and
make ready, 't was more than Nancy coiild do to
stay at homc as shc 'd said shc would. She stuck
to it a little while, but when shc saw our frocks
a-waiting to put on, and even Mrs. Becky so fine
and gay in her very best silk gown that had never
been abroad before for anytifing
wcdding,— and the coach at the
then says she to me, “ Cis, |'ll have to go. |
know 1 'll che when | see Grandpapa walking
about with that patch on his back,” says she, “ but
1'lIl go all the same and make the best of it.”
W hercupon | said | made sure | would die myself
at that, but we 'd see all the people first; so
the long and short of it was that we dressed our-
sclves in all our fine rigging and started.

I 'm sure our dresses could n t have been pretticr
ifthey 'd bcen brand-new, whilst for the richness of
the stiiffs we could n’t have touchcd it in those
war-times for any moncy, | rcckon. Our petticoats
were of the best diamond-cpiilted Marscilles satin,
Nancy's the beautifulest pca-grecn,
crimson-red.

less than a
door,— why,

and mine a
Nancy’s loopcd skirt was gros-de-
Naplcs silk, of a pinkish color that Mi-s. Becky
said used to be callcd “ great reputation,” when
't was all the fashion in her and my mamma’s
young days, edged round with silver lace looking
as good as new by candlelight, for all a bit tar-
nishcd in daytime. Then her bodicc was of grecn
salin to match the petticoat, laced up a-front with
silver cord, and her neckevchiefand rufflcs of lace
that had been Grandmamma Hardwick’s own when
she was a girl. Mrs. Becky was for having hcr hair
dressed fine and powdercd, but Nancy just shook
hercurly head and laughed at that notion; and sure
enough the powder would liave seemed as much a
pity as snow on blooming butterciips, for every httle
ring was like shiny gold itself. For my part, | was
willing enough for the powder on mine. But Mrs.
Becky said 1wascican beyond my age a’'rcady and
should n’t be any more stuck-up. However, 1 had
my curls, too, as fine and glossy as the curling-
tongs could make ’em, and tled with a cherry-
colorcd rilibon to set off my brownncss. My skirt
was ljrocade, all fiowcrcd with red roses, and my

shoes the best red Frcnch kid. So there was I, a

red bird from top to toe; and both of us with our
handsorae paste shoe-buckles on, that Mrs. Beck\'
had never let us weav before in all our lives.

W ¢ left Grandpapa Hardwick behind «hen wc
set out. He told us to go along in the coach and
he would come presently on horseback, «'hich was
always the way he liked best to travel. Mrs. Becky
whispcred us hoiv maylie he was waiting for black
Sam, hisown man, thathad been sent to Annapolis
that morning early, to fetch the latest war ncwb.
'T was good forty miles ihere and back, so tliat onc
might hardly in reason look for him bcfore sun-
down at soonest, but there was Grandpapa at four
o'clock a-walking the hall floor and glancing out
every minute, already. He 'd been mighty anxious
and impatient of late days, ever since hearing tliat
General Washington and Lord Cornwalhs wcrc
marching their armies so close on each other in
Virginia; and all the other eider gentlcmen, too,
shook their lieads when they talked it over, and
said there must be heavy fighting before loiu;.
According to the last report, they had begun it
cven then at Yorkto«'ii. Maybe some folks «ouUl
say 't was no time to be having balls, but the war
was like an oid tale then, that might go on fu-
ever, and young human nature will have its way,
somehow, troulile or no trouble, war or peace. O(T
we set in the great coach, Mrs. Bccky almost ns
much a-flutter as Nancy or me, with four hovsus
to draw us and two outriders behind. Quahty
traveledin quatity fashion, those times. Very grand
we felt, I can tell you, and very grand wc found
everything when «‘e got to the ball.

It sccm's to me that | never seo any candles now,
shining as bright as those did that time, in evcry
nook a™dcérner; fior any floor polishcd to such a
looking-glass ; for hear any niusic as sweet-sounri-
ing as those fiddlcrs, a-playing away, “ Charlic ocr
the W ater,” or “ Devil 'mong the Tailors,” orsomc
such good oid tune. Maybe it ’'s only the natural
difference betwixt oid eyes and ears, and young;
but there is one thing for certain you never scc
now-a-days, my dcats, and that 'sany such elegant-
looking gentlcman so elcgaiUly dressed as Monsieur
Tissot, with his beautiful powdercd hair, while as
a snow-drift, and his sky-blue velvet coat and vecst,
and his rufflcs fine as any lady’s. No, no! yon
never see such as that in these days, with the men
all choked up in black stocks lo their ears and
buttoned tight in their ugly straight coats, for all
the world like ficld-marshals in a nor'west «mcl.
and never abit of powder on their grensy, plas-
terecl-looking hcads. As for the ladics, I ncver
saw a flower-hcd yet that could compare witli me
brightness of their dressing. Half the couiiip' «ms
there,— that is, everybody that «’as anybociy, as
the oid saying goes,— and all in their finest humo



as well as finest clotlies, oid and young. 'T was
late in October month, when red and yellow leaves
are turned to their prettiest prime, and the dancing-
hall had been decked by the townspeople with
wreaths of 'em all over the fireplaccs, and the
rausic gnllery, and round the sconces, as fancifully
as you please. | thought 't was like fairy-land, at
[he first look iuside; and surcly there never was
any prettier, livelier sight in this world.

Wc began with the minuet, of course, migluy
graceful and stately, and Monsieur opened the
bali with Nancy, who was alwaj's his favorite
scholar, as everybody said. Then ’'iwas contra-
dance and quadrille, turn and turn about. We'd
a plenty of partneis, Nancy and 1, and footed it
merrily with the best. Her cbceks were like roses
and her eyes a-shining, but I saw her every now
and then looking round toward the door as I
did myself,— both of us none too easy in our
niiiids and expecting any minute to see Grandpapa
walk right in, with the great yellow patch on his
back!

Hoivcver, w-e looked and looked again, and still
he did n't come. He 'd never been so late before
at any of the common meetings, and presently,
after the dock struck eight, I fell to wondering so,
about the rcason why, that 1 could n’t half re-
member my steps.

'Twas’'niost nine o'dock and | was standing
with Tony Puffanblow, my partner, waiting our
turn at hands across and down the middle, when |
hcard Grandpapa’s voice outside the door, | saw
Nancy, over on t' other side the room, give a great
suirt, as if she 'd heard it too,— and then | saw
the peol)le in the doorway making room for him
tn pass. There was nobody in the coimty treatcd
with more rcspect than Squire Hardivick, of Hard-
wick's Choice. They all stepped aside with thcir
hcst bows as he walked betwixt 'em right into a
clearspace in the middle of the room,— and soon as
lseteyeson him, then, why,— | was like to drop !

He was n’t dressed in the oid coat at all, but in
one that | ncver even saw before.— a beautiful
black velvet coat, of a right queer oid-fashioncd
CU!, but glossy black and rich as new, with a gold.
laced satin waistcoat and the beautifulest yellow
lace rufflos at his neck and wrists. Then his
brceches were velvet to match the coat, and he 'd
diamond shoe-buckies and silk stockings; whilst
as for the look on his face — woll, 1'd never seen
tbatbefore, neitlier, any more than thedress. His
eyes they fairly sparklcd like fire, with a queer,
eagcr look jn ’em that was almost fierce, and thcro
«ere two red spots on his cheeks. In onc hand
be carricd his tlircc-corncred hat; in the other a
oldcd paper. Everybody seemed to know some-

ow, all at once, that something uncommon was

happening. The inusicstopped right short and the
people on the floor stopped dancing, in the midst
of a figure, and turned round to look. Every-
body in the room just gazed and listened lo sce
what was coming next.

Then Grandpapa Hardwick stood up mighty

straight, with his head high. “ Ladies and gen-
tiemen,” says he, out loud and clear, only his
voice it shook ever so jittle,— “ Ladies and gentle-

men, God save our country and the bravc men,
dead and living, who have helpcd to make lier
iree! 1 bring >011 good news, neiglibors. Tlie
war is over and done. Lord Cornwailis surren-
dered to George Washington two days ago, at
Yorktown in Virginia !”

So that was the news thatblack Sam had fetched
in writing from Annapolis, and thnt was the rea-
son why Grandpapa had stayed behind us so long
to take off the oid ragged coat and rig himself in
the very best that he could find in his great chest-
of-drawers,— clothes that he had n’t once put on
since he was a young man visiting our grand kin-
people in England. What a time ihere was, to
be sure, when he had said his say. The gentie-
men cheercd over and over again, till it was a
wonder lhcy did n't takc the roof.off atop of ns,
and bid fair to shake Grandpapa’s hand clean
away, As for the ladies, there was a great clap-
ping and waving of liandkcrchiefs; somc kissed
cach other, some of 'cm laughed, and some cried,
which last scemed to me very queer on hearing
such joyful news, but Nancy vowed afterward that
the tcars were running down my cheeks, like the
others, fov all I did n't knéw it, and | saw 'cm on
hers, too. Wc both ran up to Grandpapa as soon
as we might for the men crowding him, and he
patted US on the head very kindly, never saying
one word about the changed coat. | know he 'd
have wovn the oid onc, yellow patches and all, if
it had n't been fur the turn of things. Maybe svc
deserved to be taken down a pcg. However, be
that as it may, we were none the less joyed at the
surprise and the happy outcome, and, | do believe,
felt as glad about the coat as about the country !

Then, what a dance there was next, when the
ball went on again. The fiddlers were well “ heart-
ened up,” as they called it, with a rousing toast to
General Washington, and they fingercd like folk
possessed with a witcliery, The violins sccnicd to
speak, “ Hold oiit your petticoats and dance like
a lady,” like live things saying the words with that
tune, for Graiuipajia would have a reel, uhicli he
said was the only thing worth dancing when onc
was in spirits; and there he led out in it himself,
with Mrs. Becky tn his partner; whilst even Sqiih-e
Parley and Captain Puffanblow and Colonel Mac-
Grumblc were stepping it, too, as livcly as any
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youngsters on the floor. 1 promise you we had a

"“HeTgho ! T A L, pleasant time it was whilst it

« 1 URIKIi 10:r uoop NSWS.

lasted ; but 't was over soon, though not quite by
twelve o’clock, as was first planned for thc break-
ing up. We were sleepy-hcadcd and tired enough
in°the legs next day, but nobody quarrelcd about
that, for thougli the ball ivas over the good news
lasted on, and would last forever. The war was
over and done, sure enough, and good times
a-coming (as everybody said), witli peace and
PDlcnty and |3iosperity all over oiii free republic
land. Mis. Becky was for leming up the oid coat
that very day, for fear Grandpapa Hardwick might
take a sndden notion to putit on again. 1 thought
this ivas a very safe thing, hut when we wcnt to do
it, who should say “ No !” but Miss Nancy her-
self! and then, what docs she do next but go and

NEIOHDOBS.

ask Grandpapa in her prettiest way .f she m.ght

he, ~ hcr whh tha.

twinklo in his eyes. “ Humph ! Do you waut to

IHR WAR IS OVER AND DONE!"

preserve it as a sample of your fine needlework,
young lady?” And at that Nancy blushecl up
red as a rose. Then he teascd her a bit, saying
't would do very well yet for him to wear on a
rainy day; but, however, at last he said, “ Take
it— and go!”

Goodness knowswhat had changed her mincion
a suelden to set sucli store by the okl worn-oiit
thing! 'T ivas only fit for thc rag-bag, but she
kept it always a-hanging in her own closct as carc-
fiilly as if it had been cloth of gold, till she was
married and went away from Hardwick’s Choice.
Then she took it away with hcr, and her daugli-
ter— your Cousin Ariana — has got what’s kft
ofit to this very day.

A/ice Mande EwelL



LOUIS THE

RESOLUTE.

By Harriiit Taylor Upton.

It was spiing-tiine in thc city of Chclsea, Mas-
sachusetts.

Many boys and girls were in thc strects on their
way to enjoy an outdoor holiday.

LouisW. F. , ., as he sat on his aunt’s great
front porch, contrasted strangely with things about
lilin- He was deeply occupied with his own
thoughts. He took a map frOm his coat-poeket
~-ind began a careful study of it. This he continued
till he was startlecl by the rattle of a window-blind
back of him; jnstautly he crumpled the paper
tightly in his hand and slipped it again into its
hiding-place.

In his mind he counted over his monoy, and
found tile sum to be only a very small one.

“ 1 do wish that he would go and play ball as ho
usually does on Saturdays,” muttercd Mrs. Beman,
as she peered at him through the window; *“ but
he won't; he has reached the crisis. 1 had hoped
he would be like his mother,— contented,— but he
is like his father,” and she quietly fastened thc
biinds. She liad made no difterence between lier
owii sons and her broihcr's youngest boy, who liad
been left to her care when a mere baby, And in
her mind she had mapped out his whole future.
He was tobealawyer; to practice in Clieisea; to
lire and die in thc oid liomestead, as his father
and father’s father had done before him. But
now she was beginning to fear her plans would
not be carried out; and she was not surprised
when, later iii the day, Louis said, “ Aunt Hetty,
kt’'s go into the library, I want to have a talk
witli you.”

So she accompanied him to the library, and
they sat down opposite one another, with due
suk'iTinity.

"1 have been thinking,” began Louis, “ that |
should like to go to tlie war.”

Mrs, Beman smiled, The jdea seemed so ridicu-
lous to her that she did not answer.

“ 1 don’t mean right now, because | am too
young; but 1 should like to entcr the United
States Service,” Louis went on. “ | have con-
cluded I should prcfer thc navy. Every citizen of
me republic, you know, should give his life for
his country, if need be.”

fhis was a set speech, and thc speaker liad re-
hearsed it several times in his own room.

Mrs. Beman reiiiaincd siient. She knew jiist how
that year, 1862, had stirred the liearts of all the
people, and she considcred this idea of her
nephew’s an outcomc of the popular excitement.
She knew that she had no poiitical friends whose
assistaiicc she could ask, and she would make no
effort to obtain an appointment for Louis. She
disliked soldicrs in peace, and did not wish to
have hor loved ones exposed to the pcrils of war.

“ 1'd like to go to Washington and apply for an
appointment,” persisted Louis. “ Doii't scowl,
Aunt Hclty; and picase don’'t say no till you
have thought about it.”

Before she could answer, he jumped through
the low' window, ran along thc porch, and up thc
Street, intending to leave her plenty of time for
reflection.

The next morning at breakfast he seemed some-
what anxious as he awaitcd her decisién.

“ | suppose the sooner you know, the better,
Louis,” bis aunt said, as she passed him a cup of
coffee.

He nodded assent.

“ Well, I coiisider thc sclieme a liopeless onc,
and it is not what | had expected you would do;
but as soon as you can carn the sum ncedfiil for
your expenses you can go and make a trial.”

The boy’s face brightened, and he attacked thc
brown bread and baked bcans with unusual vigor.
He irent with his aunt to church, for he went with
her every Sunday, but he heard little of scrvice or
sermén. He ar6se and sat down at thc proper
places, but his thoughts were far away.

The next morning, at school-time, he carne
downstairs with a bundle in one hand and a small
pasteboard box under his arm.

“ Good-bye, Aunt Hetty,” he said, as he stopped
to kiss her.

“ Whcre are you going, child?” she asked, in
wonder.

“ To Washington. Did n’'t you say | might go
when | had moncy enough? | am going to-waik
— that doesn’'t take money. Besides, | iiavc a
little monoy nf my own to pay other expenses.
So good-bye ; I 'll write to you.”

Seeing that he was resolved to go, his aunt
would not interfere. But she advised him to
sccure the aid and influencc of some proininent
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man. Louis thought this an excellent suggestion,
and thaiiked hcr forit. Again bidding hcr fare-
well, he passed out of the gate and hurried along
the street.

Mrs. Beman watchcd him until he turned the
corner. Then, as she went in, great tears trickled
down hcr checks, Shc brightened up, however,
as she said to herself, “ He may be back all the
sooner for having started on foot.

Meantime Louis was trudging on his way. That
afternoon he entered the city of Boston, tired but
little by his walk.

Like all Massachusetts boys he knew of the
great orator, Edward Everett, and he had even
heard him speak. Remembering his aunt’s advicc,
he determined that he could not do better than to
cali on Mr. Everett and see whethcr he could
secure the influeiice of so prominenta man. He
found the address in a directory and called at Mr.
Evcrett’'s residence. Having said that he wished
to see Mr. Everett on a matter of business, he was
invited into the library.

Mr. Everett was a man of dignified bcaring and
great reserve of manner. Rising, the okl gentle-
man said, ina coid but courteous tone, ‘* W hat can
I do for you ?”

“ Please givc me a lcuer,” said Louis, entirely
unabashed, ‘‘to some ofthe officials in Washington.
Il am going to get an appointment as raidshipnian.”

Mr. Everett was surpriscd and

not entirely
pleased with the boy’'s blunt

reply. He said
coldly:

“ But I don’t know you, my boy, and 1 am not
in the habit of giving lettcrs to strangers.”

Louis looked up with a smie and said stoutly,
“ But you will give me one !”

Mr. Everett, like most men in public life, ivas an
excellent judge of character. He looked sharply
into the boy’s face for a moment and dccided that
the young fellow had not intended to be impudeiit
or prcsuming, but had stated his wishes with
native simplicity and directncss. Smiling a httle,
in spite of his efforts to maintain a digmficd ex-
pression, he said;

“Yes, I will. 1 believe you to be an honora-
ble young man, and a brave one as wel!l. 1| think
1 can trust you with my fiame, and | will do all that
1 can to assist you. You are a ljright little fellow
and should maice your mark in the world.”

Asking Louis to be scatcd, he wrote a letter of
introduction to his son-in-law, Commanclcr Wise,
who was then stationed in Washington.

Aftcr a few momecents’ coiu'ersation, during which
Louis heard not a few words of kindly advicc and
suggestion, Louis bowed and took liis leave, much
pleased by this first succcss.

He spent the night at the housc of a school-

mate, where he had been welcomed on previous
visits to town, and carly the next morning he
plodded manfully on until he had left the city
limits. He had his path laid out carefully beféte
him. He knew just when to take the railroad
track and when to keep to the highway.

At noon-time he stretched out under a trce and
opencd his lunch-box. Hislong walk had made
him so hungry that he nearly emptied it, though
he had meant to make it lastfora long time. After
a drink from a brook near by, he started out re-
freshed. As the afternoon wore away, his feet
began to sting and smart, but he still waiked
bravely on until. just as the sun was going down,
he turned into a farin-yard, intending to securc
lodgings and a supper.

A fierce dog succcssfully disputed his right
to enter, and he waiked on nearly a mlle before
he reached a dwelling. Here he found a kind
okl man and wife, after asking numerous
questions, gave the lad a supper and lodging.
And, as the oid gentleman was going to town on
the following morning, he took the young traveler
several miles on his way.

For dinner Louis bought some bread and inilk,
and late in the afternoon he had an hour’s vide
with a tin-peddlcr. To be sure, he could huve
made greater progrcss had he waiked, but his legs
were stiff and sore, and he was glad cven to jog
slowly along behind the oid gray horse, with the
aged and talkative driver for a companion.

That night, however, he could find no onc uho
was willing to give him alodging. He bougbi his
supper at a farm-house, and was permittcd to slecp

who,

in the barn. Hisbed of hay was rough, and the air
in the loft stifling. A storm carne up, and the
roof leaked in many places, so that he liad to

change to anotlier spot to avokl the diimpness.
At daybreak he reiiewcd his march. The ruads
were mudcly, the streams swollen, and he began
to show the effects of his travel; he looked dusly
and tired. A man ordered him out of a yard he
had entered. He did not come to a place whcre
he could breakfast till nearly noon, and severni
times dcbatcd whcther he should turn back or nol.
But he kept on.

About four o’clock in tbe afternoon he carne
upon a company of school-chiklren, and for a
little while trudged along with them. For a fc«
pennies he bought a portion of thcir lunchevns,
and made his supper of boikd eggs and appk-pie-

He spent the night with a friendly furmei,
whom he met on the road; and akhougli he di
not exacth' rclish his breakfast, he congratiilaglu
himselfbecause he had paicl very little for it. e
scemed to be mecting with unlooked-for cii-
but bis feet and legs,
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first had pained him, ceased to adie, and he com-
forted liimself with the idea that lie was bccoming
a pedestrian.

One day he happened to be at a small station
just as a freight train was taking on fuel and
water. A brakeman, witli whom he fell into con-
versation, and to whom he told soinetliing of his
plans, invited him to climb into a freight car, and
he thus secured a ride to Phiiadelphia, and thcreby
gained fifty miles. After leaving Phiiadelphia he
kept to the railway, and, being well hardened, made
cxcellent progress, securing such fare and lodging
as he could. He metwith no peculiar adventures,
liowever, until he was on the outskirts of Annapolis,
Me was walking sturdily along, looking toward a
camp not far from the road, when he waschallcnged
by a sentry;

“ Who goes there?”

Louis halted, and, not knowing what tosay, said
nothing,

“Where 'syour permit?” said the sentry,

“1 have n't any permit,— what for?” asked

Louis.

“ You must have a permit before you can go on
lo Washington. | shall have to keep you under
jfiirest until 1 am relieved,” said the sentry, not
uiikindly,

Louis had been walking sinceearly morning and
had no objection to resting a while. At first he
had been somewhat startled at the words “ under
arrest,” but he soon rcassured himselfby reflecting
that it surely could not be either a civil or a milL
tary offense to offer one’s services to the country.

He taiked with the sentry until the patrol carne
from headquarters, and then went with them as a
prisoner. The Colonel was inclined to question
Louis sharply at first, but when the boy liad frankly
explained that he was going to be appointcd mid-
shipman entivcly on his own responsibility, the
Colonel laughed heartily and they «ere soon on
cxcellent tcrms.  Louis stayed at headquarters for
several hours, and then the Colonel said :

“ Well, my boy, as the country needs you, we
must not keep you hcrc. Ailow me to offer this
»san apology for having dctaincd you so long,”
and he thrust five dollars into Louis’s hand. He
prcssed Louis to stay with them, but the boy was
cagcr to go on. The Colonel made Louis promisc
to scnd him word as to the result of the journcy.
He insisted that Louis should take the money, and
ciensecured him a place on a train which stopped
only ashort distance from Washington itself. Aftcr
Louis left the train.it was not many minutes be-
ore the dome of the Capitol appeared ae.ainst
tlic sky.

The blood leaped in his veins for joy, and lie
tluickened his pace. He walked on and on, still

keeping his eyes on the dome, apparcntly without
coming any nearei it. He coiicluded, thcrefore,
that the track curved away from the Capitol, and
al Benning Station he turned into the higinvay
and sat down to rest.

Presently a little girl carne wandcring down a
path which ied to a house high on an adjoining
hill.  She carricd a small basket, and looked
eagcrly up and down the road. Louis spoke
to her, and she told him she was waiting for
“ Pompey,” who was coming to take licv across
the river on his way to the city.

“ Thar 's a heap o’ Yankees 'round yeali,” she

said. “ Are you going to town, too ?”
“ Yes,” said Louis; “ but I have to walk.”
“ You can ride,” she returned. “ Pompey will

be alone, and he 's right glad ofcompany.”

So the last few miles Louis jogged along by
a dark-skinned, thick-lipped boy, who spoke a
dialect he could scarcely undcrstand.

“ Dar am de jail,” said the boy, “ It hab a
heap o’ fellows in dar, now. Rcckon it 'll be a
right smart spcil fo’ dcy git out, too!”

But the young travcler liad little inteiestin jnils,
and made but short answers. As he approached
the city, he dusted off his hat and clothes, and
otherwise made himself as iieat as he could. At
the comer of Maryland Avenue and Second Street
he bade his compaiiion good-morning.

He walked briskly through the Capitoi grounds
without nodcing anyof the surroundings. He has-
tened up the broad steps, through the rotunda,
not stoppiiig till he reachcd the green swinging
doors which guard the upper House of Congress.
Then suddenly he found himself ncrvous and ex-
cited ; his forcliead was wet with perspiration, the
air seemed iifeless to him, and his courage was
gone. He turned aboutand ivalked wcarily away.
He did not stop until he was under the dome,
and then, somewhat tired of carrying about the
little carpet-bag in which he had packed all his
outfit, lie scatcd himself upon a bcnch and lookcd
about him.

He soon noticed that the number of people
incrcascd as iioonday approached, and he sum-
moned up his courage lo return to the cntrance
of the Scnate. Forgetting, for the moment, the
letter given to him by Edward Evcrctt, he began
to considcr whectliei he could not secuvc tlic jiiflu-
eiicc of somc Massachusctts statesinan. Uf course,
liis first thought was of Charles Suinner. He ap-
proached a man sitting near one of the doors, and
said ;

“ Can you tell me where | can find Mr. Sum-
iicr?”

“ | sup|)osc he is in his committce-room,” re-
turned the attcndant.



“ Where 's that?”

asked Louis.

It does n't make any difference to you, where
itis. You can 't see him till he comes out,” was the
ungracious reply. “ You stay around hcre, and
when he comes along 1 'll tell him you want to
see him.”

So Louis walked up and down, watching the
people pass him,— black and white, rich and poor,
ladies and cliar-womcn, excited politicians, jost-
ling, dejected beggars, all
affairs.

But a boy can not fecd upon sights, and ne
wandered down the hall until he found an okl
colored woman selling pies, cakcs. buns, and fruit.
Her stand was in a conidor between thc rotunda
and the Scnatc. She seemed much interested in
Louis. She was, even then, a well-known charac-
ter, and acquainted with many of the Icgislators,
all of whom were kind to her, and, it is said, she
occupies the same stand to this day, and has not
forgotten Louis’s visit.

“ What makes you charge so much?” he in-
quircd, when he had learned hcr prices.

“ | keep fust-class victiials, and 1 sells to Con-
gressmen, not to no common trash,” she replied.

Louis thereupon invcsted in a piecc of pie and
appk, which he eagerly ate and found satisfying.

“ 1 wonder if Congressmen like such hard
crust?” he thought, as he went back to his post.
It was then two o'dock, so he approached the

intent on their own

doorkecper again.

“ Did you find Mr. Sumncr?” he asked.

“ lhave n't seen him to-day; but when he comes
along, 1 'll let you know,” said the doorkeeper,
grinning.

“ So you told me this morning at eleven o dock,
and 1 have waited ever since.”

“ Have you ?” chuckled the official. “ | forgot
about you entircly.”

Soon a man walked up hastiiy and, giving a
card to the doorkecper, said, “ Send that to Sen-

ator Smnner!” Before many minutes an at-

tendant returncd and the man was invited lo
entcr.
Louis was quick to take the hint. Wntmg his

fiame upon a blank card, which he found upon a
table near tlie door, he said to the doorkeeper,
“ Send ray n.sme to Scnator Sumner, and |
think he will see inc !”

Louis spoke so confidcntly, that the doorkeeper,
after looking sharply at him, sent in the card.

Scnator Sumner received the card just as he
was about tn come out, and so appcared with thc
card in his hand. As he reached the door, he asked
the doorkeeper;

“ Whcre is the gentleman who sent
card ?”

in this

“ It was that little boy standing there,” said
the doorkeeper.
The Scnator turned courteously to Louis, say-

ing, “ Well, my boy, what isit?”

“ i have come to Washington to be appointed
midshipman,” said Louis, simply.

Mr, Sumner looked at him with surprise. At
length he said, “ I 'm too busy to sce you no».
Come and sec me at my room to-night.” Tlkii
he walked briskly away.

That night Louis had a long interview with tlie
Senator, and told him the whole story.

“ Did you walk all the way?” thc Scnator
asked.
“ No, sir,” said Louis; “ | contnved to get tivo

little rides on thc cars, and two or three persons
helped me a few miles.”

He saw the Scnator’s bright eyes twinkle, and
his firm mouth break into a smile.

“ Well, well, you have pluck !
you could surely get the place ?”

“ Oh, yes, sir; | know lean.”

Here Mr. Sumner looked serious again, and
presently said, reiuctantly, that he feared he could
do nothing for Louis.

is no use, my boy. Even the Presidcnt
could n't do it. Why, 1 have from four to five
himdvecl appliciints whose fathers are influential
men in high positions, all secking to be appointed
as midshipmen or cadets. You could get to be
colonel in the army moro easily. It is one of thc
few things that are absolutely out of the questmn.
You 'd better go home — Washington is no place
for boys in such times as these.”

Louis remembcred his letter to Commanricr
W ise, and, after telling Senator Sumner about his
interview with thc Massachusetts orator, he pro-
duced the letter of introduction.

“ It will do no good to present it,” said Mr.
Sumner. “ Possibly,” said he with a smile, “ the
Presidcnt might have influcnce enough to hclp
vou — ccrtainly no one else has!”

Louis, having expected a differcnt result, was tor
a moment discouragcd. But recovenng hmiscll,
he turned to the Senator and said sturdily:

“ 1 ’'ve come to Washington to get that appiuni-
ment, and sometimes cven great men are niisiaken,
1shall not give it up until 1 have seen thc Presiden
himself.”

The following morning Louis made his wa> lu
thc White House. He huug about the porch a
while, and then followed some gentlcmen msiclu ana
upstairs. They turned into onc of thc rnoms an
shut thc door behind them. Soon another par)
arrived, and he noticed that they wrote thcir nain_
on cards and sent them in by the messcngcr. n
afterward admitted them.

Did you tlunk

Louis then rcm



MR. LINCOLN TMKN ZLalt HISr HAND r»K THE HOY'h

NOTHING POR VaU.'

Kred his experience nt the Capitel, so he took a
«at from a little note-book, wrote his fiame on it,
<n( Nave it to the man at the door, svho seemed
“om liis accent, to be a German. The messenger
‘iuiclly tore iliip and said:
li'a'w ' Der President liat no diinc for
you loetle poys.”
“I.vcry one tells me to go homc,” thought the
°y. and for a moment or two he reallv wished

Vor.. XNer._42.

ABM ANII SAIli muY KINULV, ‘1 KLALLV CAN LO

(sBIli I'AUK 6,8.)

ilimself there. But he re.solved to make another
attempt, and wrote his namc upon another pieee
of p.aper. The man at the door destroycd this also.

Indignant at this treatment, Louis said loudly:
“ You have no right to treiit me in this way, and
if President Lincoln knew it he would not allow it.
I 've as much right to see the President as any
senator or goveriior in this country, and 1 know
that the President will see a boy who has taken the
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trouble to walk from Boston to Washington to see
him! Are you going to let me in?”

The man said, “ No,” and, lurning his back,
paid no further attention to Loiiis.

Before many minutes, and while the door stoo
aiar, somc onc rcquired the man’s Services and he
went a few paces away from his post, Inan mstant
Louis slipped in and ran literally mto the Presi-
dcnt’'s arms! ,

It seemed that the Prcsidcnt had heard the alter-
cation at the door, and was coming toward the
doorway as Louis entered. As he received Louis,
he said: r,

“ Would n't they let you in to see me, altcr
your having such along and wearisome journey ?
Then, turning to the doorkeeper, the President
went on, “When a boy walks from Boston to
Washington to see me, as this boy has done. I d

rather see him than all the politicians in the

United States 1”

/

Tlie doorkeeper went out, much abashed,
and tho President said in his kindly way ;

“ Sit down, my lad. | suppose you wanted
to see lhc President and the other cunosities
at Washington? ”

“ No, sir,” said Louis;

“ 1 have come on
business.”

Mr. Lincoln sighccl, and said to Secretary
Seward, who stood near, “ Even the boys must
come on business ! Well, what is your busi-
ness? ” he asked Louis, a little less cordially.

Then Louis made up his miiidtodo his best.

“ Mr. President,” he began, carnestly, “ I
want to be a inidshipman in the navy, and
have come to ask for an appointment as cadct
ihc Naval Academy

The President hcrc intcrposcd, “ But are you
aware that 1 have sevcntoen hundred applications

in

”»

on file?” ) ' )
“ Picase add mv namc to the hsl, and makc it

sevcntoen luindved and onc,” said Louis, good-

humorcclly.

[CLV,
RESOLUTE.

Mr. Lincoln laughed heartily at this.

Young as he was Louis saw that, though he had
made a good impression, the President regarded
the appointmcnt as out of the question.
to convince the President that it was a senes
matter, he said in a determincd tone;

“ Mr. President, I am in earnest. | must liara
that appointment

Mr. Lincoln was much amuscd at his pvt-
cmptory tone and interrupted, saying, “ You muU
have it, must you? Well, you shall have ul
That's the sort of talk I like to hear. That's tlie
kind of material to make a navy-officcr out of! .1
ue had more of it in the Service, the war «ould
soon be over.” s .

Taking a little card from his desk. Mr. Lincoln
wrote upon it as follows:

“ This boy says he must get into the Naval Acadvmy,
and | think he 'must, if possible. Can Sec. of Naiy do
anvthina for him? His fiame is Louis W. F

“ March 26, 1S62. A.

Resolved

l.ixcoi.n.

Mr, Lincoln then laid his hand on the
boy’s arm and said very kindly, “ 1 really
can do nothing for you; but a boy who has
trudged all the way from Massachusctts 10
W ashington seeking an opportunity to senc
his country ought to have what he carne for-
You go to Sccretary Wellcs, hand him tins
cavd, and tell him Iscnt you to him.”

A few words of thanks, and Louis slipped
down the stairs and ran whistling along till
he reachcd ihc Navy Department.

UNCOLS CAVE H*
FAC.SIWIU-- oF TUB CAttD WHICII

“1’'ve gotit,sure!” he thought. “ ThcPrcAdent
can have anything he wants; hc’sking.”
He casilygained admission to the Sccretary
vate room, as he annoiinced he had a messagr
Mr. Lincoln. Mr. W ellcs read the carel and simW-
‘" Did you say that to the President?” he aske *

“ Yes, sir,” said Louis, hopefully.
Mr. W eneswasespeciallyfondofboysant y

n



people, and he was, besides, a very good reader of
character. He saiv that Louis was a bright boy.
He knew, too, hosv easily Mr, Lincoln’s heart was
touched by such a case, and he said;

“ 1 could notappoint you, young man, without
violating the law. You would not wish me to do

ihat, I know. | have a son of my own whom I
would like to see appointed, and | can’t appoint
him, either.”

“ 1 don’t want you to do anything wrong, but I
carne down here to go to Annapolis,” replied
Louis; and, half choked with disappointment, he
went back to Mr. Lincoln. The doorkeeper al-
lowed him to go rightin, and Mr, Lincoln stopped
writing immediately to hear thc result.

The President asked the boy how he liad suc-
ceeded, and Louis repeated what liad been said.

When he hcard it, Lincoln’s face looked as sad
as Louis’s.

Mr. Lincoln put on his hat and, taking the boy
by the hand, started for the Navy Department.
On the way the President asked Louis about his
family, and finally inquired why he carne alone,
.ind was much amused by Lnuis’s reply;

“ 1 don’'t bring ray aunt with me when
Inisiness 1~

On learning something of the boy’s nncestry,
tlie President said;

“ | see where you get your pluck and persever-
aiice. You shall have thal appointment if I have
power to give it to you; — if not, I will do some-
lhing clse for you.”

.Arriving at thc Navy Department, the President
5ud to Secretary Wcllcs :

e Welles, I want you to appoint this boy of
mine, a midshipman. Any boy of his age who has
ilic pluck and perseverancc to do what he has
done, | cali my boy. W:ill you appoint him?
He tells me you were going to appoint your son.
N'ow, Wcllcs, you have n't any boy of his age but
what is tied to his mothcr’'s apron-strings and
would n’t daré to Icavc homc and go through the
iiials this boy has gone through.”

“ 1 have no uppointmcnts to make,
coln,” replied Secretary Welles. “ If 1
"ould gladiy appoint him.”

After a few words more, President Lincoln took
Liiuis by the hand, saying:

“ Come, my boy, Ict us go home.”

fhey returned to thc W liite House, whcre Scc-
rmry Scward was waiting. Mr. Lincoln told of
dieir interview with Mr. Welles.

Mr. Scward suggested that Louis might be ap-
pniiHcd to West Point. But this would n’t do at
all. Louis said he did not care to be anything but
a midshipman. Mr. Lincoln, plcascd with the

resohition and singleness of purpose, said:

I 'm on

Mr. Lin-
had, |1

“ It is no use talking. He has made up his
mind, and that scttles it!”

“ Really, my boy,” thc President said, aftcr a
few moments, “ | suppose Mr. Welles is right.
W e shall have to have a law passed for your bcne-
fit.  You can have a bili drawn up.”

Louis’s fervor was beginning to cool.
astonished that a real President and a i-eal Secrc-
tary had to be governcd just like other people.
Still he did not give up.

He remained at Washington for a long time.
His frankness, manliness, and cleverness won him
friends everywhcre. A bright clever boy, there
were man>' ways in which he could make himself
useful in those busy times, and he Ict no oppor-
tunity escape him.

Several scnators and congressmen gave him
work enough to eiiable him to support himself.
Ho became intiniate at the White House, par-
ticularly with thc President’s youngestson “ Tad.”
But, pleasant as was his life in thc capital. Louis
never forgot his purpose. W hatever he could do
to secure the appointment he did. More than one
congrcssman offered to appoint Louis if he would
qualify himself by changing his residcncc to
another district, and Andrew Johnson, then Mili-
tary Governor of Tennessce, who afterward became
President, dcclarcd his «illingness to give him an
appointment, saying he would be glad to have
Louis bccome a midshipman from Tcnncssee. But
Louis neither carcd to give up his nativo State,
fior knew how to support himself in a new one;
perhaps, also, he was univilling to leave thc ficid
before his fate was scttled one way or thc ollier.

One evening, about half-past six, Senator Hale
of New Hampshire met Louis just aftcr the ad-
journment of a meeting of the Committec on
Naval Affairs. Of this committee Mr. Hale was
chairman. He stopped as he saw Louis, and,
beckoning to him, said;

“ Louis, Zhave just clrafted a bili which is to be
offered in thc Scnatc, and that bili, if passed, will
give to thc President power to appoiiu six mid-
shipmen-at-iargc to fill the vacant districts of
Southern congressmen. Now, the bili provides
that applicants must be rccommendcd by thc rep-
rcsentatives of their districts. Now, you go tell
the President what | have tokl you, and make
him promise to give you onc of those appoiiu-
ments. Don’t say a word to any one else !'”

Thanking the Senator wannly for his kindness,
Louis hurried to the White House, and going
tn the President’s room found liiin with his son
“ Tad,” to whom he happened to be reading ihe
Bibie. Before long, having finished a chaptcr, he
asked Louis, “ What brings you hcre, at this
time of the night? Can | do anything for you ?”

He was



“ Yes,
eagcrlv.'

you can, Mr. Lincoln,” said Louis,
“ Senator Hale has just told me— " and
he told the story, ending with “ and 1 am here to
ask for one of those appointmcnts.”

“ Ifit is so, yours shall be the first appointment
I will makc,” said the President, warmly.

deserve it— you have earncd it,”

“ You

rORTRAIT OK U.CIS IU HIS UNIFORU. (RNCRAVEU, HV I'ERM.SSION,
KKOM ESLAROED CI.I'Y, OV MORENO ANO U.PE2, OlI-
AN OLD rHOTOGKAPH.)

Evidently Louis did not sccm so well pleased as
the President had expccted, for
some surprise;

“ What 1— are you not satisfied?”

Yes, sir,” Louis answered, “ more than satis-

I am gratlficd and dclighted, too, sir. Bul,
are a very busy man; you may forget it

he asked, with

“

fied.
you

WonT you please put it down in writing upon tlic

back of tho card you gave me for Secretarj
Welles ?”

Mr. Lincoln laughed heartily.

“ Certainly,” he said, “ but— why don’t you

studylaw, Louis, instead ofbeing a inidshipman?’
and he laughed again. Then, taking the card, he
put it on his knee and wrote as follows:

“If il turns out, as this boy says, that a law is u,
pass giving me the appoiuting of six midsliipmcn-ai-
large, and Hon. Mr. llooper will come to me and requc-t
it, 1 will nominale him, this boy, as onc of them.

“June 11, 1862. N- LIXCOi.-V.’

At length the bili was rcportcd, but before it
carne to its final passage was so amended as to
confine the appointmcnts to the sons of officers.
and thus make it impossible for Louis to be ap-
pointed under it.

Louis was almost in despair, but he still hoptd
that something might happen to change the bili
before it bccamc a law.

Among the great men who were intcrested in
his story was Mr. Thaddcus Stcvens. He promisal
to attend to the bili when it should come back u.
the House. Louis had been recommencled to hnn
by a lady who was a wcll-known writer, and Mr.
s'tevens bccame much intercstcd in him. In fnct,
he had told Louis where to sit in the gallciy.
when the bili was to be passed. Louis sat in tlic
gallcry one morning expecting the bili to be rciul.
It was, but Mr, Stcvens was not present. Tlic
second reading,-and no Mr. Stcvens! Louh
grew so oxcited that he was on the point of cnlinig
from the gallery to stop it. He liad riscn 11 liis
scat and was looking wildly over the railing .iml
waving his hand, when, just as lhe bili was piDs-
ing to the third reading, in carne the looked-lor
man.

Mr. Stevcns at once declarcd iu a loud vouc.
attracting the attention oi all present, that tlus
amended bili was all wrong; that it was made
cspeciallv for a little fcllow who had walked all tlic
way from Massachusctts to serve his country, ami,
pointing up at Louis, he said;

“ There he sits in the gallcry, waiting for “U

verdict.” This oratorical appcal had an immcdmic
effect. There sat the boy, “ palé as a sheet, as
Mr. Stcvens said afterward.

Mr. Stevcns,

'vhn proiiably remcmbercd In»
early expericnces of adversity and trouble, told. m
his usual strong and cloqucnt way, the entirc siou
with great effect. The House at once passed liw
bill in its original form, and even the Sefiale le
ceded, and the original bili thus bccamc law, .'lu
Hooper wrote to the President, rcqucstmg Loiuss
appointment, and it was among the first ten ap-



poiiitmcnts of midshipmen made by Mr. Lincoln
under this law.

Imagine the surprise of his aunt and the rest
of the people of Chelsea when they heard the re-
sille! Louis carne home, not as he wentaway, walk-
ing and carrying a little bundle, but in a luxuri-
ous car, and as an embryo officer of the United
States Navy, Aftcr a little time spent at home
he departed for his duties at the Academy. Here
he likewise found himself well known. Visitors
aimost always asked for him.

Some time afterward Louis visited the field of
the second battle of Bull Run, and to his great sur-
prise met tlierc the Colonel who had given him

HOW A

Bv Theodore

The method of sketching a battle by “ our

special artist on the spot” is not known to most
persons, and droll questions about such work are
asked me byall sorts of people. Mostofthem seem
to have an idea that all battlefields have some
clevatcd spot upon which the general is iocated,
and that from this spot the commander can see his
iroops, direct all tlieir maneuvers and courteously
lurnish special artists an opportunity of sketching
tlie scene, This would, of course, be convcnient,
but it very seldom happcns to be the case; for a
large army usually covers a wide extent of coun-
try,— widcr in fact than could possibly be seen.
even with the best field-glass, from any situatioii
less elevated than a balloon high in air,

A battle is usually fought upon a prc-an-anged
piar, but most of the circumstances and actors
tim-ing the actual conflict are unscen by the chicf
general. He, however, mentally comprehcnds
everything and rcadily understands what is going
on from the rcports which are constantly brouglu
10 him by staff-officers.

It may happen that the point where the most
important movement is to be made, is so locatcd
ili.it no general view of it can be liad, and itis only
by going over the actual ground that one can ob-
serve whatis going on. Now, the artist must scc
the scene, or objcct, which he is to sketch, and so,
uiiring the battle, is obiigcd to visit every accessible
point which seems likely to be an importan! one,
and there make a sufficient memorandum, or gain
such Information as wiil enable him to decide at
the close of the actioii precisely what were its most
tatcresting features.

BATTLE

the money and sent him on to Washington. Great
was the amazementof that officer {who had bccome
a General, meanwhilc) to learn of the complete
success of the boy’s Qiiixotic plan.

Louis served as midshipman, with credit, and,
aftcr the war, resignecl from the service and entered
the legal profession, thus justifying Mr. Lincoln’s
keen recognition of the bent of the boy'scharacter.
He is still living and is now a prominent lawycr in
New York City.

Among his most valued possessions is the tiny
card written fot liim by President Lincoln, and
hcre first published as an illustration to this story
founded upon facts.

IS SKETCHED.
K. Davis.

Many pcrsons have said that sincc my duty was
only to see, and not to fight, they should think that
I would not be shot at, and so did not incur much
danger of being hit.

Ordinarily, of course, the fact is that, in a gen-
eral engagcment, special individuais who do not
to be prominent are seldom sciccted as
targets, but if your own chance is no worse, it is
surely no better than that of others near you. To
really seo a battle, however, one must accept the
most dangerous sitiiations, for in most cases this
can not possibly be avoided.

There have bccn occasions when some industri-
ous sharp-shootcr Croublcd me by a too personal
direction of his bullets. No doubt the man regarded
me as somebody on the other side, and considered
he was there to shoot at anything or anybody on
the othersidc. My mo.stpeculiar cxpcriciice ofthis
sort was having a sketch-book shot out of my lianel
and sent whirling over my shoulcicr. At another
time, onc chilly night aftcr the day of a hard bat-
tlc, as | lay shivering on the ground wilh a single
blanket over me, a forlorn soldicr bcgged and re-
ceived a sharc of the blanket. 1 awoke at day-
break to find the soldicr dead, and from the wound
it was plain that but for tlie intervcntion of his
hc.ad the biillet wniild have gone through my own.

Thcrc are also incidents which would show the
other risks, besides those during a battle, to which
a special artist is exposed. But it is the work and
not tlie advcntiires of tlic artist which 1 shall de-
scribe; and to make the subject clcar it will be
wcll to explain how much there was to be learned
when | first entered the ficid as a campaign artist.

seem



Infantry, cavalry, and artillcvy soldicrs, caclinad
their particular unifoim, and besides these, thcir
eciuipments, such as belts, swords, guns, carlridge-
boxes, and many other things, were differcnt.

I heir
tactics and maneuvci-s were not alike,

and some
distinguishing pointin each uniform designated thc

corpornls, sergeants, lieutenants, captams, inajors,
colonels, and generdis. As many as ten different
saddles were in use, and of the army homes— tenis

OUR SPrCIAL AKTIST OH THE SPOT.

— there was a great variety. The harness forartil-
lery horses was peculiar, aswas that of the mides
«h'ich drew the army wagons and ambulances.
Now, these are only some of the things,— a few
of them,— but sufficient to show the neccssity for a
spccial skctch-book, in which to make, whenevcr
1 found an opportunity, memorandum sketches ol
every new thing. | thus provided myself with a
reference book for use when active campaignmg
commenced; for then there would be no time lo

VA

i

1.-KOM THE

secure detailcd sketches, and under some circura-
stances it would often be iinpossible to get inon-
than averyrough sketch
from which to finish a
draiving of some very
important occiirrence.
Some lcaves taken
from one of these rc-
mference note-books are

shown bere, to explain what these memoranda were
like. They are somewhat smaller than the origina -,
but it should be mentioned that these note-books
were small, so that they might convemently De
carried in my pocket, ready for use at any moment.

Now, aword aboutmyarmy homes: Thcre nc>ei
was the sligbtest difficulty in finding quarters, aiul,
when with thc Western army, | sometimcs liad
several diffeicnt quartcm at the same time, places
whcere | paid a regular monthly mess-bdl, whetbcr
present or absent, and thus was enabled to stay

ARTIST'S SKETCH-BOOK



over night at the
place nearest to
ilie scene of the
next day’s work,
(ir could immec-
diateiy commence
10 prepare the
tinished drawings

be sent away
10 my Journal at

Illic very earliest opportunity.
Of course the character of
ihvse drawings varied both ac-
oirdmg to the circumstanccs
timler which they were made
md the time afforded for their
einlioration from the sketches.
And the sketches, or mere
notes, as at times they were,
mightsometimes be absolu tcly
unintclligible except to myself
(.iltliough even now, and after
twenty-fivc years have passed,
many of these same rough
notes bring back to my mind
*he scencs they indicate, and
giggest many forgotten de-
liiils), Probably my note-book
nf General Grant’s Vicksburg
campaign contains some of the

very queerest specimens
of hasty memoranda, and
onc of these (which it will
be observed bears cwer)'
cvidence of being made
spot) shows a

in which ljiillets

flew thick and

fast, and every-

body was quite

busy and active.

The place was

the scene of a

part ofthe battle

of Raymond,

and the note

will no doubt

amuse most nf

those who see it;

0.\. CN'rtxi-CXS,

but, should it meet the eye of
any of the veterans of tiic
Vicksburg campaign wlio were
in the Raymond fight, they
will not, remeinbciing the ex-
pcrience, wondcr at tlic appear-
anceofthe memorandum. My
horse liad bccn shot a few
moments before the sketch was
made, and there is still a 10-
mindcr of the incidcnt in the
form of a scar nn my left knee
as largo as a half-dollar, made
by the ballet that killed my
horse— or some other builet.
The Raymond fight was not
a grcat-baiilc, but one of those
compact and vigovous cngage-
ments at closc quartcrs, witli-
out any protccting earthworks.



cainped some miles beyond the scene of the battle,
what | saw of the field | saw during the action,

By comparing the note with the drawing, a some-
thing may be discovered which stands for onc nf
Captain De Golyer’s six-pounder cannon.* The
written word, “ Logan,” means General Logan;

“Me” is for Colonel Ed. McCook, who was
at the moment limping away, wounded,

and had takcn two muskets for
crutches; “ M” shows whcre
General McPiierson was, and

near him was the brave Licu-
tenant-Coloncl W. E. Strong,
who a year afterward resciad
General McPherson’s Ufelos
body from the battlefield of

Atlanta. Trees and smokc a&c
suggested, and a few marks
CiKdLy oy (which might mean anything)
K G;

Under such conditions it could last but a bricf

time before one side or the other gave way,
izt -o» o0
poyrenr

yX' TsAA,

-poict™-

and that time it was the Confedérate soldieis
who round lhc situation too uncomfortable to re-
main ; and as wc followed quickly aftcr them, and

> Illuscr.-tins .ho chances of war-when ihC pnpcr containing

aiiuck him

stand for the road and a bit
of dcstroyed fence. The word
“ dust” show'swhcre there wus
cvidencc of a movement of
fiame of the divisibn which «as

a dust cloud — an
troops. The

itnT: -is;yw| iN™-3'

marching there, 1 took pams to
There was an incidcnt in
amusing as .1 was charactcnst.c ofthe chicfacto.,

aftc -

ihc illus.~Adons of ihc Vickshnrg ¢ a ™ ™achern

, inilicting a w.nincl which caused his death a few wccka aficrward-



artist's "“note" fob thi picture op thb battle of baymond

Captain Tresalian, an Irish officer on the staff of thc fightwas goiiigon withclubbcd inuskets; which
General Logan, He was scated astride of the top- side the captain was most interested in was doubt-
mostrail of the fence, across which, in some places, ful,, for, wiih cap in one hand and sword in the-

-.-AXK..
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AS* INCiUliKT OF THE

the pendiwas unsteady; and jcrky marks hcre and
thcrc make it pretty plain that the locality was an
unsafe onc, The surroundings, as well as the
danger, had some inflilence at the moment when
such sketches were made; for most of these
“eCct-out-of-ihat” sketches, as my army friends
called them, show simply the locality of some
exciting incident, and not a general view, such as

'01'lk SPECIAL AKTIsr "

VICKSDfRG CAMPAIGN.

that of the field at Chainpion’s Hill (or Bakcr’s
Creek, as the Confedérate soldicrs called the bat-
tle). The memorandum sketch ofthat action shows
a general view of the field, indicatcd with rcason-
able distinctncss— even if “ corn f” does stand
for a field of corn! After leaving the spot, | saw
General Grant and some of his staff at that point,
and so introduced them in the sketch, to add inter-

WOKKING AT NIGHT.



est to the scenc. Of a number of sketches made
during this battle, only one or two were finished to
send to the paper, for during the Vicksburg cam-
paign the movements and incidcnts occurred so
rapTdly that it was difficult to decide what to spare
time for, so as to send sketches which would give
the best general idea of what had happened.

An incident which is worth telling took place
after thc ciése of thc battle of Cliampion’s Hill.
The Confederates had started back to Vicks-
burg, and some of our troops marched hastiiy in
the same direction j clouds of dust rose from be-
yond the forest to the left of the road along which
we marched, and wc were not surprised, upon
coming to a large ficld, to sce soldiers marching
along a road on the opposite side, fior astonished
to see two mounted men leave the column and ride
toward two of our officers who had immediately
started to ascertain what troops those were. When,
presently, we saw these horsemcn firing their re-
volvéis at one another, we knew that those were nol
our troops marching over there, and made arrange-
ments accordingly.

Some time after the ciése of the war, two gentle-
men mct on a steamboat in the South, and each
thought that he recognized the other, though
where they had met neither could then rccollect;
but it soon carne out that it was on that i6th of
May, 1863, after the Cliampion’s Hill engagcment.

and as they shook liands for the first time each
was glad that his pistol-shot had done the oibcr
no harm.

A glance at the illustration of “ our spccial
artist ” working late at night to finish his sketches,
makes me tired enough to stop right here; for it
brings to mind the many nights, when a fewhnurs’
sleep was all the rest the Special could expcct to
have after a long day, during which nearly evcrv
part of an army covering miles of country had buen
visited and the general situation of the forccs had
been ascertained.

Of the different ways of forwarding sketches,
the mail, next to a special messengcr, was found
to be the quickest and safest; and now, looldng
back at the prodigiouswork that was accompliditd
by those whose duty it was to forward and receive
our anny’s mail, I know of nothing else whcrcin
the Governraent’s care of the soldiers was more
fully displayed.

In closing this article, it niight to be stated that |
have made sketches upon many battlc-fields where
the fighting was too extended for any singlo per-
son to"hopc to reach more than a few of the most
promineiit points, and 1 have found that a sure
guidc to these points was to go touard the place
where thc heaviest muskctry fire was heard,— not
a pleasant thing to do, but quite in the line of diu;
for one who is “ special artist on thc spot.”

EIGHT-DAY CEOCKS.

By Jokl

How often | 'vc sustained a shock,

Since | have owned my eight-day dock !
At first, | wound it once a week,

(lilcss me ! how the key did creak!)

And then | pondcred ; “ Where 's thc need?
The thing would go at cven speed

A whole day longer, if ncglccted ;

And I, for onc, can’t be expected

To wind and wind on every Sunday

A dock that ’'s bound to run till Monday.”
And yet each wcck to add a day,

And recollect, is not my way ;

And this it is that ljolhers me ; —

My dock and 1 do not agree.

Stacv.

Suppose JOT/ buy an eight-day dock.
And add it to your household stock,
And wind it every week, wc 'll say,
Letting go that extra day ;

How many times (to be quite dear).
Must it be wound within the year?
And on thc othcr hand, suppose
You let it run till toward its dose,
And so, on cach eighth day, delight
In winding it with gentic might,
And never miss thc task — 't is dcai.
You ’'ll wind it fewcr times a year;
But just how many times, you see.
May best be tokl by you, not me.
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YOSIII HITO, HARU NO MIYA, THE CHILD OF

MODERN

JAPAN.

By Eliza Ruhamah Scidmorf..

vosm Miro, hara NO \nv\,

Ol- thc children of thc Emperor of Japan only
one son and one daughtcr remain to him, Prince
Hara and thc Princcss Hisa. Yoshi Hito, Haru
no Miya celebrated his ninth birthday on August
31, 18S8, and if he lives «ill succced his father on
the throno. Princcss Hisa is thrce years okl, but
although cmprcsscs have niled Japan in the early
centurics, the line of siicccssion passes from Prince
Haru to the cousins of thc Einpcror.

The word Plaru in thc Japanese language mcans
spring-time, and Aki, thc flame of thc last little

CROWN PRINCE OF JAPAN.

prince who died, mcans autunin, so diat tl'c
imiierial brothers, Prince Sisring and Prince . a
tuinn, sverc often spoken of togcthcr, nnd tIK p>>
upon their flames gavc cuiirt poets man> "I''"
tiinitics to turn graceful verses to them. tin i
Haru was born in the Tokio palace, and until ns
sccond year lived in the imperial luirsencs m tiw
Nak.ayama Yashiki, ablack-wallcd place facing -
castle moats. After that he was translerretl 10 ki-

palacc of CheEmpress Dowager, but he "
with the Emperor. A new imperial palacc lwsj



been built in Tokio, and in it there is a laige
«ing or pavilioii that contains the apartments of
Prince Haru and his suite.

The present Emperor of Japan passed his boy-
bood, like his anccstors before him, in the seclusion
..f the oid imperial palace in Kioto. When he
c.ime to the thronc, in 1867, he was only fifteen
.cars of age, and had drcained and imagined less
of the outside world than his little niiic-year-old
son now actually knows. His early life had been
occupied with the study of “ the classics” and the
routine of the most elabdrate etigiiette and most
long-drawn ceremonial known to any court of
the world. There was in his cxistencc none of
ibe activity and excitement that crowd the daily
lili" of a European sovoreign or Crown prince, and
«lien he loft the palacc grounds it was in a ciosely
covered palanquin, or cart, and he could go only to
some other high-walled palace, temple, or mon-
.i-tery grounds. He wore flowing, large-slecved
garments of the heaviest brocade.s, rhnt prevcntcd
iiiin from doing anything more than walking at a
most dignified pace, and a seclate promcnade in
tho palace gardens was as much excrcise as he
iwor took.

At the time the Emperor carne to the throne the
«ar between his followers and those of the Shogun,
or military ruler, was fast approaching an open
conflict, and it ended, as we ali know,» in the short
campaign of 1869, theoverthrow of the Shogun and
the restoration of the sechided ruler to actual
power. A few battlcs near Kioto, the siege and
tiestruction of the Osaka castle, were the great inci-
doiits of the strugglc, and the dcfeated Shogun
escapecl in disguise, first to a United States gun-
biiat, and after leaving that rcfugc was captua-d by
tiu' imperial forccs. His lifc was magnanimously
spmcd: and, strippcd of his powcr, titlcs, and
cstates, he now lives as a private gentleman in the
small town of Shidzuoka, about one hundred miles
South of Tokio.

After his restoration to actual |3ower the Em-
peror moved his court to Tokio, the oid military
rapital of the Shogun, and greatly changecl his
inaiincr of living and of conclucting the nation’s
iifluiis. Me adoptecl for himself European dress
as lus costiime of ceremoiiy, and soon uniformeccl
tlic army, the pdlice, and civil-officcrs in the coat
and Irouscrs of Western nations. The oid nobles
«eic horrified to have their sovereign appear in the
lokio sti-ects in tlic open day, and to have anv
nne and every one looking npon his sacred coun-
ten.ince, but they have since become used to jt.

Cnmparcd to his imperial father, even at the
present day, Prince Haru is much more emanci-
Patcd, and none of the okl traditions sccm to have

*Seeanide eiilillcd " UrcatJapaa ;

any weight in regulating his condiict. There was
no precedent to follow in the education of a Jap-
anese prince in ihc modcrn way, and Prince Haru
has made many laws for himsclf. He is a wonder-
fully bright and precocious little fellow, and his
smail, twinkling black eyes are full of mischief
and see everything. He is hardly taller than an
American boy of six years of age, but he has at
times the dignity, the pride of birth, and coii-
sciousness of station and power, of a man of sixty.
His eyes are notslanting, fior indeed does one often
see in a Japanese face the wonderfully oblique eyes
beloved of the caricaturists. The peculiarity in
the exprcssion of their eyes is given by the cyelids
being fastened in either cérner, as if a few stitches
had been taken there. This makes it impossible
for them to lift the eyclids as high as we do, and
gives the narrowcr slits through which they look
the peculiar Oriental look. One often sees Japa-
nese with as round, widc-open eyes as those of
our race, and it gives an especial bcauty to thcir
countenances.

Prince Haru has the cxquisitcly smooth, fine
yellow skin that is one of the points of greatest
beauty in Japanese children, and a bright color
sometimes shows in (he palé yellow of his little
cheeks. He has the rank of a colonel in the Jap-
anese army, and wears his military uniform and
his cap with the gold star all the time, his clothcs
being dark-bluc cloth in winter and white diick
in summer. He is fond of ridiiig, and, when
mounted, the miniaturc colonel trots along at a
fine gait, giving and returning the military salutc
as he passes an officer or a sentry, like a young
martinet. Being a prince, as well as a colonel, he
has a suite of nobles in attendancc upon him,—
chamberlain, preceptor, sccretary, cquerry, and
aide-de-camp all going with the estabiishmcnt of
this imperial raite. Many of these nobles are as
okl as his father, and a few are oid enough to be
his grandfathers. Even by taking their regular
turns at duty, the suite and staff in attendancc
upon him are kept very busy by tlic active young
princeling. One set escort him to school, stay on
duty thcrc anti carry the books to and fro, and are
rclieved by those who attend the small Highncss
in his hours of ease and play.

W hile Prince Haru has his separate cstablish-
incnt in the palacc, he oflcn difies with the Em-
prcss Dowagcr, or sits in State at the table with
the Emperor and Emprcss. He is as apt in hand-
ling the knifc, fork, and spoon, as he is with the
chopsticks, and comprehcnds all the ctiquettc of
offcringorreccivinga “ health ” with onc of the tall
champagne glasses, as well as the formalitics at-
tcnding the use of the thin >m¥<cups. lie is said

in St, Nichotas for Novcmber, i$8S.
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to talk to his father as unrestrainedly as to any
meraber of bis suite, to politely answcr back, con-
tradict and give his own little opinion, as if itwere
an m-dinary father he addressed, instead of Mutsu
Hito, Sonof Heaven, and onc hundred and twenty-
first sovcreign of the unbroken line of JapaiTs
imperial family. The Emperor is said to grcatly
delight in the boy’s ivays, and his chatter about
what he sces and does; and to the whole court the
Heir Appavent is a ivondcrful aud extraordinary
child.

Prince Haru attends the nobles’ school in Tokio
and has private tutors besides. He is very quick
to learn and an ambitious student, a little more
assertive and argumentative than the usually timid,
docile, gentio little Japanese boys in the classes
with him, Englishis the foreign langnage that he
has decidcd to learn first, and he already knows
many conventional phrascs of greeting and social
intercotir.se.

He emers into the tugs-of-war, fooiball, and
other school garaes with the young noblemen who
are associated with him, and is as earnest in his
play as in everything elsc.

When he wasonly seven years oid Prince Haru
had an unexpected wrcstling match with a small
American boy of his own age. It was at a school
entertainment in Tokio, and it bcgan by Prince
Haru’s noticing that the young American kcpt
on his Tam o’ Shanter cap in the princely presence.

“ Go and tell that boy to take off his hat!”
ordei-ed the small prince to his aidc-de-camp.

Before the officer could reach the offender, the
insulted princeling slipped from his chair, strodc
down, and knocked offthe hat with his own hand.
Young America never stopped to think who the
aggressor was, but struck back, and in a fcw
minutes the future emperor and one of our futuro
presidents had clinched, and were slapping and
pounding each other in the most democratic man-
ner. The horrified nobles of the prince’s suite
and the frightened parents of the young American
separatcd them, and led tliein apart, neither com-
batanl feeling any rcgret for what he liad done.

“ That boy slapped me first, when 1 was n’t
doing anything to him !” persistcd the young
American, whose parents were almost expecting to
be arrested or behcaded for tbe unpieccdented

treatment of such a sacred being as the Imperial
Crown Prince.

“ |1 have punishcd that boy for his impoliteness
in wearing his hat in my presence,” said the poin-
pous princeling, frowning at his suite, tightcning
his little sword-belt and strutting up and down like
a young game-cock.

The tablcaux and exercises went on quietly after
that preludc, and when suppcr-time carne, Prince
Haru was seen eating pink and white ice-crtara
elbow to elbow wilh his late opponcnt, and gal-
lantly fceding his own sponge-cake and éc/ain to
the opponent’s pretty little yellow-haived sistcr.

Prince Haru inherits his father’s lovc of hoiscs
and horsc-racing, and at the spring and aiitiimn
races in Tokio is to be seen in ihe imperial box.
When he attends without the Emperor, the Japa-
nese national anthcm is played by the military
band to amiounce the arrival of an imperial Jjer-
sonage, and he is received with the same honnisas
his father. The youngstcr carries a field-glass iialf
aslong as hisaim, to waich the horses as they circle
about the great lotus-lakc at the Uycno park
track, and he is the most excited among the spcc-
tators when the horses are on the last quartcr.
He is critical and apprcciativc, too, at the fenciny
and wrestling matches, and the Japanese atliletic
sports and contesls that survivc from the oid foiielal
days.

The oid conservative nobles are not pleased
with the idea of this very precocious and modein
young prince going ahout so much and seeing so
iuuch of the world. They think him too advaiiced
and too progi'essive, and consider that he is liav-
ing his own way too much; but thosc nobles do
not know boys and princes in other coimtries, and
being first of the princes to grow up after the
restoration, everything has to be ncw and experi-
mental in his case. It is )5roposed, that when
he reaches the age of fifteen or sixtcen ycais, he
shall go abroad with his tutors. Prince Haru will
spend several years on his travels around the
world, seeing the other nations of the earth, living
for a time in the great capitals, and studying 'he
mcthods and results of the different forms of gov-
ernraent, so that he may have abroad and general
knowledgc of affairs before he is called upon to
become the ruler of Japan.



HOW POLLY AND

By Dora

My dnele is thrcshing with Fiecldy;
m\ly mother has gone to the faii ;

I 've vowed to be steady as steady,
And baby, she ’s tied in her chair ;

I must briish up the hcarth to look neatcr,
And put all thc tea-cups away,—

Thcrc ’s no one to help me but Peter,
And Peter,— why, Peter 's at play.

Just hear how the turkeys are crying,
And the calfis as hungry as two !
11l see if the cherries are drying,
And then there 's thc churning to do:

VoL. XVI,—

PKTKR KKEP HOUSE.

Read Goodai.e.

In summer we churu in ihe cellar,

ho baby can come there to stay —
I must think ofa story to tell hcr

W hile Peter,— but Peter 's at play.

Ir is time that thc chickcn was over,
And ray mending is scarcely begun,-

Here 's Peter come up from thc clovcr,
And we never have dinner till one !

1 'il just make this sauce a bit swcetcr
And bring out some cakes on a tray,-

He must be well treated, poor Peter,
He does work so hard at his play !



MONG THE FLORIDA KEYS.

SUMMER A'ACATION ALONG THE CORAL-REEFS
OF SOUTHERN FLORIDA.

_ '‘By Charles Frederick Holder,

Membir of the N. Y. Acadetoy of Science, Hon. Meinbec of I-inn~nn Society, ele., «.

Chapter |I.

LL ashore that's going ashorc!” For the last time ilie
peremptory and ungrammatical order rang through ihc
vesscl, the huge hawsers were cast off, the great propclkr
bladcs moved restlessly, the big stack sent out volumcs
of heavy smoke, and amld cheers and good-bycs, ihe
waving of hats and handkerchiefs, the steamcr “ Damd
W ebster” moved away from the pier and, swingmg
out into midstreaui, headcd down the bay for Florida
and thc Gulf.
“ We 're off at last,” said Gcorge Ramsey, m a
tone ofsupreme satisfaction.
“ Yes,” replied Professor Howard, who stood hc-
side him, “ our expedition may certainly be .-aid
to be upon its way.”
The expedition was none other than a va-
cation-trip of a party known as thc “ Nal-
iii-al History Society of Wexford Collcgc.
It comprised the ten boys who had ranked
highcst in the natural history course diir-
ing the college year, and they, under
charge of their instructor, I'ro-
fessor Howard, were to spend
the summer months in
“ ficld-work” among the



coral reefs of the Gulf of México and the Florida
coast.

Oid Mr- Rcdlow, one of the Board of Trustecs
was the college benefactor, and he frequently
made large gifts of money to widen its scopc
and influence. Rccently he had proposccl to give
to Professor Howard, who vas in charge of the
bcientific Department, a fund to cover the ex-
penses of cxpeditions for field-work, to siipplement
the theorctical stiidies in the class-room. Before
nnaOy deciding upon this course, however, he pro-
posed to send such an expedition to Florida as an
experiment designed to show the need and benefit
of field-work, especially in natural history.

Professor Howard was only too glad to take
charge of the party, and not one of the ten stu-
clents who rankcd highcst jn the class rcfused this
opportunity for a healthfui and improving vacation.
Much difficult work was to be rcquired from the
youngstudents, but the jdea ofstudyingundersuch
(lehghtful conditions and surroundings had filled
ihese ten boys with the brightest hopcs, and they
set forth for their summer schooling with scarce
restrained exuberance.

Down the broad rivcer that bordéis the great
City ghded the south-bound steainer. As the sun
«ent down, the steady rolling sweil suggested the
ciccper waters they were approaching.

“ Oh, see that porpoise | ” cried Frank Vail sud-
aeiily, as a black body rose, making a graceful
curve in air several feet above the water. “ 1
did n't know they ever leaped so high as that.”

“ Indeed they do,” replied Prof. Howard. “ I
remember when | was a boy that a number of us
comered a school of porpoises in a small Connect-
iciit inlct, and, stretching our five boats across the
entrance, tried to drive them to the beach The
porpoises were frightened and made a rush for
opon water, dashing directly tmvard us. Most of
them dived under the boats, but four big fellows
eaped right over our heads, clearing, | suppose,
some twenty feet in distance at one leap. | reallv

0111 know which were the most astonishcd, we
'~ys or the porpoises !'”

W hy did n’t you hit them with an oar as thcv
«cnt over you ?” asked Tom Derby,
Mell, Tom,” said the Professor, iaughin”™ “ if

Here Che supper-gong soimded and the “ c.xpc-

"LV shai-pcned by the salty air.

thit luingrv to-morrow at

h time, my lads,” said the captain, smiling at
;r eagerness, “ It will probably take yon a
“\VK on.”

here do we get them, captain?” inquircd

young Ramsey, to whom the expression was
ncw.

“ Why, oid Davy Jones keeps them in his
locker,” said the captain, who thouglit the boy
might be joking, amid the laughter of the rest,
“and 11 the wind freshens up a bit you can expccl
him aboard to-morrow,”

“ Now, young gentlcmen,” said Professor How-
ard, as they ail gathercd in tho cabin after supper,

it is a good lime to say a word about our plans
for work. Although our trip is to be for study
we wish to combine all proper pleasure with it
If we are not interestcd by our studics, there is lit-
tle profitin attcmpting them. So, in the first place,
we shall cndcavor to busy ourselves ivith broad
elemcntary observations, and the simpier facts of
animal life. The investigation and study which is
the real object of this expedition will, tlicrefore
come easily to you all. As tlicre are ten of you, i
propose to make cach of five couplcs rcsponsiblic
for a certain group of animal life. and that group
istobe considered thespeciakyofeach pair. You
will be rcquired to keep daily a brief Journal of
your discoveries, and to learn as much as possible
about the structure and habits of such specimcns
as you may find. A portion of our evenings can
usually be spent over the microscope, or in talks
over each day’s work, and find of specimens |
have heard it said that natural history is a dry
study, but | hope to prove that a fallacy, and to
show you that there is nothing more exciting,
health-giving, and instructive than what is called
‘field-work.” Hcre are your special divisions,
arranged, | think, somewhat according to your
tastes and leanings 1 Eaton and Douglas will take
the Jiaiiia/is— 0tQ stai-fishes, corais, and all ani-
mais that sprcad from the ccnter; Ludlow and Vail,
the MoHusks or shell-fish, and so on; Hall and
Ramsey, che Cruslaceans— as craljs and craw-fish;
Carrington and Raymond, birds and reptiles;
Woodbury and Dcrby, the insccts and such land
animals as we may find. Although you have these
special subjects, you are to collect everything and
endcavor to learn as much as yon can. Our speci-
mens will be carefully prcserved — the smaller or
more delicate forms in alcohol; sca-weeds must be
presscd, while some of the fishcs and all of the
birds need to be skiimed.” The boys listened at-
tentivecly to the Piofcssor’s dircctions.

Although thoroughly cnjoying the voyage,—
aftcr the much dieaded Hattcras, and tlie still
more dreadcc! sea-sickness had bccn safely wcath-
ercd, they looked forward with keen expectation
to the run ashore and to the study that was to be
so much like play.

And so, late onc afternoon, as they hung over
the gunwale studying the frcquent patches of gulf



weed which makc up the cdebrated Sargasso Sea,
the Professor told them that this weed was the
home of myriads of strange crcatures.* Suddenly
they heard from the pilot-house the cheery cry,
“Land hol!”

“ Where, shouted all the boys, as
with straining eyes they looked across the great
stretch of blue water.

The captain, who was leaning out of the pilot-
housc window, pointed to the west, and the boys,
following with thcir eyes the direction of his
finger, saw what seemed only a dim and hazy

where?”

mist.
“ That is Florida,” said Professor
“ and we are near the capes.”

Howard,

Soon, out of the hazy mist carne into view the
long line of white beach and its background of
trees, and then the course of the steamcr was
changcd and both beach and trees passed from
sight again. The weather was delightfully warm;
strange sca-birds appeared on the water, which
shonc like a sea of glass; zigzag ripples formed
behind the sLckle-fin of a great shark as he scullcd
slowly along just bcneath the surface. The
setting sun was throncd in gorgcous colors; er-
mined clouds floated in the background, upon
which were lighter fleeces fringcd with gold and
gloriously tintcd with purple and scarlet. The
purest vermilion and lakc, brllliant and gem-like,
shone almost to scintillation, and rays of azure and
gold spread quite to the zenith, lending rcfiectcd
coloring to the ascendingcloud-banks. The sea was
lightcd up to excceding beauty. Around the
throne of the slowly sinking sun, all was moving,
changing, and dissolving, and the spectacle culmi-
nated in a scene of rarest brilliancy as the view
closed behind the great curtain of the sea.

“ My, though !” exclaimed Vail, as silently,
almost solemnly, the nicmbcrs of the expedWon
witnessed their first really tropical sunset; “
almost like a transformation scene, is n't it, boys?”
And then as the Southern Cross hung over the
dark water-line and Canopus of the South blazed
out in all its splendor, the boys paced thcir last
evcning up and down the vcssel's deck and en-
joycd the full beauty of the brllliant heavens with
al! the more zest because they knew that early the
next morning they would land in Key M cst.

Chaptkr Il

They found Key West (the fiame of the island
isanF-nglishcorruptionoftlieSpanish Cayo Hueso,
or Bono Island) a curious town of some thirteen
thousand inhabitants, built ou the north-westcrn
part of a small coral-island, nowhcre more than
twcnty feet above the sea, but with an exccilent

« fice nrilclc,

*A FloaihiR Home,"

harbor. There were sights enough on both sea and

shorc, lo fill profitably the brief time they were to
spcnd there while the Professor was arranging fur
the little smack in which to make their tour of tlic
Keys — under which general fiame is grouped thv
line of coral rcefs and sand-banks fringing tbe
Florida coast-line beyond its southernmost capo.

The owner ofthe “ Sallic,” the smack they liad
engagcd, was known to every one in Key West as
Paublo. He was a good-naturcd fello'v and was
quite ready to give the boys every opportunity tu
make a tour of the island and the neighboriiig
waters; and one morning, as he held his dinghy
near the smack with his handy boat-hook, he
called out:

“ If any of you young men care to go turtimg,
hop aboard and 1 'll row you over to Conchtow ii.”

The invitaiion was gladly accepted by the eiitire
expedition, and Paublo soon pullcd around to the
head of the island to the mixed Spanish and Negro
scttlcment, shaded by pahns and tropical trees,
known as Conchtown. As they approached the
point the boys saw what seemed like a number of
fences extending from the water.
said, were
feet square,

These, Paublo
or pens about jifts
the captiircd tiirtlcs ate

“ turtlc-crawls,”
in which
confined.

Seeing the boat, a number of dusky urchins, «ha
were wading along the shorc, rushed out and, lie-
fore the boat had reached the crawls, had headol
it off and begged to be allowed to catch the lur-
tles. Paublo. perfectly willing to escape such hard
work, veadily consented, and having made the boat
fast near one of the gates, he told the boys to catch
three of-thc lavgcst turtles.

Four of the “ Conch boys,” throwing off iheir
scanty dothing, noisclessly lowcred themselves mto
the water, which, within the crawls, was about live
feet dcep.

Some twenty or thirty large turtles, of the green
and the loggerhead species, could be plainly seen
through the clear water lying asleep on the «hite
sandy bottom. Each Conch boy selectccl a turte
and, swimming toward it from behind, sudacnl)
dived down and caught the sleeping victim by the
rim of Shell just over its head. Not one missert
his grasp, and the next moment the nmused
watchcrs saw the captured turtles raise their heads
as if in surprise and look quickly around, 'Hict
carne a grand mixture of Aippers, Conch buys
heads, and dashing spray, while the puffing and
blowing from both turtles and nders would lia'c
done creclit to a school of whaics.

Up to tlie surface they carne like shots, tlicn
down again at racc-horsc speed, dragging the'r
captors after them, rousing all the other turtles m
the pen and sending them tearing up and down

in St. NiciiuLASfor October, i!



the inclosure. The Conch boys who were hav-
ing so furious a turtle-ride seemed to enjoy the
sport imtnensely; holding fast by one hand, they
stretched themselves at full length on the turtles’
backs, drawing dee)) brcaths whenever they rose to
the surfacc, and taking the dives and the waves as
chey carne along, until the captured turtles — after
d striiggle nfnearly twenty minutes — were finally
tiredout. Then the Conch”boys, grasping the rims
of the shells with both hands, kneeled squarcly on
the turties’ backs, and fairly forced their heads out
uf water and steercd them toward the boat whcre
I'aublo and the boys of thc expedition all “ lent a
hand ” and soon had tiie game aboai-d. The flip-
pers were then slit, those on each side tied to-
eether, and Paubio’s marketing was done.

THI1j “ COXCH UOVS" CATCirikG TI1 RTtCS

* 1 suppose that is our ‘fresh beef’ for two
weeks to come,” laughed Vail, survcying the cap-
tive monsters.

“ Talk about lassoing wild horses!” said
Douglas; “ why, it 's nothing to catching turtles.”

* 1 would n't mind trying a turtle-ride myself,”
said Tom Deiby, as Paublo pulled away for the
town.

“ You ’'ll have opportunities enough al Garden
Key,” said Paublo, “ and right on the clear rcef,
too. | 've had a big ioggerhead tow me an hour

before I tired him out, and they are likely to bite,
too,— which makes jt all the more exciting.”

As soon as the Saliie was ready for hcr cniisc
lhe expedition went on board, bade farewell to
Key West, shook out the mainsail, and were soon

bowlmg along before the pleasant trade

wind, with SandKcylight dead-ahcad.
They ran by Fort Taylor, with its
bristling guns, past thc great
white beach where the slavcs
were once barracooned (or
pcnned in) during thc
cruel ofid “ siavery days,”
and quickiy were wcll
ofi-shorc and heading
out into thc south-west
channel.
mJhe smack was a
roomy little vessel, and
was provided witli a
nice cabin, containing
four berths, cach for two
persons, while well-cush-
ioned seats made good beds
for the others. When they
were fairly out of the harbor
they threw thcir kingfish linos
over thc side, and so trolled along,
half cxpecting a bite. Soon a cry
from Carrington attracted thcirattcntion.
He was braced against the buhvnrks, haui-
ing at his iine wiih might and main.

“ 1 've got him!” he cried. But that
becamc somewhat doiibiful, as thc fish gave
a surge and took thc linc tlirmigh the lad’s
fingcrs at a rate that made them burn.
Paublo luffed thc smack, and they shortiy
had the kingfish alongsidc. It proved to be
a spicndid fellow, about four feet long, of
a stccl-blue and silvci color, and with a long
and rakish jaw.

“ Don't lift him by thc linc,” said Paublo,
unshipping a pair of grains that hung in the
shiouds, “ or you ’ll toar out his jaw. Now,
hold him up.”

Carrington and Tom Dcrby liftcd thc fish

k!l



slightly, Paiiblo huiled the barbs into its neck, and
by the coinbined efforts of the tliree the fish was
lifted to the clcck, where it thrcshcd around and
gave them all a lively few moments, dodging its
dangerous tail.

Paublo took him in liancl, howevei-, and before
long a rich odor floated aft that told of a coming
dinner and a good onc. Two more kingfish weie
caught during the afternoon, and by five o’clock
that afternoon the smack anchored off the Mar-
<iucsas — a group of picturesque coral-islands, cov-
ered with mangrove trees, half-way between Key
West and Rebecca Shoals.

The boys soon had out the dinghy and were pull-
ing toward the shorc, when there carne a loud
splash not a lumdred feet beyond them ! Now one
and then another great white fin was seen, and,
witli the cry of “ Sharks!” the boat’s hcad was
uiriied toward the splashing.

“ Uon’'t make any noise, boys,” whispcred Tom,
as he made along lead- or sounding-line fast to the
thwarts and, grains in hand, stood prepared for
action as the boat neared the mystevious fins.

*» Here ’s onc coming this way,”
raising the iron as he spoke.

Hardly had he uttercd the words when a grcat
black body appeared near the bow and Tom let
drive, with a result that appalled them all. An
immense fish, over twenty fcet long, and in appear-
ance like a monster bird, rose into the air and then
carne down with a crash that sounded like the blast
of a cannon. The waves nearly filled the boat,
and the boys were thrown down in a body by the
suelden shock. Bob Carrington had bcen holding
the coil of rope, but had fortunately remembered
to throw it ovcrboard, leaving the end fast to the
bow.

e That 's no shark !” said Ludlow, as he picked
himself up from the bottom of the boat.
“ 1 should say not,” replied Tom;
do vou suppose it is? Justsee itgo!”

The fish was rushing away, making the water
foam and boil.

“ Stand by the line,” shouted Vail; “ it’ll be
taut in a second !”

“ Away we go !” cried Douglas.

And go they clid. For now the fish had run
out the whoie length of line, and, with a sudden
jerk, away flewthe boat, bow under, at racc-horsc
specd.

“ Cut the ropo I” yclled Eaton excitedly, pick-
ing himsclfup for the third time.

“ Hold on a minute,” said Bob Carrington, who
had caught the line at the notch; “ I 've got the
hatchet, and when | 'm sure he ’'s too much for us
1 'U cut the rope.”

But just then they heard Paublo’s voicc.

cried Tora,

“ but what

He

was calling to them from ihc smack, betwecn his
roundcd hands and at the top of liis voice:
“ Cut the line! Cut the line !'— don’t let him

foul the line. 1t’s a devil-fish!”

Chapter 111.

T he boat tore along the channci at a terrible
rate, but as it turned a curve, the excitcd boys saw
that their strange stecd was rushing to
sure destruction, for the channel ended
flat.

They were right. In its terror the great fish ran
high up on the dead cora! in about tlircc feet uf
water. The line slackencd at once, and the bo\s
now put out their oars and, after stopping theboais
headway, pulled off to watch the cl)ang struggic.i.
The fish was beating the water ivith tremendoiis
poivcer. Its head ivas fully exposed, and as the)'
pulled in range, Tom put a load of buckshot inio
it and ended its struggles.

W hen, shortly after, Paublo and the Professor
were brought ashore, and they ail vvalked round lo
view their capture, Paublo said, “ W cll! you boys
had a narrow escape. | thought it must be a
devil-fish, and so it ivas, sure enough ' If the line
had fouled, he would have upsct you in a secoml,”

The huge creature was measured, and found to
be seventccn feet across, and it was estimated to
weigh fully three tons.

“ Its fame,” said the Professor, “ is Cephahp-
tera, and it is onc of tlie largest of the Ray family,
to which bclong also the skatc, tlic thornback, and
the torpedo.”

The boys carried away the tail as a souveuh, .mci
then pulled around to the sandy beach off ivliicli
the smack was anchored.

“ Give way hard!” said Paublo, and ivith a
rush Che boat ivas sent 011 the beach, ivhcreu|)on
the boys all tumbled out and hauled her above
the water line.

They started at once to explore the beach, and
soon carne upon an oid wrcck, which the tidos liad
evidently driven higher and higher, year after ic.ir,
until it was now high and dry, the haunt of eraba
and gqulls, which had evidently taken compUie
possession. Tom noted one bird of so brilliaih a
red tliat hc determined to secure it. A shot fiom
bis gun brought it down with a broken wing. I'
started for the water at once, but Hall dashed inio
the surfand caught itjust in time.

“ Isn’'t that a splendid fellow to set up i»
collcction ?” asked Tom. “ It’s a spoonbdl, is n't
it, Professor?”

“Yes,” replied the Professor, “
men, too.

its o«ii
in a nuiil

and a fino sncci-
Us fcathcrs, you see, are bloocl re ,
and its bili is spread out at the end, not unlike tlie



bowl of a spoon. Henee its flame, the Roseate
Spoonbill. The Platcilsa, or spooiibill, belongs to
the samo family as the heron, to which it is closelv
allied,” n

After a stroll, folloived by a rest on the beach,
the expedition took to the boat again, intending to
make a drcuit of the little island. As they pushed
out, Eaton said, looking down thiough the clear
water;

“ Why, the bottom of the sea is as beautiful as
a garden, isn'tit?”

“ Yes,” replicd the Professor, “ just see it here,
below US; the cordis, fans, plumes, and sea-weeds
ave the plants; the Gulf Stream surges through
their branches as wind plays through the trees on
land; and as land-plants absorb the excess of car-
bonic-acid gas, these marine trees secrete the lime
salts, rejecting the soluble salts of sodium and other
substances that are not necessary for them. The
land-plants purify the air so that we can brealhe it
and the plant-gardens do a similar work in the
ocean, purifying the sea-water, keeping down the
excess of salts that would be iinwholcsomc for the
rishes and other animals.”

‘mAnd how about the animal life, Professor?”
mquired Ramsey.

* The likeness holds good,” rcplied the Profes-
sor; “ for there are many curious similarities.
The sedis, manatees, and whales are the cows of the
sea; tlie sharks are the eaglcs; the crabs are the
insects; the bird-of-paradise finds a worthy imi-
nitor in the fantastic angel-fish that may be seen
among these very coral reefs. For every animal
<l land there is in the sea some creature which
seems lo fulRIl rhe same office, though, of course,
under changed conditions.”

The conversation was here interrupted by the
dinghy coming to a sudden stand-still. It had run
into a great bunch of sea-weed,

*s|t'sa regular young Sargasso Sea,” said Wood-
bury, laughing. “ W e could almost use this as an
anchor.”

“ That has been done with somc species ” said
ffie Professor. “ There is found near Tierra del
f-liego a gigantic sea-weed called the MacrocysHs
pyfifera, which grows in water 240 feet deep, in-
cimed at an angle of 45 degrces, and is so firmiv
rootcd that vessels during smooth water are fre-
qticntiy made fast to it.”

Here fom Dcrby, who had becn towing after

"H a mass of the weed, suddenly noticed that

some spherical pieccs of the weed had separated
rom the rest. Seizing one of them, he tosscd it
mto the boat.

“ Heve 's a marine base-ball,” said he.

IVofossor Howard picked it up.

“ Tliis is a very interesting discovcry, Dcrby,”

he announccd. “ Yonr marine base-ball is really
the ncst of a peculiar fish, about four inches long,
that hves on the surface of the water in this Gulf-
weed. The nestis made up, as you ace, of pieces
of sargassura, wound in and out, and mattcd
together in a curious fashion, and then pressed
into Its spherical shape by bands of a glutinous
secreciéon from the fish that look like strings of
jelly.” -

When the nest had been opened, the eggs of
the fish were found, fastened to the leaves in great
mimbers; andTom, who still vetained somc of the
loose pieces, was fortinate enough to find among
them the odd fish itself.

“ It is called the Antcnnarias,” said the Profes-
“and a more curious fellow could scarcely be

sor;
imagined. You will notice that he mimics tbhe
color of the sea-weed.”

“ And see,” said Vail, “ these things that look

like bits of the weed, on its head and fins, are really
part of its flesh.”

The Professor had placed Tom's prize in a pail
of water. “ They ave slow swimniers, you sec,”
he said, as the fish moved lazily about, *“ aiid
prefer to lie undisturbed among the protccting
branches of the sea-weed.”

“ 1 should like to see the baby-fish w'hen they
are hatched,” said Raymond. “ There must be a
thousand of them,”

“ More than that,” said the Professor. <Why,
boys, if all the eggs of fishes were hatched, or if
all the young grew up, there would not be water
cnough on the earth to float them. There is
always another fish of some kind that prcys upon
each particular species, and they in turn are de-
voured by others. There must, thcrefore, be many
born, if any are to survivc. But, without this
check to the increase, the fish would nuiltiply with
marvelous rapidity, Suppose, for instance, the
eggs of the cod, which lays— by trustworthy cal-
culations — over nine millions of eggs, should all
be hatched and growto maturity, thebodies ofthe
cod alone would, before many years, seriously im-
pede navigation.”

The boys concluded that it was fortinate so
many fish enjoyed a cod-fish dict.

Tho boat had now ncarly completed the round
of the island when, on making a sudden turn, they
carne upon a number of whitecranes and gannets.
The cranes rose quickly, but the sportsman Tonii
who usually had his gun ready, brought onc down,
very neatly, on the wing. The stupid gannets
liad not moved even yet, and Ramsey declarcd
that they well deserved their namc of “ boobies."
The boys pulled out and pickcd up the body of
the crane. It was a beautiful white bird with a
yellow patch on its breast.



“ it is the Ai-iica herodias, or Great Heron,”
said the Professor. ‘* This yellow spot on its breast
is supposed to be capable of giving out a bright
phosphoresconce in the dark.’

“ Don’t shoot,” said Bob Carrington, as Tom
took aiin at thc gannets, who were still regarding
their strange visitors in stupid amazement. *“ Let
rae scare them.” So taking a large piece of coral
that he had picked up on the beach, he flung it
toward the birds. The gannets rose slowly, as the
coral splashed up the water, but, to the great

being full of air, thc coral floats easily on thc
water.”

“ Hold on a minute,” said Douglas, as thc boat
gralcd over some branch-coral, knocking off thou-
saiids of tips. The dingby was stopped, and
Douglas, leaning over thc side, tore ofT a branch of
coral. Hanging to it was a beautiful anemon
Douglas handed it, with a bow, to the Professoi,
and it was placed in a glass of water. Very soi'c
the anemone threw out its bcautiful tcntacles lii.c
the petais of a floivcr.

*THE BOAT TORE AIONC THE CHANNEL AT A TERRIBLE R.VIE.

astonishment of thc boys, Bob’s piece of coral, in-
stead of sinking. floatcd lightly on the water like a
piecc of wood.

‘eAil stones don't sink, you see, Carrington,”
said the Professor, laughing to see Carrington’s
look of surprise. “ That coral does n't mean to
be left out of our collcction ; and seriously | think
we had bcticr keep that specimcn,” he added,
and the floating coral was again picked up.

“ But what is it,— and why is it,— Professor?”
nsked Hall.

' It is what might be called the skelcton of thc
coral called Meandrina spougiosa,” explained the
Professor; “ and when thc aniinals dic, it be-
comes bleached. Itisvery porous, and thc pores

“Thnt is more like a flower than an pnimal,
Professor,” said Woodbury.

“ Yes,” replied Professor Howard, “ and related
to thc corais. You can form avery good idcaof ihc
coval-animals from this anemone. They all Iklong
to thc elass called Actinosoa. The body, as you
see, is a cylindcr, its top fringed with tciuarlcs.
while the base is a disk with which it adheres U the
coral. The mouth isherc, surrounded by temuck’»
and dircctlv below is thc stomach, hanging m ihc
body and licld in place by six vertical partitmn».
W ater in this animal seems to serve the purpuscs
of blood.”

“ /t/s bloocl is no ‘thickcr than water, then.
said Douglas, with an air of sobcr inyuin-



The Professor smiled indulgently and resumed :
".The tentacles, under the microscope, are seen to
be covered with minute cavities, in each of which
is coiled a delicate, hair-llke javelin that is darted
Bt on the sHghtest provocation. Now, if a small
mrab or shrimp bumps against tliese tentacles,
inyriads of these darts shoot out, striking and par-
alyzing the intruder, and the tentacles draw it down
into the stomach ofthe anemone.”

'* Have they no eyes?” asked Tom.

“ Yes,” said the Professor, “ they are here, at
tlie base of the tentacles, but are too small to be
seen in this little specimen. The anemone are
uroduced from eggs, or by what is called budding.
I'hc latter process is extremeiy simple, the animal
ipparently tearing oif bits of its disk as it moves
.long, each of which in a few daj's throvs out ten-
licles and bccomes a new anemone. | have man-
iliacturcd them by Uundreds, cutting offlittle pieces
fmm the disk, each piece very accommodatingly
I trning into a young actinia.”

“ It would be a eheap business to go into all
you need isonc anemone to start it,” said Douglas
with a laugh.

'« Hardly a profitable one,
the Professor.

The mast of thesmack could now be seen beyond
lte beach.. Paublo, who had been searching for
turtle’'s eggs, hailed the dinghy, and soon after
they were alongsicle. An awning was rigged over
tho stern and tcmpered the heat so that it was
I: 't too grcat for comfort, Toward evening a breeze
sprang up, and as they had nothing to detain them
l.'Ugcr, Professor Howard proposed that they run
oa. the wind laeing favorable, so as to reach Gar-
<i-n Key in the morning. The smack was accord-

got under way, and they were soon driving
al.iiig toward Rebecca Shoals, leaving Marquesas
far astern.

neverthelcss,” said

Chapter I\

When the boys staggercd up on deck about
daybreak next morning, they found the Sallie
spinning along at a brisk rate, a strange dinghy
to'ving astern, and two men, evidently its owners,
silling on the weather rail of the smack. These,
the boys soon learned, were “ Long John” and
Rob Rand, pilots and fishermen among the Kcys,
"hn had come aboard during tbe night, having
bcen hircd by the Professor to act as guides and
assistants to the expedition, during its stay among
f'c lorttigas. The morning was perfect. To
the starboard and north, a large Key «as seen
*'Pparently hanging in the water. This «as East
Rcy, while beyond it Middle and Sand Kcys ap-
Pwred hke bits of silver against tho blue of the
"‘Ill- Dead ahead was Brush Key, beyond rose

the grim ivalls of a great fortress, wliile still farthcr
a«ay, seemingly from out a long line of mist, rose
the tall tower of Loggerhcad Light-house. All
around the group and far to the south stretched
a line of foam that seemed to indicate impassable
leefs. Gradually the «alls of the fortress carne
more plainly into view, the boys could distinguish
the waves as they ljeat upon the coral shores and,
lunning past Sand Key, the Sallie suddenly went
about and lieadcd up the nairow channel that
led to the east of the fort.

At a word from Paublo, the boys manned the
haiyards and jib down-luiul, Paublo luffed the
smack and, as she carne up, aivay «ent the anchor,
the mainsail carne rattling down, and the Sallie
lay snugly moored under the frowning walls of Fort
Jcfferson on Garden Key.

Long John shovcd off to bring the luggage-
boat, and the Professor reported that he had made
arrangements for the party to sleep on shore.

As Long John ro«-cd away in his dinghy, the
boys were surprised to see a pelican that had been
qiiictly flying ovorhead suddenly cirde down and
alight on the boatman’s head, flapping its great
«eings and uttering a quccr asthmatic sound.

John piishcd the bird away, and it then tried to
alight on Bob Rand, but failing this, it settled
do«’n in the dingh)’ as if determined to have a
ride any«a)’, whether «elcoined or not.

“ Well, that 's the qucercst thing | ever sa«-,”
said Tom Dcrby, as the boys looked iaughingly
on. “ Are all the birds around here as tamc as
that, Paublo ?”

“ Not ali, sir,” replied Paublo. “ That’s one
of John’s pets. It follows him all over, just as a
petdog might; and when hc’s too lazy to fish, the
oid pclican «ill do it for him. They are a quccr

pair. Long John could tame anything. You
must see his pets. He has some of the oddest
kinds.”

Bob Rand was soon sculling back a large flat-
bottomcd boat, into «hich the luggagc was thrown,
and aftcr its rctuni the boys eagerly scrambled in,
and quickly reached the shorc. The land outside
the fort «-as only about an acre in extent, and con-
tained several oid buildings used .as storc-hoiise,
hospital, and laborei-s’ quarters, while tlic fort was
garrisoncd during the busy war-days. All were now
desertcd cxcept the large building. Here Ihc two
pilots lived, and it was to be the tcmporary home
of the expedition. The Imys «ere conducted into
a largc room upon the second story, the «Undows
of which opencd on a largc piazza, ovcrlooking the

liarbor, They specdily made themselves at home.
Knnpsacks wcrc emptied, boxcs unpacked, the
alcohol was pnm-ed into numerous small cans,

books and drawing implcments, micrnscopes and



other appaiatus were placed in order on a large
table in an adjoining room, and the expedition was
now, as Tom said, “ rcady for business.”

The weather was deiightfui; the mellow moon-

fort, and near by an overhanging boat-house they
found an aquarium of rock-coral some twenty fea
square. Here Tora Deihy and Bob Carrington
lingered, while the other boys ran along the soa-
wall that encirclcd tbe
moat. Derby and Car-
rington were soonjoined
at the aquarium by Pm-
fessor Howard and Long

John. The latter had a

piece of conch in his

hand, and drawing a

shcath-knifefromhisbi’lt

he proccedcd to cut off

little pieces of the mtat

and toss them to the
moticycrowd of fishesil.at
scurried to the surfaa.
The fish wei-e so lame that
they almost jumped out uf
the water iu their effoit io
reach thcir protector.

The fish were new to ilic
boys, and mostinteresting,
owing to the great variiiy
of shapcs and colovs.

“ Oh, is n't that an angel-fish?” cried Tora, asin and
out among John’s queer pcts darted a fish of gorgcous

colors.

Slashes ofblue, gold, brown, and white covcwd

the body, while the long dorsal and ventral fins gave

the marine dandy a

most fantastic appcarance, nut

unlikc that of a gayly dressed haileqiim.

light streamed through the open window, and from
the distant rccf carne the sullcn roar of the surf,
above which was heard occasionally the cry of a
laughing gull,

Next day the great fort was thoroughly explorcd.
The boys wandered through the groves of cocoa-
palms, bananas, and climbing-vines thnt gave
G.arden Key its flame, paced the cedar avenue
that led up to headquarters, and even played a
game of base-ball on the pleasant paradc-giound,
turfed with Bermuda grass. Finally, tlieir wan-
derings brought them opposite the entrance to the

“ Yes, that is an angel-fish,” rephed
the Professor, “ and the species are
well named, too, | think, for they ate
the most beautiful of fishes.”

Long John here stoopcd down and
put his hands inio the water, ''ith
fingers sprcad apart. Three or lour
little fishes at once swam between liis
fingers, nibbing thcir gills against
them in the most friendly maniier.
On the surface floated several gar-
fish, thcir long, delicaie noses arined
with sharp teeth ; pairot-fish, "itli

real bilis j cow-fish with horns; snappcrs, porgies,
toad-fish, and numerous others, all crowding t.ich
othcr and fighting for the white bits of shcll-fish
tossed in to them by Long John.

“ There 's one fish that don’t get anything,
said Bob. “ And sce how he acts when tho others
como near. He actsjust as if he was trying tn hit
them with his tail.”

“ That 's exactly what he is doing,” said Long
John, “ and cvcry time. He does n’l belong hcre,
but he comes in every day. Just hand me that
net and | ’ll show you what he does.”



Tom handed the scoop-net, and Long John dex-
tcrousiy inserting it under the fish, landed him
under the boys’eyes. He looked much like acom-
mon porgie, but when Long John, telling the boys
to watch, touched the fish with his knife, to their
surprise a sharp knife dartcd out of a sheath near
the fish’s tai!, and was as suddenly sheathedagain.

“ Gracious, it 's aregular knife, is n't it?” cried
liob, with wicle open eyes.

“ You 'd think so, if you should feel it,” said
Long John. “ Every fish that comes in range
thinks so, too, fur this wicked little chap gives 'em
1slash, Just as you saw him doing when he flung
his tail round,”

'* It is called the Acaui/iarus chirurgus, wlifich
may be translated doctor-fish,” said thc Professor,
as he touched the fish again, and the ugly-looking
knife was thrust forth.

* 1 reckon if he knew he had such a handlc as
that to his namc he'd be so mad he’d kill every
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foh in the place,” said Long John, with a chuckle,
as he threw the vicious fellow back,

Other fish swam in mid-water — delicate jeily-
sies commg to the surface now and then with a
mceful swcep of thcir waving tcntacles, several
smali grcen-turties, and here and thcre a good-
suod hawk’s-bili or tortoise-shell turtle, thc kind
urnishing the shell from which combs are made.

“ Keep still,” whispered Long John, with warn-
mg finger. “ Keep quiet and you 'll see a game
of leap-frog.”

And, sure enough, they did, but the “ frogs”
were a turtle and the fish. The han k’s-bill «'as float-
mg with its back several inclies out of water, when
suddenly a gar-fish leaped complctely over him.
Another tried, half-tiirning in thc air, threc more
followed suit,— one turning a complete somei-
s.iult, while still another, not quite so dexterous,
failed in his act of lofty tumbling and landed
plutnp on the turtlc’s back, startling him so that
he dove out of sight.

“ AVell, 1 did n’t know that fishes played gamos
befare,” said Tom,

“ They do though,” replied Long John, “ and
as for these fellows, they give that poor turtle no
peace. The minute he comes to the surfacc they
begin their tricks, and if they can't jump over
him, they find some floating stick or straw and

OF LRAP-FROG.

practice on that. Oh, fishes are much thc same
as you boys, I tell you,— full nf fun and all kinds
of nonsense.”

The rest of the party now joincd
Long John spent some time in exhibiting his pets,
while the Professor drew their attention to thc
differcntkinds of coral which grew in the nquarium.

“ John has given us the use of this house,” he

them, and



said later,
studies.

“and it is exactly the place for our
I shall have the books and instruments
brought here where you can study at leisure the
habiis of your collections both theorctically and
practically.”

Paublo, who had spcut the morning fitting out
a boat for use on the rcef, now carne up to repoii
that it was in readiness, and the whole party
started for the middle wharf, where both the rcef-
boat and the dinghy awaited them. In the forraer
had been placed two large cans containing alcohol
for the reception of specimens. A number oi long
coral-hooks (ivon instruments or tongs not unlike
small ovster-claws) and eight or nine “ grains”

long poles ending in two-tined spear-hcads, with
barbed points— were arranged in the boats, and
over the bows were hung several scoop-nets. A
jug called a “ monkey,” used for carrying water,
with the oars and a sprit-sail, completed the outfit
of the reef-boat, while the dinghy carried the small
seine and also prnvided room for the overflow of
passengers.

Dinner was quickly over, and then, as Professor
Howard called out, " All aboard for the rcef! ” a
lush was made to the wharf, and in high spirits
the young naturalists were speedily under way,
pulling with rapid strokes across the deep blue
water toward the outer reefs.

(myv*le TOHUHUId.)

By Tudou

Jenks.

W hen Dorothy and | took tea, wc sat upon the floor.

No matter how much tea I drank, she always gave me more;
Our table was the scarlet box in which her tca-set carne,

Our gucsts, an armless, onc-eyed doli, a wooden horse gone lame.



She poured out nothing, very fast,-the tea-pot tippecl on high,-

And m the bowl found sugar lumps unscen bv my dull eye

She added nch (pretended) cream — it scemed a willful wastc

For though she overflowed the cup, it did not change the tastc

She asked, Take miik?” or “ Sugar.?" and though | answered, No.”
She put them m, and told me that I “ must take it so '

But then I/iarfto take it— her courtesy was sham,

Still, being ne.ther green, fior black, fior English-brcakfast tea,
It did uot give her guests the “ nerves whatever those may be
rhough often | upset my cup, she only minded when

I would mistake the empty cups for those she 'd filled again

She t~ted my cup gingerly, for fear I 'd burn my tongue -
ndeed, she rcaliy hurt my pride-she made me feel so young.

AUow WTi "®two-score cups, and Dorothy sixteen,
AUoM ng only needful time to pour them, in between.

W itlaTth7:' spoons, and sipped in courtly ease,
Wi h aII the ceremony of the stately Japanese.

At length shc put the cups away. “ Good-night, Papa,” she said-

And | went to a real tea, and Dorothy to bed.
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You see us here upon our farm,
My tall, straight wife and 1.
W c lead a very quiet life —
W hich no one can deny.

Our pig was never known to grunt,
Nor yet our cow to moo;

Our sheep has never made a bleat.
W e think it strange. Don’'t you?

There 's one tree in our orchard; and
W ¢ can not tell the reason,

It ncver yet has borne us fruit—
It 's always out of season.

Annthev matter troublcs us,
And sorely Inirts our pride :-
The man that made our pretty
house
Forgot to makc inside.

To paint the house so gay was

kind.
But what a poor inventor,
To makc it of a solid block J4
Impossible to enter 1 e

And then our barn is quite absurd.
In height it’s not as big

As is our cow; in length it ’sjust
The length of our white pig.

But Jennie is our dearest friend;
Slie loves our pretty cattle.

And often talks to us for hours
In sweet and loving prattle.

If barn and house were rightly madc-
They 're not, ob, what a pity ! —

W ¢ 'd advertisc, in summecr-timo,
For boardevs from the city.



DameW right
had just taken
thc last loaves
from the oven,
and was diist-
ing off some
ashes from thc
wooden bread-
shovel Dbefore
she replacecl it
in its corner.
Clear spring

suiilight streamed into the kitchen, warming the
smne floor lo a deep brown color, and touch-
ing the mugs and platters on the dresser, till
they fairly winked back its brightness. A robin
oiilside was whistling gayly, and a long branch
of lilac buds peeped in at the widc-swung upper
dciiir, as if dcsiroiis of finishing its carcer in
the blue and gold pitcher which stood on the
dnsser, even before it had attained to bloora on
its own native bush. A patter of fiying feet
soimded outside, and the lower door was flung
hastiiy open, revcaling a little figure in a long,
blue cloak, the hood of which, fallen back, dis-
covered a head of short-croppcd, curly hair. Lae-
titia’s eyes were dilatcd with surprise and terror,
and before thc astonished dame could comment on
her clishevelcd appcarance, she gasped out:

'mOh, Grandmothcr, the Britisli are Crossing thc
mllcy, and Mastcr Paxton saith they will camp
here at nightfall 1 He saith thou and Grandfathcr
must hasten to depare at once. Thou shalt have
t«o nf his horses, and accompany him to the huts
on lhe mountain side !”

‘mNeighbor Paxton is a kindly man. Calm
Ihysclf, Laetitia. When thou hast thy breath, run
to thc mili, child, and bid thy grand'fathcr come.
Alas! forthcse troublous times when the agcd and
children fly before the march of strong men !”

Miih a sad, anxious face, she began instant
preparations, while Laetitia, hurriedly pulling hcr
hood over her curls, sped down thc path loward thc

mili. She met her grandfather coming horaeward.
He was oid, fecblc, and bent, ciad in homespun,

“ Laetitia,” he said, as she trotted along at his
side, “ vcx not thy grandmother this day with
foolish tcrrors, but Icnd ihy help like thc willing
little handmaiden that thou ait, and remember
that all things come from the hand of llie Lord.”

Laetitia glanced up at his face.

“ But will not the rcdcoats spoi! the house of
goods and fuvniture, perhaps burn thy dear homc,
Grandfather, and thou an oid man without sons__
and Grandmother, too, so okl ?”

“ 1 know not, my daiighter. So far, thc Lord
hath sparcd my gray hairs, though this war hatli
taken the five boys, my five brave lads 1” His
voice shook. “ Rut thou must be brave, Laetitia,
Thou art our one ewe lamb.”

‘ml will, then, Grandfather. Not another tcar
will I shecl.”

They entered thc yard, bright with violct-
sprinklcil grass, and found Dame Wright busily
packing what she conld into secrct places, and
piling up household trcasures, for burial in the
woods. Laetitia flittcd hither and yon all day,
her nimble little feet and clever head saving the
oid people much worry and fatigue, She was
kneeling in a roomy closct upstairs, scarching out
hcr grandmother’s camlet clnak, when her bright
eyes fcll on hcr grandfaihcr’'s ink-horn and cjuill
pen lying on some deep-bluc paper. As she had
gone about from room lo room, up and down the
oid house, more and more the fcar had grown upon
hcr that it was for thc last timo. The thought of
her grandparcnts homcicss and desoiate, of rough
soldiers clanking about the house with devastating
hands, filled the soft eyes with tcars and caiised
her hcart to throb. The ink and paper were a sug-
gestion. She ran downstairs with the cloak, and
finding that neither grandfather Aor granclraother
needed hcr at that instant, she returned to the
cioset and carefully prepared hcrwriting materials.

The quill was new and the ink good- Slowly
and thoughlfully thc little fingers guided the goose-



fcather along the faint Unes, first across one shect,
and then across another. When the task was fin-
ishccl, Lactitia raised hcrflushed face and surveycd
the result with satisfaction, and no small degree of

hope shone in her eyes. It ran:

eeTo riir. RkacoATs: | am l.aetUia Wright, aged
fourteeii, who live in this house wilh ray grandparents.
Tlwy ate oid and feeble foik, gentle and peacefiil lo
friend and Toe. | prav you, dear Redcoals, spare their
home 10 them, and do not burn fAor ruin our house. |er-
Itaps thou hast a little maid like me in hingland, and oid
parents. Thou couldst not
burn tlie roof from over their
hcads, and in such pity and
mercy, sparc ours ! Wc leave
thee inuch to eat, and would
leave thee more, were out

store largcr. Signed,
 LaETIIIA W rioHT.”

This was neatly written
on both papers, and Lae-
titia, tucking them into
hcr pocket, slippcd off to
her dudes with a lighter
heart. The last prepa-
rations were soon made,
and they started to join
the littlecavalcadealready
in Une, to travel up the
sidc of Orange Mountain
to the log luits built there.
in readiness for such
vasions as this.

“ Alas, my gccse ! ” ex-
claimcd Laetitia, when
with tcarful eyes they had
turnee! their backs on the
low, white house. “ My
geese are still in the pen,

in-

Grandmother! Let me
basten back and turn
them lldose.”

Permission was given
her, and away shc darted
across the brook, on its
rough foot-log, and to the
goose-pcn. There were
her snow-whitc gccse and
the gray gander. They
were Lacdtia’s particular
pride and caro, and knew hcr wel!, but, only stnp-
ping to stroko onc smooth back, she opencd the
wicket and drove them, honking and hissing, into
the woods. Then shc pulled the papers from her
|)Ocket, and hastily slipping one below the kitchcn
door, shc fastened the other on the front-door
knocker, and, rcjuining her grandparents,

fiNE OP T'IP.

was

soon mounted behind hcr grandfather in the little
procession which wound slowly up
mountain road to sheltcr and safety.

At sunsct the Bruish reached the village, au.i
though but a small detachment procccded wu.
occupy cvery available building. The peacehi
quiet and exquisite neatness of the Wright hoiii'
stcacl were rudely invaded by coarse laughter, knul
shouts, and the tramp of heavy boots and chiiik 11
spurs.

One of the officers soon foimd and road the nc;

the vougii

OPPIJCF.KS FOUSO ANU REAO I.ARTITIA S SATi..

of Laclitia’s which was under the knockcr. "Hi';
a soldier, a stalwart, good-natured fellow, spcUce
out the other in the kitchcn. Colonel Ross kokc
long and contcmplatively at Ihc crude, cluw'»
cliaractcrs, and his stcrn face softcned. n
“Thou 'rt a bold little
muttercd under his brcath.

lass and a leal oiu-, v
“ Thou must uk«



PORWARD, AND, KNEELING DOWN,
Uzw AND A SLIH OF HATER."

wLAETITIA SERANO
LITTLE

for fr, u 1 F ).

lanceda?.? i fo ~
glanced at the humble cottagc so bravely pleadcd
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home where ti t "'S O"” Engush
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"IW coi?nenfine-
ctders soon?e tf D ?
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y tood and foddci was to be tndulged 111
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DETACHED A

throughout the village, and no damage
was to be done to goods or furnitiire.

Just as the men, hungry and tired,
were searching for supper, along the
brook carne Laetitia's geesc toward
thcir pcn.

A shout welcomcd them and they
ewere quickly seized and dispatchcd.
All butthe gander. One young soldier
had a knife raised to kill this squawk-
ing fowl, when he paused suddenly.
“ Mistress Lactitia, since this bird
may be thine, Z’'ll spare him out of
courtesy,” he said, gayly, as he popped
the oid gander into the opcn pcn.
“He will make thee a good roast,

the whercwithal to rc-
. . . So the solitary\ gander
escapad with his life.

Next night, at sunset, the buglesblew the march-

s"ent vallcy, penctrating to the little luits in
the forest, whcrc there was anxious watching for
the red light ofburning homes, and smoke of de-
But the nigbt fell and wancd, and

not a glimmecr shone to indicate such cainmiiy to
fugitives. Early next morning the little band

‘0 Instead of wailing and

. ‘N« Ngiving arése from
Dirt and disorder Tcigncd suprcme

n

every house.
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but not one broken chair ior mutilatcd dish told of
watUon rccklessness. In a day or two all could be
restored, exccpt for the depopulated poultry roosts,
and sev'ci-al pigs which were missing. The so'vn
ficlds wcie not tramplcd, and the door-yard flowers
still budded unhai-med.

Lactitia’s little heart beat with thankfulncss, but
she kcpt quite silent. As they dismountcel before
thcir own door she saw thc disconsolatc gander
soleinnly perambulating the green, like some self-
imposed guardian. “ Alas, for thc rest of the
dock 1” cried Dame Wright. “ But what has the
fowl on its neck? Such a barden | never saw on
g.andcr before.”

Laetitia sprang forward, and, kneeling down,
detached a little bag and a slip of paper. The bag
chinked with coin, and a dimpled smile brokc
over her hitherto anxious little face as she read
thc slip-

“ Listen, Grandmother, and dear Grandfather .
she cned, glccfully. Evidenily thc gay soldier had
wriicoi it.

“ S'veec Misircss Wright,

W c bid you goodoiight,
'T is time fur us soldiers lo wandcr.

W e 'vc paid for your geesc,
A penuy ipiecc,
And left the change with ilie g.inticr.

“ Though rcdcoats we be,
You plainly will see,
W e know how- lo grant a peiition.
W ith rough soldicr care,
W e 've endciivored to sparc
Your homes in a deceni condilioii.”

It was signed by thc colonel and by a numberif
the soldiers. Thcii, in reply to hcr grandparenh’
astonished questions, she shyly told them abone
her petitions, and the daving with which she had
left them at thc doors.

Fcrvent were thc blcssings called down on iwi-
prcttv, curly head when the news was spituil
abroad, but she only laughcd merrily andcscapcd
them when she could.

“ Itis as thou saidst, Grandfather,” she dcdart-.I,
as she tossccl some corn to the bcreft ganiU-r.
“ The Lord’s hand stayed that of thc encmy, and
perhaps,” stopping to pick a violet while a swta
look carne into her face, “ thc rcdcoats have hcai t-
like ouvs.” “ Ay, and obedient daughters m
touch them to good decds,” said DameW right, as
she lovingly kissed Laetitia’s upturned face.

I-OVII.

By IIARRIET I'UESCOTT SPOFFORI).

SHALt, | give your love tn your mother ?”
He said to liic maid of threc,

For hcr mother had gone to a country
W here presently he should be,

W hat calm in thc eyes of aziire,

W hat snow on thc innoccnt brow,
How sweet was that voicc of slow music,—
- hly mother has my love now !”



NUT A
Hv Charles

“ TF you little fcllous

A are not careful

youwil be caught
some day,”

This is what an
oid bird said as
he sat on the
fence, one morn-
ing in June. Tlse
“ little fellows”
listened a mo-
ment and then
they riished off
to their play in
the fields. The

su. A w a S clear and
bitie, and they could see any dangerous creature
ih.il might appear, while it was yet a long way
ofi, They woiikt have plenty of time to scurry
away, to get homc bcfore it could catch them,
or. at least, to hide deep in the bushes till it had
gone.

0 1i-i™,
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"It 's a_quecr world!” said one very small
ch.ip, “ What with telegraph wires hung up in
the most unexpcctcd places, and the railroad
"ith all the noisc and smokc, and those terrible
hawks, it does seem as if wc could not have a min-
utes peace. It’s ‘look out thcrc,” or ‘run away
trom this,” or ‘fly away from that,” all the time ”

"Oh! I'm not afraid,” said one youngstcr.

1 clid run mto a telegraph wirc the first day
It"as put up, but now | docige them ali.”

1 never can abide the trains,” said a small
miliss m spcckled gray. “ J know they do nn
lui-m, but they frightcn me just the same, and 1|
hl'vays fly away.”

* | can stand nearly everything but the hawks,”
aid one of the oldcr ones in the party.

i'ioy all agrced nobody could abide hawks. If
i‘t "«re not for the fact that they could run and

J e when tlte hawks appeared, lifo would not be
""Hh living.

in the air, wheeling slowlv round and

n I"oking

m,,,"'J ‘~liia“'X. sprcad out like a
m Jcneatli him. Ilc coukl sec the fields, the

"Ws. the bronks and ponds. the roads, and tlic

- Diere wcrc chickens down in the farm-

FAIR GAME.

Baknaud.

jnrds. Hc must move slowly and cautiously so
as not to attract attention and aiarm the cock
If hc was careful, perhaps he coukl

and hens.
Suddcnly hc

Imve spring chicken for breakfast.
likc a stone, out of the sky right into

dropped,
a faim-yard, .Ah! They saw him and ran, and
-oh!— there was a man with a gun! Tile

hawk turned and darted into the air, while a
shower of shot whistled aftcr him.

How vexatious ! No chickcii this time. The
sun was now more than an liour high and he had
eaten notliing smce the afternoon before, when hc
had caught a sparrow in a whc.at-fiekl. He circled
round and round, keeping a sharp lookout for a
breakfast. Ah! hcre wasjust the thing.-a whoie
llock Uf httle birds holding a meeting in a licki
next to the railroad.

He stcercd off toone sidc and then made a bold
clart nght in among them. Away they flcw jn every
direction and m a momciu were jecring at him
from the bushes. He sprang up into ihc air and
sailcd round and rnimd, very hungry and in a
cliscontented framc of mind.

Themcclingof tlic little fellows resumed its ses-
sion, and one small speaker made a brave specch
about not caring for ani thing. Hc could gct out
o the way at any time. Hc was not the onc to be
afriiid of—

Just then a train rushcd by on tbe railroad and
the mecting adjourned in a hurry, The speaker
tumbied from the foncc-rail and tbe audience
scampcrcd off quite dcinoialized by fright.

“ Ha! hal” remarked the hawk. “ That .dvcs
me an idea! |1’ll have regular brcakfasts aftcr
tais,”

He looked up and down
m cach direction and saw a train coming.
ficw that way and soon met it tearing along with a
great ujiroar and nnich smoke. it was a triile
alarming at first, but hc braveiv followed it and
found hc could easily keep up with the cars,
though tlic smokc made his eyes smart, llc ilew
close behind the last car, right in the sim.ke and
dust where hc could not be seen. As the train
rushcd along, hc could see the small birds scut-
tcrmg away on each side, frighiened out of their
wits by tho noisc and smoke.

Swoop ! The train ruslied on and sly Mr. Hawk

ihc railroad for miles
He



NOT A FAIH GAME.

clappccl his claivs on a sparrow and then Aew
leisurely away to cnjoy his breakfast.

Every one within a mile was on hand at the great
indignacién mccting at Cranberry Hollow. Blue
and gray and black and red brcasts— in fact,
every Uttle thing on wings in that part of the

*~'n?2\vas droadful! Pcrfectly shameful. Thehawks

had devised a horrible, a wickcd trick. They flew
behind railroad trains, and when the little birds
were half frightened out of thcir wits and tned to
run away in confusién, the hawks darted out from
behind the cars and, pounclng upon the poor
innocents, actually ate them up! Such a State of
affairs could not be tolerated. It was monstvous,
tyrannical, and very wicked on the part of the
hawks. Rcsolutions declaring the practice an un-
fair one, and calling for its suppression, must be
drawn up and sent by raail to all the railroad
men, and copies must be presented to the hawks.

A MATTER

By ESTHER

Says the peacock to the rabbit,
“ W'hn ’s your tailor? tell me, pray;
por, good sir, he ’s cut your coai-tail
In a most old-fashioncd way.
Look at me,
Would you see
W hat a stylish tail should be !”

Just then a venerable toratit rose in the mcct-
" and remarked in a severe raanncr that, for lii?
pan, he thought they had just cause for mdigivi.
tilii. The resoluiions ivere highly proper and
should besigned by all, but— reminding his hearei,
of the well-knoivn fablc of the rats, the bell, and
the cat— he would like to ask who was to delirar
the paper to the hawks.

A solcmn hush fell on the assembled congress.
Not a peep was raised. It was so still you cuuld
have hcard a pin-fcather drop.

Suddenly there was rush, a roar, and a bluiding
cloud of smoke. The committee had incautiously
called the meeting too ci6se to the railroad, and
the assembly suddenly broke up in the uildest clis-
order and confusion.

Two minutes later a savage hawk with cruel
claws was scated on the fencc enjoying a breakfast
and waiting for the next train, that he might repeat
his wicked tricks.

Such is bird life 1

in

OF TASTE.

TIFFANY.

Says the rabbit to the peacnck,
“ Who 's your bavbcr? tell me, pray i
For his shears have shorn your ears. sir,
In a most old-fashioncd way.
Look at me,
Would you sce
W hat a stylish ear should bo 1”7



By Myra Goodwix Plantz.

“Boys, be careful with your guns,” called Mrs,
Brott'n from the door whcre she stood watching
them out of sight.

« All right, Mother,” they replied, laughing at
her fears,

“ Ifl can’t be trusted with a gun now I 'm four-
icen, 1 ’'d better sell out,” remarked Tom.

“Well, if I'm only going on twelve,
good a shot,” answered Han-y,

“ Oh, you can shoot a chicken aftcr it has gone
tn roost. | wish the Indians had left us something
'vnith sliooting,” said Tom, as they climbed the
hill behind thcir homc. Hcre they pnused, enjoy-
ing tlio wondcrful picture before them, without
rvalizing what gave them thc pleasure of the mo-
n'‘ent, in (he distance thc deep blue waters of
Lake Superior flashed in thc sunshine.

Ihe broad, snow-covercd belt of ice that skirtcd
lhe water, was clearcd hcre and thcre forskating,
aiKl a few childrcn were enjoying this sport- No-

ere do children have more fun than in the Lake
eiipcrior country, fi>r, in spite of the thcrmomctcer’s
Settingsf) low-spirited, thc childrcn almost live out-

I’'m as

ai-dnovs, skating, coasting, or rnlling down liiil
" snow-banks, as country childrcn like to do
m (he hay.

fhisvillage was like all mIningtowns. A church,
school-house, and a number of small red houses

owned by the company and loased to the minéis,
clusterccl around the shaft through which thc ore
was brought from the mine.

Here and there a more pretcntious house markcd
thc homc of a “ boss” or mining-captain. Back
from the jakc, ruggcd hills were broken by isintl-
ing ravincs. These hills were full of valiiuble
niincrals and beds of rock, and covered with heavy
forests. lu thc distance the pinc-trees, over a
hundred feet high, looked like tall sontinels, and
the maples and birchcs, like children just rcach-
ing to their knces. Tlie dark green, peeping
through thc snow-ladcn branches, w.as a gratcfu!
brcak in the dazzling whitcncss everywhecre.

“1'tllike it better, ifa decr wcrc over thcrc, and
a flock of partridgcs nr a ncst of rabbits riglit
here,” remarked Harry, as they left thc village
and pressed into thc woods. The bovs had on
Indian snowshocs,— long frames of hickory wood
slrung with dccr-sincws,— sn they wcrc al)le to
walk on top of thc snow without sinking tliroiigli,
In many places it would have bccn over their
heads if they had sunk to thc earth. Soon thc
ringingblnws of the a.vc tokl them a lumber cani])
was near. The boys passed the long, low liulc
hut where thc choppcrs camped. Fartheron ihry
saw the men, dressed in stripcd red-flanncl suits,
and wiih flanncl “ chucks ” on their heads.
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“ You'vc come to tlic wrong place for gamo,”
shouted oiie ofthe lumbermcn.

“ Bears have all gone to becl,” laughed another.

“ We 'regoing to wakc them up,” replicd Harry.
They 'll cat up such a little fellow as you be,”
was answered back.

“ Come, lct's go the other way. Of course,
they «ould frightcn off everything near hcrc. Hal,
you are so slight!

If you 'd only grow ont as well

USup,” said Tom, turning away from the men m

disgust, “ 1 wish I'd brought a strongcr boy.”
That would n't have made decr and partridgcs

“ IIARBV CItFI'T r»' HK&nJE

come out,” replicd Harry, too good-naturcd to rc-
scnt Tom’s unkiiul remarks.

They wandered aimlcssly about for somc time,
leaving land-marks, or rather, j«i'ti'-marks, so they
could not lose their way.

e | think a bear has set up wiiUcr-quarters in
that hollow trcc,” said Tom, at last.

“ Well, go and stir him up,"” suggestcd llairy.

“ Oh, we'll go farther on. Bears are more
likely to dig a holc in the ground, or to makc a
house of bnish. | should not wondcr if thcie «as

onc under that pile, there.” Still
venturc very near the pile of bnisli.
“ Oh, Tom, sce heve!— 1 choose this,” cried
Harry,”'who was a htlle in advance.
It was as prettj' a ljaby-bcar as one might «uh
tosec. The cub scemed glad tu sce the boys, and
"amboled around like a dog.

“ We 'll takc him home and makc a pct of him,"

Tom did not

said Tom. rr.iei

“ Mother would rather sce a stnng of fat vira-.
or a clcer,” said Harry; “ butfor us, this is the be,t
find we could have.”

Tflir IHEAR, AM> TriRED.

It was not so easy to gct young Briiin au™' m»
they had supposcd it would be. 'lhcy nuUM
bclts and strings on thcir clolhing and m ti
pockcts, but they liad to give che little
libcrty or he woukl have broken away. / m
they concluded to carry him; but he striigg'-i
they did not get on very fast.

“ Oh, Ilal!” Tom suddenly scrcamcd, dmiP
the cub, “ there 's the mother !”

Sure enough, Mamma Bear had missed liu i
from her warm winter nest and was coming m



him in a great rage. Tom raised hisgun and fired.
The ball entered the bcar’s slioulder, wounding hcr
slightly. Furioits with pain, she sprang upon Tom
and began tearing at him with her claws and try-
mg to crush him against hcr shaggy bosom.

Little Harry stood for an instant paralyzcd with
fear. Me knew that if he should fire, hc was as
likely to Kkill his brother as to kill tlic bear. Yet,
Tom’s only hope was in what the little brother
could do.

Harry crept up beside the bear, and fired. The
next instant the bear and Tom were lying in the
snow, which «-as deeply stained with blood.

“Oh, Tommy !” cried Harry, “ are you dead?”

“ No; but roll the bear off or I 'U sinothcr,”
(ame from Tom'’s «-hite lips. Harry touched the
bear cautiously, but she made no rcsistance; tlic
liall had entered hcrbrain and killcd her instanily.
Tom tried to givc his little brother a good Inig to
-iho«- his joy at being alivc, but hc found his arms
«ere so wounded in places that hc «as in great
p.-iin, and fcared that his shouldcr was broken, also.

“Don’'t cry, aftcr you 've bcen such a man,”
lie said, for Harrj- was sobbing aloud over his
brother’s «ounds.

“ The cub shall
luirt in getting him,”
>yes.

“ No, he 'syours, 'cause you kept me from being
killed altogether. 1 won’t fling your bcing slim, at
V'U any more, for you can shoot as well as tlic
strongcst kind of man 1”7

‘cause you got so
Harry, wiping his

be yours,
said

\tfy

A Qe

riiis praise made llarry feel cqual to anything,
cven to dragging away the uiiwilling cub. The
little fellow sniffed around his motlier, «hining
pitcously. But Harry «as a strong boy in spite of
his slender build, and Tom gave «-iiat hd|> lie
could in his cnfceblcd condition. Little Bruin was
as “ hungry as a bear,” so tbe lunch in Tom’s bag
«-as a grcat help in bringing him along.

When they reached the camp they found tlic
men at dinner. The “ boss” orclored onc of them
to take the boys home on a wood-sled. Bul the
boys insistcd on taking their fallen gamc «iih
them; so while Tom’s wounds wcrc bound up,
after a fashion, and both boys «-ere bcing well led,
some Uf the men went .after the oid bear.

Mrs. Bro«n's liking for hunting was not in-
creascd «hen the sled stopped before hcr door,
«eith a dead bear, a live bear, and a «ounded boy.

Tom bore tho doctor’s stitches and his cunfinc-
mcnt so well, however, that shc at last gave her
conseiit to have the cub kept for a playmate. The
oid bcar’s skin «-as sent to Marquctte to bo sold,
and the boys trcatcd all their friends to bcar’s
meat.

“ Bro« ny” has bccome a great jict. Even the
boys’ mother can not but ndniit that hc is full of
amusing tricks.

I believe there is a bright future for our bold
young hunters. In time they will be brave and
good men. But Brouny acts more and moro like a
bear every day, and soon he will be altogether too
big to be considered a pet.
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Sing asongofangle-worms, pocket full of rain,
Four-and-twenty fishermen a-fishing in thc Seine;
If the Seine had any fish, and they began to biie,
Would n’t all those fishermen be in a pretty fright.

| asked an ancient apple-man, who sat behind his stand,

How long thought he it nceds must be before some fish they d lami.
‘Good sir,” replied the ancient man, and wiped a tear away,
Belike in half-a-luindrcd year, if you have time to stay !”

Just then the strangest thing occurred that ever heart could wisli.
The fattest of thc fishermen declared he felt a fish .
And many scoffed thcrcat, but he continued to be firm
v ALYA In stating that a goodly fish did nibble at the wovm.

“

If he spcaks sooch,” the people cried, in onc united breath,

IA- ~y The King and all_hls _Counf:llors should_ be here at thc dcath .
They bade the cricr ring his bell, the fisher stay '

“ A prizc to him who 'll guess aright what kmd of fish he 1l land .

"P-L V-IPI
v | W Ouoth one (the cérner onc), “ A cavp '” Another
(Their portraits you will see below), “ I say twill be a "
The third declared 't would be a solé, unless all signs did (ail, »
And one (that rather buinptious boy) felt sure 't would ea « <*“
i v,
Jv-i
Mst i
"y
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"9
rr



The ancient apple-man alone had nn fair word to say,

But wagged his head full solemnly, in sixteenth-century way.
1've vended apples hcreabout for five-and-fifty year,

And never have | seen a fish in all their fishing here!”

Mcanwhile, the King, his crown awry, carne piiffing in hot haste,
And all the Councilors, their coais unbuttoned at the waist:

The crier gave the signal, and the buglerloudly blew,

-And then the fattest fisherman haiiled in a— worn-out shoe !

Thcrcat the people waxedfull wroth, and many cried, “ For shaine !'”
But when they stopped to think, they saw that no one was to blamc.
As for the prize, that king so wise decidcd, on the whole,
To give apartofit to him who guessed 't would be a solc.

For he was partly right, at least: the rest were wholly wrong.
-An act ofjustice that so pleased that sixtcentli-century throng,
That, save tbe applc-man, they all threw up their caps for joy,
And no one wept a tcar, except the rather bumptious boy.

Now, that you may believe my tale, | put here in the book,

I'lie picturcs that I drew of all, exactly as they look: *

The fattest fisherman, perhaps, should be a trijic fatter,

*\nd then the king— you know these kings I— the king I had to ilatter.

Adiliui lI'ah'Htiue Pond.



HOW MATTIE WENT TO A
CAME 01- IT.

WIIAT

B v M ary

1. The Meeting.

M y ttie Uvccl with her grandmother in a small

villa -e . She had no mother, her father was far
away, and the little girl and Gvandma had only
the “ hired help ” for company.

One afternoon Mattic was in thc garden with a
box trvinvtocatchabce. She thought she w”uld
shut a'hee in the box and keep it til! it filled the
box with honey. The bee stung her, and she ran
crying into thc kitchen to Susan, Susan puL some
flour on Mattie's wrist and told her to “ leave the
bees alone ” ; but Susan clid not kiss the achmg
wrist, as Grandma would have done, and Mattie
went back into the garden, with her wrist smartmg
and much discouragcd. She picked some flowers,
aud wondered where flowers kcpt thcir’ smclhng,
and whether she could n't get enough of it to hll
thc box She pulled several flowers to pieces, and,
when she could not find thcir perfume, threw tlie
fra-mencs aivay ; a discontcnted look was on her
face, and the box soon lay on the ground, without
much prospect of bcing fiU«l nnyiliing.

Soon thc ringing of a bell turned her thoughts
in a new direction, She wondered what made thc
meeting-house bell ring. It was n't Sunday. She
knew, because Grandma had gone to the store, and
Susan was working.

W hile wondering about this, she remembered
Grandma had once called the meeting-house the
“ Lord’s house,” and thc words camc to hcr lull
of meaning. Did the Lord live at the mcetmg-
hoiisc? Was it his house?

Mattie knew little of churchcs and meetmgs.
Grandma did n't often attend church, for thc only
church in this little village was one she did nt
“ bclong to.” and, besides, poor Grandma was
50 doaf she could n’'t hear prcachmg very well.
Still Mattie had been to this church a few limes
wiih Grandma. M1 she saw when

thcrc was
“ folks” and the minister.

Perhaps the Loitl
ivas n't there, those days. Was he thcrc to-day?
She clasped lier hands in excitement. Oh, how
much she would likc to see thc Lord, and seud hcr
love to Mamma in heaven! Could there be any
harm in a liulc girl’'s going to thc mcetmg-housc
and rapping on the door <

F.

MEETING, AND

Haw kins.

M attie went into the house very thoughtful, She
tried to take off her soiled apron, but hcr sburt
arms could not reach thc top butlon, and, soir.c-
how, she did not like to go to Susan. She puiud
at the button until she set her wnst to smartmg
afresh, and then she gavc it up. “ P’r’aps thc L rd
ivill scuse rae if my apron is not quite clean, dio
whispered to hevself, He knows I could nt [Tk
button it, 'cause he knows every single, single
thing. Grandma said so. ’'Sides, 1 can hold un
hand right over the dirly spots.”

She put on hcr best hat, took hcr parasol, and
started out. o,

The village was so little that Mattie had no
trouble in finding thc way to the mccimg-h<msc
Hcr hcart beat fast as she climbed thc stcps aml
rapped a small rap on thc haif-opcnccl door. M'
onc hccdcd her summons, and after a whik die
pushed open thc door and went in.

There was a meeting going on. Some men sa
on the front seats, and thc minister was m the pu -
pit. The minister saw a litic girl come in, and,
after eagerly looking around, walk softly iqgi tlic
aislé and tuvn into a pew.

Mattic was quiet in thc pew a very hule «lulc,
then she took off hcr hat, laid it with her parasol
on the cushion, and turned hcr attention to lite
incctif)

It seemed to hcr a strange onc, For thcre «ere
no women in the meeting, and the “ folks “cre
pveaching as well as the minister, and they all
preached sitting down on the seats. 1he mniirtu
L s sitting, and held his hands lockcd togcilim on
a Stle table. His hair was gray, like Urandnias,
and his hands looked white and full of big b”iu”
W licn he preached, he preachcd only a L"'
at a time, and Mattic thought his moiuh looke
very sorry when he got through.

And the “ little pitchcr ” with “ long eais,
den in the pew, listened to the prcachmg «> au
its might. But it did n't make
oid gentleman, who had on a checke
wore no coat, spoke up;

“ Yes, yes, brethrcn, what you say is \o nN
But, for al! that, wc should
minister’s children must have bread to ea
shoes ti wear.”

and

N4



Mattie drew licr breath hard. liad the minisier’s
children no bread to eat fior shoes to wear? Was
thatwhy his mouth looked so sorry ? Her heart was
fillcd with pity, and her nerv-ous fingers tiiggcd at
the buttons on her slipper. She pullcd off a slip-
pcr, and without stopping to think that the min-
istcr's children might have more than one foot
.piccc, she hurried into the
aislc, and the first thing
that the minister and the
“ folks” knew, thcrc was a
hule girl in onc stocking-
foot flashing round the altar
railiiig, holding out a little
black slipper.

Then ihcrc «as laughing
and exclaiming, to Mattie’s
great confusién, till the
minister unclasped his hands
and took the little girl, slip-
per and all, and set her on
his knee. He put his hand
on her head, and the touch

The minister drc«’ the
elippcr from Muttie’s hand,
put it on her foot, and care-
Gilly buuoncd il. Then he
lookcd up with a little smile
:uid said, “ Well, brethren,
J<eihaps it is better lo go on
uith the mccting,”

But the meeting did not
list much longer, and soon
he put Mattie down, and rose
lo shake hands with the
"folks” before they went
away. The oid gcntlcman
in chccked shirt-sleeves
sirokcd Mattie’s arm and
told her she had a hcart “ as
hig as a barn-door,” and
somc of ihc others said like
tldugs to her.

After the “ folks" had
gone, the minister put his
haiids behind him and walked
h.tck and forth in front of
tlie little lablc. At last he
glanced U|) and saw that Mattie had not gone, but
'v.is watching liim anxiously.

“ 1 had a little boy, once, just as small as you,”
he said, smiling, and stopping to look at her,
'mlhK he is a great big bov nou.”

“ Has n't he any shnes to «car? ” asked Mattie.

“ Shoes? Oh, 1 guess so. But, if he had n’t, he
could n't wear yours. Besides, he «ears boots.”

Then the minister rcsumcd his «alk, nnd as he
walked he taiked :

“1f I could only hclp him until he’s through
college ! But 1can’'t. Iftheycut down my salary,
bow can 1? Poor boy! He works hard and learns
quickly. He is ver\ ambitious. He’ll be so dis-
couvaged and disappointed, poor boy !”

S:IE PtJLLEO OI'>* A SLI-I'lilf A.SIl HI'KKIRn INI-" "IHK AISI.t.”

“ You sce, little girl,” said the minister, again
pausing, “ my boy is at college — ihai’s a school,
you kno«-. But it costs money to study thcrc.
And these men — you hcard them lalking about
it, did n't you ? - are going to take away one hun-
drod dullars from what they pay me a year for
prcaching.”

Mattie put her hand into her pockct, «hen the

M
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ministcr waiked again, as though shc expected to
fiiul a hundi-ed doliais there. She did not find it,
and shc look out her hand and spoke up sharply :

“ 1think those meiis aro naughty mens !"

“ Oh, no, they are not,” said the ministci,
canicstly, as if Mattic's opiniéon were ofthe greatest
iraportancc. “ You must n't say that. Times are
hard — very hard. Butter is down — the farmers
can’'t make anything. It’s rcally very hard times.
The brethren ave not to Mame.”

Then the minister sat down in the chair and
looked hard at Mattie, with an expression ofinquiiy,
just as if he had not seen hcr before.

“ How did you happen to come to official

mecting?”
“ 1 did n’t come to 'ficial meeting, said Mattie.
“1did n't know it went. 1 only just comed.”

“ W hy did you come to the meeting-housc?
“ | wanted to see the Lord,” Mattie whispercd,

verv solecmnly.  “ Ishchcre?”
The minister looked around the church quickly.
“Oh' 1 hope so. I really hope so. 1 should

be sorry to think he had n’t been present at the
mecting ” Then he looked back to Mattie. “ But,
my clear little girl, you did n't expect to see the
Lord with your eyes, did you ? Just as you see me
now ?”

M attie nodded brightly. _

“ How mistaken you were ! The Lord is here,
hc knows whatwe are saying to each other. But
wc can’tsee him with the eyes we have now. W hen
wc get to hcaven wc hope to sec him as he is.

“ Why did you wish to see the Lord? ” asked
the minister, aftcr a pause.

“ I was only just but going to pray, and to scncl
my love to my mamma up in heavcn,” said Mattie.

“ Oh ! your mother is in heaven? Who takes
carc ofyou then, dear?”

“ Mv grandma.”

Do )Ou pray at home ?” asked the minister.
‘“Does anybody tcacb you that ?”

“ My granclma teaclied me,” said Mattie.
Thatis ri"ht. But the church is a good place
to pray in ,- a beautiful place. People come hcre
to pray. Do you scc this cushion m front of the
railing ?” and the minister rose and pointecl down

“

\ good mam- people have kncelcd thcrc to
pray,” hc said, as Mattie looked. “ Scc how ragged
Um cushion is-that is whcre thcir Unces have
been. If you like, you can go round and knccl
down thcrc too, and pray to the Lord.
hc will hear you, for hc loves children.

Somchow, Mattie was not bashful bcfore this
minister with the “ sorry ” mouth, though shc was
usually timid before strangers.

feel sure

She wcut around

spot, kncelcd on tlic cushion. Hcr dark httlc
head was quict against the railing a moment—
then it carne up quickiy-

“ 1 will pray about your little boy if you wish
me td.”

“ Do, dear child,” said the minister.

“ Oh Lord! give the minister a hundred doi-
lars so he can givc it to his little boy,” said Matiu-,
in a low voicc.

“ Amen,” said the minister, soberly. *“ But «c
wiO say, ‘Thy will be done,” woiVt we ?” he added.
“ Say it, my child. Your prayer won't be nglji
without it. * Thy will be done.””

“ *Thy will be done,”’ Mattie repeated, and
then rose quickly.

The minister took his hat. “ Now, my hule
sister, |1 think perhaps wc should go.”

M attie looked at him with wondering cyc™.
Never before had she been called “ My
sister.”

Imic
1 caliyou thatbecause we both are Chnstians,
he said, smiling; “ and because in the church «c
often cali onc another ‘brother’ or *sister.””

M attie was content. Shc took hcr hat and paia-
sol from the pew and stood by the minister wlulc
he lockcd the church door.

“ Now you must tcll me whcre you live,” hc said,
as he took her hand in his.

As they were walking along, Mattie noticcd tlic
spot on her apron which shc had intended to kccp
covered with her hand, Shc liad forgotten it, tihe
was much mortified,

“ 1 hopo you will scusc my apron,” shc saul.
primly. .o

The minister looked down at hcr apron. It «
rather untidy. But |l know a worse thing than an
unclcan apron. Do you know what it is.

“ 1 gucss it’s a dirty dress,” said Mattie.

“ Oh, no. It’s an unkind heart. Do you know
what the heart is?” ,

“ Oh, yes, | know. It kceps™ a-gomg. aml
a-going, and won't ncvcr hold still.

“ Well, if we think wrong thoughts or have lja<
feelings in these hearts, tlicy get so the Lord can
not Uve in them. He lives in good, clean hc.ii s
My little girl, do you w.mt your hcarl hke a mm
church, with the Lord staying m it, so that ;ou
necd not go a stcp away from yoursclf to
A" 0h! 1 would hke to,” said Mattie, lierimagi-
nation ail astir. «

“ Then be a good child. You can’t kno« nm»
yet, butyou can be a liule Christian,

r.randma and Susan had but just found outt |
M attie was not in the garden, when thc> sa
coming homc with the minister. Grandm.



vited the minister into the parlor, and got her car-
trumpet so that she could talk with him. And
Mattie lookcd and listened rather anxilusly, for it
had just occurred to her that she had run away.

Il. What Came OFf Ir.

This is the way Mattie wrote to her papa;
First, Grandma wrote about Mattie. Then Mattie
sat on the table and taiked into Grandma’s car-
inimpet and Grandma wrote what she said. Papa

“ HER D.ARK LITTLK IIE.4D (VAS QUIET AGAINST THB

was particular that Mattie’s part of the letter should
be “ out ofher own head."”

This is Muttic's part of a letter;

“Dear Papa: Grandma says it is time enough to
«rile again, so | am sitting on the Lahle sending you a
letter,

" | s'pose Grandma has wrotcd about jno and if I was
naughty. | was pretty naughty running away lo the
niceiing-house.

'ml’apa— are n't you very glad? — 1 ’in not never go-
mg to be natiglily again !

“ rite reason | went to the mocting-hcuise was 'canse
| wanted to pr.ay tho Lord and scnd my love lo my dear
I'lamina. The Lord was there, only 1 could n't sce him
cause my oyes w.as difTerenl. The mini.ler said so.

R.AILLNC

Itiil the minister told me things. He said if I was good
niy heart would be jiisL like a linio meeting.house, Thal
is why | 'ni not going to i)o naughty. 1 s'po.se .vlicn |
get awfut good, my hcart will lick like a lillle boil riiig-
ing, Sunday. Grandma s.iid ihc minister did n'T mean
a really, truly mecling-housc, but our ihoiighis and
thinkings are the litile folks that go and sit down in our
hcarts, and stand up and sing.

“ 1 think heart.s are very fiinii)’. Tlicy do lliings so.

I wish any one avas little enough lo go in wheie iheir
hearts be.

“ And so, the minister came right home with me and
took hold of my hand, and |
carried jny little pink parasol.

“ The niinister's little hoy
is pretty big. Hat he can't
never go to college-school
any more, 'cause the folks
in ihe meeting.house ..as
preaching aboiit not giving
the minisler a hundred dol-
lars to give to his liltlc boy,
so he could go somc more.
Don’'t you think they are
pretty naughty? But the
minisler said they was n't.

“ But | 'mosl forgot to leli
the rest about the meeting.
So | sat in the minister’s lap
till it was out. And then he
taiked to me and said things.
.And then he came right
home with me (and that
was when lie said about my
heart and a meeiiiig-house).
And so, | came home. .And
so, | can’t think of any more
‘cause my lhroat is tired,
and my dear Grandma's
arm, that slie holds lier ear-
trumpct wilh, is pretty tired,
too. So | send seven bushels
of my love lo my dear Papa.

M.AKrll.t .AucK Brast.”

In a few days an answer
came. When Grandma
opened the envelope she found inside another
letter, sealed and directed to the minister in the
father’s handwriting.

Here is what was at the cnd of Papa’s letter to
Mattie :

FOR

“ 1 think you .are oid enough to begin lo form church-
goiiig hahils, to go to Sunday-school and learn little
ver.ses and catccliisms- 1f dear Grandma can’t take you,
Susan must, lili Crandina thiiiks ymi might go alone.

“ Aon see, | liavc wrillen a letter lo lite minisler- .Ask
Grandma to picase drc-s yon neatly, and let Siisan take
you to cali on him. Iland llim ihe letter and say il is
one your Papa sentin yours. If he does not read it to
you. | will tell you avhat js in il when T writc again. Of
course voii are nol to ask him lo rcati il, for that would



be jmpolite. Good-bye, my liltle girl. Don't forget
Papa in your praycrs, for he never forgels you in bis.
J. S. Brwvnt.”

The nextday Mattie went to cali on ihc minister.
Susan hcid hcr hand in a light grasp, and Mattie
felt very solemn and important with the letter to
thc minister iu thc pocket of hcr stiiif little white
dress:

When they reached tiie house, Susan rang thc
bell, and the Incly with whom the ministerboarded
camc to the door. For thc minister had no family
exccpt his boy who was away at school, and it «as
only a figure of speech which the oid gentleman
iu thc checkcd shirt-sleeves had used, «'hen he
spoke of thc ministev's children. M attie knew
nothing about figures of speech, and she was dis-
appointed that she did not sce the barefoot chil-
dren playing about.

Susan told thc lady that “ this little girl” had
an enand to the minister, and the lady led them
to his study. The minister oponed the door, his
mouth looking as sorry as it had looked that othcr
day, and his hands looking palcr and bigger,coming
out of the sliovt, wrinklcd slecves of his study coat.

When they were scated in the study, Susan
motioned to Mattic to begin. But Mattic did n't
know how,

“ It'’s a fine day,” said thc minister, as if willing
to help them.

“ Yes, sir; itis,” said Susan. “ But lain’i thc
one. It’s this girl,” and she pushed her chair
closer to Mattic, and gave hcr a nudge with hecr
elbow. “ She ’'s got the errand.”

Oh !'” said the minister, his eyes rcsting upon
M attie till a very small smile camc to liis mouth.
“ Oh, ccrtainly! A'ou are thc young lady who
camc to iny official meeting. You must parclon
me for not recognizing you,” he said, rising to
bhake hands. “ 1 fear my eyes are dim to-day.
I have been writing a letter— a long, unpleasant
letter — and it gavc me a hcadachc.”

“ Have you been writing to your little boy?”
asked Mattic.

“ Yes, i have,” said thc minister. Susan touched
hcr and told hcr not to be “ for«-ard.”

“ Idon’t think she is ‘ forward,” ” said thc minis-
tcv. ans«-cring thc whispcr.  “ 1 am glad soinc-
body is interested in my boy,— poor fetli«'!'” The
minister started to «ailk with his hands behind
him, as he had «alkcd in thc church, but he
stopped himselfand went back to his chair.

" What is vour cirand to me ?” he asked. the
litllc smile all gone.

“ O h!” said .Mattic, jumping up and tiigging

at her pocket. “ It’'s a letter my papa wrolod,
inside to you — inside, I mean, to me — to you —
inside ”

She stopped short in her snarl of words and car-
ried thc letter to the minister, then «ent and sat
by Susan again.

The minister was a long while reading the let-
ter. At last he laid it on thc table, and with his
finger beckoncd Mattic to him.

“ 1 svisli you to tell your father something, when
you write again,” he said, as she stood before him.
“ Wiil you remember?”

M attie nodded.

He put his fingers onc by one upon thc table.
marking pauses bet«ccn his «ords. “ | «ant viai
to say — to your father — that he has a daughtcr —
who is worthy of hcr father— and that he is wii-
thy of his daughtcr.”

Mattic looked doiibtful about rcmcmbcring. Tia-
words sccnicd as snarlcd as her own had been.

“ 1 am afraid you «'ill forget it. | must write it
do«n for you,”

“ My papa is a pretty nice man,” said Mattie.
speaking up sharply as thc minister began to wriir,
for his solemn way of putting do« n his fingers liad
made her imcasy.

“ That 's what it mcans,” he said. “ It mean>
that he is a nice man, and that you are a nke
girl.”

“ Oh !'” said Mattie, much rclicved. She tuckcil
into her pockct the bit of paper he handed hu-,
and then looked «-istfiilly at the letter on the talde.

“ Aly papa wroted you a pretty long lettu.
did n't he?” she asked, hcsitatingly.

“ Xo, he did n't,” said thc minister, taking it ii|-
“ It’s short. But it’s weighty,— very wcigluy.”

Mattie was surprised. “ I carricd it my o«n
sclf, light iu my pockct.”

The minister looked at hcr with a smile alnm>t
as happy as othcr pcople's siniics. “ So you think U
can’'t be very hcavy ? But, my dear child, it sevin.s
to me that it wcighs a ton,— a ton of kindne.-l
You don’'t know how much a ton is, do you? Ilku
do you know what your father «TOte to me?”

“No, I don't; but |l 'm not a-going to ask mi-
body to read thcir Icttcrs, ‘cause it 's umpolite.”

“ 1’1l rcad il without being asked,” said ilie
minister:

“ Ri;v. AM) Pf. AR Sik: Mydaugkler, Uie licarvn'i
thi- note, | wish lo place uiiiier your pastoral can-, a*
1 think she js m>«' olil enough lo attend cliurcli. I im»
not ainUilious that slie should bceome one of your dlii-
cial mcmbecers (though il seems she has rather |ii-liv(l
herself forward in that direction), bul shall be sali-lwtl
to have her act in a privale cap.icity. Will \uti tal-r
her under your charge ?

-luclosed is a check for ouo liundred aoiars, «Inch
picase consider as coiniiig from her, aud as an athirmn
lo the salary assigned you for thc present year. | eliaU
expcct hor, in addition, tu do hct pari to«ard your cliuvi.li
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collociions during tlic short (ime Ihnt she will prolmbly
remaiii in your vilhge.

" Wisliing you, my dcai bi-otlicr, abuiidunt success in
llic great work iu wliich you are engaged, | am yours
in Christian fcliowsbip, J.amks S.

“ This incans a hundred doliais,” said the min-
ister, taking up a slip of papcr. “ And il means

m's=this MK.AXS a m'NDFBD DOLI.ARS,”” SAIP

that my boy can stay at college. | wrote a letter
i" him this morning saying that he would have to
cine homc. It ivas liartl work, writing that letter.
-Niw. | can burn it, and write another !”
Oh ! I am glad your little boy can go to col-

«.gc-bchool some more!” e.xclaiined Mattie.

And, indeed, she was glad, for tlic niinistcr’s
litlle boy had been in hcr thouglus very often.
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AND WHAT UAME IT.

“ If you 've done your cnaiul «c 'd bollcr hc
a-going,” spoke up Susan.

The minisier rose and took Mattic's hanil. “ |
am going to ask Mrs. liell if she woiiT give me
sonio of her posies to niakc you a nosegay,” he
said. “ \ou are my litlle girl now, you know,
You nuist come and hear me prcach,— your father
savs so.”

THE MISISTEB, TAKIXG VI* A SLIP OF I'Al-lili,"
“ Oh, yes; 1s’pose | must,” said Mattie, eon-
tentedly.

-Mailic carried homc a largc bouCluct of swcei-
snielling, old-fashioncd fiowcrs. She kc|>t it in
water many days, and when shc looked at it shc
was very happy, thinking nf hcr papa, wlio had
made “ the minister with the sorry mouth ” glad,
and of the ministcr’s little boy at collegc-school.



I<I

THE BUNNY

STORIES.

THE BUNNIES PICNIC.

By John H. Jkwett.

Part I.

UDDLEDOWN'S
birthday was in
June, and June,
themonthofroses,
was coming in a
few weccks.

Then the Bun-
nies were to have
a picnic, if all
were well and the
weather was fine.

They were fond
of picnics and
liked to have them
alongwayofffrom
home.

Now there were
plenty of green
ficlds and pleasant

groves near by Runwild Terrace, but the Bunnies
thought the best part of a picnic was the going
away from a noisy neighborhood, in scarch of new
places to ramble in for the day, and the having
dinner out-of-doors.

They were always glad tocome home again when
the day’s fun was over, but they really loved the
quiet and strangeness of the woods and ficlds, and
knew how pleasant it was to find some wild place,
where they could ]>lay that all the world was their
own, to be good and happy in for a little while, all
by themselves.

There ncver seemed to be any room in such’
places for naughty thoughts or actions, and they
always camc home so full of fresh air and sunshine
that the good feeling would last for several days, in
spite of lhc little tridis and tempcrs which might
come peeping around the cornevs of their work or
play at home.

For along time aftcr those sacland anxious days
when Cuddlcdown was missing, the Bunnies felt
rather timid .about going very far away from the
villagc alone.

They used to talk about the strange creaturcs,
with smooth, white faces, who carried Cuddlcdown

off to the settlement where Cousin Jack had found
her, and they often wondered if they should erar
meet them in tlie fields when bcrrying or hating
a picnic.

Bunnyboy was the captain of a soldier compain,
made up of a dozen or more of his playmatcs, and
Cousin Jack called them his “ Awkward Squad”:
but theylooked very grand in their bluo fiannel uni-
forms, bright crimson sashes and gilt buttons, and
they felt and taiked almostas grand as they looked.

Sometimes they taiked rather boastfuUy about
what they would do, when they were grown upand
hadrealguns instead of wooden oncs, ifthestranga.
ever came to molcst them at the Tetruce.

One day when Bunnyboy and his soldiers were
talking very bravely about this matter, the Deaora
asked Bunnyboy if they had ever practiced “ Rigl.t-
about face, Double-quick, March 1”

Bunnyboy saw the twinklc in his father’s cjcs,
and rcplied: “ Oh, you think wc would run al the
first sight of the smooth-faces, do you ?”

The Dcacon smiled atid said he hopecl not, I)«t
the bravest soldiers were usually moclest as woll as
brave, and perhaps Cousin Jack woukl tell theiu a
story some time about two dogs he once hcard “I,
whose fiames were “ Drag’ and “ Holdfast.”

Cousin Jack answcred him by saying; “ The
dog story is all right so far as it gocs, but my ad-
vice to tbem is to keep right on thinking bravc
thoughts, for such thoughts have the right spivit,
and are good company for oid or young."

“ It tvould hardly pay,” said he, “ to grow up
at all, if we did notlovc our homes and country
enough tobe willing to defendthem with our Uves,
if necessary.”

Browny, who carried the flag, waved his staff and
said, “ Just you wait until we are bigger and have
swords and guns, and sce if wc do not tcach the
smooth-faccs a lesson.”

‘* Browny,” said Cousin Jack, “ | hopc by that
time guns will be out of fashion, for real courage
does not depcnd so much on swords and guns as
somc folks imagine.”

* Perhaps,” said he, “ the sinootb-faccs aro not
so bad as they secm to us, and they may hara'
mcant no wrong by taking Cuddlcdown with them



to the scttieraent. They might have left her to
starve and perish alone, and then we should have
lost her altogether.”

* A brave spiritand a revengcful spirit,” he con-
Imued, “ are two very different things, and you
should be careful, Brownv, not to get them mixed.
However, it is now time for you all to go on with
your drilling.”

Turning to the company, Cousin Jack looked
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them over very carefully and said, “ Keep yoiir
shoulders straight,— eyes to the front,— keep stcp
to the music and — obey your commander !”

‘“ Attention ! company, forward, March !”
shouted Bunnyboy, and off they traniped, looking
so brave and manly tbat cven the Dcacon clappcd
his hands and cried, “ Bravo! they are a plueky
I“t- that is a fact, and | am proud of tliem.”

bo many months had passed, during which
nothing had bcen sccn or heard of the strangers,
th.it the Bunnies began to fcc! less timid, and to
«i'h they might sec some of the places Cousin
J'ick and Ciiddlcdown liad passed on their journey.

Cousin Jack told them it would be a pleasant
trive, and if the Dcacon would let them take the
honse and carriage for the picnic party, they would
mDthat way when the time carne.

h.von a few weeks scemed a long time to wait,
but at last the day carne, and very carly onc bright

Voi.. XVI,— 45,

morning the nc.ir neighbors knew that something
was to happen, by the noise the Biinnics were
making.

They wecrc all up with tho sun. and Cuddicdown
had to be kissed six times by each member of the
family, and each had a pretty card or gift for hcr
birthday.

After breakfast, when Gaffer brought the family
carrioge to the door, they were in sucli a hurry to

be off, they could scarcely wait for Mother
Bunny to pack the lunch-basket and get
all the things ready for a long day away
from home.
When ail «ere sto«'cd awav in tlie cnr-
riagc, and the four Bunnies «-ere .seated,
Cousin Jack touk the rcins, while Biwvny shouted
“ All aboard !” and «-ith a rousing “ Good-bye !'”
to the father and mother, off they started, as merry
as iarks in a nicado«-,

The fields and lafies wcrc all so lovely thcv could
not help stopping on the way to jiick a hanciful of
the goldcn biittercupsand fragrant lilacs, «hile all
around them in the trees and heclgcs the birds «ere
filling the air «ith niclody, and seemed lo be invit-
ing everybody to come out and enjoy the fine
«eealher.

Afler a pleasant drivc of more than t«-o hours,
they carne to the “ i«-0 roads,” and found tlie very
spot whcre Cousin Jack had sicpt the first night of
his journey, and from whieli he first saw the liglus
in the scttlemciU.

They could just scc, from the top of niliilt near
by, tho white chureh-spircs glistening in the sun,
but they did not «-ish to goany nearer.
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The Bunnics were not really afraid, for Cousin
Jack was with them, but they were glad when he
said they would drive back by the other road and
have their picnic ncarer homec,

On the way, about noon-time, they carne to a
place whcre there was a busy little brook, and a
shining poncl half covered with lily-pads, and an
open pasture with many large, flat stones scattered
about iu the shoitgrass, just nght forrcsting-places.

Cousin Jack said they could not find a better
place, for dose by on a little knoll was a grove of
pine-trecs, near enough together to make it shady
and cool, and not loo thick for playing hide-and-
seek.

Under the trees the ground was covered with a
soft clean matoflast year’sdry pine-needles, mak-
ing the nicest kind of a couch to lie upon and
wa"tch tlie stray sunbcams peeping through the
branches ovcrhead.

The Umch-baskets were hung onalow limb ofa
pine-trce, so that tiic ljusy little ants and other
creeping things need not be tempted to meddlc with
the Bunnies’dinner, and so it might be out of reach
of any stray dog that niight be roving about.

When Cousin Jack had tied the horsc in a safe
place, and given him a feed of oats in a nose-bag,
the Bunnics ran off to play, and had great fun
racing about the fields, looking for turtles on thc
edgcs of the pond, or making tiny boats of bivch-
bark, on which they wrotc pleasant messages to
send down the brnoks to any onc who mightchance
to find them lodgcd or floating on the stream
bclow-

W hile they were playingby the pond, they heard
a strange croaking noise, and found that it cante
from two large green frogs, halfhiddcn in the drift-
wood lodged against some ovcrhanging bushcs on
the bank.

Little Cuddledown said she thought thc frogs
must be learning to talk, aud asked what they
wecerc trying to say. Justfor fun, Bunnyboy told hcr
it soimded asifonc of them was saying :

‘m;Uiihc lunch I i'rtiihc lunch!
Kalil up1leaiUup!

and ihc othcr frog answered ;

Me thcjug! Me ihcjug !
Ker chug !'”

This made them all feel hungry, and Cuddledown
thought it was time to be going back tn ihe trcc,
before the frogs found the baskets with the sand-
wiches and cakes and the jug of railk the mother
had packed up so carefully for their dinner.

So they all ran back fo thc grove and helped
Cousin Jack to spread out thc dinner on thc top of
a large flat rock, where they could all sit around as

if at a table, and make it seem like having a real
home dinner in the open air.

After dinner they packed up the dishcs in the
basket, and all the broken bits and crumbs that
were left over were scattered about on the ground,
so that the littk bugs might have a picnic too, all
by themselves, under the Icaves and grass.

Cousin Jack thought Cuddledown had played so
hard that she must be tired and sleepy, and spread-
ing a lap-robe under the trees they lay down to take
a nap, while the others wandered awa>' in search of
fvesh flowers to take home in the baskets.

B)' and by, when they carne back to the groic.
Bunnyboy had an armful of fragrant wild azaleas
and hawihorn blossoms; Pinkeyes had a huge
bouquet of buttercups and pretty grasscs, and
Browny a lovely bunch of delicate blue violcts.
These he had wrappcd in largo, wct leaves to keep
thc tender blossoms from losing all thcir daimv
freshness before he could give them to his mothci.

It was now time to think about driving back to
the village, and presently, when the baskets, an
flowers, and Bunnics were all snugly stowed away
in the carriage again, they started off for home,
waving good-iiye with thcir handkerchiefs to tlu
pleasant grove, while thc nodcing tree-tops and
swaying branches answered thc salute in their o»n
graceful way.

As they drew near the outskirts of thc village,
and were passing through a shadylane, they hcard
volees in tlie distance, which seemed to come from
behind thc hill at the right of the road.

The voiccs soon changed to cries for help, and
tying the horse by the roadside they hurried to thc
top of the hill, whcre a strange and startling sighi
was before them.

Part IL

Near the foot of the hill was a pinc grove and
a gently sloping ficld, very much like thc onc liie
Bunnies had left, and beyond was a low marsii, cr
peat meadow, overgrown with low bushes and tuf's
of rank grasscs.

Huddlcd together near the edge of the marsli
was a group of frightcned little ones, cvidcntly
another picnic-p,arty, but in trouble.

Out in the marsh soinconc was clinging to thc
bushcs, waving her hand and calling for help,
while a few feet bevond they could see a snuil
object, ivihcli looked like the head and shoulders
of a child, slowly sinking into the bog.

Cousin Jack knew at a glance wliat had haij-
pcned, and telling Bunnyboy and Browny to wi-
low him, and Pinkeyes to look aftcr thc grou|
below, he led thc way, as fast as he could run,
the nearest rail-fcnce.

Looscning the rails, he told the Bunnies to diag



them along onc at a time, and then hurried as fast
as liis crutches would carry liim to the edge of the
inarsh.

The Bunnies were closc behind him with a stout
rail, and laying down his crutches he crept out as
far as he coukl safely go, dragging the rail aftcr
him, until he was within a feiv feet of the sinking
child.

Then he pushed tlic rail over the yielding and
trcacheroiis quagmire to the little fellow and told
him to put his arms over it, hang on, and stop
struggling.

The Bunnies soon had two more rails within
reach, and these Cousin Jack pushed alongside the
other, making a kind of wooden bridge, or path,
over which he crawled, and at last by main strength
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pullcd the half-buried child out of the soft, wet
mire.

(n a few minutes, both had safely crept back over
tlie rails to tlic solid gi-ound.

Mcanwhile, the grown person who was cling-
mg to the bushcs, had succecdcd in pulling her
feet out of the mire by lying down, and, iinitating
Cousin Jack’s cxamplc, had crept out of the marsh
and joined Pinkeyes and Cuddlcdown in quieting
the little ones, who were crying in their fright and
hclplessncss.

A few words explained it all. They were a party
ef little orphan Bears, Coons, Woodchiicks, 'Pos-
*'uins, Squirrcls, and Rabbits from the Orphans’
llome in the village, and had come out fnr a pic-
nic with Miss Fox, onc of the matrons of the
Home.

Toddle Tumblekins Coon, tlie little fcllnw Cousin
Jack had savecl from being buricd alivc in the bog,
had strayed away in search of flowers and bccome
helplcssly mired in one of the soft spots in the
marsh.

In going to his rcscuc, the matron had also bccn
naiight in a bog-liole, and but for the timcly hclp
nfCousin Jack and the liunnics, both might have
lost their lives.
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The first thing to do was to wash off somc of tlic
wet black mud at the brook, and wrap up the sliiv-
cring Tumblckins in shawls and biankels, to keep
him from taking coid.

Miss Fox's feet were wet and covercd with niiid,
but she was so busy looking after ihc others that
she did not mind that; and soon, with tho help of
the Bunnies, the baskets and wraps wei-e pickcd up
and tliey all set out for home.

It was not very far tn the villagc, but tlic liunnics
said they woukl walk and let some of the tired little
oncs ride in the carriage.

Cousin Jack agreed to this plan and loadcd butli
scats full of the smallest orphans, and with Cuddle-
down by his side, drovc off at the head of the pro-
cession, while the rest trudged on behind.
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When they reachcd the Orphanage the Bimiiics
said good-byc to their new friends and were invited
by Miss Fox to come and see the children at liomc,
some day, and meet tlic othcr matrons, who would
be glad to thank them for all their kindncss.

It was ncarly dusk before the Bunnies rcached
home, and they were all so cager to tell about the
clay’s doiiigs and the strange accklent in the marsh
that they all tried to talk at once.

Mother Buiiny said tlicy must be hungry aftcr
such a long day, and so inucli cxcitcmciit, but
after supper she would be glad to hear all about it
and cnjoy the picnic at second liand.

The Dcacon said he wouid join in the same
request, if they would takc turns in talking, instead
of turning the tca-tablc into a second Babel, and
Cousin Jack said something uhich sounclcd like a
subdued “Amen.”

By the time they had finished supper, however.
Cousin Jack and Bunnyboy had told the general
story of the day, in answcr to the Dcacon’s qucs-
lions, and as they gathcrcd about tlie libraiy-table
for the evening, each of tlic othcr Bunnies had
something to tell of the day’s happcniiigs, and
of what the orphans had said to them nn the
'vav liomc.
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Cuddledown told how the little Squirrcl orphan,
who sat next to her on the front seat with Cousin
Jack, had said she had a dolly with real hair and
asked whether Cuddledown had ever seen one.

“ 1 almost laughed,” said Cuddledown, “ and
was going to tell her I had halfa dozen dollies at
home, but I did not. | only told her | had a

dolly ivith real hair, too, and that my dolli’s fiame
was Catharine.”

‘“W hy did you nottell hcr you had more dolls?”
asked Cousin Jack.

“ Because — because | thought perhaps shc had
only onc, and | did n't wish to make hcr fccl
unhappy,” said Cuddledown-

Mither Bunny drew Cuddledown close to hcr
sidc and said, “ Thatwas a good reason, dear, and
I am glad my little daughtcr is growing up to be
kind and thoughtful of others.”

Then the Deacnn said, “ Next,” and Pinkeyes
told them all about the pleasant talk she had with
two little sister Coons who waiked with her.

They told hcr how they lived at the Home, about
thcir lessons and singing in tho morning, Icarning
to seiv and playing gamcs in the large hall in
the afternoon, or taking pleasant walks with the
“ Aunties,” as they called the kind matrons who
took care of them.

They both told her they liked “ Visitors' day”
the best of all in the week, for then the kind young
ladies carne and told them stories, or read about
the pretty pictures in books they brought.

When Pinkeyes finished hcr story she said to
Motlicr Bunny, “ When | am oid enough I shallask

you to letme have an afternoon out, just as the cook
has for her own, every week, and then 1 will be
onc nfthe visitors.”

“ 1 know lots of stories,” said Pinkeyes, “ and |
should hke to help those little orphans to forget
that they have no fathers and mothcrs, and no
bornes of their own, like ours.”

The Deacon smiled as he said, “ That
will all come about in good time, my dear,
! am sure, for | have had hard work to kecji
your mother away from the Orphanage, long
enough to let the children tlierc have a quiet
scason of the measlcs, between hcr visils.”

Cousin Jack looked at the Dcacon as be
said, “ Kiiidness seems to be a family trait
on the motlicr’s sidc, in this household, aml
| hope we may all be able to bear up a little
longer under our part of the burden ” ; aml
then, with aincrry twinkle in his eyes, be
turned and said, “ Your turn now, Browny. '

Browny began by s.ayiiig he had great fun
racingwith a young ’'Possuin who said bis
other namc was “ Oliver.”

Cousin Jack said that Olivcr ivas probalily
a favoritc namc in that family, and perhaps
that was the reason it ivas usually writieii
“ O-possuni.”

The Deacon pretended to groan and
said, “ Oh! please give Browny a chance
to tell his story, and finish up this picnic
bcfore morning, for I am getting sleep;-"

Tlien Browny said the little feilow was abmit
his size, and wore a sailor-suit, just like the prctl;
011C he had worn the summer before.

A funny thing about the jacket ivas that itbad
on the right shoulder the same kind of a ibrcv-
cornercd mended place that his owii liad, and he
wondercd if Oliver had tumbled out of a clicny-
trce, as he himself did when hc tore his jacket.

Then lie asked his mother what liad ljecome cf
his sailor-suit.

The Deacon looked over to Mother Bunny ana
slyly said hc ivas beginning to understand ivby it
was that a suit of clothes never lasted more iban
one scason in that famil;-, and why their childrcn
never had anything fit to wear left over from last
year. .

Mother Bunny bUished a little as shc repliea.
“ Our children outgrow some of their ciothing.
Father, and it seems a pity not to liave it chiinij
somebody some good. You knew |l ery well. ‘mst
shc, “ when we scnt the bundle last spnng, even
if you did not know all that was inside.”

Cousin Jack remarked that lio saiv a load oi
wood going over there about that tiinc, ana il '5
mcmory was not at fault the Dcacon was dnving
and using the bundle of ciothing for a seat.



Browny asked if it really was his suit that Olivor
was wearing, and his mother said it probably
was the same onc, for she sent it in thc bundle
with the othcr things, although she was almost
ashamed to do so, because thc niendcd place showed
so plainly,

Cousin Jack smiled at Browny and said, “ You
ought to be thankful you have such a kind moilier
to help to hide the scars left by yourhccdlcssncss,
but how aljout the other little chap wlio did not fall
outofa trcc, but has to wear your patches for)-ou?”

Browny did not answer, for he remembered hon-
it happened. He had nearly ruined a )Oimg
cheny-trec, besides tearing his jacket, by trying
to get the fruit without «aiting for a ladder as he
had been told to do. Turning again to ihe Dea-
con, Cousin Jack said, “ Itseems to me you might
make a good Sunday-school talk ou the subject of
sccond-hand clothes. | have seen,” he continued,
* large familics where tlie outgrown garmcnts
were handed down frnin oldcr to younger until
the patches and stains left for the Last one to wear
would have ruined the reputation, if not the dispo-
sition. of a born angel.”

The Deacon said he would think about it, for it
«as rather unfair to the orphans to label them
with the ink-stains and patches, and other signs
ofuntidiness or carelessncss, which realiy belonged
to thc Bunnies themselves.

“ Well, well,” said Cousin Jack, “ perhapswhen
you get the subjcct well warmed-over for the Sun-
day-school children, you can season itwith a few
leraarks to thc grown folks, who may be a little

carelcss in handing down their second-hand habits
of fault-fmding, ill tcinpcr, and other failings, for
their children to wear and be blamed for all their
lives.”

The Deacon coughed, and as he saw Bunnyboy
trying to hide a ya«n with his hand, he asked him
what he was trying to say,

Bunnyboy replied that he was not saying any-
thing, but was trying to keep awake by thinking
about how Tumblekins looked before they washed
him in thc brook.

“ From his shoulders to his heels,” said he,
* Tumblekins was plastercd with bluck nnid so
thick that you could not sce whether his clothing
«mes patched or «-holc.”

“ | felt sorry for him,”
“ but he looked so comical 1
laughing.”

Browny said he hoped thc little fellow had an-
other of his suits to put on at the Heme, and he
guesscd Tumblekins «ould n't mind wearing a
patch or t«o, rather than to be sent to bed unti!
the soiled suit «'as «ashcd and dried.

Browny’s remark rcminded Mother Buimy that
it was getting late, and long past the Bunnics’
bedtimc, and, as Cuddledown had been fast asleep
in her arms for half an hour, she said they ought
not to sit up any longer.

So they all said “ Good-night,” and «ent to
bed, tired but happy, and thankful, too, that they
had so happy and so comfortablc a homc, all their
own, with Father and Mother and Cousin Jack to
sharc it with them.

continued Bunnyboy,
could not help

{T6 bacoHtrmrted

FIVE CRXT5>'

WOKTH UK PI'N,



TIGER.

Bv E iiizabetii B'. Parker.

The dog shown in the picture on this page is Tiger. It looks just hke
him, except that he does not always look so sleepy; but he had
'Y, becn hard at work when | asked him to sit for his picture.

Tiger lives on an orange plantation near ihe St. John s River

in Florida, and when night comes he watches the place until

m morning, and drives off the thieves who sometimes come tu
steal the fruit.

When it is daylight again, Tiger goes down among the

tall, big-leaved banana plants and drives away the

X-i , moccasin snakes that hide there where it
shady and damp and cool. The men whu
work among the bananas are >

afraid of these poisonous
snakes, but Tiger is not.
In fact, Tiger likes to hunt

snakes. During the day he trots off between
his naps to sec that no snakes have crawled
inamong the banana plants ; and when peo-
ple come to see his master, and they begin
to talk about snakes, liger is awake in an
instant. Then his master will say, liger ~
knows where the snakes are; he would
like to show you one, now ”; and, if the
visitors will only go with him. he will lead them down to the river, push in
among the oid planks, and then bark, as much as to say, “ There they are.

And there they will be, sure enough, swimming away into the river.

Perhaps after this, when you eat your P'lorida oranges or bananas, yon

will think of
who watches
fruit so care-
perhaps took
very oranges
so that you
sweet fruits

)rave Tigor
his masters
fully; for lu:
-.-care of those
and bananas
might have

1/ to eat.



SKETCKSS AT TIIH UOG SHOW.

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



HOW ROCKETS ARE MADE.

By l.iel't. W. R. Hamilton, U. S. A.

RoCcKETS are m.ade for tliree purposes.: for signaling;
for decorafiiiiis or celebrations. or as projectiles in war,
Ifor signais, the charge consists of 12 parts of niter, 2 of
sulphur, and 3 of charooal. The ornamental, or decora-
ti\e, roeket is the one we see used on the Eouiih of July,
and the eomposition of which it is made comprises 122
parts of nicaied or finely pulverized powder, 80 of nitcr,
40 of sul|>liuv, and 40 of cast-iron filings.

Tlie jjrincipal parts of the roeket as sliown in the dia-
gram are ; n, tliecase, madeby rolling stoiitpajier, covered
on onc side wilh jiaste, around awooden form, at the same
time appiying considerable pressurc. The end is then
“choked,” or brought tiglilly together, wilh twinc. The
papcr case thus made is next placed in a copper mold, so

that a conical copjier spindle will pass up through the
cholee, and the composition, b, is tlien poured in and
packcd by blows of a mallet on a copper drift or packing-
loo! made to fitover the spindle. The top of the case is
now closed with a laycr of moist plaster-of-pari.s one inch
thick, pcrforated with a small lidle for the passage of the
flaine to the upper part, or “ pot”— c. The potis formed
of another paper cylindcr slipped over and pasled to the
top of Ihc case and surmounted by a jlaper cune filled with
low. The “ (lecoratiliiis ” are placed in ihe pot and are
scaticred tlirough ihe air when tiic (lame, having passed
Ihrough tlic apertiire of the plaster, reachcs a small charge
of mealed iioivdcr, d, placed in the pot. The stick is a
piece of pino wood, tapering, and alioul nine limes llie
length of the lockol. It is to guide the roeket in its flighl.
The dccoralions in the pot may be “ stars," “ scrpents,”
‘einarrons,” “ gold-raiii,” and so on. "Marrons” are
small paper shells filled witli grained powder aml pinned
inch in diameter in wdiich is a composition of 3 parts
nilcr, 3 sullihiir, 16 incaled powder, charcoal. This
comjiosition is driven in the case, the top of which is
closcd by plaster-of-paris,having a small aportiirc through
which passes a piece of quick-malch.

Jcrckp -

B o fik

A “ Tourbillon ” is a roeket that moves upward «iili
a spiral tnotion. This motion s produced by six holcs,
two lateral ones (one Ol each side) and four underne.uli.
Il is steadied by two wings formed by attaching piece»
of hoop-iron to the middle of the case and at right angles
to it. Rain of fire, or gold fire, is casl-iron filings vlucli
become red-hot in the fiame of the exj)losion, and, oti
dropping through the air, gleam accordingly. l.ooking
at the plan of the roeket, we find at the rcar eiid of the
case a hollow part. Tliis is where the copper spindle has
liassed througli the choke. It is filled with quick-maicli,
and a pajier cap is placed over all. Now-, wlien the niaich
islighted il sets fire to the composition, and the gas geii-
eiated by theburningof thelaltor musi escape. In duiiig
so, it strikes against the air, wliicli not giving way fast
enough causes theexpandingbodyofgas topush ihcrix-kct
forward also. Of course, il is easy lo see that ihc nmie
the composition burns the larger the burning surface be-
comes,and thereforediereis constantly a greater amouiil
of gas generaled cacli instant. Ho the roeket, having Ix-
gun lo move comparatively slowly, rapidly iiicreasm, it-
rate of speed lili the composition is nearly all burned uut.
Tlicn lhe flaine, passing through the aporture in the
plaster, reachcs the mealed powder in the |iot, burst- it,
sctting fire at the same time to all the dccoralions,which
are scattered through ihc air in beautiful colors.

PUSSY IN THE AVITNKS.S-BUX.

By THOS. W . CIITTENDF.N,

LALTFIOL'CH animals were not uiifrequeiidy siimnioiicil
in judicial |)ioceedings, in days gone by, it is not now a
common thing for animals to be formally snmmoned liV
a court of justico, cither to stand trial themselves or to
Nevitr-
theicss, such an instancc has just occurred in this cmin-

givc cvidciice against or in behalf of litigants.

Iry, am| ihe tesliniony of a fine Maltese cal simimaiilv
dcciiled a case that had puzzlcd juclge and jury for a
week.

Tlic circumstances of this novel occurrcncc were a-
follows; 'I'wo men living iu a Weslern city each ownol
ayoung Xewfoundland dog, and Ihe two animals rr-c"'-
hled cach other so slrongly in all points dial it was rol

possiblc for even the respective owners lo distingubli



them. By some incans one of Uie dogs was lost, and
hii owner seeing, as he supposcd, his missing pet in the
street one day, about a inontli after the loss, naturally
took possession of him, and led him home. We wiii
cali this dog '« Major ” to distinguish hinj. Tlie proprie-
tor of Major ohjecled strongly to this proceeding, and
laid claim to the animal, his title being promptly dis-
piited by the first, who insisted tliat the dog beloiiged to
him, and added that,as “ possession was nine points of
ihe law,” he proposed to keep him, lei the otiter do what
he might. Argument and persuasiéon failing, suit was
I''oiiglit to recover Majoi-, and tho case was regularly
ljthiight into court and came to trial about Christnias
lime, before a judge and a jury.

itnesses 011 bolli sides teslified positively that it was
Major, and ihat it was iiot Major— the animal himself,
ineanwhile, going frcely to either of his claimants, am!
leaving one teadily at lhe cali of the other, seeming
|Qite indifferent as to which one might finally secure
liim. A svhole week was taken up with conflicting tcsti-
iliony, and even tlicn neitlier judge fior jury were ihe
wiser, or better prej>ared to render a true decisiéon con-
ccrning the case.

Al this point a woman living in the same house with
Major's owner declared that her cat could seftle the
iluestion as lo wiricli dog it was, since the cat and Major
were on tenns of great fricndship, eating and piaying
lugciher, and sleeping on the same rug, while the cat
v as the sworn foe of all other canines, and had worsted
many in fair fight.

llcre was a solulion by which all parties to the con-
iroversy were willing to abide, and a formal writ was ac-
cordingly issiied in the fame of the people of llie State
cummanding *all and singular, the owner or owners of
acertain Maldiese cat to produce ihe living body ofthe
said animal before the Hon, So-and-so, a justice duly
and legally commissioned by the people of the comnion-
vealth aforcsaid,” at a given time and place diily speci-
ficd in Ihc writ, and ” thereof to fail not at their own
proper pevil.”

the time ap]jointed the momenlous cat was duly
prqduced before the honorable court. Major and his
cliiimant being on hand, as well as a large assembly al-
iracted by the noveltyof Ihc proceeding. Tire record
does nol slate whether Piiss ivas duly sworn lo tell “ the
truth, the whole truth, and nothing but the trulh,” fior
vliclher his owner was required to act as proxy for him
in this respect.

However this may have been, he proceecled to vindi-
nile his mislress’s assertions, first wilh vegard to liis
fighting quadtie.s, for, on the iniroduciion of some strange
ammals of the caninc species, brought by direction of the
dignificd court, he dilalcd his tail lo ino.st majeslic pro-
I'nrtions, arolied hiis back in monumental stvic, and gave
lialilc, to the satisfaction of the spectators, if not to thal
nfliis adversaries, clearing lhe room in fine style, and in
nn exceedingly hrief .space of time, Next, Major wa-
hrought in, wliereupon I'iissy’s warlilte mood and de-
meanor were speedily changed to dcmonstvations of
acqu.imiancc and good-fcllowsliip, liie animals recogniz-

ing eacli other fo lhe satisfaclion of all concerncd, and
immediately lerminaiing by this conclusive evidencc a
suit wliicli, except for itie shrewd tliouglil of a woman,
might llave dragged on intermiiialily and led to rancor
and sti ife.

WON BV A BIRWG.

A wni.L-K.vowN gentleman of Savannaii tells this
story: “ I notice in this movning’s paper an inlere.stiiig
account of how a dog was made lo testify in a case in
which he was dainied bj' a soldier wlio had at one time
been in the English Ainiy in India. Accordiug to tlic
account, the soldier said that if the dog did not uiidcr-
slaiid the Hindustaiii language lie would nol claim him,
but if he did he would consider tlie dog belongcd to
him. Wiien tlie case was called in court, the soldier said
something in tlie Hindd tongue, and the dog imine-
diately recognized him, and, running through thecrowd,
jumped into tlie wilness-box and fawned on tlie soltlier.”

Another said that this was a case similar to one
wliieii oecurrcd iu Savaiinali many years ago, before
sfeamships went to that port. A gentleman owiied a
very valuable mocking bird, of which he Ihouglit a good
deal. The hird was stolen. The gentleman was very
much put out over it, and liunted everywhere to recover
it. He heard of a visitor from the Nortli who liad jlur-
chased a mocking-bird and was abotit to leave tlie port
on a sailing vessel. Tlie geiiileman concluded tliat he
would go down to the vessel to sce if tbe bird was not
liis. Upon reaching the vessel, sure enough, he foutul a
man with a mocking-bird which he at once recognized
as tlie one wliicli he had lost. He told tlie visitor that
the bird belonged to him, and tlie visitor asked how he
could recognize the bird from any otlier, and was uinvill.
ing lo give il up until some evidence had been given of
ownership.

The Savaiinahian finally said Ihat_he wouid make com-
lilaint before a magistrale, and if lio' did not prove it by
tbe liird itself, lie would not make anv further claim. So
together tliey went before Magistrate Railford, who
bad his office at the time in a little building where the
Custom-hou.se now stamis. The compl.iint was m.ade, and
the claimaiit of tbe bird said that he would jirove lliat
the mocking-bird was bis, by the bird itself, The inagis-
trale was somewhat surprised, and asked; “ How are
you going to do fliat ?”

The gentleman veplied that he would whislle an air,
and if the bird took it np and followci! liiin, il ouglit lo
be sufficient evidence of ownersliip. If tlie bird did not
follow Ilim, then be would make no furtiier cinim to il.

He whistiod Ilie lime “ Si. Ralrick's Hay in tbe Morn-
ing,” and the bird joiiicd in and whistied il tlirougli
without iiiterriiptinn.  The magistrale said: “ 1 am
satisfied the bird is yours. | don'l wish .any furtiier
evidence nf the fact of ownership.” The visitor was
cliarmed and wanted the liird badly, and offcred iflioo for
it,but the owner refused lo part with it foranyamounl.__
Safannah Aiws.



SOAP-BUBBLES.

By Thomas W .

Chittenden .

SUM-ULLBLB, (PHOI A PHOTOLKAPII BV THOMAS W CH ITaHDBN.)

Looking through the advertising pagcs of St .

N ichotas, as | suppose a majority of its readcrs

ordinariiy do, Il noticed onc announcement that

to me. It

once would have bccn very attractive

is n't necessary to tell how long ago, and,
I must confess that thc notice yet had its intevest
for me, iu spite of my gray hairs.

a secrct;

indeed,

I will confcss
1 am still fond of blowing bubbles, and
that was what the advcrtisement was about.

As | read, 1 wondered whether you younger
rcaders have thought much ahout soap-bubbles,
and whether many among you know how won-
dcrful they are, and how profound philosophers
have considcred them worthy of careful study, and
how many of the remarkable facts about them are
cven yet not fully fior satisfactorily explained. How-
cver this may be, | think it likely that many will
be glad to know hoiv to blow a bubble bigger than
their own heads, or rather than any single head is

likely to be under normal circumstances. As evi-
dence that this can be done, here isa picture wlucli
shows just such a bubble, together with the small
boy who did the blowing. A measurement «ill
show that the bubble is considerably larger than
the boy’s head, which is quite as big as that ofthc
majority of boys of bis age.

W ith care in following outthe directions, I thirk
that no one need fail to blow a bubble quito
large as that shown in the picture ; | have often
blown larger, but, as already suggested, 1 have had
much practice. Still, my little friend succccdcti
very wcll at his first attempt, and there is no reason
why others may not do as well. 1 can pronibc
them that they will find a number of things about
a soap-bubble worthy of attention, «ehatevci hs
size. Good soap is necessary. 1have found tk
oldest spccimens of white Castile or Marsci e
snap the best. Ordinary soaps coutain too much



SUAP-BUBBI.ES.

water, as usually sold, and | have not had time to
ascertain what modifications are necessary to make
their use practicable, Next to white Castile, the
mottlcd Castile gives the best rcsults, The soap
being obtamed, a friendly druggist must carefully
ueigh out sixty grains (for exactness in proportions
is needful) for each ounce of water. That is, one
(Irachm (according to the Apothecary’s Weigiit of
lhe oidarithmctics), and when the weighing isdone
and thc obliging druggist thankcd for kindness
tiie rest is plain sailing. A bottlc with a sound
cork is thc next requirement. It must be iarge
enough to hold three or four times thc quanthy
of solution you wish to make. Do not prepare too
much at one time ; two ounces of soap solution
wiil be a good quantity, and for this a six or cight
ounce bottie will be about the right thing. The
hottle must be well cleancd and then well rinsed
out with soft water— which, by thc wa\’, should
be used for all thc operations. All being ready,
thc soap is cut iiuo fraginents small enough to
enter the bottie. Measurc an ounce of water for
cach drachm ofsoap; this can be done with a tea-
s[)oon, eight spoonfuis making an ounce. Having
poured the water and put the soap into the bottlet
we have now to await perfeet solution, which will

happen in the course of two or three liours, if the
bottie be putin a modcrately warm place. Then
add glyccrine to the soap solution, the quantity
varying with our ambition. | have found that one-
half the volumc of the solution gives excclleiu
results ; that is to say, to cach ounce of water add
onc-halfounce of glyccrine, measuring thc quanti-
ties instead of weighing them, in both cases. The
bottie IS now to be tightly corkcd and wcil shaken «
then set asidc for two or three hours more, and
ivell shaken again. These altérnate periods of rest
and agitation should continué for a whole day.
Finally, let the botllc stand undisturbed and
tightly corked for twenty-four hours. Uubbles
of great size and beauty may be blown with
this solution.

A thm glass pipe will give better resuits than a
ciay-pipe, butis by no means essentinl; if a clav-
pipc be used, it should have as long a stem 4&s
possible. Aftcr the pipe has been used for a time
1t will work much better than at first; indeed, it is
possible that the experimentcr may pronouncé the
whole a failure unless he reserves his opinién until
the pipe gets mto good working order, a condition
depending on causes that | have not yet satisfac-
torily learned.

SOAP-HUB HLES.

Fir1 the pipe !
Gently blow;
Now you 'll see
The bubbles grow!
Strong at first,
Then they burst,
Theii they go to
Nothing, Oh !
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CiiNrRiOLTORS are respectfully informed jhat, between the tsi of June and the leth r>f

Nychotas.

exanuned a, ,he Office nr st

Wili please postpone senduig their MSS.

n PIKESVILLE, MD.

Dbar St. Nicholas: | took you (or two or ihreo
ycars, and then went away. This is mv first letter, and
I most always read the letters in ihe “ Letter-box " but
liave never had the pleasure of writing, I had a don-
key, but hc died; he was very cunning; he would not
drink put of a pail; he would cry for water; we would
givc him a pail of water, and lie would smell it, and lhen
push 1t over; he would drink only out of the hose i

leinain, yours truly, M.vv E —

CoofER’s Pt..Ai.vs, Bkishane, Australia.
Picar St. Nicholtas: | am a little girl only nine
ycars oid. I live in Australia.

liked tlie little

\\'e liavc taken you for three years. 1
and all ihe

lirownies and the I'ygmies very mucli,

pretty pieces of poetry you «ent us.

I hve eight miles from Brisbane.

trnit. and | have aseason ticket. |

olio Prother, and the youngest isa dear little girlie
Mways lias rosy cheeks.

We havo a litlle Shctland pony wfiich wc ride some-
am, and he rodé

1 go to school in the
have tliree sislers and
She

Imies. My brotlier is younger tlian |
it loily miles in one day. | have no more news to tell
you now. From your little friend,

JF.SSIK Gle.Y J

This leller from a liitle Southern girl is one of many,
coiiccrning Elsie Leslie Lyde, which have been received
smue the publication of the April St. Nicholas:

Lyde’'s picture
lovely * 1

Leslie

, iIKAR St. Nicholas; Elsie
perfectly

In the April number, 1889, was
loolted at it and studied it for a long while. The expres-
sion is so gentle and child-like. Shc looks like a ssv-eet
dear hule girl; and from wudiat | liave read of her, 1
Ibin; she n-ould be a fair and irue examplc for other
otiildreu to follow. if we cliildren could all be as simple
jarnest, unaffected, and loving as Lisie U de.scribed lo

! *>'issfiill and sweet little world the “ child-
vorld would be! Don’'tyou think so, St. Niciioi vs?
I have named my large French doli, wilh long, bright

*

cmly han-, Lisie Leslie Lyde.
I am, your ever loving friciid,

“Heatherbeild.”

Wn..Mi\cTox, N. C.

I,.., <
| have been reading your stories

aha,.i |
aoou one which my father’s family used to own.
“i; W ack-and-tai. terrier,and his iame was

rre ;i, "« 'my ii’felligent. My aunt and hecr
¢n n,T! elothes and
>voul, tal Ihal he was sick. He
snn,r>.- medicine, and then open bis mouth for
verv « " "en he looked
ronm ir-" o ">m ‘'mes”  through ihe
50 srnif e {",I" .. “Ueeay Jip "'ould
s | catlering the bed-clotlies and spoiling the girls’ fun

Conse.,ne,dyl those who desire ,0Tvo?.t .aja e

until afler the Inst-named dale. "‘"henons

Sometimes wlien he saw boys playing ball in the Street
he «muid run and catch tlie ball and scamper homc with
u. lhen the boys w-ould come and beg for lhe doe 10
play with them. My gi-andfatlier, who «as a physi-
aan,would sometimes take Jip «-ith him on his lcuiids.
Once, afier leaving the dog at home, the doctor was much
surprised to find Jip waitmg for him at a iiatient's house
« here he had been the day before. On one occasion a

litlle glrl sitliug by a fire said, “ I wish | had some light-
wood to put into lhis fire,” nnd Jip immediately ran out
ol tlie room, and returned with a piece. He did not

enjov being washed, and when the childrcn, lo teasehini,
would say. “ Come, Betty, and wash Jip,” Il,c «-ould run
and hide under the sofd. He lovetl to pl.iy hidc-aml-
seek, and would stay shut up in (he lower paitofa wa.sh-
stand until the children «ere hidden. Somctime.s ihey
would catch him trying to pecp; ihen ihey would shame
liim, and he would hang his head and turn back, waiting
patiently until they “ w'hooped."
Some years ago this dear oltl dog was stolen, and
I romain

lhe children ha\ﬂr_e.I];_evgr seen him again.
Your mebre-frisnd’ i .. B-

N ice, Fraxce.
Dear St. Nicholas: A siwas in Rome attlioclose
ol the Jubilec-year, | saw the Pope, and | want lo tcll
you about him, Hc was carried in his sedia, and mo\-ed
his hand m blcssing as he passed throiigli. He is
eighty ycars oid and has wliite hair, and willi his initer
on looked very majestic. There was a great crowd.
and although St. I'eler’s is perfectly immense, there was
no room lefl after everybody got in. Pivcrybodv was
obhged fo wear blacl;, wilh black Spanish lace scarfs

TA f- "

craped on llieir heads. While wc were in Rome. | saw
the king, queen, and crown prince.
isiii Chicago, but we have been in this

My home
country since last Fonrth of Jnly.

At present we are iu Nice, fi lovely winter resort on
lhe Meditei-ranean, where they have been having a llaltle
of Flowers, and it is gieal fun.

W e have Ireeii in Englaiid, Belgium, Gcimany, Switz-
enand, and Italy, and are now on our way f{luoui'h
France, and expect to return homec in May.

Iloping this is not too long lo print, f remain, sin-
cerely yours,

A Littlk .\mericax Gikl.

l.. Ci. Il. wili find Ihc artick- eutitled

Sinks ” in St. Nicholas for August, 1887.

n York.
N ichotlas; This is the first time that wc
We spent last summer abroad, and
much of the lime in P.iris. W hile there we visited ihc
l.ouvre, and were much interestcd in the various mnin-
mies, sphinxes, slatucs, etc. Our father, who is Frcnch.
— though w are slanch litlle is a naval

ra
Dear St.

have wi-iltcn to you.

Americans,—

“ Nanluckct



officer, aiKl is owav much of the lime; but we expect

liim back soon, for'which we are very happy.
W e have a large dog, an intelligentand feautiful grey-

hound, named Reha®’ whom we love very much.
~mour adm iring readers,
VIiCTGRINIi and YOL,\NI)E.
iROV, X. Y.
Dear St. Nicuoi.as: 1am a little girl, eleven years
oid. I have taken you only six months, but | enjoy you

very much. | have taken music lesson.s for three years,

and | play Ilhe “ Housekeeping Songs ” in your delight-
ful magazine, | have also taken French for two years,
and to-day | translated three “ Mother Goose ” songs,

which pajia said | niight send to you.

The first one is “ Iliree Blind Mice?”

Trois souris aveugles |
Trois souris aveugles!
Vois-tu comme ellcs coiirentl
Vois-tu comme elles courenl!
Elles couraient aprés
Qui

As-tu jamais vu une telle chose en ta vie

la femme du fermier,
leur coupe les queues avec un grand couteau,
Que trois souris aieugles ! ™"

Xexl, Baa, baa, Black Slieep ”

Baa, baa, inouton noir,
X 'as-iu pas de
“0oh !

Trois bourses pleinea !

laine ? 7

si, monsieur,

Une pour le monsieur,
Une pour la dame,

Et un pour le gargon,
Qui cric dans Tallée.”

1 am very sorrv that 1 could not make the last word
rhyme withthevestof the verse. Mylast one 15" Marv

M ary, Quite Coiitrary " ;
‘e Marie, Marie, tout & fail contraito,
Comment croit votvc jardin ? 7
“ *\vec cloches argentées des coquilles ridées,
El des jolies filies tout en raiigées.”

Bul | musinot make my letter too long. I tried for
the prize in your “ King’'s Move Puzzle,”' bul did not
succeed. | svish you would publish anotbei-.

Your admiring litlle friend, Mav M

CINCINN.A'IT, OIllIO.

D kar St. N am but ten years of age, aml|

ichotas; |
I write to tell

‘Daddy Jake,

you Jiow very much mterested | am by

thc Runaway,” to be

thougli |
in only one more nuniher of the St

on W alinit Hills,

see it is
NiCHol.AS.

a beautiful
but | not find
story in them as nice as those in your niagazine

I live siiburb of Cincin-

iiati, | have many nice books, caii onc
T musi
now ci6se. \'otir affectionatc friend,

Richard V. R

Vates Citv,
am a little girl, eleven years
brothers. T

My

Illinois.
D ear St, N

oid, and have four

icholas; |

younger live on a farm

four miles from Vates City. litlle brothers and T

have a inilo to walk to school.
likevery much toread the* IAdter-hox.”
like the *

Mybrolher”

all liunny Stories.” This is thc first letter T

ever wrote you. Vour litilc friend,

KvriiARINK X

RONDOUT, N. Y.
Dear St. N have

like

ichotlas; | taken your magaziiie

for a number of years, and it better every year. h
has been given to me

Our

by my Gnele as a Clrrislmas pres-

ent. city is situated on the Hudson

River,and from
our school we have avery fine view of this beautiful river,
also of the Catskill and ahawangunk Mountains, in New

York, and Ilie Berkshire Mountains, in Massachusetts-

lii winter we have great sport in skating and iee-boal-

ing- One day we raced with the trains on the Hudson
River Railroad. W e have also a large toboggan-slidc,
but it was not used this last winter on account of llie
mildness of the season. | am sixteen years oid.
Your reader, Mauv E. 11
Los A ngeles, Cai
D ear St N ichotas ; 1 am, of course, one of your

many readevs and admirors, and as | have never seen

any ietter from this place, | Iliouglit that 1 would write
to you. I am ihirteen years oid, and have lived iicrc
nearly all my life; in fact,| have neverbeenout of Cali-

fornia, and have only seen snow once. | suppose lhat

will seem very funny lo some of your Easteni readers

who see snow every winter.
W e usually have nice limes here in Ilhe winter, gmng
«ild

is usually in Decvm-

on picnics to the cafions and gathering

the

fcriis and

flowers after lirst rain, which

ber. “ luan and Juanita”
I tike tieni all, very much.

Your sincere friend,

iismy favorile story, although

B fRTIIA C

I.LEIIANON, OREGON.

DI'AR St. N have never seen a letter from

icholas; |

any part of Oregon, so | thought | would write lo jou.
I live on a farm, six miles from l.ebanon, which IS our
»Q, t.op;ce.
Our farm is between Iwo soda sprirgs. Itis aboutn

mile and a lialf to cacli. Tlie iamo of one

At Waterloo

is Sodaville,

ihe other is Waterloo. the water bubbles

up out of the tocks, and no matter how many driiik out

of it, the spring is ncver cirv. W e have to cross tlic river
lo it, and in the winter the'river rises over the roeks so
we can’'t get the u’'aler at all. Sodaville is a great -iii
iiier resort; bul Ilhink W aterloo is the pleasantor place.
I have lived in Oregoii nearly ever since | ean rciiwiii
ber, though | was born in Ohio. | used to live in Salem,
tlie capital of Oregon. It is a beautiful city.
| hai'e taken you for five ycars, and like you more and
more all the while. I have saved every number, aim
hope some lime lo have lheni bound.
| think “ Litlle Lord Fauntleroy” and = Juan aml
jjui | thi,lk thc best story yc*
pubijslic<l since | began taking you is “ His One
Faiilt.' My Jiapa often says that is one of thc buH
stories he ever read, and then he will laugh aml -yp
“ Poor boy, he did have a hard time gelliiiu the rigfit
horse 17 Vour conslant reader, Annie P.T- )

tliank the voung friends whose fiames here folio"
«1.9- < . 1 st

Ethellreland,
well,

Louie R., Francés McCahill, F- D.
Siella Stearns, Mary L.
Grimth, z. Z- Z..

Harry Geraldine W ., Alice

Catherine C, Kobmso">

Floreiice May Taylor, John M il»"'
Sinilh, Addie and hrma

Gardner Porter,



ANSWKRS TO PUZZLLS

J)D I .K -

B i X

IX THIC JUNE NU.MHEK.

OcTAGOMS. I. 1. Car. 3.Riiled. 3. Curaior. 4. Alal.aina. X X "
5 Reukc-li. 6. Domes. 7. Rao. I, i. Cad. 2. Pagod. 3.CaPi- -R imi-RSS W iieei.s. |I. Iftora i lo S, Caiiipbcll; from o |n.r||'
iiei. 4. Aguate. 5. Donaied. 6. Detcr. 7. Ted. Rimabas. Cross-Mords; C.ibcb, Aorta, molar, Posen, Hohca Ell'ab

CtoNNECTIVE WURD-SQUAIHS linpassiunate. I. Across: i. liim U,nia lobos. IlI. brom r .08 Monmomh ; fmm 9 10 .6, Waiei:
e. Dee. 3. .~t. I. i. Ass, 2. See. 3.Pat. I1U. ,. wi. . A s A

Day. 3. Are. IV. j, Ate.2. Woo. 3. Led holio.MtrlIAVE  Samm”;™-

Ji'NE Roses I. Miisk. 2. Tea. 3 .Swamp. 4-Dog. s. Dield
1. iMi. 7. China. 8. Cabbage. 9. Dwarf ice ludian. s laTi X Eaad

A glory apparuls ihc corn; - plalier.. ¢ promktaade
J*he iuc.idoiv-(atk carols ihe niorn: RilVMEIi Dorni.E AcROSTIc, Primais, Clipid: finak armw
The dew giisiens over Cig»,s.words; i. CallA. 2. UlsteR, 3 PalloR. 4. IndigO s Daw"’
The gra« and ihe clover; UIAAION.., ~ T. a Tac. 3. XIl€S. 4. Tcnani®® s.S'.jran:
‘T iicJune— and ihe summer bom ! tula- 6. Ccimir>'. 7. Sturk. 8. SJy n A
5 Across: lonic. e. Sated. 3. Pedal, 4. Metal.
The radianC hours ndorn
W jih clustering flowers ihe ihoni; i i VIHMA
Jhe soft breezes hover 3/peS,ceraW. ;iEzis. -
The gnws and the clover ; IuiB.Ai. Pf22LE, Rose Month. I. Rnah. 2. Olcander, 3. Saf-
. 'T h June— and the summer Is bom f 9, an;cambeil?"*" 7- Xighiibhcie. 8. te.iscl
shniild be addressed 'o'Sx N''H7 LIs"7 RidX!b\Ilv''™*cMe'or?n" " fiL aivd
iTrntA"Ki™ "jiiXuirir'pr-fe™
“hi-ler May," 1- Harry Silicocks, 2-1. I, \\Hson 1- e niieiw HmI i - Clicsier, R, A.P.,i-
3-.J=an Perry, 12 - Helen C. JlcCleary, leKEula'l.ce Davidsoii i _ E“"i V ‘-D ly and
= 6. Seo.qli-"H etentrkiil;2?2, " r-~"rA™; :
Nisitard-BUrictx“e li,e 7 I™MA AiTn.I'xt i VSTA“ivur»ToVirou 2?27 i \~Aan
- "Mayand t9,')T - D,L. 4 - Glad”~; '"T plietosh inTi'T D ~fi- E'ix'l-a” A. AL,
? - . 2 - Florence Parkhumt, s-Donna V. Kisi, 3- H omXdiroid 7 i Mmber, 7- Sliyler,
1). .M. Barnngcr, i — Arlluir C. Hnnicll, 1 — lIcnnie. .Mina an | Kih.l" .7 il,-a ~-"tor).*" — H.H. Alcxander,’i —
K.ile Onlhne, i — Edilh and .Marién, 7 — .Malhilde 1d.l and AlLce 6A Fril.a o 7 r 3 — Adricniie Forresier, 5 —
Curarde L.in and .Shakespeare,” 4-Ueorge S. S, 4-Alice A. EOser, «G~a~.e AMf'R . e-XIiTrace wakTn'm~
IMH in,E mMAUONADM.
a faraonsdly ofancieni times, My 4-11-60 is by whai means Mv

) .7-16-32-20 is an ancieni musical insiruraent. Mv 1-47 is ihe -
l.aié' v, 7'T r "®, wlal” " «i"11 0l" YCn gronps may be tmn.s- p jnje ufamyihologic.il maiden wlio w.is iran.sfoniicd hy Hcra inio
IXrl finel I /Vlien tliese are rightly giiessed and  gjieifcT. My 49-33-53-62 ,s viuilily. My 9-15-39-46-42-67-20-
Fo{rn,. wooiy d'c "i-der liere giren, llic fjlagonal§ 70 is tnughno'S. ,My 64-5-40 is ,i lioily of water. My 2-50-15%
Ml 12 4 fo- lo'ver righl-hand corner, Wil linmed m nnmber. My 5,-58-27 is lo petilion. My ¢O-sk~IL-
imJ 1b. ®T ‘c'fo T T.he dlagonal.s, roir!'~'T JI My 6-23-71 is Oll cxclainalion dem.ling n

I'fi-haiid.comer, will  contempt. My 52-65-17-12-38-68 is to choke. My 3-4S-0i-r¢

H&‘I 4 g'ilu'iLuliulCl@iésLied by our forclaif:er.

1. Hent [.ion, Tad.

2. Unsoft rimes.

3" I dap a atnlr.

4« Con, ring loll.

5. M«rshall, mow.

6. Rig Dgun cone.

7. To me a |in can,
8. fio, muscy sage,
9. Shesir, lier, C. R.

lo. I ly pond rose.
»i. 1cut on Col, U. S. p. 5, p.
DOC'IHdli: ACHOSTIC.
clnlliw " [ = fo™ " '" B'Nilogi.sl.
pi'ﬁcav”ax bixized a-- sﬁbrt*praycr. 3- An Allieni'e;(n.wme}\

met 7.A

Utishi metad e,

i . A *
?Iam Tgccel b'; p[intlh ai llie ﬁ)wer partofa w.ill

-M'AIERU’AIl. EXHIi.MA.

‘ifontuii'Sh'ofjaX"
I'h'r.Imirl* R B ‘fo'- My U is much used by
(s0sev  \\J' ££ is M5mctimes usc” ft.r decoraiive pur-
Ily 30-66-28-72 /5 grayish-white. My 69-4X4-23 w.n.

54-2.Is =shivermg. My 34-i4-59-'SI-57->" is a fisll immliesieemed
0> spicure.s. “tor,NEli.s dlimcer."

</*Ss
Jp.

In ihc above illnslralion are sugRcsied the flames of fourteen dif-
fererii siiichc.s uscd by necdlc»ornen W hat are the <lim,rcnt
suiches ?



Across : i. To shine.

a. A Southern constellation. r A bov-er.
A vessel with ore niasl.

5- A city mecticned 111 the Blble.
Diwnward; t. loHotigor. 2. An esclaniatioo. 3- Ao epoch.
u Tunes. 5. An oid word menning to wrap thc head of in a hood.
6. A portion of thc day. 7. A pcrch. 8. A nver m linly. 9Jn
Bangor,

’ VI,

0 otelinieht prigneni garas
Haiicniclfagiy snebd oi cht dwins aiih saps,
Dan ot kolo Hoat het koa*esveal luitgroh

1 oni hct kya os Uepe, bnel!

O oc kefsa trelyui fecr

Sa chi cribrldc ginsing benvo no hei role,
Ro hetcostlns pingip cinh wordsy wnrh
K i het woiid tahi sisla romfeth slitcin-iiub

RE6US : A TALE OF THE LkGHTS.

TI1IB answer lo this rehus j5 a little story about the objectwhich is
pictured seventeen limes in the sccompanying ilhistraiioii.

At'KOSTIC.

M yyfri/ and secDiiii, tMrd mi/onrlh.
Are golden coins of vnrimis worth :

W hile my inilinis will imfoid

A group of pccms, tlaaint and oid.

EASV KIRDI.E.

I Asl alittle wordcomposcdofonly five letters, yetso great is niy

wciglu that strong men have been crnshed by me, and | h?™

known 10 dcslroylife by pressing loo heavily upon ihosc ttithwlinm
I c.imé n contact 1 am of the plural number, yet by ndd.ng the
Ic"4 i~s | becnrac singalar. If, before adding jhe letler ou ¢
.(Tiny head and tail, what rcmains is a verh iinplying exisieiiceJi
if, jasmad of thus nlutilating tne. yen placo my
my first. 1 am chanced inte what w.ll make a

i
leucr beli™re
I»”'

other prefession.

PECULTAR ACROSTIC.

A1i of ihc words described coiitain seven lell When thc'c
aro rightly gnessed and placed one tebw thc c. *?,
here |iven, one row of letters (reading (lownwa- vnll spcll tk
nnine of a poet who dicd on July vi, i7pfo = "
spcll the stmame ofaplulanthroplstwhq died on Jv \ jj, 1833.
CBOss-lvonos; i.

A biennial piant of ihc p.nrsltey familj. 2
singer in n choir. 3- Arranged 111 a schcdule. 4. An dunciiuil
drink made of water, lemcn-iuice, silgar and 5 ¢ -
taining to the earth. 6. A club. 7. Sudden checks- 8. Reseiii.
blingW me. 9 To dep.ct, to. Il.rcatened. ~
or gate.

C'ONC'EAEEIl) WOKDS.
MOL'NTAISS.

I " DiHBCT the clasping ivy where 10climb."—
j “Tliecentnrj-livinRcrow

W hose birth was in their lops, grcw oid and died

Among their branches, im nt last they stood

As now they .stand, roossy, and tall and dark. — Brjij«i.
7 ¢'And words oftrue love pass from tongiie totonglie

As singing birds from onc bough lo another. — I.m ifiltm -
ThERIi.

T ” Hills peep o'ct hills, and Alps on Alps nrise.”— P"B-
“ 1 will not presume
To send suchpoevish tokeiis to a king.” —
3. ‘'sVisions ofcfiildhoo(l stay, oh. 8ra\,

Ye wcrc swswcci and wild."—

CrBI? AND SIU'AHT:.

rima From i lo 2, mixed together coiifiisedly 1 from 2 to 4. s
ritk fiinnerly g~vl, lo the eldestson of the king of Fmnee t fn.nw

20V <6Sis.mI: from 3 to 4, «epped uwnj frpin 5to 6, apa.i«

e | QAJA U
pcror. 4. hicppeu.

EASV BEIIEADIXIiiS.

, BFiiFADdingles,andleavebevcrages.
leave 10 attend. 3. Hehcod a useful instrumcnt, and I»eve i.
hair- 4. Bcliead inromied, and leave merchnndisc.
rclinuc! and leave to fall iu drops. 6 Behead fanctfn

2. Beheadloexpcrt and
a lof

,and kn ew

distribnie. 7. Belicad tu suppose, nndleave to bnguisb. 8. belicail
atno time, nnd leave always.
The beheaded letters will iame what most children
CKOSS-WORP ENHIM.A.
Mv first and my second yon ’ll find in /ifnt,
In spring can neither be foimd ;
My third and iny fiiurlh are th nnawg. yon Il scc.
And also in r/irrr7-RO.ronnd; s
My fifth and my sislh are in mowcnts of tune ,
JTy seventh and eighth are in scruv
My ninth and my tenili and my clcvciuh yon Il fintl

[11 a ponderoUS ‘ioup*///rfi*«.

My ii'fioie, ihnuRh iinprisoncd. riwA and falls,
Informing thc grcal world wheihcr

It TN slav in luwn and be making cails,
6r plenicking out in die heathct,

THE GE VINNt PRHss, NIV YOKK.
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