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TH E L ITTLE QUEEN OF TWE LFTH - N IGHT

BY KATHARINE ELISE CHAPMAN

IF She had not. r idde n to Newstowe Grange tha t
a ft e rnoon be fore Twel ft h -n i gh t , sh e _ wou ld n eve r
have known abou t Robi n , the poa cher .
Andwho SO joyou s a s Lady Ma rjor i e , r id i ng a t
h e r grandfa t he r 's s ide ? Espe c i a l ly a s h e r di s t an t
cous i n

,
P e rcy de Laney,wasmak i ng h i s pony

pran ce ' and can t e r
,
and was th rowing t eas i ng ,

rogu i shwords a t h e r o f h i s bet t e r Speed a s he
raced ahead.

Bet t e rme no bet te r s
,
Mast e r P e r cy

,
l aughed

Marjor i e , l ean i ng ove r and pa t t i ng he r own Sea
foam’s ne ck . ’

ll Show h imwho ’sth e be t
te r hor se

,
won ’t we ?

“
Dos t t hou t h en l i k e t hy bi rt hday g i ft

,
my

Meg asked he r grand fa the r .
Oh

,
my lord l—Oh , Grands i re l— lilee h im,

com
i ng f romyou ? Howcou ld I not l i ke h im?—Bu t ,
i ndeed

,
he seems j u s tmade to ca r ryme.

”

“
Hads t t hou been a summer ch i ld, Iwou ld have
gi ven t hee a j ewel or oth e r k i ckshaw ; but ha rdy
Sport s a re more fi t t i n g for ourmidwi n t e r ma idwho came to u s twe l ve yea rs agone OII Twe l fth
day. SO t hou a r t pl ea sed ? "
“Not h i ng cou ld p l ea semesowe l l !" Marjor i e
rose i n h e r saddl e and gra z ed t h e ea r l 'smust a ch ewi th a k i s s . I ndeed , dea r Grands i re , t h i s i s t h e
grea te st bi rt hday o fmy l i fe . ”

Lord Penthaven smi l ed, wel l p lea sed. The boy
P e r cywash e i r o f h i s t i t l e and ea r ldom,

but to
Marj or i e wa s gi ven t h e Oldman 's love .
“The ma id i s we l l grown and forwa rd, h e

t hough t
,
a s th e cous i n s raced ahead. TO-n igh t

She sha l l t ake h >r p la ce a s lady o f Penthaven

Ca st l e . One o f my own ra ce Sha l l a ga i n p re s ide
ove r the Old rook 's n es t . The younge r t h e bet te r
— She wi l l l ea rn a l l swee t cu s toms by t h e t ime
she and P e r cy a re o f an age towed.

Marjor i e ’ s l augh e choed ba ck c l ea r upon t h e
swee t, n i pp i ng a i r . The fros ty gra s s c ra ck l ed
benea t h t h e i r horse s ’ hoo fs

, and l i t t l e i c i c l e s hung
fromt h e bi l l s Of t h e s ton e swans a t t h e foun
ta i n . \Vho so happy to-day a s Lady Ma rjor i e ?
Just a s Sea foamhad sp rung a l ength ahead a t
th e pa rk gat e s , Marj or i e sawtwo men hu r ry i ng
t h rough t h e sh adows

, draggi ng a t h i rd be twe en
t h em. Lord Pen thaven ,

r id i n g up
,
re i n ed i n h i s

horse .
"W'

ho
’st h i s ? " he demanded.

'

Rob i n Hogg , p lowman , m'

lord,

‘ repl i ed one

O f t h e men . We caugh t ’

imst ea l i n ' a ha re
,

m'

lord ; caugh t ’

imi n t he a ct . "
Th rough t h e gloomMarjo r i e pee red a t t h e
t h i e f ’ s fa ce . He looked hungry and i l l

,
wi t h so f t ,

ho l loweyes .
“
Ra sca l ! Hasthe fe l low been poa ch i ng aga i n

—and twi ce pa rdon ed a l ready ? -Ride on
,
Pe rcy

w i t hmy granddaugh te r . —Take h imto the tower ,
Marjor i e h ea rd h e r grand fat h e r add, a s sh e
moved away ; I ’

l l fin i sh t h i s bus i ne ss a fte r
Twe l ft h -day.

”

The laugh te r wa s a l l gone fromt h e gi r l 's l i ps
and eyes

,
and t he l igh t nes s fromhe r h ea r t . She
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h ad s een tea r s
,
bu t neve r such a woe fu l fa ce a s

th i s . S he rode on S i l en t and though t fu l
,
be tween

huge bonfi re s begi n n i ng to b laz e on e very s ide .
Men were Shou t i ng ga i l y to each ot h er , and t he
Twe l ft h - n igh t song echoed fa r fromfi e ld and

hayr i ck .
I t wa s on ly when they reached Newstowe

Grange tha t Marj or i e began to be he r happy se l f
aga i n . The fa rmwas a por t ion of he r own
dowe r, and she h ad come a s l i t t l e l ady of t h e
mano r to b le s s the grand Old app l e-orcha rd.

S t and i n g i n grea t s t at e by t he O ldes t app l e - tree
,

She s i pped t h e fa rme r ’s ha rd c ide rwi t hout mak
i ng a wry fa ce—even s i pp i n g i t aga i n l i ke a
gra c ious l i t t l e l ady— t h en empt i ed t h e big p ewt e r
p i t ch e r upon th e ground,

s i ngi ng
Here ’sto thee , Old App le-tree Iwh i l e t h emen 's vo i ce s took up th e choru s :

M ight i ly b ud andmight i ly blow,
And a fterward give usap p les enow

The grea t pa rk gat e s s toodwide open as th e
ch i ldren ra ced up aga i n , l e av i ng Lord Penthaven
beh i nd. Sea foamsp rang as ide as awoebegone
figure S t epped forward i n to t h e moon l i gh t . I t
was awoman . Her fee twe re ba re , and sh ewas
sh i ve r i ng. Marjor i e coul d se e a baby ’s h ead
aga i n st h e r bosom— awan ,

l ean l i t t l e fa ce .

THE LITTLE QUEEN OF TWELFTH-N IGHT UAN. ,

THE GRAND OLD APPLE-ORCHARD.

Come h i t h er , poorwoman , sa id Ma rj or i e,
qu i e t i ng S ea foam.

“Wha t i s t hy name
“
Li sbet h Hogg,m’ l ady .
And i s th e baby hungry ? ”

Hungry and co ld,m'l ady .
Ah

,
poor babe ! And thou

,
too l—He re , take

t h i s . ” The gi r l d rew a coi n from- the pu rse a t
he r gi rdl e .
I n s t ead o f tak i ng i t , the poor c reat ur e burs t
i n to tea rs and fe l l upon h e r knees .

m’ l ady
,
m’ l ady ! I can go hungry— bu t

Rob i n
,
myman ! Speak tom’

lord,
m’ l ady She

choked and was S i l e n t a momen t . "Oh , swee t
m'l ady

,
do not l e t th em

“I t mus t be t he w i fe of Rob i n , the poacher i
exc la imed P e rcy .
“Ah !” Marj or i e bu rs t in to s udden t ea rs . She

had been to ld howpeop l ewe re pun i sh ed i n Eng
l and for S t ea l i ng ; but noth i ng l i ke t h i s h ad eve r
come nea r her be fore .
“Oh

,
why did h e dowrong ? ” sh e a sked, sob

'Ah
,
m’ l ady

,
m’ l ady

, you know notwha t i t i s
to s ta rve—and h e too i l l towork ! And th e ha res
so nea r— they ran by the door Speak to

m’

lord,m’ l ady !
“Iwi l l

,
I w i l l

,
i ndeed !” Marjor i e choked back

h e r tea r s a s Lord Pen thaven ,
r id i n g up , tos sed

t h e woman a co i n w i thou t ask i ng he r bus i nes s .



Ye t t he ea r lwondered to se e h i s granddaughte r
so qu i e t .
“Art a fe a rd

,
Meg ? ” he asked

,
a s t hey en t e red

t he shadows of t h e pa rk aga i n .
“
NO, my lo rd. And ye t Shewasa f ra id, be
cause sh e dreaded to speak to h imabou t Rob i n .
Not even Marj or i e da red to c ros s h i s .st e rnwi l l .
She t remb l ed for her se l f ; yet , s t i l lmore , she

‘MARJU Rl l-Z MADE THE F IRST GL
'

T INTO THE -DAY CAKE .

t rembled for t he t h i e f. Twe l ft h -n igh t eve Shou ld
be so joyous

,
and yet he r young hea rtwasheavy .

I f on ly he r gent l emot he r had l i ved ! Bu t Pe rcywh i spe red,

“
Chee r up , sweet Co z a s h e caugh t

h e r hand i n t h e da rknes s , and t hen She hoped
t ha t toget he r t h eywou ld find away.

As they d i smount ed a t t he grea t hal l
,
i twas

bla z i ngwi t h long rows o f s con ce s and to rch es
h igh among t h e st ags ' heads ,wh i l e mi ghty logs
y i e lded up t he i r h ea rt s i n fi re .

Pu t cn t hy brav e st fine ry
,
to-n igh t

,
Meg !
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ca l l ed he r grandfa t he r , a s Ma rjor i e ra n up th e
broad s te ps
A ft e r he r t i r i ng-wome n h ad fi n i shed dress i ng
he r , sh e S tood amoment be fore h e rmi r ror , p r i nk
i ng he rse l fwi t h l i t t l e pa t s a t he rwide l a ce col l a r
and long

,
l a ce-borde r ed ap ron . Her ma id had

l e ft some c l us t e r i ng ye l lowcu r l s i n fron t of he r
ea rs

,
and t i ed a l l t he re s t ba ck at th e crown of

(S EE. NEXT PAG E . )

her headwi t h a br i gh t r i bbon . The newgown
o f bl ue P adua sa t i n gl i s t enedwi t h s i l ve r roses .
I t had been Cop i ed fromoneworn by t h e k i ng's
l i t t l e s i ste rwhen She sa t for“he r port ra i t to t h e
grea t cour t pa i n t e r .
Gra nds i rewi l l be p lea sedwi t h me to-n igh t ,

She sa id ,
wi t h s pa rk l i ng e ) cs

Marjo r i e , Ma rj o r i e ! ca l l ed P e rcy fromt he
ga l l e ry . S ta rt i ng ba ck a s she sp rang to t he door ,
Pe rcy t h rewu p h i s hands a s i f da z z l ed by t he
g i r l ’ s sp l endor . Hisda rk eves twi nk l ed a s he
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fe l l upon one-knee
,
bowing so lowth a t h i s shor t

sword c la nked upon t h e floor .
“My lord b ids the Lady Marj or i e to th e h a l l,
he sa id.

Marjor i e l augh ed a loud.

GO be fore
,
S i r P age

,
and te l l h i s lordsh i p tha t

I come .
She ga the red up h e r sat i n sk i rt s and mi n ced

da in t i l y a long
,
swi ngi ng on t i p toe and toss i ng he r

headwhen P e r cy th rew a l augh i ng gl an ce ba ck
ward.

Bu t when She r ea ched t h e s t a i r case , sh e drew
back b l ush i ng . I twasl i ned on e i t he r S idewi t h
peop l e , and

,
be low

,
s tood Lord Pen thaven,

beck
on i ng to he r . AS sh e t r i pped t imid ly down , t h e
ca s t l e l adi e s fo l lowed i n he r t ra i n . When they
reached t h e green-and-go ld- covered da i s, he r
grandfa the r

,
look i ng ve ry s t a t e ly i n fu l l dre ss,

sea t ed he r a t h i s r i gh t hand
,
wi t h P e r cy on h i s

l e ft . Then h e i n t rodu ced he r to h i s peop l e a s
fromtha t t ime th e l ady of t h e cas t l e . Amid
ch ee r s wh i ch shook th e gl as s dome , Marj or i e
rose w i t h glowi n g cheek s and cu r tseyed shy ly to
t h e ea r l .
The broad l eave s o f t h e oute r door then swung

Open
,
arid, amid a mi gh ty c l amor, a huge cake

appeared
,
bo rn e on a t re s t l e and Spa rkl i ngwi t h

S i l v e r fros t i ng. I t was a copy of Pen thaven

Ca st l e i t se l f,wi t h gl i s t e n i ng bat t l ement s . A fte r
t h e cake fo l lowed the Twe l ft h -n igh t mumme rs .
They dan ced a round t h e cake , s i ngi ng th e “cake
song, and t h en th e r ea l bus i n ess o f t h e even i ng
began .
The Twel ft h -day cake wa s cu t .
Marj or i e made t h e fi st cut i n to i t and P e r cy
t h e se cond. Somewhe re i n s ide t ha t huge moun
ta i n of sweet nes s was a go l d co i n and a r i ng.
Whoeve r got the coi n wou ld be k i ng o f the
reve l s

,
and t h e r i ngwou ld go to t h e queen .

The company wa i ted
,
expe ctan t and eage r

,
unt i l

a l l were se rved. Then Marj or i e b roke he r own
p i ec e i n two

,
and

,
lo !a go ld r i ng fe l l ou t !When

a t a lmos t th e same i n s t an t P er cy found th e co i n ,
the rewasa Shou t of l augh t e r , and t h e guest s

,

t roop i ng up to the da i s , pu t the t i n se l c rowns
upon the heads o f the boy and th e gi r l . Lord
Penth aven rose and, bowi ng low, gave up h i s sea t
to P e r cy .
I n the mean t ime

,
Tom,
t h e e a r l ’ s j e s te r

,
had

been s i t t i n g at h i s ma st e r ’s feet , t h rowi ng i n aword or sh ak i ng h i s cap and be l l s . Bu t now
Lord Penthaven l i f tedwi t h h i s s t a ff th e cap f rom
the j e s te r ’s he ad.

“Take Off t hy fool ’s be l l s, h e sa id. Thy
crown isou t of joi n t . We h ave anothe r k i ng o f
fool s to- ni gh t . ”
But th e j e ster sn a t ch ed a t h i s cap and flung i t

so t ru ly tha t i t caugh t on one of the poi n tsof
P e rcy ’s c rown .
“Take my d i adem

,
You r Maj e s ty !” he sa id.

“
You

’

11 need i t to ra i se the l augh . There ’s
more w i t unde r th e foo l 's cap t han unde r the
k i ng ’ s crown .
But P e rcy tossed i t ba ck . Keep thy w i t

,
S i r

rep l i ed, ve ry sma r t ly. " I ’

11 r i sk t h e
folly

‘

for the sakeo f t h e c rown .
The j e ste r nodded.

“Spoken l i ke a r i gh t t rue
k i ng,” he sa i d .
The young k i ng o f Twel ft h—n igh t then ca l l ed

for t he “l amb ’s-woo l
,

and a l l drank
,
s i ngi ng

,
for

the a l e was hot
,
swee t

, and Sp i ced
,
and wh i t e w i th

c rushed app le s . A fte r t h a t came a pause . P e rcy
s tood s i l en t , wh i l e Ma rjor i e ,wi t h a pang , though t
s udden ly of the poor gaun t th i e f i n the dungeon
tower .
“
Gra c ious Consor t, a t l a s t sa i d th e k i ng, turn
i ng to he r , “you a l somus t ru l e t h e reve ls—Hel p
me, do,

CO7. he p l e aded, i n awh i spe r. “My wi t s
a rewant i ng .
Tomth e j e ster gr i nned and he ld ou t h i s cap .
Marjor i e

,
b rought to t h e fron t so s udden ly

,
could

t h i n k of but one t h i ng—to fly . Spr i ngi ng from
he r ch a i r

,
sh e ca l l e d out

,

“Fol lowme!” and fl ut
tered down t he h a l l l i ke a capt i v e b l uebi rd . P er cy
made a s t re ak of c r imson i n he r t ra i l .
A t the oute r door Marjor i e ca l l ed aga i n

,

Cat ch mewho can !” and i n a momen t the cou
s i n s we re tea r i ng a cross th e stone-paved and

moon l i t cou r t . P as s ing th e en tran ce a rch and

t h e towe rwhe re Robi n was con fined, Marjor i e
bu rs t t h rough a door i n to a s tone pa ssage l i t by
tor ch es , and flewup a nar row St a i rcase . There
th e ch i l dren paused amomen t to l i sten to l augh
i ng vo i ce s i n the cou r t, and awe l l -known t i nk l e .
Tomfoo l was leadi ng th e ch ase l i ke a be l l-wet her .
The race began to be exc i t i ng. I t had turned
i n to a game of h ide - a’nd- seek . The ch i ldren
dar ted forwa rd aga i n .
Aft e rmany t u rn i ngs andwi nd ings t h rough t h e

old cast l e , t h ey a t l a s t dar t ed i n to a grea t room
ly i ng i n dimmoon l i gh t , where huge figu re s tow
e red on e i t he r h and l i ke ghos t s , and dark h eaps
h e re and th e re gav e ba ck a fa i n t c lang to the i r
foot st ep s .
“
See, a l i gh t !” wh i spe red P e rcy to the t r em
bl i ng gi r l . He se i z ed h er hand and drew he r
towa rd a sma l l doorwh i ch s tood a j ar .
The i r eye s were da z z l edwi th sudden b r i gh t
ness

.
A sparkl i ng cande l abrumhung fromt he

ce i l i n g o f t he l i t t l e roombeyond. I t t h rew a
glory o f l i gh t upon a l a rge pa i nt i ng i n f ron t of
t h em. Hand i n h and th ey c rossed t h e roomand

s tood ga z i ng.
The p i ctu re Showed thema long, dimsh edwhe re
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sa t a s imp ly c l ad woman w i t h a Babe in he r
arms

,
and nea r t h e m cat t lewe r e feed i ng f roma

mange r . “ The beau t i fu l Ch i ld had on ly a coarse
c lo t h t h rown about Him; but an oldman , ho ldi ng
up a bowl ful l o f gl i s t en i ng th i ngs , kne l t ,wi t h
two ot hers

,
be fore th e Babe a s i f i n worsh i p .

"The Ch r i st - ch i ld '” exc l a imed P er cy . "Why,

C02 , i s not He t h e t ru e Ki ng of Twe l f th-n i gh t
"
Bu t wha t a low

,
da rk

,
empty p l a ce !” r ep l i ed

Marj or i e . "

And see— snow ly i ng upon th e roo f
,

and the baby looks co ld— oh , P e r cy ! t he poor ,
poo r babe a t t h e park gat e to- n i gh t— and

Rob i n
The t ea r s ga the red i n h e r eyes . Sh e touched
he r sat i n bodi c e and t h ewide r i ch l ace abou t h e r
ne ck .

‘My grands i re loadsmewi t h h i s favor
] ust then , mer ry vo i c e swe re hea rd e choi n g
a long t h e corr idors .
“They a re comi ng !” and P e r cy

,
l augh i ng

,
l ed

he r fromt he roomby anot he r doo r t h an tha t bywh i ch th ey had en te red . The long pass age be
fore themended in gl eams o f moon l i gh t beyond.

I n to t h e moon l i gh t t hey ran
,
and ou t upon a

pa rape t wh i ch ove r looked t h e grea t cour t . A t
t h e i r r i gh t h and t he old dungeon towe r stood
bla ck i n th emoon l i gh t .
Marjor i e sh i v e red wi t h cold and th e gloomof

t h e p l a ce .
O h ,

Pe r cy !to t h i nk o f be i ng shu t i n ther e
,
so

co ld, so da rk— and poo r Rob i n i s t h e re to-n i gh t !
He cannotwork now

,
eve n i f h ewou ld— and h i swi fe and baby s ta rv i ng !”

I f I s hou ld eve r be ea r l
,
sa id P e rcy

,
h i s dark

eye s fl a sh i ng
,

“I ’

ll pu l l down t he o ld
The foremos t of t h e pu rsu i ng pa r ty a t th a t
momen t burs t ou t upon t he pa rape t . A young
kni gh t , l ead i n g a l ady, came forwa rd, and a ft e r
fa l l i ng upon one knee , ros e and t h rew abou t Mar
jor i e ’s shou lde rs a c loak r i ch wi t h fu r .
“My Lord o f Pen thaven besee ches Your Maj
e sty to be cove red fromt he ch i l l

,

” he sa id.“
For me- a l l good th i ngs for me,

” t hough t
Marjor i e , smi l i ng ; and ye t the t ea rs fe l l f romhe r
eyes upon t h e ve l ve t . She looked a c ros s the
cour t towhe re , a round a corne r , glowed t h e l i gh t
fromt h e “grea t h a l l w i ndows .
“
Somu ch forme— and so l i t t l e for them

,

‘ sh e
s a id, t u rn i ng to P e r cy .“
So l i t t l e for—whom demanded Lord P en t
haven , s t epp i ng ou t i n to t h emoon l i gh t .
\Vi t h sudden cou rage she flut te red forwa rd and
fe l l a t h i s fee t .
A boon , a boon , cl ea rmy lord !” she p l eaded .
Does not my Twel ft h-n igh t queen knowt h a t
s he h a s on ly to command ?” l augh ed th e ea r l .
Bu t sh e s l i pped away fromh i s smi l i n g face and

SUCH a happy company a s t rooped back to the
h a l l— s u ch j est s—su ch me rr imen t ! Tomwas
w i t t i e r th an eve r ; and e ven Per cy ’s t u tor t rans
l a ted an old j oke fromt he Lat i n , a t wh i ch every
body l aughed becau se t h e i r h ea rt s were fu l l .
As for Marjor i e

,
sh e was be tween laugh i ng and

cry i ng al l t h e t ime
,
j us t for joy . Rob i n was sa fe

,

and a l re ady th e ea r l h ad p romi sed he r l a rges s for
a l l t h e poor a round t h e ca s t l e .
A t th e Twel ft h -day d i nne r on the mor row

,

eve ry one toa st ed the ch i ldren ’s h ea l t h s , and de
clared i t was t he h app i e st Twel ft h-day Penthaven
Ca st l e h ad eve r known .

out st ret ch ed hand
,
and s t i l l kne l t be fore h imwi th

mo i s t eyes .
‘

Gi ve me Robi n poache r, oh , swee t my lord ;
do not l e t h iml ie longe r i n t h e co ld dungeon
“Wha t, what , t ea rs ? Tea rs on Twe l f th - n igh t

— on t hy b i r t hday eve ? Th i smus t not be . Why,
t h e fe l low i s ' a pest i l e n t th i e f and needs the
dungeon for h i s bet t e rmanners.
“
Bu t see ! y ou have gi ven me eve ryt h i ng

th e gi r l se i zed t he ea r l ’s hand and k i ssed i t for
get fu l of al lwho mi gh t be look i ng on . Gi v e
me t h i s a l so— t h e poor poa ch e r ’ s f reedom! Let

h imh ave bread and work
,
too

,
t h a t h e may not

s t ea l
,
oh

,
dea rmy lord !”

By t h i s t ime , Pe rcywasknee l i ng a t h i s cous i n ’s
s ide .
“
Have th ese two ch i t s consp i red aga i n s tme? ”

a sked t h e ea r l
,
l augh i ng .

Ca l l i ng for h i s page
,
h e led Marjor i e .ba ck i n to

t he roomwhe re hung t he pa i n t i ng . I n a few
moment s , Robi n appea redwi t h h i s gua rd. Beh i nd
t h emfol lowed t h e t remb l i ngwi fe .
“
You are fre e !” sa id Marjor i e to t he dazz l ed
and wonde r i ng cul p r i t . Bu t oh

,
do not come

w i th i n the l aw aga i n 1”
She drewoff h e r own new r i ng

,
and P e rcy

,

guess i ng h e r i n t en t , he ld ou t to he r h i s br i gh t
go lden co i n .
“See , h ere a re gi ft s . Take thema s fromth e

Ch r i s t- ch i ld
,
the l i t t l e Lord Je sus

,

” sh e sa i d
,

po i n t i n g to th e p i ct u re . “Th i s i s Hisn i gh t . And
stay a t t h e cast l e t i l l morn ; wewi l l find a p l a ce
andwork for you —shal l we not

,
my lord ? ” she

asked
,
t u rn i ng to he r grandfa the r , a look of i r re

sist ib le appea l i n h e r so ft eye s .
Lord Pen thaven smi l ed. The company,who

had ga the red a round
,
gav e a p l e asedmurmu r of

a ssen t . Tomt h e j es te r, hove r i ng i n th e back
ground, shook the. bellsupon h i s cap . Rob i n
s tood da z ed

,
wi th bowed head

,
t u rn i ng ove r in

h i s hand t h e gold. Bu t t h ewi fe kne l t and k i s sed
t h e gi r l ’s sat i n robewi t h mumb l ed b le ss i ngs andwi t h tea rs .
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A SCHOOL - BoysEXERC I SE OF

1 700 YEARS AGO

BY BERTHA JOHNSTON

WHAT do you mos t wan t to s ee a sked my
young neph ew , a s we moun t ed t h e st ep s to t h e
en t ran ce o f t h e grea t Br i t i sh Museum.

'

\Vithou t a momen t 's h e s i t a t ion I answe red h i s
ques t ion by sayi ng :
“
For yea r s I have been cu r ious about t hewaxwr i t i n g- t ab l e t s o f t h e Greek s and Roman s . How
cou ld one wri t e uponwax so l eg i b ly and durab ly
t ha t t h e mes sage cou ld be ca r r i ed to a d i s tan ce ,
pe rhaps

,
and t hen read by anot h er ? S ure ly i f,

by any ra re chan ce
,
su ch a tab le t ha s been p re

se rved t h rough the cen tu r i e s
,
it wi l l be found

he re .
Wi t h a nod o f sat i s fa ct ion ,my gu ide , an eager
s tuden t o f Greek and Lat i n h i s tory and l i t e ra tu r e ,
condu ct ed me to a ca se wh e re we found t h e
t reasu re s I had longed to s ee . S t range to say , the
bes t p rese rved spe c ime nwast h a t o f a s chool
boy ’s exe r c i s e dat i ng ba ck to about the se cond
cen t u ry o f t h e Ch r i st i an e ra . Thanks to the
cou rt e sy of t h e museumau thor i t i e s

,
we a re abl e

to rep roduce for the reade rs of ST. N ICHOLAS
t h i s i n t e r e st i ng tabl e t

,
wi th i t s s crawl i ng

,
s chool

boy cha ra c te rs s t i l l l egi b l e , a fte r t h e l apse of 1 700
yea rs .

:

At fi rs t gl an ce
,
one th i nks

,
Why,
i t i s on ly a

mode rn s l a t e
,
wi t h the. usua lwooden f rame in

wh i ch a re bored two ho l e s , for a t t a ch i ng sponge
and s l a te -pen c i l !” Bu t c lose r i n spe ct ion revea l s
tha t wha t so re sembl e s a sl a te

,
i n s c r ibed wi thwh i t i s h penc i l -ma rks

,
i s r ea l l y a t h i n l aye r o f

bla ckwaxwh i ch cove r s a tab le t of wood, hav i ng
a .ra i s edma rgi n to p rot e c t t h e wr i t i ng frombe i ng
rubb ed. The who l emeasu res seven by t en i n ch es .
The two ho l e s i n the rimwe re for th e s tr i ngswh i ch bound i t to a fe l low—tab l e t ,mak i ng a book
wi t h th ewaxed su r fa ces i n s ide , su ch a two- l e aved
book be i ng ca l l ed a d i p tych ( twi ce - folded) .

W’ r i t t e n upon th i s tabl e t a re two boyi sh exer
c i s e s

,
sepa ra t ed by a v ert i ca l l i n e . The one to t h e

l e ft i s t h emul t i p l i ca t ion tab le
,
from“on ce one i s

one
”
to 3 t ime s 1 0 i s 30 .

On th e r i gh t s ide i s a col umn showi n g t h e d i v i
s ion between word s t ems and t e rmi n a t ions . Bu t

wha t w i t h t h e ev ident ca re l e ssnes s o f t he ch i ld
,

1 Extracts fromthewise orwitty sayings of the comic poet Menander (342-29 1 B. C. )were freq uent ly used forwrit ing
and d ictat ing exerci ses . Among those thatmightwe l l have been thus emp loyed are the fo l lowing

Noth ing ismore u sefu l than si lence .
Tru th ,when not sought a fter, o ften comes to l ight . ”

I t isaseasy to drawback a stone thrownwi th force fromthe hand, asto reca l l aword once spoken .

and t h e wea r and t ea r o f t ime , the poor lymade
cha racte rs a re difli cu lt to de c i phe r and t ran s l a t e .
The f a ct tha t i t i s an exe rc i se i n e tymology
rathe r t h an one i n s ent en ce -mak ing

,
doub t l e ss ac

count s
,
in par t

,
for i t s obs cu r i ty .

I n orde r tha t the reade r
may bet t e r fol low and
unde rst and t h i s old- t ime
exe rc i s e i n numbe r-work ,
we append he rewi th

,
for

compa r i son w i t h the tab
l e t

,
t h e Greek n umera l s

f rom1 to I O
,
—20 and 30.

The Greek symbo l for
one was the fi rs t l e t t e r o f
t h e a lph abet , a , wi th a
s troke above i t

, a
'

. 2 was
[3 wi t h a st roke , and
so on , t i l lwe come to s i x ,
wh i ch

,
i n s tead o f be i ng

represen ted by the cor re
sponding s i x th l e t ter , was
symbo l i z ed by a pr imi t i ve
form

, g
'

. Th i s spo i l s the
un i formi ty of the sch eme

,

a swi l l be seen fromthe
ac company i ng tabl e . Note

,

however , t h at , i n th i s
boy ’ s exe r c i se , t he cap i ta l s a r e u sed i n mos t
ca se s , i n s te ad o f t h e sma l l l et t e r swi th the s troke .
Wi t h the a id of amagn i fy i ng-gla s s

,
the d i ff eren t

cha ract e rs can be read i ly di s t i ngu i sh ed.

Upon anothe r v i s i t to t h e museum
,
we were

pe rmi tted to ho ld i n our hands the fi rs t tabl e t ’ s
twi n . Th i s second l ea f i s ca re ful ly i ns c r i bed by
th e schoolmas te rwi t h two l i n es of ve rse

,
one from

Menande r . 1 These a re twi ce cop i ed by th e pup i l .
Our youngst e r wa s e i the r qu i t e new to h i s ta sk

, or

o f a happy—go- l u cky natu re
,
s i n ce h e l e ft so sma l l

a space for t h e s e cond copy th a t the l i ne s had to
be drawn ve ry c lose toge th e r

,
i n orde r to squeez e

i n th e l e t t e r s a t a l l ; i n some p l a ces they ov er l ap,
and i n some come too fa r w i th i n the gu id i ng l i n e s .
Nei the r spe ed nor beau ty

,
howeve r

,
was requ i red

of t he a ve rage s choo l-boy i n th e brave days of
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fl )

If n t hwere denmmled, a sl awper fo rmed
fl “. But the chi ldmust tnlnd h ln p'sand q 'a

no q in the

gutet l the r
u n na tura l
The toolwi th whi ch our innall boy trneed h in

hummthe ao-ca l led sty le or styl us. Itwas
h . ”0“STYLUS. NOW IN T i l l". BRITISH M ll lt lsl f hl .

M eof W I, bone , or i vo ry , o ften o f bea ut i fu l
at W eshape and deco ra t ion ; one endwas
p lated forwrit ing or plough ing

' ( a s Roma nwriter! hmexpressed i t ) i n t he wax . The
Other andwasflat and broad , for e ra s i ng im
pressionsalready made and smoot h i ng ove r th e
u rin e tomake ready for fu rt he r wr i t i ng .
fi lialwith the use o f t he sty lu s , t h e boymi gh t
h M ed to pract i se wi t h a re ed pen u ponmu , the

“
paper

"

o f theGreek s and Roman s .
M e. the Roman poet , gi ves some good ad

39 true to-day as i t was t hen . when h e s ay s :
‘Oh m the style [correc twi t h ca re ] , i f you
” a 0write anyt h ing wort hy o f be i ng re ad .
l b (d century one o f the Seven Sages, sp eaks o f “turning inwrit ing kw. m . at oneperiod . ofwrit ing fromleft to right and then back fromr igh t l t

A SCIII.NJ l ,-IJL) V'75 OF VIA }.

Wou ld our li t tle he
hisstylusmun « art

-l

ext n lwwou ld be o n

ntust 200 0 Yea h la“.

men! b ring» sowe 1 '

( ll 'ml erammmif;
he had no inkl ing o il

‘

l aho r tiwe re to acl 3:

tomake h isa lph a . he: f a

Icct .

Asit is,we are It.

h e w l rl' t t l u i'h “i gr

h e i n h ast e to jo i' : D
ha l l

,
o r tnarb‘

e r r h '

b eg i n n e r , in” l e an : 6wasnewto h ima t : B

the t ea c h e r 's gu id ing 7.

What eve r l l ." rt
-rwo rkwast

“
arreet .

SCl lOOl -inD
'

V ( i f I i i -l

C reek nume ra ls.

0 l i t t l e SCIuml -l n-y a l l“
i

; AD I day .

Fu l lma ny a l i ne.
«1 l et '

"

cssand in haste,
T ime 's pup i l , at r iumand en setL
Hi s to ry ’sst y l usit cc t mrsdroppd in p lay.

p : ti c-gi n
”
a rd er

rh t u d isp rncuh rlyw. “not . because the stylus d id actua l l ymake a t inv furrowin thewax

AFTER SCHOOL
2 P .M .

‘l n Or see,
sa id l azy Lynn . Ocea n s o f t ime to do t hemin

Sfl u examp les . And some w i l l be j us t a s ea s y a s p i e forme.

(mu dnumbers a re s impl e e nough , on ce y o u ge t t h e hangm
'

be c tufi
’

.

I“k I
'

ll drop a round to the gym, and t ry the tank . I '

d l i k e a n im.

4 P .M .

‘v -‘fih ? You
'

te su re o f t h e dat e ? My l i b ra ry boo k i s t“daysl a te.

I p fl iml Mot her i t shou ld n
'

t st a y ou t for a no t h e r s i ngl e day.

VCC N tt all: to the l i bra ry , Ja ck ? I
'

ve go t a book t ha tmu st 3; back .

“M for home . Imu st n'

t fo rge t I h a ve n '

t don e t ho se exa tp lesvet .

5 P .M .

lbwit h" cal ls him.

"Tha t you , Lyn n ? You r cou s i n °she re ,
We “mto

d i nne r
.
and br i ngs go od news— nu i nv i t a t ion

W t outst o know i f you ezu1 go to -n igh t to t h emo v i ng-p i c tu re
M a tger

-hnnl In l l industan ,
I

'

ve to ld h e r t ha t l ‘msu re
6 P . l\l .

—I0mu .

I And yet I
“
I

‘l l ge t up
t h e n i gh t

bed,
—and X

h eXN Ia
n .

M W in tu rn out s ide o f s choo l .

11 3 7 6 1 56 1
”

. h
‘

be dreamed rmhis
at curiouseyes, al
ru e hm 51 1C !

” t i z fl owo f a

.r f thatwe are giad

HS Ci fldifi

should have tri ed
22 z n

'smh q ish ly per

. a rckm ‘s
f r

'

l rs
'ma gzme o i

macs? Orm he a

n mstxmcnt that
—~ t .mz nz ge r idhcxn
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CHAPTERI

co1. 1 .e LEA] s 1 1-2WAY

YNTHIA .t on h e r ve randa
s t eps . ch i n 1 h and , ga z i ng do l e
fu l l ) “ at t‘g ray S eptembe r sky .
Al l day . i lt o h a l f a n hour be
fore . t‘ y had been c loud
l e ss l y b l ' sthe day warmand

rad i an t . Then
,
a l l o f a 5 1 n,

t h e sun had s l unk
shame fa c ed l y beh i nd a h ia’

t i s i n g bank of c loud ,
and i t s r e t i r i n g had been compan i ed by a raw ,
ch i l ly w i nd . Cyn t h i a sci 'd . Then she sh i v
ered . Then she pul l ed t l iecol lar o f h e r wh i t e

5 a ll but ton ed i t ove r .
meth g abou t

‘wi sh i ng
°sg ng to ra i n Then

e r h ands i n to h e rwea ter pocke ts and
ros s t h e l awn a t 3 Inc hydrangea bush
gl e r ema i n i n g b vnh of blossoms h ang

1 i t s s t em.

S udden ly the re was a fl a sh of r ed on a ve randa
fa r th e r down th e s t ree t

, and a long,mus i calwh is
t l e . Cyn t h i a j umped up and wavedmad ly . The
fl a sh o f red

,
s pe ed i n g towa rd he r

,
deve loped i n to

a b r i gh t red swea t e r
,
cap

,
and sk i r t.

"
Don ’ t s co ld ! Nowyou mus t n

’

t b e c ro ss
,

Cvnth ia . Annewasj u s t pu t t i ng a b i g bat ch o f
s uga r - cook i es i n t h e oven , and I s imp ly had towa i t t i l l t heywe re done ! I ’

ve b rough t a lot ove r
for you . He re !” The owner of th e red swea te r
c rammed a h and fu l o f hot cook i e s in to Cyn t h i a ’ s
pocket
“
You did keep me wa i t i n g an age , Joy, Cyn

t h i a began
,
s t ruggl i ng w i t h amou t h fu l o f cooky ;

b u t I fo rg i v e you . I ’

d a lmos t begu n to be
angry ! Joy ( he r r i gh t name was Joyce ) ig
nored the l a t te r r ema rk .

'

We can 't go ! Momsie p0 5 1t 1vely forbade it .
Why on ea rth cou ld n ’

t it h av e kep t s un ny a l i t t l e
longe r ? I t ’

11 ra i n anymi n u t e nowI suppo se .
"
I know , Cyn th i a sympath i z ed. Mot he r for
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old. I f su ch were demanded, a s l av e per formed
the task . Bu t the ch i ldmus tmi nd h i s p 'sand q

's
i n r ega rd to l eg i b i l i ty— on ly t h e rewasno q i n t he
Greek a l phabet

,
and ou r l e t t e r 1) rep re sen t ed the r

sound to h im!
The too lwi t h wh i ch our sma l l boy t ra ced h i s
l e t t e rs was the so- ca l l ed sty l e or s ty l us . I t was

AN IVORY STYLUS , IN THE BRIT ISH MUS EUM .

made o fwood
,
bon e

,
or i vory , o ft en o f beaut i fu l

or fan ta st i c shape and de cora t ion ; one endwas
po i n t ed forwr i t i n g or p loughing l . ( a s Romanwr i t e r s l a t e r expressed i t ) i n t h ewax . The
othe r endwasflat and broad

,
for e ra s i ng im

p res s ion s a l ready made and smoot h i ng ove r t h e
su r fa ce tomake ready for fu rt h e rwr i t i ng .
sk i l fu l w i t h th e u se o f t h e sty lu s

,
t h e boymi gh t

be p romot ed to p ra ct i s ewi t h a reed pen upon
papy ru s , t he “pape r" o f t h e Gr eek s and Roman s .
Horace , th e Roman poe t , gi ves some good ad

v i ce , a s t ru e to—day a s i t was t h en ,when h e says :
”O fte n t u rn t h e s ty l e [cor rec twi t h ca re ] , i f you
expe c t towr i t e a nyt h i ng wort hy o f be i ng read.

”

W'

ou ld our l i tt l e heedl e s s s choo l -boy have used
h i s s ty l usmore ca re fu l ly had he dre amed t h at h i s
exe rc i s e wou ld be exami n ed by cu r ious eyes , a l
mos t 2000 vearsl a t e r ? Th i s ra re human docu
men t br i ngs so n ea r to us a l i t t l e fe l low of a
schoo l e ra nowso long van i shed t h a t we a re glad
h e had no i nk l i ng o f t h e immor ta l i ty h i s ch i ldi s h
l abor swe re to a ch i eve

,
l e s t he shou ld have t r i ed

tomake h i s a l pha
,
be ta

,
gamma 's unboy i sh ly pe r

feet .
As i t i s

,
we a re l e ft free towonde r why i t was

he wo rked wi t h su ch appa ren t ca re l es sne ss . Was
h e i n ha st e to j o i n h i s p l ay fe l lows i n a game of
ba l l , orma rbl e s

, or knu ck l ebones ? O r was h e a
begi nne r

,
j u s t l ea rn i ng to u se an i n st rumen t th a t

was n ew to h imand di ffi cu l t tomanage w i thou t
t h e t ea che r 's gu id i ng hand ?
Wh at eve r th e rea son for h i s ha st e , h i s numbe rworkwascor rect a s can be p roved by any
s choo l -boy o f to-daywho ha s lea rned t h e old
Greek nume ra l s .
O l i t t l e s choo l—boy of t h a t d i stan t day,
Ful lmany a l i n e

,
o f t heedl e s s and i n h ast e ,

Time 's pup i l
,
Man

,
ha swr i t t en and e ra sed,

Wi t h Hi s tory 's s ty lu s , s i n ce you r s dropped i n p l ay .
1 Bias (s ixth century one o f the Seven Sages , speaks of “turn ing inwrit ing l ike oxen in p loughing. a refer
ence to the custom. a t one period , ofwriting fromleft to right and then back fromr ight to le ft . Theword i s part icularly
ap propriate , however, because the sty l usd id actua l lymake a t iny fu rrowin thewax .

AFTER SCHOOL
2 P .M .

LETme see
,
sa id l a z y Lynn . O ceans o f t ime to do t h emin

Seven e x amp l e s . And somewil l be j u s t a s easv a s p i e forme.

Compound n umbers a re s impl e enough
, once you ge t t h e h ang o f t h e s t u ff.

I th i nk I ’

ll drop a round to the gym, and t ry t h e tank . I ’

d l i ke a sw im.

4 R M .

Twen ty -fif th ? You
’
re su re o f t h e dat e ? My l i bra ry book i s two days l a te .

I p romi sed Mot he r i t shou ld n
'

t s tay ou t for anoth e r s i ngl e day.

\Van t to wa lk to the l i b ra ry , Jack ? I ’

ve got a book t ha tmus t go ba ck .
And t h en for home . Imus t n ’

t forge t I have n ’

t done those exampl es ye t .
5 P .M .

Hismot he r ca l l s h im. That you ,
Lynn ? You r cous i n ’she re ,my boy ; come i n .

She ’scome to di nn e r , and br i ngs good n ews— an i nv i ta t ion you can ’ t re fuse .
She wan t s to knowi f you can go to- n i gh t to th emov i ng—p i c tu re show .

There ’sa t i ge r-hun t i n H i ndustan
,
I ’

ve to ld he r t ha t I ’msu re you can .
6 P .M .

—I O P .M .

Those examp l es !
Next

,
t h e “mov i e s ;

Poor l i t t l e s i nne r ! And ye t a boymust have h i s d i nne r .
Then to bed.

“I '

ll ge t up ea rl y and do ’

em
,

” h e sa id.

Bu t l e t these s t a r s denot e th e n i gh t : and then suppose i t ’sb road dayl i gh t
I .et X be Lynn

,
and Y

'

the bed,
— and X was st i l l i n Y , ’

t i s sa i d !
Some th i ngswe l e a rn out s i de o f schoo l . Among th emi s t h i s sp l end i d rul e
Hav ing lessonsto do each day,

P ro-cras—ti—nat z'on isnot theway.

Tudor Jenks.
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CHAPTER I
GOLIATH LEADS THE WAY

YNTHIA sa t on h er ve randa
steps, '

ch in i n hand,
ga z i ng do l e

fu l ly a t the gray S ep tembe r sky .
Al l day, up to ha l f an hour be
fore

,
the sky had been c loud

l e ss ly b lue
,
the day warmand

radi an t . Then
,
a l l o f a sudden

,
the sun had s l unk

shame fa cedly beh i nd a h igh r i s i ng bank o f c loud,
and i ts re t i r i ng h ad been accompan i ed by a raw

,

ch i l ly w ind . Cyn th i a scowled. Then she sh i v
e red . Then she pul l ed t h e co l l a r o f he rwh i t e
swea te r up to he r ea rs and bu t toned i t ove r .
Then she mu t t e red somet h i ng abou t wi sh i ng
Joy wou ld hur ry , for i t ’sgo i ng to ra i n Then
sh e ( l ug h e r hands i n to he r swea te r pocke ts and
stared a cro ss the l awn at a bl u e hydrangea bush
wi th a s i ngl e rema i n i ng bun ch o f blo ssoms h ang
i ng heavy on i t s st em.

Sudden ly there was a fl a sh of red on a ve randa
fa rt he r down the s t ree t

,
and a long,mus i ca lwh is

t l e . Cyn t h i a j umped up and wavedmadly . The
fl a sh o f red

,
speedi n g toward he r , deve loped i n to

a br i gh t red sweat e r
,
cap

, and sk i r t.“
Don 't s co ld ! Nowyou mus t n

’

t be c ross
,

Cy n th i a . Annewasj u s t put t i ng a b ig bat ch of
suga r- cook i es i n the oven , and I s imp ly had towa i t t i l l theywe re don e ! I ’

ve brough t a lot ove r
for y ou . He re The owner o f the red swea ter
c rammed a hand fu l o f hot cook i e s i n to Cynt h i a ’s
pocket
“
You did keep mewa i t i ng a n age , Joy, Gyn

t h i a began
,
s t ruggl i ng w i t h amout h fu l o f cocky ;

bu t I fo rg i ve you . I ’

d a lmos t begun to be
angry !” Joy ( he r r i gh t name wa s Joyce ) ig
no red th e la t t e r rema rk .
“
\Ve can 't go ! Momsie pos i t i ve ly forbade i t .

Why on ea rth coul d n ’

t i t h ave kept sun ny 3 l i t t l e
longe r ? I t ’

l l ra i n anymi n ut e nowI suppose .
" I know

,
Cynt h i a sympath i zed. Mot h e r for
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bademe too . long be for e you came ou t . Andwe
coun ted on i t so ! be much more chan ce
to go canoe i ng th issea son . " They sa t down l i s t
l e ss ly on t h e ve randa s t eps , and so l a ced t h em
se l ve swi t h t he l a s t r emnant s o f t h e cook i es . Li fe
appea red a t r ifl e drab

,
a s i t u sua l ly doe swh en

ch er i s hed pl ans a re demo l i shed and t h e sun goes
i n ! Very short ly t h e rewe re nomore cook i e s .
\Vha t on ea rt h ha s happened to you r hy

drangea bush ? I twasful l o f blos soms yest e r
day , Joyce sudden ly exc l a imed .

Bates'spup !" rep l i ed Cynth i a , l a con i ca l ly .
Therewasno n eed o f fu rth e r e xp l an at ion . Joyce
giggl ed a t i t s shorn appea ran ce , and t he n re

l a psed i n to anot he r long s i l en ce . Therewe re
t imeswh en t h ese two compan ion s cou ld t a l k
fran t i ca l ly for hour s on a s t re t ch . The rewe re
ot h e r season swhen thevwou ld s i t s i l e n t yet u t
t e r ly unde rs tandi ng one anot h e r for equal ly p ro
longed per iods . They h ad been bosomfr i ends
frombaby hood. a s t h e i r pa ren t s h ad been be for e
th em. Shou lde r to shou lde r t h ey had gone
th rough k i nde rga r t en and day

- s choo l togeth e r .
andwe re nowabrea s t i n th e i r fi r st h i gh - s choo l
year . Even the i r b i r thdays fe l l i n t h e same
mont h . And t h e on ly pe r iod o f t h e yea rwh i ch
sawt h empa rt edwast h e fewweeks dur i ng va ca
t ionwhen th e i r r espe ct i v e pa ren t s (who had dif
ferent t a s t e s i n summe r re sort s ) dragged t hem
unwi l l i ng ly away tomoun ta i n and sea - shore . Lit
erally,
not h i ng e l se eve r sepa ra t ed t h emsa ve t h ewa l l s o f the i r own dwe l l i ngs— and t h e Boarded-up

Il on se .
I t i s nowh i gh t ime to i n t rodu ce th e Boarded-up

House
,
wh i ch ha s been s t a r i ng u s ou t o f coun

tenance eve r s i n ce th i s s tory began For t h emat
t e r of t h a t , i t had s t a red the two gi r l s ou t o f

coun tenan ce eve r s i n ce t h ey came to l i v e i n t h e
l i t t l e town o f Rock r idge , one on ea ch s ide of i t .
And long be fo re t h ey came t he re

,
long be fore

eve r th eywe re born , or Rock r idge had begu n
i t smush roomgrowth a s a pret ty

,
mode rn

,
coun t ry

town t he Boarded—up Hous e had st a r ed t h e
pa ssers-by ou t o f coun tenan cewi t h a lmos t i r
ritat ing per s i s t en ce .
I twasse twe l l ba ck fromt h e st re e t . i n a b i g
i n c losu re gua rded by a very r i ckety p i cke t- fen ce

,

and a gat e t h a twasn eve r sh u t bu t h ung loose ly
on one h i nge . Unkemp t bush es and t a l l

,
ra nk

gra s s flour i sh ed i n t h i s i n c losu re
,
and n ear t h e

porch grewtwo p i ne- t ree s l i ke sen t i n e l s a t the
ent ran ce . At t he backwasa sma l l or cha rd o f

anc i en t che r ry-t ree s , and n ea r t h e r ea r door awe l l—cu rb
,
wi t h t h e grea t sweep ha l f rot t ed away .

The house i t s e l fwasa bi g , rambl i ng a ffa i r o f
t h e Co lon i a l type ,wi t h th ree t a l l p i l l a r s support
i ng t h e ve randa roo f and reach i ng above t h e se c

ond storv. On each s ide of t h ema i n pa rtwasa
gene rouswi ng . I t s tood ra th e r h i gh on a s lop ing
l awn , andwe h ave sa id t ha t i t s t a red" a t pas s
e rs -by—wi th t ru th , because ve ry n ea r t h e roo fwe re two l i t t l ewi ndows shaped l i ke h a l f- c i rc l e s .
They somehowbor e a c lose re semb lan ce to a pa i r
o f eyes t ha t s ta red and st a red and staredwi t h
ca lm

,
unwi n k i ng b lankn ess .
As to t he ot h erwi ndows and doors , th ey we re
a l l t i gh t ly boa rded up . The boa rds i n t he b ig
f ront door had a sma ll door fa sh ioned i n t h em,

and t h i s door fa st enedwi t h a v ery rus ty lock . No

one eve r came i n or ou t . No one ever t ended th e
grounds . The pla ce had beenwi t hou t an o cen
pa n t for yea rs . The Boa rded-up Hous e had alwavs been boa rded up

,
a s long as i t s n e i ghbors

cou ld r eco l l e c t . I twasnot adve rt i sed for s a l e .
t h e l i t t l e town o f Ro ck r idge began to bu i ld

up , peop l e specu l a ted about i t for a wh i l e w i t h
con s ide rabl e i n t e re s t . Bu t a s t hey could neve r
obta i n any defin i t e i n forma t ion abou t i t , they
fina l ly gave i t up

,
and a ccept ed t h e quee r old p l ace

a s amat t e r o f cou rs e .
To Cynt h i a S prague and Joyce Kenway , i t had,when t hey fi rs t came to l i v e on e i t he r s ide of i t ,
some fi ve yea rs be fore

,
aff orded for a wh i l e a n

endl e ss sou rce o f at tract ion . They had p layed
house on t h e b road v eranda , c l imbed the t rees i n
t h e or cha rd. organ i z ed e l abora t e games of h ide
and- seek among th e th i ck , h igh bushes t ha t grew
so c lose to t h ewa l l s , and i n idl e moment s had
to ld ea ch ot h e r long s tor i es abou t i t s forme r ( im
aginary ) i nma t e s . Bu t a s t h ey grew o lde r and
more absorbed i n out s id e a ffa i rs , t h e i r i n t e re s t i n
i t ceased

,
t i l l a t l engt h i t came to be on ly a source

o f i r r i t a t ion to t h em,
s i n ce i t s epa ra t ed th e i r

homes by awide Space tha t th ey cons ide r ed ra th e r
a n u i san ce to have to t rav er se .
S o t h ey sa t : on th i s t h reaten i ng a fternoon .
chea ted o f t h e i r an t i c i pa t ed canoe- t r i p on t h e l i t
t l e s t reamt h a t t h readed i t sway t h rough the i r
town to t h ewide S0und,— sa t mun ch i ng suga r
cook i e s, glowe r i ng a t th ewea the r , and t h i nk i ng
o f noth i ng ve ry spec i a l . Sudden ly the rewasa
fl ash of gray a cros s th e l awn . c lose ly pu rsued by
a st re ak of y e l low. Bot h gi r l s Sprang to t h e i r
fe e t , Joy ce e x c la imi ng i ndi gnant!)“
Look a t Bates'spup ch as i ng Go l i a t h !" The

l a t t e r i ndi v idua lwasthe Kenways' huge Mal t e se
ca t

,
we l l dese rv i ng o f h i s n ame i n appea ran ce ,

but not i n na ture
,
for h ewasknown to be t h e

b i gges t cowa rd i n ca t-dom. The gi rl s s tood on
t i ptoe towa t ch th e ch a se . Over th e l awn and
t h rough an open i ng i n the p i cket - fen ce o f t h e
Boarded-up House Sped Go l i a t h , h i s enemy yap
p i ng a t h i s h ee l s . and i n to t h e tangl ed th i cket of
bushe s abou t t h e nea re rwi ng . I n to t he bu shes



a l so p lunged Bates'spup , and the re ensued the
sound o f sundry, ba ffl ed ye lps . Then , a ft e r a
momen t , Bates'spup eme rged, one ea r comi ca l ly
cocked, and ambl ed away i n sea r ch o f othe r en
terta inmen t . Noth ing e l se happen ed, and t he
gi r l s re sumed t h e i r sea t on t h e ve randa s teps .
P re sen t l y Joy ce remarked, idly :

A FLIGHT O F S
'

l
‘

A l RS COULD Il l". D IMLY l JIS CERNICI) .

Does i t st r i ke you a s quee r , Cyn th i a ,what
cou ld have become o f Go l i a t h ?
“
No t a t a l l

,
repl i ed Cy n th i a ,who had no spe

cial gi ft o f imagi n at ion . “W'hat cou ld have hap
pened to h im? I suppose h e c l imbed i n to t h e
bushes . ”
He could n

'

t h ave don e tha t w i thout be i ng i n
reach o f th e pup ,” re tort ed Joyce . And he cou ld
n

'

t have come ou t e i t h e r s ide orwe '

d have s een
h im. Nowwhe re can h e be ? I vot e we go and

look h imup !” She had begunwi th on ly a l an
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gu i d i n t e res t
, on ly seek i ng to pass th e t ime , bu t

had suddenly ended up w i t h tr emendous enthusi
asm. Tha t was l i ke Joyce .

“I don 't seewha t youwan t to do t h a t for,
a rgued Cyn t h i a . “I don ’ t ca re wha t became o f
h im'a s long a s he got away fromBa tes’spup ,
and I 'mve ry comfort abl e r i gh t h e re !” Cynt h i a

was l a rge and

fa i r and p l ump ,
and i n c l i ned to

be a l i t t l e in

do l en t .
“
Bu t don ’ t you
see

,
i n s i st ed

Joyce
,
t ha t h e

mu st have h idden
i n some s t ra nge
p l a ce

,

— and one

he must h ave
known about , too ,

for he wen t
s t ra igh t to i t !
I ’mj u s t cu r ious
to find ou t h i s
‘bunk . ’ Joycewass l imand da rk
and elfin ,

fu l l of
quee r pranks

,

sudden enthusias
t i c p l an s and

very v i v id o f

imagi nat ion , a cu
r ions cont ra s t to
t he p l a c id

,
s low

mov ing Cyn th i a .
Joyce a l so , a s a
ru l e

,
had he rway

in ma t t e rs , and

sh e had i t now.
Very we l l !
s i ghed Cynt h i a ,
i n s lowa ssen t .
“
Come on l " Theywandered down
the s t eps

,
ac ros s

t h e l awn
,
t h rough

t h e ga p i n t he fen ce
, and t r i ed to pa rt t h e bushes

beh i ndwh i ch Gol i a t h h ad di sappea red. Bu t t hey
we re t h i ck l i l a c bu shes

,
grown h i gh and rank .

Joyce s t ruggl ed t h rough them
,
t ea r i ng th e pocket

o f he r sweat e r and pu l l i ng he r ha i r awry . Cyn

t h i a pruden t ly rema i ned on t h e out sk i rt s . The
ques t did not great ly i n te re st h e r .
“The re ’snot h i ng ba ck there bu t th e founda
t ion o f t h e house

,

" she rema rked.

“
You

'

rewrong . Th ere i s !” ca l l ed back Joy,
excitedlv fromt he dept h s . Crawl a round t h e

(S li t: men
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end o f th e bushe s
, Cyn ! I t wi l l be ea si e r . I

wan t to showyou somet h i ng . The re was so
mu ch supp res sedmyste ry i n Joy ’ s voi c e t h a t Gyn
t h i a obeyedwi t hout demu r , and ba ck of the
bushes found he r exami n i ng a l i t t l e boa rded-upwi ndow in to the ce l l a r . One boa rd o f i t had,
t h rough age and dampne s s , rotted and fa l l e n
away . There happened to be no gl as s w i ndow
frame beh i nd i t .
“He re ’swhere Go l i a th d i sappea red, wh is
pe red Joyce

,

“
and h e ’sprobably i n t he re now!”

Cy nt h i a su rveyed the ho l e un con ce rnedl y .
Tha t ’sso ,

” sh e agreed . “He wi l l p robably
come ou t a ft e r a wh i l e . Nowt h a t you ’

ve dis~
cove red h i s ‘bunk

,

’ I hope you h e comi ng back to
t h e ve randa . \Vemi gh t h ave a game o f t enn i s,
too ,
be fore i t ra i n s . ” Joyce sa t back on h e r hee l s ,

and looked he r compan ion s t ra i gh t i n the eye .
Cyn t h i a

,
sh e sa id

,
i n a ten se Wh i spe r , “

did

i t eve r occu r to you t h a t th e re ’ssome th i ng
strange abou t th e Boa rded-u p House ?

“No
,

”
dec l a red Cyn th i a

,
hon es t ly , i t n eve r did.

I neve r t hough t abou t i t . ”
“We l l , I h ave— some t imes, a t l e as t,— and on ce
i n a longwh i l e , do you know, I ’

ve even dreamed
I was explor i ng i t . Look h e re , Cyn th i a , wou ld
n

’

t you l ike to e xplore i t ? I ’mj u s t c ra z y to !
Cyn t h i a s ta red and sh rugged he r shou lders .
“Mercy

,
no ! I t would be da rk andmusty and

d i r ty . Be s ide s ,we ’

ve no bus i nes s i n th e re . We
’

d

be t respa sse rs . Wha t eve rmade you th i n k of i t ?
There ’sp robab ly noth i ng to se e , anyway . I t ’s
a n empty house .
Tha t ’sj us twh e re you ’

re mi s taken re

torted Joyce . “I hea rd Fa the r say once'

that i twasfurn i shed th roughou t, and l e ft exa ct ly a s i t
was

,

—so some one to ld h im,
some old l ady , I

th i n k he sa id I t ’sa Colon i a l mans ion , too,
and

s tood h e re be fore t h e Revo l u t ion . Therewasn ’

t

any town o f Rockr idge , you know , t i l l j u st re
cen t ly,

— on ly t h e tu rnp i ke road o ff the re whe re
VVarrington Avenue i s now. Th i s house was the
only one a round,

for a long di stan ce . ”
“We l l , tha t sounds i n te re s t i ng, bu t , even s t i l l ,
I don ’ t seewhy you wan t to ge t i n s ide , anyhow .

I ’mpe r fect ly sat i sfied wi th th e out s ide . And
,

more t h an tha t ,we cou ld n
’

t ge t i n i fwe t r i ed.

So t h e re !” I f Cynth i a imagi ned sh e had ‘ended
t h e a rgumen twi t h Joyce by any such reason i ng,
sh ewas doomed to di sappo i n tmen t . Joyce
sh rugged he r shou lde rs w i t h a d i sgus ted move
men t .
“I n eve r saw any one l i k e you , Cynth i a
Sprague ! You

’

ve abso l u t e ly no imagi na t ion !
Don ’ t you see howGo l i a t h got i n ? Wel l , I cou ld
ge t i n th e same way , and so cou ld you She
gav e t he boards a sharp pul l, and su cceeded i n

d i s lodgi ng a nothe r . Fi ve mi n utes ’ work w i l l
c l ea r t h i swi ndow , and then“
Bu t good grac ious , Joy, you wou ld n ’

t break
i n a w i ndow o f a s t range house and c l imb i n th e
ce l l a r l i ke a burgla r !” c r i ed Cyn th i a

,
genu i ne ly

shocked .
“I j us t wou ld !Why, i t ’san adven ture

, Gyn

th i a , l i ke t he k i nd we ’

ve a lways longed for. You

know we ’

ve a lways sa i d we ’

d love to hav e some
adven tu res , above eve ryt h i ng e l se . And we never
hav e, and nowhe re ’sone r i gh t unde r ou r noses !”
Joyce wa s a lmos t t ea r fu l i n h e r ea rnes tn ess to
conv i n ce the doubt i ng Cyn th i a . And the n Cyn th i a
y i e lded, a s she a lways did, to Joy ’s en t rea t i e s .“Ve ry we l l . I t i s an adven ture

,
I suppose . But

why notwa i t t i l l some br igh t
,
sunny day ? I t ’

11

be hor r idly da rk and gloomy i n th e re th i s a f te r
noon . ”
“Non sense c r i ed Joyce ,who n eve r cou ld bea r

to wa i t an i n st an t i n ca rry i ng out some che r i shed
p l an . “

Run back to your _

house
,
Cyn th i a

,
and

smuggl e ou t' a candl e and a box o fmat ches . And
don

’

t l e t any one se e wha t you take !” But th i s
Cyn th i a flat ly r e fu sed to do, u rgi ng t ha t sh e
would cer t a i n ly be di scove red and h e ld up for ln
s tan t exp l an at ion by t he lynx- eyed Br i dge twho
guarded th e k i t chen .
“Very we l l

,
t h en . I ’

11 h ave to ge t th emfrom
mi n e , I suppose . Anne n eve r a sks wha t I ’mdo
i ng ,” sa id Joyce , re s ign edly . “

You s tay h e re and
wa i t !” She sped away towa rd h er own house ,
but was soon ba ck ,ma tches and candl e unde r h e r
sweat e r

,
he r h ands fu l l of fre sh cook i es .

“We ’

11 ea t thes ewh enwe ’

t e i n s ide . He re
,

stu ff themi n to your pocket s ! And helpme break
the se ot he r boards away . My !bu t t h ey ’

re rot

ten Cyn th i a“ he lped, se cr et l y v ery re l uct an t and
fea r fu l o f consequen ces

,
and they soon had t he

l i t t l e w i ndowfre e o f obs t ru ct ions . Joyce poked
i n her head and pee red abou t .
I t ’sa s dark a s a pocke t , bu t I se e two th i ngs
l i ke ba l l s of fire

,
— that ’sGol i a th up on a beam,

I suppose . I t i s n ’

t fa r to th e ground. Here
goes !” Sh e s l i pped i n , fee t fi rs t, l e t he rse l f down ,
hung on to t h e s i l l a moment , then d i sappea red
fromv i ew .

“Oh
,
Joyce l” gasped .Cynt h i a , st i ck i ng he r head

t h rough th e open i ng i n to t he da rk , “where are
you ?

”

“
Ri gh t he re l augh ed back Joyce frombelow.
Tryi ng to l i gh t the cand l e . Come a long ! The
s tones o f the wa l l a re l i ke regu la r s teps . You

can pu t you r fee t on ’

em!
“Oh

,
but t h e mice, and th e sp iders, and—and

a l l so r t s o f th i ngs !” groaned Cynt h i a . I ’m
a fra id o f them
“Nonsen se !they can ’t hu r t you r ep l i ed Joyce,
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CHAPTER I I
IN SEARCH or ADVENTURE

THEY stumb l ed up t h e ce l l a r steps , the i r eye s
growing gradua l ly u sed to the semi -da rkne s s . A t
t h e top was a sh u t doorwh i ch re fused to be
moved, and t h ey fea red for a momen t t ha t fa i l
u re awa i t ed t h emi n th i s e a r ly pe r iod o f t h e voy
age of di s cove ry . Bu t a ft e r some v i gorous push
i ng and ra t t l i ng

,
i t gavewi t h a n un expect ed j e rk ,

and theywere l anded pe l l -me l l i n to a da rk h a l lway .

“
Now

,
decl a red Joyce “t h i s i s th e begi nn i n g

o f some t h i ng i n te re st i ng, I hope !” Cyn th i a sa id
no t h i ng, hav i ng . i ndeed mu ch . ado to appea r ca lm
and hold he r se l f f rommak i ng a sudden bo l t ba ck
to t h e ce l l a rwi ndow . “f ith candl e h e l d h i gh ,
Joyce p roceeded to i n ve st i gat e t h e i r su rround
i ngs . They se emed to be i n a wide , cen t ra l h a l l
runn i ng th rough t h e house fromfron t to ba ck .
A gene rous s t a i rway o fwh i t e -pa i n t edwood w i t h
s l ende r mahogany ra i l i n g a scended to an uppe r
floor . Some l a rge pa i n t i ngs and por t ra i t s h ung
on t hewa l l s , but th e candl e did not t h rowenough
l i gh t to pe rmi t see i ng th emwe l l . The fu rn i t u r e
i n th e h a l l con s i s t ed o f s eve ra l ta l l s t ra i gh t
ba cked cha i r s se t a t i n t e rva l s aga i nst the 'walls,
and a t one s ide a ma ss i ve t abl e cov e red t h i ckwi t h th e du st of yea rs . The re wa s a d i s t i n ct ly
old- fa sh ioned

,

“
di ffe ren t a i r abou t th e p l a ce , bu t

not h i ng i n any ot h e r way rema rkabl e .
“
You see l" rema rked Cynt h i a . “Th ere i s n ’

t

anyth i ng wonde r fu l he re , and t h e a i r i s s impl y
hor r i d . I hope you ’

re sa t i sfi ed . D0 come back !
B u twe have n ’

t seen a quar t e r o f i t ye t !
Th i s i s on ly th e ha l l . Nowfor t h e roomon t h e
r i gh t !” Joyce hau l ed open a pa i r of c losed fo l d
i ng-doors , and he ld t h e candl e abov e h e r h ead .
I f t heywe re sea r ch i ng for th i ngs st range and in
exp l i cabl e , h e re a t l as twasth e i r rewa rd ! Bot h
g i r l s gasped and st a r ed i n c redu lous ly , fi rs t a t t h e
scen e be fore t hen en a t ea ch ot h e r .
The apa r tment v sa d i n i ng- room. More por
t ra i t s and pa i n t i ngs shon e d iml y f romt h e wa l l s .
A grea t cande l ab rumhung fromt h e ce i l i n g

,wi t h
sconces for n ear ly a h undr ed candl e s and orn a
mented wi th gl i t t e r i ng c ryst a l pendan t s . An enor
m'

ous s i d eboard oc cup i ed a lmos t an ent i re end of

th e room. I n th e middl e
,
a long d i n i ng- t abl e

s tood unde r t h e cande l ab rum.

Bu t h e rewast h e s i ngu la r fea ture . The tabl e
was s t i l l se t wi t h d i sh es

,
a s t hough for a fea st .

And the cha i r s abou t i t were a l l push ed awry
,
and

somewe re ove rtu rn ed. Napk i n s
,
ye l lowed wi t h

age
,
were fa l l en about , dropped appa ren t ly i n sud

den forge t fu l nes s . The ch i n a and gl as swa re stood
j u s t a s th ey had been l e ft

,
though eve ry anc i en t

ves t i ge of food had long s i n ce been ca r ried away
by th emi ce .
As p l a i n a s pr i n t , one cou l d read the s igns of
some feas t i ng pa r ty i n t e r rup ted and guest s ha st i ly
l eav i ng the i r p l a ce s to re tu rn nomore . The gi r l s
understood i t i n a fl ash .
“
Bu t why—why ,” sa id Joyce , speak i ng h e r

though t a loud
,

“was i t a l l l e f t j u s t l i ke t h i s ? Whywe re n '

t t h i ngs c l ea red up and pu t away ? “( h at
cou ld have happened ? Cynt h i a , t h i s i s t h e st rang
e st t hing I eve r h ea rd

'

of Cyn th i a on ly s t a red ,
and ofl

'

ered no exp l ana t ion . P l a i n l y
,
sh e was im

p ressed at l a s t .
“
Come on l” h a l f wh i spered Joyce . Let

’sse e
th e rooma c ross t h e ha l l . I ’mc razy to explore
i t a l l !” Togeth e r they t i p toed to th e ot h e r s i de
o f t he b all . A k i nd of awe h ad fa l l en upon t h em.

The rewasmore h e re than eve n Joyce had hoped
,

or imagi ned. Th i s was a house o fmyste ry .
The apa r tmen t a cros s t h e h al l p roved to be the

drawi ng- room. Though i n ev i den t d i sa r ray
,
i t
,

howeve r
,
exh i b i ted fewe r s i gn s of th e s trange ,

long—past agi t a t ion . I n d imen s ions i t was s imi l a r
to t he di n i ng- room

,
runn i ng fromfron t to back

o f th e house . He re
,
too,
wasanot h e r e l abora te

cande l ab rum, somewha t sma l l e r than th e fi rs t
,

quee r , sp i ndl e- l egged, fiddle—ba ck ed cha i rs
,
beau

t i fu l cab i ne t s and t ab l e s
,
and an old

,
squa re p i ano

,

s t i l l open . The cha i r s s tood i n i r regul a r groups
o f twos and t h re es , chummi ng coz i l y togethe r a s
the i r oc cupan t s had doubt l e s s done

,
and over t h e

p i ano had been ca re l e s s ly t h rown a long, fi lmy
s i l k s ca r f

, one end hangi ng to t h e floor . Upon
everyth i ng th e dus twasi ndes cr i bably th i ck , a nd
cobwebs h ung fromt h e ce i l i ng.
Do you know ,” Spoke Joyce , i n a wh i spe r,
a ft e r they h ad looked a long t ime

,

“I th i nk I can
gue ss pa r t of an exp lanat ion for a l l t h i s . The rewasa pa r ty he re , long , long ago,

— pe rhap s a d i n
ne r—par ty . Fol k s had fi rs t been s i t t i ng i n t h e
drawi ng—room,

and then wen t to th e di n i ng- room
for di n ne r . S udden ly, i n th emi ds t of t h e fea st ,
someth i ng happened ,

— I can ’ t imagi ne wha t , —bu t
i t b roke up t h e good t ime r i gh t away . Eve ry one
j umped up f romthe tab l e , upsett i ng cha i r s and
d ropp i ng n apk i n s . P e rhaps they a l l ru sh ed out

o f t he room. Anyway, they neve r came back to
fin i sh t he mea l . And a fte r tha t, th e owne r shu t
th e hous e and boarded i t up and wen t away , n eve r
stopp i ng to c l ea r up or pu t th i ngs to r i gh t s . Aw
fu l l y sudden , tha t , and aw ful ly quee r !
Goodnes s , Joy ! You

’
re a s good a s a detec

t i ve Howdid you eve r th i nk a l l t ha t ou t ?”mur
mu red Cyn th i a , admi r i ngly .
“Why,
i t ’sve ry s impl e , sa i d Joyce . The

draw i ng- roomi s a l l r i gh t ,— j u s t looks l i k e any
ot h e r pa rlor whe re a lot of peop l e h ave been s i t
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t i n g
,
be fore i t was put to r i gh t s . Bu t the d i n i ng

room’sdi ffe ren t . Some t h i ng happened t h e re ,
sudden ly, and peop l e j us t got t h e i r t h i ngs on and

l e ft
,
a fte r t ha t ! Can ’ t you s ee i t ? Bu t wha t

cou ld i t h av e been ? Oh , I ’

d g i ve my eyesto
know, Cyn th i a !“See he re !” sh e added

,
a ft e r a momen t ’s

though t . “I ’

ve the love l i es t idea ! You j u s t
Spoke of de te c t i ve s , and t ha t pu t i t i n tomy head.

Let
’sp l ay we ’

redet e c t i v e s
,
l i ke S he r lock Ho lmes ,

and fe r re t ou t t h i smyst e ry . I twi l l be t h e grea t
e s t l a rk eve r !Wewi l l come h e re o fte n , and ex
ami n e ev ery b i t of ev iden ce we can find

, and

gat h e r i n format ion outs ide i fwe can
,
and pu t

two and two togeth e r , and see i fwe can ’ t make
ou t t he whol e s tory . Oh

,
i t ’sgorgeous ! Did

two gi r l s ev er have such an advent u re be for e !
She c l a sped h e r h ands e cst a t i ca l ly , fi rst h av i ng
p resen t ed t he candl e to Cynth i a , because shewas
too exc i t ed to ho ld i t . Even t h e p la c id and b i th ~
e r to obj e ct i ng Cynth i a. was fi red by the s cheme . '

“Yes , l e t ’s!” sh e a s sen t ed.

“I ’

ll ask Mot h er
i f sh e knows a nyt h i ng abou t thi s old pl a ce .“
No you won ’t !” cr i ed Joyce , comi ng sudden ly

to ea rt h . “Th i s ha s got to be kept a st r i c t s ec re t .
Neve r da re to brea th e i t ! Neve r Speak o f t h i s
house a t a l l ! Neve r showt h e s l i gh t e st i nt e re s t
i n i t ! Andwemust come he re o ft en . Do youwan t fol k s to su spe ct wha t we a re do i ng and pu t
a stop to i t a l l ? I t ’

5 a l l r i gh t , real ly, o f course .we ’

re not do i ng any a ct ua l wrong or ha rmi n g
any th i ng . But t hey wou ld n t unde rs t and.

”

“
Very wel l , t h en ,” agreed Cyn th i a , meek ly,
cowed bu t bewi lde red.

“I don ’ t s ee
,
t hough

,
how

you
’

re goi ng to find ou t th i ngs i f you don ’ t ask . ”“
You must ge t a t i t i n ot h erways

,

“
de c l a red

Joyce , bu t did not expl a i n t h e p roce ss j u st t h en .
Th i s candl ewi l l soon be don e for!” sudden ly
announced t h e pra ct i ca l Cyn t h i a . “

\Vhy did n
’

t

you br i ng a bi gge r one?“
Cou ld n

’

t find any ot h e r
,
sa id Joyce . '

Let
’s

fin i sh look i ng a round he re and l e ave t h e r es t for
anot h e r day.

” They began accord i ngly towa lk
s lowl y abou t t he room, pee r i ng up a t t h e p i c tu re s
on t h e wa l l s and p i ck i ng th e i r waywi t h ca re
a round the fu rn i t u re w i thou tmov i ng or touch i ng
an y t h i ng. P re sen t ly th ey came ab rea st o f t h e
great open fi repl a ce . A heavy cha i r was s t and i n g
d i r ect ly in fron t o f i t , bu t cu r ious ly enough , wi t h
i t s back to wha t must have been on ce a chee ry
bl a ze . Theymoved a round i t ca re fu l ly and ben t
to exami n e t he pret ty De l ft t i l e s tha t f ramed t h e
yawn i ng ch imney -pl a ce

,
be low th emant e l . Then

Joyce st epped ba ck to look a t t h e p la te s and va se s
on t he mant e l . Sudden ly sh e gave a l i t t l e cry :
He l lo ! That ’sq ueer ! Look

, Cynt h i a

Cynth i a
,
s t i l l s tudy i ng t he t i l e s

,
s t ra i gh tened up

to lookwhe re he r compan ion h ad po i n ted . Bu t

i n th a t i n s tan t t he dy i ng cand l e -flame sput t e red
,

fl i cke red, andwen t ou t, l eav i ng on ly a sma l lma ss
o f wa rmt a l low i n Cynth i a ’ s hand. For a mo
men t

,
t h erewashor r ifi ed s i l en ce . The heavv

da rknes s seemed to ca s t a spe l l ove r even the
i r rep res s i b l e Joyce . Bu t not for long .
“
Too b ad !

” s he began . “Whe re a re th emat che s
,

Cynt h i a ? I handed t hemto y ou . We can l igh t
ourway ou t by t h em. Cynth i a p roduced t h e box
fromt he pocke t o f he r swea t e r and open ed i t .
“Me rcy ! There a re on ly th ree l e ft l" sh e cr i ed

,

fee l i ng round i n i t .
“Neve r mi nd . Theywi l l l i gh t u s ou t o f t h i s
roomand t h rough t h e h a l l to t h e ce l l a r st a i r s .

-

' l i en we get t h e re
,
t h ewi ndowwi l l gu ide u s . ”

Cyn t h i a st ru ck t h e fi rst mat ch
,
and t hey hu r

riedly p i cked th e i rway a round t h e s cat t e red fu r
niture. Bu t t h e ma tchwen t ou t be for e t hey
reached the door . The se cond s aw th emou t o f

t h e roomand i n to t h e long h a l l . The t h i rd
,
a l a s !

broke short off a t i t s h ead, and prov ed u se l es s .
Then a rea l t e rror o f t h e da rk

,
unknown space s

fi l l ed thembot h . Brea th l e s s
,
f ran t i c

,
t hey fe l t

t h e i r way a long thewa l l s
,
grop i ng b l i ndl y for th e

e l u s i ve ce l l a r door . A t l e ngth Joyce ’s hand st ru ck
a knob .
He re i t i s !” sh e brea th ed. They pu l l ed open
th e doo r and p l unged th rough it , on ly to find

t h emse l ve s i n some sor t o f a c lose t
,
grop i ng

amongmus ty c lot h e s th a twe re h angi ng t he re .
“Oh , i t i s n ’

t , i t i s n '

t wa i l ed Cynt h i a . “Oh
,

I ’

ll never , n eve r come i n to t h i s dreadfu l house
aga i n !” Bu t Joy ce h ad rega i ned he r po i se .

'

It
’sa l l r i gh t ! Our doo r i s j u s t a c ros s t h e

ha l l . I r emembe r whe re i t i s now. ” S he pul l ed
t h e shudde r i ng Cynth i a ou t o f t he c loset , and
fe l t h erway a cross t he w ide ha ll spa ce .
He re i t i s ! Nowwe a re a l l serene ! sh e
cr i ed , t r i umphan t ly , open i ng a doorwh i ch t hey
found gave on a fl i ght o f s te p s . And a s t h ey
c re pt down , a dimsquat‘ Tgood

,
honest day

l i gh t sen t t h e i r sp i r i t s upwit h a b ound. I t wa s
ra i n i ng grea t pe l t i ng drops a s they sc rambl ed ou t

and s campe red for Cynth i a 's ve randa . Bu t day
l i gh t , even i f di sma l w i t h ra i n , had se rved to r e
store th emcompl e te ly to the i r u sua l ga i ety .
“
By theway , Joyce ,” s h e sa id, a s th ey stood

on t he porch shak i ng t h e ra i n f romt he i r sk i rt s
,

wha t was i t youwe re po i n t i ng a t j us twhen t h e
candl ewen t ou t ? I did n

'

t have t ime to see .
-

'

hy, t h e st rangest th i ng !"wh i spe red Joy ce .
T he rewasa bi g p i ctu re hangi ng ove r theman
tel . Bu twha t do you t h i nk ? It hung t h e rewith
i tsface tu rn ed to thewa ll !”

To becon tin ued . )
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CHAPTER VI
THE DRILL AND THE SECRET PARTY

LORISTAN did not forb id Marco to pu rsue h i s ac
qua i n ta n cewi t h The Rat and h i s fo l lowe rs .

’

You wi l l find ou t for your se l fwh eth e r t h ey
a re fr i ends for you or not

,

" he s a i d . “
You wi l l

know in a few d'ays, and then you canmake your
own de c i s ion . You hav e known l ads i n va r ious
coun t r i e s , and you a re a good j udge of them, I
t h i n k . You wi l l soon see whet he r t h ey a re go i ng
to be men orme re rabb le . The Rat now—how
does he s t r i ke you ? " And the h andsome eyes
h e ld t h e i r keen look of que s t ion i ng.
“
He

’

d be a brave so ldi e r i f h e cou ld s t and,

sa id Marco,
th i nk i ng h imov e r . But he mi gh t

be c rue l . "
“A ladwho mi gh t make a brave so ld i e r ca n

not be d i sda i n ed, but a manwho i s crue l i s a
fool . Tel l h imtha t fromme, Loristan an

swered. He waste s for ce—h i s own and the
force of t h e one he t r eat s c ru e l l y . Only a fool
was tes for ce . ”
“May I Speak o f you somet imes ?” a sked

Idarco.

“Yes . You wi l l know how. Youwi l l r emem
be r t h e t h i ngs abou twh ich 'silence ist h e order . ”
“I n eve r forge t t hem,

” sa id Marco.

“I have
been try i ng not to,

for s uch a long t ime .
“
You have . s u c ceeded we l l , Comrade !” t e

turn ed Loristan ,
f romh i s w r i t i ng- t ab l e, to wh i ch

he h ad gone and whe re he was tu rn i ng ove r p a
per s .
A s t rong impu l se overpowered t h e boy. He

ma rched ove r to the tab l e and stood ve ry st ra i gh t,
mak i ng h i s so ld i e r l y young sal ut e , h i s who l e body
glowi n g .
“Fath e r h e sa id, you don ’ t know howI love

you ! Iwi s h youwe re a gene ra l and Imi gh t die
i n ba t t l e for you . Wh en I look a t you ,

I long and
long to do some th i ng for you a boy could not do .

I wou ld die of a t housand wounds ra the r than
d i sobey you—or Samavia
He se i zed Loristan ’shand, and kne l t on one

knee and k i s sed i t . An Engl i sh or Ame r i can boy
cou ld not hav e done such a t h i ng fromuna ff e ct ed
natu ral impu l se . Bu t hewasof warmSout h ern
blood.

“I tookmy oath of a l l egi ance to you ,
Fa the r

THE Squad had co l l e c ted i n the i n c los ure beh i nd
th e chu rch when Marco appea red at th e arched
end of the pas sage . The boys we re drawn up
wi t h t h e i r r ifl es

,
bu t t h ey a l lwore a ra the r dogged

and s u l l en look . The exp lana t ion wh i ch da rt ed
i n to Marco’smi nd was t ha t t h i swasbecaus e The
Ratwasi n a bad humor . He sa t c rou ched to
ge t he r on h i s p l a t formb i t i ng h i s na i l s fi e rce ly,
h i s e lbows on h i s updrawn knees , h i s fa ce twi s ted
i n to a h ideou s s cowl . He did not look a round ,
or even look up fromt h e c racked flagstonesof
t h e pavemen t on wh i ch h i s eye s were fixed.

Marco wen t forwa rdwi t h mi l i t a ry s tep and
stopped oppos i t e to h imwi th p rompt sa lu te.

“Sor ry to be l at e, s i r,” he sa i d, as i f he had
been a p r i va te sp eaking to h isco lonel .

wh en I took i t to Samavia . I t seems a s i f you
we re S amavia

,
too, he sa id, and k i ssed h i s hand

aga i n .
Loristan had tu rn ed towa rd h imwi th one o f

t h e movemen t swh i chwe re fu l l of d i gn i ty and
grace . Marco

,
look i ng up a t h im

,
fe l t that th e rewasa lways a ce rt a i n remot e st at e l i n e ss i n h imwh i ch made i t seemqu i te n a tura l tha t any one

shou ld bend t h e knee and k i ss h i s h and.

A sudden grea t te nde rn es s glowed i n h i s fa
ther

’sfa ce a s h e ra i sed t he boy and pu t h i s hand
on h i s shou lde r .
Comrade , he sa id, you don

’ t know how
much I love you—and wha t reason the re i s tha t
we shou ld lov e each othe r ! You don ’t know how
I have been wa t ch i ng you ,

and thank i ng God
each yea r t ha t h e re grewa man for Samavia .

Tha t I know you a re—a man
,
t hough you h ave

l i ved but twe lv e yea rs . Twelve years may grow
a man - or prove t h a t a man wi l l n eve r grow

,

t hough a human th i ng h emay rema i n for n i ne ty
year s . Th i s yea r may be fu l l of s t range th i ngs
for bot h of us . We cannot knowwhat I may
have to a sk you to do forme—and for Samavia .

P e rhaps such a th i ng as no twelve~

year
-old boy

haseve r done be fore . ”
Eve ry n i gh t and eve rymorn i ng, s a i d Marco,

'

I sha l l p ray th a t I may be ca l l ed to do it , and

t ha t I may do i t we l l . ”“
Youwi l l do i t we l l

,
Comrade, i f you a re

ca l l ed. Tha t I cou ld make oath , Loristan an

swered h im.
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I t ’s’

im
, Rat !

’

E
"

5 come , Rat t h e Squad“mut ed.

"
Look a t ’

iml ”
fl a t The Ra twou ld not look

,
and did not even

e .
Wha t ’sthe mat te r ?” s a i d Ma r'co

,
wi t h l e s s

c
‘

rcmony t h an a pr i va t ewou ld h ave shown .
f

’

lzere
’

S no use i n my comi ng he re i f you don ’ twan tme.

”

“
E

’sgot a grou ch on
’

cosyou
’

re l at e !
ca l l ed ou t t he h ead o f t h e l i n e . "

No do i n ’ not h i n ’wh en "e ’sgot a grouch on .

”

“I sha 'n ’ t try to do anyth i ng
,
sa id Marco ,

h i s
boy

- fa ce set t i ng i t se l f i n to good st ubborn l i n e s .
That ’snotwha t I came he re for. I came to
dr i l l . I "ve beenwi t hmy fat h e r . He comes fi rs t .
I can ’ t j o i n t h e Squad i f h e doe s n ’

t come fi rs t .
-

'

e
’

re not on act i ve se rv i ce
,
andwe ’

re not i n
barracksf ’

Then The Rat moved sh arp ly and t u rned to

look at h im.

“I t hough t you were n ’

t comi ng a t a l l !” h e
snapped and growl ed a t on ce . '

My fa the r sa id
youwou ld n

’

t . He sa id you we re a young swe l l
for a l l you r pa t ch ed c lot h es . He sa id your fa
the rwou ld t h i n k he was a swe l l

,
even i f h e was

on ly a penny -a - l i n e r on new-‘ Spapers, and h ewou ld
n it l e t you have anyth i ng to dowi t h a vagabond
and a nu i san ce . Nobody begged you to j o i n .
You r fath e r can go to b l az es“
Don 't you speak i n th a tway abou t my fa

t h e r ,” sa id Marco,
qu i t e qu i e t ly

,
b e cau se I can ’ t

knock you down .“I ’

ll ge t up and l e t you began The Rat , im
med i a t e lywh i t e and ragi ng. “I can st and up
wi t h two st i ck s . I ’

l l get up and l e t you !“
No, youwon 't ,” sa id Marco .

‘I f you wan t
to knowwha tmy fa th e r sa id,

I can te l l you . He

sa id I cou ld come a s o ft en a s I l i ked— t i l l I found
ou twhe the rwe shoul d be f r i ends or not . He
says I shal l find tha t ou t formyse l f . ”
I twasa s t range t h i ng The Ra t d i d . I t must
a lways be remembe red o f h imt ha t h i s w re t ch ed
fa th e r ,who had each yea r sunk lowe r and lowe r
i n t he unde r-wor ld, had been a gen t l eman on ce ,
a manwho h ad been fami l i a r w i t h good man
ne rs and had been edu ca t ed i n t h e cus toms o f
good breedi ng . Some t ime s when hewasdrunk ,
and somet ime s when h ewaspa rt ly sobe r , he
t a l ked to The Rat o fmany t h i ngs t h e boy wou ld
ot h e rwi se neve r have hea rd o f . Tha twaswhy
the lad was di ff e ren t fromt h e ot he r vagabonds .
Th i s , a l so .waswhy he suddenl y a l t e red t h e who l e
s i t ua t ion by do i ng t h i s s t range and unexpe ct ed
t h i ng . He ut t e r ly changed h i s expres s ion and

vo i ce , fix ing h i s sha rp eye s sh rewdly on Marco's .
Itwasa lmos t a s i f h ewe re a sk i ng h ima conan
drum. He knew itwould have bee n a sort o f one

Froman old sold i e r . And I l i ke to wat ch i t
,

a s you do .

”

“I f you we re a young swe l l i n t he Gua rds , you
could n

'

t be sma rt e r a t i t
,

" The Ra t sa id.

" The
way you ho ld you rs e l f ! The way you st and !
You

’

ve got i t ! \Vi sh I wa s you ! I t comes n at u
ra l to you .

”

I ’

ve a lways l i k ed towat ch i t and t ry to do
i t myse l f . I didwh en Iwasa l i t t l e fe l low

,

answe red Marco .

I ’

ve been t ry i ng to k ick i t i n to t he se chaps
for mo re t han a yea r ,” sa id The Rat . “A n i ce
job I had o f i t ! I t n ea r lymademe s i ck a t fi rst . ”

The semi c i r c l e i n front o f h imon ly giggl ed

tomost boys o f t h e c l a s s h e appeared outwa rdl y
to be long to . Hewou ld e i t h e r knowt h e an swe r
or hewou ld n

’

t .
“I beg you r pa rdon

,
The Rat sa i d .

That was t h e con undrum. I twaswh at a gen
t leman and an offi ce r wou ld have sa id

,
i f h e fe l t

he h ad been mi s t aken or rude . He had hea rd
t ha t fromh i s drunken fa th e r .

’

I beg you rs— for be i ng la t e
,
sa id Marco .

Tha twasth e r i gh t an swe r . I twast h e one
anot h e r oflicer and gen t lemanwou ld have made .
I t set t l ed t h e mat t e r a t once , and i t se t t l edmo re
t h anwasappa ren t a t t h e momen t . I t dec ided
t ha t Ma r cowasone o f t hosewho knewt h e t h i ngs
The Ra t 's fa t h e r had on ce known— t h e t h i ngs
gent lemen do and s ay and th i n k . Not anot he rwordwassa id. I twasa l l r i gh t . Marco s l i pped
i n to l i n ewi t h t h e Squad

, and The Ra t sa t e rec twi t h h i smi l i t a ry bea r i ng and began h i s dr i l l :
“Squad !

’Tent ion
Numbe r !

“S lope arms !
Formfours !
Ri gh t !

‘Qui ck ma rch !
Hal t !
Le ft t u rn
O rde r a rms !
S t and a t e a se !
St and ea sy !”
They did i t so we l l th a t i twasqu i tewonde r ful
when one con s idered t h e l imi t ed spa ce a t the i r
d i sposa l . They had ev ident ly don e i t o ft en , and
The Rat had been not on ly a sma rt

,
bu t a seve re

,

oflicer. Th i smorn i ng t h ey repeat ed t h e exerc i se
a numbe r o f t ime s . and even va r i ed i twi t h Re
v i ewDr i l l

,
wi thwh i ch t hey se emed j u s t a s i a

mi l i a r .
“Where did you l ea rn i t ? " The Ra t asked,

when t h e a rmswe re st a cked aga i n and MarcowasS i t t i n g by h ima s he had sa t t h e p rev ious
day



214 THE LOST PR I NCE LIAM .

or l aughed out r i gh t . The membe rs of i t seemed
to t ake ve ry l i t t l e offen se a t h i s ca va l i e r t rea t
men t of th em. He had ev ident ly someth i ng to
gi ve themwh i ch was en t e r ta i n i ng enough to

make up for h i s ty ranny and i ndi ffe ren ce . He
th ru s t h i s hand i n to one of th e pocke t s of h i s
ragged coa t

,
and drew ou t a p i ece of newspape r .

“My fa the r b rough t home t h i s ,wrapped round
a loa f of bread

,

” he sa id. See wha t it says
t h e re !”
He handed i t to Marco,

po i n t i ng to some words
p r i n ted i n l a rge l e tt e r s a t t he h ead of a co l umn .
Marco looked a t i t and sa t ve ry s t i l l .
The words h e read were : “The Los t P r i n ce .
“S i l en ce i s s t i l l t h e orde r , was t h e fi rs t though t
wh i ch fla shed th rough h i smi nd.

“S i l en ce i s s t i l l
th e orde r . ”
“Wha t does itmean he sa id a loud.

There i s n ’

t mu ch of i t . I w i sh the re wa s
more ,” The Rat sa id fre t fu l ly . “

Read and see .
O f cou rse th ey say i t may n

’

t be t rue—bu t I be
l i ev e i t i s . They say tha t peop l e th i n k some one
knows whe re he i s— at l ea s t where one o f h i s
descendan ts is. I t ’

d be the same t h i ng. He
’

d

be th e rea l k i ng. I f h e ’

d j ust show h imse l f, i t
mi gh t s top a l l th e figh t i ng. Ju s t r ead.
Marco re ad, and h i s Sk i n p r i ck l ed a s t h e b lood
wen t ra c i ng th rough h i s body . Bu t h i s fa ce did
not change . There was a 'sketch o f th e story of
the Lost P r i n ce to begi n w i th . I t had been re
garded bymos t peop l e , the a rt i c l e sa i d , as a sor t
of l egend. Nowthe re wa s a defin i t e rumor th a t
i t wa s not a l egend a t al l , bu t a pa r t of t h e long
pas t h i s tory of S amavia . I twassa i d tha t th rough
th e cen tu r i e s the re had a lways be en a pa r ty se
cret ly loya l to thememory of th i sworsh i ped and

los t Fedorovitch ‘

. I t was eve n sa i d th a t f rom
fat he r to son,

gen e ra t ion a fte r gen er a t ion a fte r
gener at ion , had descended th e oath

'

of fe a l ty to
h imand h i s descendan t s . The peop l e hadmade
a god of h im,

and now
,
romant i c a s i t seemed, i t

was begi nn i ng to be an open se cre t t h a t some
pe r son s be l i ev ed t ha t a des cendan t had bee n
found— a Fedorovitch wor thy of h i s young an
cestor— and tha t a ce rt a i n Se c ret P a rty a l so h e ld
t ha t

,
i f h e we re ca l l ed back to the th ron e of Sa

mav i a
,
t he i n te rmi n ab l e wa rs and bloodshed would

rea ch an end .
The Rat had begun to b i te h i s n a i l s fa st .
“
Do you be l i eve he ’sfound ?” he a sked f eve r
i sh ly . Don

’

t you
? I do !”

I wonde r whe re he i s , i f i t ’st rue ? Iwon
der! Where? ” exc l a imed Marco. He cou ld say
th a t

,
and hemi gh t seema s eage r a s h e fe l t .
The Squad a l l began to j abbe r a t on ce . Yus

,

whe rewos’

e? Therewosno knowin’

. I t ’

d be
l i ke ly to be i n some 0 ’ thes e fa r r i n pl a ce s . Eng

l and ’

d be too fa r fromSamavia .

’

Owfa r offwosSamavia ? Wosi t i n Roosha, or where the
Fren ch i es we re , or the German s ? Bu t whe reve r
’

ewos
,

’

e
’

d be the r i gh t sor t , an ’ ’

e
’

d be the sor t
a chap ’

d turn and look a t i n the s t ree t .
The Rat con t i nued to b i te h i s n a i l s .
“
Hemi gh t be anywhe re h e sa i d

,
h i s sma l l

fi e rce fa ce glowing. “Tha t 3wha t I l i ke to th i nk
abou t . Hemi gh t be pass i ng i n the s t r ee t out
s i de the re ; hemi gh t be up i n oneo f those houses,
j e rk i ng h i s h ead ove r h i s Shou lde r toward the
ba cks of the i n c los i ng dwe l l i ngs . P erhaps he
knows he ’sa k i ng , and pe rhaps he does n’

t .

He
’

d know i f wha t you sa id yes te rday was t rue
—abou t the k i ng a lways be i ng made ready for
S amavia .

“Yes , he ’

d know
,
pu t in Marco.

We l l , i t ’

d be fi ne r i f h e did
,

” wen t on The
Rat .

“However poor and Sh abby he was
,
h e ’

d

knowthe se c re t a l l the t ime . And i f p eop le
snee red at h im, he ’

d snee r a t themand l augh to
h imse l f . I dare say he ’

d wa lk t remendously
s tra i gh t and ho l d h i s h ead up . I f I was h im,
I ’

d l i ke tomake peopl e suspec t a b i t t h a t I was
n

’

t l i ke the common lot 0 ’ them. He pu t ou t h i s
hand and push ed Marco exc i tedl y. “

Let
’swork

out p lot s for h im he s a id.

“
Tha t ’

d be a Sp l en
did game ! Let

’sp ret end we ’

re the Sec ret
Pa r ty !”
Hewas t remendous ly exc i ted . Ou t of the rag

ged pocke t h e fi sh ed a p i e ce of cha l k . Then h e
l ean ed forwa rd and began to draw someth ing
qu i ck ly on the flagstonesclose s t to h i s p l at form.

The Squad l e aned forwa rd a l so, qu i te brea th
l e ss ly , and Marco l e aned forward.

- The cha l k
was sk et ch i ng a rough ly ou t l i n ed map , and h e
knew wha tmap i t was , be fore The Rat spoke .“Tha t ’samap o f S amavia

,

” he sa i d . “I t was
i n tha t p i e ce of maga z i n e I tol d you abou t—t h e
one whe re I read abou t P r i n ce I vor . I s t ud i ed
it un t i l i t fe l l to p i e ce s . But I cou ld draw i t
myse l f by tha t t ime

,
so i t d i d n ’

tmat t e r . I could
draw i t wi th my eyes shu t . Tha t ’sth e cap i ta l
c i ty

,

” poi n t i n g to a Spot . I t ’scal l e d Mel z arr.

The pa l a ce i s the re . I t ’sthe p l a ce whe re the
fi rs t of the Maranovitch k i l l ed the l a st o f th e
Fedorovitch - th e bad chap th a t was I vor ’s fa
t he r . I t ’sthe pa l a ce I vorwande red ou t of s i ng
i ng the shephe rds ’ song t ha t ea r lymorn i ng. I t ’s
where th e th ron e i s th a t h i s descendan t wou ld
s i t upon to be c rown ed— tha t he ’sgoing to s i t
upon . I be l i eve he i s ! Let

’sswear he sh al l I”
He fl ung down h i s p i e ce o f cha l k and sa t up .
“
Gi v eme two s t i ck s . He lpme to ge t up .”
Two o f the Squad sp rang to the i r fee t and
came to h im. Each sn a tched one of the s t i cks
fromth e sta cked r ifl es , ev i den t ly knowing wha t
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S i l en t and se c re t a s th ey were
,
howeve r , t h ey

Spoke a loud a t th i s j un ct ur e . I t was such a grand
idea for a game , andso fu l l of poss ib l e l a rks , t h a t
t h e S quad broke in to a howl o f an exu l t an t ch ee r .

'

Hooray ! t hey ye l l ed. Hooray for th e oat h
o f

"
legiance!

’ ray !”
Shu t up

, you swi n e !” shou ted The Rat . I s
th a t th e way you keep you rse l f se c re t ? You

’

11

ca l l t h e po l i c e i n ; you fool s !Look a t h im!” po i n t
i ng to Marco .

“He ’sgot some sen se . ”
Marco, i n fa ct , had not made any sound .
“
Come h e re

, you Cad and Ben ,
and pu t me

back on mywhee l s, raged t h e Squad’s com
mande r . “I ’

11 not make up th e game a t a l l .
I t ’sno use w i th a lot of fa t- h ead, raw recru i t s
l i ke you .

”

The l i n e b roke and su r rounded h imi n a mo
men t

,
p l ead i n g and u rgi ng .

“
Aw, Rat !We forgot . I t ’sth e p rimest game

you
’

ve eve r though t ou t ! Rat !Rat ! Don ’ t get
a grouch on ! We

’

ll keep s t i l l
,
Rat ! P rimest

l a rk of a l l ’

11 be th e sneakin ’ abou t an ’ keep i n ’
qu i e t . Aw, Rat ! Keep i t up !”

"

Keep i t up you rse l ve s !” sna r l ed The Rat .

“
Not anot he r cov e of u s cou ld do i t bu t you !

Not one! The re ’sno ot h er cove cou ld t h i n k i t
ou t . You

’

re t h e on l y ch ap th a t can t h i n k ou t
th i ngs . You though t out t he Squad ! That ’

S

why you ’

re capta i n !
Th i swast r ue . He was t h e onewho cou ld in
v en t en te r ta i nmen t f or th em, t h e se s t r ee t l adswho h ad noth i ng. Out of t ha t not h i ng he cou l d
c rea te wha t exc i ted th em

,
and gi ve th emsome

t h i ng to fi l l empty , use l e ss , of t e n cold or we t or
fog

g
hou rs . Tha t made “h imth e i r cap ta i n and

t he i r p r ide .
The Rat began to y i e ld , t hough grudgi ngly .

He po i n t ed agai n to Marco,
who had notmoved ,

bu t s tood st i l l a t a t t en t ion .
Look a t h im!” he s a i d . He knows enough

to s tand where h e ’spu t unt i l h e ’sorde red to

break l i n e . He ’sa so l d i e r
,
he i s— not a raw

rec ru i t tha t don ’ t know the goos e- s t ep . He
’s

been i n bar rack s be fore .
Bu t a f te r th i s outbu rst , h e de i gn ed to go on .

“He re ’st h e oa th
,

” he sa id.

“We swea r to
s t and any tor ture and submi t i n s i l en ce to any
dea t h rat he r t h an be t ray ou r se cre t and ou r k i ng .
We wi l l obey i n s i l en c e and i n se c ret . \Ve wi l l
sw imt h rough sea s o f b lood and figh t ourway
th rough l akes of fi r e

,
i f we a re orde red . Not h

i ng sha l l ba r ourway. Al l we do and say and
th in k i s for our coun try and our k i ng . I f any
of you h ave anyth i ng to say, speak ou t be for e
you t ake th e oath .
He sawMarco move a l i t t l e

,
and h e made a

s i gn to h im.

You
, he sa i d . Have you some th i ng to s ay ?”

Marco t urned to h imand sa lu ted.
“He re s t and ten men for S amavia . God be
thanked !” h e sa id. He da red say t ha tmu ch , and
he fe l t a s i f h i s fa th e r h imse l f wou ld h ave told
h imt h a t t h ey were the r i gh t words .
The Rat though t th eywe r e . Somehow he fe l t
t h a t t hey s t ru ck home . He redden ed wi th a sud
den emot ion .
“Squad !” he sa id. I ’

ll let you gi ve t h ree
che e rs on t ha t . I t ’sfor t he l as t t ime . We ’

11

begi n to be qu i e t a f te rwa rd.

”

And to t h e Squad’ s exu l t an t re l ie f h e l ed th e
chee r

,
and they were a l lowed to make a s much

up roa r as t h ey l i ked. They l i ked tomake a grea t
dea l

, andwhen i t was a t an end, i t had don e th em
good andmade themready for bus i ness .
The Rat op ened the drama a t on ce . Neve r
sure ly had the re eve r be for e been heard a con
sp irator

’swh i spe r as hol low as h i s .
“Sec ret Ones

,

” h e s a i d
,

“i t i s midn igh t . We
mee t i n th e depth s of darkness . We dare not
mee t by day . Wh en wemee t i n t h e dayt ime, we
pre t end not to know ea ch ot h e r . We a remee t
ing -nowi n a Samavian c i ty wh ere the re i s a
for t res s . We shal l h ave to take i t wh en the
se c re t S ign i s g i v en and we make our r i s i ng.
We are get t i ng eve ryt h i ng ready, so t h a t,when
we find t h e k i ng

,
t h e se cre t S i gn can be gi ven . ”

Wha t i s t h e name of the c i ty we a re i n ?”wh i spe red Cad.

“I t i s ca l l ed Larrina . I t isan import an t sea
por t . Wemus t take i t a s soon as we r i se . Th e
nex t t ime we mee t Iwi l l b r i ng a dark l an te rn
a nd draw amap and Show it to you .

I t wou ld h ave been a grea t advan tage to the
game i f Marco cou l d have drawn for t h emth e
map h e cou l d h ave made, a mapwh i ch wou ld
have shown eve ry for tr ess— eve ry s tronghol d and
eve ryweak p la ce . Be i ng a boy, he knew wha t
exci t eme n t wou ld h ave th r i l l ed each breas t, how
t heywou ld l e an forward and p i l e quest ion on

ques t ion , po i n t i ng to t h i s p l a ce and to tha t . He

had l ea rned to draw themap be fore h e was ten ,
and h e h ad drawn i t aga i n and aga i n be cau se
t h e r e h ad been t imeswh en h i s fa th e r h ad told
h imt ha t changes h ad taken p l a ce . Oh , yes !h e
cou ld h ave drawn amap wh i chwou ld h avemoved
th emto a frenzy of joy . Bu t h e sa t S i l en t and
l i s ten ed

,
on ly Speak i ng when he a sked a ques t ion ,

a s i f he knew noth i ngmore about Samavia than
The Rat did. Wha t a Secret P a r ty they were !
They drew t hemse l ve s toge th e r i n the clos es t of
c i r cle s ; they Spok e in unear th ly wh i sper s .
“A sen t i n e l ough t to be pos t ed a t th e e nd of
t h e pa ssage

,

” Marco wh i spered.

“
Ben ,
tak e you r gun !” commanded The Rat .
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Ben rose s t ea l th i ly, and , shou lde r i ng h i s
weapon , c rept on t i p toe to t h e open i ng . There
he s tood on gua rd.

“My fath e r says the re ’

3 been a Sec ret P arty
i n Samavia for a hundred yea rs ,” The Ratwh is
pe red.

Who to ld h im? ” a sked Marco .

Amanwho h as been i n S amavia, answe red
The Rat .

“He sa i d i t was the mos twonde r fu l
S e c re t P ar ty i n t he wor ld, becaus e i t h as worked
and wa i t ed so long, and n eve r gi ven up , though
i t has had no rea son for hop i ng . I t began among
some sheph e rds and ch ar coa l-burne r swho bound
themse l ve s by an oat h to find t h e Los t P r i n ce and
br i ng h imba ck to th e th rone . There we re too
few of t hemto do anyth i ng aga i ns t t he Marano
vitch

,
and when t he fi rs t lot found theywe re

growing old, they made t h e i r sons take the same
oa th . I t has been pas sed on f romgene rat ion to
gene ra t ion , and i n each gene ra t ion t h e band has
grown . No one rea l ly knows howl a rge i t i s now,
but t hey say t h a t t h e re a re peop l e i n nea r ly all
the count r i e s i n Europewho be long to i t i n dead
se c re t

, and a re sworn to he l p i twhen t hey a re
ca l l ed. They a re on lywa i t i ng. Some a re r i ch
peopl ewhowi l l g i ve money , and some a re poor
one swho wi l l s l i p a c ros s th e front i e r to figh t or
to he l p to smuggl e i n a rms . They even say tha t
for a l l th ese yea rs th e re h av e been a rmsmade i n
cave s i n th e moun ta i n s , and h idden the re yea r
a ft e r yea r . There a remenwho a re ca l l ed For
ge r s of the Sword

,
and t h ey

,
and the i r fath e rs ,

and grandfat he rs , and grea t gr andfa the rs ha ve
a lways made swords and S tored themi n cave rn s
no one knows of , h idden cavern s unde rground.

”

Ma rco Spoke a loud th e though t wh i ch had
come i n to h i s mi nd a s he l i s t en ed, a t hough t
wh i ch b rough t fea r to h im.

“I f th e peop le i n
the st ree t s t a l k abou t i t

,
th ey won ’ t be h idden

long . ”
“I t i s n ’

t common ta lk , my fa th e r says . Only
very few h ave guessed

,
andmos t of t hemth i nk

i t i s pa r t of t he Los t P r i n ce l egend, sa id The
Rat .

“The Maranovitch and Iarovitch l augh a t
i t . They h ave a lways been grea t foo l s . They ’

re

too fu l l of their '

own swagge r to th i nk any th i ng
can i n te r fe rewi t h t hem.

”

Do you ta l k much to you r fa the r ? " Marco
asked h im.

The Rat showed h i s sh a rpwh i t e tee th i n a
gr i n .
“I knowwha t you ’

re th i nk i ng o f
,
he sa id.

You
’

t e r emembe r i ng t ha t I sa id h ewasa lways
drunk . So he i s

,
excep t when h e ’son ly ha lf

drunk . And when h e ’shalf drunk , he ’st h emos t
spl end i d ta lke r i n London . He remembers every
th i ng h e h as eve r l ea rn ed or read or h ea rd s i n ce

h e wa s born . I ge t h imgo i ng and l i s ten . He
want s to ta l k and Iwan t to hear . I found ou t

a lmos t e ve ryt h i ng I knowi n th a tway . He did

n
’

t knowhewast ea ch i ng me
,
but hewas. He

goe s back i n to be i ng a gent l emanwhen he ’s
ha l f drunk .
“
I f— i f you ca re abou t t he S amavians, you ’

d

bet te r a sk h imnot to t e l l p eop l e abou t t h e Sec re t
P a rty and the Forge r s of t h e Sword suggest ed
Marco .

The Rat s t a rt ed a l i t t l e .
“Tha t ’st rue !” h e sa id.

"

You
’

re sha rpe r t han
I am. I t ough t n ’

t to be bl abbed about , or t h e
Maranovitch mi gh t hea r enough to make t hem
s top and l i s t en . I ’

11 ge t h imto p romi se . The re ’

5

one quee r th i ng about h im,

” he added ve ry s lowly ,
a s i f he were t h i nk i ng i t over

,

" I suppose i t ’spar t
o f t h e gen t l eman tha t ’

S l e f t i n h im. I f hemakes
a p romi se , he neve r b reaks i t, drunk or sobe r . ”

" Ask h imto make one
,

” sa i d Marco . The
nex t momen t he changed t h e subj e c t be cause i t
seemed t h e bes t t h i ng to do .

“
Go on and t e l l u swha t our own Se cre t P a rty i s to do . We

’

re for

get t i ng
,

” h e wh i spe red.

The Rat took up h i s gamewi t h r enewed keen
nes s . I t was a gamewh i ch a t t ra ct ed h imim
mensely becau se i t ca l l ed upon h i s imagi na t ion
and he ld h i s audi en ce sp e l lbound

,
bes ide s p l ung

i ng h imi n towar and s t ra tegy .
“We ’

re p repa r i n g for t h e r i s i ng
,

’ h e sa id.

'

It

mus t come soon . \Ve
’

vewa i ted so long. The
cavern s a re s t a ckedwi t h a rms . The Marano
vitch and t h e Iarovitch a re fight i ng and u s i ng a l l
t he i r so ldi e rs

,
and nowi s our t ime . ” He stopped

and thought
,
h i s e l bows on h i s kn ee s . He began

to b i te h i s n a i l s aga i n .
“The S ec re t S igna l must be gi ven

,
he sa id.

Then h e s topped aga i n
, and t h e Squad h e ld i t s

brea th and p res sed nea re rwi t h a so ft ly shuffl i ng
sound . “

Two of t he S ecre t Onesmus t be chosen
by lot and sen t forth

,
he wen t on ; and the

Squad almos t b rough t ru i n and d i sgrace upon
i t se l f by wan t i ng to ch ee r aga i n

,
and on ly j u st

s topp i ng i t se l f i n t ime . “Must be cho sen by Iot, ’

The Rat repeat ed, look i ng fromone fa ce to an

ot h e r . Ea ch onewi l l t ake h i s l i fe i n h i s hand
when he goes fort h . Hemay have to die a t hou
sand dea ths , bu t h e mus t go . Hemust st ea l i n
s i l en ce and di sgu i se f romone count ry to an

othe r . Whereve r th e re i s one o f t h e Se cre t
Pa r ty , whet he r h e i s i n a hove l or on a t h rone ,
t h e messenge rs mus t go to h imi n da rknes s and
st ea l t h and gi ve h imt h e S i gn . I twi l lmean

,

‘The
hou r ha s come . God sa ve Samavia !
“
God save Samavia wh i spe red t he Squad

,
ex

citedly . And, becau se t h ey sawMarco ra i se h i s
hand to h i s foreh ead. eve ry one o f t h emsa l u ted .
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They a l l began to wh i spe r a t on ce .
“
Let

’

S draw lot s -now. Let
’sdraw lot s, Rat .

Don ’ t l e t "s ’ave nowait in’

The Rat began to look about h imw i th dread
anx i e ty . He seemed to be e xami n i ng t h e sky .
“The da rkn ess i s not a s th i ck a s i t was , hewh i spe red.

“Midn i gh t h a s pa ssed. The dawn
o f daywi l l be upon u s . I f a ny one h as a p i e ce
of pape r or st r i ng,wewi l l draw th e lot s be fore
we pa r t .
Cad had a p i e ce o f st r i ng, and Marco had a
kn i fe wh i ch cou ld be u sed to cu t i t i n to l engt h s .
Th i s The Rat did h imse l f . Then , a ft e r shu tt i ng
h i s ey e s and mi x i ng t hem,

he he ld t h emi n h i s
h and r eady for t h e draw ing.
“The S ec re t Onewho draws the longest lot i s
chosen . The Sec re t O newho draws the shor t e s t
i s chosen , ‘ h e sa id sol emn ly .
The drawi n g wa s a s so l emn as h i s tone . Ea ch

boy wan ted to draw e i th e r t he shor tes t lot or t h e
longest one. The h ea r t o f each th umped some
what a s h e d rew h i s p i e ce of st r i ng.
\Vhen th e drawi ng wa s a t a n end, each showed
h i s lot . The Rat had d rawn th e shor t es t p i e ce
o f s t r i ng , and Marco h ad drawn the longest one.

“
Comrade !” sa id The Rat , tak i ng h i s h and.

We wi l l fa ce dea th and danger toget he r !
“
God save S amavia an swered Ma rco.

And t h e game wa s a t an end for th e day . The
p rimest t h i ng, t h e Squad sa id, The Rat h ad eve r
made up for t h em.

’

Ewosa wonde r, h ewosl”
CHAPTER VI I

THE LAM P I S LIGHTED!

ON h i s way home , Marco though t o f not h i ng bu t
t he s tory h e mus t t e l l h i s fa th e r, the s tory th e
st ra nge rwho had been to Samavia had to ld The
Ra t ’ s fa t h e r . He fe l t t h a t itmus t be a t rue s tory
and not me re ly an i nvent ion . The Forge r s o f
t he Swordmust be rea lmen ,

and t h e h idde n sub
t e r ranean cave rn s s ta cked t h rough t h e cen t u r i e s
w i t h a rms mus t be rea l , too. And i f theywe re
rea l

,
su re l y h isfa the r was one of thosewho knew

t he sec r et . Histhough t s ran ve ry fast . The
Ra t ’s boy i sh i nvent ion of t h e r i s i ng wa s on ly
par t o f a game , bu t hown at u ra l i twould be t ha t
somet ime— pe rhaps be for e long—th ere wou ld be
a rea l r i s i ng ! S ure ly the re wou l d be one i f th e
Secre t P ar ty h ad grown so s t rong, and i f manyweapon s and se cr e t fr i ends i n ot he r coun t r i e s
we re ready and wa i t i ng . Du r i ng a l l thes e yea r s

,

h idden work and p repara t ion woul d have been
go i n g on con t i nua l ly , even though i t was p repa
ra t ion for an unknown day . A pa rty wh i ch h ad
l a st ed so long—wh i ch pa s sed i t s oa th on f rom
gene rat ion to gene ra t ion—mus t be o f a deadly

de te rmi n a t ion . Wha t mi gh t i t not h ave made
ready i n i t s cave rn s and se c re t mee t i ng-p l a ces !
He longed to r ea ch home and t e l l h i s fa the r , a t
once

,
a l l h e h ad h ea rd. He re ca l l ed to mi nd,word for word

,
a l l tha t The Rat had been to ld,

and even a l l h e had added i n h i s game , because
—wel l

,
becau se t ha t se emed so re a l too, so rea l

t h a t i t a ctua l lymi gh t be u se fu l .
Bu t when h e reach ed No. 7 Ph i l i be r t P l a ce , he
found Loristan and Laz a rus v erymuch absorbed
i n work . The door o f th e back S i t t i ng- roomwas
locked when he fi rs t knocked on i t , and locked
aga i n as soon a s h e had ent e red. There were
many pape rs on t h e t abl e , and they were ev i
den t ly st udy i ng them. Severa l o f t hemwere
maps . Some we re road maps

,
some maps o f

towns and c i t i e s
,
and some o f for t ifi ca t ions ; but

t h ey were a l l maps o f p l a ces i n Samavia . Theywe re u sua l l y kept i n a s t rong box
,
and when they

were take n ou t to be s tud i ed
,
th e door wa s a l

ways kep t locked .
Be for e they had t h e i r e ven i ngmea l

,
t h e se were

a l l ret u rned to t h e s t rong box
,
wh i chwaspushed

i n to a corn er and had newspape rs p i l ed upon i t .
“When he a r r i ves

,

” Marco hea rd Loristan say
to Laz a ru s ,

'we can Show h imc l ea r ly wha t h as
been p l anned . He can s ee for h imse l f .
Hisfa the r spoke s ca r ce ly a t a l l du r i ng th e
mea l , and

, t hough i twasnot the hab i t of La z a
ru s to speak a t su ch t ime s un l e s s spoken to

,
t h i s

even i ng i t seemed to Marco tha t h e lookedmore
s i l en t t han h e had eve r seen h imlook be fore .
They we re p l a i n ly bot h t h i nk i ng an x ious ly of

deep ly se r ious t h i ngs . The story o f t h e st range rwho had been to Samavia must not be to ld ye t .
Bu t i twasone wh i ch wou ld keep .
Loristan did not say anyt h i ng un t i l Laz a rus

had r emov ed t h e th i ngs fromt h e t abl e andmade
th e rooma s nea t as poss i bl e . t i l e t h a twas
be i ng done , h e sa twi t h h i s foreh ead re s t i ng on
h i s hand

,
a s i f absorbed i n though t . Then he

made a gest u re to Marco .

“
Come he re , Comrade,” h e sa id.

Marcowen t to h im.

“
To-n igh t some onemay come to ta l k w i t hme
abou t grave th i ngs ,” he sa i d .

‘ I t h i nk h ewi l l
come , but I cannot b e qu i t e su re . I t i s impor tant
t h a t he shou ld know th a t, when he comes , h e w i l l
findme qu i te a lon e . Hewi l l come a t a l a t e hou r

,

and Laz a ru s wi l l Open t he door qu i e t ly th a t no
Onemay h ea r . I t i s importan t th a t no one shou ld
se e h im. Some onemus t go and wal k on th e op
posite S ide of the s t ree t unt i l h e appea rs . Then
t h e onewho goe s to gi ve wa rn i ngmus t c ross the
pavemen t be for e h imand say i n a lowvoi c e , ‘The
Lamp i s l i gh ted !’ and a t on ce tu rn qu i e t ly away. ”
Wha t boy ’s h ea r t wou l d not h ave l eaped wi th
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joy a t the mys tery of i t ! Even a common and
du l l boywho knewnot h i ng of S amavia wou ld
have fe l t j e rky . Marco ’s vo i ce a lmos t s hookwi t h the t h r i l l o f h i s fee l i ng .
" ‘

HowSha l l I know h im?” he sa id at on ce .
Wi t hou t a sk i ng a t a l l , he knewhewast he " some
one

”who was to go .

“
You have seen h imbe fore , Loristan an

swered.

“He i s the manwho drove i n th e ca r
riagewit h th e K i ng . ”“I sha l l knowh im

,
sa id Marco. When sha l l

I go ? ”

“Not un t i l i t i s ha l f- past one o
’c lock Go to

bed and s l eep un t i l La z a ru s ca l l s you . Then
h e added, “

Look we l l a t h i s fa ce be fore you
speak . Hewi l l p robably not be dre ss ed a swe l l
a s h e waswhen you saw h imfi rs t . ”
Marco wen t up - st a i r s to h i s roomandwen t to

bed a s h ewasto ld,
bu t i t was ha rd to go to s l eep .

The ra t t l e and roa r i ng of th e road did not usua l ly
keep h imawake

,
because he h ad l i ved i n th e

poore r qua r te r o f toomany b ig cap i t a l c i t i e s not
to be a ccustomed to no i se . Bu t to- n igh t i t se emed
to himt h a t , a s h e l ay and looked ou t a t the 1amp ~

ligh t
,
h e heard eve ry bus and cab wh i chwen t

pas t . He cou l d not hel p th i nk i ng of th e peopl ewho were i n t h em
,
and on top of t hem, and o f t he

peop l ewhowe re h u r ry i ng a long on t h e pavemen t
out s ide t he broken i ron ra i l i ngs . Hewas wonde r
i ng wha t theywou ld t h i nk i f t h ey knew tha t
th i ngs conne ct ed wi th th e ba t t l e s t hey read o f i n
the da i ly pape rswe r e go i n g on i n one o f the
shabby houses t hey s ca r ce ly gav e a gl an ce to a s
theywen t by t h em. I t must be some th i ng con
nected wi t h t h ewar, i f a manwho was a grea t
d i p loma t and t h e compan ion of k i ngs came i n
sec re t to t a l k a lonewi t h a pat r io twho was a
S amavian. Wh a teve r h i s fa the rwasdo i ngwas
for the good o f S amavia, and pe rhaps the Sec re t
P a rty knew he wa s do i ng i t . Hishea r t a lmos t
bea t a loud unde r h i s sh i r t a s he l ay on th e l umpy
mat t re ss th i nk i ng i t ove r . Hemus t i nde ed look
wel l a t t h e st range r be fore h e even moved to

wa rd h im. Hemus t be su re hewasth e r i gh t
man . The game he had amused h imse l fwi t h so
long—th e game o f t ry i ng to remembe r p i c t u re s
and peopl e and p l a ce s c l ea r ly and i n de ta i l— had
been a wonde r fu l t ra i n i ng . I f h e could draw

,
he

kn ewhe cou ld have made a ske t ch o f t h e keen
eyed, c l eve r, aqu i l i n e fac ewi t h t h e we l l -cu t and
de l i cate ly closemouth , wh i ch looked as i f i t had
been sh ut upon sec re t s a lways— a lways . I f h e
coul d d raw , h e found h imse l f say i ng aga i n . He
cou ld draw, t hough pe rhaps on ly rough ly . He
had o ft en amused h imse l f bymak i ng ske tch es o f
t h i ngs hewan ted to a sk quest ion s about . He had
even drawn peopl e ’s fa ces i n h i s unt ra i n ed way

,

and h i s fa th e r had s a id th a t he h ad a crude gi f t
for ca t ch i ng a l i kenes s . P e rhaps h e cou ldmak e
a sket c h o f th i s fa ce wh i ch wou ld Showh i s fa
t he r tha t h e knew and coul d re cogn i z e i t .
He j umped ou t of bed andwen t to a tabl e
nea r thewi ndow. There was pape r and a pen c i l
ly i ng on i t . A st ree t l amp exa ct ly oppos i t e t h rew
i n to t h e roomqu i t e l i gh t enough for h imto see
b y . He h a l f kne l t by t he t abl e a nd began to
draw. Heworked for abou t twen ty mi nut es
s t ead i ly , and h e to re up two or th ree unsat isfac
tory sket ch e s . The poor drawi ngwou ld notmat
t e r i f h e cou ld ca t ch tha t subt l e lookwh i chwas
not s lyne ss bu t someth i ng mor e di gn i fi ed and

import an t . I t 'wasnot difli cu lt to ge t th ema rked,

ar i stoc ra t i c out l i ne of t h e feat u re s . A common
look i ng manwi t h l es s p ronoun ced profi l ewould
h ave been l es s e a sy to drawi n one sense . He
gave h i s mi ndwhol ly to t h e reca l l i ng o f eve ry
deta i l wh i ch had photograph ed i t se l f on h i smem
ory t h rough i t s t ra i n ed hab i t . Gradua l ly h e saw
tha t the l i ken es swasbecomi n g c l e a re r . I twas
not long be fore i twasc le a r enough to be a st r i k
i ng one. Any onewho knewt h emanwould re c
ogniz e i t . He got up , drawi n g a long and j oy ful
brea th .
He did not put on h i s shoe s , but c rossed h i s
rooma s no i se l es s ly a s pos s i b l e , and a s no i se l e s sl y
open ed t he door . Hemade no ghos t o f a soundwh en h ewen t down t he s ta i r s . The womanwho
kep t the lodgi ng-house had gone to bed

,
and so

had t h e ot he r lodge r s and t h e ma id o f a l lwork .
Al l t he l i gh t s we re ou t except t he one he saw a
gl imme r o f unde r t h e door o f h i s fa the r ’s room.

\Vhen h e had been a me re baby
,
h e had bee n

taugh t to make a Spe c i a l s i gn on t h e d00r when
he w i shed to Speak to Loristan. He stood st i l l
ou ts ide the back s i t t i ng- roomand made i t now.
I t was a lows c ra t ch i ng sound— two s crat ches
and a so ft tap . Laza ru s opened t h e door a nd
looked t roubl ed.

“I t i s not yet t ime , s i r , he sa id ve ry low.
'

I know
,
Marco answe red . Bu t Imust Show

someth i ng to my fa th e r . ” Laza ru s l e t h imi n
,

and Loristan t u rned round f romh i swr i t i n g- t ab l e
que st ion i ngly .
Marcowen t forward and l a id t h e ske t ch down
be fore h im.

“
Look at i t , h e sa id.

'

I remembe r h imwe l l
enough to draw tha t . I t hough t o f i t a l l a t on ce
—t h a t I cou ldmake a sor t o f p i c ture . Do you

t h i n k i t i s l i ke h im? Loristan exami n ed i t c lose ly .
“I t i s ve ry l i ke h im

,
he answered.

“
You ha ve

made me fe e l e nt i re ly sa fe . Thanks , Comrade .
I twasa good idea .
The rewasre l i e f i n t he gr i p h e ga ve t h e boy ’ s
hand

,
and Marco t u rned away w i t h an exu l tan t
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fee l i ng. Just a s h e reached th e door , Loristan
sa id to h im:

"Make th emos t o f t h i s gi ft . I t isa gi f t . And
i t i s t ru e you rmi nd has had good t ra i n i ng. The
mor e you draw , t h e bet te r . D raw everyt h i ng you
can . ‘

Nei th er th e s t ree t lamps
,
nor th e no i s e s , nor

h i s t hought s kep t Marco awake when hewen t
ba ck to bed. Bu t be fore h e se t t l ed h imse l f upon
h i s p i l low h e gave h imse l f ce r t a i n orde rs . He
had bot h r ead, and h eard Loristan say , t h a t t h e
mi nd can cont ro l the body when peop l e on ce find
ou t t ha t i t can do so . He had t r i ed exper imen t s
h imsel f

,
and h ad found ou t some cu r ious t h i ngs .

One wa s t ha t i f h e to ld h imse l f to remembe r a
ce rta i n th i ng a t a ce r t a i n t ime

,
h e u sua l ly found

t ha t h e did remember i t . Someth i ng i n h i s b ra i n
seemed to remi nd h im. He had o fte n t r i ed t h e
exper imen t o f t e l l i ng h imse l f to awaken a t a par
t icu lar hou r

,
and had awaken ed a lmost exac t ly a t

t h emomen t b y t h e c lock .
“Iwi l l s l e ep unt i l one o

’c lock
,
h e sa id a s h e

shu t h i s eyes . “Then Iwi l l awaken and fee l
qu i te fr esh . I sha l l not be s l eepy a t a l l . ”
He s l ep t a s soundly a s a boy can sl eep . And

a t one o
’c lock exa ct ly he awaken ed

,
and found

th e s t ree t l amp s t i l l th rowing i t s l i ght th rough
th e w i ndow . He knew i twasone o

’ c lock , be
cau se t h e rewasa ch eap l i t t l e round clock on t h e
t abl e , and h e cou ld see th e t ime . He was qu i t e
fre sh and not at a l l s l eepy . Hisexpe r imen t had
succe eded aga i n .
He got up and dre ssed. Then h e wen t down
s ta i r s as no i s e l e ss ly a s be fore . He ca r r i ed h i s
shoe s i n h i s hands , a s hemean t to put t h emon

on ly when h e rea ched t h e st ree t . Hemade h i s
s i gn a t h i s fa t h e r ’s door

,
and i t was Loristanwho

open ed i t .
Sha l l I go now? ” Marco a sked .
Yes . Wa l k S lowly to t h e ot he r S ide o f th e
s t re et . Look i n eve ry d i re ct ion . We do not knowwhe re h e w i l l come f rom. A fte r you have gi ven
h imt h e s i gn , then come i n and go to bed aga in . ”
Marco sa l u ted as a so ldi e r woul d h ave don e on
r ece i v i ng an orde r . Then , wi thou t a s e cond ’s
de lay, h e pas sed no i s e l e ss ly ou t o f the house .
Loristan t u rned ba ck i n to th e roomand stood
s i l en t l y i n th e cen ter o f i t . The long l i n eso f h i s
handsome body looked pa rt i cu l a rl y e re ct and
sta te ly , and h i s ey eswe re glowing a s i f some
t h i ng deep lymov ed h im.

“The re grows aman for S amavia
,
h e s a id to

La z a rus ,whowat ch ed h im.

“
God be th anked !”

La za ru s ’s vo i cewaslowand hoa r se , and h e
sa l ut ed qu i te rev e ren t ly .
“You r— s i r h e sa id. God save t h e P r i n ce !
Y es, ” Loristan answered

,
a ft e r a momen t ’s

h es i t at ion , when h e i s found . And h e wen t
back to h i s tab l e smi l i ng h i s beaut i fu l smi l e .

THE wonde r of s i l en ce i n th e de se r ted s tree t s
of a grea t c i ty

,
a ft e rmidn igh t ha s h ushed a l l t h e

roar and tumul t to r es t
,
i s an a lmos t unbe l i e vab l e

t h ing. Th e st i l l ne ss i n t h e dept h s o f a fore st or
on a moun ta i n top i s not so s t range . A few
hou rs ago ,

th e t umu l t was rush i ng pas t ; i n a few
hou rs more

,
i t w i l l be rush i ng pa st aga i n . But

nowt h e s t r ee t i s a n aked th i ng ; a d i st an t pol i ce
man ’s tramp on t h e bare pavement has a ho l low
and a lmos t fea rsome sound. I t seemed espe c i a l ly
so to Marco a s h e crossed t h e road. Had i t e ver
been so empty and deadl y s i l en t be fore ? Wasi t
so eve ry n igh t ? P e rhap s i t was

,
when h e was

fa s t a s l eep on h i s l umpy mat t re s s w i t h the l igh t
f roma s t ree t l amp st reami ng i n to t h e room. He
l i s t en ed for th e s t ep of t h e pol i ceman on n i gh twat ch , be cause h e did notwi s h to be seen . The re
was a

'

j u t t ing wal l whe re h e cou ld s tand i n th e
shadowwh i l e t h eman passed . A po l i ceman would
st0p to look ques t ion i ngly a t a boywho walked
up and down t h e pavemen t a t ha l f- pa st one i n the
morn i ng . Marco could wa i t un t i l h e had gone
by , and t h en come ou t i n to t h e l i gh t and look up
and down th e road and th e crossst r ee t s .
He heard h i s app roa ch i ng foots t ep s i n a few
mi nu tes

,
and was sa fe ly i n the shadows be fore

h e cou ld be seen . When t h e po l i ceman p as sed
,

he came ou t andwa .ed s lowly down the' road,

look i ng on ea ch s ide
,
and nowand t hen look i ng

ba ck . At fi rs t no one was i n s i gh t . Then a la te
hansom- cab came t i nk l i ng a long . But t h e peop l e
i n i t were r et u rn i ng f romsome fes t i v i ty

,
and

we re l a ugh i ng and ta l k i ng
,
and not i ced not h i ng

bu t t he i r own j ok i ng . The n th e re was s i l ence
aga i n

,
and for a long t ime

,
as i t se emed to Marco,

no one was to be s een . I twasnot rea l ly so long
a s i t appea red

,
because h e wa s anx ious. Then a

ve ry ea r ly v ege tab l e-wagon on t h e way f romt h e
count ry to Coven t Ga rden Marke t came s lowly
l umbe r i ng by w i t h i ts dr i ve r a lmos t a s l eep on h i s
p i l e s o f pot a toes and cabbage s . A fte r i t had
passed

,
t he re was s t i l l n es s and empt i ne ss once

more
,
un t i l the pol i ceman showed h imse l f aga i n

on h i s bea t , and Marco s l i pped i n to t h e shadow
of t hewa l l a s h e had don e be for e .
When h e came ou t i n to t h e l i gh t , he h ad begun

to hope tha t t h e t ime wou ld not seemlong to h i s
fa th e r . I t had not real ly been long, h e told h im
se l f

,
i t had on ly seemed so. But h i s fa th e r ’s

anx iousn es s wou ld be grea t e r than h i s cou ld be .
Loristan knew a l l t h at depended on the comi ng
o f th i s grea t manwho sa t s ide by S idewi th a
k i ng i n h i s ca r r i age and t a lked to h imas i f he
knew h imwel l .



I t mi gh t be someth i ngwh i ch a l l S amavia i s
wa i t i ng to know— at l ea st a l l th e Se c re t Pa rty , "
Marco t hought . The Sec re t P a r ty i s S amavia ,

—he st a rt ed a t t h e sound o f foot st eps . “Some
One i s comi ng ! he sa id.

'

I t i s aman .

“

I twasamanwhowaswa l k i ng up t he road on

the same s ide of t h e pavemen t a s h i s own . Marco
began towa l k toward h imqu i et ly bu t rat h e r rap
idly . He thought it mi gh t be bes t to appea r as
i f h e were some boy sen t on a mi dn i gh t e r rand

IT THE MAN HA!) DRIVEN WITH THE KING !

—pe rhaps to ca l l a doc tor . Then , i f i twasa
st range r h e pa ssed

,
no susp i c ionwou ld be

a roused. t h i s man a s t a l l a s t he onewho
had dr i ven wi t h t he k i ng ? Yes , hewasabout
th e same h e i gh t , but h ewastoo fa r awav to he

r ecogn i z able o t he rwi se . He drewnea re r , and

Marco no t i ced t ha t h e a l so seemed S l i gh t ly to

h ast en h i s foo t st eps . Ma rcowent on. A l i t t l e
nea re r

,
and hewou ld be abl e tomake su re . Yes,

nowhe was n ea r eno ugh . Yes , t h i smanwast he
same he igh t and no t un l i k e i n figu re

,
but h ewas

much younge r . Hewasnot t he onewho had been
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i n the ca r r i agewi th HisMaj es ty . Hewasnot
more t han t h i r ty yea rs old. He began swi ngi ng
h i s cane andwh i s t l i ng a mus i c-ha l l song so ft ly
a s Ma rco passed h imwi t hout changi ng h i s pace .
I twasa ft e r t he po l i ceman hadwa lked round
h i s bea t and d i s appea red for t h e th i rd t ime , th a t
Mar co hea rd foot s tep s e cho i ng a t some d i s t an ce
down a c ross s t ree t . A fte r l i s t en i ng tomake su re
t ha t t h eywe re app roa ch i ng i n st ead of reced i ng
i n anot he r d i r e ct ion , he p l a ced h imse l f a t a poi n twhe re he cou ldwat ch th e

l engt h o f t h e t ho rough fa re .
Yes

,
some onewascomi ng .

I twasa man 's figure aga i n .
Hewasabl e to p la ce h imse l f
r at he r i n th e shadow so
tha t th e pe rson approach i ngwou ld not see t ha t h e wa s
be i ngwa t ch ed . The so l i t a rywa lke r reached a recogn iz a
bl e d i s t ance i n abou t two
mi n ute s ' t ime . Hewasdre s s
ed in an ord i n a ry Shop-made
su i t o f c lot h e swh i chwas
ra th e r sh abby and qu i t e un
not i ceabl e i n i t s appea ran ce .
Hiscommon hatwasworn
so tha t i t r at h e r shaded h i s
fa ce . Bu t even be fore h e
had c ros sed to Marco ’s s ide
o f t h e road

,
t he boy h ad

cl e a rly re cogn i z ed h im. I twast h emanwho had dr i venwi t h t h e K i ng !
Cha ncewaswi t h Marco .

The man c ros sed a t exa c t ly
th e p l a cewh i chmade i t ea sy
for t h e boy to s tep l i ght ly
frombeh i nd h im

,
wa l k a few

pa ces by h i s s ide
,
and t h en

pass d i rec t l y be fore h im
a cros s th e pavemen t

, glanc

i n g qu i e t ly up i n to h i s fa ce
a s he sa id i n a lowvo i ce bu t

d i st i n ct ly
,
t heword s "

The Lamp i s l i gh ted
,

andwi t hou t pau s i ng a secondwa lk on h i sway down
th e road . He did no t s l a cken h i s pace or look
ba ck unt i l h ewassome d i st a n ce away . Then he
glan ced ove r h i s shou lde r , and sawt ha t th e figure
had c ros sed the st ree t andwasi n s ide t h e ra i l i ngs .
Itwasa l l r i gh t . Hisfat he rwo uld no t be dis
appo i n t ed. The grea t man had come .
Hewa lked for about t en mi nut es , and t he nwent home and to bed. Bu t hewasobl i ged to t e l l
h imse l f to go to s l ee p severa l t imes be fore h i s
e ye s c lo sed for the re s t o f the n igh t .

To IM‘ cor/ tin Il !’
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TH E PAGES OF TH E U N ITED STATES SE NATE

BY JOSEPHI NE G . T IGHE

IN vou r h i s tor i e s and books o fmed i eva l romance ,
you have undoubtedly read abou t pages ~ —l i t h e ,
S l iml adswho sa t a t t h e foot o f th e th rone and
a t a S i gn , or a “What ho !” ran swi f t ly h i th e r and
t h i t he r for t he i rmaj e s t i e s

,
upon p re ss i ng e r rands

of st a t e . These pages wor e long hose and s l a shed
doub l et s ; l a ce flouncesfe l l abou t t h e i rwr i s t s ;
the i r s l i ppe rswe re de cora t ed wi t h bu ck l e s o f
fine ly wrough t go ld, and the i r caps w i t h grac e
fu l

,
droop i ng fea t h e r s .
One o f your ve ry b es t fr i ends

,
th e d i ct iona ry

,

says tha t a page i s ( a ) A b oy a t tendan t upon a
pe rson of rank or d i st i n ct ion ; ( b ) A b oywho at

t ends upon th emembe rs of a l egi s l a t i v e body ; a s ,
a Senat e page . ”
And t h e s e v e ry page -boys o f t h e Un i t ed S ta t e s
Sena t e pe r formj u s t abou t t h e same du t i es a s di d
the s i l ken - c l ad one s i n t h e cen t u r i e s pa s t . I n
s tead of s i t t i n g at th e foot o f a t h rone , th e
S en at e pages a re p l a ced on t h e st ep s su r round i n g
the da i s wh i ch holds t h e cha i r Oc cup i ed by t h e
V i ce -P re s iden t of t h e Un i t ed S t at e s

,
whose ch i e f

duty i t i s to p re s ide ove r th e s es s ion s o f the
uppe r b ran ch o f ou r l egi s l at u re .
The re are'six teen pages , and e i gh t a re s ea ted

on each s ide o f t he V i ce -P r e s iden t ’s de sk . In

s tead of t h e gaudy , glowi ng cos t umes o f the ea rly
pages , our boy s wea r kn i cke rbocke r su i t s o f bl u e
or bla ck woo l ,wh i t e sh i r t s and co l l a r s , and n e ck
t ieS of any des i red color. The su i t s must be
thorough ly brushed and p res sed

,
l i n en immacu

l a t e, s hoe s th e bl a cke s t o f t h e bl a ck , and stock
i ngs gu i l t l e s s o f a s i ngl e da rn .
Each morn i ng a t n i ne

,
t h e pages repor t to t h e

ch i e f o f the pages
,
Mr . Edwi n Hal sey , andwoe

to t h e boy whose a t t i r e and gene ra l appea ran ce
a re not up to t h ema rk ! Woe to t h e pagewhose
tee th and finger

-na i l s do not Show s igns o f p rope r
and e x qu i s i t e ca re

,
whose t i e i s not adj u s ted

p rec i se ly a s i t shou ld be ! Mr . Ha l s ey keeps a
ca re fu l record. onwh i ch th e ma rks for conduc t ;
efli ciency, appea ran ce , and i n t e l l i gen ce d i sp l ayed
by ea ch page a re du ly ent e red .

A ft e r pas s i ng th e s c ru t i ny of t h e ch i e f o f t h e
page s t h e rea l work o f t h e day begi n s , and un t i l
five o ’c lock the l ads find s can t t ime for re s t or
amusemen t . Ea ch boy h as the desks o f s i x
sen ators to look a f te r , and on t h e se desks mus t
be p l a ced eve ry morn i ng t h e fi l e o f the cu r ren t
Congres s iona l Re cord

,
toge t h e r w i th t he bi l l s

,

reso l u t ion s , and documen t s o f th e p rev ious day .
Al l to ld

,
n i n e ty - s i x desk s a re i n t h e sena te-ch am

be r , and ea ch day o f t h e se ss ion n i net y- s i x i nk
wel l s mus t be c l eaned and fre sh ly fi l l ed. Ea ch
desk h as a sand bot t l e

,
but a smos t o f t h e sen a tors

p re fe r blot t i ng—pape r to t h e old- fa sh ion ed way
of toss i ng sand upon newly wr i t t en Sh eet s

,
t h e

page s ha ve l i t t l eworkwi t h t he s and bot t l es .
Two an t i qua t ed snu ff-boxes

,
wh i ch did strenu

ousduty long y ea r s ago,
s t i l l occupy a p l a ce o f

honor i n t h e Sena te
,
and though se ldomu sed

nowadays , mus t be kep t fi l l ed w i t h snu ff by th e
pages . Somet ime s

,
when a newmembe r i s sworn

i n , he w i l l be so l emn ly i nv i ted by a brot h e rmem
be r to try a p i n ch o f s nu ff ; bu t t h e re i s re a l l y
l i t t l e ca l l for i t, a l t hough i t i s s t i l l r e l i gious ly
pu rcha sed by the Un i t ed S ta t e s Gove rnmen t for
t h e use of t h e sena tors .
On eve ry deskmus t go newly sharpened , fi nely
po i n ted l e ad- pen c i l s

,
a l so penho lde rs con ta i n i ng

new pen s . Asmany o f t h e sen a tor s a re dec i dedly
pa rt i cu l a r about l a rge

,
sma l l

,
sh a rp

, or s tub pen
po i n t s

,
the page must be ext reme ly ca re fu l to

s upp ly the des i red k i nd .
The V i ce -P res iden t ’s gave l isca re fu l ly , for
ma l ly pu t away each n i gh t

, and a s ca re fu l ly and
forma l ly r e stored by a page ea ch morn i ng to i t s
p l ace i n f ron t of the p res idi ng offi ce r . I twould
be a dec ided b reach of page - e t i que t t e— i n vo l v i ng
a con s ide rabl e fine for t h e n egl i gen t page
shou ld the V i ce -P re s iden t a t t empt to ca l l th e
Senat e to orde r and find no gave l w i t h wh i ch to
do so.

Wh en th e desks have been fu l l y a r ranged and
t h e hour o f twe l ve a r r i ves

,
the pages fi l e i n and

t ake th e i r a l lot t ed p l a ce s on the
'stepsof t h e ros

t rum. Down goe s th e gave l ; t he Honorabl e
S ena t e i s i n se ss ion ; t h e chap la i n ofTersp rayer ,
and t h e r ea l work o f th e day begi n s i n e a rnes t .
Fromnowun t i l adjournmen t t h e page s a re ac
tua lly

“
on the j ump . ” A sena tor des i re s a copy

o f a re cord o f th ree day s , or perh aps th i rty yea r s ,
ago. He c l aps h i s hands sma rt l y

,
and t h e page

n ea res t to h imspeeds down t h e a i s l e and take s
the orde r . Somet imes i t i s p l a i n ly wr i t t en ou t ;
mor e o ft en i t i s h u rr i edly mumbl ed. And r igh t
h e re i s whe re t h e page mus t exe r t h i s intelli
gen ce

,
andwi t h sen se and logi c swi ft l y do t h e

requ i red e r rand. Natu ra l l y
,
t he boysmus t know

eve rymembe r o f not on ly th e S ena te , but o f th e
House a s we l l , and they mus t be abso l u t e ly fa
mi l i a r wi t h every hol e and corne r o f th e Cap i to l

,

t h e House and Senat e oth ee-bu i l d i ngs , and th e
Lib rarv of Congres s . Legi s l a tors and emp loyee s
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dut i e s ye t to be pe r formed bv t h e boys . and i t wi l l
be seen tha t t hey ea rn eve ry penny o f t he sev
enty

-five do l l a r s amont h pa id t h embv t h e i r good
Un c l e Sam. The hou rs , o f cou rse . a re long . and

a t the Cap i tol may ge t con fu sed and tu rned
around i n t he i n t r i ca t emaz es o f t h e bu i ldi ng, bu t
t h e page-boys , n eve r !
When the Senat e adjourns

,
the re a re many
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t h e boy s mi ss day-s choo l .
_ Some o f themat tend

n igh t - s choo l ; o t h e rs have t u tors ; st i l l ot he rs a re
coach ed by the i r p arent s . An a l e rt

,
br i gh t

,
e ner

get i c boywi l l l ea rn ve rymany t h i ngs du r i ng th e
fou r years h e may s e rv e a s a page , because h e
comes i n con ta c twi t h the be s t and broade st
mi nds i n t h e nat ion ; he hear s a ff a i rs of nat iona l
import an ce di s cus sed. The senators, a s a ru l e,
a re devot e d to t h e pages , andwi l l oft en pa t i en t ly
expl a i n a mat t e r i n wh i ch a boy isin teres ted.

The page
_

who wi l l s top
,
look

,
l i s ten

, and l e a rn
ha s an immen se advant age ov er ot h e r boys .
Tha tmany of t h emhave p rofi ted by the a sso

ciat ion and t he env ironmen t isshown by th e fac t
tha t a la rge numbe r of th emh ave turn ed ou t to

be men of p romi n en ce and a ffa i r s . Somewho

"
IM ITATING THE POSE AND CHARACTERIST ICS OF THE

MEMBER WHOSE SEAT HE HAPPENS TO OCCUPY .

s t a r t ed a s pages re tu rn i n a f te r yea r s rea l
,
l i ve

,“hones t - to- goodn ess” sena tors . For ins tan ce , the
l at e and emi n en t Sena tor Arthu r Pue Gorman
wa s on ce a page . S ena tor O l l i e J ames

,
o f Ken

t ucky
,
used to an swe r handc l aps ; nowhe c l aps

h isown h ands for a page .
S tua r t Robson , the ac tor , was on ce numbe red

among th e Sen at e pages : sowasEdwa rd B.

Moore
,
t h e p re sen t commi s s i on er o f pat en ts . So

we re Admi ra l F ra ily , Genera l J ohn W. Wi l son ,
Dav i d I . Wa l sh , forme r gove rnor of Massachu
se t t s , Cha r l e s S . S loan , geograph e r of th e Cen sus ,
Wi l l i amDe l aney Hunt e r

,
con su l a t N i ce

,
Fran ce,

George P . Fos te r , D i r e c tor of t h e Bureau of En
grav i ng and P r i n t i ng in Cuba , and a hos t of ot he r
not ab l e

,
s u cce ss fu l men . I n a book wr i t t en by

Ch r i st i a n Eck loff
,
t h e oldes t l i v i ng page , i t i s s t a ted

tha t t h ere a re nea r ly 300 forme r pages i n s tat e
legi s l a ture s to-day, andmos t o f thema re a sp i r i ng
to re tu rn to Congre ss a s membe rs . The House
of Rep resen tat i ve s

,
by th eway, a l so h as pages,

bu t they a re young men i n s t e ad of boys , and,

there fore not n ea r ly so i n t e res t i ng !
The fi rs t r ecord of page s dat e s back to1 8 09

and s i n ce t h en t he r e h ave been 8 029 emp loyed i n
t h i s

,
capac i ty. George B. Cort e lyou , pr i va te

se c re ta ry of both P re s iden t McKin ley and P resi
den t Rooseve l t , was one of the 8 029. So was
Augus tus Thoma s

,
one of the mos t noted and

su ccess fu l o f Ame r i can pl aywr i gh t s .
A lways t h e re a re more app l i can t s for t h e
cove ted p l a ces t han open i ngs to be fi l l ed. When
eve r poss i b l e

, a va can t pos i t ion i s g i ve n to a boywhos e fami ly or educa t ion w i l l be a s s i s t ed by th e
mont h ly amoun t ea rned. The pages

,
who a re

appo i n t ed b y t h e se rgean t-at-a rms o f t he Senat e ,
Cha rl e s P . H i ggi n s , upon the re commenda t ion
of s ena tors , may begi n se rv i ce a t t h e age of
twe l ve . Ca r l Loefiler,who a t presen t ho lds the
import an t pos i t ion of as s i s t ant doorkeeper ,was
made a page i n 1 8 8 9, and ha s worked h i sway
s t eadi ly u pwa rd .
Some t imes, when t h e Sena te adj ourn s ea r ly or
unexpe ct edl y

,
th e page s have a mer ry h a l f- hou r

to themse l ve s . Tak i ng pos se s s ion o f t h e sen at e
ch amber

,
they p roce ed to e l e ct and so l emn ly in

du ct i n to offi c e a v i ce-p res ide n t . The res t of

thems cu rry i n to th e sea t s j us t va ca ted by d i g
n ified andmi gh ty senators, and ea ch p roceeds to
imi ta te t h e pose and chara c te r i s t i cs of th emem
be r whose sea t h e happen s to occupy . Copy i ng
t h e i r e lde rs w i th care, t h e fi rs t b i l l i nva r i ab ly in
trodu ced i s one t o shor ten t he hou rs and l engt hen
th e pay of the honorabl e pages .” Needl e s s to
s t a te

,
t he b i l l goes th rough w i t hout a d i s sen t i ng

page - vote
,
and amidmuch a c c l a im. Al l work and

no p l ay wou ldmake even a Senat e page a dul l
boy ; so t h e office rs of t h e uppe r b ran ch of Con
gre s s i ndu lgent ly le t the l ads have the i r own good
t ime on ce i n awh i l e . I t h a s even bee nwh i spe red
t ha t ce rta i n senator s have s e c re t ed t h emse l ve s in
c loak- roomor lobby andwa tched w i t h amuse
men t t he i r own d i gn i ty bu r l e squed by th e dar ing
youngst e rs .
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Au thor of Ta lesTo ld a t the Z oo ,

"

Ratap lan , a Rogue E leph ant , etc .

WITH every ca re
and p re caut ion

,
t h e

bes t o f locks and

bol t s , and i n spi t e o f
mu ch though t and

anxi ety con ce rn i ng
th emat t e r

,
wi ld an i

ma l s w i l l oc ca s ion
a l ly , i n someway or

anot h e r , make the i r
e s cape when i n cap
t ivity,

and t he se
es capes take p l a ce ,
nat u ra l ly

,
wh en l ea s t

expect ed.

When eve ry one

i s keen ly on t h e
a l e rt

,
con t i nual ly i n

fe a r o f somet h i ng
h appen i ng to t he

wi ld c rea tu res
,
or t h a t t h ey may poss i bly b reak

the i r bounds , not h i ng, a s a ru le , happens . Bu t

j u s t when a l l s eems undoubt edly sa fe , and t h e
owne rs and t ra i ne r s

, or keepe rs of t h e an ima l s
,

fee l en tire ly a t ease , t hen come s some l i t t l e i n c i
dentwh i ch not on lymake s eve ry one doubly cau
t ious

,
but i n many ca se s ext reme ly uncomforta

b l e .
I n eve ry men age r i e . no mat te r howca re fu l l y
gua rded. t he re comes some t ime or o t he rwhen
the an ima l s break ou t

,
i n nea r ly a l l case s w i t h

qu i t e as mu ch su rp r i se to t hemse l ve s a s to e ve ry
one e l se . A bo l t , pe rhap s , h as not been dr i v en
fi rmly i n to i t s socket

,
a gat e not prope rly fa st

ened, a doo r not qu i te shu t . I n onewi ld an ima l
showi n P a r i s

,
a t ra i n e r

,
hav i ng fin i sh ed h i s pe r

formancewi t h h i s l ions
,
seen th emsa fe ly i n to

the i r cages beh i nd t h e runway
,
gi ven ea ch one

h i s sma l l p i e ce of mea t—a s a rewa rd for do i n g
we l l—and, a s he t hough t , sa fel y fa st ened t hem
i n ,wen t to h i s suppe r i n ano t h e r pa rt of t h e
show.
When i n th e middl e o f h i s suppe r

,
lie and h i s

w i fe hea rd someth i ng rubbi ng aga i n st t he door
o f t h e i r l i v i ng-room

,
and t h e t ra i n e r

,
th i nk i ng

i t was h i s boa r-hound
, got up and open ed t he

door ,when i n wa lked one o f h i s l a rge s t l ion s !
Wi t h grea t p resen ce o fmi nd t he t ra i n e r kep t h im
unt i l ot h e r t ra i n ers came and t h e l ion wa s in
duced to go ba ck to h i s cage aga i n , wh i ch he did

A LION CUB.

“WHEN ALL S EEMS SAFE.

foxes , puma s , and pant h e rs a lways seemto be on
t h e wat ch

,
and a re so s ly and cra fty t ha t i t n eeds

con stan t supe rv i s ion and grea t ca re to see tha t
t hey do not e i t he r gnawt h rough t h e floors of
t he i r cages , or weaken some fa st en ing or bol t .
Bea rs , espe c i a l ly , a re so ve ry st rong and powe r ~

very qu i e t ly andwi t hout offe r i ng any obj ect ion .
On exami n i ng the lock of h i s cage door , i twas
found t h a t th e bo l t ran rat he r too ea s i l y , and i twassupposed t ha t th e l ion , i n rubb i ng h imse l f
aga i n s t t he doo r , jo l t ed t h e bol t ba ck , and, a s t he
door open ed

,
he na tu ra l l y wa lked ou t . I t was not

poss i b l e for h imto ge t anywhe re ou t s ide th e
t ra i n e rs ’ p re c i n ct s

,
but th e rewast he probabi l i ty

t h a t
,
had he met a s t ra nge t ra i n e r unexpe ct edly ,

a doz e n dre adfu l th i ngs mi gh t have happened.

As i twas, i t Speaks vo l umes for h i s t r a i n e r t h a t
t h e an ima l found h i sway a long the pas sage and
up th ree s t ep s to h i s room, and behaved as t hough
he did tha t sor t of “ca l l i ng eve ry day o f h i s l i fe .
As a ru l e

,
l ion s do not o f t en t ry to get ou t

when i n cap t i v i ty . O the r an ima l s
,
l i ke bea rs
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fu lwi t h t he i r t ee th and c l aws
,
t ha t s pe c i a l p re

caut ions have to be taken . When kep t i n cage s ,
t h e ve ry ha rdes t t eak-wood i s u sed

, and t h e cage s

THRILLI NG ESCAPES OF WI LD AN IMALS UAN. ,

dent ly wi sh i ng to be a lone , got up wi t h a l i tt le
grun t and wa lked ca lmly away

,
fo l lowed by the

men,whowe re un ce rt a i n a s to wha t was the bes t

in WALKED ou rsor H IS LARG E ST M ONS !

are some t ime s l i n ed wi t h z i n c or sheet- i ron .
Even t h en , an i nde fa t i gabl e bea r h a s been known
to ge t one or two c l aws unde rnea t h th e z i n c or
shee t - i ron

,
and,when on ce he has a c comp l i sh ed

t h i s
,
a good wren ch w i l l make an exce l l en t be

gi nn i ng for r i pp i ng off thewho l e l i n i ng .
Mos t bea r s a re nowkep t i n s tone den s , s u r
rounded by i ron ra i l i ngs . Bu t even i n thes e ca ses
bea r s have been known to get ou t . Two r emark
ab le e scape s took pl a ce in t he London Zoolog i ca l
Ga rden s some t ime ago . A huge po l a r bear was
found abou t s i x o'c lock onemorn i ng s i t t i ng qu i t e
comfor t ab ly among t h e sh rubs i n th e Ga rdens ,
l i ck i ng hispaws .
The a l a rmwasat on ce gi ven

,
and t he ke epe rs

,

a rmedwi t h eve ry k i nd of imp l emen t t h ey cou ld
p i ck up on theway, h as tened to the Spot . The
po l a r bea r s topped su ck i ng h i s paws to look
qu i et ly a t t h emanymen look i ng a t h im

,
and

,
ev i

th i ng to do . One keepe rwasa rmed wi th a s t rong
la sso : t h i s h e t h rewwi t h grea t dexte r i ty, and

l u ck i ly t h rewi t r i gh t ove r the bearshead.

The grea t c rea ture did not
'

appear tomi nd t his ,
howeve r , and a t once wen t off i n to a swi ngi ng
s t r ide . See i ng some ra i l i ngs j us t i n f ron t of h im,

he c l imbed ove r
,
no doubt w i t h th e i n tent ion o f

cont i n u i ng h i s p rome nade on t h e ot he r s ide . Bu t
t h emen he ld on for dea r l i fe ,wh i l e the t i gh te r
and ha rde r t h ey pu l l ed

,
t h e t i gh t e r grew the cord

a round t h e bea r's ne ck , un t i l h ewasnea r ly su ff o
cated. Mad wi t h rage

,
t h e bea r sudden ly pu t

fort h a l l h i s s t r ength
,
and snapped off the cord

c lose to h i s e a r , l eav i ng t h e t i gh t noose s t i l l
round h i s ne ck . Bu t a fews t r uggl e s w i t h h i s
s t rong c l aws soon loosened t ha t, and off he wen t
aga i n

,
shak i ng h i s s haggy wh i te body f roms i de

to s ide , and keepi ng a v e ry c lose wa t ch on th e
menwho we re fol lowing h im.
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When eve r th ey came too c lose
,
h ewou ld s top

and t u rn round s udden ly ; h i s a t t i t udewasun

mi s t akab ly dange rous . I t was use le ss to a t ta ck
h im; bes ide s , he was a mos t va luab l e an ima l ,
and

,
as long as he kept i n th e Ga rden s , t h eywe re

anx ious not to ha rmh im. Wheneve r h e showed
any s i gns o f gomg nea r th e en t ran ces , h ewas
turned ca re fu l l y i n anot he r d i r e ct ion , and a ft e r
about t h ree hour s ’ h a rdwork

,
h ewasa t l a s t

dr iven i n to t he pa s sage wh i ch l e ads to t h e ca r
n ivora den s . As i twasl u ck i ly qu i t e nea r to h i s
own home

,
hewasfi na l ly dr i v en beh i nd h i s ba rs

aga i n w i thou t be in g hu r t i n any way . He seemed
rat he r glad to be ba ck , and soon set t l ed down ,
appea r ing to forge t a l l abou t i t . Bu t t h e poor ,
t i red keepe rs did

,

not so qu i ck ly re cove r from
the e ffe ct s of t h e i r s t ruggl e .
Anot he r bea rwho got ou t

,
be longi ng to t he se

same Ga rden s
,
wasa b rown bea r . I n someway

h emanaged a ct ua l l y to c l imb up h i s cha i n to t he
top o f t h e bea r- p i t and j ump off ! He ra ced
round t h e Garden s , t u rned ove r a numbe r of
cha i rs and t ea- t abl es

,
and seemed to be i n an ex

cep t iona lly bad tempe r . Seve ra l keepe rs came
up , and, see i ng t h em,

t h e bea r de c ided to t u rn
ba ck aga i n . He ran a long t he top of t he t e r ra ce
wh i ch l e ads to t he bea r—p i t

, and,when h e rea ched
i t , looked down thought fu l ly . A fra id t ha t h e
mi gh t t u rn back aga i n

, one o f t h e keepe rs rush ed
forwa rd and

,
wi t h an old broom,

gave t he bea r
such a sudden and un expec ted push

,
t ha t h e tum

bled headlong i n to th e p i t aga i n ; and no one

seemedmore su rpr i sed t han hewash imse l f !
I n t h e Be l l e V ue Zoologi ca l Ga rden s

,
Manche s

t e r , England, a l eopa rd one n igh t got ou t from

LIFTING UP HER APRON, S l IE
‘
SHOOED

'

i t s cage , andwal ked abou t the l ion -hou se sn ifii ng,

and ev ident ly ve ry much puzz l ed. A woman ,whowassome re l at ion to one o f t he of fic i a l s o f
t h e Ga rden s , sawi t and most courageous ly went
s tra i gh t i n to t h e l ion s ’ house ; l i ft i n g up he r
ap ron , she “shooed” i t , a s sh e did he r he ns and
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ch i ckens . The an ima l wa s so su rp r i sed tha t it
wa lked st ra i gh t back i n to i ts own cage , and stood
qu i e t l y look i ng a t h e rwh i l e s he fa s tened h imi n .
P e rhaps one o f t h emos t exc i t i ng e scapes of a
h i ppopot amus i s t h a twh i ch happened to a young
one be longi ng to Mr . Car l Hagenbe ck . Th i s a n i
ma l h ad j u s t been purchased by Mr . Hagenbeck
i n Sout h Ge rmany

,
and

,
when i t a r r i v ed a t Ham

burg , t he a rduous t a sk of t r ans fe rr i ng i t to the
wagon , and t h en fromt hewagon to t he ‘ s t ab l e

,

took p la ce . The fi rs twasa ccomp l i shedwi t hout
any grea t di ffi cu l ty

,
but for some reason or ot he r ,

t h e huge an ima l did not appea r towant to l ea ve
t h e wagon . She took va r ious de l i ca ci e swh i chwe re off e red h e r

,
and t h en drewi n s ide aga i n .

Theywe r e a l l v e ry pat i en twi t h h e r
,
bu twhe n

severa l hou r s had beenwa s t ed i n t h i s manne r
and no p rogress had been made

,
i t was de c ided

to t ry some ot h e rmet hod. So somewen t back o f
he r and gave he r se ve ra l good ha rd blows

,
bu t t h i s

,

i n st ead of mak i ng h er come ou t
,
on ly caused he r

to turn round and try to ge t a t th e men . Then
M r . Hagenbe ck t r i ed h imse l f , and j u s t a s h e had
got the men back of he r a . se cond t ime , t he huge

IT , AS SHE D l l ) HER I l l-INS AND CHICKENS .

an ima l s udden ly t u rned round aga i n i n a fu ry
and cha rged t h e ba rr i e r , sendi ng i t down wi t h a
c ra sh and bu ry i ng t h emen unde rnea th .
As th e h i ppopo t amuswasrush i ng ou t o f t h ewagon a t t he men , Mr . Hagenbe ck , knowi ng he r
i nt ent ion s

,
tore u p to he r and gave he r a ha rd
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k i ck . The k i ck cou ld not poss i bly hu rt su ch a
th i ck- sk i nn ed an ima l

,
bu t i t t u rned he r a t ten t ion

away fromt h e men to Mr . Hagenbe ck h imse l f
,

HE CREPT THROUGH THE BARS ONLY J US T IN TIME .

andwi t h a fur ious snor t o f rage sh e rushed a t
h im. Mr . Hagenbe ck was known to be an ex
tremely brave man ,

but h e was not foo l h a rdy ,
and

,
see i ngwha t wa s i n s tore for h im

,
h e took

to h i s hee l s and ran a s he‘

had neve r run be fo re
i n h i s l i fe .
See i ng no ot he rme ans of es cape , h e ran r i gh t

into t h e very house wh i ch“was wai t i ng for th e

huge an ima l
,
and

,
sp r i ngi ng a cros s thewa te r ,

crep t th rough the w ide woode n bars on the ot h e r
s ide , on ly j ust i n t ime to es cap e th e in fu r i a t ed
an ima l . Even i n tha t sup reme momen t of dan
ge r

,
Mr . Hagenbe ck d i d not lose h i s wi t s, bu t,

ru sh i ng round to th e door of t h e s ta l l
,
qu i ck ly

c losed i t . The h ippopotamus's fre edomwas a t
an end, and sh ewasa p r i son er for l i fe ! To the
on looke rs , had it not been for the grea t dange r,
i t would h ave been a mos t comi ca l s igh t

,
bu t no

one l aughed unt i l i twasa l l ove r . I t was too
se r ious .
When mov ing fromone p l a ce to anot h e r a
shor t t ime ago, a l a rge b l a ck panth e r , wh i ch h ad

j us t a r r i ved i n M r . Frank Bos
tock ’ s show

,
i n company w i th

t h re e ot h e r pan t he rs
,
caused grea t

exc i temen t by escap i ng. Wh i l e

mov i ng themfromt he i r t rave l i ng cages to t h e i r
perman en t den s

,
th e bl a ck one— t h e mos t savage

and dange rou s of a l l pan t h e rs— in sp i te o f t h emos t
ca re fu l p re caut ions

,
s l i pp ed out and di sappeared.

The show was e x h i b i t i n g j us t t he n i n Fran ce
,

i n a l a rge open pa r t o f the coun try , a longway
frombu i ld i ngs of any k i nd, and , i t be i ng a j e t
b la ck n i gh t

,
and t h e an ima l as b l a ck as the n igh t

,

t he task o f fi ndi n g it was a lmost imposs i b l e .
D i l i gen t sea r chwaskep t up unt i l morn i ng and
t h roughout t h e day, bu t w i t hou t the s l i gh t e s t s i gn
o f th e pan t he r . The p rop r i e tor was t e rr ib lywor
r i ed, as i tmi gh tmean a b ad acc iden t at anymo
men t

,
forwomen and ch i ldr enwere comi ng i n

l a rge crowds to t h e pe r forman ce .
Bu t t h e morn i ng a ft e rward, a work i ng—man
came to t h e show and sa id casua l ly th at , i n th e
house i nwh i ch h ewaswork i ng— a new one i n
cou rs e o f bu i ld i ng— he had seen a very l arge
b l a ck ca t— enormous i t was , and he wondered i f
i t could be th e pan the rwh i ch t he show peop l e
had los t . Al l t h i s i n t h emos t un con ce rnedman
ne r

,
t h e man ev ident ly not hav i ng the l e as t idea

o f the grea t dange r and of t he fe roc i ty “

of t h e
an ima l .
Wi thou t los i ng a momen t , Mr . Bos tock , wi th
seve ra l of h i s best men

,
took a l a rge sh i ft i n g

den
,
and, wel l a rmed, t h ey sal l i ed for th , keep i ng

a sha rp lookou t on a l l s ides , for b l a ck pan th ers
a re somarve lous ly qu i ck i n the i rmovemen t s and
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pape rs got exc i t ed ove r i t a t l a s t , and sa id i twas
t ime some s t ep s were t aken to re cap ture i t

,
and

so p rote c t the publ i c f romawi ld an ima l a t l a rge .
And j us t a t t h i s t ime a fa rme r ’swi fe

,
l i v i ng

abou t a coup l e of mi l e s f romt h e park ,wen t ou t
onemorn i ng to feed he r ch i cken s, and found a l l
t h e h ens

,
wi t h th e i r l i t t l e b roods

,
cuddl ed up i n

a fr i gh t en ed s t at e i n a corne r of t he ya rd. Aft e r
look i ng round for hawk s and see i ng no s i gn s o f
any , sh e wen t i n to one of the l a rge coops , and

t he r e i n t h e corne r , l i ck i ng i t s paws grave ly , was
a t awny—look i ng ca t ,who looked a t he r qu i e t ly
for a fewmoment s , and t h enwen t on l i ck i ng i t s
paws a s be fore .
And th i s “qu i e t - look i ng cat , who l i cked up
somemi l k f roma sauce rwh i ch th e fa rme r ’ swi fe
off ered i t , was t h e “dangerou s w i ld ’an ima1”wh i ch t h e pape rs and pub l i c h ad been mak i ng
su ch a fus s about . I n format ion was a t on ce sen t
to t h e pa rk, and th e keepe r came and took ba ck
h i s los t pe t, and so t h a t was t h e l a s t of i t ; except
th a t many peop l ewen t a ft e r t h i s to look a t the
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THE LION BEGAN TO GET RESTLE S S .

wi ld an ima l
,

and we remu ch amusedwhen they
saw a pl ay fu l young puma rol l i ng ove r on i t s
back

,
p l ay i ng w i t h the sh adows

,
and pur r i ng

loudly .
Bu t what i s a fa r more amus i ng and mo s t

bourn e , and a ct ua l ly t u rn ed i n to t he offi ces o f th e
Soc i ety for the P revent ion o f Crue l ty to An i
ma l s ! O f course , a ft e r t h e fi rs t momen t of

pa ra lyzed a s ton i shmen t , eve ry door i n th e bu i l d
i ng was immed i a te ly locked aga i n s t him

,
and for

un i que i n c iden t i s tha t of a l ionmak i ng i t s e s cape
i n Aust ra l i a

, on ly a shor t t ime ago . The story
has been gi ven me by a n author i tywhose word
i s abso l u t e ly re l i ab l e , and h as not ye t bee n hea rd
of i n th i s coun t ry or i n Europe . The i n ciden t
took p la ce i n Me lbourn e .
I t seems tha t the l ion

,
a fu l l -grown ma l e

,
was

one o f a group pe r formi n g a t t h a t t ime i n a l a rge
mus i c-ha l l . One a ft e rnoon

,
a fte r t h e pe r form

an ce
,
i n some way h i s cage was l e ft open

,
and

t he l ion v e ry qu i et lywa lked ou t of th e s t age
door and down t he s t ree t . A t fi r st

,
no one seemed

to not i c e him
,
but a f te r awh i l e h e met a l ady

,who looked a t h imfor a momen t
,
and th en

,
sud

denly r ea l i z i ng th a t sh e had a c tua l ly en coun t ered
a l i ve l ion

,
sh e p romp t ly fa i n t ed away . ' The l ion

tu rned
,
sn i ffed a t he r con temp tuous ly , and ev i

dent ly not con s ide r i n g h e r i n t e re st i ng
,
passed on.

By th i s t ime he h ad been seen , and peop l e fl ew
f romh imi n a l l d i r e ct ions

,
bu t th e l ion kep t on

h i s way qui e t ly, and
,
cu r ious ly enough

,
walked

r i gh t up one o f t h e p r i n c i pa l s t ree t s i n Me l
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tunately some one had t he presen ce of mi nd to

s hu t th e out e r door aswe l l , so hewascon fin ed
to the ve s t i bu l es a nd sta i r s .

NOT ANGRY—JUST

Hisimpr i sonmen t at fi rs t s imp ly bored h im
i ndeed , h e sa t down and yawned seve ra l t imes .

TRY IT

BY KATHER I NE BASTEDO

SOM E say tha t long , ha rdwork i s th e secr e t o f su ccess ;
I t h i nk th e re ’squ i t e a d i ffe ren t exp lan a t ion ;
Iwou ld n '

t say to Sh i rk— bu t when you work , whywork ;
In ot h e r word s j u st p ract i s e con cen t ra t ion .

I f you a re pl ay i ng tenn i s , t ry h a rd for eve ry ba l l ,
Don 't t h i nk about th e i s sue of th e game ;

And
,
when t h e set i s don e , i f you ’

ve los t or i f yo u
’

vewon
,

You
'

11 be a bet te r p l aye r j us t t h e same .

\t en you a re s tudy i n g La t i n , don
't t h i nk o f a l l t h e Fren ch

You have to do , and t ry pe rhaps to hu r ry ;
Just s t i ck towh a t you ’

re a t
,
and you

’

11 soon di s cove r th a t
You know you r l e sson swi t hou t usel e s sworry .

\Vhen th e re ’swork for you to do . ge t i t done and the n vou ’

re t h rough ;
Su ccess i s h i nde red by proc ra st i na t ion ;

You a re su re to do you r bes t i fwi t h stu rdy pl u ck and z e s t
Youwo rk and p laywi t h st eady con cen t rat ion .

Then , a f te r wa lk i ng round and mak i ng a qu i e t
tou r o f i n spe ct ion , h e began to ge t r e st l e s s, and,wan t i ng to ge t ou t

,
spen t h i s t ime i n rush i ng up

and down t h e s t a i r s , roa r i ng at t h e top o f h i s
powe r fu l vo i ce . Meanwh i l e , t h e immen se c rowd
out s idewh i c h had qu i ckly gat he red

,
shouted loud

and fu t i l e adv i ce to t he imp r i soned peop l e i n s ide ,
whose fee l i ngs can bet t e r be imagi ned t han de
s cr i bed . Fi n a l ly

,
h i s t ra i ne r a r r i ved j u s twhen

eve ry onewasbe comi n g despera t e
,
and

,
ba ck i ng

th e cagewh i ch h e“had brough twi t h h imto t h e
door

,
i n v i ted the l ion

,
wi th k i ndwords (and a

p i e ce o f mea t ) to en t e r i t . And th e l ionwa lked
p la c idly i n to t h e cage , at e h i s p i e ce of mea t , and
t h en

,
se t t l i n g - h imse l f down comfort ably ,wen t

sound a s l eep !
I t would h ave bee n an i n t e re s t i ng st udy i n
phys iognomy to see t h e v ar ious exp res s ions on
t he face s o f t he offi c i a l s and emp loyees o f t h e
Soc i ety for t h e P reven t ion of Crue l ty to An ima l s
as the l ion ra ced up and down th e s t a i r s o f t he i r
bu i ldi n g

,
roa r in g a t t he top o f h i s vo i ce , and in

cidentally gi v i ng b ig t humps a t t h e door s occa
sionally wi t h h i s h eavy t a i l a s h e pa s sed by . Bu twhen t he l ion had s a fe ly depar t ed, and t h e doors
we re ope ned on ce more , t h e r e ca n be no doubt
th a t v e rymuch t h e same sor t o f exp re ss ion t he n
re st ed on everv fa ce t h e re—an expre s s ion o f

immen se r el i e f !
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BY EUN ICE FULLER

V . THE MAN WHO WENT TO THE

GIANTS
’

COUNTRY
Youwho scoff at ta les of g iants ,
On ly sure ofwhat you ’

ve seen ,
Li sten to th i s man of science
Who h ad longwi th gi ants been ;

Then ,when doubt ing fo lk con fron t you ,

F lout your fa i th , andmock your fear ,
Te l l themof thi swi seman ,won ’t you ?
Read themwhat ’srecorded h ere .

S eymou r Barnard.

As the wor ld grew olde r and ways became st i ff e r ,
the re came a dreadfu l l y du l l t imewhen not h i ng
ev e r happen ed bymagi c

, and eve ry th i ng cou ld be
exp l a i n ed by a Rea son . Worn ou t by t h i s h eavy
atmosph e re

,
th e gods le ft th e ea r th for t h e

c louds , a nd th e fa i r i e s van i sh ed i n to moon l i gh t
andmi s t .
As for t h e gi an t s

,
who had been so n e i ghbor ly,

they d i sa ppea red a l toget h er . No fr i gh t ened he rd
boy fo l lowi n g a c ry t h rough th e moon l i t fore s t
came upon t he i r tower i ng figure s . No I ndi an
pu sh i ng out ove r t h e mi s ty seawash a i l ed by a
gi a n t canoe .
P eop l e became qu i t e supe r ior and s corn fu l .
The re wa s h a rdl y a pe rsonwhowould d i s cus s
gi a nt s s e r ious ly . The grown—up swou ld on ly
sn i ff ; and even the ch i ldren ,who were young
enough to know bet t e r , would c ry, “Pooh There
neve r we re any giants!”
Oddly enough , i t h app ened tha t one o f t h e
mos t mat te r-o f - fa ct pe rsons of a l l , an Engl i sh
man and a sc i e n t i s t , came sudden ly upon t h e
gi an t s ’ coun t ry . A ft e r tha t

, youmay be su re , the
peop lewho had bee n the fi r s t to s coffwheneve r
gi a n t swe re men t ion ed

,
became qu i t e s i l en t and

re spe ct fu l . He re i s t h e Engl i shman ’s own s tory
o f t he adven tu re

,
almos t a s h ewro te i t i n h i s

s t i ff
,
hon est

,
grown—up way :

IN Jun e , 1 702 ,
I
,
Lemue l Gu l l i ve r

,
sh i p ’s su rgeon ,wen t on boa rd t he mer chan t- ves se l Adven tu re

bound for Su ra t . Round i n g th e Cape of Good
Hope

,
we had a good voyage th rough t h e S t ra i t s

of Madagas ca r . Bu t j u s t south of t h e equa tor ,
a v io l en t gal e spra ng up, and cont i n u i ng for days ,
drove u s be fore i t beyond t he Sp i ce I s l ands . Sud
denly the w i nd dropped and t he rewasa pe r fe c t
ca lm. Iwasde l i gh t ed, bu t th e cap ta i n ,who knew
those se a s , bade u s a l l p repare for a s torm. The
ne x t day,

j u s t as he had sa id, awi nd ca l l ed th e
Sou the rnmon soon se t i n . We ree fed a s best we

cou ld
,
bu t i t was a ve ry fie r ce s torm, and the wave s

broke st range and dange rous . We l e t our top
ma s t s t and

, and t h e sh i p s cudded be fore the s ea .

“‘
POOH I THERE NEVER WERE ANY cmnrst ' "

Thus we were ca r r i ed so fa r to the eas t th a t the
o l de s t s a i lor aboa rd cou ld not te l l i n what p a r t of
t h e wor ld we we re . Our p rov i s ions h el d ou t wel l ,
our sh i pwass t an ch , and our crew a l l i n good
h ea l th

,
but wewe r e i n grea t d i s t re ss for l ack of

wate r .
The wi ndmode ra ted,

and t h e nex t day a boy
on the topma s t d i s cove red l and. Soon we were
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in ful l v i ewo f an i s l and or cont i n en t , on the
south s ide o fwh i chwasa n eck o f l and j u t t i ng
ou t i n to t he sea , and a creek too sha l low to ho ld
our sh i p . We cas t anchor abou t a l eague away

,

and ou r cap ta i n sen t a doz en of h i s men,
we l l

A CAT THREE T IMES AS BIG AS AN

(S EE NEXT PAG E . )

a rmed
,
i n the long-boa t , wi t h bucket s forwat e r .

I asked h i s l ea ve to gowi t h t hem,
to see t he

count ry andmakewha t di s cove r i e s I could.

\'Vhenwe came to l and,we sawno r i v e r or
Spr i ng, nor any s ign o f i n habi t ant s . Ou r men
wande red on t he shore, hop i ng to find some fre shwat e r n ea r the sea

,
and I wa lked a lon e on t he

othe r s ide whe re th e coun t ry was all ba r ren and
rocky . Begi nn i ng to be t i red,

I st a rted ba ck to
ward the sho re

, only to see ou rmen a l ready i n
th e boa t rowi ng for dea r l i fe to the sh i p .
I wa s go i n g to ho l lo to t h emwhen I sawa
huge c rea tu re wa l k i ng a ft e r t h emi n th e sea . The
wa te r was ha rdly to h i s kn ees

,
and he took p ro

digiousst r ides . Bu t our men had th e s t a r t o f
h imby ha l f a l eague

, and, a s th e se a t he reabout
i s fu l l o f sha rp-po i n t ed rocks , t he monst e rwas
not ab l e to ove rtake th e boa t . Th i s Iwasto ld
a ft e rward, for I da red not s tay to s ee , bu t ran a s
fa st a s I cou ld up a st eep h i l l .
I came upon a h igh road, for so I took i t to be ,
though i t se rved t he i nhab i t a n t s on ly as a foot
pa th th rough a fi e ld o f ba r ley . He re I wa lked
for an -hou r , bu t cou ld see l i t t l e , for t he gra i n
rose forty feet i n to t h e a i r on e i t he r s ide . Com
i ng a t l a st to t h e end of the fi e ld.

I found i t
fen ced i nwi t h a hedge one hundred fee t h igh .

THE 1mmsunnu-z xwS EI Z ED N I", av Tm: M IDDLE .

(S EEmzx'

rmos. )

mi nd t ha t I re so l ved not to st ruggle a s h e he ld
me i n the a i r a bou t s i x ty fee t f romt h e ground,
a l t hough h e gr i e vous ly p i n ched mv s ides . I n

Iwast ry i ng to fi nd a gap i n th e h edgewhe n
I sawaman a s t a l l a s a chu rch - st eep le app roach
i ng t h e s t i l e . H id i ngmyse l f i n th e gra i n

,
I h ea rd

h imca l l , bu t t he no i s ewasso h i gh i n t h e a i r
t ha t a t fi rs t I t hough t i twast hunde r . Immedi
at e ly seven monste rs , eachwi th a r eap i ng-hook
as big as s i x scythe s

,
came to reap th e gra i n i n

t he fie l d whe re I wa s .
I kept a s fa r f romt hema s I cou ld

,
but I cou ld

move on lywi t h grea t d i ffi cu l ty
,
for t h e ba r l ey

s t a l k swe re some t imes le s s th an a foot apa rt
, so

t ha t I cou ld ha rdl y squee z e between th em. How
eve r, I s t ruggl ed on t i l l I came to a par t o f t h e
fi e ld where th e gra i n had been beat en down by
the ra i n andwi nd. Here i t was impos s i bl e to
advan ce a st ep , for t h e s t a l k swe re so i n t e rwoven
tha t I could not creep between

,
and t he bea rds

of t he ba r l ey were so s t rong and po i n ted t ha t
t hey p i e rced t h rough my c lot he s . Hea r i ng t he
r eape rs c lose beh i nd me

,
I t h rewmyse l f down

be tween two r idges
, ove rcomewi t h de spa i r .

The nex t momen t , I sawan imme ns e foo t not
t en ya rds away and t h e bl i ndi ng gl eamo f a grea t
rea p i ng- hook abov e my head. I s c re amed a s
loud as fea r cou ld make me. The huge reape r
s topped shor t , and, look i ng abou t on t h e ground
for some t ime , fi na l ly sp i ed me. He con s ide red
awh i l e , a s i f h e were p l ann i ng howhe cou ld p i ck
up a smal l , dange rous an ima l so tha t i t cou ld
n e i t h er b i t e nor s cra tch h im. A t l a st h e ven t ured
to take me up by t he middl e

,
be tween h i s fore

finge r and t humb , and he ldme wi t h i n th re e ya rds
o f h is'eyes.
Good fortune ga ve me so much p re sen ce of
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BY EUN ICE FULLER

V . THE MAN WHO WENT TO THE

GIANTS ’

COUNTRY
Y ouwho scoff at ta les of g i ants ,
On ly sure ofwhat you ’

ve seen ,
Li sten t o th i s man o f sc i ence
Wh o h ad longwi th g i ants been ;

Then ,when doubt i ng fo l k con front you ,

F lout your fait h , a ndmock your fear ,
Te l l themof thi swi seman ,won ’ t you ?
Read themwhat ’srecorded here .

S eymou r Ba rnard .

Asthe wor l d grew ol de r and ways be came st i ff e r ,
the re came a dread fu l l y du l l t imewh en not h i ng
e ve r h appen ed bymagi c

, and eve ry th i ng cou ld be
exp l a i n ed by a Rea son . Wor n ou t by t h i s h eavy
a tmosph e re , th e gods l e ft th e ea r th for the

c louds
,
and th e fa i r i e s v an i sh ed i n to moon l i gh t

andmi s t .
As for th e gi a n t s ,who h ad bee n so n e i gh bor ly ,
th ey d i sa ppea red a l toget h e r . No f r igh tened h e rd
boy fol lowi ng a c ry t h rough th e moon l i t fores t
came upon t h e i r towe r i ng figu res . No I nd i an
pu sh i ng ou t ov e r th e mi s ty sea wa s h a i l ed by a
gi a n t canoe .
P eop l e be came qu i te supe r ior and s corn fu l .
The re wa s h a rd ly a pe r sonwho wou ld di s cu s s
g i an t s s e r ious ly . The grown-upswou ld on ly
sn i ff ; and even th e ch i ldren ,who we re young
enough to know be t te r , wou l d c ry , “Pooh The re
n eve rwe r e any giants!”
Odd ly enough , i t h appen ed tha t one o f th e
mos t ma t te r-o f - fa c t pe r son s of a l l , a n Engl i sh
man and a s c i e n t i s t

,
came sudden ly upon t h e

gi a n t s ’ coun t ry . A ft e r th a t
, youmay b e su re , the

peop l ewho h ad bee n the fi rs t to s co ffwh ene ve r
gi a n t s we re men t ion ed

,
became qu i te s i l en t and

re spe c t fu l . He r e i s the Engl i shman ’ s own s tory
o f th e adven t u re

,
a lmos t a s h ewro t e i t i n h i s

s t i ff
,
hone s t

,
grown -up way :

IN J un e , 1 702 ,
I , Lemue l Gu l l i ve r , sh i p 's su rgeon ,

wen t on boa rd the me r chan t-ve s se l Adven tu re
bound for S u ra t . Round i n g t h e Cape o f Good
Hope . we had a good voyage th rough t h e S t ra i t s
o f Madaga s ca r . Bu t j u s t sout h o f th e equa tor ,
a v io l en t ga l e sp ra ng up , and con t i n u i ng for days ,
drove u s be fore i t beyond th e Sp i ce I s l and s . S ud
denly th ewi n d dropped and the re wa s a pe r fe c t
ca lm. Iwasde l i gh ted bu t th e cap ta i nwho knew
thos e sea s , bade u s a l l p repa re for a s torm. Th e
nex t day

,
j u s t a s h e h ad sa id, a w i nd ca l l ed th e

Sou th e r nmon soon se t i n . We ree fed a s bes t we

cou l d , bu t i twasa vry fi e r ce s torm, and th e wave s
b roke s t ra nge and angerous.we l e t our top

ma s t s ta nd
,
and t lush ip s cudded be fore th e s ea .

“‘
PO0H l THERE h V Ii R WERE ANY G IANTS I

' "

Thuswewere ca red so fa r to t h e ea s t th a t th e
o lde s t s a i lor aboa rd au ld not t e l l i nwha t pa r t o f
the wor ld we we re . )u r p rov i s ion s h e ld ou twe l l ,
our s h i p was s t an c and ou r c rewa l l i n good
h ea l t h

,
but we we r t u grea t d i s t re s s for l a ck of

wat e r .
Th e w i ndmoderaad . and t h e n ex t day a boy

on the topma s t discvered l a nd . Soon wewe re
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i n fu l l v i ew of an i s l a nd or mt inent
, on the

south s ide ofwh i ch wa s a n e t of l and j u tt i ng
out i n to the sea , and a c r ee k to sh a l lowto ho ld
our sh i p . We ca s t an cho r abot a l eagu e away

,

and our cap ta i n sen t a doz en f h i s men,
we l l

A CAT THRE E T IMES AS HI AS AN

(st-Z R xsxr

armed
,
i n the long—boa t , w i th tcketsfor wate r .

I asked h isl e a v e to go wi t h hem,
to see t h e

count ry andmakewha t discov ' iesI could.

W’ hen we came to l a nd.wesawno r i ve r or
sp r i ng

,
nor any s i gn o f inhaltan ts. Our men

wande red on t h e s ho re , hop i n g ) find some fre s h
wa te r nea r th e s ea

, and I waz ed a lon e on the
othe r s id e wh e re t h e coun t ry asa l l ba r r en and
rocky . Begi nn i ng to be t i red, s t a r t ed ba ck to
ward the sho r e

,
on ly to see 0' men alreadv i n

the boa t rowi n g for dea r l i fe t the sh i p .
Iwasgoi n g to ho l lo to thuwhen I sawa
huge c rea tu re wa lk i ng a ft e r th n i n t h e sea . The
water was h a rdl y to h i s kneesa nd he took p ro
digiouss t r ide s . Bu t ou r meuh ad th e s t a r t o f
h imby h a l f a l e agu e

,
and,
a s te sea th e reabout

i s fu l l of sha rp-po i n t ed rockst hemon st e rwas
not ab l e to ove r take th e boa t . Th i s Iwasto ld
a fte rwa rd

,
for I d a r ed not stayo s ee , but r an as

fas t as I cou l d up a s teep h i l l .
I came upon a h igh road,

for o I took i t to be ,
though it se rved th e inhab itanson ly a s a foot
path th rough a fi e l d of ba rle) Here I wa lked
for an . hou r

,
bu t cou l d see lite, for the gra i n

rose forty fee t i n to t h e a i r on i t h e r s ide . Com
ing a t l a s t to th e end of thefield, I found i t
fenced i nwi t h a h edge one hu tlred fe et h i gh .

THE SUDDENLY 5 1: 1o M E BY TH

(S EE NEXT PAGE . )

mi nd t h a t I r e so l ved not to s t rugg l e
me i n t h e a i r abou t s i xty fe e t f rom
a l t hough he gr i evous ly p i n ch ed my

I was t ry i ng to fi nd a gap i n th e h edge when
I saw aman a s ta l l a s a chu rch-s t eep l e approach
i ng t h e s t i l e . Hid i ngmyse l f i n th e gra i n

,
I h ea rd

h imca l l
,
b u t the no i s e wa s so h i gh i n th e a i r

tha t a t fi rs t I though t i t was t h unde r . Immedi
a tely seven mons t e r s

,
ea ch w i th a reap i ng- hook

as b i g a s s i x scy th es
,
came to re ap th e gra i n i n

th e fie l d whe re I wa s .
I kep t a s fa r f romt h ema s I cou ld , bu t I cou ld
move on lywi t h grea t d i ffi cu l ty

,
for th e ba r l ey

s t a l k swe re somet imes l e s s t h an a foot apa r t , so
t h a t I cou ld ha rdly squeez e betwee n t h em. How
eve r

,
I st r uggl ed ou t i l l I came to a p ar t of th e

fi e ld where th e gra i n h ad been be at en down by
th e ra i n and w i nd. He re i t was imposs i b l e to
advan ce a s t ep

,
for th e st al k swe re so i n te rwoven

tha t I cou ld not cr eep be tween
,
and th e bea rds

o f t h e ba r l eywe re so s t rong and po i n ted th a t
t hey p i e rced t h rough my c lot h e s . Hea r i ng the
reape rs c los e beh i nd me

, ,
I th rew myse l f down

be tween two r idge s , ove r come w i t h de spa i r .
The n e x t momen t

,
I saw an immen se foot not

t e n ya rds away and the bl i nd i n g gl eamo f a grea t
reap i ng- hook abov e my he ad . I s c re amed as
loud as fe a r cou ld mak e me. The huge reape r
stopped shor t , and, look i ng abou t on the ground
for some t ime , fi na l l y sp i ed me. He con s i de red
awh i l e

,
a s i f h e we re p l ann i n g howh e cou l d p i ck

up a sma l l
,
dange rou s an ima l so th at i t cou l d

ne i t h e r b i t e nor s cra t ch h im. At la s t h e v en tured
to t ake me up by t he middl e, be tween h i s fore
finge r and t humb , and he ldme wi t h i n th re e ya rds
o f h is'eyes.
Good for t un e gav e me so much p re sen ce 0
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stead
,
I r a i s ed my eye s and c l asped my hands,

speak ing some words i n a humbl e ton e and groan
i ng a l i tt l e to l e t h imknowhowcr ue l ly I was
h u r t by the p res su re o f h i s thumb and fi nge r .
He s eemed to unde rs t and, for, put t i ngme gen t ly
i n to h i s pocke t, he ra n a long wi thme to h i smas
t e r

,
the fa rme r I had fi rs t seen .
Th e fa rme r bl ewmy ha i r a s ide to ge t a be tte r
v iew of my face , and then p l a ced me sof t l y on

A LITTLE G IRL NINE YEARS OLD AND

NOT ABOVE FORTY FEET HIGH.

th e ground on a l l - fou r s . Bu t I got immedi a t e ly
up , and wa lked s lowl y ba ckwa rd and forward.

P u l l i ng off my h at , I made a lowbowto t h e
fa rme r . I fel l on my knees , and spoke seve ra l
words a s loud a s I cou ld .

'

I took a pu r se of go ld
ou t o f my pocke t and humb ly pre sen t ed i t to him.

He re ce i ved i t on t h e pa lmo f h i s hand and

t u rned i twi t h the po i n t of a p i n , but cou ldmake
not h i ng o f i t .
He Spoke to me, bu t th e sound o f h i s vo i ce
p i e rcedmy ea rs l i ke tha t o f awa te r-mi l l . I an
swered a s loud a s I cou ld i n s eve ra l l anguages ,
and h e l a i d h i s ea r w i t h i n two ya rds o f me

,
bu t

a l l i n v a i n . We coul d not unde rstand ea ch ot he r .
He t hen sen t h i s se rvan t to work , and tak i ng

ou t h i s handke rchi e f, sp read i t on h i s l e ft h and,
wh i ch he p l a ced fl a t on t h e ground wi t h thepa lm
upward . He be ckoned to me to s t ep up on i t

,

wh i ch I cou ld eas i ly do, a s i t was notmore than a
foot th i ck . Wrapp i ngme up i n t he h andke rch i e f ,
h e ca r r i edmehome to h i s house . There he showed
me to h i s w i fe ; bu t sh e sc re amed and ran back
as i f I had been a sp ide r . Howeve r ,when She
had seen howgen t l e I was

,
and howwel l I obeyed

the s i gn s he r h usband made
,
sh e be came ex

tremely tende r tome.

I t was d i n ne r- t ime
,
and th e se rvan t brough t

i n a d i s h o f mea t abou t twenty- fou r fee t a cross .
A t t h e tab l e we re the farme r

,
h i swi fe

,
and t h ree

ch i ldren . The fa rmer p l a ced me a t some d i s
tan ce fromh imon the tabl e , wh i chwasth i rty
feet h i gh fromt h e floor . I was i n a te r r ibl e
fr i gh t

,
and kep t a s fa r a s I cou ld f romt h e edge ,

for fe a r of fa l l i n g. The w i fe mi n ced a b i t of
mea t and c rumb led some b read

,
p l ac i ng i t be fore

me on a p l a t e . I made h e r a lowbow
,
took out

my kn i fe and fork , and began to e a t, wh i ch gave
t h emmuch de l i gh t .
Then t h e ma st e r be ckoned me to come to h i s
p l a te ; bu t a s I wa lked on th e tab le , I s tumb l ed
aga i n s t a c rus t and fe l l fl at on my fa ce . I got
up immed i a te ly

,
and

,
fi nd i n g th e good people

grea t ly con ce rn ed
,
I wavedmy h a t ove rmy head ,

gi v i ng t h re e h u z z a s to Show tha t I had r ece i ved
no hur t .
Jus t the n I hea rd a no i s e l i ke t h a t of a doz en
s tock i ng-weave rs a t work , and , turn i ngmy h ead ,
found i t to be t h e pu r r ing of a ca t t h ree t ime s
as b i g a s an ox . The fi er ce look of t h i s c reatu re ,
wh i ch had j umped i n to the mi s t res s ’s l ap , a l to
geth e r d i s composed me, a l t hough I S tood a t the
fa rt he r end o f t h e tabl e, fi fty fee t away .
Bu tmy ch i e f dange r came fromanot he r qua r
te r . When di n ne rwasa lmo s t over , a nur se came
i n w i th a ch i ld a yea r old i n he r a rms ,who im
medi a t e ly sp i ed me and began a squal l t ha t you
mi gh t have hea rd a cros s London , to getme for a
p l ay t h i ng . Themot he r pu tme toward the baby,who sudden ly se i z ed me by the middl e

,
and pu t

my h ead i n to h i s mouth , whe re I roa red so loud
tha t h e was fr i gh tened and l e tme drop . And I
shou ld ce r ta i n ly hav e broken my ne ck i f the
nu r se h ad not he ld he r apron unde r me. To

qu i e t t h e baby
,
th e nu rse shook a ra t t l e fi l l edwi t h

rocks a s b i g a s cobb l e stone s, wh i ch was fa st ened
by a cabl e to the ch i ld’ s wa i s t .
Bu t t h e one o f a l l t h e fami ly whomI l i ked the
bes t was a l i t t l e g i rl n i n e year s old,who became
fromthe fi r s t my ch i e f p rot e ctor . I twasShewho fixed up a bed forme i n h e r dol l ’s crad l e

,

and i t wa s sh ewho taugh t me the language .
When I po i n ted out anyt h i ng, she to ld me the
name of i t i n t h e gi an t s ’ tongue , so t h a t i n a few
days I was ab l e to ca l l for wha teve r I w i shed .
She wa s ve ry good-na tu red, and not above forty



https://www.forgottenbooks.com/join


23 8 STORIES O F FR IENDLY GIANTS Um"

i ngmademy box more comfor tab l e for a longe r
journ ey , he and Gl umda l cl i t ch s e t ou t wi th me
for Lorb ru lgrud, or t he P r ide o f th e Un i ve rse ,
th ree thousandmi l esaway . Arriv i ng th ere , my
mas te r h i red a l a rge roomon the p r i n c i pa l s t ree t
of th e c i ty

,
not fa r f romt h e roya l pa l ac e, and

e x h ib i t edme t e n t ime s a day.

The fame of me sp re ad fa r and w ide
,
for dur

i ng t h e journ ey I had l e a rn ed to speak th e l an
g uage . fa i r l ywe l l , and unde rs tood eve ry word I
h ea rd. I ndeed, we had not been long i n t h e c ity
when a gen t l eman u she r came fromthe pa l a ce,
commandi n gmymaste r to takeme there imme
dia tely for t he d i ve rs ion of t h e queen and he r
l adi e s .
Her Maj es tywasbeyon d mea su re de l i gh ted
w i t h me. I fe l l on my kn ee s , and begged t h e
honor o f k i ss i ng he r impe r i a l foot . Bu t sh e or
de redme to be se t on a tabl e , and he ld ou t he r
l i t t l e finge r towa rdme, wh i ch I embraced in bot h
my a rms , pu t t i ng t h e t i p of i t wi th the u tmos t
r e spe c t tomy l i ps . She asked whe the r I wou ld
be cont en t to l i v e a t cour t . I bowed down to the
t abl e

,
and an swered t h a t I shoul d be p roud to

devot e my l i fe to Her Maj e s ty ’s se rv i ce . S he
th en asked the fa rme r i f h e was w i l l i ng to S e ll
me a t a good p r i ce . He sa i d he would par t with
me for a thousand p i e ce s o f go l d, wh i ch were
orde red for h imon t h e Spot .
One reques t on ly I made of the quee n : th a t

G l umda l c l i t ch
,
who h ad a lways tended me w i th

somuch k i ndn ess
,
migh t con t i n ue to bemy nu rse

and i n s t ru c tor . Her Maj esty agreed
,
and e as i l y

got the fa rme r 's con sen t ,who was glad enough
to hav e h i s daught e r p re fe r red a t cou r t . As for
t h e poor gi r l h e r se l f

,
she was not abl e to h ide he r

j oy.

So fond of my company did t h e queen become
t ha t sh e cou ld not d i n e w i thou t me. I had a
t abl e p l a ced on t h at a t wh i ch She ate

,
j u s t a t he r

l e ft e lbow . G l umda l c l i tch s tood on a stoo l ne a r
by , to take ca re o f me. I had an en t i r e s e t of
s i lv e r d i sh e s , wh i ch , i n p roport ion to t he queen 's ,
were not mu ch b i gge r th an t hose of a do l l ’s
house . For Her Maj es ty ’s kn i v es we re twi ce as
long as a scyth e , se t s t ra i gh t upon the handl e , and
he r spoon s

,
fork s , and p la t e swe re a l l on t h e same

s ca le . I remembe r th e fi rs t t ime I eve r saw a
d i nne r-par ty at cou r t

,
when a doz en of t h e se

enormous kn i ve s and fork swe re be i ng p l i ed a t
on ce . I t hough t I had neve r s een so te r r i b l e a
s i gh t .
Bu t noth i ng mor t i fied me so much as the
queen ’s dwa r f

,
whowast h e sma l l e s t eve r known

i n the coun t ry
,
be i ng h ard ly t h i r ty fee t h igh .

See i ng a t l a s t a crea tu re so fa r benea th h im
,
h e

be came i n so l en t , and n eve r fa i l ed to make some

sma r t rema rk abou t my l i tt l en es s . My on ly re
venge was to ca l l h imbrothe r and chal l enge h im
to wre s t l e

,
wh i ch made himnot a l i tt l e angry .

One day, a t di nne r, he be came so net t l e d tha t,
ra i s i ng h imse l f up on th e f rame of th e queen ’s
cha i r, he p i ckedme up by th emidd l e and l e tme
d rop i n to a l a rge s i l ve r bowl of c re am, and t hen
ran away a s fas t a s he coul d. I fe l l i n ove rmy
head

,
and i f I h ad not been a good sw immer , I

be l i e ve I shou l d hav e been drowned . For Gl um
dalcl itch was a t the oth e r end o f t h e room

,
and

the queenwastoo fr i gh t ened to he lpme. How
eve r

,
my l i t t l e n urse ran tomy re l i e f, and took

me ou t , a ft e r I h ad swa l lowedmore than a qua r t
o f c ream. I was pu t to bed, bu t I was not hur t,
except formy c lothe s, wh i ch we re ru i ned .
I ndeed, I Shou ld have l i ved happ i l y enough i n

Brobd i ngnag ( for t ha t isthe name of t h e gi an t s ’
coun t ry ) i f my l i tt l en ess h ad not made me con

tinually t h e v i c t imof th e mos t absu rd a c c i den t s .
I remembe r onemorn i ng Glumda l c l i t ch set me
i n my box on a w i ndow—s i l l to gi ve me the a i r .
I openedmy windows and sa t down a tmy tabl e
to ea t a p i e ce of swee t- cak e for b reak fa st , when
twen ty wasps a s b i g a s pa r t r idges came flyi ng
i n to the room,

dron i ng loude r than somany bag
p i pe s . Some o f t hemse i z ed my cake and ca r
r i ed i t p i e cemea l away . Othe r s fl ew abou t my
h ead

,
dea fen i ngme wi t h the i r no i s e, unt i l I was

a fra id I s hou ld be stun g to de a th . Howeve r
,
I

had the courage to draw my sword , and at t a ck
t h emi n th e a i r . Fou r of t h emI k i l l ed, bu t the
res t got away , and I shu tmy wi ndows i n a hur ry.
Anoth e r day,

G l umda l c l i t ch l e tme walk abou t
by myse l f on a smoot h gra ss- plot i n th e ga rden ,
when t he re sudden ly fe l l su ch a v io l en t showe r
of ha i l tha t I was st ru ck to t he ground . And

when I was down
,
th e ha i l s ton es , wh i ch were

as bi g a s tenn i s- ba l l s
,
gave me s u ch crue l bangs

that I could s ca r ce l y c reep to the She l ter o f a
p r imrose . As i t was , I was so bru i sed fromhead
to foot that I cou l d not go ou t for t en days .
So

,
even t hough I was th e favor i te o f a grea t

queen and the de l i gh t o f a who l e cour t , I cou l d
not he l p somet ime s w i sh i ng to be i n a coun t rywhe re I need not l i ve i n fea r of be i ng stepped
on l i ke a toad or a young puppy . Bu tmy es cap e
came soon e r than I expec ted, and i n amos t cu r i
ousway . For conven i en ce i n t rave l i ng, the queen
h ad made forme a sma l l box abou t twel ve fee t
squa re . On top was a grea t r i n g, by wh i ch one
of t he gi an t s cou ld ca r ry the box i n h i s h and.
And on one s i de were two i ron loops , th rough
wh i ch a per son ca r ry i ngme on horseba ck could
run a l ea the r be l t and buck l e it around h i s wa i s t.
The o the r s i de s h ad w i ndows, l a tt i ced w i th i ron
wi re to p reven t a cc iden t s . I ns ide , I h ad a ham
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mock swung f romt h e ce i l i ng, and a sma l l hol e
cu t i n th e roo f j us t above i t to gi v e me a i r i n
hotwea the r . The re we re , bes i des , two cha i r s
s crewed to t h e floor so t ha t t hey cou ld n ot be
tos sed about by themot ion o f t he horse or coa ch .
I twasi n th i s t rave l i ng- box t ha t I made my
l as t tr i p i n the gi an ts ’ coun t ry . One spr i ng Iwasca rr i ed in it to spend a fewdays a t the sea

HEARD A VO ICF
‘

. CALLING mENG LISH TO

THERE WAS ANYBODY BELOW.

shore a longwi t h t h e queen and Gl umda l c l i t ch .
My poo r l i t t l e n u rse and I we re t i red by th e j ou r
ney . I had only a l i t t l e co l d

,
bu t Gl umdal c l i tch

wa s s i ck i n bed. I longed to see th e ocean , and

a sked l eave to have one o f t h e pages ca r ry me
a long bes ide t h e sea . I sha l l n eve r forge t how
unw i l l i ngly Gl umda l cl i t ch con sent ed,

burs t i ng
i n to a flood o f t ea rs

,
a s i f sh e had a forebodi ng

o f wha t wa s to h appen .
The page took me ou t i n my box ,

and walkedwi th me on the rocks a long th e shore . Fee l i ng
sl i ght ly i l l , I ordered h imto se tme down so t ha t
I cou ld t ake a nap i n my hammo ck . I got i n ,
and the boy shu t thewi ndowto keep ou t the cold.

For some t ime , I l ay andwa t ched h imt h rough
thewi ndow-pan es a s be sea r ched abou t among
t h e rock s for bi rds' eggs . Bu t

,
a ft e r a wh i le

,
h e

wen t out o f my s i gh t a l toget he r , and fee l i ng
more andmore drowsy

,
I fe l l a s l eep .

There was a sudden
,
v io l en t pu l l on t he r i ng

o fmy box ,
and I awokewi t h a st a r t . I fe l t my

roomra i sed h i gh i n the a i r
,
and then ca r r i ed for

ward at a t e r r i fi c speed . The fi rs t jo l t a lmos t
shookme out o fmy h ammock , but a fte rwa rd the

mot ion was easy enough . I ca l l ed ou t seve ra l
t imes as loud a s I cou ld

,
bu t a l l i n va i n . I looked

ou t o f my windows , but cou ld se e not h ing bu t
clouds and Sky. I l i s t en ed

,
andmade ou t a no i se

ove r my head l i ke th e flapp i ng o fwi ngs . Then
for the fi rs t t ime I rea l i z edwha t had happened.

Some eagle had got t h e r i ng of my box i n h i s
beak . Soon , no doubt , hemean t to l e t i t fa l l on a
rock l i ke a turt l e i n a shel l , and p i ck ou tmy body
to devou r i t .
Sudden l y th e grea twi ngs above me began to
bea t fas te r, andmy box was to ssed up and down
l i ke a sw i ngi ng S i gn on awi ndy day. I hea rd
seve ra l bangs , as I t hough t , gi ven to t h e eagle ,
and the n fe l t my se l f fa l l i ng s t ra i gh t down for
more than ami nu te

,
but so swi ft ly t ha t I a lmos t

los tmy brea th . My fa l l was stopped by a te rr i
bl e squa sh tha t sounded loude r to my ea rs th an
N i agara Fa l l s ; a ft e r wh i ch , I was i n t h e da rk for
anot he r mi nut e . Then my box began to r i s e so
h igh that I cou l d see l i gh t f romt he tops o f t hewi ndows . I nowsawt ha tmy box had fa l l e n i n to
t he se a , andwi t h t h ewe i gh t o f my body , the
fu rn i tu re , and the broad p la t e s of i ron on t he
bot tom,

-floated abou t five feet deep i nwat e r .
I did then , and do s t i l l , suppose th a t th e eagl ewh i ch flewaway w i thmy box was chased by two

or three ot h e rswhowan t ed a Sha re i n th e prey .
I n de fend i ng h imse l f h e wa s forced to l e t me
d rop , bu t t he i ron p l a t e s on t he bot tomkep t t he
box frombreak i ngwhen i t s t ru ck th e wa te r .
Eve ry jo i n t was sn ugly fi t t ed

,
and t h e door shu t

down l i ke awi ndow. wh i ch kept my roomso
t i gh t t ha t v e ry l i t t l ewat e r came i n .
Neve rt h e l es s , I expect ed eve ry mi n ut e to see
my box dash ed to p i eces

, or a t l ea s t ove rt u rned
by a wave . A break i n a s i ngl e pane o f glas s
wou ldmean immed i a t e dea t h

, and i ndeed not h i ng
cou ld h ave saved t h ewi ndows bu t t h e i ron la t
t i ce s t h e gi an t s had pu t on t h e out s ide . I cou ld
not l i f t up my roo f, or I shou ld ce rt a i n ly have
c l imbed out and sa t on top ,whe re I would a t
l e as t have had a chan ce o f l i v i ng a fewhours
longe r t han by be i ng shu t up i n s ide . Bu t

,
eve n

i f I e scaped d rown in g for a day or two,wha t
cou ld I expe c t bu t a mi se rabl e deat h f romco ld
and hunger ?
A ft e r fou r hou r s o f t h esewre t ch ed imagi n
i ngs , I though t I he a rd a k i nd o f grat i ng no i se on
the s ide of my boxwhe re t he i ron loopswere
fixed. And soon a ft e r

,
I bega n to fa ncy tha t the

boxwasbe i ng towed a long i n th e sea
. for now

and t h en I fe l t a sor t o f tugg i ng
,
wh i chmade t h ewave s r i s e n ea r the tops o f mywi ndows , l e av i ng

me a lmos t i n t he da rk . Th i s somehow gaveme a
hope o f es cape , a l t hough I cou ld not imagi ne how
i t cou ld be brought about . I un s c rewed one o f
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my cha i r s f romt h e floor
,
and h av i ng managed

to s c r ewi t down aga i n d i re ct ly unde r the a i r
hol e i n t h e ce i l i n g, I mount ed on i t and ca l l ed
for he lp i n a l l t h e l a nguages I knew . Then , fas t
en ing my handke rch i e f to mywa l k ing- s t i ck , I
th rus t i t up th rough t he hol e

,
and waved i t sev

e ra l t imes i n t he a i r
,
so t ha t i f a ny sh i p were

nea r . the sa i lors mi gh t se e t ha t t h e rewassome
one sh u t up i n th e box .

The re was no rep ly tomy s i gn a l s , a l t hough I
saw pl a i n l y t ha t my boxwasmov i ng a long ; and
i n an hou r or so t h e s idewhere th e i ron loops
were

,
s t ru ck aga i ns t someth i ng h ard. I fea red

tha t i twasa rock, for I wa s be i ng tos sed abou t
more t h a n e ve r .
Sudden l y I h ea rd a no i s e on the roo f

,
l i ke the

gra t i ng o f a cab l e pa s
’s i ng th rough t h e r i ng, and

I fe l tmyse l f be i ng ho i s t ed up at l e a s t th ree fee t
h ighe r than Iwasbe for e . At tha t

,
Iwavedmy

st i ck and handke rch i e f aga i n, and ca l l ed for he lp
t i l l I was hoa rse . I n re tu rn I hea rd a grea t
shou t repea ted t h ree t imes . There was a t ram
p l i ng ove rmy h ead , and a vo i ce ca l l i n g i n Eng
l i s h to a sk i f th ere was anybody be low. I an
swered tha t I was an Engl i shman , and begged
to be res cued fromt h e p r i son I was i n . The
vo i c e rep l i ed tha t I was sa fe , for my box was
fast ened to t h e i r Sh i p , and the ca rpen t e r wou ld
come immed i a te ly to saw a ho l e i n the roo f l a rge
enough to pu l lme ou t . I sa i d tha t was n eedl e ss

,

for one o f the cr ew h ad on ly to put h i s fi nge r i n
t h e r i ng and take the box ou t o f t he se a i n to t h e
sh i p . On hea r i ngme t a lk sowi ldly , some of t h e
c rewthough t I was c razy , and ot he r s l aughed,

for i ndeed i t n eve r occu r red to me t h a t nowIwasamong p eop l e ofmy own h e igh t and st rength .
The ca rpent e r came

,
and i n a fewmi nut es sawed

an open i ng , then l e t down a sma l l l adde r , wh i ch
I moun ted ,

and fromt h e re tookme to th e sh i p .
The

_
sa ilorsc rowded abou t me, a sk i ng me a

thousand quest ion s , bu t Iwasa l l i n a daze a t
t h e S i gh t of somany p i gmi e s . Formy eye s had
been so long a ccustomed to t h e gi a n t s t ha t I could
not be l i eve t h a t t h e sewe re ordi n a ry- S i z ed Eng
l ishmen . Howeve r

,
t h e capta i n

,
see i ng t ha t Iwasabout to fa i n t f romwea r i ne s s and ama z e

men t
,
took me i n to h i s own cabi n and pu t me

upon h i s own bed, adv i s i ng me to tak e a l i t t l e
re st .
I s l ep t some hou rs

,
and when I woke up

,
fel t

much bet t e r . I t was then abou t e i gh t o’c lock a t
n i gh t

,
and the capta i n en t e r ta i n edmemos t k i nd ly

a t di n ne r . He sa id t h a t abou t twe l v e o’clock a t
noon

,
a s h ewaslook i ng t h rough h i s gl as s, h e

Sp i edmy ches t a t a d i s t an ce , and though t i t was
a sa i l . As h i s sh i p ’s b i s cu i t h ad begun to run
shor t , he made for i t , h0p i ng to buy some . On
comi ng nea re r and findi ng a huge ches t i n st ead
o f a sh i p

,
he sen t ou t h i s long-boa t to find ou twha t i twas. Hismen came ba ck i n a ter r ib l e

fr i gh t
,
vowi ng t hey had seen a swimmi n g house .

Laugh i ng a t t he i r fo l ly
,
h e went h imse l f i n the

boa t , orde r i ng h i s men to take a s t rong cable
a long w i th t hem. He rowed aroundme seve ral
t imes

,
sawmywi ndows , and the grea t i ron loops

upon t h e ot he r S ide . To one of these loop s h e
o rde red h i s men to fa s ten a cab l e and towthe
ch es t a long towa rd the sh i p . When i t was the re
he to ld t h emto fa st en anot he r cabl e to the r i ng
i n t h e cove r

,
and ra i se the ches t up w i th pul l eys .

Bu t a l l the sa i lors t uggi ng togethe r we re abl e to
l i f t i t on ly t h re e fe e t . I twast hen that t hey saw
my s t i ck and handkerch i e fwav i ng th rough the
ho l e , and de cided tha t some un l u cky man was
shu t up i n s ide .
He askedme howi twastha t I had come the re ,

and I to ld h immy s tory frombegi n n i ng to end.

And as t ru th a lways force s itsway i n to rea son
ab l e mi nds

,
so t h i s hon est gent l eman was not

S low i n be l i ev i ng me. He sa id he wonde red a t
one t h i ng ve ry mu ch

,
wh i ch was to hea r me

speak so loudly , and he a sked whe the r e i t he r th e
k i ng or queen o f t h e gi an t swasdea f . Bu t I ex
p l a i n ed to h imhow, for t he two yea rs I had l i v ed
among t h e gi an t s , I had been l i ke a man on t h e
s t re e t t a l k i ng to peop le i n a s teep l e fa r above . I
to ld h im,

too
,
howt h e sa i lors on the sh i p had

seemed to me t h e t i n i es t l i t t l e c rea t u re s I h ad
eve r seen .
The capt a i n l aughed hea rt i ly

,
and du r i ng th e

who l e voyagewewe re the bes t of fr i ends . Wi t h
a favorab l e b reez e a l l t h e way, we rounded the
Cape o f Good Hope

,
and so sa i l ed sa fe ly home to

th e t i ny shor e s o f Engl and.

Adap ted f romJona than Swif t’s“
A Voyage to Brobdingnag.



HOW BOYS MAKE FURN ITURE FROM BOXES

BY LOU I SE BRIGHAM
Au thor of Box Furn itu re and D irector of TheHome Thr ift Assoc iat ion of NewYork C ity

A WAGON-LOAD O F RAW MATERIAL.

Two t h i ngs he l p tomake good re sul t s i n box fu r
niture— good boxe s and good boys— a l t hough I
have found the resu lt s f romth e comb i n a t ion o f
good boxes and bad boys to be equal ly su cce ss fu l ,
s imply becau se , i n my exper i en ce , I have found
bad boys" to be “good boys . ” The boys men
t ioned he re , howeve r, a re good boys— qu i te t h e
best i n NewYork Ci t y .
Be fore begi nn i ng to make box fu rn i t u re . be
su re you have you r too l s ready . A fewgood sha rp
tool s a re abso l u t e ly ne cessa ry ,

i f you expect good
re su l t s . Do not at t empt to do anyth i ng w i th th e
sma l l , use l e ss too l swh i ch a re o ft e n found i n a
ch i ld's ch eap too l - ches t

,
cost i ng abou t five do l

l a rs . For t ha t amoun t o f money t h e seven too l s
he re ment ioned may be bought , and wi l l l a st a

l i fet ime . \Vi t h the fo l lowi n g too l s you a re
equ i pped for work :
A l a rge hamme r w i t h a good cl aw .

An i ron-handl ed sc rew-dr i ve r .
An iron j a ck-p lan e ( keptwell sha rpen ed) .

A squa re .
A ru le (we o fte n u se a y a rdst i ck ) .

A cros s- cu t saw . (A r i p-saw a l so i s h e l p fu l ,
bu t not ne ce ssa ry . )
7 . An i ron v i se sc rew for thewo rk -ben ch v i s e .
A b ig j a ck -kn i fe eve ry bov ha s .

a
m-fi
m
N

—n

A na i l - se t can be improv i sed by fi l i ng o ff t he
end o f a l a rge na i l . \\l

’ i t h pl enty o f sandpape r
.
a

l i t t l e put ty , and some st a i n . or pa i n t
, o f t h e de

s i red color ,we a re ready to begi nwo rk .
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Borrowa bra ce and two bi t s (one qua rt e r- i n ch
bi t . th e ot he r t he s i z e o f a broom-hand l e ) for
bor i ng t h e ho l e swh en fa sten i ng the v i s e on th ework-ben ch .
I used to say , fi rs t ge t you r boxes ; but nowI
st at e emphat i ca l ly

,
fi rs t get your boys—then they

HURRY ING UP THE STEPS EAG ER TO BEG IN MAKING

wi l l ge t t h e boxes . Be ca re fu l to se l e ct good
boxes , t ha t i s, boxe swi t h enough p i e ces o f goodwood i n th e i r s ide s to pay for pur chas i ng t h em.

\Ve buymos t o f ou r boxes
,
a swe u se such la rge

quant i t i e s , a l thoughwe o ft en h ave boxes gi ven
to us . \Ve find t h a t th e shopkeepe rs a re fa rmorewi l l i ng to save good boxes for us when they
knowwe a re ready to buy th emfor a sma l l
amoun t . I t i s not an un common th i ng forme to
find

, on my groce ry or shoe b i l l , forty or e i gh ty
cen t s for boxes . Cra t es a re a l so ve ry u se fu lwhen the s t r i p s ofwood a re t h i ck enough to be
pl an ed to a smoot h su r fa ce , a s t hey may t hen
fu rn i sh fac i ng- S t r i ps and s l at s .
\Ve do not rea l i z e t ha t ove r a mi l l ion dol l a rs ’wort h o f l umbe r i s bu rn ed up ev ery yea r i n t h e
boxeswe rut h l e s s ly di s ca rd. I found t h i swa ste
fu l cond i t ion th roughou t Eu rope a swe l l a s Ame r
i ca

.
no twi th s tand i ng t h e fa ct t ha t i n bot h con

PRACTICAL MECHAN ICS FOR BOYS UAN. ,

t inentst he re a re l a rge box - compan i es t h at makeweekly rounds among t he va r ious shopkeepe r s
,

buy i ng and co l l e ct i ng old boxes o f eve ry descrip
t ion .
We a re ve ry ca re fu l to ge t a va r i ety o f boxes ,
so a s to have th i ck and th i n l umbe r, and l a rge

BOX FURNITURE .

and sma l l p i e ce s ofwood. The boys have d iff e r
en t days for co l l e c t i n g t h e va r ious k i nds of boxes .
Monday i s for Shoe cases

,
\Vednesday for groce ry

boxe s
,
Thu rsday for pack i ng case s f romt h e drap

e ry shops
,
for i n st an ce .

The boxe s a re t hen s t a cked i n p i l e s t h a t can be
ea s i ly rea ch ed by boys of a l l age s, un i forms i z e s
be i ng s tacked toge t he r .
Next comes one o f t h emos t impo rt an t s teps i f
good fu rn i t ure i s to be t h e re su l t o f your l abor
th a t o f tak i ng eve ry box apa r t so t ha t each p i e ce
o f l umbe r tha t compose s t h e s i x s ide s sha l l be
i n t a ct

,
not spl i t or broken to p i e ces . Fewpeopl e

knowhowto do t h i s . You must r emembe r that ,wh en you make you r fu rn i t u re , e ve ry p i e ce of
t h i s l umbe r w i l l be u sed aga i n .
To open a box

,
wi t h th e e x cept ion o f dove

ta i l ed boxes
,
pl a ce t he s cr ew-dr i v e r be tween th e

cove r and b ox
,
c lose to each na i l to be r emoved.
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St r i ke t h e sc rew—dr i ve r gen t lywi t h th e hamme r
un t i l th e na i l i s r a i s ed above the su r face a l i t t l e ,
andwi t hdrawt h e na i lwi t h t h e c l aw on t he h am
mer. Then t ap th e bot tomof t h e box f romt h e
i n s ide

,
clos e to t h e n a i l s

,
un t i l th ey a re “S t a rt ed,”

andwi t hdraw the na i l s a swhen remov i ng t he
cove r . Remove the two s ide s l a st , as they a re
a lwavsna i l ed, or s c rewed to t h e two ends .
Ca remust be taken i n t he next s t ep

,
when eve ry

p i e ce ofwood
,
noma t t e r howsma ll or knot ty , i s

p l a ced a ccord i ng to l ength . The longes t ones a re
a rranged fi rs t

,
and so on down to t h e smal l e s t .

IF PROPERLY CONSTRUCTED , THIS VVORK-BENCH WILL BE

FOUND VERY SATIS FACTORY .

I n th i s way a grea t waste ofmat e r i a l i s saved, a s
one can readi l y find th e de s i red l ength .
On th e p re ced i ng page a lad i s s een mea su r i ng
a fou r t een- i n ch board aga i n s t a n i ne teen- i n ch one.

Fi nd i n g h e mus twa s t e five i n che s by sawi ng i t
down to fou rt een i n ches , he w i l l go to t h e four
t een - i n ch p i l e for h i s s econd p i e ce .
The n ext import an t s t ep ismak i ng t hework
ben ch . Th i swork-ben ch s ch eme Iworked ou t

s eve ra l y ea rs ago i n Norway ,when I found t h a t
th e ave rage boy . bot h fore i gn and Ame r i can ,
cou ld do l i t t l ewi t h too l s u n l e s s h e had h i s fine ,
and usua l l y expen s i v e ,work-ben ch . The e xpen se
o f mywo rk-ben ch se ldome x ceeds forty- seven
cen t s

,
wh i ch i s t h e cos t o f t he v i se s crew . A

good
,
s t rong pack i ng-b ox ,

the p rope r he i gh t for
t h e per son tha t i s to use it , i s s e l e c t ed for t h e
ben ch . P l a ce t h e bes t s i de up for t h e t0p , wi t h

you r na i l - se t , se t a l l t he na i l s on the top so
t he rewi l l be no p roj e ct i ng na i l swi thwh i ch to
n i ck you r too l s , espe c i a l ly t h e p l ane . Remove
t h e s t r i p s of one s ide of th e box ,

l eav i ng the top
and bot toms t r i p o f wood to suppor t t h e v i se .
Fi t one of t he se s t r i p s i n s ide o f theb ox f romt h e
top to t h e bot tomi n t h e l e ft - hand corne r , and na i l
s ecu re ly f romt h e top and s ide s . Th i s st r i p re
i n for ce s t h e v i s e .

_

Na i l togethe r t h re e o f t h e boa rds t ha twe r e re
moved f romt h e S ide

,
keep i ng th e i r tops flush

,

unt i l you have a long, th i ck block about th re e
i n ches th i ck by fiv e in cheswide— t h a t i s . j u s t t h e he i gh t
o f you r box . Th i s b lock forms
the v i se . Fi ve i n ches from
t h e top bor e a ho l e t h e S i z e of
t h e v i se s crew

,
and anot h e r

d i re c t ly t h rough th e two s t r i p s
of wood i n t h e l e f t-hand cor

n e r o f the open s ide o f t h e
box

,
five i n ch es fromth e top .

I n se rt t h e v i se sc r ewso t h a t i t
p roj e ct s i n to t he box . Wi t h
you r j a ck-kn i fe

,
cu t ou t and

fi t t h e v i s e s crew on to t h e v i s e
block

,
and s cr ewsecu re ly .

Froman old broom- hand l e
sawa p i e ce the l engt h of you r
v i s e sc rew. Th i s makes a
good l e ve rage s t i ck . Bore an
ot he r ho l e s t r a i gh t t h rough
t h e v i s e block and t h e bot tom
s t r i p s i n t h e lowe r l e ft-h and
corne r , abou t five i n che s from
t h e floor , and i n ser t t h e p i e ce
of broom-h andl e . Secu re t h i s
to t h e v i se b lock . Bore two
or t h ree qu a rt e r- i n ch ho l e s i n

th e p roj e ct i ng end of t h e b room-hand l e . A la rge
na i l , or peg, p la ced i n t h e ho l es keeps the v i s e
block pa ra l l e l . An i n ch s crew

,
s crewed i n to t h e

top o f t hework-ben ch
,
answe rs n i ce ly for a ben ch

stop , a s th e sc rewmay be ea s i ly ra i s ed, or low
e red, when p l an i ng boards o f va r ious t h i ckne sses .
I f p rope r ly cons tru cted

,
t h i s work-ben ch w i l l

be found ve ry sa t i s fa ctory . A fte r one ha s been
abl e to "

do t h i ngs” on th i s s impl e ben ch
,
i t isan

easymat t e r to add cupboa rds , door s, or a heav i e r
top . l i k e th e ot h e r ben ch es shown i n t h e p i cture
on t h i s page . I amespec i a l ly anx ious t h a t man
be "ma st e r ove r a fewt h i ngs .
I nmy n e x t a rt i c le. I w i l l te l l you howwemade

our too l - ch est s and h ad our exh i b i t ion
,
andwi l l

Show you some of t he a r t i c l es o f fu rn i t u rewe
took home to Mot h e r and Baby Brot h er and S i s
t e r .
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F igu re 2 shows howt h e ra i l i ngs of the st eps
a re fa s tened i n p l a ce

,
and F i gu re 4, howt h e

lowe r up r i gh ts
,
D

,
a re conn ect ed and b ra ced.

F IG . 2 . THE COMPLETED RAILINGS

Fi rs t cu t upr i gh t s D about e i gh t een i n ch es short e r
than upr igh t s A (Fig . t h en cu t t h e boa rd, E
( Figs . 2 and abou t t h re e fee t longe r t han th e
pa ck i ng- ca se

, and n a i l i t to the edges of up r i gh t s
D a t t h e i r lowe r ends

,
p l ac i ng th e up r i gh t s th e

s ame d i s t an ce apa r t a s upr i gh ts A . Cu t the
bra ce s , F ,

t h r ee or fou r feet long, and na i l th e i r
ends se cu re ly to boa rd

,
E

,
and up r igh ts D. Aft e r

mak i ng th i s p i e ce of fr amework , se t i t abou t
th i rty i n ch es away fromth e pa ck i ng- ca se p l a t
formbase

,
wi t h up r i gh t s D d i re ct l y i n l i n ewi t h

up r i gh t s A ( Fi g . and connec t the up r i ght swi t h th e c ros spi e ce s , G,
and the h and—ra i l s

, H.

Wi t h th e framework o f the p l a t formand st ep s
comp l e t ed, se l e c t a good loca t ion for you r tobog
gan- s l ide ; t h en p l a ce th e f ramework upon a s led
and pu l l i t ove r to t ha t spot and s et i t i n pos i t ion .

F IG . 4 . HOW THE LOWER UPRIGHTS FOR THE

STEP-RAILING S ARE CONNECTED .

One good t h i ng about t h i s formo f framework i s
i t s compact n ess and the ease wi th which i t may
be t ake n fromone p l ace to anot he r . You may

A SMALL TOBOGGAN -SLIDE THAT ANY BOY CAN MAKE UAN. ,

bu i ld a toboggan-s l ide i n you r own ba ck ya rd one

t ime ; t he n anoth e r t ime , i f you de c ide condi t ion s
a re bet t e r i n you r chum’ s ba ck yard

,
a l l you wi l l

F IG . 3 . HO\V THE PLAT

FORM RAIL ING S

PLATFORM . ARE NAILED .

h ave to do wi l l be to se t t h e framework upon
you r s l ed and h au l i t ove r to h i s ya rd.

Wh i l e you have been mak i ng t h e p l a t form
framework

,
you r compan ion s shou ld hav e bu si ed

th emse l ve swi t h b r i ngi ng toget h e r t h e snownec
es sa ry for t h e s l ide . The snowi s ga th e red ea s i
e s t by rol l i n g i t i n to bal l s s t a r t i ngwi t h sma l l
ba l l s some d i s tan ce away fromt h e pos i t ion se
lected for t h e toboggan - s l ide , and gradual lywork
i ng themove r towa rd t ha t spot a s you ro l l th em.

Each boymay s t a r t a bal l and ro l l i t un t i l i t be
come s too h eavy for h imtomanage a lone ; t hen
two or more boys shou ldwork toge the r , and

,

when t h e ba l l s a re of the r i gh t s i z e , ro l l t h em
i n to pos i t ion . The s i z e of t h e bal l s should d imi n
i sh i n th e p ropor t ion necessarv to gi ve th e prope r
s lope to t h e s l ide . F i l l i n t he Spaces between th e
ba l l swi t h snowand tamp i t downwi t h a s t i ck ;
then l eve l off th e tops . I f t h e snowi s too d ry to
packwe l l

,
pou r wate r ove r t he s l ide a s you con

st ru ct i t . Themore compa ct you make t he s l ide ,
t h e more substan t i a l i twi l l be , and t h e longe r i twi l l l a s t .
P i l e upon t h e packing~ case t h e amoun t o f snow
n eces sa ry to make t h e p l a t formof t he des i red
he i ght ; t hen bu i ld a se t o f st ep s to i t, a s shown i n
F igure 1 . Make t hese s teps b road, and p i t ch
t hems l i gh t l y towa rd t he back . Do not pourwa
te r on t hem,

becau se i twi l l make t h ems l i ppe ry .
They w i l lwea r down

,
of cou rse

,
bu t they can be

repa i red qu i ck ly . I f a board i s bu i l t i n to t h e top
of each s tep , they w i l l be more du rab le .
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The top o f the s l i de shou ld be made i cy by
pou ring wa te r upon i t, bu t, be for e th i s i s don e,
t ra cks shou ld be formed by run n i ng a s l ed down
the s l ide a few t imes . Make t h ese t rackswide
enough so tha t s l eds o f di ffe ren t widt h swi l l fi t
them. I t i s a good idea , a l so, to bank up th e
snow along ea ch S i de o f t he s l ide to forma l edge ,
so the re wi l l be no poss i b i l i ty of a s l ed runn i ng
off of t he s l ide i n cas e' i t l e ave s i t s t ra ck s .
I f there i s a s ca rc i ty o f snow , mu ch may be
saved by fi l l i ng i n a por t ion o f t h e ba se of th e
sl ide wi th a ba rr e l orwi t h boxes . The snow
p la ced upon the top of th e ba rr e l or boxes w i l l
forman a rch ove r t hemandmake t h e s l ide j ust
a s firma s though i t were bu i l t en t i r e ly of s now .

A coup l e of p lanks may a l so be u sed for the
uppe r port ion o f t he s l ide to save snow (Fig.
Thesemay be e i t he r t e n i n che s or twe l v e i n ch es
i n w idt h bywhat eve r l ength you can ge t . Fas ten
t hemtoget h e r w i t hwooden ba t t en s p l a ced abou t
th ree fee t apar t

,
a s shown i n Figu re 6 , and n a i l

a s t ri p to each edge , a s shown , to forma gua rd
wi th a t h ree or fou r- i n ch p ro j e ct ion . I f t en
i n ch pl anks a re u sed

,
t h eymay be p la ced two or

t h re e i n che s apa r t
,
i n orde r tomake th e s l ide tha t

much w ide r ( Fi g. The w idt h o f a s l ed i s
grea t e r tha n tha t of one p lank , so

't h e rimners
cou ld not poss i b ly run i n to t h e open i ng l e ft be
tween th e p l anks . Na i l a boa rd ac ross up r igh t s
B o f t he p l at formf ramework (Fig . 5 ) to sup
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por t t h e uppe r end of the p l anks . Then bu i ld up
a snow-s l ide a t t h e end of t he p l ank i ng

,
a s shown

i n Fi gu re 5 , to make the s l ide a s long as i s de
s i red, and embed the end of the p l anks i n th e
snow.
These i deas have been worked ou t i n a v e ry

F IG . 6 . HOW TWO PLANKS MAY BE BATTENED TOG ETHER.

s imp l e form
,
b u t any boywho wan ts to bu i ld a

more e l abora te toboggan - s l ide , longe r , andwi t h a
h ighe r p l a t form

,
wi l l readi ly see t h a t i t s con st rue

t ionwi l l b e s imi l a r . A numbe r of pa ck ing- ca se s
may be fa sten ed toget h e r to make t h e p l a t form
a s l a rge a s i s des i red

,
wh i l e sev e ra l l engt h s o f

p l ank i ngmay be used for t h e s l ide , suppor t ed a t
t h e ends on snow p i e rs— j u s t a s a long br idge i s
suppor ted upon p i e rs o f ma son ry . I f s eve ra l
pa ck i ng- case s a re fas t ened toge the r for a l a rge
p l a t form

,
t h ey Shou ld be boundwi t h s t r i p s , and

i n case th e top boxe s a re made o f t h i nwood, a
floor i ng o f boa rds should be na i l ed a c ross th em
to d i st r i bu te the we i gh t o f t h e coas t e rswho a re
to s tand upon t hemand t hu s p reven t the possib il
i t y o f break i ng t h rough .

A COUPLE O F PLANKS MAY BE US E!) FO R THE UP PER PORT ION O F THE S LIDE .
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’

TH E R I NG

A MAID OF DENEWOOD

BY EM ILIE BENSON KN IPE AND ALDEN ARTHUR KNI PE
Au thorso f TheLu cky S ixpence , Beatrice of Denewood , etc .

CHAPTER VI
PEG TURNS TRAPP ER

FOR a momen t a fte r l i t t l e Jack and t he I ndi a n
had di s appea red I s tood s t i l l , so appa l l ed tha t I
s ca r ce s eemed abl e tomove . I t i s t rue tha t I had
been apprehen s i ve a t not findi ng t he boy, but tha t
came froma vague fea r t ha t hemi gh t h ave wan
de red too fa r . Tha t he shoul d have been taken
away by a savage or any one e l se had neve r en
teredmymi nd .
I came tomy se nse s and tore w i ldly a cross t he

open spa ce to the spot where t h ey had disap
peared, and then on i n to t h e fore s t . Iwasn igh
to pan i c and ran bl i ndl y, con sc ious on ly of a grea t
fea r i n my hea r t ; bu t a ft e r a t ime my t hought s
c l ea red, and

,
t hough my a l a rmwasnot l e s s . I

rea l i z ed t ha t I must summon a l l mywi t s i f I
wou ld r ega i n t he boy.

I s lowed my pa ce and took note o f my su r
round ingswi t h a v i ew to findi n g some t r a ce o f
th e Indi an 's pa s sage t h rough t h ewood. I knew
ofmen towhomeve ry ben t twi gwou ld h ave told
a s tory ;who could find footpr i n t s even on th e
l ea ves and mos s ;who cou ld fo l lowa t ra i l un
e r r i ngly by s i gn s tha t we re not v i s i b l e to t he
un sk i l l ed

,
and

,
though I l a cked expe r i en ce i n t h i swood lore

,
I had heardmu ch of t h emet hods , and

made an e ffor t to use wha t I cou ld remembe r
o f i t .
But sea rch a s I mi gh t , t he r e were no s i gn s to
gu ideme t h a t I cou ld unde rs t a nd. I stopped and

l i st ened
,
shudde r i ng a t t h e so l emn s t i l ln e s s o f t h e

deep fore s t ,wh i ch I knewh id a hos t o f l i v i ng
c rea tu re s

,
wi th hos t i l e eyes upon me eve n as I

stood . Al l abou tme i n the s i l e n t , sun l i t so l i t udewe re h uge t ree s , put t i ng ou t tende r s hoot s o f
green th roughwh i ch the sh imme r i ng l i gh t shed
sh i ft i ng shadows on t h e so f t ea rt h . At my fee t
the brown carpe t o f l e a veswass t a r redwi t h
hepat i ca s

.
bloodroot , and anemon es ,wh i l e h e re

and th e re l i t t l e c l umps o f fe rn frondsmade eme r
a ld pa tche s

,
and sprout s of dog

- toot h v io l e t s ,
sp l ashed wi t h da rke r co lor .ma rked a dampe r spo t
or pe rhaps a sp r i ng.
But

,
though th e rewasn augh t to te l l me i n

wh i ch d i re ct ion my pa th lay , naugh twasto be
ga in ed by st and i ng s t i l l ; so I s t ar t ed forwa rd

h eedi n g not t he b r i e rs t ha t caugh t a t my Sk i r t s
a s If to s t ay my p rogres s .
Ere long, I began to ques t ion t h ewi sdomofmy
at t empt to ca t ch t h e I nd i an . Migh t i t not bewi se r to r etu rn to Denewood and gi ve t h e a l a rm?
Agai n s t t h i swast h e t ime i twou ld requ i re to
re t ra ce my s t ep s , and a l so t h e fee l i ng t ha t i twould seema lmos t a s i f Iwe r e tu rn i ngmy ba ck
upon Ja cky . Moreove r , soon e r or la te r t h erewou ld be i nqu i r i e s for bo th t h e boy andme; Halwou ld t h en te l l o f our mee t i ng , and I had no

doubt theywou ld be a fte r u s i n shor t orde r .
So I de t e rmi n ed to go on . I twaswhatmy love

for th e ch i ld di cta t ed. and. a s i f to confi rmt h i s
de c i s ion , my gl an cewassudden ly a rres t ed by a
bloodroot flowe r c ru shed. i n to t h e b rown l eaves a
ya rd or two ahead ofme.

I l eaned down to exami n e i t
,
and found t ha t i t

was fre sh ly broken , for th e t h i ck red sapwh i ch
gi ve s th e flower i t s n amewasnot ye t dry. and

,

though Iwasnot su re , i t looked tome a s i f t he rewe re a sl i gh t dep ress ion a round t h e broken pl an t
t h a t mi gh t hav e bee n made by a foot . Eage r ly
I pee red about

,
hop i ng to see ot he r s i gn s , andwasrewa rded b y findi n g a dead l e a f tu rn ed up to

show the cl amp unde r s ide . Someth i ngmust h ave
d i s t u rbed i t bu t a shortwh i l e be fore , and my
hea r t gave a grea t bound o f joy.

Then , to dashmy sp i r i t s , came t he though t th at
a n an ima l mi gh t have l e ft such t ra ces .
Bu t p roof o f t h i swasea sy

, and,
s t and i ng be

s id e th e cru shed flowe r
,
I st epped forwa rd toward

t he uptu rned l e a f . To my de l i gh t I found t h a t
t he d i s t an cewasaboutwh at I s hou ld j udge a
man 's pa ce to be ; and oncemore , as i f to reward
my pat i en ce , a b roken flower t he s ame Spa ce
away i n a s t ra igh t l i n e caugh tmy eye .
He re su re lywasev iden ce th at some pe rson had
been wa l k i ng t he re

,
and. though I sawno fu r the r

s i gn s . t h ese t h reema rk s gaveme the gene ra l di
rect ion o f the t ra vel e r , a nd Spu r red me on to

cont i n ue t h e pu rsu i t . True
,
i t mi gh t not be th e

I nd i a n a t a l l
,

—bu t I put t h i s t hought fromme.

Iwent fo rwa rd mor e caut ious ly now. a l e rt to
ca tch any oth e r i ndi cat ion t ha t I had rea soned
t ru ly. yet found naugh t more to po i n t t he way ;
bu t I refle ct ed t ha t I h ad a redsk i n to dea lwi t h .
and t a l e s o f themh ad taugh t me tha t I Shou ld
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not h ave seen h i s th re e footpr i n t s had he not been
ca re le ss or i ndi ffe ren t .
A fte r a spa ce

,
I began aga i n to doub t tha t I

was on the r i gh t t rack , and p resen t ly s topped in
despa i r . To go on b l i ndly th rough tha t grea t
for e s t wou ld l e ad to naugh t , and Iwasabou t to
tu rn ba ck when I bethough t me of a ta l e I h ad
been tol d

,
name ly

,
tha t d i stan t sounds can be

hea rd i f one s e ts an ea r to the ground.

I n an i n s t an t I had dropped tomy knees , and ,
b ru sh i ng a s ide t h e dry l e ave s , p res sed my head
aga i n s t the damp ea r th

,
l i s ten i ng w i t h a l l my

mi gh t .
A t fi rs t the re was s i l en ce

,
then so f t pa t s upon

th e ground came tome fa i n t l y. S t ra i n i ng ev ery
ne rve

,
I caugh t a regul a r bea t l i ke t h e s low jog

t rot o f a man . Moreove r
,
I j udged i t to be not

fa r away .
I leaped tomy fee t , ready to shou t Ja cky a t
the top of my vo i c e ; ye t , e re I did so,

a n ew
t hough t ent e red mymi nd , and I pu t my hand to

my mou t h to s t i fl e th e c ry . Iwassu re t hat i f t h e
I nd i a n knew he was be i ng fol lowed,my chan ce of
eve r ca t ch i ng up w i th h imwou ld

.

van i sh . Naugh t
sav e h i s ca re l e ssn e ss

,
and grea t good l u ck onmy

par t
,
h ad b rough tme thus n ea r h im. I must s t i l l

be caut ious t i l l I s i gh ted h im.

I p re ss ed forwa rd a t top speed, and prese n t l y
came to a b rook runn i ngme r r i ly among t h e gray
s tone s . I n two mi nds wh eth e r to c ros s or not

,

I s topped to l i sten . Th i s t ime I h ea rd no sounds ,
t hough I c r ushedmy ea r c lose r than eve r to th e
damp ea r t h .
“He ha s h a l ted

,

’ I sa i d to myse l f a s I a rose ;
but somehow I did not fee l su re of i t .
“Nay ,” Imurmu red, on se cond t hough t , he h as
t aken to t h e brook to h ide h i s t ra i l . I ’

ve hea rd
of t ha t I nd i an t r i ck .
O f t h i s I fe l t ce r ta i n and wa s gladdened, for

nowI had on ly to take t he me r ry s t reamas my
gu ide , and cou ld push onmore rap idl y .
And a t l a s t I hadmy rewa rd ! My long chasewasnot i n va i n . Ah ead of me, p i ck i ng h i s way
care fu l ly among t he s tones

,
was a ta l l I nd i an

,

and on h i s ba ck h e ca r r i ed Jacky . My hea r t n igh
cea sed i t s beat i ng w i t h joy a t the s i gh t .“Jacky !” I c r i ed a t t he top of my vo i ce ;
Jacky !Jacky !”

MY shout ha l t ed t h e savage abrupt ly
,
and he

whee l ed abou t to fa ce me, showi ng p l a i n ly
enough t ha tmy appea ran ce was a comp l e t e su r
p r i se ; bu t h e wa i ted on ly an i n stan t

,
t h en t u rned

,

and
,
s t epp i ng ou t of t h e wa te r

,
p lunged i n to th e

woods . W’ i t h -a bound a cros s the l i t t l e st ream,

I took af te r h imas fas t a s I cou ld ; for, h av i ng
come t h i s fa r , I wa s not to be pu t off .

“Ja cky !” I kep t ca l l i ng a s I ran ; “Ja cky !Wa i t
forme And though I did not ga i n , the I nd i a n,
h ampe red by th e boy, did not draw" away from
me, and we ra ced on for a t ime , ne i the r s e cu r i ng
any advan tage .
Bu t a t l ength my brea th began to come i n
shor te r gasps

, and I knew tha t i n the end Imus t
be d i s t an ced.

Jacky , howeve r , nowtook a hand i n th e mat
t e r , and I h ea rd h imc ry i ng a t th e top of h i s
vo i ce :
“I te l l you ’

t i s Aun ty
_

Peg ! Iwil l s top and
speak to he r !” and I sawh imbea t t h e wa rr ior
about th e h ead wi t h h i s l i t t l e fi s ts .
I had no hope tha t t h e boy's ch i ld i s h e ffor ts
wou ld de t e r t he I ndi an

,
bu t to my su rp r i se and

de l i gh t
,
the savage stopped i n obe'di e n ce to h i s

orders
, and se t h imupon t h e ground, where they

wa i t ed t i l l I came up to them.

“Oh
,
J acky !” I pan ted , “wh a t a re you do i ng

ou t of bounds a lon e ? ”

“I ’mnot a lon e
,
Aun ty Peg,

h e an swe red read
i ly and wi t h t ru th . “W'

e
’

re go i ng to shoot a
dee r ; Un c l e Hal i s t ak i ng ca re o fmuvver, so I ’m
not n eeded a t home

,
and I ’mnot naugh ty . ”

I t a l l came ou t i n s u ch a bu rs t of i n j u red i nno
cen ce t ha t I saw h e h ad no idea h ewasdo i ng
augh t h e shou ld not have done , and for amoment
I was a t a loss .
“The fl edgl i ng mu s t some day l ea ve the n es t ,
sa id t h e I ndi a n , i n a deep vo i ce .

‘

To cha i n i t i s
to c r i pp l e i t , bu t even an eagl e t mus t be taugh t
to fly .
“The Eagl e t 3my I nd i an name . I l i ke i t be t te r
than Ja ck

,

” pu t i n t h e boy,
comp l a cen t ly ; but I

he eded not h i s words , for I wa s look i ng a t t h e
redsk i n be foreme. Hisfa cewasfami l i a r , a s i f,
pe rchan ce

,
I had se en h imbe fore

,
but I cou ld i n

no wis e p l a ce the t ime or c i rcums tan ce . He was
adorned a s for a ceremony . Hismoc cas i n s we re
r i ch w i t h beads

,
h i s l eggi ngs fr i nged and em

bro ide redwi t h qu i l l s o f t h e por cup i ne , and h e
wa s pa i n ted ga i ly w i th ye l low , red, and wh i te . On
h i s h ead we re two eagl e feathe r s a r rogan t ly up
r i gh t

,
and h e had the haugh tymanne r o f a ch i e f .

Li t t l e Jack too ,
I noted , h ad a worked band

abou t h i s h ead w i t h two fea the rs s t i ck i ng i n i t,
and th i s a fforded memuch comfor t , for I had
hea rd t h a t I nd i an s st r i p o f a l l ornamen t t hose
t h ey mean to ha rm. Thus the re was no i nd i ca
t ion tha t any hu r t was i n tended to th e boy ;
neve r the l e s s, t h e s i tuat ion seemed th rea ten i ng
enough , and I de c ided t h a t my bes t p l an wa s to
pu t a bo l d fron t on th e mat t e r , and show the
s avage tha t

,
a t l ea st

,
Iwasnot a f ra i d .
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You had no r i gh t to take the boy, I sa id to

him.

“
He i s too young to l e av e h i smother ."

“The ma iden can saywhe re t he Eagl e t i s
,
h e

re tu rned s to l idly ,
add i n g

,
a s i f i t we re an a ft e r

t hought
,

“t e l l t h e mot h e r o f the Eagl e t t ha t th e
appoi n t ed t ime i s come . ”

“Th i nk you I w i l l dese r t t h e lad ?” I ex
c l a imed

,
for he seemed to t ake i t for grant ed tha t

Iwou ld st a r t back immedi a t e ly . " I sha l l not
l e ave h im.

“I t i s wel l
,
he rep l i ed i nd i ff eren t ly . Now

we go .

”

He took Ja cky ’s hand and s ta r t ed forwa rdwi t h
a l i gh t s t ep .
“
Nay ,

” I p rotes ted, t h a t i s not t heway to h i s
home !
“The Eagle t ’ s home l i e swhe re Tiscoq uami s
go i ng , be answe red

,
and s t rode off ,wi t h Jacky

t rudgi ng happ i ly a long bes ide h im.

Th er ewasnaugh t to be don e but fo l lowand
keep mywi t s about me. I fe l t ce rt a i n th at by
di nn e r- t imewemu st be mi s sed and t he sea r ch
for us organ i z ed , so I con c l uded t ha t mywi se s t
course nowwasto S t ay by t h e boy un t i lwewe re
found.

\Vhen th e sunwasat i t s h i gh es t, t h e I nd i a n
sudden ly stopped and set t l ed down on h i s
haun che swi t h a g run t .
“
Eat he re , h e announ ced, and dr ew forth from
h i s pouch a p i e ce o f dr i edmea t . Cut t i ng i t i n to
t h i n s t r i ps

,
h e handed some s l i ce s to Ja cky ; but

t he boy re l i sh ed i t not .
'

I
’

d ra th e r have fowl , p l ea se . b e sa id ; but a s
no fowl wa s fort h comi ng, h e at e a por t ion o f t h e
mea t on my te l l i n g h imt ha t hunt e rs must t ake
t h e rough w i th t h e smoot h .
A fte r t h e savage had ea ten h i s fi l l , bewi ped
h i s kn i fe upon th e sol e of h i s moccas i n and

handed i t and t h e l ump o fmea t tome. Awoman ,
to h i s th i nk i ng, cou ld expec t n augh t be t te r th an
se cond p la ce ; and , t hough I had no part i cu l a r in
clinat ion to ea t, I knewt h at a l l my s t rengt hwas
n eeded, and made sh i f t to gnawa l i t t l e o f t he
dr i ed fl esh . Th e kn i fe , howeve r , had been but
i ndi ffe ren t l y c l ean sed ,

and so ,
be for e I used i t , I

took th e pre caut ion to th ru st i t on ce or twi c e i n to
some damp ea rt h , a ft e r wh i ch I w i ped i t upon a
c l ump o f newly sp routed fe rn s .
Al l t h i s I didwi t h a smuch showo f cool n e s s a s
I cou ldmust e r . To t e l l th e t ru th

,
I was a t mywi t ’s end to knowwhatwasbe st to be don e , bu t I

was ce rt a i n t h a t a ShowOf cou rage wou ld not

hu r t my cause ; for a l l t h e wh i l e th e I ndi a nwa t chedmewi t h eyes tha t gl eamed l i ke spa rk l i ng
bi t s of j e t , t hough he sca r cemoved amusc l e , nor
could I lea rn augh t of what h e t hough t fromt h e
expres s ion of h i s face . He s imp ly sa t t he re
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ey i ngme. and I wen t onwi t hmymea l , t ry i ng to
seema s i nd i ff e ren t a s be.

At l engt h h e drew for th h i s toba cco-pouch
,

and
, a fte r t h rowing a p i n ch o f toba cco i n to t he
a i r to p la cat e some de i ty o f h i s own

,
be fi l l ed a

sma l l p i pe . Th i s h e l i gh t edwi t h two fl intss t ru ck
toge t h e r aga i n s t some dr i ed p i t h , and began to
smoke , i gnor i ng me comp l e t e ly , a s i f he had de
c ided t ha tmy p resen ce mat t e red naugh t one way
or the ot h e r .
Ja cky , seek i ng en t e r ta i nmen t , had wande red off

a l i t t l e , and I t hough t i t a good t ime to come to
an unde rs t and i ngwi t h t h e r edsk i n

,
i f I cou ld ;

so I tu rned to h im
, and

,
s peak i ngwi th a s fewwo rds a s pos s i b l e . a ft e r th e Ind i an fa sh ion , de

mandedwha t h emean t to dowi t h t h e boy .

“The Eagl e t goes to h i s home
,
h e answe red

,

and t u rn ed h i s eye s towha t I guessedwast h e
nort hwa rd.

“Nay
, you wi sh to de ce i ve me

,

’ I p rotest ed ;
' h i s home l i e s not t h e re . ”
“
Hishome l i e swi t h h i s peop l e

,
t he Mengive,

he retort ed. Th i s s t a rt l edme
,
for i t i swha t the

I roquo i s ca l l t h emse l ve s
,
and t he i r l ands a re fa r

fromDenewood.

a re you I a sked. I t hough t youwe re
a De lawa re . ”
“
Tiscoq uami s no Lenn i -Len ape s l ave , h e sa id,

ha l f angr i l y
,
t h e De l awa res be i ng subj ec t to t he

I roq uo i s . Thenwi t h a qu i ck gestu re
,
he put h i s

h and to h i s n e ck and p l u cked ou t a stout cord .

a t th e end o fwh i ch gl i t t e red a b i t o f ye l lowgo ld,wh i ch he he ld towa rd me. I twast h e bat t e r ed
ha l f- j oe t ha t had cen t e red t h e t a rge t o f t h e br ide ’ swre at h

, and, a s I looked,
t h e s cene of t h e shoot

i n g-ma t ch t ha t h ad t aken p l a ce soon a ft e r Bee 's
mar r i age came back tome

,
and I unde rs tood why

th i sman ’s fa ce h ad been vagu e ly fami l i a r .
“I remembe r

,

” I murmu red
,
unde r my breat h .

T iscoq uami s a ch i e f of t he Sene cas , he an
nounced p roudly .
“
VI/ hat h as t h e boy to do wi t h you ? ” I a sked

,

a ft e r amoment . “Wh atmean youwhen you t a l k
o f

‘h i s peop l e ' ? He i s no I nd i an , t hough h i s ha i r
i s b l a ck . "
I s h e not t h e papoos e o f t h e young Eagl e s ?
he demanded, showi ng i n th e fla sh i ng o f h i s eye s
t h e i nt en s i ty o f h i s fee l i ng . I s h e not t he son
o f th e grea t wh i te ch i e fwho shoot swi t h t h e bow
o f t h e redman ? I s h e not t h e son o f t he grea t
Squawwho fe a rs n augh t , and looks wi t h t he l eve l
ey e s o f t h ewar r ior ? Tiscoq uamknows he i s t he
ch i l d t h e Mengive h ave n eed o f .

"

Bu t t h i nk o f h i s poormot h e r I" I ga sped
P i ty her not

,

” sa id Tiscoq uam,
s t e rn ly . The

mot h e r o f e ve ry eagle t knows t ha t i twi l l fly
some day,

ye twou ld sh e rat h e r be t h emot he r of



25 2 PEG 0
’

THE R I NG

t ha t eagl e t t han o f t h e t imid l apw i ng. He goes
to h i s peop l e , ” h e e nded, wi t h h i s vo i c e dropped
lowa s i f h e wh i spe red ; but had h e shou ted i t , i t
could not have bee nmore imp res s i v e .
I knew not what to say . Iwashe lp l e s s i n the
fa ce of t he gr imdetermi n at ion of t h e savage be
foreme.

“
Li s t en to a t rue t a l e , he began sudden ly ,
speak i ng a s i f to h imse l f . “

For many moon s,
Tiscoq uamha swa i ted. Hispeop le
h ave grown t imid a s does . Thei r hun t
i ng-grounds a r e gi ven to t h e p low .

The i r l ands me l t l i ke i ce a t the brea th
of sp r i ng . Tiscoq uamha s seen h i s
ch i e fs fo l low Cornp lanter to the i s l and
of Manhat t an to beg o f t he wh i t e
men 's coun c i l t h a t t h e r edsk i ns be not
en s l aved e ven as a re t h e b l a ck s . Thewords came ou t wi th a rush of ange r ,
and he Spa t upon th e ground a s though
he had po i son i n h i smout h .
“
Bu t t h i s h a s n augh t to do wi t h th e

boy, I s a id, qu i t e bewi lde r ed, for I
sawt h a t he spoke fromt h e b i t t e rnes s
of h i s h ea r t , “

He i s bu t a ch i ld
,
and

cannot endange r y ou r l i be rt i e s . ”
“
For many moons

,
Tiscoq uamh a swa i t ed

,
h e repea t ed

,
ca lmaga i n a ft e r

h i s outbu rs t . He h aswa t ch ed t h i s
sa ch emand t h a t . He h as sa i d o f th i s
one

,

‘

He i s grea t
,
andwi l l l ead th e

S ene cas a s o f old. He h a s though t o f
su ch a war r ior , ‘Hewi l lwiden ou r

l ands , and t h e b raves of the I roquo i swi l l be a s t h e le aves o f t h e fore s t . ’

Bu t

no ! The peop l e dwi ndl e . The i r lodges
a re few

,
and t hey are cu t down l i ke th e

gra s s o f t he fi e lds . They a re led to

Manhat t an to seek favor of the wh i t e
menwho a re eve r p res s i ng upon th em.

The i r h ea rt s a r e t u rn ed to wa te r !”
He s topped for a momen t

,
a s i f t h e

re co l l e ct ion of h i s humi l i a t ionwasmor e th an h e
cou ld bea r .
“
Bu t to-day Tiscoq u amt u rned h i s fa ce from
t h e coun ci l fi re s ,” h e wen t on ,

a gr imme r ton e
comi ng i n to h i s vo i c e . “

Tiscoq uamknows t h a t
a l l th e Sene ca s l a ck i s a grea t wa r r ior . He pon
de red t h e se ma t t e r s as h ewa lked a lone i n th e
fore st , and h i s sp i r i t was sadwi t h i n h im. Then
came t h e young Eagl e t . I n h i s h ea r t th er e was
no fea r o f t h e redwar r ior . The eye s of t h e
Eagl e tmet t h e eye s of Tiscoq uam. The h ear t of
t he Eagl e t i s one wi t h t h e h ea r t o f Tiscoq uam.

The Eagl e t a sk s good hun t i n g. Then Tiscoq uam
look s back i n to t he pas t . He s ee s t h e ma rr i age
feas t ; t h e young Eagl e whos e a r row p i e r ces the
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app l e in t h e a i r ; t h e squawwi t h eye s th a t hol d
no fea r . He remembe rs t h e shoot i n g, and h i s
sp i r i t i s on cemore gl ad wi t h i n h im. The Grea t
Sp i r i t ha s an swered the p raye r o f Tiscoq uam.

Tiscoq uamhas found t he wa r r iorwho sha l l l ead
the I roquoi s to v i c tory .” He e nded in a low
vo i ce even as be fore

,
bu t l i ft i ng h i s a rms s t ra igh t

up bes ide h i s h ead, t he fi ngers out st retched a s i f
to touch the heavens .

TherewasS i l en ce for a momen t . I t was a l l
too p la i n tome t ha t th e I nd i an

,
though h emean t

no ha rmto Ja cky ,
had yet a fixed purpose

,
and I ,

a weak gi rl cou ld i n no way ch ange h i swi l l .
“Th i nk you h i s fa the r w i l l s i t idl e and l e t you
s t ea l h i s son I a sked.

“The young Eagl e can shoot w i t h th e bow,
Tiscoq uamanswered ca lmly ; “can he fol lowt he
t ra i l a swe l l ? Tiscoquamand t h e Eagl e t wi l l go
fast and fa r .
“
You cannot go so fa r t h a t I wi l l not go too

,

I r ep l i ed p romp t ly .
Tiscoq uamwaved h i s h and -a s i f to b rush away
a subj e ct i nwh i ch h e had no i n t e re st .
“
Enough

,

” he grun ted.

“A brave has not the
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h eav i e r and heav i e r a s I though t of poor Bee ’s
a nx i e ty andmy own he lp l e ssn es s .
Fi na l ly

,
a s t h e su n began to ca s t long rays

be tween t h e t ree t runks
,
we s topped.

“He re i s t h e p l a ce to k i ndl e fi re
,
sa i d the In

d i an
,
s t r i ng i ng h i s bow. T iscoq uamgoes to

Shoot squ i r re l s . Let th e pa l e - fa cema iden ga t he r
s t i cks

,

”

and wi t h th a t h e di s appea red i n to t h e
fores t .
The fac t th a t h e fea red not to l eave u s a lon e

Showed a l l too p la i n ly howhe lp l e ss we we re ; bu t
h i s absen ce gave me an opportun i ty for wh i ch I
had been longi ng .
Alway s my t hought swe re on those I hoped
we re a l ready look i ng for us

,
and i f i n anyway

I could l e t t h emknowth a twewe re h eaded for
the I roquo i s coun t ry i n t he nort h , su ch i n forma
t ion mi gh t save t h emmany days o f va i n sea rch
i ng

,
and br i ng t h e succor we s tood i n such d i r e

need of .

I f I cou ld bu twr i t e a note te l l i ng of ou r dest i
n at ion , pe rch an ce i t mi gh t be found by t hose
trac i ng ou r st ep s . Bu t t h i swaseas i e r s a id t h an
don e , a s Mumme rmi gh t have put i t .
I nmy pack- pocke t th e rewasbu t a sma l l house
w i fe

,
naugh t e l se

,
not somu ch a s a h andke rch i e f .

I though t a t fi rs t to s c rat ch my message on a
p i ece o f b i r ch - ba rk , but th e rewe re non e o f t hose
t ree s about , and , a s I gat h e red fagot s a t T i s ~
coq uam’sorde r , I ra ckedmy bra i n s to th i nkwha t
I cou ld use .
Just t h en

,
Jacky

,
whowash e l p i n gme, opened

h i s hand and showed me t h ree p i e ce s o f pape r ,
wh i ch h e had been ho ld i ng ro l l ed up i n h i s hot
l i t t l e pa lm.

See
,
Aun ty Peg,

we ’
ll l i gh t the fi rewi t h

these !” he suggested p roudly, look i ng a tme wi t h
a happy smi l e .
He r e be for e me was one o f the ma te r i a l s I
needed, and I ca s t about for the bes t way to
ob ta i n i t wi thou t r i sk i ng h i s su sp i c ion ofmy pu r
pose , l es t a ch an ceword f romh imshou ld bet ray
th e se cre t to th e savage .
“Jacky !” I c r i ed, w i th a Show o f su rpr i s e a t
h i s p roposa l , “youwou ld neve r l i gh t a fi r ewi t h
pape r ! No t rue hunt e r doe s i t i n th a t fa sh ion .”
Don ’t th ey, Aunty P eggy ?” he a sked i nno

cent ly. Then howdo th ey ? ”

NowI was as i gnor an t of t h ema t te r as h e, bu t
I lookedwi s e and shookmy head .
“Wat ch Tiscoq uam,

” I s ugge stedmys te r ious ly,
and h e ld ou t my h and for t h e crump led ba l l ,
wh i ch he gavemewi t hou t a word.

“
Don ’ t t e l l Tiscoq uam,

” he cau t ioned i n an nu
dertone, andwen t off to findmore S t i ck s .
I l a cked nowbu t hal f t h e mean s of wr i t i ng ;

and remembe r i ng t h ema rk i ng stone s, a s we ch i l

Tiscoq uami s taking Jacky to the Seneca country tomake
h ima grea t ch ief. I gowith them. Al lwe l l .
harmfor the b oy.

Do not fear

dren u sed to ca l l h a rd b i t s of colored c l ay wh i ch
we t rea su red to drawp i c tu re s w i th , I se t about
look i ng for one. Bu t my sea rch was v a i n .
Naugh t bu t fiintscou ld I d i s cove r , and t he se
wou ld not s e rve . As I ye t hun ted

,
th e wh i t e

,

s ta r l i ke flowe r of the b loodroot caugh t my eye,
and I n i gh c r i ed ou twi t h j oy . He re , i ndeed , was
th e i nk I needed!Th e j u i ce fromt he s temwou ld
make fine redma rk s uponmy s c rap s of pape r .
St i l l p r e tend i n g to be on the out look for fire

wood
,
I r et racedmy s teps a long the path we had

come t i l l I was ou t o f s i gh t o f ou r stopp i ng—pl a ce .
The re I h al ted and se t to work to ca rry ou t my
p lan .
Li t t l e Ja cky 's fire- l i gh te rs had ev iden t ly been
p i cked h as t i ly ou t o f t h e was te—baske t i n Mum
me r’s offi ce , for two of t h e b i t swe re fi l l ed upon
one su r fa cewi t h c lose co l umn s of figu re s .

- The ot h e r s id e , howeve r ,wasb l ank, a nd , pl uck
i ng a bloodroot , I p r i n ted as qu i ck ly a s I cou ld
th e fo l lowi ngme ssage :

Thesewords n i gh fi l l edmy sh eet , and I was
abou t to S i gn i t “Peg,when I bethough tme of

a hun te r or t rappe r fi nd i ng i twho knewnaugh t
of us . Th i s det e rmi n edme to us e t h e Spa ce l e f t
for our addres s, so I added, “For Denewood i n
German town .”
There' was st i l l a l i tt l e roomi n the lower cor
n e r

,
but not enough to pr i n t my name , so l a rge

was I ob l i ged tomak e the l e t te rs ; t hen , r emem
be r i ng howmany t imes I had usedmymys te r ious
r ing to makewax sea l s

,
I rubbed some o f t h e

bloodroot j u i ce upon th e cut t i ng and s t amped it
upon t h e spot a t t h e end ofmy br i e f not e .
To my de l i gh t , t he des i gn Showed pe r fe c tly,

and Iwasa s su red t h a t , on ce i n the hands o f any
one a t home , t he rewou ld be no doubt th a t I h ad
wr i t t e n i t .
My nex t task was to find a su i tab l e p l a ce to
l e ave mymessage ; bu t, a s I looked about me, it
seemed a s though one spot was as good a s an
ot he r

,
for Imus t t ru s t itsbe i ng found a t a l l to a

me rc i fu l P roviden ce . I pu t it on ’

a rock a t my
fee t

,
p l a c i ng a ston e on one corne r aga i n st i t s

b lowing away, and i t looked so sma l l i n tha t vas t
fore st tha t my h ear t mi sgave me l e s t no one

wou ld come upon i t . I ndeed itwasp la i n tha t I
mu st do somet h i ng to a t t ra c t a t tent ion to i t.
By d i n t o f h a rd th i nk i ng, a lbe i t I was ted no
t ime for fe a r o f Tiscoq uam’sr e turn

,
I h i t upon

t h e p l an of tear i ng one o f th e othe r p i e ce s o f
pape r into b i t s and pu t t i ng on e a ch a b loodroot
sea l f rommy r i ng.
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Th i s I di dwi t h a l l has t e , dropp i ng t hemat
equa l d i s t a nces fromone anot he r on bot h s ides
o f t he Spo twhe re l aymy l i t t l e l e t t e r .“Sure ly

,

-I though t , “
au v one p i cking up a

s crap o f pape rwi t h so s t range a mark i ngwi l l
look formore , and so be led to t h e p l ace Iwi s h
th emto go .

”

Th i s sch eme seemed so en couraging th a t Iwas
about to t ea r up t he rema i n i ng port ion of my pa
pe r i n orde r to ex t end t he t r a i l , but , a s I gl an ced
down

,
I sawwr i t t en th e reon i n Mumme r's

crabbed s c ri p t ,
" Overhas te chu rn s b ad but t e r !

I twasas i f t he old st eward h imse l f had spoken
awarn i ng

,
and I t h rus t i t i n tomy pocke t to save

i t
,
a s seemedwi se

,
aga i ns t futu re needs .

Luck i ly ,
Ja cky

,
p lay i ng t h emi gh ty hunt ermos t

eamest ly,
had s ca rce not edmy absen ce .

“Just see a l l I "

ve got , Aun ty Peg ! be ex
c l a imed.

po i n t i ng p roudly a t t he p i l e o f s t i cks he
had gat he red.

"Whe re did vou find somany ? " I asked pen i
tent ly .

“
Come and I "11 show you ,

se t toworkwi t h awi l l .
Not long a ft e r t h i s Tiscoq uamre tu rn ed, andwi t h h imwasan I ndi anwoman , h i s squaw.
W'he re she had been I kn ownot , bu t ev ident ly
t he i r meet i ngwasp rea r ranged, and pe rhaps ac
count ed for Tiscoq uam'ss lowpace

,
wh i ch h ad

pe rmi t t edme to ove rt ake him.

Th i swoman ca r r i ed a l i t t l e a n ima l o f some
sort . and a fewroo t s o f katniss,wh i ch a re not
un l i ke t u rn ip s , and immed i a t e ly sh e set towork
to k i nd l e t h e fi re and p repa re th e food . She took
no not i ce o f Jacky ormeso fa r a s I cou ld t e l l ,
th ough I doub ted not s hewaswe l l awa re o f a l l
we did.

Tiscoq uamsa t for awh i l ewat ch i ng me id ly ,
a s I t hought . P resen t ly he rose to h i s fee t and
began c i rc l i ng t h e open glade i nwh i chwe had
s topped, ga z i ng i n ten t ly upon t he ground. As he
reached t he out er edge of i t

,
h e s udden ly gave a

grun t , look i ng sha rp ly a t me. Then he t u rned
and d i sappea red i n to t h e wood.

’

Twasp la i n h e
had ma rkedmy foot p rints a nd was on th e t ra ck
lead i ng to t he i n format ion I had l e f t to gu ide
thosewhomI hoped would be se a rch i ng for us .
NorwasI wrong i n my su rmi s e , for be re

tu rned. ho ldi ng i n h i s h andmy pre c iousmes sage,

he an swe red. and I
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and s eve ral o f t he sma l l e r s craps of pape r . He
came ru nn i ng qu i ck ly

,
and i twasp la i n th a t h ewasexc i ted, t hough ,wi t h t he I nd i a n hab i t of

supp res s i ng emot ion , h e endeavored to h ide h i s
agi t a t ion . Iwasgr ea t ly fr i gh te ned, t h i nk i ng hewould se i z e upon t h i s as a p retex t to l e ave me
beh i nd

,
but tomy s u rp r i se hewen t d i re c t ly to the

squaw
,
holdi n g ou t for he r i ns pec t ion t he pape rs

I hadma rked. Thewoman ,when she sawt h em,

gave a ha l f—s t i fl ed c ry of ama z emen t , and s ta rted
back

,
p ress i ng he r h ands to he r b rea st and lower

i ng he r head as i f fea r fu l th at a blowmi gh t fa l l .
P re sen t ly Tiscoq uams t rode ove r towhe re I
s tood , and,

ho ld i ng ou t a b i t of t he pape r w i th th e
imp r i n t o f th e seal p l a i n ly vi s i b l e , s t ru ck i twi t h
th e forefinge r o f h i s o t he r h and.

“Wh e re did t h e pa le - face ma ide n lea rn th i s
magi c ? he demanded Sha rpl y.
Nowat theword "magi c” I t hought i twi se to
en cou rage any awe he mi gh t h ave on t ha t s core ,
and,

b y p lay i n g on h i s supe rst i t ions ,win some
cons ide rat ion .

"

You dowe l l to ca l l i t magi c , Tiscoq uam, I
sa i d

, grave ly ,
t hough I had not t he fa i n t e s t ideawha t a l l t h e pot he rwasabo ut .

hat i s t h e po rt en t ? " he demanded, aga i n
s tr i k i ng t h e pape rwi t h h i s finge r.
“Tha t it bodes no good to you to keep the ch i ld

andme, I r etu rn ed p rompt ly .

“
Tiscoq uam’shea r t i s no t t u rned towat e r even

now. " he returned p roudly ; ' but th e pa le - fa ce
ma iden i s f ree to go .

“I go not alone , Tiscoq uam, I answered ; and
th en

,
not i ng t h e broad band o fwh i t e pa i n t about

each o f h i swr i s t s , ano t he r ide a came tomymi nd.

See i ng a bloodroo t flowe r a tmy feet , I l eaned
down , p re t endi ng to fix a shoe - l a t chet , but i n
rea l i ty smea r i ng w i th t h e j u i ce fromi t s st emt he
s tonese t i nmy r i ng and nowt u rned pa lmi nward.

S udden ly I ros e and grasped t he I nd i a n by t hewr i st
,
squeez i ng the sea l down upon th ewh i t e

band.

And by th i s S i gn , I c r i ed,

' knowt ha t e v i lwi l l be fa l l you and your ra ce a n you keep t h e boy
andme an hou r longe r !
Tiscoq uamlooked at the impr i n t on th ewh i t e
pa i n t

,
and. t hough an I nd i an b ravemay not show

fea r
,
he s taggered back fromme a s i f he s aw a

ghos t
( To be con ti n ued )



TOMMY AND TH E W I SH I NG - STON E

WHY PETER RABB IT HAS ONE LES S ENEMY
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PETER RABBIT was happy . The re wa s no ques t ion
abou t t h a t . You had on ly towa t ch h ima few
mi n u tes to knowi t . He cou ld n

’

t h ide tha t happ i
n ess anvmore th an th e sun a t midday can h idewhen th e re a re no c louds i n t h e sky . Happ i nes s
seemed '

to fa i rl y shoot fromh i s long hee l s a s they
twi nk l edmer r i ly t h i sway and t h a t way t h rough
th e br i e r-pat ch . P e t e r was do i ng cra z y th i ngs .
He was so h appy tha t he was foo l i sh . Happ i n ess ,
you know , i s t he on ly excu se for foo l i shne ss . And

Pet e r wa s foo l i sh , ve ry, v ery fool i s h . He wou ld
sudden ly j ump i n to the a i r , k i ck h i s long h ee l s ,
dar t off to one s ide , change h i smi nd and da r t th e
ot he r way, run i n a c i r c l e , and th en abrupt ly
p l ump h imse l f down unde r a bush and s i t a s s t i l l
a s i f h e cou ld n

’

tmove . Then ,wi t hout any wa rn
i ng a t a l l

,
h e wou ld cu t up some ot he r fun ny an t i c .

Hewasso foo l i sh and so funny tha t fi na l l y
Tommy ,who,

un seen by P et e r ,waswa t ch i ng h im,

l augh ed a loud. P e rhaps P e t e r does n ’

t l i k e be i ng
laugh ed a t . Mos t peop l e don ’t . I tmay be P e te r
wa s a l i t t l e b i t un ce r ta i n a s to why hewasbe i ng
l aughed a t . Anyway,wi t h a sudden thump of h i s
stou t h i nd- l egs

,
h e scampe red ou t of s i gh t a long

one o f h i s p r i va t e l i t t l e pa th swh i ch led i n to t h e
ve ry th i cke s t tangl e i n th e old br i e r—pat ch .
“I ’

11 h ave to come ove r he re w i t hmy gun and
ge t th at rabb i t formy di nne r , sa id Tommy , a s he
t rudged homevizard. P robab ly t hough

,
i f I h ave

a gun
,
I won ’ t see h ima t a l l . I t ’sfunny howa

fe l lowi s foreve r see i ng th i ngs when he has n '

t

got a gun , andwhen h e goes hun t i n g he neve r
sees anyt h i ng 1”
Tommy had come to t he grea t gray s tone wh i chwash i s favor i t e r es t i ng- p la ce . He sa t down f rom
sh e e r force. of h ab i t . Somehow, he n eve r cou ld
get pas t t ha t s tone w i thou t s i t t i n g doivn on i t for
a fewmi nu t e s . I t seemed to j u s t beg to be sa t on .

He was S t i l l t h i nk i ng o f P e te r Rabb i t .
“I wonde rwha t made h imfee l

.

so f r i sky,
though t Tommy . Then h e l augh ed a loud on ce
more a s h e remembe red howcomi ca l P et e r had
looked. I t mus t be fun to fee l a s h appy a s a l l
t h a t . Wi t hou t on ce t h i nk i ng o f whe re he was ,
Tommy e x c l a imed a loud : I de c l a re , I w i sh Iwe re a rabbi t
Hewas. I-I iswi sh had come t rue . Jus t as
qu i ck a s tha t

,
h e found h imse l f a rabb i t . - You

see , he had been s i tt i n g on the w i sh i ng- s tone . I f
h e had remembered, pe rhaps , he would n

’

t h ave
w i sh ed. Bu t h e h ad forgot t e n , and nowhe re h e
was , look i ng as i f h e mi gh t ve ry we l l be own
brot h e r to P ete r Rabb i t . Not on ly d i d h e look
l i ke P et e r

,
but h e fe l t l i ke h im. Anyway

,
h e fel t

a cra z y impu l se to run and j ump and do foo l i sh
t h i ngs , and he did them. He j u s t cou l d n ’

t he l p
do i n g t hem. I t was h i s way o f showi ng howgood
h e fe l t

,
j u s t a s shout i ng i s a boy ’s way

,
and s i ng

i ng i s th e way of a b i rd.

Bu t in the v e ry mids t of one o f h i s w i ldes t
wh i r l s

,
h e h ea rd a sound t h a t brough t h imup

shor t, a s st i l l a s a s tone . I twasthe sound of a
h eavy thump

, and i t came fromth e d i rect ion of
t h e b r i e r-pat ch . Tommy did n

'

t n eed to be told
t ha t i twasa s i gn al

,
a s i gn a l f romP e te r Rabb i t

to a l l ot h e r rabb i t s w i th i n h ea r i ng d i stan ce . He
did n

'

t knowj u s t themean i ng of t h a t s i gna l
,
and

,

becau se he did n
’

t
,
h e j u s t sa t s t i l l . Nowi t hap

pen s tha t tha t was exa ct ly wha t tha t s i gn a lmean t
—to s i t t i gh t and not move . P e te r had seen
somet h ing tha t to h imlooked ve ry susp i c ious . So

on genera l p r i n c i p l es h e h ad s i gna led
,
and th en

h ad h imse l f sa t perfect lv S t i l l u n t i l h e should dis
cove r i f therewasany rea l dange r .
NowTommy did n

’

t knowth i s
,
bu t be i ng a rab

b i t now, he fe l t a s a rabb i t fe e l s , and, fromt h e
se cond h e h ea rd th a t th ump

,
hewasa s f r i gh ten ed

a s he had been h appy a mi nu te be fo re . And

be i ng fr i gh ten ed
,
ye t not knowing o f what h e wa s

a fra id, h e sa t abso l u te ly s t i l l , l i s t en i ngwi t h a l l h i s
mi gh t , and looki ng t h i s way and tha t , a s bes t h e
cou ld

,
wi thou tmov i ng h i s h ead . And a l l t h e t ime

,

heworked h i s nose up and down
,
up and down ,

a s a l l rabb i t s do
,
and test ed t h e a i r for s t range

sme l l s .
P r e sent ly Tommy heard beh i nd hima sound
tha t fi l l ed h imwi t h te rr i b l e fea r . I twasa loud
sn i ff , s n i ff. Rol l i n g h i s eyes back so th a t h e
cou ld look beh i nd wi thou t turn i ng h i s h ead

,
h e

s aw a dog s n i ffing and snufiing i n th e gras s .
Nowt h a t dog was n ’

t verv b i g as dogs go,
but h e

was somuch b i gge r t han e ven t h e l a rges t rabbi t
,

th a t to Tommy he looked l i ke a gi an t . The te r
r i b l e fea r tha t fi l l ed h imc l ut ch ed a t Tommy ’s
h ea r t un t i l i t s eemed a s i f i t wou ld s t0p bea t i ng .
Wha t shou l d h e do, s i t s t i l l or run ? Somehow
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he was a fra id to 'do e i th e r . Jus t t hen th emat te r
was s et t l ed for h im. Th ump , th ump , th ump !”
t he s igna l came a long t h e ground fromthe br i e r
pat ch

, and a lmos t any one wou ld have known
j ust by t h e shor t sha rp sound t ha t those thumps
mean t R un 1

” A t j u s t t h e same i n s t an t
,
t he dog

caugh t t h e s cen t o f Tommy fu l l and s t rong.
Wi t h a roa r of h i s grea t vo i ce h e sp rang forward,
h i s nose i n Tommy ’ s tra ck s .
Tommy wa i t ed no longe r . Wi t h a grea t bound
he leaped forwa rd i n t he d i re ct ion o f t he b r i e r
pa tch . Howhe did run ! A doz en bounds

PETER RABBIT \VAS V ERY IND IGNANT .

brough t h imto the b r i e r-pa tch
, and t he re j us t be

fore h imwas a t i ny pat h unde r t h e bramb l es .
He did n

’

t s top to quest ion howi t came the re orwho hadmade i t . Hedodged i n and s cu r r i ed a long
i t to th e ve rymiddl e o f t he br i e r-pat ch . Then h e
stopped to l i st en and look . The dog h ad j u s t
reached t he edge o f t he b r i e r s . He kn ew whe re
Tommy had gon e . O f cou rse he knew. Hisnose
to l d h imt h at . He t h ru s t h i s h ead i n a t t h e en
t ran ce to t he l i t t l e pat h and t r i ed to c rawl i n . Bu t
t h e s ly old brambl e s tore h i s long te nde r ea rs

, and

he ye l ped wi t h pa i n nowi n st ead o f wi t h t he ex
citement o f t h e chase . Then be backed ou t

,
wh i n

i ng and ye l p i ng . He ran a round the edge o f t he
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br i e r-pat ch look i ng for some p l a cewhe re h e
could ge t i n mo re comfor t ab ly . Bu t the rewas
no p la ce

,
and a ft e r awh i l e h e gave up andwen t

o ff .

Tommy sa t r i gh t whe re he was un t i l hewas
qu i t e s u re t ha t t h e dog h ad gone . Wh e n hewas
qu i t e su re

,
h e s t a rt ed to exp lore the br i e r- pat ch ,

for h e was ve ry cur ious to seewhat i twasl i ke i n
t he re . He found l i t t l e pa th s l eadi ng i n a l l direc
t ion s . Some o f t h emled r igh t t h rough t he ve ry
th i ckes t t angl e s of ugly look i ng brambl e s , and

Tommy found t ha t h e cou ld runa long t hese w i t h
n eve r a fea r o f a s i ngl e sc ra t ch . And a s he
hopped a long , h e kn ew tha t he re h ewassa fe ,
absol u t e ly sa fe frommos t of h i s enemi e s . for no

one b igge r than h e could poss i b ly get th rough
t hose br i e rs wi t hout be i ng te r r i b ly sc ra t ch ed.

So i twaswi t h a ve ry comfort abl e fee l i ng tha t
Tommy pee red ou t t h rough the bramb l es andwa tched t ha t an noy i ng dog t rot off i n di sgus t . He
fe l t t h a t n eve r

,
so long a s hewaswi t h i n runn i ng

di s tan ce o f the br i e r—pa t ch ,wou ld h e be a fra id o f

a dog. Ri gh t i n to t h e mids t of h i s p l e a san t
t hough t s b roke a rude Th ump , thump, th in-

up!
”

I t was n'

t a dange r- s igna l th i s t ime . Tha t i s
,
i t

d i d n ’

t mean “Run for you r l i fe . “ Tommy was
ve ry su re o f tha t . And yet i tmi gh t be a k i nd o f

dange r- s i gna l
,
too . I t a l l depended onwh at

Tommy de c ided to do . The re i twasaga i n
“
Tlmmp, thump . thump!” I t had a n ugl y , t h rea t
ening sound. Tommy knew j u st a swe l l a s i f
t he re had been spoken words i n s t ead o f mere
th umps on th e ground t h a t h e was be i ngwa rned
to ge t ou t o f t he br i e r-pat ch— t h a t he had no

r i gh t the re, because i t be longed to Some one e l se .
But Tommy had no i n ten t ion o f l e av i ng such a

fine p l a ce , su ch a be aut i ful ly sa fe p l a ce , un l e s s
he h ad to , and no me re t humps on t h e ground
cou ld make h imbe l i eve tha t . He cou ld t hump
h imse l f. He did. Those long h i nd- l egs o f h i s
we re j u s tmade for t hump i ng. \Vhen he h i t t h e
groundwi t h t h em

,
h e did i twi t h awi l l , and t he

th ump s h emade sounded j u s t a s ugly and t h rea t
en ing a s th e ot he r fe l low ’s

,
and h e knew t hat t h e

ot h e r fe l low knewexact lywha t t h ey mean t
"

I
°

ll do as I pl ease ! Pu tme ou t i f you can l"
I t was ve ry c l ea r t ha t th i s was j u stwha t t he

ot h e r proposed to do i f h i s t hump s mean t any
t h i ng a t a l l . P re sen t ly Tommv sawa t r im. n ea t
look i ng rabb i t i n a l i t t l e open spa ce

,
and i twas

somet h i ng o f a re l i e f to find t ha t h ewasabout
Tommy 's own s i z e . “I f I ca n 't wh i p h im

,
he

ce rt a i n ly can 'twh i p me,
t hought Tommy , and

st ra i ghtway t humped
,
I ’mcomi ng , l l l reply to

t he st range r 's a ngry demand t h a t h e come ou t and
fight
Nowt he st ra nge r wa s non e ot he r t h an P ete r
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Rabb i t
,
and hewasve ry i ndi gnan t . He consid

e red t ha t he owned t he br i e r- pa tch . He was pe r
fect ly wi l l i ng t ha t any ot he r rabbi t should find

sa fe ty th e re i n t ime o f dange r, bu twhen t he
dange rwaspas t , t hey mus t ge t out . Tommy
had n

'

t ; t h e re fore h emus t be dr i ven ou t .
Nowi f Tommy had bee n h imse l f

,
i n s tead of a

rabb i t
,
n eve r , nev erwou ld h e have dreamed of

fight i ng a s hewasp repa r i ng to figh t now— by
bi t i ng and k i ck i ng

,
part i cu l a r ly k i ck i ng . But for

a rabbi t
,
k i ck i ngwasqu i t e t h e cor re c t and p rope r

th i ng. I n fa ct , i twast he on ly way to figh t . So

i n st ead o f comi ng toget he r head-on,
Tommy and

P et e r app roa ched ea ch othe r i n quee r l i t t l e ha l f
s ide-wi s e rushes , eachwat ch i ng for a chance to
use h i s s tou t h i nd- legs . Sudden ly P et e r rush ed,
j umped

,
and—we l l ,when Tommy p i cked h imsel f

up
,
he fe l t v e rymuch as a boy fee l s when he has
been tack led

'

and th rown i n a foot-ba l l game .

WITH PETER HE MADE V IS ITS TO A GARDEN.

Ce rt a i n ly P e te r ’s stou t h i nd- l egswe r e i n good
work i ng order .
Jus t ami nu t e l a t e r Tommy ’s chance came , and

P et e rwass en t sp rawl i ng. Li ke a fl ash , Tommy
wa s a ft e r h im

,
b i t i ng and pul l i ng out l i t t l e

bun ches o f so ft . fu r . So t hey fough t unt i l a t l a s t
theywe re so ou t o f wind and so t i red tha t t h e re

wasno figh t l e ft i n e i t he r . Then they ‘ l ay and
pan ted for brea th

, and qu i t e sudden ly t hey forgot
t he i r qua r re l . Ea ch kn ewthat h e coul d n ’

twh i p
t h e othe r ; and, t h a t be i ng so,wha t was t he use of
fight i ng ?
“I suppose t h e br i e r- pat ch i s b i g enough for
bot h of us ,” s a id P e te r , a ft e r a l i t t l e .“I ’

11 l i ve on one s ide , and you l i v e on t h e
ot he r

,
rep l i ed Tommy . Andso i twasagreed .

I n t h ree th i ngs
,
Tommy found t h a t

,
a s a rabb i t

,

he was not un l i ke Tommy t he boy. These th reewe re appet i te
,
cu r ios i ty , and a de c ided p re fe re nce

for p l easure ra the r t han labor . Tommy fe l t as i f
h e l i v ed to ea t i n st ead o f ea t i ng to l i v e . He
wan ted to ea tmos t of t he t ime . I t seemed as i f
h e neve r cou ld ge t h i s s tomach real ly fu l l . Therewasone sa t i s fact ion, and t ha t was t ha t h e neve r
h ad to look ve ry fa r for someth i ng to ea t. There
were c love r and gra ss j us t out s ide the br i e r—pat ch,
— a l l he wanted for the tak i ng. Therewe r e cer
ta i n tende r—l eaved p l an t s for a change

,
not to

ment ion tende r ba rk fromyoung t rees and bushes .
Wi t h P et e r hemade occasiona l visitsto a not too disf
t an t ga rden ,whe re t h ey fa i r l y reve l ed i n good i e s .
These v i s i t s we re i n t h e n atu re o f adven ture .
I t seemed to Tommv tha t not ev en Danny Mead ;
ow-mouse h ad so many enemi e s as h e and P et e r
h ad. They u sed to t a l k i t ove r somet imes “I t
i s n t fa i r

,

” sa id P et e r in a gr i e ved tone . . We
don ’ t hu r t anybody . We don 't do t h e l eas t b i t o f
h a rmto any one, and ye t i t isn ’

t sa fe for us to
p lay twomi nu t e s ou t side t he br i e r-pat ch w i thout
keep i ngwat ch . No

,
s i r

,
i t i s n ’

t fa i r ! There ’

5

Redt a i l th e Hawk wat ch i ng th i s ve rymi n ut e f romway up the re i n th e sky . He looks a s i f h ewe re
j us t sa i l i ng round and round for t h e fun of i t ; bu t
he i s n ’

t . He
’sj us t wat ch i ng for you orme to

get one too many j umps away fromt h es e old
br i e rs . Then down he '

11 come l i ke a shot . Now
wha t ha rmhavewe eve r don e Redt a i l or any of
h i s fami l y ? Tel lme t h a t . "
O f cou rse Tommy cou ld n

’

t te l l h imt h a t
, and

so . Peter wen t on :
"When I was a baby

,
I came

ve ry n ear to find i ng ou t j u s t howfa r i t i s f rom
Mr . Bl a cksnake’s mou th to h i s s tomach by th e
i n s ide pas sage , and a l l t h a t savedmewasthe in
terference o f a boy,who se tme f ree . Nowtha t
I ’mgrown , I ’mnot a fra id o f Mr . Bl a cksnake

,

t hough I keep ou t o f h i sway,—bu t I have to keep
on thewat ch a l l t h e t ime for that boy !“Th e same one?” a sked Tommy .
The v e ry s ame !" rep l i ed P e t e r . He ’sfor
eve r se t t i ng h i s dog a fte rme and t ry i ng to ge t a
shot a tmewi t h h i s t e rr i b l e gun . Yet I ’

ve n eve r
done h imany h a rm,

— nor t he dog e i t h e r . ”
“I t ’

5 ve ry cu r ious , ’ s a id Tommy
,
not knowi ng

wha t e l se to say .
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I t seems to me t h e re ought to be“ some t imewhen i t i s reasonab ly sa fe for an honest rabbi t to
go abroad,”

'cont i n ued P et e r ,who,
nowt h a t h e

was s ta rt ed
,
seemed bound tomake th e wors t of

h i s t roub l es . “At n igh t
,
I cannot e ve n dan ce i n

th e moon l i gh t wi thou t a l l the t ime looki ng one

way for Reddy Fox and anot h e r for Hooty t he
Owl .
“I t ’sa good t h i ng t ha t the b r i e r- pat ch i s a lways
sa fe

,
sa id Tommy, becau se he cou ld t h in k o f

not h i ng e l s e to say .
“
But i t i s n '

t !
” s napped P e te r . Iwi sh to

goodness i twas! Nowt h e re ’s— l i s t en P e te r
sa t ve ry s t i l l w i t h h i s ea rs p r i cked forwa rd.

Some th i ng ve ry l i ke a look o f fea r grewand
grewi n h i s eye s . Tommy sa t qu i te a s s t i l l and
l i s t ened wi t h a l l h i s mi gh t . P r esen t ly h e hea rd
a fa i n t ru s t l i ng. I t sounded a s i f i twasi n one of

t h e l i t t l e path s th rough t he br i e r-pat ch . Yes , i t
su re ly wa s

,
and i twasdrawi ng nea re r . Tommy

gathe red h imse l f togethe r for i ns t an t fl i gh t , and a
s t range fea r gr i pped h i s h ea rt .
“I t ’sBi l ly M i nk !’ gasped P e t e r . I f h e fol
lows you ,

don 't run i n to a ho l e i n the ground , or
i n to a ho l lowlog, what eve r you do ! Keep go i ng !
He ’

ll ge t t i red a fte r awh i l e . There h e i s— ru n 1”
P ete r bounded ofl? one way and Tommy an

ot he r . Afte r a fewj umps
,
Tommy squat t ed to

make su re wh e the r or not h e wa s be i ng fol
lowed. He saw a s l im

,
da rk forms l i ppi ng

th rough t h e bramb l e s , and h e knewt ha t Bi l ly
M i nk was fo l lowi n g P e t e r . Tommy cou ld n

'

t

he l p a t i ny s igh o f re l i e f . Hewassor ry for
Pet e r ; but Pete r knew everv pat h and twi s t and
t urn

,
wh i l e he did n

'

t . I twasa grea t dea l bet t e r
t ha t Pet e i' shou ld be the one to t ry to foo l Bi l ly
M i nk .
So Tommy sa t pe r fe ct ly s t i l l andwat ch ed. He

sawP et e r twi s t and t u rn , run i n a c i rc l e
,
cr i ss

c ros s
,
run back on h i s own t ra i l , and make a

b reak by l eap i ng fa r to one s ide . He saw Bi l l y
M ink fo l lowevery twi s t and t u rn , h i s nose i n
Pet e r 's t rack s . Whe n he rea ched t h e p l a ce where
P et e r had broken t h e t ra i l , h e ran i n eve r w iden
i ng c i rc l e s unt i l h e p i cked i t up aga i n , and on ce
more Pe t e rwason t h e run . Tommy fe l t l i t t l e
cold sh i v er s cha se up and down h i s back as hewat ched howsu re ly and pe rs i st en t ly Bi l ly M i n k
fo l lowed. And t h en— he ha rdl y kn ewhowi t
happened— P et e r had j umped r igh t ove r h im

,
and

t he rewasBi l ly M i nk comi ng ! The re wa s not h
i ng to do but run , and Tommy ran . He doub led
and twi st ed and p layed a l l t h e t r i ck s h e had seen
P et e r p lay

,
and t h en a t l a s t , when he wa s begi n

n ing to ge t qu i t e t i red,
he p l ayed t h e same t r i ck

on Pet e r t ha t had seemed so dread fu lwhe n Pet e r
p l ayed i t on h im: h e led Bi l l y M i nk st ra i gh t to

WHY PETER RABBI T HAS ONE LESS ENEMY 25 9wh e re Pe te rwass i t t i ng, and on ce more Pe te rwast he hun ted.

Bu t Bi l ly M i nkwasge t t i ng t i red . Afte r a l i t
t l e , he gave up andwen t i n ques t of somet h i ng
more ea s i ly caugh t .
Pe t e r came back towhe re Tommywass i t t i ng .
“
Bi l ly M i nk sa tough custome r to ge t rid o f

ONCE THEY MET BOBBY coon .

(S EE NEx
'

r PAG E . )

a lone , bu t , wi t h some one to change o ffwi t h , i t i s
no t r i ck a t a l l sa id be. I t wou ld n

'

twork so
wel lwi t h h i s cou s i n , Shadowt h e \Veasel . He

"s
t he one I ama fra id o f . I t h i n k we shou ld be
sa fe r i fwe had some new path s ; what do you

t h i nk
Tommy con fes sed t ha t h e though t so too . I twould have been ve rymuch ea s i e r to hav e dodged

Bi l ly Mi nk i f th ere had bee n a fewmore c ross
pat h s . “We ’

d be tt e rmake t h embe fore we n eed
t h emmore thanwe did t h i s t ime

,

” sa id Pet e r ;
and

, a s t h i swasj u s t p l a i n , sound, rabbi t common
sen se , Tommywasforced to agree . And so i twast h a t h e l ea rn ed t h a t a rabbi tmustwo rk i f h ewou ld l i v e long and be happy . He did n

'

t t h i nk
o f i t i n j us t t h i sway a s he pat i en t ly cut pat h s
t h rough t h e brambl e s and t a ngl es o f bush and

v i ne . I twasfea r
,
j u s t p l a i n fea r

,
t hatwasdriv

i ng h im. And even th i s drove h imto wo rk on ly
by spe l l s . Between t ime s

,
whe n hewasn '

t ea t i ng
,
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h e sa t squat t i ng unde r a bu sh j us t l a z i l y dream
i ng

,
but a lways ready to run for h i s l i fe .
I n t h emoon l i gh t h e and P e te r loved to gambo l
and p l ay i n some open p la cewhe re th erewas
roomto j ump and dan ce ; bu t , ev en i n t he mids t

REDDY FOX W'

AS HIM AND HIS CASTLE .

of t h e se j oyous t imes , t h ey mus t n eed s i t up
eve ry mi nu t e or so to s top , look , and l i s t en for
dange r . I t was a t n i gh t

,
too,
th a t t h ey wande r ed

fa r th es t f rom' th e br i e r-pa t ch . Once t hey met
Bobby Coon ,

'

and Pe t e rwa rned Tommy neve r to
a l low Bobby to ge t h imcorn e red. And on ce t hey
met J immy Skunk ,who pa id no a t t en t ion to them
a t a l l

,
bu t wen t r i gh t on about h i s bus i n es s . I t

was h ard to be l i e ve th at h e was anot h e r to be
wa rned aga i n s t ; bu t so P ete r sa id,

and P e te r
ought to knowi f anybody did.

So Tommy l ea rn ed to be eve r on t hewat ch .
He l ea rn ed to t ak e not e o f h i s n e i ghbors . He

could t e l l by t he sound o f h i s vo i ce when Sammy

Jaywaswat ch i ng Reddy Fox , andwh en he saw
a hun te r . When Bl a cky t he Crowwas on guard,
he kn ewth at h ewasr easonably safe f roms u r
p r i s e . At l ea s t on ce a day, bu tmor e o ft en seve ra l
t ime s a day

,
he h ad a narrow escape . Bu t he

grew used to i t , and, a s soon as a fr i gh twasove r ,
h e forgot i t . I t wa s t he on ly way to do .

As h e l ea rn ed more andmore howtowa t ch ,
and to ca re for h imse l f

,
h e grewbolde r . Cu r i

osity l ed h imfa rth e r and fa r the r fromt h e b r i e r
pa t ch . And

' then
, one day,

h e di s cove red t ha t
Reddy Foxwasbetween h imand h i s cast l e .
There was not h i ng for i t bu t to run and twi s t and
doubl e and dodge . Eve ry t r i ck he had l e a rned he
t r i ed i n va i n . He was i n the open , and Reddy
wa s toowi se to be foo l ed. Hewasr i gh t a t
Tommy ’s h ee l s now

, andwi t h eve ry j ump Tommy
expect ed to fe e l those c rue l wh i te t ee th . Jus t
aheadwasa grea t rock . I f h e cou ld reach t ha t ,
pe rh aps t h e re mi gh t be a c rack i n i t b i g enough
for a fr i gh t ened l i t t l e r abb i t to sque ez e i n to , or a
ho l e unde r i twhe re h emi gh t find sa fe ty .
He was a lmo s t up to i t . W’

ou ld he be ab l e to
make i t ? One j ump ! He cou ld h ea r Reddy
pant i ng. Two j umps ! He cou ld fe e l Reddy ’s
b re a th . Th ree j umps ! Hewason t h e rock !and
— s lowly Tommy rubbed h i s eye s . Reddy Foxwasnowhe re to be seen . O f cour se not ! No foxwou ld b e foo l i s h enough to come nea r a boy s i t
t i ng in p l a i n s i gh t . Tommy looked ove r to t he
old br i e r- pat ch . Tha t a t l eas twasre a l . S lowly
h ewa lked over to i t . P e e r i ng unde r t he bu shes

,

h e sawP et e r Rabb i t squat t i ng pe r fe ct ly s t i l l
,
yet

re ady to run .
"

You don 't need to
,
Pe t e r

,
sa id h e . You don ’ t

n eed to. You can cu t one boy o ff t h a t long l i s t
of en emi e s you a re a lwayswa tch i ng for. You

se e . I knowj u s t howyou fee l , P et e r !
Hewa lked around to t h e o th er s ide of the
br i e r- pat ch

,
and. s toop i ng down , t humped t h e

ground on cewi t h h i s h and. The rewasan an
swering t hump f romt h e Spotwhe re he had se en
P et e r Rabb i t . Tommy smi l ed .

’

re fr i e nds , P e t e r ,” sa id h e , and i t ’sal l
on a c coun t o f t h ewi s h i ng-s tone . I ’

ll n eve r hun t
you aga i n . My ! Iwou ld n

’

t be a rabbi t for a ny
t h i ng in t h e wor ld . Be i ng a boy i s good enough
forme!

(To becon tin ued . )
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Fi e ld. He.wast aken i n to t h e roomwhe re the
gen t l e

,
mu ch - loved figu re l ay

,
and l e f t t he re . I n

a l i t t l ewhi l e h e came l imp i ng down- s ta i r s , the
t ea rs s t reami n g down h i s cheeks

,
and wen t s i

lent ly away
,
known to nobody the re .

’

Gene loved fa i r i e s and gnome s and spe l l s . Hewasa lway s a l i t t l e a fra id o f t he dark
,
and not

ashamed to say so e i t her . I n one o f h i s work
roomswasa t rap—doo r l ead i ng to t he a t t i c , a
da rk

,
mys t e r ious p la ce

,
and F i e ld l i ked to keep

that doo r sh ut .
"Somet h i ng quee r migh t come down i t , you
know

,
and s p i r i tme off

,

” he sa id
,
wi t h h i s qua i n t

,

twi s t ed sort o f smi l e : an adorab l e smi l e !
SomehowFi e ld a lways appears to me a s th e
idea l o f t he Ame r i ca n type . He drew fromNew
Engla nd , andwasbrough t up t he re a s a boy,

and

yet be longed to t h e Wes t ,wh i ch he pas s iona te ly
loved.

. Hewasfu l l of t h e fi nes t k i nd o f humor,
and t h e t ende r es t sou l th a t eve r b rea t h ed. Al l
menwe re a l i k e to h im; h e had f r i e nds i n a l l
c l a s se s

,
h ewasa t home evervwhere. There wa s

about h im,
too,
a ce rta i n homespun qua l i ty i n towh i ch h i s gen i us fi t t ed wel l . -Vhoever you were ,

andwhat eve r you mi gh twan t , you fe l t s u re that
Fi e ldwou ld unde rst and you , and wou ld be ab l e
to t e l l you j u s t t h e r i gh t t h i ng . P e rhaps h e
mi gh t l augh at you ,

bu t i f he did
,
he ’

d se t
“

you

l augh i ng too . He loved home fo l k s and homeways
,
h e loved h i s count ry , not bl i ndl y

,
for h e

made fun of he r fau l t s, but a s aman loves wha t
i s c lo se and dea r .
No one

,
not even S tev en son , eve rwrot e mor e

love ly poems for and abou t ch i ldren . Wh i l e h ewast r ave l i ngwi t h h i s fami ly i n Ge rmany , h i s
o ldes t son d i ed,

and t h i s grea t sor row gave Fi e l d
awonde r fu l sympathy for human los s and gr i e f,
espe c i a l ly th a t -wh i ch comes t h rough t h e dea th o f
a l i t t l e ch i ld . Such poems a s “Li t t l e Boy Bl u e”
and

"The Li t t l e Boy,
put tha t t ragedy i n to words

so s impl e and pe r fe c t th a t t hey s t and unmat ched ;
no ma t t e r howwel l you knowt hem, you cannot
read t h emove r w i thou t a sudden t i ght en i ng of
t h e h ea r t and t e a r s tha t w i l l r i se i n Sp i t e of you .

Hisfi rs t poemor a t l eas t t h e fi rs t one he t hough two r thy o f be i ng p rese rved fromt h e ob l i v ion o f
n ewspape r co l umn s ,was“Ch r i s tma s Trea su res ,”wr i t t e n i n 1 8 79,wh i ch touched on th i s same
t heme

,
t hough t h en he had not suff e red a per sona l

loss .
Bu t for a l l t h i s exqu i s i t e powe r to exp res s
gr i e f

,
Fi e ldwast h e mos t sunny- nat u red, j oyous

man
,
who be l i eved i n la ugh te r j us t a s h e be l i eved

i n f re sh a i r . You h ad to l augh , h e would say ,
and t h emor e you l aughed, the bet t e r for you and

a l l about you . Hewasama rve lousmimi c , t h e rewasno one h e cou ld n
'

t h i t off to t h e l i fe , and he
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has kep t a company of fr i ends shakenwi th h el p
l e ss l augh terwh i l e he impe r sonat ed t h e idiosyn
craciesof some cha ra ct e r known to a l l . He could
h avemade a succes s a s an a cto r

,
and was an in

compa rab l e reade r and speake r
,
wi th a deep

,
fi ne

vo i ce . I t issa id t h a t
,
wh i l e h e was a col l ege

unde rgradua te , he used to t h r ea t en h i s sta id rel a
t iveswi t h go i ng on t h e s t age un le s s h e were al
lowed p l en ty of spend i ngmon ey .

EUGENE F IELD .

FROM A PHOTOGRAPH BY VAN LANN AND M IROSKV, CHICAGO .

Fi e ldwasth i r ty-t h re ewhen he came to Chi
cago

,
wh i chwasto be h i s fut u re ab idi ng-p la ce .

He re h e bu i l t h imse l f a house , out i n t h e suburbs ,whe re he had h i s l a rge and i n te re s t i ng l i b ra ry,
fu l l of fi rs t edi t ion s and ra re cop i e s . He re , too,
or a t l eas t on t h e l awn out s ide , he had h i s don
key

,
Don . Donwasut t e r ly u se l e ss . He did

not h i ng but e a t and bray . Bu t Fi e ld lov ed h im.

S i nce t he rewere no fen ces s epa ra t i ng house from
hou se , t h e donkeywaskep t t e th ered. Bu t now
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and t hen th e l i tt l e beas t wou ld break h i s rope and
ga l lop off , towork h avoc i n th e ne i ghbors ’ ga r
de n s . So Fi e ld got i n to th eway of keep i ng a
lookout for h im,

and
,
shou ld he mi s s h im,

up to
the top o f t h e house he "d run , Ope n a w i ndow,
and, l ean i ng ou t , p roceed to heehawi n th e mos t
l i fe l i ke manne r . P re sen t ly

,
fa i n t f romthe dis

tance
,
the an swer i ng bray o f the a ffe ct ionat e an i

malwou ld come wa ft ed on t h e w i nd, and Fi e l dwou ld rush away i n t he d i re ct ion of the sound to
br i ng the t ruan t home .
The home- l i fe of t h e gen t l e -h ea rt ed poe t was
i nfin i t e ly tende r and beaut i fu l , a s somany of h i s
bes t-known ver se s t e s t i fy . Bu t i n addi t ion to
t h ese

,
he wrot e many ch a rmi ng b i t s of p rose or

rhyme i n t ended on ly for t h e membe rs of h i s
fami ly . One of the se was pub l i sh ed i n ST. N ICH
OLAS i n 1 8 96 , and i s rep r i n t ed he re ,wi t h t h e pa ra
graphwh i ch i n t roduced i t a t t h a t t ime :
“
For year s i twasMr . Fi e ld’s hab i t towr i te
pe rsona l ve r se about h i s ch i ldren . There a re a
numbe r o f s crap—books fi l l edwi t h these l i t t l e poems
and qua i n t rhyme s wh i ch have neve r been seen
ou ts ide the home c i r c l e . When Roswel l F ran c i s
Fi e ld

,
usua l ly ca l l ed ‘

Posey, ’wasborn , h e re ce i ved
many beaut i fu l p re sen t s f romthe fr i ends o f Mr .
and Mrs . Fi e ld— por r i nge r s , spoons , cups , and

ot he r g i ft s s e rv i ng a baby 's j oys and needs . The
one t h i n g l a ck ing

,
h i s fat h e r t hough t , was a s i l

ve r p l a te
,
wh i ch h e pu rcha sed for Posey . For

t h i s p lat e M r . Fi e ld composed the fo l lowing beau
t i fu l ve r se

,
wh i chwasa fte rwa rd engraved i n fa c

s imi l e upon t he p l at e :

I n s cr i p t ion for my l i t t l e son ’s s i l ve r p l a te .
Un to Roswe l l Fran c i s Fi e ld h i s fa the r Eugene
Fi e ld gi ve th th i s Coun se l w i t h t h i s P l a t e . Sep
tembe r 2

,
1 893 .

When t hou sha l t ea t f romoff th i s pl at e ,
I cha rge thee : Be t hou t empe ra t e ;
Un to th i ne e lde rs a t th e boa rd
Do thou swee t reve rence a ccord ;
Though un to d i gn i ty i n cl i n ed .
Un to the se rv i ng- fo l k be k i nd ;
Be eve rmi ndfu l o f t h e poo r ,
Nor t u rn th emhungry fromt h e doo r ;
And unto God,

for h ea l t h and food
,

And a l l t ha t i n thy l i fe i s good
,

G i ve t hou t hy hea r t i n gra t i t ude .

Bes ides t h e Poems bywh i ch h e i smos t fami l i a r ,
Eugen e F i e ldwrote a numbe r o f beaut i fu l fa i ry
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Fi e ld’ s own chapt e r ended too soon . But Ame r
i cawast h e bet t e r for h i s shor t l i fe .
Jame s Wh i t comb Ri l ey sang

Thelove o f
Meed exceeding al l .
l it t le ch i ldren laure ls h im.

And
, as

Stor i e s . I t i s a p i ty not to know th ese stor i e s,wh i ch a re fu l l of t h e fo l k lore Sp i r i t F i e ld knew
and lovedso dea r ly . “A Li t t l e Book o f P rofi t ab l e
Ta l e s” and

“Second Book of Tal es” a re th e t i t l e s,
and

,
be s i de s the fa i ry i n t e re st

,
t hey pos se s s to a

h igh degree tha t fa i t h i n a l l good and beau t i ful
t h i ngs

,
t ha t t rus t i n God's ways

,
wh i ch we re a

deep s t ra i n i n Fi eld's cha rac te r .
F i e ld began to wri t e l a t e ; not t i l l h ewasove r
th i r ty did h e begi n to dowork ot he r th an the
journ a l i s t i c k i nd by wh i ch he l i ved, andwh i ch ,
t hough cl eve r , wi t ty , fu l l o f a l l u s ions , and bet te r
t ha n anyt h i ng el s e be i ng done

,
wasnot the en

du r i ng sor t , dependi n g ou t h e momen tsi n te res t
and a cc iden t for i t s own be i ng. Once h e did ge t
s t a rt ed on t h e re a l l abor o f l i t e rat u re , h eworked
un cea s i ngly . He seemed towan t tomake up for
los t t ime , andwou ld take no r e s t , wou l d hea r of
no vacat ion . Hewas a t i re l e ss reade r , and wou ld
l ie ha l f th e n i gh t por i ng ove r book s , for no one

could make himtake ca re of h imse l f . Neve r
rea l ly robust h i s phys i qu e began to su ffe r . Se
ve re dyspeps i a gave h ima lmos t con stan t pa i n ,
and h e got i n to t h e h ab i t o f eat i ng h ardl y any
t h i ng . On Novembe r 4, 1 8 95 , du r i ng th e n i gh t ,
h e d i ed, a lone and pe ace f u l ly , to j udge by th e
ca lmse r en i ty of h i s fa ce .
Grac ious and fin e and gen t l e a s h e was to a l lwho knew h im,

th i s l a s t yea r of h i s l i fe h e seems
to h ave bee n doub ly lovab l e . No onewho met
h imdu r i ng t h e l as tmon th s bu t spoke of t h e amaz
i ng k i ndnes s

,
t h e swee tnes s

,
th e pa t i en ce o f h i s

cha racte r. Ch i cago ido l i z ed h im. Whe n the n ews
o f h i s deat h came , peop l ewou ld not be l i eve i t ;
h e wa s too mu ch loved, i t cou ld not be t h a t h ewasdead !
He l e ft beh i nd h ima nove l , publ i sh ed t h e
fol lowi ng yea r , wh i ch wa s rea l ly an au tob i

ography,
The House ,” un fin i s hed by a s i ngl e

chap te r . I n th i s ch apt e r the two peop lewho had
bu i l t t h e hous e ,wh i ch was nowfi n i sh ed and
wai t i ng

,
we re to en te r and l i v e t he re . Joe l Chan

dler Ha r r i swrot e t h e i n t roduct ion for t h i s book,
i nwh i ch hemakes t h i s commen t :
The chapter that isunwritten in the book isa l so nuwritten in the l iveso f perhap s the greatma jority o fmen

andwomen .



WHEN TH E L ITT LE N EW -YEAR CAM E I N

BY MARY SMALL WAGNER

I amth e Lit tle New-Year, oho! Bl e s s i ngs I bri ng to one an d a l l,
Here I come , tri p p i ng it over th e snow, Big folks and l i t tle folks, shor t a nd tal l ;
Shakingmy b e l l s w i th amerry din, Each one fromme some trea s uremay win ,
So op en you r doors and letme in So open your doors and letme in !

—K INDERGARTEN SONG .

THEYwere all go ing to Grandfa ther’son New-Year’seve— to let the Old-Year
ou t and the New-Year in , all excep t Tommy Tucker and h issister J ane,who
had toothache.

Tommy Smithwashisname,
b u t they called him“Tommy Tucker forshort .

HE COULD SEE AN OLD MAN HURRY OUT , AND SOJIEBOD Y CAME IN WITH THE SNOW.

Poor J ane had cried herself to sleep ,
b u t Tommy Tu cker lay th ink ing .

“I
must let the Lit tleNew—Year in ,

”

hesa id to himself, and then he drop ped asleep .

Itwasj ust fiveminu tesof twelve, by the lit tle French clock on themantel ,
264



F O R V E R Y L I T T L E F O L Kwhen he awoke. Therewasa ligh t in the room,
so Tommy cou ld see it . He

p u t on hislit t le p inkwrap per and slip persand hu rried down -sta irs.
Then the b ig clock struck : One— two— three— four— five— six—seven

IT II
’

AS A CALENDAR.

eigh t— nine— ten— eleven - twelve. AsTommy threwOpen the front door,
saying ,

“Good-by, Old-Year! H ap py New-Year! he cou ld see an old man
hu rry ou t , asthesnowb lewin . and somebody came inwith thesnow.

“S hu t the door. Tommy ; it iscold . sa id a vo ice.

Tommy tu rned in the direct ion Of the voice, and theresa t a lit t le boy in the b ig
rocker by the fire. He had cu rls

,
and lit t le bellswere sewed on h isgown .which

had a grea tmany tucks. “It must be the Lit tle New-Year!" tho ugh t Tommy.

The lit tle boywaslook ing earnestly in to a large book or ca lendar.

Tommy came closer and looked over h isShou lder. Itwasa calendar.

“You r ca lendar, Tommy,
for last year, sa id the Lit tle New-Year ; “O ld- Year

left it here. A grea tmany of the numberswere b righ t gold,
b u t somewere du ll.

Wha t do theymean ? " asked Tom.

The b righ t gold numbersstand for you r good days, the du ll fo r the b ad
,

answered the Lit tle New-Year, sad ly“Why,wha t did I do on J u ly 4 ? sa id Tommy.

You t ied a fire-cracker to Toby
'

sta il ,
"

answered the Lit t le New-Year,with
a sigh .

And on March 5
)
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You disobeyed you rmo ther.

On Janu ary
You told awrong story.

Tommy hung h ishead. Can’

t you b righ ten u p the du ll numbers
,
Lit tle

New-Year ?
I amafra id no t , Tommy,

b u t I hopemy yearwill havemore b righ t numbers.
I

’

11 try,

” sa id Tommy.

Then he never knewexactly howit happened,

-b u t suddenly he felt the Lit tle

THEY WENT LIKE A PUFF OF THIS TLE-DOWN .

New-Year carryingh imu p thesta irs
, and theywen t like a p u ff of th istle-down ,

unt il Tommy found himself in bed,with the lit tle boy laugh ing a t the foo t .

“Why do you have so many tucksin your gown ,
Lit t le New- Year? asked

Tommy.

“I growso fast tha t I let down one every day ; there are 36 5 of them!” And
he laughed and shook h isbells.

Shak ingmy b ellswith a merry din , said Tommy, remembering h isKinder
garten Song .

“What did you say ? asked Lit tle New-Year.

Then Tommysang all the Kindergarten Song , and to ld h imof the p lay tha twen twith it .

Isn ’

t that nice!
”

cried the Lit tle New-Year.

“Iwill bewith you through
the year, hewent on ,

“
though youwill not seeme. Iwill b ring snowinwinter,
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“
TOMMY FOUND H IM SELF IN BED , WITH THE LITT LE HOY LAUGHING AT THE FOOT .

and flowersin summer, unt il I aman Old year,when I , too ,must go tomake room
for theNewLit t le-Year, asGrandfa thermade roomforme.

"

“I see,
” sa id Tommy.

And now
,
good- b y, Tommy ; don'

t forget your calendar! and the Lit t leNew
Year laughed and ran down-sta irs

,
h isbellsgrowing fa in ter and fa inter u n t il the

sound died away. Then Tommywent to sleep .

The nex tmorning . Tommy told D addy Smith a ll ab ou t the Lit t le New-Year's
visit .

“Itwasa dream, Tom,

" sa id Daddy. Bu t Tommy knewbet ter all the t ime.

" '
IT WAS A DREAM , TOM ,

‘

SAID DADDY .
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AN ALASKAN MAIL-TEAM .

AMONG ALASKA’

S ANIMALS

ALASKA i s not l i ke Cen t r’a l A fr i ca
,
where h un

dreds o f d i ffe r en t k i nds of an imalsmay be found
i n th e same loca l i ty . Nea rl y eve ry spec i e s i n
Al aska ha s i t s

_
own pa r t i cu l a r pa r t o f t he coun try

for a home . The on ly one wh i ch seems to h av e
no p re fer en ce , and may. be found a lmos t any
where

,
i s t h e sma l l b l a ck bea r .

The beau t i fu l a rch i pe l ago known a s Sou theas t
Alaska

,
whe re tour i s t s teame rs t h read t he i r way

t h rough a myst i c ma z e o f ch anne l s a l l summe r
,

among sp ruce—cove red i s l ands and i s l e t s
,
i s the

home o f th e shy
,
b la ck ta i l dee r . I t i s such a

p ret ty, grace fu l c re a ture , wi t h itsglos sy , brown
i sh coa t

,
i t s impuden t l i t t l e b l a ck ta i l

,
and i t s slen

der
,
curv i ng

,
po i n ted horn s , t ha t one fee l s more

l i ke pe t t i ng it th an k i l l i ng i t . I t s ca r ce ly eve r
we igh s ove r one hund red pounds ; you cou ld car ry
i t i n you r a rms i f i t were t ame ; bu t rut h le s s hunt
e r s h avemade i t dr ead a human be i n g

,
and on ly

unde r p re ssu re o f s t a rva t ion
,
when w i n t e r snows

h ave cove red itsfood too deep ly to be rea ched
,

wi l l i t come n ea r a human hab i t a t ion .
There was once a l igh t house ke epe r on a l i t t l e

lon e ly i s la nd i n th i s regionwho c l e aredmost of
th e land and pl a n ted a vege tabl e garden , and in a
d i s tan t par t of i t he had a l a rge cabbage pat ch .
Wh en t he w i n te r storms came

,
th e w i nd swep t

t h i s p a tch so free ly th a t the old cabbage s ta lk s
and some un cu t p l a n t s r ema i n ed exposed above
the snow . Onemorn i ng, the keeper ’s l i t t l e daugh
t e r cal l ed out i n grea t exc i t emen t , “Oh

,
P apa !

Come and see the p re t ty an ima l s i n th e garden
Su re enough

,
two b l a ckta i l dee r we re brows i ng

on the cabbage s t a l ks . They we re s t i l l we t from
swimmi ng a c ross the s t ra i t s fromanot h e r i s l and .
Th e l i t t l e g i r l wen t so ft l y ou t to themto make
fr i ends

,
bu t they immed i a te ly fl ed to a ne i ghbor

i ng th i cke t.
I n a day or two

,
the cabbage s ta lks h ad all

been ea ten
,
and the l i t t l e an ima l s wou ld s t and i n

t h e ba re pat ch and look w i s t fu l l y toward the
keepe r 's house . Then t h e l i t t l e gi r l took cab
bage s f romthe ce l l ar and wa lked toward . them

,

ho ld i ng the v ege tab l es ou t i n h e r h ands ; bu t aga i n
they fl ed .
So

,
for s eve ral days

,
sh e wou ld tak e cabbage s

and lay themi n the patch , and when sh e wa s gone
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ca l l ed, h a s eve ry va r i e ty o f s cen i c coun t ry :moun
ta i n s andmeadows

,
l ake s and for e st s, brooks and

bays . I t s l ake s a re su r rounded by h i l l s of Spru ce

BULL MOOSE THAT HAS SHED HIS ANTLERS .

and hemlock
,
wi t h gi an t mount a i n s r i s i ng above

th e t imbe r- l i n e
,

fi rs t gra ss - cove red
,
t h en ba re ,

t hen cappedwi t h snow. I t s s t reams meande r
th rough grove s of t a l l cot tonwoods and sma l l e r
b i rch and a lde r . Th rough t hese groves who l e
fami l i e s o f moose roamwi ld ; .bu l l s w i th huge
ant l e r s

,
sma l ler cows , and awkwa rd , b ig- jo i n t ed

ca l ves .
Ken a i P en i n su l a i s reach ed by st eame r from
Seat t l e

,
step p ing at t h e town o f Sewa rd i n Resu r

re ct ion Bay . Fromhe re t he unfi n i shed Ala ska
Nor th e rn Ra i l road run s en t i re ly a c ross th e pen i n
su l a

,
sk i r t i ng some o f i tsmos t beaut i fu l l akes . A

fewyea rs ago, I was one o f a hunt i ng party re
t u rn i ng to Seward i n a motor-ca r on the ra i l
road,when amagn ifi cen t bu l l moose , wh i ch had
swumac ros s Lake Kena i , came maj e st i ca l ly ou t
of t h e l ake andmoun ted th e r a i l road embankmen t
scarcelv s i x h undred yards ahead of us . I n fac t ,
wewe re a lmos t upon h imwh en h e d i s cove red us
and s t ar t ed down aga i n to t h ewat e r . The re we re
a t l ea s t five i n th e partywi t h r i fles , but we were
muchmore demora l i z ed by su rpr i se t hanwast he
moose .

.

\Ve s topped t h e ca r and s c rambl ed ou t
,
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green ba ckground. Al l A l askan hunt e rs ca rry
b i nocu l a rs

,
and frequent ly scan t he h i ghe rmoun

t a i n s ides th rough t h em; and when t hese wh i te

fi r i ngwi ld ly . When the fi r i ng commen ced , th e
b i g an ima l seemed to be almos t c lose enough to
be h i t w i t h a br i ck or an old shoe , ye t he ca lmly
sank i n t h ewa t e r and swamaway amid a pe r fec t
showe r o f bu l l e ts

,
turn i ng h i s h ead occas iona l ly

to se e i f he was pursued
,
unt i l h e was ou t of

range . Then we d i s covered a boa t and tumbl ed
fran t i ca l ly i n to i t ; bu t i t had no oa rs . We im
provised paddl e s ou t of some t imber s l abs

,
and

gave f ru i t l e s s cha se un t i l our prey wa lked up ou t
o f the wa ter on th e far s ide o f t h e l ake

,
apparen t ly

non e the worse for a th ree-mi l e swim, and dis
appeared ia th e bu shes .
Moose shed the i r an t l e r s per iodi ca l ly and grow

newone s , and t h e re i s not h i ng more pathet i c
look i ng than a bu l lmoos e w i thou t h i s an t l er s .
Be twe en s i xt een hundred and two t housand feet
abov e sea- l ev e l

,
a long t h e Al askan coas t

,
al l t ree s

ce ase to
_ grow, and the moun ta i ns a re cove red

on ly by a deep ca rpe t o f suc cu l en t , br igh t green
gra s s . Thi s a l t i t ude isca l l ed the t imbe r- l i n e .
Above i t

,
on the moun ta i n s ide s of th e Kena i

P en i n su l a
, one can o ft e n see w i th good biaoen

l a rsmany wh i t e obj e ct smov i ng about aga i n s t the
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obj ec t s a re seen
,
t h e hunte rswi l l not e keenlv t he be en made s i n ce t he t ide had gone ou t . I looked

d i re ct ion o f t hewi nd
, and c l imb some ca re fu l ly a t t he prec ip i tous s ides of t h e bay , and fe l t t h a t

chosenmount a i n t ra i l toward t he t imbe r- l i n e, for h ewou ld p robably have to re t u rn ourway be fore

t hewh i te obj ect s a re th e most p r i z ed of a l l
Ala ska 's game , t h e magn i fi cen t . cu r ly horn ed
mounta i n - she ep . The i r i na cces s i b i l i ty and keen
ness of scen t make t he i r pu rsu i t t h e mos t a rdu
ousand haza rdou s hun t i ng i n Al a ska , and t h e i r
mea t .when t ende r , i s t h e mos t de l i c ious o f a l l
gamemea t .
Wh i le t he bi g , fe roc ious Kadiak bea r prowl s
t h rough the fore st s o f t h e Kena i Pen i nsu l a , h i s
rea l home i s fa rthe rwes t , i n th e i s l and o f Kadiak ,

fromwh i ch he get s h i s n ame , and a l l a long th ewes t shoreso f Cook In l e t . One canno t l and any ~whe re a long t he se shore swi t hout a lmos t imme
diately comi n g upon t he t ra ck s o f t h i s huge an i
ma l i n t h e mud or sand ,

for h e l i ve s on be r r i e s
and fi sh

, and fo l lows s t reams and sho re - l i n e s
look i ng for food. On one oc ca sion Iwasmak i ng
a reconna i s san ce o f t he h eadwat ers o f I n i sk i n
Bay,
n ea r I l i amna . andwe rea ched a po i n twhere

t he fa lling t ide hadmade o f t he b ay a vast mud
flat . I l e f t my boa t to cont i nue the re conna i s
san ce on foot , t ak i ngwi t h memy s t ewa rd wi t h a
l unch -basket and a photographe rwi t h a came ra .we re about to st a rt una rmed,

when th e cock
swa i n o f t h e boa t sugge st ed t ha t I t ake a r ifl e ,
and pl a ced one i nmy hand. had gone seve ra l
mi le s and compl e t ed ourwork ,whenwe came
upon the b igges t bea r-t ra cks I eve r saw i n my
l i fe . The an ima l had e v ident ly gone up t he bay
b u t an hou r o r two be fo re , for t he t ra cks had

t h e t ide came i n aga i n
, and t he t idewase ven

t hen r i s i ng . Then I rea l i z ed t hat t he magaz i ne
o f my r i fl e he ld but five ca rt r idges , and I had
a l ready fi red two o f t h em. Mo reove r , t heywe re
sma l l s tee l bu l l e t swh i chwou ld ha ve no s toppi ng
e ff e c t upon such an an ima l un l es s t h ey rea ched a
spo t cau s i ng i n st an t dea th . t h e graves tmis~
gi v i ng I s t a rt edmy una rmed a tt endant s a head a s
fa s t a s t h ey cou ldwa lk , and took u p a s lowe r
pace a s a rea r—gua rd . By good fortune

,
we ou t

s t r i pped the bea r
,
but I neve r aga i nwen t i n to

t h a t pa rt o f t he coun t rvwi t hout be i ng prope rly
a rmed.

TheKadiak bea r i s da rk b rown i n co lo r and an
exceed i ngly ugly bru t e . If he finds vou block i ng
h i sway , or suspe ct s t ha t you a re go i ng to i n t e r
fe rewi t h h i s feed i ng . hewi l l a t t a ck you fe ro
c iously. On th e ot he r hand

,
when t hey have t h e i r

stoma ch s fu l l and you a re not i n t h e i rway .
t h ey

may l e t you go bywi t h t he mo st mort i fy i ng l a ck
o f i n t e re s t . They s leep i n ca ves a l l w i n t e r . and

seemto be impe rv ious to co ld dur i ng t he i r long
s lumbe r .
Some Ala skans sa y t ha t bymak i ng an unu sua l
no i s e you can f r i gh ten a bea r away . but an un
a rmed prospe ctor on ce t r i ed t h i s adv i ce on a bea rwh i ch had no t seen h im

,
b y hamme r i ng h i s go ld

pan on h i s pi ck . The resu l twast ha t he Spent the
n i gh t i n a ta ll t ree and on ly came downwhen t he
bea r wen t away for break fa s t . . \nd to add to h i s
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HUSKY PUP PIES THE DEAREST AND MOST VALUABLE OF ALL ALASKAN ANIMALS .

t roub l e s h e foundwhen h e gath e red up h i s too l s ,
t ha t h e had kno cked ho l e s i n h i s panwhen h e
bea t i t on t h e po int o f h i s p i ck .
P robab ly t he mos t amus i ng pet s i n th e wor ld
a re bea r cubs . I n t h e i r gambo l s t hey st and on

t h e i r h i nd fe et andwr e st l e l i ke human be i ngs
,

or t h eywil l s t and up and dr i nkwi t h grea t gu sto
froma bot t l e h e ld between t h e i r f ron t paws .

o f Kadiak
,

on t he long n a r row
Ala ska P en i n su l a , a l l t ree s di sappea r , and t h e
ro l l i n g h i l l s andmeadows a re cove redwi t h long
succu l en t gras s . Th i s i s t h e home o f t h e p ret t i es t
an ima l of Alaska , and

,
n ex t to t h e moun ta i n

sh eep
,
t he mos t de l i c iou s food- an ima l known . I t

i s t h e ca r i bou . I t hasa body as S l e ek and grace
fu l a s t h a t o f an an t e lop e

,
wi t h mouse - brown

ba ck
,
pu rewh i t e fl anks and l egs

,
and enormou s

out spread i ng and re cu rv i ng, sha rp -pronged an t
l e rs . A pe cu l i a r fea tu re o f t h e se ant l e r s i s t h a t
t h e fi rs t b ran ch o f one o f t h emcu rve s d i re c t ly
i n f ron t o f t h e foreh ead and t h en Sp reads s t r a i gh t
ou t to t h e f ron t i n to a broad,

edgewi se fanwh i ch
i s ca l l ed t h e p low. These an ima l s roami n he rds

‘

and feed a lmos t en t i re ly upon t h e gra s s o f t h i s
r egion . t h e snowfa l l s and f reez es i nwin~

t e r
,
t h ey fi rs t u se t h e p low to break t h e snow

c rus t
, and t h en the i r horn s l i ke rakes to s c rape

t h e snowfromt h e gra s s .
I n a rct i c Al aska

,
espe c i a l l y i n t h e Be r i ng Sea

region ,we find t h e fu r~sea l . t h ewal ru s , t h e re i n
de e r . and th e pol a r bea r ; but t h e de scr i pt ion o f
these and t h e i r h ab i t s i s a lways an accompani
men t o f a rct i c stor i e s . andwi l l not be repea ted
he re . I cannot c lose , howeve r ,wi t hout men t ion
i ng t h e dea res t andmost va l uab l e o f a l l A l askan
an ima l s : t h e Mal amu te" or

“
Husky“ ; t h e A la ska

dog. S t rong a s a young ox . absol u t e ly i nd i ffe ren t
to co ld

,
and a lmos t h uman ly i n t e l l i gen t , h e draws

HAIL ,

t h e Al a skan and h i s goods and ch at t e l s for t hou
sands of mi l e s th rough th e froz en

,
t ra ck l e s swil

de rne s s
,
and i n camp be comes h i s sympathe t i c

compan ion , comrade, and f r i end.

CAPTAIN JOHN M . ELLICOT’

I
‘

, U . S . N .

CLEANING SOILED MONEY
ALL t h e boys and gi r l swho r ead t h e se pages
know howimport an t i t i s to keep one ’s se l f and
one 's c lot h i ng sp i ck and span , not on ly be cause i t
looks so mu ch be t t e r

,
but be cau se c l ean l i nes s i s

a ct ua l l y ne ces sa ry to h ea l t h .
NowUn c l e Samha s app l i ed t h i s idea to t h e
pape r money t h a t h e makes . Gradua l ly i t be
comes so i l ed a s i t pa s se s f romhand to h and

,
pay

i ng th e groce r
,
t h ema rketman , or t h e shopkeepe r ,

or i s depos i t ed i n sav i ngs -banks by gr imy hands .
The doc to rs say t he so i l edmoney i s u nhea l thy

andmay ca r ry s i ckne ss fromone to anot he r
,
and

ye t for yea rs i t ha s be en i n c i rcu l a t ion , somet ime s
un t i l i t be come s so worn t ha t the banke rs send it
to t he Un i t ed S ta t e s T reasu ry to be rede emed”

—t ha t i s
,
to exchange i t for c l ea n bi l l s o f t h e

same va l ue . These bank-not e swe re former ly
made i n to pul pwh i chwasso ld and made i n towr i t i ng-pape r . Th i swa st e cau sed grea t los s to
t h e Gove rnmen t .
Bu rgess Smi t h

,
aworkman i n th e Bu reau o f

Engrav i ng and P r i n t i ng
,
i n th e depa rtmen twh ere

so i l edmoney i s re ce i ved fromt h e banks to be ex
ch anged for newb i l l s , knewo f t h i s loss , and, i n
t ry i ng to find amet hod o f p reven t i ng i t

,
h emade

t h e d i scove ry t h a t pape r money , i f not torn or
ea t en i n to by a c id so t h e l et t e r i ng i s de s t royed,
can bewa shed and made as c l ean a s co l l a r s or
handke rch i e fs . wa shed,

t h e b i l l s a re so
c r i sp and c l ea n th a t t hey look a s i f t h ey h ad j u s t
been pr i n ted .



He ac cord i ngly des i gn ed wha t i s ca l l ed t h e
money-washe r ; and, when tr i ed, i t was found to
be a comp l e t e su c cess , s i n ce onema ch i newi l l
c l ea n bank- not e s a’

nd ‘dry
l themready

\ for

pack i ng i n to bundl e s
,
every s i x hou rs .

The way i nwh i ch the mon ey i swa shed and

d r i ed byma ch i ne ry i s i n t e re st i ng . F i rs t
,
each bi l l

isp l a ced by th ewoma n ope ra tor on a rubbe r
cove red cy l i nde r th at

,
a s i t revo l v e s

,
ca r r i es i t

th rough a tank fi l l ed wi th what awashe rwomanwou ld ca l l soap-suds ~—soap me l ted i n hot wa te r .
Th i s c lea n ses t he b i l l

,
r emov i ng a l l grea se and

d i r t .
Then anot h e r r evo l v i ng conveye r draws i t ou t

o f the va t of soap - s uds and ca r r i e s i t t h rough a
tank o f pu re wate r th at r i nse s i t t horough ly . The
nowc l ea n money must be dr i ed, and th i s i s t h e
most i n t e re s t i ng pa r t o f t h e p roce ss .
The five-dol l a r or ten -do l l a r note, orwhateve r
the denomi n a t ionmay be , passe s f romthe r i ns i ng
tank

,
on an endl e s s

,
mov i ng . cot ton be l t , between

two pol i sh ed s tee l rol l s re vo l v i ng so c lose to each
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THE MONEY lN AS l -l lNG -MACHINE.

ot h e r tha t th ey l ea ve on ly enough spa ce for t h e
not e to pass between t hem. The ro l l s a re ho l low
and heat ed i n s ide by ga s flame s

, so t ha t ea ch b i l l

a vo id i ng t he grea t expen se o f dest roy i ng old

bank-not e s andmak i ng new ones to rep l a ce t hem.

D. ALLEN Wi LLEY .

i s t horough ly dr i ed as i t passe s between t h em.

The p ressu re o f th e ho t ro l l e r s a l so st i ff en s i t and
smoot he s i t ou t, so i t come s ou t o f the ma ch i ne
pe r fe ct ly fl a t

,
and look i ng l i ke n ew cur ren cy,

eve ry figure and eve ry l e t t e r pe r fe ct ly di s t i n ct .
Wi th th emoney -wa she r , b i l l s ca n be c le aned a t
a ve ry sma l l expensewhen compa red wi t h t h e
p r i n t i ng and engrav ing of newcur ren cy . A toy
el ect r i cmotor o f one ha l f horse-powe rmoves t he
me chan i sma t su ch a speed t ha t four money
cl eane r s can c l ean and dry i n a day b i l l s

,

rangi ng f romone do l l a r to $ 1 00 ,
a t a cos t of on ly

one t en th o f a cen t ea ch .
Themon ey-wa she rs a re used not on ly i n“f a sh

ington,
but

,
i n t h e b ran ch t rea su r i e s o f NewYork

,

Ch i cago,
and San Fran ci s co

,
a re turn i ng so i l ed

cu r ren cy i n to b i l l s a s good a s new
,
to t he ext en t

o f n ea r ly onemi l l ion a day, to be sen t to banks
t h roughou t the count ry i n r etu rn for th e so i l ed
money wh i ch i s amena ce to t hosewho h andl e i t .
Th i s p rese rva t ion o f ou r cu rr en cymean s a s av
i ng o f mi l l ion s o f dol l a r s '

a yea r to t h e n at ion i n
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AUTOMOBILING ON THE ICE

sport s have long at t ra cted v i s i tors f rom
a l l pa r t s of Europe to ce r t a i n favored loca l i t i e s
i n t h e A lps

,
j u st a s s imi l a r pa st imes se rve a s the

A MOTOR-SLED.

magnet swh i ch drawAmer i can s to Mon t rea l ,
Canada , Sa rana c Lake NewYork , and ot he r

and i ce f ro l i cs . Wi t h i ns cenes of “i c e ca rn i va l s
r ecen t yea rs

,
howeve r, th e Al

p i ne w i n t e r spor t s have grown
t remendously i n popu l a r i ty ,
and crowds o f unpre ceden ted
s i z e— inwh i ch young peop l e
p redomi na t e— a re u sua l ly to

be found t h roughou t th e - s ea
son at t h e favor i t e coas t i n g
and skee i ng Mecca s i n Fran ce
and Swi t z e r l and.

A cha racte r i st i c o f t h e pa s t
fewyea rs ha s been th e eage r
and un endi ng qu es t for some
th i ng newin t h e fo rmofwin
t e r sport s . The reve l e rs h ave
re fused to rema i n con ten twi t h
ska t i ng . toboggan i ng , and t h e
ot he r t ime-honored d i v e rs ion s ,
and have cas t abou t for ,

a ll

k i nds o f nove l t i e s . Eve ryman
ne r o f game tha t can be sa t i s
factorily p lay ed on t h e i ce ha s
been i n t rodu ced, and even
dan c i ng i s a t t emp ted on t he
froz e n su r fa ce s . Howeve r , t he
c redi t for p rov id i n g a brand
newsen sat ion for t h e devot ee s ofwi n t e r sport s
be longs to t h emenwho hav e i nven ted and deve l
0ped what a re known asmotor-s l eds .
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i s a cen te r for th i s exc i t i ng and p i ct u re sque form
o f au tomob i l i ng on t he i ce . Some o f t h e new
veh i c l e s a re s imp ly s leds wh i ch a re dr i ven ove r
th e ice by means o f a p rope l l e r s imi l a r to t h e

type i n u se on aé rop l ane s
,
bu t

t hemos t i ngen iousme chan i ca l
coa s t e rs comb i ne the p r i n ci
p le s o f the s l ed and t h e au to
mob i l e , andmove ove r the i ce
by mean s of p ronged whee l s
wh i ch cu t i n to t he froz en sur
fa ce , t h ereby ge t t i ng a gr i p on
it— a gr i p as firma s th at wh i ch
a rubbe r t i re obt a i n s on t h e
mos t favorabl e road or pave~
men t .
I n ou r Ame r i can au to
s coot e r” t h e re i s u sed p racti
ca l ly t h e same met hod of

adap t i n g t h e a utomob i l e to i c e
lo comot ion , t h e ch ass i s h av i ng
s l ed- runne rs s ubs t i t u ted . for

the f rontwhee l s
,
wh i l e the

rea rwhee l s have a heav i ly
cogged t read.

The s coot e r a t t a i n s a h igh speed, of cour se , bu t
an even more ex c i t i ngmethod of t rave l i ng ove r
an i ce -bound l ake or r i ve r i s on t h e i ce-ya ch t

ls

Courtesy of t heNewYork S u n.

THE AUTO-SCOOTER , WHICH HAS RUN 6 1 M ILES AN HOUR.

anot he r Ame r i can i nven t ion—wh i ch
,
i n a h i ghwi nd, has be en known to sp i n a long a t th e ra te

Chamon i x of e i gh ty-five or n i netymi l e s an hou r .
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A WINTER LANDSCAP E AT 1 10°

A TREE cove redwi t h wh i te crys ta l s un t i l eve ry
twi g o f i t i s apparen t ly formed o f de l i ca te l a ce
l i ke fros t— t ha t i s t h e appea rance of t he tree i n

THE S LUDG E-COVERED TREE .

t h i s r ema rkabl e photograph
,
wh i chwastaken on

an August day,when t h e t h ermometer r egi s te red
t he grea t h ea t o f
The t ree s t ands Wi th in one hundred fee t o f the
engi ne -house o f a mi n e i n A r i zona , and eve ry
day the sl udge fromt h e bo i l e rs i s b lown ou twi t h
grea t for ce , the wh i t e pa r t i c l e s c l i ngi ng to e ve ry
t h i ng t h ey touch . The t ree was k i l l ed long ago
by t h i s t reatment

, and nows t ands i n t h e middl e
o f a w i nt e r l a ndscape

,
seve ra l hundred fee t i n

a rea
,
for i t wi l l be not ed t h a t a l l t h e bou lde rs and

ground abou t i t a re cove redwi t h wh i t e “snow. "
To t h e beho lde r o f t h e a ct ua l s cene

,
howe ve r

,
th e

h i l l s ide beyond wa s unaff ect ed and had a mid
summe r a ppea ran ce i n st range cont ra s t w i t h t h i s
qu ee r “wi n t e r lands cape .

RonERr H. MOULTON.

NOTE : Wemust regretf u l ly ask ou r you ng
r f riendsto dis

ron /innesending gumtionsIo Mir “Became PVeWa n t to

A
'

no
'w” p age, f or 111 8 p resen t. 7 71 8 let /cmacmmu la lcmore

rap idly t/umwe ca n rep ly to titer/z , a nd 111 : depa rtmen t can
not afi b rd even asnmr/c spareasl u

'

l /l er/o f or l /I r
’

Jc
’

q ueries
anu

’ —ED / TOR .

WHI‘RLS AND SOAP -BUBBLES

TALLADEGA, ALA.

DEAR ST . NI CHOLAS : Father to ldme t he other n ight towri te to you and find ou twhy a l lwh i rl poo ls tu rn to t he

righ t .
Wi l l you a lso te l l mewhy ,

a fter vou have blown a
soap -bu bble and p u t your finger over the end o f t he

p ipe so t he ai r can it ot escape , t he bubble becomesmore
bri l l ian t ? Also ,wh en you blowtwo bu bblesou t o f t he

same d ipp ing.wh y t he second one isa lways more br i l
l iant ?
Isit true , andwhy , that the twist O f a l l t rees isto t he

right ?
You rs t ru ly ,

\V1LLIAM \V. LADn.

WHY OUR EARS RING

N l e u .
DEAR Sr . N ICHOLAS : \V i l l you p lease te l l me in Be

cansc Wan t to Knowwhy ou r earsring ?
Your fa i th fu l reader,

FLORENCE MARCIA VAN AU KEN .

Our ea rs r i ngwhe n somet h i ng set s the aud i
to ry n erve to v i bra t i ng i n cert a i n un usua lways .
l a rge dose o f qu i n i n e , co ld wate r i n t hemiddl e

car, the pres su re o f a ,
tumor

, a sudden blowupon
th e h ead

,
andmany ot he r cau ses for di s t u rban ce

o f t he audi to ry ne rve cau se i t s impu l se to be sen t
to the bra i n i n su ch away t ha twe sp eak o f i t a s
r i ng i ng o f t h e earS .

—ROBERT T . MORRis, l\l .D .

La r'ge wh i r l s
,
s u ch a s occu r i n cyc lon es

,
tor

nadoes
, wat e rspout s , e t c . , turn to t he r i gh t i n

north e rn l at i t ude s and to the l e ft sout h o f t h e
equ ato r

,
on a ccoun t of th e ea r th 'smot ion a round

i t s ax i s . For sma l l wh i r l s t h i s e ffec t becomes
i napp rec i ab l e

,
and the di r e ct ion i s de t e rmi n ed by

a cc iden ta l Causes . I f
,
for examp l e , you move a

paddl e th rough st i l lwat e r
,
t h e Wh i r l poo l s beh i nd

i twi l l r evo l ve i n Oppos i t e d i r ec t ion s .
Soap-bubb l e s show co lors on lywh en th e filmi s
ve ry t h i n . Bubbl e s

, on s t and i ng , be come th i nne r
bv evaporat ion . and t h e colors a ppea r gradua l ly
and i n c rea se i n br i l l i an cy . A second bubbl e i s
t h i nne r tha n t h e fi rs t and t h ere fore more br i l
l i an t .
I do not knowwhe th e r t ree s have a t enden cy

to twi s t to t h e r i gh t ra t h e r t han to t h e l e ft .
E. I N .



A R EADING FOR j ANUARY . BY ROIIERT MARTIN
,
AG E 14. (GOLD BADGE . S ILVER BADGE “'

ON j UNE,

HEREwe are again , dear Leagu ers , at the portal of an veri t ies and rea l i t ies of your ex i stence— t he bl i ss O f
other year—wi th itsenchant ing vista of three hundred growth , the glo ry o f act ion , t he splendor o f beauty .

and sixty-five G lorious Poss ib i l i t i es stretch ing ou t be To-day ,we l l - l ived, makes every Yesterday a dream
fore us— those Poss ib i l i t ieswh ich are sure ly go ing to O f Happ iness and every To-morrowa vis ion of Hope .
make us the “so-much -better” and so-much-wi ser" fo l k Lookwe l l , there fore , to th i s day !" Or

,
as our own

thatwe are bent upon becoming ! Howglorious t hev Emerson hassowise ly said : “Wri te it on your h eart
seem, indeed ! Bu t theywi l l greet us , one b y one ; and that every day isthe best day in t he Year
so . at the dawning o f t he New-year, th roughwhich they I t isin some such sp i r i t ,we are sure , that eachmemwi l l come “march ing , end less , in a s ingle fi le ,” let us ber o f the Leagu e isfac ing rot s—wi th the high reso lve
remember that noble Exhortat ion of t he Dawn from to make a rea l i ty O f “t he bl i ss of growth, the glory of

the old Sanskri t : “Lookwe l l to th i s day ! For i t isl i fe act ion , t he splendor o f beauty ,

”
or some other precious

—the very l i fe o f l i fe . In itsbrie f course l ie a ll the possib i l i ty of Every Day .

PRI ZE-WINNERS , COMPETITION No. 1 79

Inmak ing theawards , contributors ’ ages are considered .

PROSE . Gol d badge, Ol ive,

E . Nort hup (age NewYork . S i lver badges, Naomi Arch ibald (age Ma ine ;
S usanna Paxton (age Kansas ; Helen Donnol ly (age Louisiana ; Mary Margaret Kern (age Ind iana .

VERSE . Gold badges , KatherineHunn (age Pennsylvan ia ; Dorothea Derby (age NewJersey.

S i lver badges , Maria B. P la t t (age N .Y . Wil l iamR.Anderson, ] r. (age N.

‘

J. Ch ri s tina Phelp s (age Conn.
DRAWINGS . Go ld badges, Robert Mart in (age Massachu setts ; Margare t Cohn (age Ca l i forn ia .

S i lver badges , Will iamH. S av in (age I l l ino is ; Lill ian Alexandra Anderson (age Rhode Island ; Margaret
Pra t t (age Massachusetts ; Virginia L. Hyams(age Ca l i fornia .

PHOTOGRAPHS . Gold badge, J . Warren S hoemaker (age Pennsylvania .
S i lver badges , Norman Johnson (age Massachusetts ; El ise Sedberry (age Texas ; Dorothy Booth (age
Connect icut ; MiriamJohnson (age Co lorado.

PUZ Z LE-MAKING. S i lver badges, Warren Hanna (age North Dakota ; G. Huanayra Cowle (age England.

BY GEORGE srRAtIs, AGE 1 3 . By WILLIAM H CHAMBERLAIN,
AGE 1 3 .

HAPPY HOURS .

276
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tramp
,
not knowing itwasso late , came to the door t o

ask for food, and permission to spend the n igh t in t he

barn . F inding the door open , t he temp tat ionwastoo
strong for the poor fe l low, and hewen t in and lay down
on the couch , perceiving that t he ownerswere a l l as leep .
He had not been s leep ingmore than two hourswhen

hewasawakened by a s l igh t no i se ; he soon rea l i z ed
that i twassome other intruders l ike h imse l f, butwi th
more serious designs . Theywere burglars, andwere
just congratu lat ing each other on find ing the door open .
The t ramp got u p , and , go ing so ft ly to the door, said

HAPPY HOURS .

(GOLD BADGE .

Who isthere ? ”
The burglars , th ink ing itwasthe

owner o f t he hou se , ran away ; and the tramp , after
rest i ng awhi le longer

,
went off too .

The fami ly , coming down in themorn ing and find ing
t he door open , said to each other h owlucky itwasthat
no one had come in , l i t t le knowing a l l that had passed
th rough the“

open doorway during that night .

THE OPEN DOORWAY
BY L . M INERVA TURNBULL (AGE 1 5 )

WHEN I see a door ajar , I alwayswi sh to peep in . The

very fact that it isopen makes me fee l that there is
someth ingworth seeing beyond it . And that i s t heway
it iswi th the S t . Nicho las League—it isan Open d00rway that isinvi t ing every one to come inside ; and I ,

l ike many others , have accep ted the invi tat ion .
There are on ly pleasan t surpri ses that meet me be

yond thi s open door that I have just entered . F i rst ,
there ist he inv itat ion to de l ight fu l and congenia lwork ,
f or certain ly every onewou ld be interested in some
branch of the Leagu e . Then the great lesson of p a

t ience istaugh t by t he Leagu e . Any onewh o sends in
a con tr ibu t ion mustwai t a lmost four month s be fore he
can d i scover i f i t isgood enough towin a pr i z e ! Per

severance isa lso taugh t by the League , for “i f at first
you don

’t succeed , t ry, try, again . ” Next , t he League
hasoffered me itsbeaut i ful mot to , Live to learn and

learn to l ive . ” And the last thing th at the League has
g iven to he l p me on t he road to success ist he p romi se
of reward , for every one l ikes that , a l though many do
not acknowledge it .
Considering a ll th i s, I th ink that the S t . Nicho las

Leagu e h asmore advantages to off er than any other
“
open doorway .

”

ST . N ICHOLAS LEAGUE

BY j . WARREN SHOEMAKER, AGE 1 6 .

S ILVER BADGE WON SEPT . ,
the

UAN. ,

THE OPEN DOORWAY
nv S U S ANNA PAXTON (AGE 1 2 )

(S il t -er Badge)

HONK !honk !” Every member o f the househ o ld sat
up right in bed . Honk-k -k-k l”
The h i red man and Father met at the foot o f the
stai rs , st i l l crawl ing in to the i r c lothes.
Each had recogn i z ed the sound o f “

the horn on the

fami ly auto, and had started to the barn .
They found the stable door lead ing in to the roomwhere Beauty , the ch i ldren ’s new

pony ,was le ft unt ied at nigh t ,
secure ly locked .

The garage room, a newadd i
t ion bui l t on to the old barn ,was
connectedwi th t he pony ’s room
by a single door .
To the i r ama z ement , th i s doorwaswide open , but a l l outside

doorswere locked . Beautywas
munching hay at her sta l l . After
a thorough search for t ramps

,

the men shut t he connect ing
door

,
locked t he outside ones,

and,
much myst i fi ed ,went back

to bed.

The next n igh t the same th ing
happened . Father againwen t to
t he barn , on ly to find the outside
doors locked , but t he door be
tween the stable and garage again
open .
The th i rd n ight Fath er and
h i red man spent in the

garage .
About three o ’c lock in themorn ing

, the door between
t he stable and garage Opened, and Beauty ca lmlywa l ked
to the auto , took the horn bu l b between her teeth , andbegan to chewi t ! At an exc lamat ion fromFather, shewhee led sudden ly andwen t back to her own stable .
Later ,when Father re lated h isexperience to Beauty ’s
former owner, he said the pony h ad been taugh t tricks

HAPPY HOURS . BY DOROTHY BOOTH, AGE 1 1 . (S ILVER BADGE. )

in her ear l i er days , and h ad learned to un latch doors ,wh ich eas i ly exp lained themystery of the open doorway .

Then he laughed, and said he a lways had t roublewhen he t ied t h e pony near an auto , and h ad replaced
several horns because o f Beauty ’s fondness forwhat t he
hired man ca l led her “

newk ind o f chewing-gum.

”
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CARTER MC CULLOUGH, AGE 1 1 . av PHYLLIS RADFORD, AGE 1 3. BY M IRIAM j Ol—iNSON, AGE 1 3.

( S ILVER BADGE . )

ELIZABETH CLUVBRIUS , AGE 1 2 BY NBVBTT S . BARTOW, AGE 1 WILLIAM S BIDDLB, AGE I

BY ROSE F . KBKFB, AGE 1 3 . BY j AM ES L. CLIFFORD ,
AGE 1 3 . BY MARGARETHE MARTINI , AGE 1 3.

HAPP Y HOURS .
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ON THE RIVER
BY MARIA B. PLATT (AGE 1 4 )

(S ilver Badge)
IN the East , in crimson splendor,
Rose thesun to crown the dawn ;

Te'm'p le be l ls a long t he r iver
Sound to greet the ri singmorn .

Opal l ights u pon the river ,
Sampan sai ls of amber hue,

Fad ing soft ly in the d i stance
,

Dark , against a sky of blue .

“
HAPPY HOURS . BY KATHRYN ROHNERT , AGE 1 1

Li t t le cra ft of a ll descrip t ion ,
Rice-boats toss ing in t hesun ,

Junks , are sai l ing on the river,
And the day h asjust begun .

Twi st ing ,wi nd ing Irawadi,
Coursing onward to the b ay

On t he banks and in the river
Li t tle Burmese ch i ldren p lay .

F leet ing day upon the r iver
Passes swi ft ly into nigh t ,

And the river, dark and t ranqui l ,
S leeps beneath a bla z e of l igh t .

Dark andmyst ic Irawadi,
Twink l ing lanterns hung on h igh ,

Li tt le cra ft upon the river,
S leep ing ’

neath a starl i t sky .

THE OPEN DOORWAY
BY HELEN DONNOLLY (AGE 1 0)

(S ilver Badge)
WE l ive in a largewhi te house in t he country .

I amlame , and cannot run in and ou t o f doors l ike
most ch i ldren .
In front o f my roomisawide balcony ,wi th a glass

door Opening on i t .
I love towatch thewagons pass , loadedwi th hay and

cotton . I can a l sowatch t he negroesatwork in t he

cotton fi e lds . They p ick b ig bagsfu l l and drag themto
the ends of the rows , emp ty ing themin to large baskets .
Bu t , best of a l l , I love towatch the b i rds . Once in awh i le , I see an empty oriole's nest , swing ing in the

bree z e fromthe branch of a tree .

[JAM

Asthe d inner gong sounds , Mary , the cook , comes u pwi th an invi t ingmea l on her t ray . S hemoves a sma l l
table near the Open door . When I have fini shed eat ing,
my crumbs are al l scattered on t he balcony for t he b i rds .
Not long ago , one l i t t le b i rd ate crumbs frommy hand.

They enj oy these crumbsinwinter , especi a l ly .

I ami n awheel -chair , so I can go ou t on the ba l
cony at any t ime . Frommy Open door I can see the
bed of bu l bs Father set ou t . He had many d i fferent
kinds , so theywou ld not a l l b loomat once . Later, he
fi l ls thi s bedwi th red geraniums . I a lways send some
of these tomy sick friends .
My unc le broughtme a l i t t le dogwho h ad been taught

to beg . He never hurts ki ttywhen they p lay together .
My mother o ften si tswi th me and po ints ou t th ings

Iwou ld not not ice .
Do youwonder I l ike to si t in theo pen doorway ?

THE OPEN DOORWAY
BY CAROLYN FANNY ROGERS (AGE 1 1 )

YES , itwasthe open doorway that caused Caesar'smis
behavior. In the first p lace , Caesar’sowner, Mrs. Brown,wi shed to go to a certa in p lay at a popu lar theater .
Nowyou must knowthat Ca sarwasa b ig co l l i e , and a
spo i led pet .
He fo l lowed h ismi stress in to the theater , grave ly ih

deed for the amoun t of mi schief he had in h ish ead .

Wh i le‘ Mrs. Brownwasat the b ox -office purchasing her
t ickets , Caesarwasbusy invest igat ing . Un fortunate ly, a
performancewasthen tak ing p lace .
A so lo i stwass ing ing sweet ly , the orchestrawasp lay

ing so ft ly ,
and t hewho le house inten t ly l i sten ing,when

Ca sar poked h istoo inqui si t ive nose in the open doorway .

Hewa lked s lowly down the ais le to t he orchestra and
sat down . Themusicwassweet , very sweet indeed , but
Caesar ev ident ly did not thi nk so , for he threwback h is
h ead and let ou t one p i t i ful and d i stressing howl .

The so loi st red
dened , stopped, and

turned away dis
gusted . The or

chestra p layed vi

olen t ly to drown
Caesar's unwe lcome
vo ice . The aud i
ence t i t tered, and ,

in short , itwasa
very b ad mix -u p ,

caused by an “ia
nocent pup . ”
At th is i nstant

,

Mrs. Brown ap

p eared , look ing for
her dog. Seeing
t he commot ion hewas causing . she
hastened down the

ais le to h im. Cae

Sar
,
great ly dis

tu rbed at the no i se,
sawher, and

made great leap ing
bounds up the ais le toward her, land ing st i ffly on h is
four legs .
MrsBrown got hold of the dog’s co l lar and hurried

ou t . Bu t , dearme!Caesarwastaught a lessonwhen he
got home . The so lo i st fe l t , the orchest ra knew, and t he

aud ience dec ided , that an open doorway can cause a lot
o f trouble .

AT YOUR SERVICE . RYWILLIAM H. SAVIN,

AGE 1 4. ( S ILVER BADGE . )
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THE RIVER OF LIFE

BY WILLIAM R. ANDERS ON, JR. (AGE 1 6 )

(S i lver Badge)
I S TOOD as in a trance u pon the brink
Of a tempestuous streamwh ichwi ld ly surged
O

’

er rocks and bars as though ’

tweremad ly urged
On frombehind ; and, as i f l i ke to S i nk ,
Upon itsturb id t ide a myriad sou l s
D id st rive , themost in vain , to reach an i s le
Where fromthei r struggles they might pause awh i le ;

The rest , not drowned ,were cast upon the Shoals .

F romNowh ere unto Nowhere seemed to flow
Thi smigh ty river , for an end lessmi st
Obscuring a l l the viewseemed to resi st

The eye ’s attemp ts t he great Beyond to know.
And, as I mused, fromou t thi s Waste tome
Thi s awfu l murmur came—“

E ternity

A HEADING FOR j ANUARY. BY FRANK BIS INCER, AGE I

THE OPEN DOORWAY
BY MARY MARGARET KERN (AGE 7)

(S ilver Badge)
M ILDRED and her motherwere v i s i t ing Unc le George
and Aunt Martha . They l ived in the country , and

Grandpa l ived there too .

Grandpa had a beaut i ful l i t t le Scotch col l ie puppy .

M i ldred l iked to p laywi th the puppy on the b ig lawn .
HisnamewasBrownie .
Aun t Martha had many beauti fu l ch ickens , and shewasvery proud of th em.

One night , be fore M i ldred’s v i si twasover , hermother
heard the chickens making a great dea l of no i se .
I twasabout three o ’

c lock in t hemorning . Bu t she
arose and ca l led Uncle George and Aun t Martha . Unc le
Georgewasup in aminute , and Aun t Marthawasc lose
beh i nd h im.

Itwasa beaut i ful moon l ight n igh t , and you could see
f ormi les over the country . Theywere expect ing ch icken
thieves , but they cou ld not see any .

Bu twhat do you th ink th ey did see ?wasi n the chicken coop !
Brownie's bedwasin the barn . The door o f the barn

h ad not been c losed, and the door o f the chicken house
h ad been le ft open

,
too .

The chickenswere bad ly frightened. Unc le George
said theywere p i led up “three deep . "

Mr. Brownie

ST . N ICHOLAS LEAGUE UAR .

Browniewasg iven a sound Spank ing and put in the

barn . After that ,when he though t about go ing to vi si t
the ch i ckens , Mr. Browni e found no open doorway .

THE RIVER
BY CHRI STINA PHELP S (AGE 1 2 )

(S ilver Badge)

FLYwi th the fly ing r iver,
Ason to the sea it goes ;

F lowwi th the fl owing r iver
,

AS ever and onward i t flows ,
Smi led on by the sun in the dayt ime,
Shone on by themoon at n igh t ;

Ki ssed by the rain in summer ,
And blessed by t he darkness and l igh t ;
Winding through forests and moorlands

,

Dash ing down cataracts free ,
Wi th amessage fromt hemountains
To thewi ld andwonder fu l sea .

AT YOUR SERVICE . BY MARGARET

PRATT , AGE 1 5 . (S ILVER BADGE . )

THE ROLL OF HONOR

No. I .permitted .

No. 2 .

PROSE, I

Dorothy G . Ramsdill
Catherine F . Urel l
Helen D . Church
KatharineVa n R .

Holste
M ietteM . Brugnot
Aletha Deitrick
Ed i th Bri l l
Da isP . Wi l l iamson
F . Ama Dougherty
Ru th B. Brewster
Catherine J .watjen
LucyAndrews
DorisP urrington
FrancesKestenbaum
AgnesNolan
Margaret 8 . Beach
Margaret Day
MarjorieMcCreary
S iby l Sears
M i ldred Benjamin
BessieRosenman
Frank L. W'

ay

Lou isMcL. F isher
Dorothy L. Ta i t
Ka thryn Barnhisel
FrancesE. M i l ls
MarianWightman
MarjorieM. Ca rrol l
El i z abeth Roper
MargaretWh i te
Dorothy Rossiter
Albert Campbel l
El i z abeth B. Cobb
Harry Cohen
Nancy Y u i l le
Li ly LaddooV irg in ia M . Al lcock
Marcel la H . Foster
Ka tharine Brooks
Margaret Overingto
CharlesH. Smi thJessie Edgerly
PageWi l l iams
Esther J . Lowel l
Nel l Hiscox
Lowry A. Biggers
Emi l ie U. Goode
E i leen Hayes
Clarita Lowrie
Al ice Pratt
M a rion Ellet
Helen M i l ler
M ary C. Bal lard
GertrudeWoo lf
Harriet G . Warnecke

Margaret P . Smith
Mo l l ieGreenfield
Marjorie Sel i man
El i z abeth T . cott
Bridget B. Kn ight
VERSE

,
1

Eleanor Hebblethwa ite
F lorenceM . Trea t
Eleanor j ohnson
Margaret C. Bland
Mary R . Evans
Ruth Hess
Marion M . Casey
Gretchen Herc :
El i z abeth LeB. Chase
Max Konecky
Ethel W. Kidder
Marion K. Va len t ine
Sarah F. Borock
Helen H. S tevens

Doro thy Levy
M iriamR . Ottinger
Helen L. Carro l l
Ru th Gu l lette
El i z abeth Elting
Thyrz a Weston
Dor

‘
ot

'

hy C. Snyder
CharlesSchle
Margaret C.

Nel l Adams
Carrol l Alexander

aggot t

A l ist of thosewhoseworkwou ld havebeen used hadsp ace

A l ist of thosewhosework en t itlesthemto encouragement.
GertrudeM . Hark ins
El i z abeth Sheble
Grace L. Savage
Selma Brenner

_

P h ll isMoorhouse
M i dred E. F ish
G ladysE . L ivermore
Dora G . Go lder
Ru th M . Cole
FrancesR iker
El i z abeth Peirce
DRAWINGSf r

Ru th C. Rob inson
Bea triceB. Brown
Ma ry A. Cushman
j essie L. Remington
Helen Lowe
Helen Wel ty
Bery l M . Siegbert
Edwin M . G i l l

Wa lter j ensenVenetteM . Wi l lard
DRAWINGS , 2

KatharineWinchester
Mary McKit trick
Dagny Meldah l
EleanorWi lson
Lauri Mak i
KatharineB. Nei lson
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Haro ld Blach Henry S . Johnson Bessie Rad lofsky
FrancesScott Ed i th Pierp on t S t ickney El i z abeth R . Ch i ld
GertrudeA. Cush ing Ed ith Mabel Smi th Henrietta M . ArcherJean Ki tchen John \V. Sanborn Henriet taJanet Mac Gowan Mart ha Lambert Joseph ineBigger
Ma rgaret Sherwin Sewel l W'

oodward Doro th y E. Wa lker
Dell a S chenck F lorence E. Wa l lace Katharine R isher
Wal lace \Viggins Anna Schumansky M i ldred Ascheim
Sta nleigh Honeywel l énnliega intiridge g

ha rlesB. J ohnson
mi end eton red Flovd

PUZZLES ' Joe arnest Ru th Freiberg
Elo iseM . Peckh am E l i z abeth Cush ing M i ldred H. Lanman

B. McGra th
Mary E. Askew
AnneC. SharpJ oseph ine Ha y es

John P . Vose
Anna Crawford
Caro l in Eshman
g
ertrude 5

5
mh ter

Al iceL. \Va lter a tharine wit z er
M i ldred F isher KatherineM . P inckney PHOTOGRAPHS ’

Eleanor L. Topl i ff GraceA. Moore Nann ieE . Timberlake
Frederick \V. AgnewDol ly Thompson Margaret M . Horton
Adela ide \V in ter Elspeth MacLaren Marie F . Boas
Ed ith B. Woodworth Helen C. Kirkwood FrancesM . Doane

Marion La z enby Ernest Loeb Paul OlsenV irg in ia Gard iner Ed i th Baker
El i z abeth Dantz ler
Margaret Perley
Ed ith T . Sear les
Evelyn R ingemann

El iz abeth Harlow
Marjorie G. Al l in
Ka therineMa tter
KatherineB. Card

AT YOUR S ERVICE . BY VIRG INIA L.

HYAMS, AGE 1 3 .

Dorothy D ingwa l l
M i ldred Aaron
M i ldred Mac In tosh
M i ldred Hankee
Hortense Douglas
Cla ton B. Seagears
Heen Goodell
Isabel Emery
DorisM . Crep in
Z OESh ippen
Mary Genung
Barbara Kn ight
Al iceHughes
GladysHiegelman
Mary C. Cohen
Ka tharineReynolds
ClarenceRogers, Jr.

Page Bentha ll
Selma Osborn
BessieChapman
Elvira M i l ler
Dorothy I . Denby
Robert Gwynn
FrancesS . Badger
Lou iseMcElroy
Lou isF . Adams
G ladysA. Quentell
Cec i leWa ters
Amy P . Smi th
El i z abeth Thompson
Ra lph Schubert
\Vya t t E. Carter

Evangel ineClark
Barba ra LecJeanneWi ldman
RobbinsH. M i l ler
M iriamS ip fieJean von der Lancken
MarieGormu lly
Amel iede \V itt
El i z abeth Carma t t
Florence Jenn ison
AnneJ ohnston
Harry El fb aum
Esther R ice
Ethel Po lhemus
Pegg GanttJ ane{Veb ber
Fra ncesS turg is
Howard Pa son
MarjorieS an

PHOTOGRAPHS ,

\Va tson C. Cady
Arthur Dct let

'sen
Emma W '

per

Kenneth Smi th
Russel A. Reed

( S ILVER BADGE . )

Madela ineR . Brown
Ethel C. Litchfield
Betty Lowe
Reba S immons
\V. G . Seward , Jr.

Natha l ie G . Nelson
Dessa K . Pa lmerlee
MarjorieHunt
Doro thy Powel l
Helen Al lenV irgin ia Mowbray
P au l ineCoburn
AnneBurrow
Robert J . S loan , Jr.

E . Barrett Brady
Ethel C. Bennett
El i z abeth Kn abe
El i z abeth N.

GraceE. \Vagner
Horton H. Honsaker
Bice Johnson
Ma rgaret Gri ffi th
Nancy F letcher
Robert McCa u ley
Ma rjorie E. M . Gra nt
J
anet Scott
osep h Oh l iger
RobertW. Seaman
HeleneToerring
L
u lietW. Thompson
a thryn Renshaw

Mary E . Orr
Helen F . Nei lson
Phy l l isCoate
Rosa l ieWi lson
{
enn ie E. Everden

uc ia P . Barber
Pa t rina M . Colis
Ru th Farringt onJ u l ia Van Voast
Irma Gortuer
Cornel ia A. Ely
Eva P . Jamison
Alec H. Pearl
Mary L. Reeves
Myla B. CavisJ ohn Perez
Evcl n R . Brooks
E the CarterJessica B. Nob le
\Vh itney Henry
Al ice R ichards
Lou iseMay
Franc isF . Pa lmer
Geo . E . Sp it zmillerJ ohn S . \Villiams
Marsha l l Shaff er
M iriamWi lson
S tewart S . Kurtz , Jr.

Henry W. Powel l
Ca rolyn R . Averbeck
D . Frederick
Pomero Jr.

Barbara \6estmaco tt
Ed i th Shaw
Mary Cu nn ingham
Helen Ferguson
Dora R itch ie
M i ldred Presby
Margaret Underh i l l
Margaret L. Sou tharn
Dorothy H. Leach

Mart in B. Biddle
R ichard H. Balch
M arion Adams
\Voodb ury S . Ober
M . G ladysM il ller
Alethea Carpenter
Lu cy Pomeroy
amesE. Marsh

i l iz abeth Hufi
'

Luc ienneG lorieux
Eleanor G ibbons
Ruth G . Hawley
Marion Thayer
Al iceM . Johnson
G i lbert B ron

Ru th MC
'

innie

AT YOUR S ERVICE . DY MARGARET

BARNE S , AGE I 3 .

Mary“I . Va il
El i z abeth S lade
Clara Frederichs
P risc i lla M . Safl

'

ord

Henry Hagan

Ma rga ret Avery
GraceH. Pa rker
FrancesE. Ga lp in

Leona Tacksbury
Gertru deH.Woodward
Anne E. Mofic t tJ oseph G ruenebaum
Ru t h \Veinbergcr

Chas. A. Noble, Jr.

Paul nc May
Ed ith

,

M . Co it
The S t . Nicholas League ,

Un ion S quare , NewYork .

PRIZE COMPETITION No. 1 8 3

THE ST . NICHOLAS League awards go ld and s i lver badges
eachmonth '

for the best origina l poems , stories , drawings .photographs , pu z z les , and pu z z le answers . Also , occasion
a l ly, cash pri z es to Honor Members ,when thecontribu t ion
printed i s o f unusua lmerit .
Compet i t ion No. 1 8 3wi l l c lose January 24 ( for for

eign members January Pri z e announcementswi l l
be made and the se lected contribut ions pub l i shed in ST .

NICHOLAS for May .

Verse . " l'o conta in no t more than twenty-four l ines.
Subject , “TheReason or

“The Wor ld .

”

P rose . Essay or story o f no tmo re than three hundredwords. Su bject , “TheTriumph o f Fa ith .
Photograp h . Any s i z e .mounted or u nmoun ted ; no b l ue
prints or nega t ives . Subject . A Chance Shot .
Drawing. Ind ia ink , very b lackwr it ing- ink , orwash .

Subject , F ine Feathers, ”
or a Head ing fo rMay.

Puz zle . Any sort . but must be accompan ied b y the

answer in fu l l , andmust be indorsed .

Puz z le Answers . Best , neatest , andmost comp lete set
of answers to puz z lesin th is issue o f ST . NICHOLAS.

Mu st be indorsed andmu st be addressed as exp la ined on

the first page of the R idd le-b ox .

Wil d Crea ture Photography . To encourage the pursu ing o f gamewi th a camera instead ofwith a gun . The

pri z es in the Creature Photography " compet it ionsha l l be in fou r c la sses , asfo l lows : P ri z e. ClarrA, a go ld
badge and three do l lars . P rise, ClamB, a go ld badge
and one do l lar . P ri z e

, ClassC, a go ld badge . P rice,
ClassD , a s i lver badge . Bu t pri z e-winners in th is com
pet it ion (asin a l l theo ther compet it ions)wi l l no t receive asecond go ld or s i lver badge . Pho tographs must not be
of “protected ”

game , asin z oologica l gardens or gamereservat ions . Contr ibutorsmust state in a f m'wordywhere
and underwhat c ircumstances the pho togra phwastaken .
No unu sed contribu t ion can be returned [HI /( 5sit is

arrmn/‘a n ixd by a a nd Tram/ml {mm/op of Me
p ro/ cr u x (0 b ol t! themanuscrip t , drawing, or photogra ph .

RULES

ANY reader o f ST . NICHOLAS ,
whether a su bscriber or no t ,

isent it led to Leaguemembership , and a League b adge andleaflet ,whichwi l l be sent free . No Leaguememberwho
hasreached the age of eighteen yearsmay Compete .
Every contribut ion , o fwhatever k ind . mus! bea r the
name , age, and address o f the sender , and be indorsed as
“
origina l b y parent , teacher, or guard ian , mus! Ire

com/ in f er! dou bt—mu!rum-t .t /a /e in turf/ing l lwl
f/l !mn ln '

lm/ ion if not ( op /mi , b u twho l ly thework and idea
o f the sender . I f prose , the number ofwordsshou ld a l so
he added . These no tesmust no t be on a separate sheet

,but on Me rou l ri/m/itmi tself i fmanuscri pt , on the u pper
margin ; i f a p ictu re , on I/l c' ma rg in or I'a rl '. or

drawon oneride (f t/zepaper on ly . A contribu tormay send
b u t one contribu t ion amonth—no t one o f each k ind ,

but
one on ly ; th is, however , doesno t inc l ude t he advert is ing
compet it ion " ( See advert ising pages ) o r

“Answers to
Pu z z les . ”

Address



TH E LETTER - BOX

OUR readerswi l l rememberwi th p leasure the art ic le
printed in t he February number o f last year— j ust about
a year ago—ent i tled “

The S tory Corner" and te l l ing o f
the hour in a great l ibrarywhen themost famous stories
for young fo lk are retold to scores of gi r ls and boyswho throng to hear them. Theywi l l remember, too , the

photograph s ,— showing the youngsters crowd i ng c lose
into t he story corner and l i sten ingwi th eager, in tense
in terest

,
spel lbound b y some fai ry-ta le of Grimm’s or

Andersen 's
, by the adventures of “Rob i n Hood and His

or perhaps by one of the dear nursery
stories fami l iar to us al l . And so, th i s year,we glad ly
print the fo l lowing earnest appeal to the g i r ls and boyswho read Sr . NICHOLAS to a id t he kind fo l k o f the

Henry S treet Sett lement in te l l ing these be loved stories
to the chi ldren o f NewYork ’s overcrowded East S ide .
Here isthe letter fromthe Head Worker o f the Set

t lemen t

Merry Men ,

DEAR READERS or Sr . NICHOLAS : D id you ever h ear the
storv of

“
The Li t t le Red Hen and the Grain O f Wheat ,”

—
yes, o f course , for ST . NICHOLAS to ld it to you

— and

that of “Old Cluck-Cluck and her l i t t le Chick Tup p in” ?

I think , of thema l l ,
'my favori tewasthestory _

o i
“
The

Th ree Bears . ” Bu t youwi l l find i t very h ard to rea l i z e
that there are hundreds of l i t t le g i r ls and boyswho l i ve
near us on Hen ry S treetwho have never heard any o f

these ta les . Thei r mothers are too busy t o tel l them
stories , even i f they knewthem; and i n the narrow
crowded roomswhere they mu st l ive there isno place
f or p lay . Some of ou r l i t t le ne ighbors are a lready too

busy he l p ing father and mother earn money for food
and c loth ing to have t ime for stories .
We fee l sure that the boys and g i r lswho read th i s
magaz inewi l l be glad to he l p us te l l these stori es to ou r

newl i t t le Americans . Every Friday a fternoon lastwin
ter , our Ki ndergarten roomwasfi l ledwi th a hundred
and fi fty l i t t le g i r l swho l i stened eager ly to the stories
of The S leep ing Beauty,” “

The P i ed P iper Of Haml in ,

”

“
Cindere l la ,” and the rest— and the boys had a fine

story of thei r own every Saturday. We cannot have
those story -hours thi s year un less ou r friends come to
ou r he l p . Contribut ions , large or sma l l ,may be sen t to
t he Treasurer, Mrs. E. W. Todd, 48 Henry S treet , NewYork Ci ty .

Very s incere ly yours ,
DR. JANE E . ROBBINS .

NORFOLK, VA.

DEAR Sr . NICHOLAS : Howvery glad Iwaswhen t he
postman brought you to—day l I have been looking f orward for you to come ever since t he last number.
There are so many nice storiesthat I hard ly knowwhich I l ike best , but I think “The Runaway”wasmyfavori te . To read such a fine story as that one and get
al l exci ted, to come to the end and see (To be con

t inned ) , i s simp ly awful . Bu t th en it makes one lookforward to the next i ssue somuch more, does n ’

t i t ?

Iwasso sorry to havemi ssed The Lucky S ixpence
and itsseque l , “Beatrice of Denewood ,

that I got/ thebooks and read them. It hasbeen a long t ime since I
read anything that interested memore .

I en j oy read ing the Letter-box verymuch . The ones
fromEurope are so in terest ing .
Wi th bestwi shes , yourmost devoted reader,

SARAH DUKE GRAHAM (age

I amyour friend,

MARY BALLINTINE.

’

LA ROMANA, SANro DOM INGO , WES T INDIES .

DEAR ST . NICHOLAS : My s i ster and I look forward to

your arriva lwi th p leasure .
La Romana seems a queer name for a town . It

means “The S ca les” i n Engl i sh ; theway it got the

name isth i s : be fore thi s p lacewasever a town , th erewasa pai r of sca les h ere , and itwasthe on ly one for

mi les and mi les around, so the peop le fromou t in the

country brough t thei r cocoa here t oweigh i t . Then a
town sprang up .
Theway that greatwoods have been cu t down here

and made in towaving fie lds of sugar-cane isper fect lywonder fu l . Your gratefu l reader ,
EDITH L. HARRI S (age

NEW ORLEANS , LA.

DEAR S ‘

r . NI CHOLAS : I have been tak ing you for over
two and a ha l f years. Papa buys you at the book store
everymonth .

I amvery proud to say I amone o f Mrs. Ruth Mc
Enery S tuart's l i t t le friends . She h asg iven me quite a
number of curiosi t ieswhich she gathered in her travel s.
One isa l i t t le negro do l l named “Martha Ann of the

Evergreens , g iven to Mrs. S tuart by Mary Mapes Dodge.
Iwasread ing about Annie Fe l lows Johnston , and, as

in her home ,we are notmade to lay aside ST. NI CHOLAS

be fore it i s fin i shed. Bu t my brother El l iot and I are
so anx ious to see you each month , that onemonth he
hasyou first and t he next I do . E l l iot isten and I am
twe lve years old. Besides E l l iot andme there are two
l i tt le s isters, and a baby brother,whowasborn Thanks
g ivi ng Day ,

1 9 1 2 .

COLONY , OKLA.
,
S EGER INDIAN SCHOOL .

DEAR ST. NICHOLAS : I ameight years Old th i sweek . I

go to th isboard ing-school ; my papa isthe princ ipa l .
We have a large farmin connect ionwi th t he schoo l
the boys he l p to rai se the crops and take care of the
stock . We have a parkwi th ten large deer, and now
have two l i t t le baby deer.
There isa creek very near the schoolwhere the boys

go swimming ; many of themcan swimu nderwater for
a longway , but I have not learned that stun t yet . Whenschool isin session ,we h avemoving-p icture shows two
nights eachweek . We had a nice c losing program.

I have a lways gone to Ind ian schoo l s, and I think I
learn more than i f Iwere in a school forwh i te ch i l
dren , aswe have somany more interest ing th ingsthan
inwh i te schoo ls. Every Tuesday nightwe have a storyhour.
I have beenwri t ing on the typewri ter s i nce Iwasfive

years old. I read the ST. NICHOLAS fromthe boys ’reading-room, and I l ik e i t very much . I l ived in an

Ind ian school f or five and one ha l f years in South Da

kota , among the S ioux . Up therewe had fine sport
skat ing and coasting in thewin ter , andwewent to the

Black Hi l ls for the summer. I have an Indi an name , it
isOgla la Hocshela ; it isS ioux .

Very s incere ly your reader ,
PAUL H. HAMAN (age
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THE LETTER-BOX

DEAR ST . NI CHOLAS : I
'mvery fond o f yourmagaz i ne ,

andwou ld n
'

t missa number for a good dea l . I am
e leven years o ld ,

but I loved those round, fat l i tt le bears
in t he sect ion For Very Li t t le Fo l k . Theywere so cun

ning .
Iwassorry to have Beatrice o f Denewood

I l iked i t very much .

Your i nterested reader,
PHOEBE MOTT MOORE .

end , for

THEwri ter of th i s l i t t le poemh asfai led to state h isage ,
b u t from“

in ternal evidence ," as the learned crit ics say ,we be l i eve i t comes froma very young correspondent

H vINAND
‘

T( vomit .woMA
6 08 Am

WW“HERNILEWON)
At“)
ALLN

ER0ol
'
\

ANDTHENSHESTRINGSTug
BEEN

MENTON, FRANCE .

DEAR ST. NICHOLAS : you I don
’t knowwh at

Iwou ld have donewh i le I have been in Europe . My
brother and I have taken you s i nce 1 907 , bound at t he
end of the year . I have just recovered fromscar let
fever a fter gi ving i t to my nurse ,who i s nowla id up ,
finish ing off , wh i le I amdeep in ST. NICHOLAS . I

got t he scar let fever just a fterwe came fromI ta ly ,wherewe h ad been tou ring in amotor. “rewen t to a l l

sorts o f p laces . Alassio , S an Remo , Genoa , Parma ,
F lorence , Bo logna , Sestri Levante . Verona , t he Ita l ian
Lakes , Garda , Maggiore , Como, and Lecco .

We a lsowent into Swi t z er land, but in no places
,
a las!

didwe find anyth ing l ike ST. NICHOLAS . \Ve leave f or
Paris to-morrow. I

’

ve beenwai t ing for days towri te
th is. Au revo i r.

FRANCIS HOWARD (age

OGDEN . UTAH .

DEAR ST. NICHOLAS : I just love your maga z i ne , and I

anx iouslywai t each month for t he next one.

That ca l led .

“
The Runaway”

isabout the best story .

Next to that comes The Luc ky S tone . "
I have read t hewho le last number th rough .

I got a year ’ s subscript ion for a Ch ristmas p resent ,
and I to ld my aunt that if shewou ld g ive me a year’s
Su bscr i pt ion every year, Iwou ld be sat i sfied . I have
many th ings for Chri stmas , but I l ike thi s about t hebest .

Your anx iousreader ,
FLORENCE JENK INS (age I I ) .

ELI ZABETH , N. J .
DEAR ST. NI CHOLAS : I can ’t te l l you howmuch I enjoy
you rmagaz i ne ; not on ly I en joy i t , but thewho le fam
ily enjoys i t . I look forward to your coming every
month .

Th isi s my first letter to you , but I thought I must

wri te . I love to read t he Letter-b ox , and en j oy t he

League very much .
-
'

ish ing you lots o f su ccess ,Your loving reader,
JEANNETTE MERRI CK (age

GEORGENE DAV IS .

PA.

DEAR Sr . NICHOLAS : I have been gett ing the ST. NI CHO

LAS for th ree years , and Mother th inks it isa love ly
magaz ine . There are so many n ice stories in i t . The

story I l iked bestwas“Wi th Men Who Do Th ings and

t he story about S ir Wa l ter Scott , a lso the h i storica l
stories . Bu t there are somany good ones that I cou ldwrite a Who le lot down .

Your devoted reader
,

ALICE JOHNS TON (age I I ) .

HELS INGOR,
DENMARK.

DEAR ST. NICHOLAS : We are spend ing ou r summer ho l i
days in Denmark , and as I though t itmigh t i nterest you ,

Iwi l l te l l you something abou t it . Ou r hotel isright
next to the

'

Oresund , andwe can see Sweden acrosstheway . On ou r righ t ist he Kronborg cast le , that ist he
cast lewhereHamlet used to l ive . Th i s castle .wasbui l t by
Frederick I I from1 5 7 7 to 1 5 8 5 , and restored by Chris
t ian IV in 1 63 5 . itwasnew, the roofwasqui te
gray ,
but nowit isa lmost ent i re ly green, and I amsure

i t looks just twi ce as pretty . To get to the Kronborg
cast le , one hasto cross amoat , go through an arch , and
down a pathwh ich leads between a lot of l i t t le h ouses
to another arch ,

be fore one comes to t he cast le i tse l f.
This issurrounded b y another moat , ou t ofwhich t he
cast lewal l ri ses . In many p laces in thiswa l l there are
l i tt le ho les , and bluebe l ls and sma l l t rees are growi ng
ou t of th em. Wh en one h ascrossed t he second moat ,
one comes to another archway . On one side there i s a
gate

, and behind i t are the vau l ts . On the other side a
short path leads to t he courtyard of t he cast le . Wewent first into the cast le,wherewe sawmany pretty
p ictures , andwe cl imbed a tower fromwherewe had a
fine view. Afterwardwewent down to the vau l ts ,which
are the co ldest , dampest , and darkest things I ’

ve ever
seen . The first th ingwesawwhenwe passed t he gatewasa very ghost ly- look ing statue of Hol ger Danske,

made ou t o fwhi te stone . Ho l ger Danske isthe sp i r i t
of Denmark ,who issupposed t o s leep there , butwhenwar comes hewakes up and conquers Denmark ’s ene
mi es . The poor so ld i ers used to have to exerc i se down
in the vau l ts , and there are a lso huge stone boxeswhere they put p rovisions in t ime o fwar. In one o f

these therewere two or three fried eggs, and ou r gu ide
sa id th ey h ad been le ft there by t he Swedes andwere
over two hundred years old. n

'

t that absurd ? Aswe came ou t of t he cast le.we sawt he p lat formwhere
t he ghost o f Hamlet 'sfatherwa l ked .

There are beaut i fu lwoods andmeadows here , and so
many o f the prett iestwi ld flowers . Very oftenwe go for
longwa l ks and bring home large bun ches of them. In

one o f th esewa lkswe came upon Hamlet ’sgrave ,wh ich
isa t iny hi l l bui l t ou t o f stones . We a lso sawt he spring
fromwhich Op hel ia used to drink .
We a ll just love the ST. NICHOLAS , and at presen t it
i s the on ly th ingwe '

ve got to read , because Mother
cou ld n

’

t bring a lot of books to the seas ide . I don ’t
knowwh ich ismy b ig s ister He len ’s favori te story ,whether i t is“Beatrice o f Denewood”

or
“More Than

Conquerors,” but “Beatrice o f Denewood”
iscertain ly

the favori te of my l i tt le si ster Blossomand myse l f .
Lovingly ,



ANSWERS TO PUZZLES IN THE DECEMBER NUMBER

NOVF J. ACRO S T IC. In it ia ls, “E igh t Cousins" : fourth row, Lou isa
Alcott . Cross-words: r. Emblems. 2 . Id iot ic . 3. Genu ine. 4. Ha l i
bu t . 5 . Th istle. 6 . Capable. 7. Oceanus. 8 . Unclasp. 9 . Sarcasm.

I o. Indoors. n . Neptu ne. 1 2 . Sca tter.

CONNECT ING WORDS . I . Fable. blend, endow. dowel , \Velsh . I I.
Raced, cedar, dared , redan , Danae. I I I. Argus, gusto , stou t , outer,terse. IV. Nacre, crest, estop. top ic , P icts. V. Cel ia , l iars, arsis,sisa l ,
sa lad . V I . Elves, Vesta , sta l l, a l low, lower.

CONCEALED CIT IES . 1 . Bu tte. 2 . Tampa . 3. Bu ffa lo . 4 . Sa lem.

5 . Reno . 6 . Utica . 7 . Augusta . 8 . S t . Lou is. 9 . Ogden . t o . Dayton.

1 1 . Lansing. t a. Da l las.
ILLUSTRATED PRIMAI. ACROST IC. Wh itt ier.

3 . Infant. 4. Tandem. 5 . Th irty . 6 . Indian.

1 .Wal rus. 2 . Hornet.

7. Ermine. 8 . Rabbit.
BIBLICAL D IAMONDS . Moses, Sarah , Haman. Nahum. Crosswords: 1 . Humor. 2 . Broth . Moses. Steam. 5 . Waste. 6 .

Crawl . 7 . Sarah . 8 . Award. 9 . Sher. I QWVra th . n . Haman. 1 2 .

Stage. 1 3 . P ansy . 1 4. Smart. 1 5 . Nah um. x6 . P ru ne. x7. Nomad.

NUMER ICAL ENIGMA.

“To be trusted isa g reater compl iment than
to be loved .

"

TRANS POS IT IONS . S t . N icho las. 1 . Hose, shoe. 2 . No te. tone.

Ma ne, name. 4. S ide, Ides. 5 . Mace, came. 6 . Hare, hea r. 7.

low, owls. 8 . Ra i l , la ir. 9 . Pa ls, Alps. t o . Lose, so le.

INT E RI.OCI< ING SQUARES . I . t . I. amb. 2 . Area . 3 . Mess. 4.

Base. I I . 1 . Base. 2 . Ac id .

3
. S ing . 4 . Edge. I l l . I . Edge. 2 .

Dead . a. S and. 4 . Eddy. I 1 . Base. 2 . Ap od .

I
. Song. .3.

2 . Dead . 3 . Gaud . 4 . Eddy . V 1 . Eddy.Ed e. V. x. Edge.

2 . Dora . 3 . Draw. 4. Y awn .

NUMERICAL ACROST IC. In it ia ls, Na tha n iel ; fo u rth row, Hawthorne.

From1 to 5 , Sa lem; 6 to I I , fou rth : 1 2 to 1 8 . Bowdo in : 1 9 to 26,
Fansh awe" : 2 7 to 39 ,

“Scarlet Let ter ”

: 40 to 44 , l ta ly ; 4 ; to 50,

P ierce (Frankl in) . Cross-words: 1 . Nowhere. 2 . Aff a irs. 3 . Trowels.
Hea then. 5 . Asphal t. 6 . Nico las. 7 . Intru de. 8 . Economy. 9 .

i berty .

SOLVERSwish ing to compete for pri z esmust giveanswersin fu l l, following the plan of the above-printed answersto pu z z les.
To OUR P UZ Z LBRS : Answersto be acknowled ed in thema a z inemust be received not la ter th an the 24th of each month , and shou ld be

addressed to S‘

I
‘

. NICHOLAS R idd le-b ox , care of HE CENTURY o . , 33 East Seventeen th S treetnNewY ork City .

ANSWERS To ALL THE PUZZLES IN THE OCT OBER NUMBERwere received beforeOctober 24 fromMax S tol z —“Chums—Wa rren Hanna .

ANSWERS To PUZZLE S IN THE OCTOBER NUMBERwere received beforeOctober 24 fromHa rry C. Ba i ley, ro—j anet Brouse, t o—Ot to Bu lena ,

I o —“Two Pa ls, 9
—Win ifred S . W. Hobbs. o—Cla ireA. Hep ner, —Arthu r Pou l in, 8—Franc ineA. Lanp h Ier, B

—Helen A. Mou lton, 8—F lorence
Noble, 8—F lorence A. Wa l lace, 8—Sarah G i l les, —M . H. and

El i z abeth Wells, x—Luc ienneGlorieux, r—Al ice
Win ifred S .Wa l z , 1 .

DOUBLE ACROSTI C

MY p rimalsS pe l l the Chri st ian name , andmy fina lst he
surname , o f a famous author.
CROS S -WORDS ( of equa l lengt h ) 1 . To n ick .
ter of t he Greek a l phabet . 3 . To fl ing .

2 . A let
4 . An impor

tan t organ . 5 . The Arab ic name for God. 6 . An
African . 7 . A la z y person . 8 . A feminine name . 9 . To

qui t .
JEAN P . BENSWANGER (age Leag ue Member.

SWAST IK A

20

ES E

i4 4 1? 8 —
7

l IN I“
I

t o—Isk IL-k
i—f i —Et-t:

FROM I to 2
,
one o f the Hawai ian Islands ; 2 to 3 . alegendary k ingwhowasfastened to an ever-revo lvingwhee l ; 3 to 4 , awoman devoted to a re l ig ious l i fe ; 5 to

4 , an eastern country ; 5 to 6 , a hard , black substance ;
6 to 7 , to di stress ; 8 to 7 ,way ; 8 to 9 , to despo i l ; 9

N . P ierce, 6—Isabel Shaw, s—Herbert M i l ler, 4—Margu eri te Jackson , 2

S towell , x—GraceLeahy, r—Helen E. Wa ite, 1 _ M . Althea Tyte, r—AgnesD. Rowland , 1

ELOIS E RlGuY ( age League Memb er.

to 1 0 , to obstruct ; 1 0 to 1 1 , re lations ; 1 2 to 1 1 , a l igh t
1 3 to 1 2 , a frame for ho ld i ng a p i cture ; 1 4 to 1 3 . froz enwater ; 1 4 to 1 5 , a coun try o f Asia ; 1 6 to 1 5 , a femin ine
name ; 1 7 to 1 6 , a Med i terranean boat ; 1 7 to 1 8 . a
bott le ; 1 9 to 1 8 , a dark fluid ; 2 0 to 1 9 , a sma l l p lace
near Mt . Nebo, Utah ; 1 to 2 0 , a human being .
The letters represented by the numbers from1 to 20

may be so arranged as to formthe name o f a famous
Amer icanwhowasborn in January ,

as We l l asthe name
o f a p layth ing that hemade famous .

HARRY C. BAILEY ( age Honor I
’l l cmbvr.

GE OGR AP H ICAL P U Z Z LE

1 . What mountain in Oregon mightwewear ?
2 . What river in Montana dowe dr i nk ? 1

3 . What cape o f NewJersey i s a ssoc iatedwi th .
spring ?

( I
?

4 . What cape o f North Caro l ina dowe dread >
5 . What lake in Canada shou ldwe fea r ? ‘

1

"

6 . What cape o f Newfound land i s a beam?
7 . What cape o f Green land dowe say to friends on
part ing fromthem?
8 . What i s lands in the Pacific are thewisest ?
9 . W'

hat i s lands in the Pac ific are fond o f company ?
1 0 . W'

lta t cape near Constant inop le suggests Charles
D ickens ?

What Iri sh bay dowe seekwhen reading a dc.
tect ive sto ry ?



THE R IDDLE-BOX

I LLUSTRATED NUM ERI CAL ENI GMA

IN th isnumerica l enigma thewords are p ictured instead
of described . The answer, cons ist i ng o f twenty-n ine
letters , formsa quotat ion from“

King Hen ry IV .

‘VORD P U Z Z LE

( S i lver Ba dge, S t . N icho lasLeagueComp et it ion)

FROM 2 to 24 , equal va lue ; 3 to . 2 3 , a song of j oy ; 4 to

2 2 , a company o f trave lers; 5 t o 2 6 , t race ; 6 to 2 7 ,

spoken ; 7 to 2 8 , amus ica l composi t ion for two perform
ers ; 8 to 2 9 ,

network ; 9 to 3 0 , to assess ; 1 0 to 1 6 , to go

in again : 1 1 to 1 5 . a n icy ra in ; 1 2 to 1 4 , the foot of a
quadruped ; 3 2 to 1 7 , to scorch ; 3 3 to 1 8 , ran away ; 34
to 1 9 , part of the eye ; 3 5 to 2 0 , an idea l ly beaut i fu l
p lace ; 3 6 to 2 1

,
a famous Engl ish schoo l ; 1 to 2 5 , a

femin ine name ; 2 to 26 , to pee l ; 3 to 2 7 , awooden
c lamp ; 4 to 1 0, con fused no i se ; 5 to 9 , a fisherman's
basket ; 6 to 8 . a p ronoun ; 2 9 to 1 1 , t he nights be fore
ho l idays ; 30 to 1 2

,
a

_

shri l l bark ; 3 1 to 1 3 , n igh : 3 2 t o

1 4 , to simmer ; 3 3 to 1 5 , peda l extremi t ies ; 2 2 to 1 6 , in

a rou ndish mass; 2 1 to 1 7 , at no t ime ; 2 0 to 1 8 , amas
cu l ine n ickname ; 2 3 to 3 5 , tardy ; 24 to 36 , towander .

WARREN HANNA (age

WORD -SQUAR E

1 . A F EM IN INE name . 2 . To acquire knowledge . 3 .

Rescued . 4 . A femin ine name . 5 . F in i shed .

PAU L INE LYLE S (age League Member.

TRAN SP O S I T I ONS

EXAM PLE : Transpose co lor less, andmake to jump . An
swer , p ale,

leap .
1 . Transpose a trop ica l p lant , and make a means of
i l luminat ion . 2 . Transpose not easi ly broken , andmake

should. 3 . Transpose twi sted, and make caut ious . 4.

Transpose to let , and make a frame for ho ld ing a p ic
ture . 5 . Transp ose experienced , and leave forsook. 6 .

Transpose coarse flour , and leave cri pp led.

The forego ingwords are not a ll of the same lengt h .

Wh en they have been r igh t ly guessed and t ransposed,

the in it ia l letterswi l l spe l l the name of a famous poet .
EDNA M . GUCK ( age LeagueMember.

THE DEVlNNE PRESS
,
NEW YORK.

NOVEL ACROSTI C

WHEN the fo l lowingwords are r ight ly gu essed andwri t ten one be lowanother , the p rimalswi l l spe l l t he
name o f a famousEngl i sh poet , and another rowof let
terswil l spe l l themaiden name of hisfi rstwi fe .
CROS S—WORDS ( of equal length) : 1 . A c l imb ing p lant
that bears fragrant flowers . 2 . Pertaining to an organ .
3 . Awater-nymph . 4 . An important c i ty . 5 . Something
that figures large ly at May-day fest ivi t i es . 6 . Wicked .

7 . A p lover- l ike , crested b i rd . 8 . Spec ia l facu l t i es . 9 .

A fou r-s ided p i l lar ormonumen t . 1 0 . To s l ight .
EDITH P IERPONT sn cxnsv (age Honor Member.

NITME R I CAL ACRO STI C

(S ilver Ba dge, S t . N icholasLeagueCompet iti on )
1 2 3 4 CROS S -WORDS : 1 . Certain de l ic iousdes
5 6 7 S serts . 2 .

.

A va l ley . 3 . Amascu l ine name .
9 1 0 1 1 1 2 4 . A sma l l l i z ard . 5 . Cen ters . 6 . An

1 3 1 4 1 5 1 6 imag inary monster. 7 . To acquire b y
1 7 1 8 1 9 2 0 labor .
2 1 2 2 2 3 24 The in i t ia l letters spel l the name of a
2 5 2 6 2 7 2 8 famousnove l , and the lettersrepresented

by the fo l lowing groups of numbers
each spe l l the name o f a character in th ismost fa
mous book :
I . 2- 3

- 1 0—2 3—1—2 .

l l . 2 3
—2 1—1 5—3—2 8—9 .

I II . 9
—1 6—1 7—24—7—4—1 6—2 6—1 3—2 5 .

IV. 2 2—1 8—2 3—1 6—1 7 .

V . 1 5
—
9—1 2—1 9—9 .

VI . 2 3
—1 7—9—2 7—1 0 .

V II . 2 7
—
3
—1 9—3—2—2—2 6 .

VII I . 1—2 0—9—1 1—2 .

IX . 7
- 1 8—2—6—4 1 0—3 1 9

—2 6—1 8 - 1 2—1 1—1 3—2 1
1—2 7 .

X . 1 9
—2 3—1—9—2 8 1 0—2 5 1 9

—2 1—1—4—2 2—1 8—1—7—1 9
8—2 7—1 6 .

The author
,
born near ly a hundred and fi fty years

ago, is4—1 1 5
—
9
—
7
—1 6—3—2 3 2 0—2- 2 1—1 6—1 6 .

G. H UANAYRA COWLE (age
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WHERE TH E BUFFALOES BEG I N

BY OLAF BAKER

O VER t h e bl az i ng camp -fires
,
when th ewi nd

moaned ee r i ly th rough t he t h i cke t s o f j un i pe r
and fir

,
t h ey spoke o f i t i n t he I nd i a n tongue

th e s t range l ake to the sout hwa rdwhosewat e r s
n eve r re s t . And Nawa

,
th e medi c i n e-man

,
who

had l i v ed such count l e s smoons t ha t not even t h e
oldest b rav e i n the t r i be cou ld remembe r a t ime
when Nawawasnot old, de c la red t h a t , i f on ly
you ar r i ved a t t h e r i gh t t ime , on the r i gh t n i gh t ,
youwould see th e bu ffa loes r i se out o f themiddl e
of t he l ake and come c rowd i ng to t h e shore * for
t h e re

,
he sa id,
wast h e s ac red Spotwhe re th e bu f

faloesbegan . I t was not on ly Nawawho de

clared t h a t t h e b ufialoeshad t h e i r begi nn i ngs un
der wate r , and we re born i n t h e dept h s of th e
l ake . The Indi an legend,

fa r o lde r even than
Nawa h imse l f , sa id t h e s ame t h i ng , and Nawa
wa s on ly the vo i ce t h a t kep t t h e l egend wa lk i ng
on two fe et .
And o fte n i n th e w in te r , when t h e w i nd drove
w i th a roa r ove r th e p ra i r i e s and came th unde r
i ng up th e creek . mak i ng t h e t epee s s hudde r and
st ra i n , Li t t l e Wol fwou ld l i s t en to i t and t h i nk i twasl i ke t h e s tampede o f th e bu ffa loe s . And
then h e wou ld snuggl ewa rmly unde r t h e buff a lo
robe tha twash i s b l anke t , and be t hank fu l for t h e
sh e l t e r o f t h e t epe e . And somet ime s h e wou ld
go very fa r down the shadow-ways of t h i ck s l eep ,
and would mee t t h e buff aloes a s t hey came up
fromt h e l ake

,
wi th t he wate r sh i n i ng on t he i r

shaggy coa ts and t he i r bl a ck horn s gl eami ng i n
,

th e moon . And the bu ffa loe s woul d begi n by
be i ng ve ry t e r r i bl e , and shak i ng the i r grea t heads

a t h ima s i f t h ey fu l ly i n tended tomake a fi n i sh
o f h imthe re and t h en . Bu t a fte rwa rd t hey wou ld
come c lose up to h im

,
and sme l l h im, and change

th e i rmi nds , and be compan ionabl e a fte r a l l .
Li t t l eWo l fwason ly t en yea rs old, bu t h e coul d
run fa s te r t han any ot he r I ndi an boy i n t he t r i be ,
and t h ewi ldes t ponywasnot toowi ld for him
to ca t ch and r ide . Bu t t he grea t th i ng about h im
was tha t he had no fea r . He knewt ha t an angry
bu l l b i sonwou ld gore you to deat h , and t h at i f
t he p ra i r i e -wo l ve s ra n you down t he rewoul d be
noth i ng l e ft of you but your bones . Al so , hewaswe l l awa re tha t i f you fe l l i n to th e hands o f t he
te r r ib l e Ass i n i bo i n s

,
t heywou ld k i l l you and

s ca lp you a s neat ly a s cou ld be . Ye t none o f
t h e se t h i ngs te rr i fi ed h im. Only , be i ng ve rywi se
for h i s age , h e had a c l ea r under st andi n g t ha t ,
for t h e p resen t , i twasbe t t e r to keep ou t o f th e i rway .

Bu t of a l l t h e though ts th a t ran t h i sway and

t ha t i n h i s qu i ck I ndi an bra i n , t h e onewh i ch ga l
loped the h ardes t was the t hought o f t h e grea t
l ake to t h e south whe re the bu ffa loe s began . And
a s the days lengt hened and t h e spr i ng bega n to
be a th i ng t ha t you cou ld sme l l on t hewa rm
b lowi n g a i r , the though t grewbi gge r and b igge r
i n Li t t l e \Vol f 'sbra i n . At la st i t was so ve ry
bi g t ha t Li t t l e Wo l f could n

'

t bea r i t any longe r ;
and so ,

onemorn i ng , ve ry ea r ly , be fore t h e vil
l age wa s as t i r

,
he c rept ou t o f t h e t epee a s no i se

l es s ly a s h i s n amesake , and stol e a long be lowt h e
j un i pe r s and ta l l fi rs t i l l h e came to t h e spot
whe re the pon i e s we re hobbl ed .
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The dawnwasj u st begi nn i ng to break, and i n
the gray l i gh t th e pon i e s looked l i ke dark blot ch e s
a long th e c reek ; but Li t t l e \Vol f °seye swe re ve ry
sha rp , and soon he had s i ngl ed ou t h i s own pony ,
becau se i t had awh i t e fo re foot , and awh i t e
pa t ch on i t s le ft s ide . Wh en he spoke

,
ca l l i ng

so ft ly , t h e an ima lwh in n i ed i n an swe r , and al

lowed h imse l f to be caugh t . Li t t l e Wo l f unhob
bl ed h im

,
s l i pped ou t h e b r id l e

,
wh i ch he had

brough twi t h h im
,
and l eaped l i gh t ly upon h i s

ba ck . A fewmi nu t e s a ft e rwa rd,
horse and r ide r

had l e ft t he camp beh i nd t h em
,
andwe re ou t upon

t h e pra i r i e , go i ng due sout h .
Wh en t h e sun rose , t h eywe re a l ready fa r upon
t h e i rway. Li t t l e W'

o l f swep t h i s p i e rc i ng gaz e
round t h e immen se hor i z on , l e st t he re shou ld be
any dange r

,
mov i ng or i n ambush

,
wh i ch mi gh t

i n t e r rupt h i s j ou rney
,
or make h ima l te r h i s

cou r se . Fa r o ff , so fa r a s to be j u s t on t h e edge
o f h i s s i gh t

,
t h e rewasa dimspo t on t h e ye l low

i s h gray of th e p ra i r i e . Li t t l e Wo l f re i ned i n h i s
pony towat ch i f i t moved . I f i t did

,
i t c rep t so

s lowly as to seemabso l u te ly s t i l l . He dec ided
t h a t i twasa h e rd of ant e lope feed i ng

,
and t h a t

t h e re was not h i ng to fea r .
On hewen t

,
hour a fte r hour

,
n eve r ceas i ng to

wat ch . The p ra i r i e-grouse got up a lmos t unde r
h i s pony 's fee t . The la rks and savanna- spa r rows
fi l l ed th e a i rwi t h th e i r s i ngi ng

,
and eve rywh e re

t hewi ld roseswe re i n b loom. I t seemed a s i f
no t h i ng but pea cewou ld eve r find i t sway among
t h ese s i ngi ng-b i rds and flowe rs ; ye t Li t t l e \Vol f
kn ewwe l l t h a t t h e Ass i n i bo i n s cou ld come c re ep
i ng a long t h e ho l lows o f t he p ra i r i e

,
l i kewo l ve s ,

and th a t t he re i s nomomen tmor e dange rou s t han
t h e t imewhen th e re i s no h i n t of dange r .
Al l th ist ime he had not seen a s i ngl e bu ffa lo

,

bu t h e to ld h imse l f t h a t th is'wasbecause t h e
h e rds had t aken some oth e r way

,
and t h a t h ewou ld probab ly not see any unt i l hewasn ea r the

l ake . He los t s i gh t o f t he shadowy spot h e had
seen so fa r away . I f h e had known t ha t i t was a
pa rty o f Ass i n i bo i n s on thewar-pat h

,
he mi gh t

have though t twi ce about con t i n u i ng to t he l ake
,

andwou ld probab ly have ret u rned along h i s t ra i l
to gi vewa rn i ng to h i s t r i be . Bu t h i s h eadwas
too fu l l o f t h e s i ngi ng of t h e b i rds and o f t he
breat h o f t h e rose s , and

, above a l l , of the grea t
t hought o f t h e bufi‘

aloes
,
figh t i ng be lowt h e l ake .

I twasl at e i n the a ft e rnoonwh en
,
a t l as t

,
h e

s i gh t ed t he l ake . I t l ay
,
a gray sh eetwi t h a gl i n t

o f s i l v e r , gl imme r i ng unde r t h e sun . He looked
e age r ly on a l l s ide s to see i f t he rewere any s i gn s
o f bu ffa loes , but fa r andwide th e p ra i r i es lay
u t t e r ly deser ted, ve ry wa rmand s t i l l i n the wh i t e
sh imme r o f t h e a i r . As he approa ched nea re r

,

howeve r , he sawt ra i l s , many t ra i l s , a l l go i ng i n

Do you hear the noise tha t never cea ses ?
I t isthe Bu ff a loes fight ing far be low.
They are fight ing to get ou t u pon the pra irie .
They are born belowtheWater, b ut are fight ing

for the Air ,
In the great lake in the South landwhere the

Buff a loes begin

S udden ly , Li t t l e Wo l f l i fted h imsel f up . He

cou ld n
'

t te l l wh eth e r h e had been a sl eep or not ,

one d i re c t ion and l ead i ng toward t he l ake . An te
lope and coyot e , wo l f and bu ff a lo ; a l l t he se h ad
l e ft t ra ce s beh i nd t hema s th ey wen t to the wate r
and re tu rned. Bu t i twast h e bu ffa lo t ra i l swh i chwe remost nume rous andmos tmarked

,
andwh i ch

Li t t l e Wo l f not ed above al l t h e ot he rs .
Whe n hewasqu i t e c lose to

_

the l ake be dis
moun t ed, and

,
hobbl i ng h i s pony

,
t u rned h im

adr i ft to graz e . Then he h imse l f l ay down be
h i nd some tu s socks o f p rairie~

grass, abov e t he low
bank at t h e edge of t he l ake

,
and wa i t ed . From

t h i s pos i t ion h e cou ld ove r look t h e l ake ,wi t hou t
be i ng seen . He gaz ed fa r ove r i t s gl i t t e r i ng ex
pan se

,
ve ry st i l l j u st nowunde r t he s t rong beams

o f t he sun . I t was di sappo i n t i ngly s til l . S ca rce ly
a r i pp l e b roke upon t he shore . You cou ld not

po ss i b ly imagi n e t ha t t h e bu ffa loe swere s t rug
gl i ng unde rn ea t h . L i t t l e \Vol f asked h imse l fwhe re was t h e movemen t and the myst er ious
mu rmu r o fwh i ch Nawa had spoken ? But

,
be i ng

o f I nd i an blood
,
h e h ad no impat i en ce . He cou ld

ar rd towa i t and l i st en forwho l e hours , i f ne ed
be .
The t imewen t on . S lowly th e sun d i ppedwes t
ward

,
and t h e shadows o f t h e gra ss grew longe r .

Yet s t i l l t h e l ake kept i t s ou tward st i l l n e s s
,
and

not h i ng happened. At l a s t t h e sun rea ched t h e
hor i zon , l ay t he re a fewmoment s , a grea t ba l l o f
fl ame and t h en sank ou t o f s i gh t . Twi l i gh t fe l l ,
and a l l ove r th e va s twi lde rne s s cr ep t a pe cul i a r
s i l en ce l i ke a w i ld c rea tu re s t ea l i ng f romi t s l a i r

,wh i l e fa r i n t h ewes t t he re l i nge red long th e
s t range orange l i gh t t h a t be longs to t h e pra i r i e
sk i e s a lon ewhen th e sun i s down , and t h e n igh twi nds s i gh a long th e gra s s . Andwheth e r i t was
t h e s i gh i ng o f t h ewi nd or not

,
Li t t l e Wol f cou ld

not t e l l , but t he re came to h ima long th emargi n
o f t he l ake a s t ra nge , lowmu rmu r .tha t d i ed away
and rose aga i n . As th e n i gh t deepened,

. it grew
c l ea re r

,
and t h en h ewasce rt a i n th a t i twasnot

t h ewi nd
,
but came f romt h e cen t e r o f t h e l ake .

For hou rs h e l ay and l i s t ened, but themyst e r ious
murmu r n eve r cea sed. Somet ime s i t was a l i t t l e
loude r ; somet ime s a l i t t l e so fte r ; bu t a lways i t
was p l a i n to hea r— awonde r fu l and t e rr i b l e t h i ng
i n t h e s i l ence o f the n igh t . And a s Li t t l e Wo l f
l aywat ch i ng unde r t h e s t a rs , t h e words of Nawa
kept s i ngi ng i n h i s head :
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but th e re
,
i n t h e l ake

,
he sawawonde r fu l s i gh t

t h e bu ff a loes !
There they were

,
hundreds and hundreds o f

t hem, r i s en ou t o f t h e l ake . He cou ld not see
t h e su r face anymore . In s te ad, he sawa l ake of
sway i ng bodi e s

,
and h eads t h a t s hook ; and on

t h e i r horn s and toss i ng h eads t hewa t e r gl eamed
i n t h emoon l i gh t

,

‘a s h e had seen i t i n h i s dreams .
Li t t l e Wo l f fe l t t he b lood run a long h i s body .

He c l u t ch ed a t th e p ra i r i e -gra s s
,
c rush i ng i t i n

h i s hot handswhere the pu l s e s throbbed. Through
h i s s t a r i ng eyeba l l s h e drank i n th e grea t v i s ion .
And h e did no t on ly dr i n k i twi t h h i s eyes : he
drank i t a l so w i th h i s ea rs andwi t h h i s nose ; for
h i s ea rs we re fi l l ed wi th t he t ramp l i ng and snor t
i ng of th e he rd

,
and t he fl ash o f t h e wat er a s th ey

moved - itwi t h t he i r fee t ; and h i s nose drank th e
sha rp

,
mo i s t sme l l o f t h e grea t bea s t s as t h ey

c rowded upon ea ch ot h e r ; t h e sme l lwh i ch th ewo l ve s knowwel l when i t come s dropp i ng down
th ewi nd.

Li t t l e Wol f n eve r knewwha t came to h im,
nor

what Sp i r i t of the w i ld i t waswh i chwh i spe red
i n h isea r ; but sudden ly '

he l e aped to h i s fee t and
loosed a r i ngi ng c ry ou t o f h i s th roat . Andwh en
he c r i ed

,
h e fl ung h i s a rms above h i s h ead ; and

t h en h e cr i ed aga i n .
At th e fi r s t c ry

,
a sh i v e r pas sed t h rough t h e

he rd
,
l i k e an e l ec t r i c t h r i l l . As i f t hey were one

bea st . t h e bu ffa loes t h rewup the i r heads and l i s
t ened

,
abso l u t e ly s t i l l . They saw, i n t h e wh i t e

l i gh t o f t h e moon
,
a l i t t l ewi ld I nd i an boy above

th emargi n o f th e l ake,whomade swi ft mot ion swi t h h i s a rms . He se emed to Speak w i t h h i s a rms
— to t a l k bu ff a lo ta l k w i t h th e r i pp l e of h i smus
c l e s and t h e sn at ch o f h i s finge rs i n th e a i r !
They had n ev e r seen such a t h i ng be fore . The i r
l i t t l e eyes fa st ened upon i t exc i t edly , and shot
ou t spa rk s o f l i gh t . And when i t c r i ed aga i n ,
t h e re swept t h rough t h e s t i l l n e ss o f t h e h e rd a
st i r

,
a movement , a r i pp l ewh i ch you cou ld see .

And t h e r i ppl e became a wave , and t h e wave a
bi l low. I t was a b i l lowof bu ffa loes ,wh i ch , be
gi nn i ng ou t h e out sk i r t s o f t h e h e rd. broke a long
t h ema rgi n o f t h e l ake i n a te rr i fy i ng roa r .
I t was a wonder fu l sound

,
t h a t roar o f t h e bu f

fa loeson t h e edge o f a s tampede . I t ro l l ed fa r
ou t upon t he p ra i r i e i n the ho l low s i l ence o f t he
n i gh t . Wande r i ngwo l ve s caugh t i t , t h rew thei r
long no ses to t h emoon , and howl ed an answe r i ng
c ry .
I twast h e hou rwhen , on t he lon e ly p ra i r i e
l ands

,
t he fee t o f th e w i ld fo l k pad so ft ly , and

sound ca r r i e s to an immen se d i s t an ce . Bu t t he
e a rs i t mi gh t have wa rned— the qu i ck ea rs o f
Ass i n i bo i n brav es on t he wa r-pa th—did not ca tch
i t

,
be i ng too fa r off upon the nort h ern t ra i l .

On moc ca s i n s , noi s e l ess a s the padded fee t of
t h e wo l ve s , a s gr im,

and a lmos tmore c rue l
,
these

pa i n tedwarriors'were s tea l t h i ly app roa ch i ng the
camp o f Li t t l e Wo l f 's peopl e , de te rmi ned towi pe
i t out e re th e dog~ s t a r faded i n th e dawn .
Bu t nowt h e bu ffa loe s had rece i ved the s t range
me ssage wh i ch the I ndi an boywaved to them
fromth ema rgi n of t h e l ake . He h imse l f did not

under st and i t . He c r i ed to th e bu ffa loe s be cause
h e cou ld not h el p i t be cau se he loved t h ema s the
c rea tu re s o f h i s dreams . Bu twhen he saw and
he ard the i r an swe r ;wh en th ey came su rgi ng out
o f t h e l ake l i ke a mi gh ty flood

,
be l lowi ng and

st amp i ng and toss i ng th e i r h eads , awi ld exc i t e
men t pos se s sed h im

,
and

,
for t he firs t t ime i n h i s

l i fe . he kn ew themean i ng of fea r !
Swi ft a s one o f thewo l ve s t hemse l ve s

,
be

da rt ed towa rd h i s pony . To unhobbl e i t and l e ap
upon i t s back took but a momen t . Then h e wa s
off , r idi ng for h i s l i fe !
Beh i nd h imcame the t e rr i b l e sound o f th e bu f

fa loesa s t hey swept ou t o f t he l ake . He th rew a
qu i ck gl an ce beh i nd to see wh i ch way they took .
He sawa da rk su rgi ng ma s s t h rowi t se l f ou t
upon t h e p ra i r i e and come on a t a ga l lop

,
h ead i ng

due nor th .
Li t t l e Wo l f tu rned h ispony 's h ead s l i gh t l y
we stwa rd so a s to e scape t h e middl e rush of t h e
h erd. I f on ce i t su rrounded h imon a l l s ide s

,
h e

did not knowwha t mi gh t happen . I f h i s pony
h ad been fre sh

,
h e cou ld have ea s i ly ou ts t r i pped

t he bu ffa loes , bu t a ft e r a long day the an ima lwas
t i red, and was go i n g a t ha l f h i s u sua l speed. Lit

t l e Wo l f t h rew a qu i ck gl an ce ove r h i s shou lde r .
The bu ffa loe s we re ga i n i ng ! He c r i ed to h i s
pony , l i t t l e , shor t c r i e s t ha t made a w i ld not e i n
t h e n igh t .
Soon

,
a s th ey swept a long

,
t he l eaders of t h e

l e ft fl ank o f t he h erd drewso c lose t ha t h e cou ld
h ea r th e snort i ng sound o f t he i r b rea t h . Then th eywe re ab rea s t o f h im, and t h e pony and the bu ffa
loe swe re ga l lop i ng s ide by s ide . Ye t they did
not h i ng to h im. They did not seemto haVe any
ot he r des i re bu t to gal lop on i n to t he n i gh t .
Soon Li t t l e Wo l f wa s compl e t e ly su r rounded
by t h e bu ffa loes . I n f ront , beh i nd, on bot h s ides ,
he sawa heav i ngma ss o f bu ffa loes tha t b i l lowed
l i ke t he sea . Aga i n , as when he h ad c r i ed bes ide
th e l ake

,
a w i ld fee l i ng o f exc i temen t se i zed h im,

and h e fe l t t h e b lood st irflalong h i s s cal p . And

on ce aga i n h e c r i ed a loud,
fl i ngi ng h i s a rms above

h i s h ead
,
a long . r i ng i ng c ry . And th e bu ffa loe s

repl i ed
,
be l lowi ng a w i ld an swe r t ha t rol l ed l i ke

thunde r fa r a long th e p l a i n s .
North t h e grea t ga l lop swep t . Down the hol
lows , ove r the swe l l s of the p ra i r i e , be low the
lone ly r idge s w i t h the p i l es o f s tone s whe re th e
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I ndi an s l e ave th e i r dead ; c rash i ng th rough th e
a lde r t h i cke t s be s ide th e c re eks ; th rough the

sha l lowc reeks t h emsel ve s , chu rn i ng th ewat e r
i n to amuddy foam,

themi gh ty h e rd rol l ed on i t sway, and t he thunde r o f i t s comi ng sp read te r ror
fa r andwide i n t he hea r t s o f a l l l e s se r p ra i r i e

IT SEEMED AS IF HE , TOO ,
“’ ERE A MEMBER OF THE HERD .

fol k . The an te lope s were off l i ke th e w i nd ; th e
badge r s and coyot e s s l unk i n to t h e i r hol e s . Ev en
t hewo l ve s took warn i ng

,
van i sh i n g shadow- l i ke

a long t h e ho l lows eas t and west , so a s to be wel l
ou t o f t h e way .
Li t t l eWol f wa s bes ide h imsel fwi t h exc i t emen t

and joy. I t seemed a s i f h e , too ,
we re amembe r

o f the he rd a s i f t h e bu ff a loes had adopt ed h im
andmade‘h imthe i r own .

Sudden lv he saw somet h i ng ahead. He cou ld

not see v e ry c le a r ly
,
because o f t h e bu ffa loe s i n

fron t o f h im; bu t i t looked l i ke a band o f I ndi ans .
They we re notmounted

,
butwe re runn i ng swi ft ly

on foot , a s i f to r ega i n th e i r pon i e s . A t fi rs t
,

Li t t l e Wol f t hough t t h ey were h i s own peop l e , a s
h e knew

,
by t h e ou t l i n e o f t h e coun t ry

,
t h a t th e

camp cou ld not be fa r off . Bu t
t h en h e saw that t heywe re
not runn i ng toward the camp ,
b ut away f romi t . And then
very swi ft ly

,
t h e t h i ng flash ed

upon h im. Theywe re Ass i n i
boins

,
t h e deadly enemi e s of

h i s t r i be
,
and they mus t h ave

l e ft t h e i r pon i es some d i s t an ce
off , i n orde r to app roach the
camp un seen th rough t h e long
gra s s

,
and at t a ck i t i n i t s s l e ep

Li t t l e \Vol f knewwe l l that ,
un l e ss th ey rea ched the i r
pon i e s i n t ime , t h e bu ffa loes
wou ld cu t off the i r retrea t .
On ce th at grea t h erd hu rl ed
i t se l f upon th em

,
not h i ng could

save t h emfrombe i ng t ram
p l ed to dea th . Hecr i ed sh r i l ly ,
h0p i ng t ha t i t wou ld exc i t e
t h e bu ff a loes even more . He

saw th e Ind i an s mak i ng des
pe ra t e e ffort s to e scape . The
buff a loe s seemed a s i f they
an swered to h i s c r i e s . They
bor e down upon th e fl ee i ng
I nd i an s a t a t e r r i bl e ga l lop ,
and

,
i n sp i t e o f the long dis

t an ce th ey had come , n eve r
s l a cken ed Speed. One by one
t he I nd i an s we re ove r taken ,
knocked down , and t rampl ed
unde r foot . The h e rd passed
p i t i l e s s ly ove r t h e i r p ros tra t e
bod i e s .
Sudden ly , Li t t l e \Vol f

's
pony wen t down . He l eaped
c l ea r as th e an ima l fel l . Fortu
nately ,
by th i s t ime

,
t h eywere

on t h e e x t reme ou tsk i r t s o f

the h e rd
,
and be for e Li t t l e \Vol f cou ld ge t to h i s

fa l l en pony aga i n , t h e l a s t bu ffa lo had passed.

OVER the b l az i ng camp- fi re s , when th ewi nd r i se s
andmoans ee r i ly th rough th e th i cket s of j un i per
and fi r

,
th ey s t i l l speak of th e grea t l ake to t h e

sout h whe re th e buff a loe s begi n ; bu t nowthey
a lways add t he n ame o f Li tt l e Wol f to the legend,
— the boywho led t h e bu ffa loes , and sa ved h i s
t r i be .
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SOME boys I k now have grandpapa s
Grave , d ign i fied, and ta l l ,
O r oldmen j u s t l i k e San ta Cl aus ;
And some have none a t a l l .
My gra ndpapa ’

5 j u s t seven yea rs old,
And ve ry

,
ve ry sma l l

Hewea rs a fr i l l a round h i s neck ,
And h as a fu nny h a t ;

Hisha i r i s a l l in tumb l ed cu r l s,
And he i s p i nk and fa t .
I amth e on ly boy I know
Whose grandpa i s l i ke t h at !

They pa i n ted h imon i vory,
A l i t t l e boy i n b lue,

And nev er anymore i n a l l
The yea rs he grewand grew.
Some peop l e say I look l ik e th at
I hope i t i s n ’

t t rue !

He grew to be a Gen era l ,
Andmore th an s i x fee t ta l l ;

Bu t I ambes t a cqua i n tedwi t h
The p i c t u re on the wa l l
My grandpapa

,
j u st seven yea rs old,

And fa t , and p i nk , and sma l l !
Dorothy McP herson Fa rnsworth .
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CHAPTER VI I I
AN EXCITING GAM E

LORI STAN re fe r red on ly on ce du r i ng th e n ex t
day to wh a t had happened .“
You d i d you r e r randwe l l . You we re not hu r
r i ed or n e rvou s,” h e sa i d . “

The P r i n ce was
pl e ased w i t h your ca lmn es s .
Nomorewassa i d . Marco kn ewth a t the qu i e t
men t ion of th e s trange r ’ s t i t l e h ad been made
me re ly as a des i gn at ion . I f i twasn ece s sary to
ment ion h imaga i n i n th e fu tur e

,
he cou ld be re

fe rred to a s th e P r i n ce . I n v a r ious Cont i n en tal
count r i e s the re weremany pr i n ce swho were not
roya l or even se ren e h ighnes se s—who were
me re ly p r i n ces a s othe r nob l es we re duke s or
barons . Noth i ng spe c i a l was r evea l ed when a
man was spoken o f as a p r i n ce . Bu t though
noth i ng was sa i d on the sub j e c t of the inc i den t,
i t was p la i n tha t much work wa s be i ng done by
Loristan and Laz a rus . The s i t t i ng-roomdoor
wa s locked , and themaps and documen t s, u sua l l y
kep t i n the i ron box ,

we re be i ng used .
Marco wen t

.
to th e Towe r o f London and spen t

par t of the day i n l i v i ng aga i n t h e s tor i e s wh i ch ,
cen tu r i e s pa s t

,
had been i n closed wi th i n itsmas

s i ve and an c i en t s ton ewa l l s . I n th i s way , h e h ad
t h roughou t boyhood become i n t ima tewi th peo
pl ewho to

'mos t boys seemed on ly the un re a l
c rea ture swho p ro fe s sed to be a l i v e i n s choo l
books of h i story . He had l e a rned to know them
as men and women be cau se h e had s tood i n th e
pa l a ce s they had been born i n and had p layed i n
a s ch i ldren

,
had d i ed i n a t th e e nd . He h ad seen

t he dungeons they had been impr i soned i n , the
blocks onwh i ch they had l a i d th e i r h eads , the
bat t l ement s on wh i ch th ey had fough t to de fend
the i r for tre ssed towe rs , th e th rones they had sa t
upon , t h e crowns they had worn , and the j ewe l ed
scep te rs th ey had he ld. He had s tood be fore
t h e i r por tra i t s and had gazed cu r ious ly a t t h e i r
“
Robes of I nves t i ture , sewn wi t h t en s o f t hou
sands of seed- pea r l s . To look a t aman ’s fa ce and
fee l hisp i ct u red eyes fo l low you a s you move
away fromh im

,
to see the s t ra nge ly sp l end id

garment s h e on cewarmedwi th h i s l i v i ng fl esh ,
i s to r ea l i z e t ha t h i story i s not ame re l e sson i n a
s chool -book , bu t i s a re l a t ion of the l i fe s tor i e s
ofmen and womenwho s aw s t range and spl end i d

days , and somet ime s su ffe r ed st range and te rr i
b l e t h i ngs .
There we re on ly a fewpeop lewho were be i ng
l ed abou t s i gh t-see i ng. The man in t h e an c i en t
Bee f- ea te rs ’ cos tume

,who was the i r gu i de, was
good-na tured

, and e v i den t ly fond of ta l k i ng. He
was a b i g and stou t man

,
wi t h a l a rge fa ce and

a sma l l , me r ry eye . He was ra the r l i ke p i ctures
of Hen ry the E i gh th

,
h imse l f

,
wh i ch Marco re

membe red hav i ng se en . He was spec i a l ly t alka
t i ve when h e stood by the tab le t th a t marks the
spo t whe re s tood the b lock on wh i ch Lady Jane
Grey h ad l a i d he r young h ead . One of the s i gh t
see rswho knewl i t t l e o f Engl i sh h i s tory had
asked some que st ion s abou t the reasons for he r
exe cu t ion .
“I f h e r fa t h e r- in- law

,
the Duke of Nor thum

be r l and
,
had l e ft that young coupl e a lone— her

and h er h usband
,
Lord Gu i ldford Dudl ey— they ’

d

h ave kep t t he i r h eads on . Hewasbound tomake
he r a queen

,
and Mary Tudor was b ound to be

queen he rse l f . The dukewasn ’

t c l ev e r enough
tomanage a con sp i ra cy and work up the peop l e .
These S amavianswe ’

re read i ng abou t i n the
pape rs wou ld have don e i t be t te r . And th ey ’

re

h a l f-savages . ”
“They had a b i g ba t t l e ou ts ide Mel z arr yest e r

day, the s i gh t - see r stand i ng nex t to Marco sa id
to the young womanwhowash i s compan ion .
“Thousands o f ’

emk i l l ed . I sawi t i n b i g l e t te rs
on t h e boards as I rode on th e top of the bus .
They ’

re j us t s l augh te r i ng each othe r
,
tha t ’swha t they ’

re do i ng.
The ta lka t i ve Bee f- ea te r h ea rd h im.

“They can ’t even bu ry the i r dead fas t enough
,

he sa id.

“There ’

11 be some sor t of pl ague break
i ng ou t and swe ep i ng i n to the coun t r i e s nea re s t
t h em. I t ’

ll end by sp readi ng a l l ove r Eu rope as
i t did i n the M i ddl e Ages . Wha t the c i v i l i z ed
coun t r i e s h ave got to do i s tomake themchoose
a de cen t k i ng and begi n to behave th ems e l ve s .”
“I ’

ll te l l my fa t he r tha t too,” Marco though t .
I t shows tha t eve rybody isth i nk i ng and ta lk i ng

o f Samavia, and tha t even the common peop le
know i tmust have a rea l k i ng . Th i smus t be the
time!” Andwha t h e mean twast h a t th i s mus t
be the t ime for wh i ch the S ecre t P a r ty had
wa i ted and worked so long—the t ime for th e
Ri s i n g. But h i s fa t h e r was ou t when h e wen t
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He drewc lose r
,
and so did th e re s t o f th e c i r c l e ,

huggi ng t h e i r knee s w i th the i r a rms .
' Th i s i s whatwe sh a l l h av e to do

,
began The

Rat , i n t he hol low wh i s pe r of a S ecret P a rty .
“The hour ha s come . To a l l the Se c re t Ones
i n Samavia

,
and to t h e fr i ends o f the S ecre t P ar ty

i n eve ry coun t ry , t h e s i gn mus t be ca r r i ed. I t
mus t be ca r r i ed by some onewho cou l d not be
suspe cted. Whowou ld s uspec t two boys—and
one of t h ema c r i pp l e ? The be s t th i ng o f a l l for
u s i s t h a t I ama c r i pp l e . Wh o wou ld suspe ct a
c r i pp l e ? \Vhenmy fa th e r i s d runk and beat sme,
he does i t be cause I won ’ t go out and beg i n t h e
s t ree ts and br i ng h imth emoney I ge t . He says
t ha t peop l ewi l l n ea r ly a lways gi ve money to a
cr i pp l e . I won ’ t b e a beggar for h im— th e sw in e
— but Iwi l l be one for Samavia and t h e Los t
P r i n ce . Marco sha l l p re tend to be my brothe r
and t ake ca re o fme. I say

,

” speak i ng to Marco
wi t h a sudden change of vo i ce, “can you s i ng
anyth i ng ? I t doe s n ’

tma t te r howyou do i t . ”“Yes
, .
I can s i ng

,

” Marco r ep l i ed.

Then Mar co wi l l p re t end h e i s s i ng i ng tomake
p eopl e g i ve h immoney . I ’

11 ge t - a pa i r of

c ru t ch es somewhe re
,
and par t of t h e t ime Iwi l l

go on cru t che s and pa r t of th e t ime on my p la t
form. We

’

11 l i ve l i ke begga rs and go whereve r
we wan t to. I canwh i z p as t aman and gi ve th e
s i gn and no onewi l l know . Somet imes Marco
can gi ve i t when peop l e a re dropp i ngmoney i n to
h i s cap . \Ve can pas s fromone coun try to an

ot h e r and rouse eve rybodywho i s of the Sec re t
Pa rty . We

’

llwork our -way i n to S amavia ,
and

we ’

11 be on ly two boys— and one a c r i ppl e —and
nobodywi l l t h i nkwe cou ld be do i ng anyth i ng .
We

’

11 beg i n grea t c i t i e s and on t h e h i gh road . ”
“W'he re ’

11 you ge t t h emoney to t rave l ? ” s a id
Cad.

“The Sec ret P a r tywi l l g i v e i t to us
,
and we

sh a ’n ’ t n eed mu ch . We cou ld beg enough , for
t ha tmat t e r . We

’

ll s l eep unde r th e s t a rs
, or un

de r br idge s , or a rchways
, or i n da rk corne r s of

s treet s . I ’

ve done i t myse l f many a t imewhen
my fa th e r d rove me ou t o f doors . I f i t ’sco ld
weat he r

,
i t ’sbad enough ; bu t i f i t ’sfineweath e r

,

i t ’sbet t e r t ha n s le ep i ng i n the k i nd o f p la ce I ’m
used to . Comrade , to Marco ,

“a re you ready ?”
He sa id “

Comrade a s Loristan did
,
and some

howMarco did not r e sen t i t , becau se he was ready
to l abor for Samavia . I twason ly a game

,
bu t i t

made themcomrades— andwasi t rea l ly on ly a
game

,
a ft e r a l l ? Hise x c i t ed vo i ce and h i s

s t range
,
l i n ed fa ce made i t s i ngul a r ly unl i ke one.

“Yes
,
Comrade

,
I amre ady ,” Marco answered

h im.

“We s ha l l be i n S amav ia when the figh t i n g
for t h e Los t P r i n ce begi n s . The Ra t ca r r i ed

on h i s s tory w i th fi re . Wemay s ee a ba t t l e .
Wemi gh t do some th i n g to h e l p . Wemi gh t ca rry
messages unde r a ra i n of bu l l e ts— a ra i n of bu l
l e t s !” The though t so e l a t ed h imtha t h e forgot
h i swh i spe r and h i s vo i c e ra ng ou t fi e r ce ly . “

Boys
have been i n bat t l e s be fore . Wemi gh t find th e
Los t K i ng—no, t h e Found K i ng—and a sk him
to l e t us be h i s s e rvan t s . He could s end us where
he cou ld n

’

t send b i gge r peop l e . I cou ld say to
h im

,

‘You r Maj e sty , I amca l l ed “The Rat
,

”
be

cause I can c reep t h rough hol e s and i n to cor

ners and da r t abou t . O rde rme i n to any dange r
and I w i l l obey you . Letme die l i ke a so l d i e r i f
I can t l i v e l i ke one.

’

Sudden ly he th rewh i s r agged coa t s l eeve up
a cros s h i s eye s . He h adwrough t h imse l f up
t remendous lywi t h the p i c tu r e o f t h e ra i n of bu l
l e t s . And he fe l t a s i f h e saw the K i ngwho h ad
a t l a s t been found. The ne x t mome n t h e un
cove red h i s fa ce .
“That ’swhatwe ’

ve got to do,
h e sa id. Jus t

th a t, i f you wan t to know. And a lot more .
There ’sno end to i t !”
Marco ’s t hough t swe r e i n a wh i r l . I t ough t not

to be no t h i ng bu t a game . He grewqu i te hot all
ove r . I f t h e Se c re t Pa r ty wanted to sendmes
sengersno one wou ld th i n k of suspec t i ng,who
cou ld be mor e h a rml e ss - look i ng than two vaga
bond boys wande r i ng abou t p i ck i ng up the i r l i v
i ng as bes t t h ey could

,
not seemi ng to be long to

any one? And one a c r i pp l e . I t was t rue— yes
,

i twast rue
,
a s Th e Rat sa id

,
t h a t h i s be i ng a

c r i pp l e made h imlook sa fe r t h an any one e l s e .
Marco a ctua l ly pu t h i s foreh ead i n h i s h ands and
p ressed h i s t emp le s .
“Wha t ’st h e ma t te r ?” excl a imed Th e Rat .
Wha t a re you t h i nk i ng abou t ? ”

“I ’mt h i nk i ngwha t a gene ra l youwou l dmake .
I ’mt h i nk i ng th a t i t mi gh t a l l be rea l—everyword of i t . I t mi gh t n ’

t be a game a t a l l
,
sa i d

Marco .

“No
,
i t mi gh t n ’

t ,
” The Rat answered . I f I

knewwhere t h e S e cre t P a rty was , I ’

d l i ke to go
and t e l l t hemabou t i t . Wha t ’st h a t !” h e sa id,
sudden ly turn i ng h i s h ead towa rd t h e s tree t .
“Wha t a re they ca l l i ng ou t ?”
Some n ewsboywi t h a part i cu l a r ly sh r i l l vo i ce
was shout i ng ou t some th i ng a t t h e topmos t power
o f h i s l ungs .
Ten se and exc i ted

,
no membe r o f t h e c i rcl e

st i r red or spoke for a f ews e conds . The Rat
l i s t ened, Marco l i s ten ed , t h e who l e Squad l i s
t ened

,
p r i ck i ng up t he i r ea rs .

“S ta rt l i n g n ews f romSamavia, th e newsboywassh r i l l i n g ou t .

“Amaz i ng s tory ! Deseen
dan t o f the Los t P r i n ce found ! Des cendan t of
t h e Los t P r i n ce found l”



Any chap got a penny ? sn apped The Rat , be
gi nn i ng to shuflie towa rd t he a rch ed passage .
There ! answe red Marco , fo l lowi ng h im.

Come on !" The Rat ye l l ed. Let
’sgo and

get a pape r !” And h ewh i z z ed down the pa ssagewi t h h i s swi ft e s t ra t - l i ke da rt ,wh i l e th e Squad
fo l lowed h im

,
shout i ng and

t umbl i ng ove r ea ch ot h e r .

CHAPTER I X
I

I T IsNOT A GAME

LORI STANwa lked s lowly up
and down t h e ba ck s i t t i ng
roomand l i s t en ed to Marco,who sa t by t h e smal l fi re and
t a l ked.

“
Go on , he sa i d ,wh en
eve r t h e boy stopped .

“Iwan t to h ear i t a l l . He
’sa

s trange l ad and i t 'sa spl en
did game . ‘

l\-la r cowast e l l i ng h imt h e
sto ry o f h i s se cond and t h i rd
v i s i t s to t h e i n c losu re beh i nd
t he dese rt ed chu rchya rd. He

had begun at t he begi nn i ng ,
and h i s fa th e r had l i sten ed
w it h a dee p i n t e re st .
A y ea r lat e r , Marco te

ca l l ed t h i s even i ng as a t h r i l l
i ng memo ry

,
and a s onewh i chwou ld neve r pa s s away

fromh imt h roughou t h i s l i fe .
Hewou ld a lways be abl e to
cal l i t a l l ba ck . The sma l l
and d i ngy back room, t he
dimn ess o f t h e one poo r ga s
bu rne r

,
wh i chwasa l l t h ey

cou ld a ffo rd to l i ght
,
t he i ron

box pushed i n to t h e co rn e r
w i th i t s maps and plan s
locked sa fel y i n i t

,
t h e ere ct

bea r i ng and act ua l beauty o f
the t a l l fo rm, wh i ch t h e
shabbi ne ss

, o f worn and

mended c lo t h e s cou ld not

h ide or dim. No t even rags and ta t tcrsco u ld
have made Lo ristan seemi n s i gn i fi cant or un

( list iugu ished . Hewasa lwavsthe same . His
eyes seemed da rke r and morewonde r fu l t han
eve r i n the i r remot e thought fu l ness and i n t e re st
a s he spoke .

Go on .

" h e sa id. I t i s a spl end id game . And

i t i s cu r ious . He ha s t hough t i t ou twe l l . The

lad i s a bo rn so ldi e r . "
I t i s not a game to h im,

Marco sa id. And

i t i s not a game to me. The Squad i s on ly pl ay
i ng

,
butwi t h h imi t 'squ i t e d i ffe ren t . He knows

h e ’

11 n eve r re al ly getwha t h ewan t s
,
but h e fee l s

a s i f th i swassomet h i ng nea r i t . He s a id Imi gh t
showyou t h e map h e made . Fathe r , look at i t .
He gave Loristan t he c l ean copy o f The Rat ’ s

"
THE RAT TUB PAS SAG E THE. SQ UAD l I l M .

map o f Samavia . The c i ty o f Mel z arrwas
ma rked wi t h ce rt a i n s i gn s . Theywe re to show
atwha t po i n t s The Ra t— i i he had been a Sama
v i an gene ra l—wo u ld ha ve a t t a cked t h e cap i t a l .
As Ma rco po i n t ed t h emou t , he exp l a i n ed The
Rat 's rea son s for h i s p l a nn i ng .
Loristan he ld t he pape r fo r somemi nut e s . He

fi x ed h i s eyes on i t cu r ious l y , and h i s b la ck brows
drewt hemse l ve s toge t he r .

Th i s i s ve rywonde r fu l ! he sa id a t l a st . l le
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,

i s qu i t e r i ght . Theymi gh t h ave got i n th e re , and
for t he verv '

reasonshe h i t on . Howdid h e l ea rn
a l l t h i s ?

'

He t h i nks of not h i ng el s e now, an swe red
Marco .

“
He h as a lway s thought of wars and

made p l an s for ba t t l e s . He ’

5 not l i ke t h e r es t of
t h e Squad . Hisfath e r i s n ea r ly a lways drunk,
but h e i s ve rywe l l educat ed

,
and,
when he i s on ly

h a l f drunk
,
he l i ke s to t a l k . The Rat a sks h im

ques t ions t hen
,
and l eads h imon

_

unt il he fi nds
ou t a great dea l . Then h e begs old newspape rs ,
and he h ides h ims el f i n corne r s and l i sten s to
wha t peop le a re say i ng . He says he l i e s awake
a t n i gh t t h i nk i ng i t ou t , and he t h i nk s abou t i t
a l l t he day . Tha t was why he got up th e Squad.

”

Loristan had con t i nued e x ami n i ng t h e pape r .
“Te l l h im

,
he sa id

,
when h e re folded and

handed i t ba ck
,

“t ha t I s t udi ed h i s map ,
and h e

may be p roud of i t . You may al so te l l h im
and he smi l ed qu i et ly a s h e spoke—“t h a t i n my
Op i n ion h e i s r i gh t . The Iarovitchwou ld h av e
he ld Mel z arr to—day i f h e had led t h em.

”

Marco was fu l l o f exu l t a t ion .
'

I t hough t youwou ld say h e was r i gh t . I fe l t
su re you wou ld . Tha t i s wha tmakesmewan t to
t e l l you the rest ,” he hu rr i ed on .

“I f you t h i nk
he i s r i gh t about th e re s t too He s topped
awkwa rd ly because of a sudden w i ld t hough t
wh i ch rush ed upon h im. I don ’t knowwh at you
wi l l th i nk

,
h e s t amme red.

“
P e rh aps i twi l l s eem

to you a s i f t h e game—a s i f th a t pa r t of i t cou ld
—cou ld on ly be a game . ”
He was so fe rvent i n sp i te o f h is

_

hesitat ion
tha t Loristan began to watch h imwi t h sympa
the t i c re spe ct , a s h e a lways didwhen t h e boywas
t ry i ng to exp res s someth i ng h e was not su re o f .
One of the grea t bonds be tween themwast h a t
Loristanwasa lways i n t e re st ed i n h i s boy i shmen
tal p roces se s—in t h eway i nwh i ch h i s though t s
led h imto any con c lus ion .
Go on ,

he sa id aga i n . I aml i ke The Rat
and I aml i ke you . I t h as not se emed qu i t e l i k e
a game tome, so fa r .
Loristan sa t down a t thewr i t i ng- t ab l e and
Mar co,
i n h i s eage rness , dr ewn eare r and l ean ed

aga i n s t i t
,
r e st i n g on h i s a rms and lower i ng h i s

vo i ce , t hough i twasa lways the i r h abi t to speak
at su ch a p i t ch t hat no one out s ide th e roomt hey
were i n cou ld d i s t i ngu i sh wha t t h ey sa id.

“I t i s The Rat ’s p l an for g i v i ng th e s ign a l for
a R i s i ng

,
h e sa i d .

Loristanmade a s l i gh t movemen t .
"
Does h e th i nk t he re w i l l be a R i s i ng ? ” h e
a sked .

'

He says tha t must bewha t t he Secre t P a r ty
has been p repar i ng for a l l t h e se yea r s . And it
mus t come soon . The oth e r nat ions see t ha t the

fight i ngmus t be pu t an end to ev en i f they have
to step it themse l ve s . And i f t h e rea l Ki ng is
found—bu t when The Rat bought t h e newspape r
the rewasnoth i ng i n i t about whe re he was . I twason ly a sor t of rumor . Nobody seemed to

know anyth i ng . ” He s topped a few se conds,but
h e did not u t t e r t h ewords wh i ch we re in h i s
mi nd. He did not say : “But you know.“And The Rat has a pl an for gi v i ng the s i g
n a l ? ”

Loristan s a id.

Marco forgot h i s fi rst fee l i ng of hes i ta t ion .
He began to see t h e p l a n aga i n as h e had seen itwhen The Rat ta l ked. He began to speak as The
Rat had spoken

,
forge t t i ng t ha t i t was a game .

Hemade even a c l ea re r p i c tu r e than The Rat had
made of t h e two vagabond boys—one o f thema
c r i pp l e—mak i ng t h e i rway f romone p l a ce to ah

ot h e r , qu i t e free to ca r ry mes sages orwarn i ngs
whe re they chose , becaus e th eywe re so insignifi
can t and poor- look i ng t hat no one cou ld th i nk of
themas anyt h i n g but wa i fs and s t rays

,
be longing

to nobody and b lown about by th ewi nd of pov

erty and chan ce . He fe l t a s i f h e wanted to con

V i n ce h i s fa th e r t h a t th e p l anwasa poss i b l e one.

He did not qu i te knowwhy he fe l t so anx ious
to wi n h i s app rova l o f t h e s ch eme— a s i f i t were
re a l— a s i f i t cou ld ac tua l ly be done . Bu t t h i s
fee l i ng was what i n sp i red h imto ent e r i n to n ew
deta i l s and sugges t pos s i b i l i t i e s .

“A boywhowasa c r i pp l e and onewhowas
on ly a s tree t s i nger and a sor t o f begga r cou ld ge t
a lmos t anywhere ,” he s a id.

“So ld i e r s woul d
l i sten to a s i nge r i f h e sang good songs— and
th ey mi gh t not be a fra id to t a l k be fore h im. A
st ro l l i n g s i nge r and a c r i pp l e wou ld pe rh aps h ea r
a grea t many th i ngs i t mi gh t be use fu l for th e
Sec re t P a rty to know. They mi gh t even h ear
impor tan t th i ngs . Don ’ t you t h i nk so ? ”

Be fore he had gone fa r w i t h h i s story, the fa r
away look had fa l l en upon Loristan’sfa ce— the
look Marco

'

had known so wel l a l l h i s l i fe . He

sa t t u rned a l i t t l e s idewi s e fromthe boy, h i s
e lbow re st i ng on t h e t ab l e and h i s forehead on

h i s h and. He looked down a t t h eworn ca rpe t
a t h i s fe e t

, and so h e looked a s he l i sten ed to t h e
end. I t was a s i f some new thought were s lowly
growi ng i n h i s mi nd a s Marco wen t on t a l k i ng
and en l a rg in g on The Ra t 's p l an . He did not

even look up or change h i s pos i t ion as he an
swered,

“Ye s . I t h i nk so .

‘

Bu t
,
becau se o f the deep and growi ng t hough t

i n h i s fa ce
,
Marco’ s courage i n creased. Hisfi rs t

fea r th a t th i s pa r t o f t he p l ann i ng mi gh t seem
so bo ld and r eck les s tha t i twou ld on ly appea r to
be long to a boy i sh game , gradua l ly faded away
for some s t range rea son . Hisfa th e r had sa i d
th a t t h e fi rs t pa r t o f The Rat ’s imagi n i ngs had
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“You r fat h e r ? ‘ Marco s t amme red. He
’s

"
He

’sdead.

" The Rat an swe red shak i ly . I
told you h e (I k i l l h ims e l f . He h ad anot h e r fi t
and he d i ed i n i t . I knewhewou ld,

one of th ese
days . I told h imso . He knewhewou ld h imse l f .
I st ay edwi t h h imt i l l h ewasdead— and t hen I
got a bu rst i ng heada ch e and I fel t s i ck— and I
thought about you .

”

Marcomade a j ump a t h imbe cause h e sawh ewassudden ly shak i ng as i f h ewe re go i ng to fa l l .
He was j us t i n t ime and Laza rus .who had been
look i ng on f romt h e ba ck of t h e pa ssage

,
came

fo rwa rd . Toget h e r t hey he ld h imup .
" I ’mnot goi n g to fa i n t

,

” he sa idweak ly
,

" bu t
I fe l t a s i f Iwas. I twasa b ad fi t

,
and I had to

t ry and ho ld h im. Iwasa l l by myse l f . The
peopl e i n t he oth e r a t t ic t hough t hewason ly
drunk

, and t h ey wou ld n
'

t come i n . He ’sly i ng
on t h e floo r t he re . dead .

Come and seemy fa th e r , Marco sa id.

"

He
’

l l

t e l l u swhat to do . La z a ru s
,
he lp h im.

”

I can get on by mys e l f .” sa id The Rat .

'

Do

you see my c ru tches ? I did somet h i ng for a
pawnbroke r l a st n i gh t

,
and he gave themto me

for pay."
I3u t t hough he t r i ed to speak ca re l e ss ly

,
h e had

pl a i n ly been hor r i bly sh aken and ove rwrought .
Hisquee r facewasye l lowi sh wh i t e s t i l l

,
and h ewast remb l i ng a l i t t l e .

Marco led t h eway i n to t h e ba ck s i t t i ng- room.

I n t h e mids t o f i t s s habby gloomand unde r t h e
diml i gh t Loristanwass ta nd i ng i n one o f h i s st i l l

,

a t t en t i ve a t t i t udes . Hewaswa i t i ng for t h em.

“Fath e r
,
t h i s i s The Rat

,
t h e boy began . The

Ra t stopped short and r es t ed on h i s c ru t ch e s
,

s t a r i ng at t h e t a l l , repose fu l figu rewi t h widen ed
eyes

" I s tha t you r fa th e r ? ‘ he sa id to Ma rco . And

t hen added. wi t h a j e rky h a l f- l augh , "He
’

5 not

much l i kemi n e . i s h e ? "

CHAPTER X
THE RAT—AND SAMAVIA

WHAT The Rat t hought when Loristan began to
speak to h im. Marco wonde red . Sudden ly he
stood i n an unknownwor ld

,
and i twasLoristanwho made i t so be cau se i t s pove r ty and shabb i

n es s had no powe r to touch h im. He looked a t
t h e boywi t h ca lmand c l ea r eye s , he a sked h im
p ra ct i ca l quest ions ge nt ly , and i t was p la i n t ha t
h e unde rs tood many th i ngs w i thout a sk i ng ques
t ions a t a l l . .Marco though t t ha t pe rhaps he had,

at some t ime , seen drunken men die, i n h i s l i fe
i n s t ra nge p l a ces . He seemed to know the te r
rib lenesso f t he n igh t t h rough wh i ch The Rat
h ad passed . Hemade h ims i t down

, and h e or

de red Laza rus to br i ng h imsome hot coff ee and
s imp l e food.

Have n
’

t had a bi t e s i n ce yest e rday
,
The

Rat sa id
,
s t i l l star i ng a t h im.

"

Howdid you

knowI had n
’

t ?
”

“
You h ave not had t ime

,
Loristan answe red.

Aft e rwa rd h e made h iml i e down on t he so fa .
"

Look a t my clot h e s ,” sa id The Rat .

Lie down and s l eep , Loristan rep l i ed
,
put

t i ng h i s hand on h i s shou lde r and gen t ly for c i ng
h imtowa rd t he so fa . '

You wi l l s l e ep a long
t ime . You must t e l l me howto find t he pl a ce
wh e re you r fa t he r . di ed

,
and I w i l l see th a t t he

p rope r au thor i t i es a re not i fi ed.

What a re you do i ng i t for ? ”
The Rat a sked,

and t hen h e added
,

“s i r . ”
"
Be cau se I amaman and you are a boy . And

t h i s i s a t e r r i b l e t h i ng
,

"
Loristan an swe red h im.

He wen t awaywi t hout say i ng mor e
,
and The

Rat l ay on t he so fa s t a r i ng a t t hewa l l and t h i nk
i ng about i t u n t i l h e fe l l a s l e ep . But

,
be fore

t h i s h appened
,
Marco had qu i e t ly l e ft h ima lon e .

So
,
a s Loristan had to l d h imh ewould

,
he s le p t

deeply and long ; i n fa ct , he s l ept th rough a l l t he
n i gh t .

WHEN he awakened i t was morn i ng, and Laz a
ru s wa s st and i ng by t h e s ide of th e so fa look i ng
down at h im.

“
Youwi l lwan t to make you rse l f cl ean , h e
sa id.

'

Itmust be done .
“
Cl e an sa id The Rat , wi t h h i s squeaky la ugh .
I could n

'

t keep c l e an when I h ad a roomto

l i v e ' i n
, and nowwhe re amI to wash myse l f ? ”

He sa t up and looked abou t h im.

"

G i ve memy c ru t ch es , he sa id.

“I ’

ve got to

go . They ’

ve l e t me s l eep he re a l l n i gh t . They
did n

‘

t t u rn me i n to th e s t reet . I don ’ t knowwhy t h ey did n
'

t . Marco's fa the r—he 'sthe r i gh t
sor t . He looks l i ke a swe l l . ”

“The Mast e r
,
sa id Laz a rus

,
wi t h a r i g idman

ne r
,

" t h e Maste r i s a grea t gen t leman . Hewould
t u rn no t ired c re a tu r e i n to t he s t ree t . He and

h i s son a re poor , but they are o f t hosewho gi ve .
He

.
desires

i

to se e and t a l k to you aga i n . You

a re to have bread and coffe e w i th himand th e
young Mast e r . Bu t i t i s Iwho te l l you tha t you
cannot s i t a t t ab l ewi t h th emun t i l you a re c l ea n .
Comewi t hme,” and h e handed h imh isc rutche s .
Hismanne rwasau thor i t at i ve , but i t wa s t he
manne r of a so ldi e r ; h i s somewha t s t i ff and e rect
movemen tswe r e those of a so ldi e r , a l so , and

The Rat l i ked t h embecau se t h ey made h imfee l
a s i f h ewe re i n bar ra cks . He did not know wha twasgo i ng to happen , but h e got up and fol lowed
h imon h i s c ru tches .
Laza rus took h imto a c lose t unde r th e sta i r s
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whe re a bat te red t i n bathwasa l ready fu l l of hotwat e r ,wh i ch th e old so ldi e r h imse l f had brought
i n pa i l s . The re we re soap and coar se , c l ean
towe l s on awooden cha i r , and a l so t he rewasa
muchworn but c l ean ly su i t o f c lot he s .

"
Pu t t h e se onwhen you have bat h ed, ‘

La z a ru s
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fu l l o f c l ean hot water and to Spl ash and sc rubwi t h a b i g p i e ce o f flann e l and pl en ty o f soapwas
a ma rve lous t h i ng . The Rat 's t i red body re

sponded to t h e nove l tywi t h a cu r ious fee l i ng o f
fre shnes s and comfort .

" I da re say swe l l s do t h i s eve ry day ,

‘ he mu t

" "
I

’

H IS IS V ERY VVONDERFUL l '

LO RISTAN SAID AT LAST .

o rde red
,
po i n t i ng to t h em. They belong to young

Mast e r andwi l l be l arge for you ,
but they w i l l

be bet t e r t han you r own .

”
And then he wen t ou t

o f t he c lose t and shu t t h e doo r .
I t was a newexpe r i en ce for The Rat . So

long a s he remembe red
,
he hadwa shed h i s fa ce

and h ands—when he hadwashed t hema t a l l
a t an i ron tap se t i n t hewa l l o f a back st ree t or
court i n some s l um. Hisfat he r and h imse l f had
long ago sunk i nto t h ewor ldwhe re towash one 's
se l f i s not a pa rt o f e ve ry-day l i fe . They had
l i ved amid d i rt and foul n ess . andwhen h i s fa t he r
had been i n a maud l i n s ta t e

,
he had somet imes

cr i ed and t a l ked o f th e long-past dayswhen h e
had shaved eve ry mo rn i ng and put on a c l ea n
sh i r t .
To stand even i n themos t ba t t e red o f t i n bat h s

tered.

'

I
'

d do i t myse l f i f Iwasa swe l l . S ol

di e rs have to keep th emse l ve s so c l ea n t hey
sh i ne .
When . a ft e r mak i ng t h e mo st o f h i s soap andwat e r , h e came ou t o f t h e c lose t unde r t h e st a i r s .
hewasa s fre sh a s Ma rco h imse l f ; and. t hough
h i s c lo t he s had been bu i l t for a mo re st a lwa rt
body

,
h i s re cogn i t ion o f t h e i r c lean l i ne ss fi l l ed

h imwi t h p l easu re . Hewonde red i f by any

e ff or t h e could kee p h imse l f c l ea nwhen hewen t
ou t i n to t h ewo r ld aga i n and had to s l eep i n
an y ho l e t h e po l i ce ( lid not o rde r h imou t o f .

Hewant ed to see Marco aga i n , but h ewant ed
more to se e t h e ta l l manwi t h t h e so ft da rk eye s
and t ha t que e r look o f be i ng a swe l l i n s p i t e o f
h i s shabby clo t h e s and t he d i ngy pl a ce he l i ved
i n . The rewassomet h i ng abou t h imwh i ch made
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you keep on look i ng a t h im,
andwant i ng to knowwha t hewast h i nk i ng o f , and why you fe l t a s i f

you
’

d t ake order s f romh ima s you ’

d t ake orde rs
f romyour gen e ra l , i f youwe re a so ld i e r . He

looked
,
somehow, l i ke a so ld i e r , but a s i f h ewe re someth i ng more— as i f peop le had t ake n

o rde rs fromh ima l l h i s l i fe
,
and a lwayswou ld

t ake o rde rs fromh im. And ye t h e had t h a t
qu i e t vo i ce and t hose fin e

,
easy movement s , and

hewasnot a so ldi e r a t a l l , but on ly a poo r manwho wrot e t h i ngs for pape r s wh i ch did not pay
h imwe l l enough to gi ve h imand h i s son a com
fortab le l i v i n g . Th rough a l l the t ime o f h i s s e
e lus ionwi t h th e ba t t e red bath and t h e soap andwate r , The Ra t t hough t o f h im,

and longed to

have anot h e r look a t h imand hea r h imspeak
aga i n . He did not se e any rea sonwhy he should
h ave l e t h ims leep on h i s so fa orwhy he' shou ld
gi ve h ima break fa s t be fore h e t u rned h imou t to

fa ce t hewo r ld. I twasfirst—ra t e o f h imto do i t .
The Rat fe l t t h a twhen hewast u rned ou t

,
a ft e r

h e h ad had t h e co ffe e
,
he shou ldwan t to hang

about t h e n e i ghborhood j u s t on t h e chan ce o f
seeing _

h impass by somet ime s . He did not knowwhat be 'wa s go i n g to do . The par i sh ofiicialswou ld by th i s t ime h ave t aken h i s dead fa th e r ,
and h ewou ld not see h imaga i n . He did notwan t to se e h imaga i n . He had n eve r se emed l i k e
a fa t he r . They had n ev e r cared anyth i ng for
each ot h e r . He had on ly been a wret ch ed ou t

cas twhose b e s t hour s had be enwhe n he had

drunk too mu ch to be v io l en t a nd bru ta l . Per

haps
,
The Rat t hough t

,
h e wou ld be dr i v en to

go i ng about on h i s p l at formon the pavement s
and beggi ng , a s .h i s fa t h er had t r i ed to for ce h im
to do. Cou ld h e se l l n ewspape rs ? W'ha t could
a c r i pp l ed lad do un le s s h e begged or so ld pape rs ?
La za ru swaswa i t i ng for h imi n t h e pa ssage .
The Rat he ld back a l i t t l e .
“
P e rhap s th ey ’

d ra t he r not ea t t h e i r b re ak fa stwi t h me.

" he h es i t a t ed.

'

I
'mnot— I

’mnot t h e
k i nd t h ey a re . I cou ld swa l lowt he coffee ou t
he re and ca r ry the bread awavwi t h me. And

you cou ld t h ank h imfor me. I '

d want h imto

know I tha nked him.

”

La z a ru s a l so had a s t eady eye . The Rat r ea l
iz ed t h a t h ewaslook i ng h imove r a s i f hewe re
summi n g h imup .

“
You may not be t he k i nd t h ey a re , bu t you
may be of a k i nd th e Maste r sees good i n . I f h e
did not se e some th i ng , h ewou ld not a sk you to

s i t a t h i s t abl e . You a re to come w i t hme.

”

The Squad had seen good i n The Rat , but no
one e l se had. Po l i cemen had moved h imon

wheneve r th ey se t eye s on h im,
the wre t chedwomen of t h e s l ums had rega rded h ima s they

rega rded h i s da r t i n g, th i e v i ng namesake ; loafing

or busy men h ad se en i n h ima young n u i san ce
to be k i cked or pushed ou t o f t h eway. The
Squad had not ca l l ed good" what t hey saw i n
h im. Theywou ld have ye l l edwi t h l augh te r i f
thev had hea rd any one e l s e ca l l i t so .

“
Good

n e ss“wasnot cons ide r ed an a t t ra ct ion“ i n t he i rwor ld.

The Rat gr i nned a l i t t l e andwonde redwhatwasmean t , a s he fo l lowed Laz a rus i n to t h e back
s i t t i ng- room.

I twasa s d i ngy and gloomy as i t had looked
t h e n i gh t be fore

,
bu t by th e day l i gh t The Rat saw

howr i g id ly n ea t i twas
,
howwe l l swept and free

fromany spe ck o f dust
,
howt h e poor w i ndows

h ad been c l eaned and po l i sh ed, and
'

howev ery
th i ngwasse t in orde r . The coa rse l i nen c lot h
on t h e t abl ewasf re sh and spot l e s s

,
sowast h e

ch eap crockerv, t h e spoon s shon ewi t h b r i gh t ne ss .
Loristanwass t and i ng ‘

on t he he a rt h and Marcowasn ea r h im. Theywe rewa i t i ng for t he i r
vagabond guest a s i f h e had bee n a gen t l eman .
The Ra t hes i t at ed and shufiled at th e door for
a momen t , and t hen i t sudde n ly oc cu r red to h im
to st and a s s t ra i gh t as he cou ld and s a lut e . When
he found h imse l f i n th e p resence of Loristan , h e
fe l t a s i f he ough t to do somet h i ng, bu t he did
not knowwh at .
Loristan

'sr e cogn i t ion o f h i s ge s t u r e and h i s
exp re ss ion as hemoved forwa rd l i ft ed fromThe
Ra t 's shou lde rs a load wh i ch h e h imse l f had not

known lav the re . Somehowh e fe l t a s i f some
th i ng newhad h appened to h im, as i f h ewe re not
me re ve rmi n

,

" a fte r a l l
,
a s i f h e n eed not be

on the de fen s i v e—even as i f he need no t fee l so
mu ch i n th e da rk , and l i ke a th i ng th ere wa s no
p la ce i n the wor ld for. The me r e s t ra i gh t and
fa r- see i ng look o f t h i s man 's eye s seemed to

make a p l a ce somewh ere forwha t h e looked a t .
And yet wha t h e sa idwasqu i t e s imp le .
“Thi s i s we l l

,
he sa id.

“
You h ave res ted.

\Vewi l l h ave some food , and t henwewi l l t a l k
toget h e r . Hemade a sl i gh t gestu re i n the di
re ct ion o f t h e cha i r a t t h e r i gh t hand of h i s own
pl a ce .
The Rat hes i ta t ed aga i n . Wha t a swe l l he was !

\Vi th tha twave of t h e h and hemade you fee l a s
i f youwe r e a fe l lowl i k e h ims e l f, and h e was
do i n g you some honor .

" I ’mnot The Rat broke off and j e rked h i s
h ead towa rd Marco .

“
He know 's h e e nded,

I ’

ve neve r sa t a t a tab l e l i k e th i s be for e . ”
The re i s notmuch on i t . ” Loristanmade th e
s l i gh t ge stu re towa rd the r i gh t -h and sea t aga i n
and smi l ed.

“
Let u s s i t down .

TheRat obeyed h imand t h emea l began . The rewe re onl y bread and coffee and a l i t t l e bu tt e r be
fore th em. Bu t La za rus p re sen t ed t h e cups and
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GIRAFFES a re funny an ima l s
,

They a re so s t ra i gh t and ta l l
Iwi s h I had a good one

TO come wh en e 'e r I ca l l .
I ’

d br i ng h imtomy wi ndow ,
Hish eadwould re ach th e ledge .

\Vhen I wa s d res sed for break fa s t ,
I '

d cl imb ou t on t h e edge ,
Then

,
wra pp i ngmy arms a round h im,

Down to t h e ground I ’

d gl ide
,

For wi t h a n e ck l i ke th a t h e ’

dmake
A good toboggan - s l ide .



TH E BOARDED - UP HOUSE

BY AUGUSTA HUIELL SEAMAN

Au thor of Jacquel ine of theCarrier-P igeons, etc.

CHAPTER I I I
AMATEUR DETECTI VES

WH I LE Cyn th i a was bendi ng ove r he r desk dur
i ng st udy - hour

,
st ruggl i ng w i th a hope le s s ly en

t angl ed accoun t ia Lat i n of Caesa r and h i s Ga l l i c
Wa rs , he r n ex t n e ighbor th rus t a note i n to he r
hand. Gl ad Of any di ve rs ion

,
she opened i t and

r ead
This a fternoon for the B. U . H . Howmuch pocketmoney have you ?

Cynth i a had no difificu lty i n guess i ng themean
i ng o f t h e i n i t i a l s , bu t sh e could not imagi n ewha t pocke t—money had to dowi th t h ema tte r , so
sh ewrote back :
All r ight . On ly th irty cents . More nextweek .
She pas sed i t a long to Joyce a t the ot h e r end

of the room,
and re tu rned to Caesa r i n a more

ch ee r fu l frame o fmi nd. Joyce
,
sh e kn ew , wou ld

exp l a i n a ll mys te r i es l a te r
,
and sh e was con t en t

to wa it.
Almos t a week had pa ssed s i n ce t h e fi rs t ad
ven tu re Of the Boa rded-up House

,
and not h i ng

fur the r had happen ed . Joyce and Cynth i a we re
hea l t hy

,
norma l gi r l s

,
fu l l o f i n t e re s ts conne c ted

wi th th e i r s chool ,wi t h ou tdoor a ffa i r s , andwi t h
soc i a l l i fe

,
so th ey h ad much to oc cupy th embe

s ide th i s cu r ious que s t on wh i ch they had be come
engaged . A fra te rn i ty meet i ng had occup i ed
one a f te rnoon , dan c i ng—s choo l anot h e r , a t ramp
i ng- excu rs ion a th i rd

,
and so on th rough t h e en

su i ng week . Not on ce , howeve r , i n th e mids t
of a l l the se ou ts ide i n te re st s

,
had t h ey forgot t en

t h e i r st ra nge adven ture . When th ey were a lone
toge the r t hey tal ked o f i t i n ce s san t ly

, and l a id
e l aborat e pl an s for fu tu re ama teu r de te c t i ve
work .
“I t ’sj u s t l i ke a story Joyce woul d excl a im.

Andwhowou ld eve r have though t O f a story
i n t ha t Old,

Boa rded-up House . And usi n t h e
mids t of i t !” Cynth i a ’ s fi rs t que st ion th a t a ft e r
noon , ou t heway home fromh i gh s choo l ,was“W'hat did you a sk abou t pocke t—money for ?
I ’mdown pret ty lowonmy a l lowance , but I don 't
see wha t th a t ’sgot to do wi t h th i ngs . ” Joyce
laugh ed.

We l l , I ’mlowe r ye t— ten cen t s to l a s t t i l l the
mon t h ’sou t ! Bu t has n’

t i t s t ru ck you t h a t
we ’

ve got to have candles— p l en ty of t hem
an d ma t che s , and a coup le o f cand l e s t i cks a t
l e as t ? Howe l s e canwe eve r ge t abou t the
p l a ce

,
p i tch—da rk as i t a l l i s ? And i f we t r i ed

to ge t t hemfromhome
,
some onewou ld s usp ec t

r i gh t away .
“Ten ce nt s ’ wor th Of candl e s ough t to l a s t us
qu i t e a wh i l e

,
began t h e p ra ct i ca l Cynth i a ; “and

t e n cen ts morewi l l buy awhol e pa ckage o f

sa fe ty-mat ch es . And for fi v e cent swe can ge t a
candl e st i ck , bu t we ’

d bet te r s top a t one for th e
p resen t , orwewon ’ t h ave a cen t l e f t between u s !
Let

’sget t h emr i gh t now. ” Wh i l e theywe re
mak i ng the i r p u r cha ses

, Cynt h i a h ad anot h e r
idea .
“I ’

ll te l l you wha t , Joyce , I
'mgo i n g to t ake

a long a dus t - c lot h and c l ea n up a round t h ewin
dowwhe rewe ge t i n . My swea te rwasj us t
bla ck w i th d i r t a nd cobwebs l a s t t ime

,
and

Mot h e r almost i n s i s t ed on an exp lan at ion . For~

tunately sh ewasca l l ed away for some th i ng , j us t
then , and a ft e rwa rd did n

’

t th i nk o f i t . I ’

ve

wash ed the swea t e r s i n ce !
“
Good idea !” a ssen t ed Joyce . Momsiewan ted

to knowhowI ’

d tornmi n e and got i t somussy,
too . I to ld h er I ’

d bee n chas i ng up Go l i a t h
,wh i ch was rea l l y qu i te t ru e

, you know.“I n eve r can t h i n k o f th i ngs to say t ha twi l l
be t he t rut h and ye t not gi v e the who l e th i ng
away !” s i ghed the down r i gh t Cyn th i a . “I w i s h
I were as qu i ck a s you“Neve rmi nd ! You

’

ve got the sense , Cyn th i a !
I neve rwou ld h ave though t o f t h e dus t-c lot h .
Get t i ng i n to the Boarded-up House th i s t ime
was a ccompan i ed by l ess d i ffi cu l ty t ha n th e fi rs t .
Be fore en t e r i ng , Cynt h i a t horough ly dusted t he
w i ndow-l edge and a s fa r about i t a s sh e cou ld
r each

,
wi t h th e re su l t tha t the rewasl e s s

,
i f a ny ,

damage to t h e i r c lot he s . Armed a s th eywe rewi t h p l en ty o f candl e s and mat ch es , the rewe re
no shudders e i t h e r

, nor fe a r s o f the unknown and
t h e da rk . Even Cynth i awaskeen for th e que st ,
and Joy ce wa s s imp ly bu rst i ng w i th n ew idea s ,
some o fwh i ch sh e expounded to Cynt h i a a s th ey
we re l i gh t i ng the i r cand l e s i n t h e ce l l a r .

“
You know

, Cyn ,
I ’

ve been look i ng a t the
p l a ce ca re fu l ly f romt h e out s ide . \Ve hav e n ’

t

s ee n a th i rd o f i t ye t .— no ,
not even a q ua r ter !
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There ’sth e 'wi ng off the pa r lor toward you r
house

,
and t h e one o ff th e di n i ng- roomtoward

mi n e . I suppose t he k i t ch enmus t be i n tha t one,
but I can ’ t t h i nk what ’si n the oth e r , un l es s i t ’s
a l i b ra ry . \Vemust s e e th ese to-day. And t h en
t he re ’sa l l up - s t a i r s . ”
“Wh a t Iwa n t to se emos t of a l l i s t he p i ctu re

you spoke o f t h a t hangs i n t h e pa r lor
,

” sa id
Cynth iafi

“
Do you suppose we cou ld t u rn i t

a round ?
Oh

,
I ’

d lov e to , on ly I don ’ t know whe t he r
we ough t ! And i t ’sh eavy

,
too . I ha rdly th i n k

we cou ld. P e rhapswemi gh t j u s t t ry to peep
beh i nd i t . You know

,
Cynt h i a

,
I re a l i z ewe ’

re

do i ng some th i ng a l i t t l e q ueer be i ng i n t h i s house
and p ry i ng abou t . I ’mnot su re our fol k swoul d
app rove of i t . Only t h e old t h i ng h as been l e f t
so long, and t h e re ’ss uch amys te ry abou t i t

,
and

we ’

re not ha rmi ng or d i s t u rb i ng any th i ng
,
t h a t

pe rhaps i t i s n '

t so dreadfu l . Anyhow , we mus t
be very ca re fu l not to p ry i n to anyth i ng we ough t
not tou ch . Pe rhaps t hen i t wi l l be a l l r i gh t . ”
Cynth i a agre ed to a l l t h i s w i t hou t h es i ta t ion .
S he

,
i ndeed

,
had even st ronge r fee l i ngs than

Joyce on ' t h e subj e ct of t he i r t re spass i ng, bu t t h e
joy o f t h e adven t u re and th emyst e rywi t hwh i ch
they we re su rround i ng i t , outwe ighed h er s eru
p l es . When th ey were h a l f-way up the ce l l a r
s t e ps

,
Joyce

,
who was ahead , s udden ly ex cl a imed :

"
\Why,

the door i s open ! P robab lywe l e ft i t
so i n ou r hu rry th e ot h e r day. \Vemust bemo re
ca refu l a ft e r t h i s

,
and l e ave eve ry th i ng as we

find i t . They t i p toed a long t h e ha l lwi t h con
siderab ly more con fiden ce than on the i r forme r
v i s i t

,
paus i ng to hold t h e i r candl e s up to the p i c

t u res
,
and peep i ng for a momen t i n to t h e cu r i

ously d i sa r ranged d i n i ng-room.

But t h ey ent e red t h e drawi ng- roomfi rs t and
s tood a long wh i l e be fore th e fi rep l a ce

,
gaz i ng

up
,

at t h e p i c tu re ’ s ma s s i v e frame and i t s cha l
l engi ngwooden ba ck . A heavy

,
rope l i ke cord

wi t h l a rge s i l k t a s se l s a t ta ched t h e p i c t u re to i t s
hook . and t h e cordwastw i sted , a s t hough some
one had t u rn ed t he p i c t u r e abou t w i thout s top
p i ng to re adj u s t i t .

"Hows t range !” murmu red Cynth i a . Bu t

Joyce h ad been look i ng a t someth i ng e l s e .
"

Do y ou s ee that b i g cha i rwi t h i t s back close
to th e man t e l ? ” she exc l a imed . “I ’

ve been
wonde r i ngwhy i t s t ands i n t h a t pos i t ion w i t h i t s
back to t h e fi rep la ce . There wa s a fi re t h e re .
You can te l l by the ashes and that ha l f-burn ed
log. We l l , don ’ t you se e ? Some one pu l l ed th a t
cha i r c lose to t h e man tel

,
s t epped on i t , and

t urned th e p i c tu re face to t h e wa l l . Now
,
Iwon

der why
'

But look h ere !” c r i ed Cynt h i a . '

I f some one

e l se s tood up th e re and turned th e p i cture a round,
why cou ld n

'

t we do t he same ?we coul d turn it
back a fte rwe ’

d s een i t
,
cou l d n ’

t we Joyce
though t i t ove r a momen t .
“I ’

ll te l l you , Cyn th i a ( and I suppose you ’

ll

t h i n k me q ueer l ) , the re a re two rea son s why
I ’

d ra th e r not do i t r i gh t now. I n the fi rs t p l a ce ,
t ha t s i l k cord i t ’sh angi ng by may be awfu l ly
rot t en a ft e r a l l t h ese yea rs

,
a nd i f we tou ch i t ,

t h e who l e t h i ng may . fal l . And then
,
somehow

,

I sor t o f l i ke to keep th e mys te ry abou t that
p i c tu re t i l l a l i t t l e late r, —t i l l w e ’

ve seen th e res t
o f the house and begun ‘put t i ng two and two
togeth e r . ’ Woul d n ’

t you Cyn th i a agreed, a s
sh ewasusua l ly l i ke ly to do, and Joyce added :“
Nowl e t ’

5 seewha t ’si n t he nex t room. The
door of i t ope ns r i gh t i n to th i s . ” Ben t on fu rth er
d i s covery

,
t h ey opened the closed door ca re fu l ly .

I twas, a s Joyce had guessed, a l i b ra ry . Book
sh e l ve s comp le t e ly fi l l ed th re e s ide s of t h e room.

A long l i bra ry tabl e w i t h an old- fa sh ion ed read
i ng- l amp s tood i n the midd l e . The fou r t h s ide
of th e roomwas p rac t i ca l ly devoted to anoth er
h uge fi rep l a ce

,
and ove r theman te l hung anothe r

por t ra i t . I t wa s of a beau t i fu l young woman ,
and be fore i t t h e gi r l s s topped, fa sc i na ted, to

ga z e a long wh i l e .
There was l i t t l e or noth i ng i n t h i s roomto in

dicate th a t any st range h appen i ng had t ran sp i red
he re . A few bookswe re st r ewn abou t a s though
t h ey had been pu l l ed ou t and t h rown down has
t ily,
bu t t h a t was a l l . The one th i ng that a t

t ra c ted mos t s t ronglywasthe por tra i t Of the
beau t i fu l woman— sh e seemed s ca rc e lymore t han
a gi r l—ove r th e fi r ep l ace . The two exp lore r s
tu rned to gaz e a t i t a fr esh .

"There ’sone th i ng I ’

ve not i ced abou t i t tha t ’

5

d i ffe ren t fromt he ot he r s ,” sa i d Joyce , t hought
fu l ly . I t ’sfre sh e r and more—more mode rn
t han th e re st o f the por t r a i ts i n th e draw ing- room
and b al l . Don ’ t you th i nk so Cyn t h i a d id .
“
And look at ’ he r dr e ss , t hose long, fu l l s l ee ves

and the bi g , bu lg i ng sk i r t ! Tha t ’sd i ff e ren t
,
too .

And t h en he r ha i r , not h i gh and powdered and

a ll fus sed up , but lowand par ted smooth and
drawn down ove r h er ea rs , and tha t dea r l i t t l ewrea t h Of t i ny rose s ! And, oh , Cyn th i a , i s n ’

t

sh e beaut i fu lwi t h t hose b i g, brown eye s ! Some
howI fee l a s i f I j us t lov ed h e r— sh e ’ssu ch a
da r ling! And I be l i e v e sh e hadmore to do wi t h
t h e quee r th i ngs i n t h i s house than any of t hose
ot h e r dead-and - a l i v e p i cture- l ad i e s . Tel l youwha t ! We

’

11 go to the pub l i c l i bra ry to-mor row
and ge t ou t a b i g book on cos tumes of t h e d i ff e r
en t cen tur i e s th a t I saw the re on ce . Then , by
look i ng up t h i s one, we can te l l j u s t abou t wha t
t ime sh e l i ved. \Vhat do you say ? ’
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th rough the d i n i ng- room. There for a momen t
th ey stood, su rvey i ng anew th e cu r ious scene .“
Does i t s tr i ke you a s s t range ,” Joyce de
manded sudden ly, t h a t t here ’sno s i l ve r h ere , no
kn i ve s

,
forks , Spoons , sugar -bowl s , or—Or any

t h i ng of th a t k i nd ? Yet eve ryth i ng e l se i n ch i na
or glas s i s l e f t . \Nha t do you mak e of i t ? ”

" Somebody got i n a nd s to l e i t , v en tured
Cyn th i a .
“Nonsen se ! Nobody ’sbeen he re s i n ce , excep t

ou rs el ve s
,
t h a t ’spe r fe ct ly p l a i n . No,

t h e peop l e
mus t h ave s topped long enough to co l l e ct i t and
put it away

,

—or t ake i twi t h t h em. Cynt h i a , why
do you suppose t h ey l e ft i n su ch a hur ry ?” Bu t

Cyn th ia , t h e un imagi nat i v e , was equa l ly unab le
to answe r th i s que ry sat i s fa c tor i ly , so sh e on l y
rep l i ed :

'

I don ’ t know, I ’ms u re
A room

,
howeve r

,
beyond t h e d i n i ng- roomwas

awa i t i ng t h e i r i n spect ion . I n a corne r of t h e
l a t t e r

,
two funny l i t t l e s tep s led up to a door , and

on
"

open i ng i t, they found t h emse l v e s i n th e
k i t chen . Th i s bor e s i gn s o f as mu ch con fus ion
as th e ne i ghbor i ng apa rtmen t . Unwashed dish es
and cook i ng u ten s i l s l ay a l l abou t, h e l t e r- ske l te r ,
some even broken , i n th e hu r ry w i t hwh i ch they
had been h andl ed. Bu t

,
apa rt f romt h i s fu rth e r

i nd i cat ion of the h as te w i thwh i ch a mea l h ad
been abandoned unfin i shed, the re was l i t t l e to
ho ld t h e i n t e re s t , and the g i r l s soon t u rned away .“Nowfor tip

- sta i rs !” cr i ed Joyce . “Tha t ’s
where I ’

ve been long i ng to ge t . We wi l l find
somet h i ng i n te re st i ng t he r e , I ’

llwa r ran t . ” Wi t h
Gol i a t h s campe r i ng ahead, t h ey c l imbed ' thewh i t e

,
mahogany- ra i l ed s ta i rc ase . On the uppe r

floor th ey found awi de h a l l cor re spondi ng w i th
th e one be low , r un n i ng f romfron t to back ,
cros sed by a na r rowe r one conn ec t i ng th ewi ngswi th the ma i n pa r t of t h e hous e . Turn i ng to
t he i r l e f t

,
theywen t down the nar row one, pee r

i ng abou t t h emeage r ly . The door s of seve ral
bedrooms stood open .
I n to t he fi rs t t h ey en t e red . The h i gh , old- fash

ioned, four- pos t bedwi t h i t s rufiled va l an ce and
tes te rwasst i l l smooth ly made up and undi s
turbed. The roomwasi n per fec t order . Bu t

Joyce ’s eye was caugh t by two cand le s t i cks s t and
i ng on t h e mant e l .
Here ’

5 a find 1
” sh e announ ced . We

’

ll

take th ese to use for ou r candl e s . They ’

re n i ce r
and hand i e r t h an our t i n one. We wi l l keep tha t
for an eme rgen cy . ”
“
Bu t ough t we d i s tu rb th em? ” que s t ioned

Cyn th i a .
“Oh

, you are too pa r t i cu l a r ! Wha t ea r t h ly
harmcan it do ? Her e ! Take th i s one and I ’

ll

ca r ry th e ot h er . Th i s mus t h ave been a gue s t

P )

room, and no one was oc cupy i ng i t when— it a l l
h appened; Let

’slook i n t h e one a cros s the hal l .
Th i s one a l so p roved p re c i se ly s imi l a r

,
bed un

tou ched and fu rn i tu re undi s t u rbed . Anot h e r,
c los e a t hand

,
had t h e same appearance . They

n ex t ven tu red down a n ar rowe r h al l
, ove r what

was ev ident ly the k i t ch en w i ng . On each s ide
were bedrooms , fou r i n a l l ,wi t h sp arse, p l a i n
fu rn i sh i ngs and cot -beds . Ea ch roomp resen t ed
a tumb l ed

,
unkemp t appea ran ce .

“I gue s s t h ese mus t hav e been the se rvan t s’
rooms ,” remarked Cynt h i a .

'Tha t ’sthe fi rs t r i gh t gues s you ’

vemade !
re tor t ed Joyce , good- na tu redly

,
a s sh e gl an ced

abou t . And th ey a l l l e ft i n a hu r ry
,
too

,
j udg

i ng fromt heway t h i ngs a re st rewn about . I
wonde r
“What c r i ed Cynth i a

,
impat i e n t a t the long

pause .
“Oh

,
not h i ng much ! I j u s twonde r wh eth e r

they went off of the i r own accord, or were dis
mi s s ed. I can ’ t t e l l . Bu t one t h i ng I can gues s
p re t ty p l a i n l y— th ey wen t r i gh t a fter th e d i nne r
pa r ty and did n

’

t s tay ove r anot h e r n i gh t . ’

Causewhy ? Mos t of t h e i r beds a remade , and t h ey le f t
e ve ry th i ng i n a muss down - s t a i rs . But come
a long . Th i s i s n ’

t part i cu l a r ly i n te re st i ng. I
wan t to ge t to t h e oth e r end o f t h e

.

h a l l . Some
th i n g di ffe ren t ’sover the re!” They turned and
re t ra ced the i r steps , emergi ng fromt he se rv an t s’
qua rt e r s and pass i ng agai n t he rooms t hey had
a l re ady exami ned .
On the oth e r s ide of thema i n ha l l they en te red
an apar tmen t t h a twasnot a bedroom,

bu t ap
peared to hav e been used a s a s i t t i n g- roomand
for sewi n g . An old- fash ioned sew i ng- tabl e s tood
nea r one window. Two ch a i r s and anot he r tabl ewere heapedwi thmat e r i a l andwi th ga rmen ts i n
va r ious s t age s of comp l e t ion . An open work-box
h e ld dus t-cove red spoo l s . Bu t s t i l l t h e rewas
not h i ng spe c i a l i n the roomto cha l l enge i n te re s t ,
and Joyce p ul l ed he r compan ion acros s t h e ha l l
toward anothe r par t i a l ly open door .
They h ad s ca r ce ly been i n i t long enough to
i l l umi n a te i twi t h the pa l e fl ames of the i r candl e s,
be fore th ey rea l i z ed t ha t th eywe re ve ry n ea r th e
hea r t of t h e myst e ry . I twasanot h e r bed room,

t h e l a rges t so fa r , and i t s a spe ct was ve ry dif
ferent f romt h a t o f t he othe rs . The h igh four
pos t e r was tos sed and tumb l ed, not , howeve r , a s
t hough by a n igh t ’s s l eep , bu t more a s t hough
some one had l a i n upon i t j u s t a s i twas, tw i s t i ng
and tu rn i ng res t l e ss ly . Two t runks s tood on the
floor , open and par t i a l ly packed. One s eemed to
con ta i n househo l d l i nen , on ce fine and da i n ty andwh i te , nowyel lowed and cove redwi t h t h e dus t
o f yea rs . The ot h e r b r immed wi th c loth i ng, a



t ors-l

woman ’ s
,
a l l f r i l l s and l a ce s and s i l k s ; and a

grea t hoop—sk i r t
,
col l a psed, l ay on t he floor a long

s ide . Ne i the r of t h e gi r l s cou ld, for t hemoment ,
guesswha t i twas

,
t h i s que e r a r rangemen t ofwi re s and tape . Bu t Joycewen t ove r and p i cked

i t up .when i t fe l l i n to shape
a s sh e he ld i t a t a rm's
le ngth . Then t h ey kn ew.
“I have an idea ! cr i ed
Joyce . T h i s hoop-sk i r t , or

c r i no l i n e , I t h i n k th ey u sed
to ca l l i t , gave i t to me.

Cyn th i a ,wemust be i n t h e
roombe longi ng to t h e love ly
l ady 'whose p i c tu re hangs i n
th e l i bra ry . {f

'

Howdo you know?
que r i ed Cynth i a .

'

I don 't know. I j u s t sus
peet i t . Bu t pe rhapswewi l l
find somet h i ng tha t p roves
i t l a t e r . " She he ld t h e can
dle ove r one o f t h e t runks
and pee red i n . “

Dre sse s
,

hat s
,
wa i st s , ‘ sh e enumer

a t ed.

“Oh . howquee r and
Old- fash ioned t h ey al l seem!
Sudden ly ,wi t h a l i t t l e c ry o f
t r i umph

,
sh e l ean ed ove r and

pa rt i a l ly pul l ed ou t an e lab
ora t e si l k dre ss .

Look ! look !wha t did I
t e l l you ! He re i s the ve ry
dre ss o f t h e pi c t u re - l ady . th i s
q uee r , changeabl e s i l k , t h e se
b ig sl eeve s

,
and t h e ve l ve t

sewed on i n a funny cr i ss
c ross pat t e rn ! Nowwi l l you
be l i eveme
Truly

, Cynt h i a cou ld no

longe r doubt . I twas t h e
iden t i ca l dre ss . beyond ques
t ion . The port ra i tmust ha ve
be en pa i n t edwhen t h e ga r
men t was new. They fe l t
t ha t a t l a st they had t aken a
long s tep i n t h e r i gh t d i r ce
t ion by t hus ident i fy i ng t h i s rooma s be longi ng
to the love ly l ady o f t h e por t ra i t down -sta i rs .
Joy grew so exc i t ed t ha t sh e could ha rdly con
t a i n a h u r rah

,

”
and Cyn t h i awasnot fa r beh i nd

her i n ent hu s i a sm. Bu t t h e roomhad fu rt he r
det a i l s to be exami n ed .

An open fi rep l a ce showed t ra ce s o f l et t e r s hav
i ng been torn up and bu rned. Li t t l e , ha l f- cha rred
s crap s wi t h fa i n twr i t i n g st i l l l ay sca t t e red on the

hea rth . On the dre ss i ng- t abl e
,
a rt i cl e s o f the

'

l
'

HE BOARDED- UP HOUSE

toi l e twe re l i t te red about
, and a pa i r of cand l e

st i ckswe re se t c lose to t h emi r ror . (The rewe re ,
by the way , no t races o f candlesabou t th e house .
Mi ce had doubt l e s s ca r r i ed Off eve ry ves t i ge of
su ch , long s i n ce . ) A grea twa rdrobe s tood in

‘
HERE i s THE V ERY DRE SS OF THE P ICTURE-LADY ?

one corn e r , t h e ope n doors o fwh i ch revea l ed
Some ga rment s st i l l h angin g on t h e pegs ,woo l en
dre s se s mo st ly

,
reduced nowto l i t t l e more. t han

rags t h rough the ra vages o fmo t h s andmi ce and
t ime . Nea r t he bed s tood a pa i r o f da in ty . h igh
hee l ed sat i n s l i ppe rs

,
fo rgot t en t h ro ugh the yea rs .

Eve rywhe re. a hast y de p a rt u rewasi nd i ca ted. so
h asty . a s Joyce rema rked ,

" t ha t the l ady dec ided
probably no t to t ake he r t runks . a ft e r a l l , but
le ft , ve ry l i ke l y ,wi t h on lv a hand-bag !



3 16

" And now
,
c r i ed Joyce , the i r repres s i bl e ,we ’

ve s een eve ryt h i ng i n t h i s room. Let
’s

hu rry to look a t t he l a s t one on th i s floor . That ’s
r i gh t ov e r the l i b ra ry, I th i nk , a t the end of the
h a l l . We

’

ve d i s cove red a lot he re , bu t I ’

ve a
not ion tha t we ’

ll fi nd t he bes t of a l l i n t h ere !”
As th eywe re l eav i ng th e room,

Go l i a th
,
who had

cu r l ed h imse l f upon a so f t rug be fore the fire

p l a ce
,
rose , st re t ched h ims elf , yawn ed w ide ly ,

and p repa red to fol low,wh 'e’ reve r they l ed .

THE BOARDED-UP HOUSE [FEB. ,

Does n ’

t he seema t home he re !" l aughed
Cyn th i a . “I hope he w i l l come eve ry t ime we do.

Hemakes t h i ngs seemmor e n atura l
,
somehow .

”

They rea ched t h e end of t h e hal l
, and Joyce

fumbl ed ' for the hand l e
,
th i s door

,
con t ra ry to

t h e usua l ru l e , be i ng shu t . Then , for the fi rs t
t ime i n t he cou rse of th e i r adven tu res i n t h e
Boarded-up House

,
they found themse l ve s be fore

an i n su rmoun t abl e ba r r i e r .
The door wa s lOcked !

(To becbnh
'

u uea
’

K I NG ARTHUR ’S ROU ND TABLE

BY HELEN MARSHALL PRATT

IN t h e Grea t Ha l l o f Wi n ch es te r Ca s t l e the re
hangs , on t he ea s t wa l l

,
t h e ' top of a v e ry old

round t ab le known for cen t u r i es a s A rt hu r’s
Round Tab l e . Accord i ng to t h e t rad i t ion , i t was

THE ROUND TABLE .

gi ven by t h e k i ng h imse l f to t he town of Came lot ,
t h a t i s ca l l ed i n Engl i sh

, \Vinchester.

”

The tab le i t s e l f i smade of s tou t oak p lanks , i s
e i gh teen fee t a c ros s

,
and i t i s pa i n ted in twenty

five se ct ions, wi th a rose , t h e emb l emo f Engl and,
a t t h e cen t e r of the se c t ions . A t th e h e ad o f the

tabl e i s rep resen t ed t h e k i ng
,

Arthu r, on a canop i ed th ron e ,
i n h i s roya l robes

,
and bea r i ng

i n h i s h ands the orb and seep
te r , emb l ems of roya l ty . In

each of the rema i n i ng twen ty
fou r se ct ions i s p a i n ted the
name of one o f the k i ng's
kn igh t s of the Tabl e Round,”
S i r Ga l ahad

,
S i r Laun ce lot,

S i r Gawa i n
,
S i r Ga re t h

,
S i r

Bors de Gan i s
, and ot h e rs .

NO one knows exa c t ly how
old th i s tab l e a t Wi n che s t e r
Ca s tl e i s . So long ago a s
1 522 ,

'

when the Emperor
Cha r l e s V v i s i t ed Wi n ches t er
wit h Hen ry V I I I

,
t h e tabl e

wa s con s idered an an c i en t re l i c
and h igh ly p r i z ed. So we a re
sa fe i n con c l ud i ng t ha t i t i s
more than fou r cen tu r i e s Old,
and not imp robably

,
n ea r ly

twi ce tha t .
The Grea t Ha l l i n wh i ch i t
hangs, or i gi na l ly bu i l t by Wil
l i amt h e Conque ror

,
was re

bu i l t i n 1 222 by Ki n g Hen ry
I I I , th e bu i lde r of Westmin
s te r Abbey

,
who was born i n

a chambe r of th i s ca s t l e . The
tabl e may be o f th i s da te or eve n olde r . The
presen t pa i n t i ng i s o f t h e t ime o f Hen ry VI I I .



https://www.forgottenbooks.com/join


ITwasove r a hundred and t h i rty yea r s ago. Th e
oppos i te n e i ghbor o f t h e Bee thovens ,whowas
st andi ng i n fron t o f h i s comfort abl e home , saw
Ludwig, Ca r l , and Johann Bee t hove n tu rn i n a t
t h e i r ga teand brave ly h e l p th e i r s tagge r i ng fa
t h e r up the s t eps . He wa t ch ed t h emso l emn l y .
“
He r r van Beet hoven h as bee n dr i n ki ng aga i n

,

he t hough t . Many t imes a ft e r t h a t he saw th e
same s i gh t— t h e t h ree Bee thoven boy s almos t l i f t
i n g t h a t saggi ng bu rden i n to t h e house .
Butwh a twonde r fu l mus i c came t h rough t h e

Open door o f t h e house a c ross theway ! At h i s
bes t , He r r v an Beet hoven sang beau t i fu l l y . Ludwig,
when h ewason ly fou r

,
had sa t i n h i s f a

ther
'sl a p a t t h e ha rps i cho rd

,
rap t not i n th e fa sc i

n a t ion o f fly i ng fi nge rs
,
bu t i n sa t i sfi ed love o f

t h e mus i c . Then He r r van Beethoven h ad
stopped , and , l e t t i ng t h e baby h ands take the i r
turn on the co ld

,
wh i t e keys

,
had fe l twi th a t h r i l l

i ng, boundi n g con fiden ce t h a t no ordi na ry ch i ld
touched t h e i n s t rumen t . Out o f i t s to l e t h e same
melody t h a t h e h ad p l ayed. And so,

when Ludwigwason ly fou r or fi ve
,
h i s fa the r began h i s

mus i ca l t ra i n i ng ; when h ewasn i n e yea rs old,

a b i g man n amed P fe i ffe r
,
who l i v ed wi t h the

Beet hovens , gav e h imregu l a r l essons . As the
o ldes t son and a pos s i b l e gen i u s

,
Ludwi gwasto

have h i s chan ce . Wh i l e th e Bee thoven boyswe re p l ay i n g
,
Her r P fe i ffe r wou ld come to t h e

door and t h unde r
,
Ludwig,

konn-n.

’

insHans” ;
and t h e ch i ld

,
somet ime s c ry i ng

,
wou ld s top h i s

fun and s t amp i n to t h e house to t h a t du l l p ract is
i ng . At t imes

,
th ey say

,
h i s teache r had to use

somet h i ng h a rsh e r th an h i s b i g
,
har sh vo i ce .

Bu t on ce i ndoor s , Ludwi g was not mi se rabl e ;
be handl ed th e keys w i t h love . Somet ime s He r r
P fe i ffe rwou ld p i ck up a sweet-vo i ced fl ut e

,
and

,

s t and i n g the re bes ide th e boy,
he toowou ld p lay .

And the peop l e goi ng by wou ld stand s t i l l to
l i s ten , and pe rhap s even Car l and Johan nwou ld
s top the i r games to l i s t e n , too,

for they were
Ge rman boys

, andmus i cmade themhappy .
One day,

the ne i ghbors l ea rned tha t t h e Bee
thovenshad so ld th e i r l i n en and t he i r s i l ve r se r
v i ce ; anoth e r day,

th a tmu ch of the fu rn i t u re and
t abl ewa re h ad been sol d . Frau van Bee thoven
grewpa l e r and pa l e r

,
and the fath e r kep t on

dr i nk i ng. Somet imes Ludwi gwou ld go away to
pl ay a t publ i c con ce rt s . A t th at t ime , no one

knewt ha t He r r v an Bee t hoven
,
i n orde r to ga i n

a l a rge audi en ce
,
reported t he ch i ld a yea r

younge r t han he rea l lywas. Hewas such a l i t t l e
fe l lowfor h i s age th a t t h i s was ea s i ly be l i e ved.

When
,

“aged s i x
,

” hewasadve r t i s ed to gi ve a
s er i e s o f con ce r ts i n Co logne , hewasre a l ly seven .
Bu t h ewason ly tenwhen h emade a conce r t tour
t h rough Ho l l andwi t h h i s mot h e r , and he wa s
on l y fou r teenwhe n h ewasappo i n t ed as s i st an t
to t h e cou r t organ i st .
P eop l e used to lov e to h av e h im descr i be t h e
ch a ract e r of somewe l l—known pe rson” on t he
p i ano . He cou ld do wi t h t h e p i ano wha t a
pa i n t e r does wi th h i s b rush .
Be fore Bee t hov en was ou t o f h i s t een s , h i s
b rave

,
goodmothe r di ed.

“The re was on ce some
one to -h ea r mewhen I sa id,

‘Mut te r , ’ though t
t h e lon e ly boy. Soon a f ter , h i s fa th e r,who was
l e s s t h an a c i ph e r

,
los t h i s pos i t ion th rough dr i nk ,

and so Ludwi g was made head of t he fami ly ,
wi t h t h ewe i gh t of h i s b rothe rs ’ educat ion and
a l l h i s fa t h e r ’s debt s .
Hop i ng to h ave h i s gen i us re cogn i z ed and pe r
h aps to t ake a few l e ssons , hewen t fromBonn to
V i enna to p lay be fore the grea t Moz a r t . Bu t
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Moza rtwasabsorbed i n compos i ng an ope ra ; he
did notwan t to be bot he red . He looked at t he
shor t young manwi t h t h e snub nose ,” and

t hough t l i t t l e o f h im; hea rd h imp lay , and s t i l l
t hought h imcommonpl a ce . I n fa ct , he be l i e ved
t ha t Beethoven had l e a rn ed h i s p i ece s by h ea rt
j u st to showoff . Then

,
on fi rewi t h d i sappo i n tmen t , Beefhoven

asked Mo z a rt to gi ve h ima sub
ject , and , j u s t a s a n authormi gh t
make up a story on a gi ven sub
j cet

,
h e sa t down and pl ayed awonde r fu l p i e ce o f mu si c . The

o lde r gen i us was a stounded.

Th i s yout hwi l l some daymake
a no i s e i n t h ewo r ld !" he ex
cl a imed.

Before
'

Beethoven was th i r ty ,
he began to growdea f . Thi nk
o f i t ! Th i nk o f a pa i n t e r los i ng
h i s s i gh t ; neve r aga i n to se e t h e
ch angi ng beau ty o f c loud and

r i ve r
,
t h e cha s i ng l i gh t on a fi eld

o fwav i ng gra i n . or t he
.

spa rk l e
i n a baby ’s eyes . I twasa s hea rt
breaki ng for a mus i c i an to grow
dea f a s for a pa i n t e r to be st ruck
b l i nd.

“The noble s t pa rt o f me.

my sen se O f hea r i ng , ha s be come
ve ryweak , Bee thovenwro t e i n
so r rowing con fiden ce . “

P l ea se
keep a s a grea t se cre twha t I
have to ld you aboutmy he a r i ng .
Then fo l lowed yea rs o f to rmen t
mi ngl edwi t h t e r r i b l e sen s i t i ve
n es s , even to t h e po i n t o f run
n i ng away for fea r peop lewou ld
l e a rn t ha t h ewasdea f, and show
p i ty i n t he i r fa ces . I twasno t

po s s i b l e for h imto say
,

“Speak
loude r , shout . for I amdea f .
“A fee l i ng o f ho t anx i e ty ove rwhe lmed h im

,
and a t t h e same

t ime a pat h et i cwi s t fu l n es s ,when
he t hought th a t pe rhaps h i s com
pan ion s cou ld hea r “a d i st an t
flute or a “sh ephe rd s i ngi ng . ”

When h ewen t to conce rt s , he
h ad to l ean fo rwa rd c lo se to t h e o r ch est ra to ge t
t h e sound. Th i s sea l i ng o f h i s dea res t sen se
mu st have made h imfee l l i ke a house ha l f
ru i n ed e re t he l ea se be ou t .

\Vi t h t ime , i n sp i t e o f a l l h i s do cto rs , t he hum
mi ng i n h i s ea rs grewwo rse . At l a st , dea fne s s
drove h imto ea r - t rumpet s andwr i t t e n conve r
sat ions; saddest o f a l l , he cou ld no longe r hea r
the soundsmade. b y h i s own finge rs on the pi a no .

I twould be bot h impos s i b l e andmi s l ead i ng to
sys t emat i z e a l i fe of Be et hove n . Eccen t r i c ge
n i us t ha t hewas, h i s l i fe had n ext to no syst em.

Though many Of h i s dayswe re much a l i ke
, do

mest ic explos ion s o f one k i nd or anot h e r broke
i n to t hemand kep t h imha r r i ed and con fused.

'

l
’

l l F. BIRTHPLACE O F l . l
'
D\V l C VAN

BEETHO V EN AT RONN. T l l l-Z

RRET INH
'

EN MUS EUM .

mus t t h i nk o f h ima s se ldoma t p ea ce . His
yout hwasspen t i n t h e. c i ty o f Bonn , h i s man
hood i n or nea r V i enna ,wi t h some o f h i s sum
me rs at Baden . He neve rma r r i ed , and he n eve r
had a home

,
i n a ny rea l sen se . t hough h i s grea t ,

a ffe ct ionat e hea rtwou ld ha ve dea r l y loved one.

Nowfre t t ed by sma l l susp iciousand pett ywan t s
,
nowupbo rn e by t h e powe r o f grea t emo

t io n
,
be wa s awonde r fu l comb i nat ion o f py gmy
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and gi an t . Judged by h i s l e t te rs
,
the ve r i e s t trifles

made up l i fe ; j udged by h i s mus i c , l i fe was too
vast for ou r poor h uman grop i ng . And so one

pe rson ca l l ed h im“a growl i ng Old bea r” ; anot he r ,
t h e c loud- compe l l e r of the wor ld o fmus i c . ” AI

mos t a s he l p l e s s a s a ch i ld, i n some re spe c ts , h e
expe ct ed h i s f r i ends to look a fte r a l l sor t s o f
t h i ngs : wrote to R i e s for h a l f a doz en sewi n g
needl e s , and to the eve r pa t i e n t Zmeskall for
qu i l l s for h i s pen s , awa tch , t h e cos t of re- vamp

BEETHOVEN IN H IS YOUTH.

ing h i s se rv an t ’s boot s , and , a t l a st, P l e ase send
me for a fewhours t h e look i ng-gl as swh i ch h angs
ne x t to you rwi ndow ;mi n e i s b roken” ; and even ,“Sendme at once you r s e rvant .
I f eve r a man needed a gua rd i an

,
i t was Bee

thoven. Who l e some Frau S t re i che r
,
t h e w i fe of

one of h i s fr i ends
,
did a l l sh e coul d to he l p h imi n

h i smany dome st i c diflicu lt ies. “Yes
,
i ndeed

,

” h ewrot e h e r
,

“a l l th i s houseke ep i ng isst i l l w i t hou t
keep i ng

,
andmuch resemb l e s an a l legro d-i con

f usione.

”
To he r t he poorman tu rned for dus t

e rs
,
b lanke t s

,
l i n en

,
s c i s sors

,
kn i ves

, and se r
van t s ; and to he r he compl a i ned o f hav i n g to
“ca rry i n h i s h ead so many pa i r s of t rouse rs ,
s to ck i ngs

,
shoe s

,
e t c . ”

“Man stands bu t l i t t l e above othe r an ima l s , i f
h i s ch i e f en joymen t s a re l imi ted to t h e t abl e ,
Bee thove n wou ld o ft e n say . Unde r i ns p i ra tion ,
for days togeth e r , he “forgot a l l abou t t ime and
re s t and food. On th e o th e r h and

,
when h e did

ea t , h ewaspa rt i cu l a r . He gene ra l ly made h i s
own coffee for b reak fa s t

,
a l lowi n g s i x ty bean s to

a cup , and coun t i ng t hema s pre c i s e ly a s i f eof
fee were a l l impor tan t . Not on lywashe as fond
o f soup as a re mos t ot h e r Ge rman s

,
bu t h e

t hought h imse l f t h e h i ghes t a ut hor i ty on t h a t
grea t subj e ct , and wou ld a rgue hot ly on th e bes t

way to make it . I f S ch i ndl e r h ad de c lared a
bad soup good

,
a ft e r some t ime he wou ld ge t a

not e to t h i s e ffe ct : ‘I do not v a l ue your j udgmen t
about the soup i n t he l ea s t , i t isbad, or pe rhaps
a savory samp l e to prove Bee thove n ’s knowl edge .
I ndeed, Ge rmany ’s mi gh ty compose r made ve ry
supe r ior soup
T he re i s mus i c i n runn i ngwat e r

,
say s V an

Dyke . To Be ethoven t he re su re ly wa s ; bu t h i s
l andl ad i e s must have regre t ted i t . I f , for any
rea son , Beet hoven cou ld not go ou t of doors , he
had a way o f crea t i ng i n sp i ra t ion i n h i s room.

He wou ld go to t h ewa sh-bowl , pou r se ve ra l
j ugs” of wat e r ove r h i swr i s t s , and dabb l e the re
t i l l h i s c lothes we re d ren ch ed . I f th i s had been
a l l

,
no one e l sewou ld h ave cared ; but o ft en , i n
h i s ab sen t -mi nded rapt u re , he poured ou t a grea t
dea l more wat e r th an th e bowl wou ld ho l d , and ,
be fore long

,
bu xomOld Frau von R who

roomed be lowh im
,
wou ld find he r ce i l i ng dr i p

p i ng . To he r t h e r e was no mus i c i n runn i ng
wate r

, and she took pa i n s to exp la i n as mu ch
to t h e l andl ady . And then t he rewoul d be one
more change o f lodg i ng for Bee t hov en . O ften ,
when hemoved , h ewou ld l e ave par t o f h i s th i ngs
beh i nd

,
and somet imes hewaspay i ng for two,

th re e and a t one t ime fou r , dwe l l i n g-p la ce s a t
on ce .
One day, a ten—yea r-old boywastaken to see

Beet hov en , and t h i s i s h i smemory of the v i s i t“Wemoun ted fi ve or s i x s tor i es h i gh andwe r e announ ced by a ra t he r di rty- look i ng se rvan t .
I n a ve ry deso l a t e room

,
wi th pape rs and a r t i c l e s

o f dres s s t rewn i n a l l di re c t ions, bare wa l l s , a
fewche st s

,
h ardly a ch a i r ex cep t t he r i cke ty one

s tand i n g by t h e p i ano,
t h e re was a par ty of s i x

or e i gh t peop l e . Bee thov en was dre s sed i n a
j a cke t and t rouse rs o f long , da rk goa t ’s-ha i r
wh i ch a t on ce remi ndedme o f

‘

Rob i n son Crusoe ,wh i ch I h ad j us t been readi n g Heh ad a shock
Of j e t -bl a ck ha i r , s t and i ng st ra i gh t up r i gh t . ”
When Frau S t re i ch e rwasi n Baden , Beet hoven
wrote to he r : I f you wande r th rough t h emys
teriousfir- fore s t s , t h i nk i t wa s th e r e Beet hoven
o ft e n poe t i z ed, or, a s i t i s c a l l ed, composed . ”
“S t rol l i ng among t he mount a i n c l e ft s and val
l eys

,

” wi th a shee t of mus i c-pape r in h i s hand ,
he wou ld s cr ibbl e a lot for t h e sake o f b read
andmon ey—daubwork for the sake o f money,
so tha t h e mi gh t “stand the st ra i n of a grea t
work . ”
Neve r understood , tha t grea t , myst e r ious soulwi t h i t s t remendous i n ne r s t ruggl e s must h av e
su ffe red i n cu rabl e lone l i n ess . I ndeed, Bee thovenwastwi ce so l i ta ry— th rough dea fness and th rough
grea t nes s . I n a l l se ason s and i n a l l weath e rs , be
n ea t h th e Open h eaven s , h e sough t soc i ety i n
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i n th e coun t ry, one i n t h e town , and a t h i rd on

t h e rampa r t s . ‘

Jus t a s h i s e ccent r i c i ty sca t t e red h i s s e rvan t s
and enraged h i s l a nd l ad i es , so i t b roke out to h i s
fr i ends , h i s or che st ra , h i s pup i l s , i n a h undred
hot -headed a ct ion s .
Hisfr i ends had to be v e ry pa t i e n t and believ
i n g. Von Breun i ng

, R i e s , and S ch i ndl e r we re re
peatedly t e st ed by h i s sh i ft i ng t ru st and su sp i c ion .
The rewou ld be a te r r i b l eword- exp los ion or a
l e t t e r o f t h e n eve r- speak- aga i n k i nd, and t hen ,“wa rmou t o f t h e hea rt

,

” but i n abomi n ab ly i llegi
bl e handwr i t i ng

,
wou ld gush a l i t t l e not e beggi ng

for forg i v en ess and t h e same old p la ce in t h e i r
aff e ct ion s . I twasa fragmen t of th e ch i ld l e f t
i n h im.

'

I fly to you ,
You r cont r i t e , fa i t h

fu l
, and lov i ng f r i e nd

,
Bee thoven . I know I

have ren t t hy hea r t . ” Then
,
a ft e r page s of pen i

t en t p le ad i ng
,

“
Nowpe rh aps t hou w i l t fly back

in to my a rms . ’ Not es of two su c ces s i v e days
r ead : “Do not come'

anymore tome. You a re a
fa l s e fe l low, and

'

You a re an honorab l e fe l low
so come th i s a ft e rnoon tome.

” One day he
ca l l s S ch i ndl e r “a rch - s coundre l

,

” l a t e r
,

' bes t of
f r i e nds or

" t ru s ty one
,
I k i s s the hemof you r

coat . ” Th i s i s one un i qu e i n v i t a t ion : “You can
come tomiddaymea l , br i ng you r p rov i s ion swi t h
you

—be ready—we a re ready . ”
Once

,
i n t he middl e of a publ i c con ce r t ,wh en

h i s or che st ra had not p l eased h im
,
he stopped,

qu i t e a s i f h ewe re gi v i ng a l e s son , and shou ted ,
Begi n aga i n ! Fromth e beg i nn i ng !” The 0r

chestra obeyed. He neve r t rea ted a lordwi t h awh i t more re spe ct th an a pea san t . \Vhen Duke
Ra ime r came l a te to h i s mus i c- l e s son , Be ethove n
revenged h imse l f on t h e youngman ’ s finge rs .
Why are you so impa t i en t ?” a sked t h e duke .
You make me lose my t ime i n th e ante room,

and nowI cannot ge t p at i en t aga i n ,” answe red
Beethoven . A fte r t h a t, Duke Ra ime r neve r kep t
h imwa i t i ng . Aswe can imagi n e , t h e t ed iousn ess
o f coun t i ng h i s pup i l s ’ t imewore te rrib ly on the
great compose r . He did i t for bread. Bu t ra t h e r
o ft en he excused h imse l f , on t h e ground of i l l
n e ss

,
froml e s sons to t h e Archduke Rudol ph .

You r Impe r i a l Hi ghn ess , he ca l l ed h im,
or

o ft en e r
,

“Y . I . H.

” The same old rea son c rep t
aga i n and aga i n i nto h i s p ro foundl y respect fu l
l et t e rs . Wemus t remember , howeve r, t h at Bee
thoven su ffe red for yea rs fromrh eumat i sm,

i nd i
ge st ion , and fina l l y f romdropsy . He seems n eve r
to have been rea l lywe l l .
Just as ec cen t r i c i n publ i c a s i n pr i va te:wh en
h e led an orche st ra h e wou ld make h imse l f
sma l l e r and sma l l e r to compe l so ft e ned sounds .
Then

,
a s h ewant ed t h e sounds loude r , h i s h ead

wou ld gradua l ly r i s e up a s i f ou t of an abyss ;

and when th e fu l l force o f t h e un i ted i n st rumen ts
broke upon t he ea r

,
ra i s i ng h imse l f on t i p toe , he

looked o f gi gant i c st a t u re , and, wi t h bot h h i s a rms
float i ng about i n undu l at i ngmot ion , se emed as i f
h ewou ld soar to t h e c louds . He was a l lmot ion,
no pa rt o f h imrema i ned i n a ct i v e .
Fewt h i ngs a remore i r rit a t i n g tomus i c a l peo

p le than dr i ft i ng at te n t ion , I t i s as i f , sen s i t i ve
to eve ry t hought and fee l i ng, t h e powe r to pl ay
l eaves t he musi c i a n ’s hands i f h i s l i s t en ers a re
not wi t h him. A frivo lous audi e n ce s ca tt e red
t h e grea t Bee thoven ’s i nsp i rat ion l i k e w ind-b lown
leave s. And h e cou ld not r eca l l i t . As a ru l e

,

though , he d i d not ca re to ; he gave way to j u s
t ified impa t i en ce . One day

,
dur i ng a due t by Bee

thoven and Ri e s , some young peop l e began to
t a l k and l augh in t h e next room. Sudden ly Bee
thoven s topped

,
grabbed Ri e s ’ s h ands fromt he'

p i ano
,
and sp rang to h i s fee twi t h a n angry ex

cl ama t ion . And no one cou ld p er su ade h imto

fi n i sh t h e’ p i e ce .
“
You p re l ude a grea t wh i l e ; when a re you
goi ng to begi n ? ”wash i s ta r t commen t when
H imme r compet edwi t h himin imp rov i s i ng . I t
sounds b i t t e r and con ce i ted, but Be ethovenwas
equ a l ly h ea rty i n h i s app re c i a t ion , and i n off e rs
o f a ss i stan ce . “Tru ly i n S chube r t dwe l l s a d i v i n e
fi re

,
h e sa id. He admi r ed t h e s cene - pa i n t i ng”

of Ross i n i ; but pa r t i cu l a r ly th e work of Moz ar t ,
Ba ch

,
and Hande l . And h e was unst i n t ed i n h i s

p ra i s e o f " The Mess i ah . Hande l i s t h e grea t
e s t compose rwho eve r l i v ed , he sweep ingly '

de

clared. One l e t te r , p rac t i ca l , lov i ng , t ende r , he
wrote to h e lp ra i se money for Ba ch 's daugh te r,who was “aged and i n want . He a sked ea rne st ly
for h el p—“be for e th i s daugh te r of Ba ch di e s , be
for e th i s brook dr i e s up , and we can no longe r
supp ly i twi t h ‘wat e r .” ( Ba ch i s Ge rman for
brook . ) Bee thoven wa s ap t tomake pun s i n h i s
l e t te rs

,
j u s t a s h ewasto begi n t h emwi th a ba r

o f mu s i c .
Wi t h h i s h ands too fu l l of h i s ownwork , he
wrot e , nobly and free ly , “Wi t h pl ea su re ,my dea r
Dr i ebe rg ,wi l l I look t h rough you r compos i t ions,
and i f you t h i nkme ab l e to say anyth i ng to you
abou t th em,

I amhear t i ly ready to do i t . And
he wrot e to a l i t t l e g i r l of e i gh t or t enwho

' raved ove r h im”
:
“I f

,
my dea r Emi l i e , you at

any t imewi sh to knowsome th i ng, wr i t e w i thou t
hes i t at ion to me. The t rue a r t i s t i s not proud ;
he un for t un a te ly se es th a t ar t h as no l imi t s ; he
fee l s da rk ly howfa r h e i s f romthe goa l . Iwou ld, pe rhaps, ra t h e r come to you and you r peo
p l e th an tomany r i ch folks.who d i sp l ay i nwa rd
pove rty . ”
Just su ch a democra t i c sp i r i t a s th i s ru l ed h i s
l i fe . P as s ion and p r idemoved h imto a l l so rt s of



une xpe ct ed a ct s . He
.

re fu sed to t ake o ff h i s ha t
to roya l ty . When h i s brot he r Johannwrot e h im
a let te r s i gned “

Landowne r
,

”
Beet hoven s i gned

h i s' answe r “Bra i n -own er . ” W'he n hewasa sked
i n cour t to p rove h i s r i gh t to h i s t i t l e o f no

b il ity,
he sa id

,
ra i s i ng h i s rough head grandly

and fl ash i ng h i s br i l l i an t l i t t l e eye s , “My nob i l i ty
i s he re and he re , ‘

and he po i n ted to h i s head and

Pa inted b y Ju l i usSchmid t .

THE DEAF MUSICIAN

was sp i r i t ua l . Not on ly did he long to l i ft t h e
aud i en ce heavenwa rd , but e ve ry one o f t he or
chest ra . Hisown fe e l i ngwasso immen se t ha t
he j udged t h e bes t mus i ca l per forman ce as not h
i ng i f i t had no sou l . Read Shakspere

,

‘ he sa id
to some onewhowant ed to p lay . Thosewho
wou ld i n t e rp ret Bee t hovenmus t be fu l l o f poet ry .
For t ha t rea son , t hosewho a re me re p i a no gym

By permission 0!The Berl in Pho tog ra p h ic Co.
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UDE CAVE HIS INS P IRAT ION L I FE .

hea rt . I n h i s wa rmhe ro-worsh i p h e had dreamed
t ha t Napol eon meant tomake F ran ce a republ i c

,

and he i nt ended to ded i ca t e h i s He ro i c Sym
phony to h im. Bu t

,
j us t a s h ewascompl et i ng

i t , h e hea rd t ha t t h e empe ror h ad been c rowned.

\Vi t hmi ngl ed pass ion and d i s appo i n tmen t
,
he tore

oFf t h e t i t le - page bea r i ng t hewo rd “
Bonapa rt e ."

and fl ung t h ewho l e t h i ng to t h e floor . Afte r a l l ,
he ’snot h i n g bu t a n o rdi n a ry mort a l !” h e ex
c l a imed b i t t e r ly . And so

,
t hough t h e origina l

manusc r i pt st i l l be a rs fa i n t t ra ces o f the fa l l en
h ero 's name

,
i twaspubl i shed me re ly : “

To t he
Memory o f a Grea t Man .
As Lou i s Noh l says . t h e march i n th i s sym
phony gat h e rs i nto one p i c tu re t he glad t ramp
o fwa r l i ke ho st s , t h e rhyt hmo f t rampl i ng s te eds

,

t hewav i ng o f st andards , and the sound o f t rum
pet s .
To Beet hoven the grea t es t e l ement i n mus i c

na st s
,
no mat t e r howgood , h ad bet t e r t ry sha l

lowe r compos i t ion s .
The re i s t h e mus i c o f imi t a t ion and t h e mus i c

o f fee l i ng . One o f Beet hoven 's e a r ly t eache rs
had comp la i n ed

,
i n despa i r

,

“He wi l l n eve r do
anyt h i ng acco rd i n g to ru l e ; he ha s l ea rned not h
i ng . Bu t e ven t h en t he young gen i uswasf eel
ing some th i ng no fo l lowe r o f ru l e s cou ld t ea ch .
Be fore h iml ay a conques t o f sound so glor ious
t ha t st rong menwou ld howt he i r heads and sob
a loud at i t s powe r .

Like amighty heart themusic seemed .

'

I
'hat yearnswithme l od iesit canno t speak .

S i r George Grove sa id o f Bee t hoven 's “Fune ra l
Ma rch

,

" '

I f eve r ho rn s t a lked l i ke fl e sh and

blood. t hey do i t he re . That So l emn ma rch s t i rs
u s to t he dept h s . Bu t ha rd l abo r had gone hand
i n handwi t h fee l i ng . Though Beet hoven cou ld
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in the coun t ry, one i n th e town , and a th i rd on
the rampar ts .
Ju s t a s h i s e c cen t r i c i ty sca t t e red h i s ser van t s
and e n raged h i s l a nd l ad ies , so i t broke ou t to h is
friends

,
h i s or che s t ra , h i s pup i l s , i n a h und red

hot-headed a c t ion s .
Hisfr i ends h ad to be v ery pat i e n t and believ
i n g

. Von Breun i ng, Ri e s , and Sch i nd le r we re te
peatedly tes ted by h i ssh if t ing trust and susp i c ion .
The re wou ld be a te rr i b l e word -exp los ion or a
l e t te r o f th e n e ve r- speak-aga i n k i nd , and t hen ,
“wa rmou t of t he hea rt , bu t i n abomi nably il legi
bl e h andwr i t i n g

,
wou ld gush a l i t t l e note beggi ng

for forg i ve n e s s and t he same old pl ace i n t hei r
a ffe c t ion s . I t was a fragmen t o f t h e ch i ld l e f t
i n him.

" I fly to you ,
You r cont r i t e , fa i th

fu l
,
and lov i ng f r i e nd , Beet hoven . I knowI

h ave ren t thy h ea r t . Then , a ft e r page s o f pen i
ten t p le ad i ng

,

"

Nowpe rhaps t hou wi l t fly back
i n to my a rms . Notes o f two su cce s s i ve davs
re ad : "

Do not come a nymo re tome. You are a
fa l s e fe l low ," and

"

You a re an hono rabl e fe l low
so come th i s a ft e rnoon tome. ( h ie day he

ca l l s S ch i nd l e r “a rch - s cound re l
,
l at e r , be st o f

f r i e nds ’

or
“t ru s ty one. I k i s s t he hemo f you r

coa t . " Th i s i s one un i qu e i n v i t at ion : \ ou can

come tomi ddaymea l , br i ng you r prov i s ions w i th
you

— be ready—we a re ready .
Once

,
i n t he mi dd l e o f a publ i c con ce rt ,when

h isor che s t ra had not p l ea sed h im, he stopped ,

qu i t e a s i f h e were gi v i ng a l esson . and shout ed .
Begi n aga i n ! Fromt he begi n n i ng ! The o r.

chestra obeyed . He ne ve r t rea ted a lord wi t h a
wh i t more re spec t than a pea san t . Duke
Ra ime r came l a t e to h i smus i c - l e sson . Beet hoven
r e venged h imse l f on the youngman 's finge rs.
Why a re you so impa t i en t ? a sked the duke.

You make me lose my t ime i n the ant e room,

and nowI ca nnot ge t pa t i e n t aga i n
,
answe red

Be e thove n . A fte r t h a t . Duke Ra ime r neve r kep t
h imwa i t i ng . As we can imagi ne

,
t he t ed iousness

of coun t i n g h i s pup i l s ' t ime wore t e r r i b ly on the

grea t compose r . He d id i t for bread . Bu t rat her
o ften h e excu sed h imse l f , on the ground o f i l l .
n es s , f roml e s sons to t he A rchduke Rudo l ph .“You r Impe r i a l Hi ghne ss , he ca l l ed h im. or

o f ten e r , “Y . I . H. The same old re ason c rep t
aga i n and aga i n i n to h i s pro found ly respect fu l
l e t te r s . \Vemus t remembe r . howeve r , that Bee
thoven suff e red for yea rs fromrh eumat i sm.

i ndi
ge s t ion , and fina l l y fromd ropsy . l le s eems ne ve r
to hav e been rea l ly we l l .
Jus t as e cce n t r i c i n publ i c a s i n pr i vat e

,
when

h e l ed an or che s t ra h e wou ld make h imse l f
sma l l e r and sma l l e r to compe l so ft ened sounds ,
Then , a s h e wan ted t he sounds loude r

. h ishead
wou ld gradua l l y r i s e up a s i f out o f an aby ss : "

t
'

and when the
b roke upon th
looked o f gi ga
float i ng abou t
hewou ld soa r
no pa rt o f h inre
Fewth i n gs temor

p le t han dri ft it at ten
to e ve ry thong and

leaves themun an's
not wi th him. A in

the grea t Iieetbven'st
leaves. And i cou ld
though , he d i t h t car
t i fted impa t ien t, One

thu yen and Rh, soul
t a lk and laugh tt the oex

thu yen stu ppef grabbed
p i ano , and sp rig I ) hit

cl amat io n. Al o n me
fi n ish the

'

p in t

You preluo a st eal
go i ng to lx ’

gi? h ash
Himmer eompe l
soundsh i t ter ad

eq ua l l y hea rt )
o f assistance l

'

ru l) tn Sch

fire. he sa id. He admired
o f Rossin i . lr tp art icu lnrly
Bach , and l lak l And be

p ra ise o f l
’

li‘lesmah .

est Comp oser \Qo c t

clared . One h er.wrote to helpwho WM age

for help be

fore th isbra u lricsu

supp ly i t “it lmater
b roo k t l lu th en “a
let t e rs, | u ~t .u ie“as
o fmusic
\\ tt lt h is it ( Istoowmte,

Il a I f
Drieln rg ,

\n
‘
l

and t l y in

about them. ImI
hewrot e to ’ l!

raved over
any t ime“who k
hesi t a t ion t i i t.

he un fo rtunat

feelsdark ly ht
wou ld , p t f i

t
I ; at :

p le t ha n t mg
p overty .

j ust su t h a
l i te l ‘a u t.
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ne i the r p l ay nor wri t e forma l ly , h e o ften worked
for yea rs on a p i e ce of mus i c, changi ng, cu t t i ng,
and improv i ng . They say t h a t of h i s ope ra “F i
de l io” he made a s many as e i ght ee n d i ffe ren t
v e rs ions .
He had t he power of imi t a t ion , too,

t hough t h a twasnot h i s grea t es t st rengt h . Aswe can se e th e
sun l i gh t fla sh on t h e l eap i ng fi sh i n S chube r t 's
Trout , ‘ sowe can se e a heaven ly sh imme r i n
Bee thoven ’s “Moon l i gh t Son at a . ’ His“Pastoral
Symphony” ca r r i e s u s fromt h e s cen e by th e
b rook , t h rough th e gathe r i ng o f t h e p easan t s, a

. kOU IS
'LOEg

BEETHO VRNE PRACT ICE P IANO .

t h unde r- s to rm
,
a sh eph e rd ’ s song , and a fina l re

joicing. Wehea r t h e murmur o f t h e b rook and
t h e mut t e r of t hunde r ; the v io l i n s make fl a she s
o f l i gh t n i ng ; t h e fl ut e , oboe , and c l a r i n e t mimi c
t h e n i gh t i ngal e

,
qua i l

, and cuckoo .

‘

One pa rt o f
t h e symphony p i c ture s “a r us t i c me r ry-mak i ng ,
t h e a ivkward, good—natu red gambol s of pea s
an t s

,

”
and one old fe l lowwho s i t s on a ba r re l

and i s ab l e to p l ay on ly t h ree ton es .
The grea t

,
lone ly compose r gave and craved

much love . But no fr i end, no one ever h eld a
p l a ce i n h i s h ea r t equa l to h i s nephewCa r l ’s . At
e igh t

,
t h e boy h ad bee n l e ft by h i s fa th e r ’s wi l l

to h i s Un cl e Ludwi g , and immed i a t e ly t ha t u ncl e
a ssumed a l l a fath e r 's re spon s i b i l i ty and love .
Hisone grea t thought , a side f rommus i c , was
Car l . Much of h i s mus i c , even , was wr i t t e n to
ge t money for t h e boy 's educa t ion . We fo l low
t h e un c l e t h rough a l l h i s ea r ly hope s . Be l i ev i ng
h e saw sc i en t i fi c gen i us “i n t h e dea r p ledge in
t ru s t ed”

to h im,
he s en t th e b oy to a fine . s chool

a nd gave h im
,
be s ides , l e sson s i n draw ing

,

[FEB. ,

Fren ch , andmus i c . For year s h e chose h imthe

be s t t u tors
,
wa tch ed ove r h iml i ke amothe r

, and

ca l l ed h ima l l k i nds of pe t n ames : “love ly l ad
,

fmy Ca r l , ” “
dea r l i t t l e ra s cal

,

” “bes t ragamu ffin,

dea r j ewe l , ’ but
,
o ft ene s t of a l l

,

“my son . Howwi l l i ngly h e adj us t ed h i s own programto su i t t h e
boy ’ s conven i en ce ! He be l i e ved h e found i n th e
h andsome l i t t l e fe l low al l t h e th i ngs h e longed
for : honor t ende rnes s , affe ct ion ; and he vowed
to do h i s ' best for h imto t h e end o f h i s l i fe

,

and l eave himeve ryth i ng a ft e r dea t h .
To t hos ewho read Beet hoven ’ s l e t te r s

,
even

th e awfu l
,
i n c re as i ng dea fn es s seems l e s s c rue l

t h an Car l ’s i ngrat i t ude . The empty- h ea r ted fe l
lowhad no loy 'a l ty . As h e grew o lde r , he grew
ca l cu l at i ng and defi an t . I t i s not too ha rd to say
th a t h e loved h i s un c l e ’s money

,
not h i s un c l e .

A t twen ty
,
hewas“publ i c ly e xpe l led fromth e

un i ve rsi ty
,
and l a t e r sen t to pr i son

,
h i s u n c l e get

t i n g h imou t and se cu r i ng hima commiss ion i n
t h e a rmy . \Vi t h a l l th i s

,
t he se l fi sh n eph ew even

begrudged Bee thove n h i s soc i ety . The un cl e
,
i n

h i swi st fu l lone l i n es s
,
wrot e h imt h e mos t p a

t h et i c - l e t te rs . I shou ld be so glad to h ave a
h uman h ea r t abou t me i n my sol i t ude , h e sa id,
tou ch i ngly .

Howo ft en t h e grea t compose r mus t have
looked fromh i s s i ck- roomwi ndow! The long
days l agged b y ,

andmany sun s set glor iously be
h i nd t h e t ree s : but Car l , be lov ed and longed for

,

did not come .
Meanwh i l e

,
i n h i s remote house on t he h i l l ,

t h e 'So l i t a ry of t h e Moun ta i n” fough t ou t h i s
fina l conques t . On h i swr i t i ng- tabl e s tood h i s
f ramedmot to : I ama l l t h a t i s , a l l t h a twas, and
a l l th a t sha l l be ; no mor ta l man hat h my v e i l
up l i ft ed.

'

He had l e a rn ed i n s u ffe r i ng wha t
h e taugh t i n song . Hisl i fe had been one bat t l e
a ft e r anot h e r

,
a l l th e way : t h e ch i ld Ludwi g had

begun b y ca r i ng for a drunken fa t he r andshoul
de r i n g b i g debt s th e man h ad dr i ven h imse l f
t h rough humdruml e s son s . Then came th e ap
proach o f c los i ng dea fnes s , and, i n the darkn es s
o f despe rat ion

,
Be ethoven had looked up and

sa id,

“Art
,
when pe rse cu t ed,

fi nds e ve rywhere a
p l a ce o f re fuge ; Dzedalus, t hough i n c losed i n th e
l abyr i n th i nvent edwi n gs wh i ch ca r r i ed h imi n to
t h e a i r ; oh !I a l sowi l l find t hosewi ngs . ” Lone ly
for Ca r l and hungry for h i s own mus i c , h e sa id
to h imse l f

,

“
Poo r Bee thoven

,
t he re i s no e x t e rna l

h app i ness for you ! You must c reat e you r own
h app i n es s . “

0 God
,
gran t me s t rength to con

quer myse l f
,
h e p rayed. And so he de te rmi ned

to gi ve to o t h e rswha t h e
,
h imse l f

,
cou ld not ge t

—~ awonde r fu l raptu re of sound ; h ewould not

l eave th i s e a rt h t i l l h e had revea l ed wha t l aywi t h i n h im. For t h i s , h e had been sen t o f God .
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Histempes tuous figh t ended March 26, 1 8 27,

a ft e r a long i l l ne ss . He d i ed in the mids t of a
grea t thunde r- storm. None of h i s dea res t f r i e ndswe re wi th h im. Car l was not the re ; S ch i ndl e r
and von Breun i ng had gon e ou t on e rrands .
Bee t hoven ’s c lock s topped, as i t had o ft e n don ewhen i t l i gh tened. But t h e war r i ng e l ement s
h ad bee n the compose r ’s l i fe long fr i ends , and

o ften be fore had car r i ed h i s sou l above th i s l i t t l e

THE DEAF MUSICIAN 325wor ld. I n th e mids t of t he fl ashes and the rum
bl i ng , he t hought , " I sha l l hea r

,
i n h eaven . ”

Hemi gh t have though t t h a t he wou ld be im
mor ta l i z ed on ea rt h . Twen ty grea t compose rs
bore Be et hoven to h i s l as t s l e ep i ng- pl a ce

,
and

twenty ot he rs ca rr i ed tor che s i n t h e grand
, som

be r proces s ion .
”

Nomou rn i ng w i fe , no son ,
no daugh te rwep t

a t h i s grave ; but awor ldwept a t i t .

GARRET ROOM IN WHICH BEETHOV EN WAS BORN.

TH E L ITTLE GRAY ELVES

BY CAROLI NE HOFMAN

THEmoon i n t he ceda r
,

The owl f romt h e c ro ft
,

And the funny l i t t l e gray e l ves
S i t t i ng t i p a lo ft .

So ft gloomand flut te r
,

A wh i spe r a s you pass ,
And l i t t l e flakes o fmoonsh i ne
Dabbl ed on t he gras s .

The bough s coowi t h l augh te r
,

The owl t akes h i s fl i gh t
,

And the funny l i t t l e gray e l ves
Van i sh i n t he n igh t .
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A MAID OF DENEWOOD

BY EM ILIE BENSON KNIFE AND ALDEN ARTHUR KN I PE
Au thorsof The Lu cky S ixpence . Beatr ice of Denewood , etc .

CHAPTER I X
AN EXTRACT FROM BEE

’

S DIARY
MEANWH ILE

,
i n Denewood many t h i ngswe r e

happen i ng
, and I cannot do bet te r t han to copy

out o f Bee ’s d i a ry a few o f t h e pages r el a t i n g
to t h e day o f Jacky’ s d i sappea ran ce .
Bee had a book o f max ims i nwh i ch

,
from

ea rl i e s t ch i ldhood,
sh e had put down he r t hough t s

f romt ime to t ime , and t h i s led h e r i n to keep i ng
n a ccoun t ofwha twen t on i n h e r l i fe .
I t w i l l amuse th e ch i ldre nwhen I ama grand
mothe r , Peg,

” sh e told me l augh i ngly ; but long
e re t ha t i t p roved o f i n t e re st tomore t han one i n
th e fami ly .
I mus t stop he r e to say t h a t he r con fiden ce i n
mewasha rdly dese rved, but I amp roud o f i t ,
and glad i t h e l ped h e r to bea r bravely those
long hou rs o f anx i e ty . Hav i ng sa id t h i s much ,
I sha l l l e t Bee speak for h e rse l f .

MRS . MUM M ERwast h e fi rst to drawmy at

t en t ion to t h e fa ct th a t Peggy wa s not i n th e
house t ha t morn i ng . Sh e came i n to my room
a l l a-bust l e

,
for sh ewaseve r bu sy , and looked

he re and t he re a s i f i n ' se a r ch of some one.

\Vhere
'sMi ss Peg ? sh e a sked, a l i t t l e im

pat i en t ly .
I s s he not i n h e r own room? ‘ I sa id.

Nay
,
I ’

ve sea r ch ed t h e house f romce l l a r to
e ave s

, and no s i gn of he r ,“ Mrs . Mumme r rep l i ed .

Mayha p sh e ’soff to th e woodswi t h J acky
I sugge st ed.

“
Aye, t ha t ’si t , agreed M rs . Mumme r . I

doubt not sh e was sor ry t he ladwasnot l e t go
to see th e Indi an s . ’

T i s a p i ty h i s fa th e r cou ld
not h ave t aken h imto t he powwow .

And you t h e onewho made th e most ob jec
t ion !” I exc l a imed, remembe r i ngwho had p ro

t e st ed loudes t aga i n s t t h e boy 5 go i ng.“Ah
,
wel l

,
Mi ss Bee, ’

t i s t rue
,
a s Mumme r

says
,

‘

you cannot h ave th e penny and th e cake
too

,

’ but i t goe s aga i ns t me not to l e t - t h e l ad
have h i s way , sh e expl a i n ed.

At t ha tmomen t my brot h e r Ha l en t e red, h av
i ng j us t r idden ove r fromChestnu t ,

Hill . When
h e hea rd o f t he p roposed coun c i l a t t h e I ndi an
Queen Tave rn

,
h e t u rn ed on h i s h ee l .

“ '

I moff to see th e redsk i n s ! h e excl a imed

for h e wa s ever
_

most i n ter es t ed i n them; and
oh

, by t h e way ,” h ewen t on ,
ha l t i ng a momen t ,

sha l l I t ake Ja cky wi t h me? I sawh imi n t h ewood beyond t h e ga te . Hewasou t hun t i ng
dee r . "
No

, h i s fa the r wi sh ed h imnot to go . Bu twasPegwi t h h im? ” I a sked.

" I met he r l a t e r look i ng for h im
,
Hal an

swered.

' Sh e 'sl i ke t he re s t of youwomen, fol
lowi ng t h e boy l i ke a he n w i t h one ch i cken .
You

’

11 spo i l
“Whe re did you say you ’

d met t hem,
Hal ?

I i n t e rrupt ed, for I had hea rd a l l tha t he woul d
hav e sa id on t he subj e ct many t ime s be for e .
Abou t a quart er of a mi l e back" on t h e M t .
Ai ry road

,

" he ret u rn ed eas i ly . “
Peg hurr i ed off

a s i f a bea r mi gh t ca t ch h im. You
’

11make a
tno llycoddle o f t h e youngst e r mark my words !
\Ve l l

,
I 'moff ! Good-by; And a fewmo

men t s l a te r
,
I h ea rd himga l lopi ng away to see.

t h e Ind i an s .
The ladwasou t of bounds

,
sa id Mrs . Mum

mer, ey i ngme un ea si l y . Eh
,
but

,
Mi s s Bee dea r ,

yewon 't pun i sh h itn ,wi l l you sh e begged, a s
i f I had t h rea tened d i r e consequen ce s for t h i s
i n fra ct ion o f the ru l e s . He

’sbut a baby
,
re

membe r
, and

’

t i s n a t u ra l h e mi gh t make a mis
t ake by a cc iden t . P romi se you ‘

ll not pun i sh
h im

,
Mi s s Bee!"

‘Spare th e rod and spo i l th e ch i ld
,

’ a s Mum
mer says , I quoted sol emn ly .“

\Vhat does a dr i ed-up old man l i ke Mumme r
know o f br i ngi ng up ch i ldren !" Mrs . Mumme r
exc l a imed. But I ’

ve no fea r of your st r i k i ng
h imwi th any rod, and I ’

ll not bel i eve h e was
ou t o f bounds a t a l l . Maste r Hal

’smi s t aken ,”
and sh e flounced f romt h e room,

s canda l i z ed a t
the ve ry t hough t o f h er da r l i ng be i ng wh i pped.

I f i t had not been t ha t Iwasconv i n ced t h a t
my own dea r P eggy waswi t h th e boy, I shoul d
have begun to be anx ious much soone r than I
did . As a ma tte r o f fac t , i twasnot t i l l n ea r
the dinner- hou r t ha t I r ea l i z ed t ha t somet h i ng
must b eami s s or t h e two would h ave re tu rned .
D i s t i n ct l y worr i ed, bu t -by no mean s grea t ly
a larmed,

'

I sough t Mumme r .
. i

‘

Ha
'

veyou seen augh t of Maste r Jacky or Mi ss
a'ske'd

,

-bu t h e shook h i s h ead .
"

No
,
Madam

,

’

he answered,
'bu t pe rchan ce



https://www.forgottenbooks.com/join


3 28 PEG 0
'

THE R ING rm.

'

I f i twe re n’

t for Peg !
” I cr i ed, n i gh los i ng Yes , Mi ssy , I ’se tryin

’

to te l l yo’ a l l j e s ’ l i ke
control ~ o f myse l f

,

“
I— I don ’ t knowwha t I ’

d happened.

”

do !
"

and t h en P e ter came w i th t h e hor se
,
and I “

Go I u rged gent ly
moun tedwi t h a l l speed. We l l , Mi st a Bi l l h e fin ’st he ma rks of young
“I f t h ey come wh i l e you ’

re gone , dea ry , Mrs .
Mumme r ca l l ed a s I s t a rt ed off ,

“I ’

l l send P e te r
a ft e r you .

”

I twasmore t han a l i t t l e sat i s fa ct ion tome to
be r id ing swi f t ly to do somewha t for the recove ry
o fmy

' los t boy. Mor eove r , Iwan t ed to t e l l Ma rk
myse l f j us t wha t h ad happe ned,

for I had nowi sh
tha t John shou ld h av e an a c coun t of t h e aff a i r
t h rough one of t h e b l a ck boys ,whowasl i ke to l e t
imagi na t ion run away w i th h im.

Mark h ea rdmewi t h s ca r ce a word, see i ng a t
on ce t ha t t h i s was no ma t t e r to a rgue about .
And Po l ly

,
too

,
behaved be t t e r t h an

pected, though shewasa l i tt l e
hyst e r i ca l

,
and hugged h e r own

boy,
who cou ld j u s t toddl e

a c ros s t h e floor , a s i f h e mi gh t
a t any momen t run away . Bu t

t h e rewasno de l ay . Markwas
off a s qu ick ly a s he cou ld sad
dle h i s horse

,
l eav i ngwordwi t h Po l l y tha t s he n eed not

look for h i s re t u rn un t i l he a r
r i v ed,wh i chwou ld not be t i l l
J a cky was found.

\Ve rode out o f the gat e to
ge th e r

,
bu t t h e re ou r ways

pa r t ed.

Don ’t wor ry mor e th an vou
can h e l p

,
Bee

,

” sa id Mark , t ry
i ng to h eart en me.

“
\Ve

’

l l

have the boy ba ck ~ —and you

can t ru st Peggy , I 'mt h i nk
i ng .

' Yes
,
I ’msu re o f Peg.

‘ I
an swered

,

“bu t I 'mn i gh a s
anxiou s abou t h e r a s I am
about Jacky . Good-by.

”

Eve ryth i ng a t Denewoodwas
a s I l e f t i t . Abou t th e t ime I
was look i ng for John to rea ch
home

,
Dav e

,
one o f th e bl a ck

boyswho h ad been ofl‘ wi t h
Bi l l S chmu ck

, _

came runn i ng
f romt h ewoods . I saw h im
and was ou t o f t h e hou se on
th e i n st an t .
Are t hey found ? I cr i ed.

I Tn t-tv F0 UND ?
‘

CRtRn .

No
,
Mi ssy

,
not ye t . Bu t we

found t h e i r t ra i l , he pant ed, s truggl i ng to re ma s sa . Dave con t i n ued,
and then th e ma rks o f

cove r h i s br ea t h . Mi ssy Peg . Then t h emarks o f t h e I n j un . ’

Tel l me about i t s lowly , I sa id, t ry i ng to be “The I ndi an !" Mrs . Mumme r and I exc l a imed
calmand not bu st l e th e bovwi t hmany quest ion s . i n one breat h .
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Yes
,
Mi ssy

,
t h e I n j un . Tha t ’swhat I sa id,

”

he re i t e ra ted exc i t ed ly . “F i rs t of a l l , de rewas
l i t t l e ma s sa ’ s feetprin tsl e ad i ng back fromt h e
edge of t h ewoods ne a r th e road . They took us
r i gh t up to th e I n j un 's . They goes on aways
toget he r , and p re t ty soon we fin

'sMissy Peg ’s ,wh at looks a s i f sh e wa s a - follerin
’

on
'

y t hey
a i n 't nomore s i gn s o f l i t t l emassa 's
“
You me an Jacky 's foot p r i n t swe re lost ? I
i n t e rrupt ed, t rembl i ngwi t h fea r .“Ye s ’m

,
Mi ssy

,
but M i s t a Bi l l h e t e l l s me to

say he ’son t h e t rack o f follerin t he I n j un and
Miss P eggy

, on
’

y hewant s anothe r pa r ty to come
he lp h imj e s ’ a s soon as they can . He

’swa it in ’

for me to l e ad t h e ot he r pa rty ba ck . I s Mass a
John come yet h e ended,

look i ng a round, ev i
dent ly t ak i ng i t for gran t ed t ha t th e ma st e r o f
Denewood had been sen t for.

“
He

’

l l be he re any momen t
,
I to ld h im.

'Tha t ’sgood,
h e sa id,
wi t h sa t i s fa ct ion .

Mi st a Bi l l
,
he say he ’

d rat he r h ave Massa John
t han any one e l s e to h e lp h im. He say he ’s
expect in

' h e ’

11 lose th e t ra i l ’mos t any t ime now,
’cau se he done come to a c reek , and the re a i n ’ t
no more s i gn s .
I que st ioned t h e lad to find ou t i f t he rewas
augh t h e had not to ldme, for I ,wi t h my s l i gh t
knowl edge o fwoodc ra ft , cou ld s ca r ce make head
or t a i l o f h i s story ; but h e he ld to i t , and I coul d
not doubt h e had gi ven h i smessage cor re ct ly .
I t can 't mean t ha t P eggy has l e ft t h e boy !
c r i ed Mrs . Mumme r , i n con st e rna t ion .“I don 't knowwhat i tmean s , " I answe red ,

bu t
I ’msu re Peg ha s don e t he be st t h i ng for Ja cky ,what eve r i t may have cos t h e r .“I ’

ve n eve r doubted i t , ‘ re t u rn ed Mrs . Mum
mer ; “butwh e re can th e dea r l amb be ? Tha t ’swh at p l ague s me.

"

I made no an swe r to t h i s bu t sen t h e r OR to

ge t t h e bl a ck boy some food aga i n s t h i s t r i p ba ckwi t h John
,
whose a r r i va l I looked for a t any

momen t .
And I was not to be keptwa i t i ng long . He

came w i t h Mark . bot h r id i ng a t top Speed, andwh en he leaped fromh i s horse and took me i n
h i s a rms

,
I cou ld not st ay my t ea r s . Bu t I kn ew

t h erewasno t ime towa s te on suchweaknes s ,
and,

dry i ngmy eyes , gave h ima l l t h e news I had.

I “'

ll coun t on Peg !
" he c r i ed ,

“
and on Bi l l

S chmuck
,
too . Come , Mark ,wemu st h u rry a ft e r

t h em.

”

John wa s not t h e k i nd to lo i t e r , but h e s topped
long enough to que st ion Dave . and i n st e ad o f

wa lk i ng, a s I expe c ted t h eywould have to do,

t h ey a l l took ho rse . mean i ng to go by road a s
fa r a s poss i bl e . and so save va l uab l e t ime and
s t rengt h .

I wi shed t h ema God—speedwi t h a fu l l h ea r t
as t hey ga l loped away .
“I ’

11 send you news , cl ea r , a s soon as I have
any ,” were John ’ s l a s twords , and

, once t h eywe re ou t of s i gh t , I wen t i n to t h e house to t ake
upmywea ry t ask ofwa i t i ng .
Iwou ld nowh ave sen t a fte r Mumme r

,
ho ldi ng

h i s e r rand use l e ss
,
but t h e di sappea ran ce o f

J acky ’ s foot p r i n t s f romt h e t ra i l made mewon
der i f pe rchan ce th e boy h ad s t rayed a s ide and
even ye t mi gh t be h ea rd froma t some cot t age .
I t must h ave been n ea r five o

’c lock e re Mark
ret u rned. I had no t expected t ha t h ewou ld be
sen t to br i ng t h e n ews .
“
Hav e you found t h em I a sked , t hough I
knewmy que st ion answe red e re i twasspoken .

”

\Ve h ave n ’

t s een t hem
,
Bee

,

” he repl i ed
,
dis

moun t i ng
,

“bu t we p i cked up th e t ra i l aga i n
, and

t h i s t ime Ja ckywaswi t h th em. I t ’sp l a i n th a t
Peg or th e Ind i a n had ca r r i ed t he b oy awh i le
and t h a twast h e re a son h i s foot pr i n t s van i shed .

“Then Peg i swi t h h ims t i l l ! I ex c l a imed ,
over joyed.

Yes
,
t h e re ’sno doubt o f t h a t

,

“ answe red
Mark .

'

I kn ewshe ’

d neve r dese r t t h e ch i ld sa id
Mrs . Mumme r

,
wi p i ng away a t ea r . My own

li t t l e P eggy
,
b l e ss h e r h ea rt And sh e s topped.

knowi n g t ha t to go onwou ld but shake t h e cou r
age of u s bot h .
“We had a long sea r ch to fi nd the t ra i l a ft e r
th ey took to t he c re ek

,

” Mark expla i ned . They
mu st havewaded two mi l e s or more . Bu t Bi l l
Sp i ed i t a t l a st

,
and

,
wh en I l e ft t hem

,
t h e t ra ckwaspl a i n enough . ”

“W'

hy did you l e ave th em? ” I a sked
,
for John

re l i ed somuch upon Ma rk t ha t Iwondered a t h i s
h av i ng gi ven up the sea rch .
“
To t e l l t h e t rut h , h e an swe red,

'

Iwasn
’

t

anx ious to come away
,
but a s bo t h Bi l l and Cap

t a i n Jack a re be tt e r a t t h a t sort o f t h i ng than I ,
i t seemed n a tu ra l t h a t I should be deta i l ed for

ot h e r du ty . ”
'

And wha t i s t h a t ? I demanded.

I 'mto e scor t you to No r r i stown , Mark to ld
me, i n a tonemean t to hel p my cou rage .

“Nor r i stown !” I repea t ed
,
i nwonde r .

'Aye ," h e answe red,

“
andwe '

ll s t a r t a t on ce .
You see . t h e t ra ck i s l ead i ng i n t ha t d i re ct ion .
Indeed

,
wh en I le ft t hem, t heywer e a good e i gh t

mi l e s on t h eway. and Capt a i n Jack can rea ch
you qu i cke r th e re t han h e could a t Denewood .

He
’

ll come on h imse l f i f he finds t h e boy , and

i n a ny even twi l l s endword to t h e t ave rn , to
n igh t or to-mo r rowmo rn i ng , o fwhat i s go i n g
fo rwa rd. He t hough t youwou ld l i ke to he a s
nea r a s you cou ld.

"
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'Tha t I wou l d !” I cr i ed, re a l i z i ng w i th a gra te
fu l h ea rt tha t th rough a l l h i s anx i ety abou t our
sonmy husband s t i l l had a though t formy pea ce
o fmi nd . '

We
’

11 s t a r t a t on ce . ”
“Not t i l l you h ave someth i ng to ea t, Mi ss Bee,
Mrs . Mumme r de c l a red pos i t i ve ly ; bu t Mark and
I was t ed l i t t l e t ime

,
and were soon on th e way

to Nor r i s town .
CHAPTER X

our OF THE FRY ING-PAN

LEAVING Bee ’s d i a ry a t t h i s po i n t , I mu s t now
te l l wha t was happen i ng tome a fte r I h ad t r i ed
mymagi c upon Tiscoq uam. He s tood for amo
men t a s i f h a l f s tunned

,
gaz i ng fixed ly a t t he

ma rk upon h i s wr i s t . Then re cove r i ng h imse l fwi t h an e ff ort
,
he ra i sed h i s hands

,
hol d i ng the

finge rs so t h a t they over l apped a l i t t l e
,
and pl a c

i ng h i s ou t s t re t ch ed thumbs aga i n s t h i s forehead.

So he rema i n ed for a fu l l mi nut e , h i s eyes ca s t
upon t he ground, and h i s l i p s movi ng a s i f h e
murmu red a p raye r .
“I t i s a s i gn !” h e sa id a t l engt h

,
l i f t i ng h i s h ead

and l et t i ng h i s hands drop to h i s s ides . “I t i s a
s i gn 1”
Hisr epet i t ion o f t h e words wa s so so l emn tha t
I looked for some fu r th e r exp l an at ion ; bu t on a
sudden , as i f h e had rea ched a de c i s ion , he l e ft
me and s trode back to t he squaw cower i ng be
s ide the sma l l fire sh e had k i ndl ed. Wha t t h i s
mean t I coul d not guess

,
bu t Iwa tch ed them

,
ready

to p rofi t by anyth i ng tha t favored our escape .
Tiscoq uamt a l ked rap id ly to the Ind i an woman ,who seemed to offe r a protes twh i ch he r savage
ma te qu i ck ly s i l e n ced

,
and I doub ted not , f rom

h i s mann e r
,
tha t hewasgi v i ng he r orde rs even

wh i l e h e bus i ed h imse l f pa ck i ng h i s pouch w i t h
pa rched corn taken fromhe r bundl e .
A t l e ngt h h e stood re ady .
“The pa l e - fa ce ma i den goe s w i th Lapowissa ,

h e ca l l ed, i nd i c a t i ng t h e squaw , andwi thou t an
ot h e r word he start ed off at a rap i d t rot

,
and d i s

appea red i n to th e for es t .
I cou ld s ca rce say wha t I h ad expec ted

, b utmy
sp i r i t s d rooped aga i n a s I re a l i z ed t h a t we had
bu t exchanged one cap tor for anoth e r .
True , I was l e ss a fra id o f the squaw

,
a nd

coun ted upon be foo l i ng he r more ea s i ly t h an I
cou ld Tiscoq uam, s hou ld oppor tun i ty a r i s e

, ofwh i ch I had l i t t l e hope . Wewe re qu i te he lp l e s s
in th e for e st , for I kn ewnot even i nwh i ch direc
t ion Denewood l ay , andmu s t pe r forc e fol lowth e
I nd i an womanwhe reve r sh emi gh t l e ad. I ndeed ,
I thought it unwi se to show augh t of hos t i l i ty
to our newgu ide

,
bu t ra the r the reve rs e

,
so I

wa l ked s lowly toward he r
,
t ry i ng in eve ry way

I cou ld to appear fr i e ndly .

Shewasr epack i ng he r be long i ngs - in grea t
haste , ey in g me fu r t i v e ly th e wh i l e , mu ch a s
t hough she expec tedme to sp r i ng upon h er . I n
deed, a s I dr ewnea r , she le aped away wi t h such
ev ident ter ror tha t I t rembl ed l e s t sh e d i sappea r
i n to the woods l eav i ng us w i t hou t gu idance or
food.

I re trea ted a t on ce , andwasr e l i e vedwhen ,
a fte r a momen t ’s u n ce r t a i n ty

,
sh e r etu rn ed and

fina l ly took up he r bundl e .
I nv i t i ngme to fol low wi th awave of he r h and ,
sh e hu r r i ed off i n a d i re ct ion oppos i te to t ha t
taken by Tiscoq uam, ye t not thewaywe h ad
come .
I roused l i t t l e Jack

,
who had d ropped off to

s l eep , and, i n my a la rml e s twe shou ld lose s i gh t
of t h ewoman , p i cked h imup i n my a rms and
s ta r ted a fte r he r .
“Set me down , Aun ty Peg !” he cr i ed v i gor

ously.

“
Dos t t h i nk I ambaby A l l an

,
to be ca rt ed

abou t l i k e a sack o f mea l ? ”

“Nay th en , ’ I an swe red meek ly
, you l e t Ti s

coq uamca r ry you .

”

'

I made bel i e ve he wa s my horse , and tha t I
rode to hun t the dee r ,” the boy con trad i ct ed .

'

VVhere i s Tiscoq uam
He ha s gon e on

,

” I an swe red
,
andwemust

ha s ten
,
l e s twe be l e f t beh i nd.

Ja cky
,
on ce he waswide awake

,
made be tte r

go i n g t han I
,
who had had no r es t andwash ard

pu t to i t to keep up w i t h the t imi d savage . She
shufiied ah ead a t a su rp r i s i ng ra te

,
and the more

I hu rr i ed to ca t ch upwi th he r t h e fas te rwast h e
pa ce sh e se t

,
t i l l I began to th i nk I shou l d drop

f romexh au st ion . Then i t oc cu r red to me t h a t
sh e had nomor e i n ten t ion nowo f l e t t i ngme ap
p roa ch he r than she h ad had i n camp . As I in
crea sed my e ffor t to come even w i th he r , sh e
wen t t he fas t e r

,
i n orde r to keep me a twha t

sh e cons ide r ed a sa fe d i s tan ce . Conv i n ced o f

th is
,
I began to go more s lowly, and was va st ly

re l i e ved to fi nd th a t s he d i d th e same .
I n t h i smann e r wewen t on wh i l e the sun sank
lowe r and lowe r t i l l i t was n igh itss e t t i ng.
V

V
earily I p lodded a long, gi v i ng J acky a hand

nowand t hen to he lp h imove r a fa l l en log, and
w i sh i ng w i th a l lmy hea r t t h a twemi gh t come to
t h e I ndi a n camp , to wh i ch I was ce r ta i n we were
be i n g led.

Sudden ly
,
tomy vas t su rp r i se , we rea ch ed the

edge of t he fore st , and looked ou t upon t i l l ed
fi e lds and a c l us te r o f houses . The squaw , s t i l l
keep i ng h e r d i s tan ce , mot ionedme tha t my way
lay toward t h e v i l l age , and t h en , t u rn i ng,wi t h
ev iden t r e l i e f to be r i d o f us , sh e v an i shed i n to
the woods as had Tiscoq uam.

Unp repa red for th i s abandonmen t I ca l l ed



https://www.forgottenbooks.com/join


332 PEG 0
’

THE R I NG [FEB-n

Imoun ted two or th re e s teps to t h e por t i co and ,
l i ft i ng t h e knocke r

,
s t ru ck twi ce

,
l i s ten i ng to th e

du l l boomo f the b lows echo i ng abou t th e rooms
i n s ide . For a momen t t h e ho l lowness o f th e
sound gave th e impre ss ion th a t th e house was
dese r ted

,
bu t I had l i t t l e t ime to s pecul at e upon

th i s
,
for the door opened qu i te sudden ly, on ly to

be c losed aga i n w i t h a sh a rp bang.
I had caugh t s i gh t of thewi z ened, wr i nk led
fa c'e of a man dre s sed i n th e p l a i n drab garb of
a Quake r

,
bu t I was so su rp r i sed th a t I s tood

gap i ng t i l l a vo i c e f romwi t h i n b rough tme tomy
sen ses .

" Thee cannot expe c t augh twho hav e done
naugh t to ea rn i t . So t h i nk not to fi l l my ea r s
wi t h t a l e s of t hy ne ce s s i t i e s . ”
Those were the words I h ea rd , spok en i n a
h igh-p i t ch ed

,
que ru lous tone su ch as mi gh t be

used to an import un at e begga r , and I con fess th a t
they ange redme for themomen t .
“I ’mnot come to a sk a lms,” I fa i r shou ted,

and ca tch i ng aga i n a t the knocke 'r I bea t th r i ce
upon t h e door w i t h al lmymi gh t .“Mayhap t he e comes to rob !

” I h ea rd th e vo i ce
exc l a im.

“Nay
,
I rep l i ed

,
I l l pay i n good h a rd coi n

for any se rv i ce I a sk o f you .

There was a momen t o f s i l en ce , and the n th e
door open ed a cra ck and the w r i nk l ed fa ce ap
peared aga i n gr i n n i ng a t me, and, a s I re turn ed
t he look , i t w inked s ly ly w i t h one eye .
I s th ere any one wi t h thee ? ” h e a sked cau

t iously.

“Non e bu t a l i t t l e boy, I an swered , s ca r ce
b i g enough to fr i gh t you .

”

The . door open ed nowto i t s fu l l w idt h , and I
saw stand ing be fore me a l i t t l e oldman whose
c loth i ng, f rayed and none too c l ean , showed any
t h i ng ra the r t han t h e look of prospe r i ty I h ad
expected. He s t i l l gr i nned, bu t I was to l ea rn
t ha t th i s expres s ionwash ab i t ua l , and mean t
non e o f the mi r t h i t seemed to s i gn i fy . He

lookedme ove r ca re ful ly fromhead to foot , th en
he spoke , bu tmore to h imse l f than tome.

“I ’

l l r i ng thy co i n be fore I ba rga i n ,” hemu t
tered.

“I sa i d n augh t of paymen t i n advan ce, I -re

torted
,
s t i l l angered by h i s manne r towa rd me.

“An I ge t no s i gh t of the co lor of thee ’ smoney,
howamI to know ’

t i s augh t bu t sh inp laisters
And i nde ed, as I had not a penny p i e ce upon
my pe rson , I h ad to admi t to myse l f tha t h i s
po i n t waswe l l t aken . S t i l l , I h ad no mi nd to
spend t h e n igh t i n a rgumen t , and, see i ng anothe r
wel l-kep t p l ac e not fa r away, I de c ided t h e be s t
thi ng to do ,

notwi th st andi ng my fa t i gue , was to
see k he l p e l sewhe re .

I gi v e you good eve n , I s a i d , and , tak i ng
Ja ck ’s hand

,
s tar ted tomove. off .

'

Hoity- to i ty the man exc l a imed . I did not

say Iwou l d not he lp t hee . Be not so qu i ck to
ange r . Has t neve r hea rd tha t ove rh as te ch urn s
bad bu tte r ? ”

I n t ru th I had not h ea rd t h a t wi se saw be for e
,

bu t thosewe re t h ewords upon the p i e ce o f pa
pe r I had taken fromJ acky tha t day,

and wh i ch
st i l l lay h id wi th i n my pocke t . That the man
shou ld h av e h i t upon t ha t exp res s ion made me
pau se a momen t i n very su rp r i se .
“I a sked not to handl e thymoney , hewen t on .

'

I did butwi s h thee to show me somewha t of
va lu e to p rove tha t th ee can pay what t he e p rom~

ises. Thy rags a re a poor t e s t imony i n thy
favo r

,
he ended sou rly , and th i s rema rk made

me t h i nk for the fi rs t t ime o f t h e appea ran ce I
p resen ted .
I looked down at my dr es swi th a fee l i ng ak i n

to d i smay . I t was i n t a t te rs a t t h e hem,
and was

mudd i ed and st a i n edwi t h b loodroot in to the

ba rga i n . My hands we re b la ck and scra tch ed ,
my shoesand stock i ngs so i l ed, and I doub ted not
my fa c e was i n l i ke ca se ,wh i l e my h ai r h ung
i n tangl es . I was not a figu re to i n spi re confi
den ce

,
and th e remnan t o f my ange r d ropped

away
,
for I fe l t t h e man ’ s susp i c ion s i n a mea

su re we re j us t ifi ed .
“
I f I can show you augh t o f va l uewil l y ou

supp ly mewi th horse s to take u s tomy cous i n ’ s
i n Ge rman town to-n i gh t I asked

,
a ft e r a mo

men t ’s h es i t a t ion .
“
To Ge rman town ! t h i s n i gh t !” th e old man
exc l a imed . “Nay now

,

’

t i s ou t of a l l re ason . I f
th ee h as mon ey why doe s thee not re s t a t t h e
t ave rn l i ke hone s t fo l k , and go forwa rd upon thy
j ou rney by the l i gh t of day ? I t i s a good th ree
hour s ’ ha rd r idi n g f romh e re , ove r roads t h a t
a re none too ea sy trave l ed i n b road sun . ”
“I mus t ge t the boy sa fe home to- n i gh t , I

de c l a red s tubborn ly , and I s tand to h aggl e a t no
p r i cewi t h i n r ea son to be taken the re . ”
“’

T wi l l cos t t h ee doubl e fa re ” h e mu tte red ,
a fte r amomen t of cons ide ra t ion , and t heemus t
agre e tha t the horse s and the lad sha l l be housed
and fed a t t he e ’ s expense . He h a th an unchas
tened appe t i te

,

” h e added under h i s b rea th .
All tha t wou ld be looked to, I as su red h im.

“
So fa r so good ,” h e answe red , “bu t , be fore I

order th e nags , Imust s ee an ea rnes t o f thy ab i l
i ty to pay th e shot . ”
Nowthe on ly t h i ng I had of va l ue was my
pre c ious r i ng, wh i ch had stood me i n su ch good
s tead t h a t day ; and, knowing th a t i t was wor th
many t ime s any fa re hemi gh t ask , I h e ld ou tmy
hand to show i t to h im.
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He re i s suffi c i en t worth to buy you r horse s t ry the we igh t of i t i n your hand . No b ra s swas
i f n eed be ,” I sa id confiden t ly . eve r of su ch heav i ness .
He stooped and looked a t the ring, then shook And

,
foo l i s h ly enough

,
I s l i pped t he r i ng from

h i s head d i spa rag i ngly . my finge r and l a id i t upon h i s ex tended pa lmhe ld
’

T i s naugh t but b ra ss
,

‘ h e grunt ed. D ids t ou t to r e ce i ve i t .
th i nk th ee cou ld be foo l an oldman 's eye ? No soone r had h i s finge r s c losed upon i t than
“Nay

,

” I r etor ted, ange red aga i n . ’

T i s o f h ewh i pped back i n to th e house and c l a pped to

grea t va lu e . I f you cannot be l i eve you r eye s, t h e door i n mv fa ce .
1 ('c‘

MY !wna r AN EASY yo n na va l



C II ICO
'

S Bl R
'

l
‘

HP LAC li AND SUMMER HOME .

TH E ADVENTU RES OF CH ICO

THE TRUE STORY OF A RED SQU IRREL

BY FRANCES ADAMS E HALSTED

I HAD not
.

seen for se ve ra l days my fr i e nds th e
red squ i r re l s i n t h e p ea ch - t ree nea r mywi ndow,
and had beenwonde r i ng wha t cou ld h ave h ap
pen ed to them,
when I hea rd t he so ft p i tapat of

t i ny fee t upon t h e floor, and , look i ng up , to my
a s ton i shmen t I sawa sma ll red squ i r re l runn i ng
toward me. At my fi r s t movemen t o f su rpr i se ,
t he l i t t l e c rea tu re s topped and s tood rega rd i ng
me wi t hwi s t fu l , fr i gh ten ed eyes . Wh a t cou ld i t
mean ? Hadmy br i gh t , p re t ty squ i r r e l smet wi t h
d i s as te r , tha t t h i s baby hadmade h i sway tome?
I ha s t ened to find t he l i t t l e home of a forme r
pet , and, open i ng th e door of the cage , had ha rdly
p la ced i t on the floorwhen

, to my s u rp r i se , the
l i t t l e fe l low ran d i r e c t ly i n and cl ung to t h e top ,

a t remb l i ng , fr i gh t ened, t i ny bun ch o f sof t, s i l ky ,
reddi sh -brown fu r , wi t hwh i t e benea t h h i s th roa t ,
body , and l egs , a fl u ffy ta i l , b ig brown eye s eu
c i rc l edwi t h a band o f wh i t e

,
and a t i ny p i nk

mout h i n wh i ch t h e baby t ee t h were j u s t begi n
n i ng to come . D rawi ng fu l l o f warmmi l k a
founta i n -pen fi l l e r , I p l a ced t h e end aga i n st h i s

l i t t l e p i n k mouth
,
and

,
gen t ly p ress i ng the bu lb

,

l e t a drop fa l l on h i s l i ps , when , to my de l i gh t ,
t h e l i t t l e fe l low pu t ou t h i s t i ny p i nk tongue and
t as t ed th e wa rmmi l k

,
find i ng i t so mu ch to h i s

l i k i ng tha t he caugh t t h e end o f th e tube between
h i s l i p s

,
dr i nk i ng th e mi l k a s fa s t a s I p re ssed i t

ou t and a s n at u ra l l y a s i f h e h ad a lways been fed
i n tha t way . Then I found a d i s ca rded s i lk

’

dre ss
i ng- gown

,
and remov i ng one of t he s l eeves , wh i ch

was t h i ck ly wadded wi th cotton , h e ld i t benea th
h im. Then ,when I h ad gen t ly d i sengaged h i s
l i t t l e c l i ngi ng finge r s and toe s f romthewi re s , h e
sank gra te fu l l y i n to t h e so ft ,warmfo l ds .
I n themorn i ng Iwasde l i gh ted to find tha tmy
l i t t l e v i s i tor had c rep t i n to t h e i n s i de o f the
s leeve

,
f romth e dept hs ofwh i ch h e regardedmewi t h b r i gh t

,
confi di n g, bu t expe ctan t , eyes , a s i f

he longed for h i s b reak fa st . I fi l l ed th e tube
aga i nwi th wa rmmi l k , and h e pu t ou t h i s l i tt l e
he ad and drank eager ly . Th en , cur l i ng up i n a
sma l l bal l w i th i n th e fo lds , he went to s l eep
aga i n .



https://www.forgottenbooks.com/join


3 36

he cou ld open t h e sh e l l di re c t ly upon t h e b road
t h i ck mea t i n s ide

,
i n s t ead o f a t t he edges . The

di e t o f mi l k had been gradua l ly g i ven up
,
andwh en Ch i co a ccompan i edme to t h e c i ty , h ewas

l i v i ng ent i re ly on nut s , f ru i t , corn ( ofwh i ch l a s t

THE ADVENTURES O F CHICO [Fre q

One o f h i s favor i t e game swasto take a pound
of nut s , one at a t ime

,
frommy l a p , run across

th e room, and pl a ce th emi n a shoe - ca se hangi ng
on t h ewa l l . Wh en i twasfi l l ed

,
h ewou ld des i re

me to ge t t h emand p l a c e th emi n th e bag unt i l

CH ICO S EEK REFUG E IN HIS CAGE .

h ewou ld ea t on ly th e hea r t f rom. t h e ke rne l ) ,
and wat e r

,
wi t h occa s iona l l y cele ry, p i ne - cones ,

and acorn s .
My l i t t l e pe t seemed to l i v e bu t for a ffe ct ion

and lov e
,
andwason ly a fra id o f my saucy and

j ea lous t ant e rob i n , “Ro l lo: t h eywe re bo t h
out o f t h e i r cages and I took Ch i co i n my hand
to pe t , Ro l lowould immedi a t e ly fly to my shou l
der

,
and

,
s h r i ek i ngwi t h rage . peek a t t he gen t l e

Ch i co
,
cau s i ng lt int to j ump frommy hands and

seek re fuge i n h i s cage
,
whe re h ewou ld h ide i n

h i s l i t t l e bed. Ro l lo a l so de l i gh t ed to put h i s
sha rp beak between t h e ba r s o f Ch i co’s cage ,
peek at h im, S t ea l h i s n ut s and appl e

,
or dr i nk

f romh i s gl a ss i n th emos t impudentmann e r pos
S i b l e .
I t be came ne ce s sa ry forme to t ra i n Ch i co not

to samp l e eve ry th i n g i n th e roomwi t h h i s Sha rp
t ee th

,
as h e ra ced about ove r t he fu rn i t u re , re ady

i n t h e twi n k l i ng o f an eye to gnawt he corne r of
a mahogany t abl e or a ho l e t h rough a port iere .
My fami ly t hough t i t 'wou ld be impos s i b l e to
t ea ch a squ i r re l not to gnaw

,
bu t I knew that my

l i t t l e petwasso i n t e l l i gen t and so fond o f me
t h a t wi th pat i en ce i t cou ld be a ccomp l i s h ed. So

t h e l es son s connnenced, and by un cea s i ng pat i en c e
andwat ch fu ln es s onmy pa rt , i n abou t twoweek s
Ch i co had l ea rned th a t h emus t not use h i s sha rp
l i t t l e t ee th on anyt h i ng t ha twasti o t to be ea t en .
Ch i co l e a rn ed to do many sma l l t r i cks . Hewou ld ea t s i t t i n g on my h and orwr i s twi t h h i s
l i t t l e t a i l ove r h i s back . Hewou ld p l ay a t box
i n g

,
s t andi n g up r i gh t and pat t i ng ba ck a t mewi t h h i s t i ny hands ; a t soldi e r by holdi ng a pen c i l
t a t t en t ion i n h i s a rms ; and a t h ide-and- seek .

t he n ext t ime . . I f Iwen t to h i s cage and sa i d
,“

Ch i co . br i ng me a nut , ‘ hewou ld ru n to t h e
corne rwhe re lie s tored th em

,
se l e c t the finest

one
,
c l imb up onmy h and,

and ca re fu lly p l a ce the
nut i nmy pa lm. Or i f I c losedmy fi nge rs t i ght ly
ove r a nu t

,
say i ng

,

"

Ch i co
,
come and find a nut

,

hewould rush for my h and, t ry i ng to open my
fi nge rs by th rus t i ng h i s l i t t l e p i n k nose aga in s t
t h em

,
and i f t h ey did not open

,
hewou ld ca re

fu l ly t ake th e t i p o f my l i t t l e finge r between h i s
t ee th and pu l l i t open , t ak i ng ea ch finge r i n t h e
sameway un t i l t h e nu twasdi s c losed ; t hen hewou ld pounce upon i t , p ret end i ng grea t joy .

Hewasqu i t e de l i gh t ed to Showoff h i s l i t t l e
t r i cks , andwou ld a c cept t h i ngs to ea t fromt h e
many f r i e nds and s t ranger swho came to see h im;
but du r i ng t h e fi ve y ea rs o f h i s l i fe

,
h e n eve r

a l lowed any one bu tmy se l f to tou ch or ho ld h im,

a l t hough di ffe r en t membe rs o f t he fami ly spen t
days i n coax i ng h imwi t h de l i c ious b i t s . On such
occas ions h ewou ld s l i p th rough th e i r fi nge rs l i ke
a fl a sh . He l i ked not h i ng et t e r t han to cu r l up
i n my h and and h av e me s t roke h i s h ead unt i l
h ewen t to s l eep , but when some one e l s ewou ld
p l a ce a h and ove r h imi n p l a ce o fmi n e

,
hewou ld

i n s t an t ly awaken and s l i p away . Hewasve ry
mi s ch i e vous and i nqu i s i t i ve , and l i k ed to h ide
sma l l a r t i c l e s aswe l l a s to i nves t i ga t e eve ry t h i ng
i n a newroom.

One daywh i l e Ch i cowasrunn i ng about I
mi ss ed h im, andwhe n I ca l l ed and he did not

answe r a s usua l
,
or appea r

,
I ha st ened i n to t h e

nex t room
,
wh e re I h ea rd a l i t t l e c ra ck l i ng sound.

Tomy d i smay , I d i s cove red h impe rched upon th e
edge o f a ma t ch -box ,

wh i ch h e had Open ed, and,



a ft e r ex t ract i ng t h e mat ch es
,
was ca lmly e a t i ng

off t he i r tops . Qu i ck ly I snat ch ed h imup andwi ped t h e po i sonous phosphorus f romh i s mouth
and l i t t l e p i nk tongu e , wh i l e h e lay on h i s back
i nmy hand, look i ng a tmewi t hmi s ch i evous eyes .
Iwasve ry much a l a rmed for seve ra l days

,
but

my p romp t d i scove ry doubt l e ss p revent ed h i s
swa l lowi ngmuch of t he po i son and sav ed h i s l i fe .
I f I l e ft h imfor a shor t v i s i t

,
he seemed to

mi s s me
,
and on my ret u rnwou l d appea r ove r

j oyed,
rush i ng tomy hand and sque e z i ngmy fin

ge rs between h i s a rms and p re sen t i ng mewi t h
h i s cho i ce s t nu t . At t h e hot e l s whe rewe stopped
i n our t rave l s

,
h e c rea t ed su ch a sen sa t ion tha t

s t range rs o ft en sen t tome a sk i ng to be pe rmi t t ed
to se e mywonde r fu l l i t t l e squ i r re l , and i twas
unusua l to r et ur n to my roomwi t hou t find i n g a
col l e c t ion o f housema ids and be l l -boys s t a ndi n g
abou t t h e cage .
Ch i co took wonder fu l ca re of h imse l f , and was
ext reme ly n ea t and c l ean . Every morn i ng h e
took a t horough ba th

,
a fte rwa rd t ak i ng much

t ime ove r h i s to i l e t
,

flu ffing h i s p ret ty ta i l and
b ru sh i ng h i s fu r

,
un t i l i t wa s a s s l eek and

glos sy a s sa t i n . He became so c l eve r th a t h ewas
abl e to put h i s h and th rough th e ba rs o f h i s cage
and un fas t en t h e door

,
when h ewou ld gl ee fu l ly

sa l l y for th and p lay un t i l t i r ed. Then he wou ld
cu r l up unde r some coz y p i l low or rug for a nap
be fore retu rn i ng to t h e cage o f wh i ch h e was so
fond

,
and he appea red grea t ly di s t u rbed i f t h e

doorwasso c losed t h a t h e could not en te r .
One daywh i l e i n a Boston hot e l , I negl e ct ed

to padlock t he door
,
nowneces sa ry l e s t h e mee twi t h some d i sa s te r dur i ngmy absen ce , and l i t t l e

Ch i co , becomi ng lone ly , open ed t h e door . On
my re turn Iwashorr i fi edwhen I ca l l ed,

“
Ch i co

,

Ch i co, t ha t the rewasno r ep ly . I looked i n a l l
our rooms , but , a l a s , my pe t could not be found.

Fea r i ng h e hadwande red away
,
I ca l l ed t h ema id

LITTLE CII ICO FELL OUT O F THE BROKEN CAG E .

and a sea r ch o f t h e cor r idors and hot e lwasmade
,

but Ch i co could not be found . I was qu i t e be s ide
myse l f w i th gr i e f a t my los s , and goi n g i n tomy
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chambe r th rew myse l f on t h e bed . Then
,
tomy

joy, t he rewasa sh r i l l ch a t t e r , a fl a sh o f red fu r ,
and f rombe tween t he b l anke t s da shed my lost
pet , st ra i gh t i n tomy a rms !
Wh en Ch i co was abou t two yea rs old, he had
a t h r i l l i ng adven tu re w i t h a fi e rce ca t . One
morn i ng, ve ry ea r ly , a l a rge bl a ck ca t ,whose en
t i re bus i n es s wa s to cat ch mi ce i n the ba rn

,
su c

THE GREAT CAT READY
TO S PRING .

ceeded i n s l i pp i ng i n to t h e house ,wa t ch i ng h e r
chan ce to p rowl about i n forb idden t e r r i tory . She
pu l l ed openwi t h h e r paws a n un l a t ch ed door ,
and

,
da rt i ng i n to t h e room,

sp i ed t h e cage whe re
Ch i co was pea ce fu l ly s l umbe r i ng , unmi nd fu l o f
h i s dange r . \Ni th a w i ld l ea p t h e ca t sp rang upon
th e t ab l e and hu r l ed h e rse l f aga i n s t t h e cage wi t h
such v io l en ce th a t i twasda shed to t h e floor

,
and

poor l i t t l e Ch i co,
h a l f dead fromf r i gh t and t h e

sudden at t a ck o f h i s enemy , fe l l ou t o f t he b roken
cage to t he floor . The grea t ca t sp rang to sna t ch
he r p rey

,
but

,
a s she poun ced upon h im

, Ch i co,

gi v i ng a w i l d sh r i e k o f despa i r , sp rang away wi t h
such sw i ft ne ss t h a t t h e ca t on ly caugh t a t i ny
t u ft o f fu r fromh i s s ide . To he r ama z emen t and
anger, sh e saw t he squ i r re l da r t a c ros s t h e room,

h i s flu ffy ta i l wav i ng i n t r i umph
,
ru n up t he

heavy dra pe r i e s a t t h ewi ndow, and sea t h imse l f
a t t h e top ,
whe re he sco lded and chat te red i n

rage and fr i gh t a t the nowi n fu r i at ed ca t .
\Vi th a sn ar l o f ange r a t the e scape o f he r v i c

t im
, t h e ca t Sprang a t t h e dra pe r i e s , and,

push i ng
he r c l aws i n to t h e heavy brocade

,
qu i ck lymade

he rway to t h e top ,
but j us t a s sh ewasabout to

sn at ch a t Ch i co a se cond t ime , h e l eaped f romh i s
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h igh pe rch to t h e floor . Nowcommen ced amad
chase. Over tab l e s and unde r cha i r s l i t t l e Ch i co
fl ew

,
wi t h th e bi g b l a ck ca t c lose beh i nd. So

fa s t and fu r iou s grew Ch i co ’s ra ce for l i fe , th at
a se rvan t

,
hear i ng th e no i s e o f fa l l i ng cha i r s a nd

t abl e s
,
ran to se ewh a twashappen i ng . As she

opened t he door , Ch i co l i k e a fl ash da shed up he r
gown , ov er h er h ead, and i n to t h e roombeyond ,

wh i l e the ca t
,
mak i ng a sudden ru sh be tween h e r

fe et
,
upset t h e a s ton i sh ed se rvan t ,who fe l l

Sprawl i ng to the floor . “
Be t h e power s sh e ex

c l a imed a s she s lowly p i cked he rse l f up , i t must
have been th e ou ld bye h imse l f, te r fi rs t s c ra tch
me fa ce , and t h en knockme ove r lo i ke tha t !
Ch i co,
meanwh i l e

,
get t i ng a fre sh st a r t o f h i s

enemy
,
sk i pped n imbly a cross th e n ex t room,

t h rough a ha l l , and up th e sta i r s to t h e rooms
abov e , i n sea rch of h i s mi s t re s s . Th e ca t fol
lowed in hot pur su i t . As Ch i co hea rd he r l eap
ing up the s ta i rs , he t r i ed to remembe r th e room
of h i s mi s t re ss , and, qu i cken i ng h i s p a'ce , pa s sed
an open door and t u rn i ng Sh a rp ly to t h e r i gh t ,
fl ed a c ros s t h e ha l l and i n to t h e ch ambe r beyond .
The cat nowwasc lose beh i nd h im

,
and l i tt l e

Ch i co’s s t rengt hwasfa s t fa i l i ng . Wi t h a few
more s tep s and a l e ap , he mi gh t be sa fe in h i s
mi s t res s ’s h and,

bu t cou ld h e do i t ?
He gat h e red h i s r ema i n i ng st r ength for one

qu i ck l eap— t h en anothe r— and he had ga i n ed th e

FOR five de l i gh t fu l yea rs my l i tt l e pe t and I
p l ayed toge the r , t ra ve l ed i n th e sunny Sou th , and
pa ssed the hot summe r fa r away i n the nor th
among th e \Vh ite Moun ta i n s o f New Hampsh i re .
Hewassu re ly t h e mos t i n t e l l i gen t , a ffe ct iona te ,
and gent le l i t t l e r ed squ i r re l eve r known .

THE TEARFUL THERMOMETER

BY L. J. BRIDGMAN

bed ! There
, oh joy !wash i s be lovedsmi s t re s s ,

fa s t a s l eep . Wi t h a ch uck l e of de l i gh t and re l i e f,
h e s crambl ed i n to t h e sa fe ty of he r a rms .
S udden ly awakened bymy l i tt l e pe t and, aston

ished a t su ch a pe r forman ce
,
I had not time to

p la ce my h and ove r th e t rembl i ng
,
fr i gh tened

,

and exhaust ed l i t t l e c re at u re
,
when

,
tomy amaz e

men t and hor ror
,
t h e b i g bl a ck ca t Sprang upon

my bed. Ho ldi n g .Ch i co c los e to mewi t h one
hand

,
wi t h th e ot h e r I caugh t th e ca t by t h e

t h roat j u s t a s sh e Sprang upon us
, and on ly i n

t ime to sav e my l i t t l e pe t . Jump i ng ou t o f bed,
st i l l hold i ng t h e an ima l by the th roat i n Sp i te of
he r sc ra t ch i ng

,
sna r l i ng

,
and s truggl i ng

, and wi th
Ch i co s t i l l inmy l e ft hand, Imanaged to drag th e
ca t to t h e door , t h rus t h e r ou t and c losed i t , to th e
i n ten se re l i e f and joy of my pe t ,who k i s sedmy
finge rs w i t h h i s l i t t l e p i nk tongue and t he n cud
dled up c lose i n my h and to re s t i n peace and
con tentmen t , knowing th at h e was sa fe a ft e r h i s
exhaust i n g ra ce and h i s e scape fromt h e j aws o f
t h e great b l a ck ca t .

Theyscold atmewhen I go up ,

Theyscoldwhen l go down.

I think they findmore faultwithme
Than any oneelse in town.

PerhapsI do seemblunt and plain.

Fromvery early youth

1
'

vetried,without apology,
Each hour, to tell the truth.
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THE BOX ES S EEN THE JANUARY NUM BER HAV E NOW BEE I
'
TURNED INTO S L

'

BSTANT IAL FURNITURE.

L ITTLE S IST ERS AND BROTHERS T RIED THE CHAIR
'

S .



1 9 1 5 -1 HOW BOYS MAKE FURN ITURE FROM BOXES

AN E XHIBIT ION OF THE HOME THRIFT AS SOCIAT ION.

THE GREAT EVENT OF THE YEAR : TAKING THINGS HOME .



342

Seve ra l benches were made i n to doubl ework
benches , hav i ng two open s ides ,wi t h a v i s e scr ew
at t a ch ed to ea ch s ide . A pa rt i t ionwasna i l ed
d i r e c t ly th rough t he cen te r fromend to end.

Th i s keeps each boy 's compa r tmen t s sepa ra t e .
I n the p i c tu re on page 339 we see t h e boys bu sy

PRACTICAL MECHAN ICS FOR BOYS

fun put t i ng th e new pape r on ,
and grea t ca re h ad

to be taken i n put t i ng on t h e ka l somi ne . Bu t t h e
boys o f The Home Th r i f t Assoc i a t ion do not

he s i t a t e to unde r take anyt h i ng
, and

“Qua l i ty
, not

quant i ty
,
i s t he i r mot to .

Nex t , ca rds of i nv i ta t ionwe re sen t ou t‘ for t h i s

TOOL-CHEST MADE FROM LARGE AND SMALL G ROCERY BOX ES .

mak i ng a l l sort s o f th i ngs ; i n fa ct , no two a r t i c l e s
a re j u s t a l i ke , for I a lways en courage eve ry boy
to exe rc i se h i s i n ven t i ve powe r and not to be a
“copy-ca t Joseph i swork i ng ha rd on a sewi ng
stand for Mot h e r : Ch a r l e s on a cab i n et for
Mothe r ’s sp i ce s ; George on a c lock- ca se for Fa
ther

'sOffi ce , and J immi e i s begin n i ng a c radl e for
a n ew l i t t l e s i st e r .
Many of t h e boys h ave baby brot h e rs and s i s
te r s

,
somos t of t he se a rt i c l e s o f fu rn i t u re a re

be i ngmade for t h em,
a s th ey a re to h av e a “Baby

Exh i bi t
,

not of l i ve bab i e s , but o f l i t t l e ch a i r s ,
c r i bs

,
t ab l e s

,
and swi ngs for l i ve bab i es .

Eve ry na i l was ca re fu l ly se t and al l ho l e s fi l l ed
wi th put ty . Each a rt i c l ewasth enwe l l s and
pape red and gi ven two coat s o fwh i t e pa i n t , wi th
an addi t iona l coa t ofwh i t e en ame l .
The exh ib i t ion roomwaspape red and pa i n t ed,

and got i n to pe r fe ct sh ape . I twasgrea t fun we t
t i ngwi t h a bi g sponge th e o ld pape r on the wa l l s

,

ca re fu l ly S crap i ng i t off , and t h en wash i ng th e old
wh i t ewash o ff t h e ce i l i ng . Btt t i t was no!somu ch

ourmemorabl e fi rs t exh ib i t ion . The rewe remany
happy hea rt s t ha t day when t h e fa th er s and
mothe r s flocked to see the newfurn i tu re . Bab i e s
were p l a ced in t h e l i t t l e c r ibs

,
and l i t t l e s i st e r s

and brot h e rs t r i ed the 5 ’

chairsto see i f they
'

fit ted
,

”wh i l e t h e door-swi n gs were i n con

st a n t u se . Al l found i t h a rd to be l i e ve tha t such
at t ra ct i v e fu rn i tu re cou ld hav e come f romdis
ca rded boxes . Bu t th e mos t exc i t i ng t ime waswh en

,
a t t h e c lose of t h e wonde r fu l exh i b i t ion

,

t he boys se t ou t for t he i r homes l adenwi t h g i ft s
for t h e fami ly wh i ch they had madewi th th e i r
own hands .
Now

,
when Grandp a or Grandma , un cl e s and

aun t i e s come to v i s i t t h e home , t h i s fu rn i t u re i s
shown themwi t h grea t p r ide. And many a
Morr i s c h a i r , made by th e ch i ldren , p l aced i n a
sunny w indow , has become Grandma 's favor i t e sea t .

ON t h e fo l lowi ng page a re gi ven fu l l d i r e ct ion s
formak i ng two s impl e p i ece s , se l e ct ed f romt h e
book “Box Fu rn i tu re . ”
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SOME N EW

WEATHER -VAN ES

BY

WILLIAM WI SE

F76 1

EVERY boy l i ke s to s ee awea the r-vane sp i n n i ng
round and round, and e spe c i a l ly when the re i s a
good b ig wi nd tha t keep s i t fa i rl y wh i z z i ng for
hou rs a t a t ime ; bu t i t wou ld bemor e i n te re st i ng
i f i t was not for t he fa c t tha t near ly a l l t hewea
th e r-vanes look a l i ke . I f an a tt emp t i s made to
have some th i ng di ffe ren t i t i s u sua l ly a s a i lor
ho l d i ng a pa i r of paddl e s to ca t ch th e w i nd .
The re i s no n eed for th i s . Any cl eve r boy can
make a grea t va r i e ty o fweat he r- vanes . I t n eeds
cons i d erab l e i ngenu i ty and a lot of pa t i en ce , bu t
i t i s a lways wor th wh i l e .
An at t ra ct i v e wea the r- van e rep resen t i ng a

yach t ra ce can be made by mean s o f fou r toy
boa ts . These a re fas tened to l i gh t oak st i cks or
sma l l me ta l rods , a s shown i n Figure 1 . I f the
sa i l s a re cu t ou t of s t rong canvas and fi rmly
w i red i n to p l a ce , they w i l l s tand two or th ree

f ag-i
se ason s of weat h er . On top of th i s , for a w i nd
i ndi ca tor , make a sma l l oar, a s shown i n the i1
l u st ra t ion .
Wi t h few excep t ions , these ornamen ta l wea

5 6 . 5 ?

bal an ce i t on the support i ng rod bymean s o f the
l i gh t wooden frame , th e ta i l -p i ece , or rudde r ,
he l p i ng to ba lan ce i t . On the fron t t he r e i s a
p rope l l e r made o f t i n . Nowt h e w i nd w i l l b low

Fla . 2 .

the r-vanes a re made to Sp i n a round and a round
w i th th ewi nd j u s t for the s ake of th e at t rac t ion
t h e re i s i n them; bu t these sp i n n i ng th i ngs do not

rea l ly show the direct ion '

in wh i ch the w i nd i s
b lowing, and so t h e w i nd- i nd i ca tors a re n eeded
i n add i t ion . Always make these w ind- i nd i ca tor s
i n keep i ng w i t h th e subj e c t or styl e of the sp i n
ne r .
A wind- i nd i ca tor move s back and for th on ly
s l igh t ly

,
va ry i ng w i th the w i nd . They do not

Sp i n a round
,
but on ly serv e to te l l u s fromwh i ch

d i r e ct ion the wi nd i s b lowing . For t h i s rea son
th e s ide tha t catchesthe wind shou ld ex tend t he
fa rth es t f romt h e suppor t i ng rod.

The comb i na t ion w i nd- i ndi ca tor and wea the r
vane i s shown i n Fi gure 2 . Thi s i s th e b i p l ane
wea the r-van e . Make an ord i n ary l i t t l e b i p l ane
w i th two ve ry th i n boards or p i e ce s of t i n , and
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t h i swho l e b i p lan e back and for t h j us t a s an or
dinarywi nd- i ndi ca tor wou ld va ry w i t h eve ry
breeze

.
At the same t ime , t h ewi nd wi l l k eep

t he p rope l l e r sp i nn i ng a round and a round, and

i n t h i smanne r you ge t t h e comb i n a t ionweath e r
vane andwea th e r- i ndi cator .
I n Figu re 3 i s shown a sa i l i ng- ska t e rwea th e r
van e

.
In s t ead of fou r obj ect s on t h i s t he r e a re

bu t two. The re a re twoways to make th ese
ska t e rs : they may be cut ou t of t i n and pa i n t ed,
or t hey may bewh i t t l ed ou t o fwood. They
hav e sk ate s on , and a re ho ldi ng i n th e i r hands a
real squa re or ma i n sa i l o f canva swh i ch ca t ch
t h e wi nd .

The l i t t l e figu re s Sp i n a round and look
j ust a s though th eywe re re a l ly gl i d i ng a long on

ska t e s by mean s o f t hewi nd
,
and at t h e same

t ime cha s i ng ea ch o t he r . For t h e top of t h i s ,
cu t a Skat e ou t o f t i n for t h ewea the r- i ndi ca to r .
An unusua l ly nove lwea th e r-vane can be ca l l e d
t he fly i ng k i te s . On ea ch of t h e fou r wooden

ormet a l a rms th e re i s an upr i gh t armben t a t a n
angl e o f abou t t h i r ty degrees

,
and on th e end 'of

each o f t he se i s a p i e ce o f t i n cut ou t i n the form
o f a k i t e , and pa i n t ed wh i t e . Dangl i ng fromt h e
bot tomof a l l four o f t h e se k i t e s i s a s hort r i bbon
for t h e ta i l , but t he se t a i l s must be so sho r t t ha t
theywi l l not rea ch to t h e bot tomsupport s and

,

becomi ng ent angled , stop t h e vane fromSp i n n i ng
a round. Al l fou r o f t he se t i n k i t e s

,
set i n t h i s

pos i t ion ,wi l l s e rve to ca t ch t h ewi nd fromany
d i re ct ion . Theweat h e r- i nd i ca tor can be made
i n t h e fo rmo f an a r row.
A newform o f t h e o ld- fa sh ioned sa i lo r
weat he r- van ewho t h ra she s h i s paddlesa round
and a round i s t h e fight i ng capta i n . Make a
figttre o f a man ou t o fwood . The best h e i gh t
for t h e figure i s about twe l v e i n che s . Make t h i s
fe l low 's a rms sepa rat e , and cut t ltent ou t o f t i n
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or z i n c . I n each armhe ho lds a w ide -b laded
sword. The a rms a re ben t Ou t a b i t on t h e el
bows

,
and t h e b l ades o f t h e swords a re t u rned a t

r i gh t angl es fromt h e a rms . The soldi e r , o f

cou rse , Sp i n s abou t be cau se t hewi nd st r i ke s
aga i n s t t h e se bl ades a s t heywou ld aga i n s t t he
a rms o f awi ndmi l l , and, at th e same t ime , t he
a rms t hemse l ve s a re sp i nn i ng a round i n c i r c le s
( see F i gu re I n t h i s pa rt i cu l a r ca se , t h ere i s a
hol emade th rough t h e figure fromfoot to c rown .
He t u rn s a round on a rod run th rough t h i s ho l e .
On the top of t h i s , t h e w i nd- i nd i ca tor i smade i n
t he formo f a sword or sabe r . \Vh ile t he so ldi e r
i s fl a sh i ng a round t ry i ng to cu t off t he h eads o f
h i s enemi e s . t h ewi nd- i nd i cator a t t h e top moves

i ndependen t ly of h im,
and po i n t s ou t t h e direc

t ion o f t hewi nd.

The old- fa sh ion ed Du t ch wi ndmi l l i s a p i c
turesq ue formfor a weath e r-vane . The rea lwi ndmi l l s a remade so t h a t t he topmay be t u rned
a round and a l lowt h e sa i l s to fa ce t h ewi ndwh i che ve rway i t may be b lowi n g . A sma l lwea t he r-vane can be made on t h e same pl an .
Th i s i s shown i n F i gu re 6 . The top , or roo f
pa r t

,
shown a t A ,

i s pu t on t h e bot tom,
or house

pa rt , B,
by means o f a swi ve l . a s i s i nd i ca t ed a t

C. The bi g fan i smade on awooden fornt , ove rwh i ch c lot h i s s t ret ched . and t u rn s i ndependent ly
o f t he top , a s shown a t D. Nowt h ewi nd, ca t ch
i ng t he se b ig fan-b lades ,wi l l sw i ng t h e top i n
t h e r i gh t d i r e ct ion , no mat t e r howt h ewi nd i s
b lowi ng , and,

a t t h e same t ime , t h e bi gwhee lwi l l
be i nmot ion . It i s po ss i bl e tomake one o f t he se
hav i ng

,
a s t h e bot tom

, or house-pa rt , a rea l b i rd
house .
The ma rksman i s a no t he r fornt o fwea t he r
vane made i n t h e same way as t he sa i l -ska t e rs ,
except t ha t th e re a re fou r a rms , two fo r t h e
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ma rk smen and two for th e t a rge ts a s Shown i n
F i gu re 7 . These figures can be cu t ou t of ve ry
t h i n boa rd wi t h a j i g—sawor cu t ou t of t i n and
pa i n ted. The w i nd- i ndi ca tor i s made o f a p i ece
of t i n i n the formo f a gun

, and pa i n t ed b lack .
P robably the funn i e s t weath e r- vane you eve r

F76 . 9 .

saw can bemade on the top of a bar re l p l a ced . on
a ‘ shed or some s imi l a r h i gh p l a ce whe re i t can
ca t ch the w i nd. Th i s i s ca l l ed t h e “runn i ng
hen” wea th e r- van e . The upr i gh t rod i s p l a ced
i n the middl e of th e ba r re l w i t h th e two a rms
comi n g ou t j u st to t he edge of t h e ba r re l . On
the end o f ea ch o f t he se two a rms i s p l a ced th e
figure of a hen , or t h e re may be a hen on one

and a roos te r on t h e ot h e r , cut ou t of t i n or ve ry
t h i nwood and pa i n ted ; and t h eymay h ave t a i l s o f

SOME NANTUCKET WEATHER-VANES .

rea l feat h ers , a t t a ched by pun ch i ng ho l e s th rough
t he t i n and fas ten i ng t h e fe at he rs on wi th w i re .
Th i s i s Shown i n F igure 8 . Un l i ke mos t o f the
weath e r- van es , the hor i zon ta l rod and the a rms
do not move sepa ra t e ly . When eve r the up r i gh t
rodmoves , it; a l somove s bot h o f the a rms . The
mot i ve powe r i s a b i g fl ag

,
made o f t i n and pa i n t ed.

When t hewi nd st r i ke s t h i s
,
i t blows i t abou t . The “

fee t o f t h e se -hen s
, _
a l somade o f t i n , a re cu t ou t

sepa ra te ly and fas t ened on a s Shown i n F i gu re 8 .

They aremade to hang ve ry loose ly . On the rim
of t h e ba r re l

,
abou t fou r i n che s apar t

,
a re fa s

tened l i t t l e po i n ted b locks ofwood
,
a s Shown by

B. Thes e a re made j us t h i gh enough so thatwhen one of th e figure s of t h e h ens pas se s t h i s
p i e ce of wood

,
th e fee t s t r i ke aga i n s t t h ewood

and flop ba ck and forth . Wh en t hewi nd i s blow
ing t h i sweath er- vane

, you can se e t h ese fee t
flOpp ing back and for th unt i l i t looks for a l l thewor ld as t hough t h e h en s were act ua l l y runn i ng .
The socket s for t h e se weat he r—vanes shou l d be
made a s i n Fi gu re 9 ; t h e a rms con s i s t o f round
rods fa s tened wi th s tap l es as a t A

,
B

, C, and D .

Th i s enab l e s t h e a rms tomove a round independ
en t ly of the wi nd- i ndi ca tor .
I n Fi gu re I O

,
A shows th e rod t h a t support s

the weat he r- i ndi ca tor ; B shows themovabl e sup
por t o f t he a rms ,wh i l e t h e dot t ed l i n e s th a t r un
be lowShow the b i g socke t i n wh i ch B r es ts and
the i nne r socke t i n wh i ch A res t s . These socke ts
a r e made l a rge enough so t ha t eachwi l l move
about e as i ly i n th e ot he r i f t h ey are kep t wel l
grea sed andmade deep e nough SO t h a t t h ey can
not blowou t or t i p ove r .
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BY HILDEGARDE HAWTHORNE

RUDYARD KIPLING , MAKER OF MAGIC

WHEN I was a ch i ld
,
one of t h e fr i ends o f our

fami ly ofwhomI was pa rt i cu l a r ly fond was
R i ch a rd Hen ry S toddard

,
t h e poe t

,
t h en an old

man,
wi t h a handsome

,
pa t r i a r cha l a spect em

phasiz ed by a swe ep i ngwh i t e bea rd.

One day he sa id tome:“My cl ea r , i t i s n '

t o ft e n t ha t you wi l l h ea r one
poe t say he wou ld l i ke to h ave wr i t t en t h e v e rse s
o f anot he r poe t . Bu t t h a t i s wha t I say now. Iwould gi ve a grea t dea l to h avewr i t t en ‘Th e Bal
lad o f Ea s t and Wes t , ’ by a man ca l l ed K i p l i ng .
I t ’

S a grea t , a ve ry grea t , poem.

”

Tha t was the fi rs t t ime I had eve r h ea rd o f
K i p l i n g .
That songwaswr i t t en i n 1 8 8 9, a nd Rudya rd

K i p l i n g ,who was born De cembe r 30 ,
1 865 , a t

Bombay , had t h en been wr i t i ng some th re e yea r s ;
a t l ea s t

,
h i s fi rs t pub l i sh ed book

,

“
Depa r tmen ta l

D i t t i e s , et c had been ou t tha t long . He had

been sub- ed i to r on t h e “Lahore Ci v i l and Mi l i t a ry
Gaz e t t e" s i n ce h ewasseven te en

,
and had, of

cou rse ,wr i t t e n for th a t publ i ca t ion , but so fa r h e
showed l i t t l e s i gn of t h e grea t nes s t ha t l ay i n h im,

beyond seve ral rema rkabl e stor i e s i n '

P l a i n Ta l e s
f romt h e Hi l l s ,” and t h i s ba l l ad so h i gh ly pra i sed
by S toddard.

Ki p l i ng l e ft off be i ng a boy ve ry ea r ly i ndeed.

He came back f romEngland
,
whe re h e h ad gon e

to be educat ed a t t h e Un i t ed Se rv i ce s Co l l ege , i n
Devon , aman,

a lmos t an oldman , so pre coc ious ,
so cyn i ca l ; so cock ~sure .o f h imsel f was h e . Bu t

rea l ly th i s was no mor e t h an co l l ege grown-up
n es s

,
made t h emorema rked by t h e I nd i an ba ck

ground o f h i s ch i ldhood,wh i ch r i pen s boy or gi r l
qu i ck ly . He has grown a grea t dea l younge r
s i n ce those days o f h i s ’t e en s and fi rs t twent i e s

,

younge rwi t h a r ea l youth , t h a t s ee swonde r and
mi ra c l e i n so- cal l ed common t h i ngs

,
a swe l l a s i n

t h e s imp l e s t o f human be i ngs . There i s not a
sh red of cyn i c i sml e f t i n Kip l i ng now, but i n s tead

I-L D . W 1 L L I A M

a t remendou s reve ren ce for and i n tere s t i n the
work s of God andman

,
a huge sor t of t ende rness

and a pe rcept ion o f i n fin i t emean i ngs , even i n i ron
and st eamandma ch i nery .
Hisea r ly boyhood, nu rsed on th e st range
s tor i e s of I nd i a to l d h imby th e ayah s to whose
gent l e care h ewascommi t t ed

,
a s a re a l l English

ch i ldren born i n t ha t fa r count ry,wasfi l l ed fu l l
w i t hmys te ry andmagi c . The old, old c i v i l i z a t ion
o f t h e Eas t wrapped h im

'

close
,
and ha s neve r l e t

h imgo. Wi th t h i swen t th e fami l i a r v i ew of the
Engl i sh so ld i e r on h i s round of dut i e s

,
na tu ra l l y

a de l i gh t fu l i n t e re s t for th e boy, s trong, s tu rdy,
and pa t r iot i c . Between th e two i nfluen ces a rose
an i n ten se appre c i a t ion of Engl a nd's work and
re spons i b i l i t i e s

, of h er l a rge r aspec t s , he r wor ld
ch ara ct e r . Th i s , too ,

has r ema i ned wi th him.

Next came th e e xpe r i en ce o f s chool - l i fe , and
t h i smus t h ave been a b i g expe r i en ce to t h e qu i ck,
sen s i t i ve

,
and ye t somewha t rough nat u re of the

lad. The story of “S ta l ky and Co . te l l s u s wha t
t h i s Engl i sh s choo l - l i fe was

,
or, a t l ea s t , wha t i twasto t hewr i t e r . I t i s not a p l ea san t story ; th e

boys a re a lot o f young savage s
,
t he ru l e s and eth i cs

of t h e i r con t act w i th each othe r be i ng such a s
wou ld shock a c l an o f abor i gi n es . But t h e re i s
not h i ng ha l f- a l i ve or weak ly about t h e s tory .
Ha rd knocks and swi ft r epr i sa l s , fi e rce enmi t i e s
and pass ionate fr i endsh i p s

,
woke a l l the re was i n

th e boys . So fa r a s a ctua l l ea rn i ng wen t , th e
young Ki p l i n g could n

’

t have a cqu i red any vast
amoun t ; h i s educa t ion has been a th i ng o f h i s own
do i ng, not of ot he r pe r sons ’.
K i p l i ng ’ s fath e r , John Lockwood Ki p l i ng,who

di ed i n 1 91 I , was an a r t i s t o f cons iderabl e cha rm,

for a lmos t twen ty yea rs cu ra tor of t h e Cen t ra l
Museuma t Laho re , i n Indi a . There were two
o t h e r a r t i s t s i n th e fami ly ,

for oneo f h i smot h e r ’s
s i s t e rs was ma r r i ed to S i r Edwa rd Bu rn e-Jone s ,
t h e grea t p reRaphaelite pa i n te r , and anothe r to
S i r Edward Poyn t er ,who fo l lowed S i r John
M i l l a i s a s P re s i den t of the Royal Academy of
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Art . But there seems to have been no wri te r be
fore Rudya rd.

There n everwasany onemore di ffi cu l t to c l a s
sify . As soon as peop l e had h iml abe led as do i ng
one t h i ng, hewou ld begi n anoth e r . Fi rs t h ewrot e
sa rca st i c

,
cyn i ca l t a l e s o f t he Engl i sh i n I nd i a .

Then he be came th e poe t o f h i s be loved Tommy
Atk i n s . Then he st a rt ed itt to i n te rp re t th e na
t i ve l i fe o f I ndi a a s no one had eve r done . Then
he revea l ed h imse l f a s a sup remewr i t e r for ch i l
dren . S udden ly he sent a th r i l l t h rough a l l t h e
Br i t i sh Emp i rewi t h h i s “Wh i t e Man ’ s Burden
and

“The Rece ss iona l . ” Next he became i n t en se ly
modern i n h i s poems and s tor i e s o f the me chan ~
i ca l a ch i evement s o f our age , a p rophe t o f ye t
grea te r a ch i evement s .
He i s a manwho i s a t home anywh e re i n th e
worl d . Ea s twaseas t and Wes twaswes t to h im
fromch i ldhood

,
bot h fami l i a r

,
each c l e a r ly de

fi ned. S in ce then h e ha s t rave l ed fa r andwide ,
l i v i ng seve ra l y ea rs i n t h e Un i t ed S tate s be fore
a t l engt h se t t l i ng i n England. He st i r red up a l l
Ame r i ca w i th h i s not e s on ourways and pecu
liarit iesi n “FromSea to Sea ,” yet ,when he l ay
i l l he re , t h e ve ry newsboys were i n t e re st ed i n h i s
condi t ion , ca l l i n g ou t t h a t “Ki p l i ng ’sbet te r

,
he re

y ’ a re , ex try, one cent l” Theman i s so b i g , so
rea l , so i n t en se ly s i n ce re , t ha t h e t ake s t h e hea r t
o f t h e wor ldmttch as Ma rk Twa i n t akes i t . Ye t
bot h th esemen could and did S l a s h a t fau l t s andweakne ss and pret en se w i t h a ter r i b l e fierceness.
One daymy fa t he r took me i n to the edi tor i a l

ofli ceso f THE CENTURY for a chatwi t h Mr. Gilder.

One of t h e fi rs t t h i ngs he sa id to us wa s , “Kip
l i ng 'sround he re somewhe re ; don 't you wan t to
mee t h im My fat h e r hadmet h imbe fore

,
but Iwast remendous ly exc i t ed. I had read eve ryt h i ng

o f h i s I could ge t ho ld o f s i n ce M r . S todda rd’ s
remark to me

,
and Iwashav i ng a l l th e fun o f

re a l h e ro-worsh i p for t h e au thor .
\Ve wen t i n to Mr . G i lde r 's own ofli ce andmet

Ki p l i ng th ere . I looked a t h imha rd. I wan ted
to be su re o f h im. Hewasbroad and shor t and
b ig-headed ,wi t h eye s t ha t glowed,

a brown i sh
sk i n

,
and bla ck ha i r a l ready gray i ng s l i gh t ly . Iwasnot d i sappo i n ted i n h im. He gave you t he

fee l i ng t ha t h e re wa s force , powe r , cont ro l , and a
someth i ng gen i a l andwa rmt ha t I had not looked
for. I expe ct ed to be a fra id of h im,

and
,
i n s tead

,

I fe l t pe r fect l y a t home and a t ea sewi t h h im.

He sa t down byme and t a lk ed and l aughed,made
fun o f seve ra l t h i ngs , t hough nowI cannot re
membe r wha t t h eywe re and p ra i sed t he Ame r i
can ofli ces. Not h i ng l ike t h i s so rt o f t h i ng i n
England, h e sa i d ,wav i ng an armround i n a
Sho r t , qu i ck gest u re . The re you have to s cram
bl e a long na rrowda rk lt a lls, open doo rs , fa l l

down sta i r s
,
k i ck some onewho has p re ceded you ,

and fina l ly re ach a n i l l - l i gh t ed
,
ch i l ly

,
ba r ren

l i t t l e roomwi t h two or t h re e mi se rable c l e rkswr i t i ng a t desk s .
The con t ras t between th i s p i c tu re and t h e beau
t i fu l roomi nwh i chwe sa twasso grea t t ha t I
have neve r forgot t en t ha t de sc r i p t ion

,
nor ye t th e

s l i gh t hor rorwi t hwh i ch I hea rd th a t he k i cked
t he un fortunat e c re a tu rewho had p re ceded h im.

For I be l i eved eve ryword.

Photog ra p h b y l i l l iu t t ti
“F ry .

RUDYARD KIPLING .

I twasno t un t i l 1 8 94 t ha t Ki p l i ng pub l i sh ed, i n
your own be loved ST. N ICHOLAS , h i s fi r st Jungl e
Sto r i e s , revea l i ng awho l e newexpan se o f h i s
gen i us , and sudden ly t u rn i ng to you young fo l k
f romt he o lde r reade rswho had been h i s publ i c
t i l l t h en . No t h i ng l i k e the se stor i e s had eve r been
done . They a remagi c

,
fa i ry , fu l l o f awondrous

make-be l i e ve . Yet t hey a re amaz i ng i n t he i r
knowl edge o f an ima l fa ct s

,
o f na tu ra l h i s to ry , o f

t h e fo re s t l i fe o f t h e t rop i c s . They a re abso
lu tely t ru e and abso l u t e ly imag i na ry a t t h e saute
t ime . And t ha t i s j u st t he k i nd o f story -magi c
t h a t a c lt ildwant s and unde rst ands .
A fte r t ha t came t h e second book abou t t he
j ungl e , and t h en t h e fa sc i nat i ng Just So Stor i e s ,
meant fo r younge r ch i ldren . Bu t dowe eve r
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grow too b ig to de l i gh t in th em,
I wonde r ? Some

o f us don ‘t , I know! That ’

5 one of th e ma i n
t h i ngs abou t t h i s K i p l i ng : h e t e l l s you h i s s tor i e s
i n su ch away tha t you en joy thema t whatever
age . A fte r a l l

,
a ch i ld

,
or a boy, or aman , look

i ng th rough a w i ndow a t a st ree t fu l l of c rowded
l i fe

,
where t h i ngswe r e happen i ng a l l t h e t ime

,

odd peop l e and c reat u re s pas s i ng , figh t s go i ng on ,

songs be i ng sung
,
so ldi e r s armi n arm,

e l ephan t s
ca r ry i ng myst e r ious bu rden s , a l l t h i s andmu ch ,
much more ,—man ,

boy,
ch i ld

,
would n

’

t each o f
thembe t remendous ly i n t e re st ed, t hough pos s i bly
i n d i ffe ren t a spe ct s o f t h e Show ? O f cou rse !
And Ki p l i ng i s s u ch awi ndow. Through h im
you see i n to a s t ree t t h a t ha s n e i t he r begi n n i ng
nor end , t h a t l eads ou t on th e seven sea s and ba ck
aga i n

,
and t h a t i s con stan t ly t h ronged wi th l ife .

And you don ’ t s ee on ly t h e out s ide of t h i s l i fe .
He shows you what i s goi ng on i n th emi nds and
hea rt s o f tha tmot l ey t ra i n , even i n to t h e fee l i ngs
of a t i ge r or an ape . When h e te l l s you about
boys

, you know he t e l l s t h e t ru t h , because you a re
one you rse l f . And i f you a re aman or a woman ,
you know , too,

t h a t h e i s te l l i n g 'the t ruth . So

when he te l l s y ou of t h i ngs you do not know, you
don ’ t bot h e r towonde r and doubt ; you know
those th i ngs a re t ru e , too .

The two Jungl e Books were about an ima l s , t h e
Just So S tor i e s we re fan c i fu l con cept ion s . When
Rudyard K i p l i n g t u rned towr i t e “Puck o f Pook 's
H i l l

,
h ewen t to h i s tory .

But have you eve r known h i s tory to be so up
and do i ng a s th at book ? Here i s not h i ng dry and

faded. I t i s a l l fu l l of co lo r ,movemen t , t he ve ry
th r i l l o f l i fe . And such good s tor i es I For t hough
t h e peop l e a re i n , t h e s tory i s neve r l e ft ou t , a swi l l somet imes happen w i t h wr i t e rswho a re not
born to the t rue roman ce , a s th i sman su rely i s .
Ki p l i n g i s e ssen t i a l ly aman o f our own gene ra
t ion , and i t i s t h e t h i ng th a t i s h appen i ng nowt h a t
mos t deep ly i n t e re s t s h im. Bu t he knows th at a
man i s aman wheth e r i t be to-day or a thousand
yea rs ago ,

ev en a s h ewr i t e s i n t he ba l l ad I spoke
o f a t the begi n n i ng o f t h i s a rt i c l e :
Bu t there is neither East nor \Vest , Border , nor Breed,

nor Birth ,
When two strongmen stand face to face, th o ’ they comefromthe endsof the earth !

—or t he ends of t ime . Th a t i swhy h emake s h i s
to ry a s re a l a s i twas, a s a l i v e a s i twas. Wh i l e
h ewr i t e s abou t i t , i t i s To-day,

not Yes te rday .

Then i n h i s Capta i n s Cou rageous he shows how
h e gra sped th e Yankee cha rac t e r

,
wr i t i ng a s tory

a s Ame r i can a s t h e Cape Cod draw l . I s not such
aman amas te r ofmag i c ?
K i p l i ng i s t h e k i nd of manwho ha s a l l sor ts of
s t rong op i n ion s on a grea tmany subj ect s . I t does
n

’

t mat t e rwh et he r or not you agree w i th a l l of
t h em. The impor tan t po i n t i s t ha t h e be l i eves
th emea rnes t ly

,
and _ i s w i l l i ng to say so c l ea r ly .

Tha t i s a ra re t ra i t
,
a s I t h i nk you ’

l l find, and i t
i s a spl end id h e lp i n ge t t i ng ideas se tt l ed. When
one s ide i s hon est ly and defin i te ly se t fort h

,
why

,

t hen , th e oppos i ng S ide can be a s thorough ly
s ta ted, even i f on ly i n you r ownmi nd. To know
wha t you be l i e ve onmany subj e ct s , andwhy you
be l i eve i t , i s wort h a good dea l . And to r ea l i z e
t ha t t h e re a re th i ngsyouwi l l not be abl e to nu

derstand
, because you a re so en t i re ly hones t in

you rmi nd, i s a not he r impor t an t t h i ng .
I n s tor i e s l i ke They and

“The Bru shwood
Boy,

”
Ki p l i ng con fe s se s the th i ngs

, or some of
t hem, he does not u nde rs t and,

and ye t wh i ch' h e
fee l s ex i s t . Readi ng t hem

, and readi ng th e “Bar
ra ck—roomBa l l ads

,

”
and t h e mach i ne s tor i e s

and songs , and t h e Mul van ey stor i es ,wi t h th e
ot h e r s I hav e been t a lk i ng about

,
we

,
too,

find i t
di ffi cu l t to unde rs t and t h a t t hey can be th e work
o f oneman . That h e cou ldwr i t e su ch a book a s

'

Kim, wh i ch a l l o f you mus t read some day
( becau se not to do i twould be tomi s s t rave l i ng
th rough a who l e wor ld o f wonde r , awor ld em
t irely removed fromours o f Ame r i ca or Europe ) ,
and a l so “McAndrew’sHymn ,” seems impos s i b l e .
Bu t t h e r e i t i s !
I n 1 907 K i p l i ng wa s p resent ed by the S tock
holmAcademywi t h th e grea tes t reward i n l i te ra
tu re

,

‘ t h e Nobe l P r i z e .
The re ’

5 anot h e r th i ng abou t K i p l i ng , and tha t
i s th e sp i r i t o f man l i n es s

,
devot ion to duty

,
l aw

and orde r , c l ea n s an i ty and s e ren e courage , wh i ch
you ge t fromal l h e wr i te s . That doe s n ’

t mean
tha t h e le aves a l l b admen and women and deeds
ou t o f h i s books . He cou ld not do t h a t and te l l
t rut h . Bu t

,
l i ke a l l t h e rea l ly b i gwr i ters

,
i t i s

goodnes s and s t rength and honor and se l f-den i a l
t h a t reach ou t to you froma l l h ewr i t e s . And

,
i f

any of you a re not su re o f t h is , wi l l you get h i s
poemca l l ed “I f” and re ad i t ca re fu l ly ? Boy or

gi r l
,
l i ve up to t h a t poem,

and you canmee t you r
Maste r 's eyewi t hou t shame ,
\Vhen Earth ’s last p icture is pa in ted and the tubes are
twi sted and dried
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3 5 2 TOMMY AND THE WI SHI NG-STONE [a . .

ou t l i ke , for Tommy neve r fin i shed tha t sen ten ce .
The scowl c l ea red and h i s fr e ck l ed fa ce fa i r ly
beamed. He had made a d i scove ry a l l by him
se l f

,
and h e fe l t a l l the joy of a d i s cove re r . Per

haps youwi l l th i n k i t was n ’

t mu ch , bu t i t wa s
r ea l ly impor tant , so fa r a s i t con ce rned Tommy ,
be cau se i t p roved tha t Tommywasl e arn i ng to
u se h i s eye s and to unde rstand wha t he saw. He

had rea son ed t h e th i ng ou t
,
and when anybody

does tha t , i t i s a lways impor t an t .
Why,

hows imp l e !” exc la imed Tommy . O f
cou rs e I can see those old pat hs ! I t would be
funny i f I cou l d n ’

t . The bushe s b reak t h rough
t he snowon all sides, bu twhe re the path s a re ,
t h e r e i s not h i ng to break t h rough , and so t hey
a re pe r fect ly smoot h and stand r i gh t ou t . Quee r
I n ev e r not i ced th at be fore . He l lo ! wha t ’s
t ha t ?”
Hissh a rp eyes had caugh t s i gh t o f a l i t t l e spot

o f red up i n t h e O ld P a s tu re . I t was mov i ng,
and

,
a s he wa t ch ed i t

,
i t gradua l l y took sh ape .

I t was Reddy Fox , trot t ing along one of those
l i t t l e wh i t e pa th s . Appa ren t l y , Reddy wa s go i n g
to keep an engagemen t somewhe re , for h e t rot ted
a long qu i t e a s i f h e were bound for some pa r
t icu lar p l a ce and had no t ime towa s te .
“He ’sheaded th i s way, and , i f I keep s t i l l ,
pe rhaps he ’

11 come c lose ,” t hough t Tommy .
So he sa t a s st i l l a s i f h e were a pa r t of th e

old wi sh i ng- s ton e i tse l f : Reddy Fox came s t ra i gh t
on . A t t h e edge o f th e O ld Pa s tu re h e s topped
for ami n ut e and looked ac ros s to t h e Green For
e s t

,
a s i f tomake su re t ha t i twaspe r fe ct l y sa fe

to c ros s th e openmeadows . Ev i den t ly h e t hough t
i t was . for he re sumed h i s s teady t rot . I f h e kep t
on t h eway hewash eaded , h e wou l d pa s s ve ry
near to the Wi sh i ng- s ton e and to Tommy . Ju st
a s hewash a l f-way a cros s th emeadows , Chan t i
c l e e r

,
Tommy ’s p r i z e P lymout h Rock roost e r ,

c rowed ove r i n the fa rm-yard. I n s tan t ly Reddy
stoppedwi th one b l a ck pawu pl i ft ed and t u rned
h i s h ead i n th e d i re ct ion o f t h e sound. Tommy
cou ld imagi n e th e hungry look i n th at Sha rp ,
c ra f ty face . Bu t Reddy was fa r too wi se to
t h i nk of go i n g up to t h e fa rm-yard i n b road day
l i gh t

,
and i n amomen t r e sumed h i s j ou rney .
Nea re r and n ea re r h e came , un t i l h ewaspass
i ng not th i rty fee t away . Howhandsome h e was !
Hisbeaut i fu l red coat looked a s i f th e co ldes t
wind n eve r cou ld ge t th rough i t . Hisgrea t p lume
o f a ta i l , b la ck toward t h e end and j u s t t i ppedwi thwh i t e , was h e ld h i gh to keep i t ou t o f th e
snow . Hisbl a ck stock i ngs ,wh i t e v es t , and b l a ck
t i pped ea rs gave h ima wonde r fu l l y fin e ap

pearance. Qu i t e a dandy i s Reddy Fox , and h e
looked i t .
He was a lmos t past , when Tommy squeaked

l i ke a mouse . Li ke a fl a sh Reddy turned
,
h i s

sha rp ea rs cocked forwa rd
,
h i s ye l low eyes agl eam

wi th h unge r . The re he s tood, a s mo t ion l e s s a s
Tommy h imse l f

,
eage rn es s wr i t ten i n every l i n e

o f h i s fa ce . I t was ve ry c l ea r tha t
,
no ma t te r

howimport an t h i s bu s i n es s i n the Green Fore st
was , h e did n

’

t i n t e nd knowi ngly to pass any th i ng
so de l i c ious a s a meadow-mous e . Once more
Tommy squ eaked. I n s tant ly Reddy took severa l
st ep s toward h im

,
looki ng and l i s t en i ng i n ten t ly .

A look o f doub t c rep t i n to h i s eage r fa ce . Tha t
old gray s tone did n

’

t look j us t a s he r emembe red
i t . For a long mi nu te h e s tared s tra i gh t a t
Tommy . Then a puflc of wind flut t

'

ered t h e bot
tomof Tommy ’s coa t

, and pe rh aps a t t h e same
t ime i t ca r r i ed to Reddy th a t d readedman sme l l .
Reddy a lmos t t u rned a ba ck- some rsau l t i n h i s
h u rry to ge t away . Then h e ran . Howhe d i d
run ! I n a lmos t no t ime a t al l h e had rea ched th e
Green Fore s t and van i sh ed fromTommy ’s s i gh t .
Qu i te w i thou t knowi n g i t Tommy s i ghed .
“My, howhandsome he i s !” You know Tommy
i s fre ck l e- fa ce and ra the r home ly . “And gee

,

howh e ca n run l” he added admi r i ngly. “I tmus t
be fun to be ab l e to run l i ke t ha t . I tmus t be fun
to be a fox anyhow . I wonde r wha t it fee l s l i ke .
I w i sh I we re a fox .

I f h e had remembered whe re he was
,
pe rhaps

Tommy woul d h av e though t twi ce be fore w i sh
i ng. Bu t h e h ad forgotten . Forget t i ng was one
of To'mmy ’s beset t i ng s i n s . Ha rdl y h ad t h e word s
l e ft h i s mou th , when Tommy found t h a t h ewas
a fox

,
red- coa t ed, b la ck- s tock i nged— the ve ry im

age o f Reddy h imse l f . And w ith tha t change i n
h imse l f e ve ryth i ng e l s e h ad changed. I t was
summe r . The Green Meadows and the Green
Fore s t were v e ry beau t i fu l . Ev en t h e Old Pas
t u rewasbeau t i fu l . Bu t Tommy h ad no eye s for
beau ty. Al l tha t beau ty mean t noth i ng to h im
sav e th a t nowthe re was p l en ty to ea t and no

grea t t roubl e to ge t i t . Eve rywhere the bi rds
were s i ngi n g

,
bu t

,
i f Tommy h eeded at a l l

,
i t was

on ly to wi sh t h a t some o f the swe e t songste rs
wou ld come down on the ground wh ere h e cou ld
ca tch th em. Those songsmade h imhungry . He
kn ewof noth i ng h e l i ked be t t e r , n ex t to fa t
me adow-mi c e , th an b i rds . Tha t remi nded h im
t h a t some o f th emnest on t h e ground , Mrs .
Grouse for i n stan ce . He had l i tt l e hope t ha t ' h e
cou ld ca t ch he r , for i t s eemed a s i f sh e had eye s
i n t h e ba ck of h e r head ; bu t She shou ld have a
fami l y by t h i s t ime

,
and i f h e cou ld find those

youngste rs—t he v e ry t hough t made h i s mouth
wa te r

,
and h e s t a rt ed for t h e Gree n Fore s t .

Once th e re
,
he v i s i t ed one p la ce a fte r anot h e r

whe re h e though t h emi gh t find Mrs . Grou se . He
was a lmos t r eady to gi ve up and go ba ck to the
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Green Meadows to hun t '

formeadow-mi ce . when
a sudden ru st l i n g i n the dead l eave s made h i nt
s top shor t and st ra i n h i s e a rs . Therewasa fa i n t
lea rnt . and t h en a l l was st i l l . Tommy took t h re e
or fou r st eps and t h en— cou ld he be l i eve h i s eyes ?
The rewasMrs . Grouse fl ut t e r i ng on t he ground
j u s t i n f ront o f h im! Onewi ng dragged a s i f
b roken . Tommy made a qu i ck sp r i ng and t h en
anot he r SomehowMrs . Grouse j us tmanaged to
ge t ou t o f h i s way . Bu t sh e cou ld n

’

t fly . Sh e

“
TOMMY TOOK THREE OR FOUR ST EPS AND THEN

COULD i i E BeLIEvE H isEY ES !
could n

'

t even run as sh e u sua l ly did. I twason ly
l uck t ha t she h ad managed to evade h im. Ve ry
st ea l t h i ly h e approa ched he r a s sh e l ay fl ut t e r i ng
among th e l eaves . Then

,
ga the r i ng h imse l f for

a long j ump , he sp rang . Once more he mi s sed
he r

,
by a me re mat te r o f i n che s i t se emed. The

same t h i ng happened aga i n and s t i l l aga i n . I twasmadden ing to have s uch a good d i nne r so
nea r and ye t not be abl e to ge t i t . Then some
th i ng happened t ha tmade Tommy fee l so foo l i sh
tha t h ewan t ed to sneak awav. W’ i t h a roa r o fwi ngs M rs . Grouse sa i l ed t i p ove r t h e t re e- tops
and ou t o f s i ght !
“
Huh ! I-Iave n

’

t you l ea rned t h at t r i ck ye t ?
sa id a vo i ce .
Tommy tu rned. The rewasReddy Fox gr i n
n i ng at h im.

“
\Vhat t r i ck he demanded .

t ha t old Grousewasj u s t foo l i n g you
repl i ed Reddy . Th e rewasnoth i ng t h e mat t e rwi t h he r . S hewasj u st p ret endi ng . She h ad a
who l e fami l y o f young ones h idden c lo se by th e
p l a cewhe re you fi r st sawh e r . My

,
but you a re

ea sy !”
"
Let

’sgo r igh t ba ck th e re c r i ed Tommy .“
No use . Not t h e l ea s t b i t , ‘

decl a red Reddy .
'

It
’stoo l a t e . Let

’sgo ove r on t he meadows
and hunt formi ce . ”
Togeth e r t hey t rot t ed ov e r to t h e Gre en Mea

dows . Al l th rough th e gra s swe re p r i va t e l i t t l e
pa t h s made by t h e mi c e . The gra s s h ung ove r
th emso t ha t t hey were more l i ke t unne l s than
path s . Reddy c rouched down by onewh i ch
sme l l ed ve ry st rong of mouse . Tommy crouch ed
down by anot he r . P re sen t l y t h e r ewast he fa i n t
sound o f t i ny fee t ru nn i ng . The gra s s moved
eve r so l i t t l e . ove r t he sma l l pa t h Reddywaswa t ch i ng . Sudden l y h e Sprang , and h i s two b la ck
paws came down toge th e r on somet h i ng t ha t gave
a p it i f t i l squeak . Reddy had caugh t a mousewi t hout even s ee i ng i t . He li ad known j us twhe re to j ump by t he movemen t o f t h e gra ss .
P r esen t ly Tommy caught one t he same way .
Then

,
be cau se they knew t ha t t h e mi c e r i gh t

a round t he rewe re f r i gh t ened, t heymoved on to

anot he r pa r t o f t h emeadows .
I knowwhere'

there a re some youngwood
chucks , ” sa id Tommy

,
who had unsucce ss fu l l y

t r i ed for one o f t h emt h a t ve rymorn i ng.
'

W'he re demanded Reddy .
Ove r b y t ha t old t ree on t he edge o f t h e
meadow, rep l i ed Tommy . “I t i s n '

t t he l ea st b i t
o f use to try for t h em. They don 't go fa r enough
away fromt h e i r ho l e

,
attd th e i r mo t he r keepswat ch a l l t h e t ime . The re sh e i s now.

Sure enough
,
t he re sa t old Mrs . Chuck , look

ing , a t t ha t d i s t a nce . for a l l t h ewor ld l i ke a s t ake
dr i ven i n the ground.

“
Come on .

” sa id Reddy . “
\Ve

’

II h av e one o f

t hose chu ck s . ‘

Bi t t i n st ead o f go i ng towa rd t h e woodchuck
home

,
Reddy tu rned i n qu i t e the oppos i te direc

t ion . Tommy did n
'

t knowwhat to make o f i t ,
b u t h e sa id not h i ng , and t rot t ed a long beh i nd .

t h eywe rewhe re Reddy knew tha t Mrs .
Chuck cou ld no longe r see t hem, he stopped .

The re ’sno hu r ry
,
sa id be. The re seems to

be pl enty o f gra s shoppe rs h ere , andwemay a swe l l cat ch a few. \Vheii Mrs . Chuck has for
got t en a l l about us,we '

ll go over t h e re .
Tommy gr i nned to h imsel f . " I f he t h i nkswe
a re go i ng to ge t ove r t h e rewi t hout be i ng seen ,
he 'sgot someth i ng to l e a rn ," t hought Tommy .
Bu t he sa id not h i ng . and ,

for l a ck o f anyt h i ng
bet t e r to do

,
he caugh t gra sshoppe rs . A fte r a
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wh i l e Reddy sa id h e gue ssed i twasabout t ime
to go chuck- hun t i ng .

"

You go s t ra i gh t ove r th e re , ’ sa id be.

"

When
you get n ea r , Mrs . Chuck w i l l s end a l l th e l i t t l e
Chu cks down , i n to th e i r ho l e and t h en sh e w i l l
fo l low , on ly sh e '

ll s tay whe re sh e can peep ou t
andwa t ch you . Go r i gh t up to the ho l e so th a t
sh e w i l l go down ou t o f S i gh t andwa i t the re un
t i l I come . I ’

ll h ide r i gh t back of t h a t tree
,
and

t h en you go off a s i f you had gi ven up t ry i ng to

‘

COM E ON,

'

SAID REDDY . ‘WE
'

LL HAV E ONE

OF THOSE CHUCKS .

ca t ch any o f t h em. Go hun t meadow-mi c e fa r
enough away so t h a t sh ewon ’ t be a fra id . I ’

11

do t h e re s t .
Tommy did n

’

t qu i t e see th rough t h e p l an
,
bu t

h e did a s he was to ld. As h e drewnea r Mrs .
Chu ck , sh e did j us t as Reddy sa id sh e wou ld
sen t h e r youngst e rs down unde rground. Then ,
a s he drewneare r

,
sh e fo l lowed t h em. Tommy

kept on r i gh t up to h er door-st ep . The smel l of
t hos e Chucks was madden i ng . Hewastempted
to try

'

to d i g themou t , on ly somehow he j us t fe l t
t ha t i t wou ld be o f no use . He was st i l l h a l f
mi nded to t ry , howeve r , when Reddy came t rot
t i ng up and fl at t ened h imse l f iii t he long grass
beh i nd t h e t runk o f t h e t ree . Tommy knew then
t ha t i twast ime for h imto do t he re s t of h i s
p a r t

. He t u rn ed h i s back on t he woodchuck home

and t rot ted off a c ros s the meadow . He had n’
t

gone fa rwhen
,
look i ng ba ck

,
he saw Mrs . Chuck

s i t t i ng t ip ve ry st ra i gh t and s t i l l on he r door
s tep , wa t ch i ng h im. Not once did She take he r
eye s fromh im. Tommy kep t on , and p resen t ly
began to hunt for meadow-mi ce . Bu t he kep t
one eye on Mrs . Chu ck

,
and p re sen t ly he saw he r

look t h i s way and tha t
,
as i f tomake su re tha t

a l lwaswe l l . Then she mus t have to ld he r ch i l
dren tha t t h ey cou ld come ou t to pl ay on cemore ,
for ou t t hey came . By t h i s t ime Tommy was so
exc i ted tha t h e a lmos t forgot tha t he was S ti p
po sed to be hun t i ngmi ce .
P re sen t ly h e sawa red fla sh frombeh i nd t h e

o ld t ree . Therewasa f r i gh t ened Scu rry of l i t t l e
Chucks and old Mrs . Chu ck dove i n to he r ho l e .
Reddy ba rked joy ful ly . Tommy hur r i ed to jo i n
h im. There on t he ground lay two l i t t l e Chuckswi t h t h e l i fe Shaken Oti t o f them.

“
Did n

'

t I te l l youwe ’

d have Chu ck for d i tt
ne r ? " sa id Reddy . “Wha t one can ’ t do

,
two

can .
A fte r th at

,
Tommy and Reddy o ften hun ted to

geth e r and Reddy taugh t Tommy many th i ngs .
S o t h e summer pa s sed wi th p l en ty to ea t and

not h i ng to wor ry abou t . Not on ce had h e known
tha t te rr ib l e fea r— t he fea r of be i ng hunt edwh i ch i s so l a rge a par t o f the l i ve s o f Danny
Meadow-mouse and P ete r Rabb i t

,
and ev en Cha t

terer t he Red Squ i r re l . I n st ead o f be i ng a fra id.

hewasfea red. He was the hunt e r i n stead o f th e
h un ted. Dav and n igh t

,
for h e was abroad a t

n igh t qu i t e a smuch a s by day, he wen t where h e
p l ea sed a nd did a s h e p l e ased , and was happy ,
for the re was not h i ng toworry h im. Hav i ng
p l en ty to ea t , he kept away f romt h e homes o f
men . He had been warned t ha t t he r e wa s dan
ger th e re .
At l a s t the wea th e r grew co l d . There were

nomore gra sshoppe rs . There were nomore fool
i s h young rabb i t s or woodchucks or grouse , for
thosewho h ad e scaped had grown up and werewi se and sma rt . Eve ry day i t grewha rde r to ge t
enough to ea t . The co ldweat he rmade h imhun
gr i e r t han eve r

,
and nowhe had l i t t l e t ime for

s un-naps or idl e p lay . He had to spend mos t of
t h e t ime t ha t h ewasawake hun t i ng. He neve r
knewwh e re th e n e x t mea lwascomi ng from,

a s
did t h r i fty S t r i ped Ch i pmunk , and Happy Jack
Squ i r r e l

,
and Danny Meadow—mouse . I twas

hun t
,
hun t

,
hun t

,
and a mea l on lywhe n h i s w i t s

were sha rpe r t han t h ewi t s of those h e hunt ed.

He knew nowwha t rea l hunger wa s . He knewwha t i twasmos t of the t ime . Sowhen , l a te one
a ft e rnoon , he su rpr i s ed a fa t henwho had s t rayed
away fromt h e flock beh i nd the ba rn o f a lon e ly
fa rm,
h e though t t h a t neve r had he t a sted any
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knew nowt he fee l i ng
,
t h e t e rror and dre adfu l

hopel e ssn es s , o f t h e meadow-mi ce and rabb i t s h e
had so o ft e n run down . Jus t aheadwasa grea t
gray rock . Fromi t h ewou ldmake one l a s t long
j ump i n an e ffor t to break t h e t ra i l . I n h i s fe a r
h e qu i t e forgot t h a t h ewasi n p l a i n s i gh t now,
and t h a t h i s e ffor twou ld be u se l es s .
Up on t he rock he l eapedwea r i ly, and

Tommy rubbed h i s eyes . Then he p i n ch ed h im
se l f to make qu i t e su re t ha t h ewasr ea l ly h im
se l f . He sh i v e red, for h ewasi n a co ld sweat
th e swea t of fea r . Be fore h ims t re t ch ed t h e
snow- cove red meadows

,
and away ove r beyondwasthe Old P a st u rewi t h th e cow-pa th s showi ng

l i kewh i t e r ibbon s . Ha l f-way a c ros s th e mea ~

dows
,
runn i ng towa rd h imwi th t he i r nose s to

t he g round andmak i n g th e e choes r i n g 'wi t h t h e
j oy o f t h e hun t ,we re two hounds . A da rk figure
mov i ng on t h e edge o f t h e Old P a s tu re caugh t h i s
eyes and he ld t h em. I t wa s a hunt e r . Reddy
Fox ,
handsome

,
c ra fty Reddy

,
i n towhose hun

gry ye l low eyes he h ad looked so sho rt a t ime
be fore ,would soon be runn i ng for h i s l i fe .
Ha st i ly Tommy j umped to h i s fee t and hu r r i ed

ove r to t he t ra i l Reddy had made a s h e ran for

the Gr een Fore s t . Wi t h e age r fee t h e k i cked the
snowove r t hose te l l t a l e t ra cks for a l i tt l e way .
He wai ted for those eage r hounds

,
and when

they rea ched th e p l a cewh e re h e had b roken the
t ra i l , he drov e t hemavvay. They and the hun te r
mi gh t p i ck up the t ra i l aga i n i n the Green For
es t , bu t a t l eas t Reddy wou ld h ave t ime to ge t a
long st a r t o f t h emand a good ch an ce o f ge t t i ng
away a l toget h e r .
Then h ewen t ba ck to t h ewi sh i ng-s tone and
looked down at i t t hough t fu l l y . “

And I a ctua l l ywi shed I cou ld be a fox !” he exc l a imed.

“My
,

bu t I ’mgl ad I
’mnot ! I guess Reddy ha s t rou

b l e enough w i thout onemak i ng h imany mor e .
Hemay k i l l a lot o f i nnocen t l i t t l e c rea tures , bu t
h e h as to l i v e

,
and i t ’snomore t han men do .

”

(Hewast h i nk i ng o f t he ch i cken di nn e r h e wou ld
have t ha t day. )

“I ’mgoi n g s t ra i gh t ove r to t h e
Old P as t u re and take up t ha t t rap I se t yes te r
day. I gues s a boy’ s t roub l e s don ’ t amoun t to
much

,
a fte r a l l . I ’mgladde r th an eve r tha t I ’m

a boy,
and— and—we l l

,
i f Reddy Fox issma r t

enough to ge t one o f my ch i cken s nowand then ,
he ’swel come . I t must be aw fu l to be hungry
a ll the t ime . ”

To becon tinued . )

SHOU LD AU LD ACQUA I NTANCE BE FORGOT ?

BY BURGES JOHN SON

NEW do l l y
, you a re v ery sweet !
l i p s and t e et h

,
and t ru ly ha i r !

And you can bend you r h ands and feet ,
I n st ead o f sp rawl i ng h e re and t h ere .

And you can c lose your eyes up t i gh t ,
I n st ead o f st a r i ng

,
day and n i gh t .

I amso ve ry p roud o f you !

I knownowj u s t howMot h e r fee l s
\Vhen I amdre ssedmy n i ce s t , too ,

An
' t h e re i s company tomea l s .

Amot h e r t akes a lot o f p r ide
I n p re t ty ch i ldren a t h e r s ide .

I t h i n k I ’

11 ca l l you Anna Be l l e ,
Youmust n ’

t l e t i tmake you va i n ,
Or

,
maybe

, you a re Lady Ne l l ;
My rag-do l l ’s namewason ly Jane .
I hope she won ’ t fee l b ad

,
but—we l l

I re ‘l i z e , now, t h a t sh ewaspl a i n .





EVERY CHILD
BY C O N T ENT s. N IC HO L S

A S CHOOL M ORALITYwEVery c h ild so ught Fo r A c o rn a nion
o

on her

q uea l for Goodn esj eau ly ,
avmg a t

lengf h ch oyen received aslf o c ertaintrey urg .

CHAR A C T E RS

Every ch ild J oy M a t h ema t ig j .

Larirv
ld lenef f S er vi ce -G at i ety

-D.15 c iphne

A
"

P ag e. ( if2 n ecessa ry}
No stage set t i ng excep t a chai r.

(Enter Everych ild. )

EVERYCHILD. Were there not vo i ces here ? I came to see
If th i s cou ld bemy chosen company .

For I amgrowi ng now, and seek to come
Where Goodness , andwhere Beauty , have thei r
home .

I amalone ; but Everych ild, they say,

May choosewhat fr iends she ’

l l have upon herway.

Th inks. )
I

’

ll cal l for Idleness , she i s so so ft !
Shewi l l notmakeme c l imb . nor sco ldme o f t .

Id leness !Id leness !come !
(Enter, slowly, Idleness, in sof t robes,with
la rge fan and box of chocola tes. )

IDLENES S ( languidly ) . Beaut i ful dreams
And choco lat e creams
Are a l l I desi re o f theworld as a boon .
No heat , and no st ri fe ;
The p leasantest l i fe
Isto swing in a hammock the long a f te rnoon .

(S inksinto a chai r. )
EVERYCHILD. Bu twi l l you ta l kwi thme, and guardmewe l l ,

And gu idewhere Beauty bright , and Goodness
dwel l ?

IDLENESS . No heat , and no st ri fe ;
The p leasantest l i fe
Isto swi ng i n a hammock the long a f ternoon .
Beaut i ful dreams
EVERYCH ILD. Butwi l l y ou ,

Idleness ,
IDLENES S . Beaut i fu l dreams

And chocol ate creams
Are a l l I des i re o f theworld
EVERYCH ILD. I canno t bea r you !away !

Iwi l l have friends that l augh , and run, and p lay !
La z y t h ing !

( Idlenessgoeslangu idly ou t
, f anning herself . )

EVERYCHILD. I
’

11 ca l l for Gai ety! She i s so fleet .
Her b rightwings fly beyond ourmorta l feet ,
And she has passed a l l shores , and knows ful lwel l
Where rad iant Goodness , andwhere Beauty, dwe l l .

Gaiety !Ga iety !come !
(Ga iety runsand danceson,

in l igh t cos
tume,withwings. S hefliesto and f ro across
the stage.wh ile Everych ild runsaf ter her,
crying,

“
Take me!” bu t islef t behind. Ga i

et-y slapsher and runs05 5)

EVERYCH ILD (sob b ing ) . She slap pedme j ust
because I could not fly ,

And nowshe l eaves me al l a lone to cry !

What sha l l I do ? Howsha l l I ever' come
Where Beauty b righ t , and Goodness , have the i rhome ?
— I

’

11 cal l for Joy ! She has bright hai r o f go ld,Sweet songs , and dancing foot fal l s , so I ’mtold.

Joy ! 0 Joy ! (No answer. )
'

Haste thee, Nymph , and bringwi th theeJest , and youth fu l Jo l l i ty ;
Qui p s and cranks , andwantonwi les.
Nods and becks andwreathed smi les,
S uch as hang on Hebe ’s cheek
And love to l i ve i n d imp l e sleek ;
Sport . thatwrink led Care derides ,
And Laughte r, hold ing bo th h i s s ides !

Joy !Joy !come ! (No answer. )Shewi l l not come . Alas !
(Enter La tin , in dark gown,with blue veil
ing over ha ir a nd shou lders, rarryi ng hea z 'y
volumes. )

EVERYCH ILD. Oh ,
‘who are you ? you don ’t lookvery ni ce .

LATIN. Stel l a , stel lae, stel lae, stel lam, stel la :Arno ,
amas , amat , amamusamat i s . amant .

EVERYCH ILD. Bu twhat 5 your name ? Howold
are you ?

LATIN. My name i s Lat in . Ages old amI ,
Andmany a state have I seen r i se and die.

I reigned alone in Europemany a year ;
Barbar ians t rembledwhenmy vo i ce drewnear.
To Dante . Lat i nwashi s other tongue ;
In Lat i n , Mil ton . as i n Engl i sh , sung ;
Andmany a ch i ld have I t rained up to see
Howdi fferent Tweedledmn f romTweedledec !
EVERYCH ILD. Oh , I don ’t know! You look so old
and blue .

Andmust I study t hose great books all th rough ?
LATIN. Yes , that you must . Bu t take my hand
and come,

For I have t reasures inmymountain home :
Righ t hab i t s , care fu lness, foundat ions firm
For every l anguage that the moderns learn ,
Cho i cewords. the source o f Eng l i sh sound and pure.
Howsay you ? Can you fo l low, and endure ?
EVERYCH ILD. But can you p laywi thme, and guardmewe l l

,

And gu idewhere Beauty br ight , and Goodness,
dwe l l ?

L

a
ri

?
Aye, that I can . I know thei r home on

ig
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AT PANAMA, JULY 4, 19 14
—A SUBMARINE COM ING TO THE SURFACE .

WHAT THE DREADNOUGHTS DREAD

BY HENRY M . SNEV ILY

TH IS i s t h e favor i t e t ime of day for subma r i n es
to at ta ck , sa id the l i eu t enan t ofma r i n es .
\Ve we re s t a ndi ng on t h e qua r te r-de ck o f t h e

Un i t ed S ta t e s a rmor ed cru i se r Washington ,
one

of a fl ee t of fou r t eenwar- sh i p s S lowly nos i ng
t h e i rway towa rd t h e en t ran ce to Long I s la nd
Sound . I twasea r ly dawn

,
and t he rewasno

d i r e ct l i gh t f romth e sun to gl i n t on t h e s l ende r
pe r i scope of a subma r i ne , shou ld i t come sneak i ng
a long toward us .
0 3 to port t h e lowbanks of Block I s l andmade
a bump on t h e hor i zon

,
and somewhe rewe st of

i t l ay t h e en emy we had dr i v en i n to th e Sound

SUBMARINE BOAT CONSTRUCTED BY S YMONS IN

t h e n igh t be fore . . It was not a rea l en emy
,
but

Un c l e Sam’ s sea -figh terswe r e p l ay i ng a t t hewar
game , and our fl ee t was t ry i n g to force an en
t ran ce to t h e wa te r s between Long I sl a nd and t h e

Conn ect i cu t Shore , i n o rder to ge t a t New York .“We
’

d p robabl y be one of t h e fi r s t sh i ps s t ruck
i f t h e sneaky l i t t l e th i ngs a t t a cked t h e fl eet ,” con

t inued t h e l i eu t en an t ; “
forwe are one of t h e

screen i ng ve sse l s . ”
Thatmean t t h a t we we re oneof a r i ng of sh i ps

's c r een i ng” t h ema i n di v i s ion fromat t a ck .
The l i e u t enan t had s ca r ce ly fi n i sh ed speak i ng ,when the rewasa con s ide rabl e commo t ion on t he
su r face o f t h e wa te r abou t fi fty ya rds to st a r
boa rd. A sl ende r

,
Sp ar- l i k e finge r appea red, and,

fol lowing i t
,
a s t range ob ject ~sp lashed to t h e su r

fa ce mu ch as a do l ph i n a t p lay mi gh t do. A
round h a t ch i n the top o f t he obj e ct opened , a
man wi t h a l i eu te nant 's epau l e t s rose h ead and

Shoulders above th e open i ng, waved
I h i s cap exu l ta n t ly , and shouted :“Ahoy, Washington I You

’

re

sunk !”
And i n th eorywewer e . In ac tua l
wa r far e

,
unde r l i ke cond i t ion s,we

shou ld h ave been .
The l i eut en an t s en t a n orde r ly be

lowto i n formt h e cap ta i n of our

s i nk i ng . “
You see ,” h e exp la i ned,

“t h es e fe l lows choose the ea r ly dawn
because i t ’sh a rder t h en to se e th e
pe r i s copes i f t hey hav e to come to

t h e su r fa ce to look a round, and i t ’

S

ha rde r to se e th e foamt h eymak e be
cau se t h e sun does n’

t sh i n e on i t to make i t
Spark l e .
Th i s i n c iden t was one o f ha l f a doz en I hav e
seen dur i ng bat t l e p ract i ce , and- it showed tha t
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submar i n es a re a power to be re ckoned wi th a s a
nava lweapon . Eve ry oneknows of t h e featspe r
formed by Br i t i s h and German subma r i ne s i n the
p re sen t war . For the fi rs t t ime i n h i story , t he se
deadly c ra ft h ave proved t he i r p ract i ca l va lue i n
act ua l war fa re

,
and they h av e been ha i l ed a s the

n ewest i n s t rumen t of bat t l e a t
s ea . I n anyth i ng ap p rox imat
i ng the i r p re sen t degree o f

pe r fe ct ion t hey are new; but
s ubma r i n e n av iga t ion i s cen
turiesOld. Ce rt a i n o ld re cords
ment ion an “unde r - sea ga l
l eywh i ch t h e Phen i c i an s in
ven ted

,
bu t no deta i l s a re

gi ven a s to the cons t ruct ion ,
and t h e da t e of t he ven ture i s
unknown . Ar i stot l e i s author
i t y for t h e s tory tha twhen
Alexande r the Grea t l a id
s i ege to the Phen i c i an c i ty of
Tyre

,
he u sed d i v i ng-be l l s to ge tmen i n to the c i ty

to s tar t fi re s . Wh i l e t h esewe re not s ubmar i ne
boa t s, th ey a t l ea s t Showed t h a t t h e an c i en t s rea l
iz ed t h ewar val ue of Ope rat i ng unde r wat e r

,
and

had knowl edge o f some of t h e p r i n c i p l es onwh i ch
the sc i en ce i s founded to—day.

An impor t an t s tep i n subma r i n e n av i ga t ion was
made by Corne l i u s Van Drebel

,
a Dut ch phys i

cian ,who, i n 1620
,
const ru ct ed t he fi r st a ct ua l

boat for '

use unde rwat e r O fwh i chwe h ave any
aut h en t i c desc r i pt ion . Th i s cra ftwasconst ructed
o f wood

, and was madewa te r - t i gh t by grea sed
l e ath e r

,
whi ch wa s st re t ched t i gh t ly ove r the en

t i re hu ll .
Al l t h e ea r l i e r subma r i n es we re const ru c ted o f

wood
,
bu t i n I 634 a ce rt a i n Fath e r Mer senn e

sugges ted the use o f met a l for t h e hul l s . He

a l so dec l a red tha t t h e on ly sh ape for a subma r in e
boa t was tha t o f a fi sh

,
and tha t bot h ends shou ld

be Sp i ndl e- Shaped, so tha t t he ves se l cou ld go i n
e i th e r d i re c t ion . Alt hough Fathe r Me rsenne
neve r bui l t h i s subma r i n e

,
t h ese fi rs t two p r i n

cip leshave fina l ly been a cce pt ed. and t h e sub
ma r i n es Of to—day a re

,
rough ly , formed l i ke fi sh ,

and al l a remade o fme ta l .
I n I 747, an Engl i shman named Symon s . or

S imon s , made awooden boa t shaped l i ke a ga l
l ey

,
l a rge enough to ho ld two or t h ree men . I twasope ra t ed by oa rs and st ee red by an oar, bu t

h i smethod for s i nk i ng and r i s i ng wa s i ngen ious .
Along the s ide s were a n umbe r of l eat h e r bot t l e s .
When t he i nventor des i red to s i nk , he al lowedwat e r to run i n to t he se bot t l e s . t h e neck s o f
wh i ch were

, o f course , out s ide t h e boat and t h e
bot t l e s i n s ide . \Vhen hewi sh ed to come to t he
sur face

,
he expe l l ed t h e wa te r f romt h e bot t l e s

TI
'

R TLIE.

by squee z i n g them
, and p reven ted i t f romflowi ng

ba ck by fa s ten i ng t he ne ck s . Cr ude as th is
met hodwas, i t i s th e p r i n c i p l ewh i ch , h igh ly
deve loped, i s u sed i n t h e subma r i n e to-day. Th e
"

Gent l eman ’ s Maga z i n e desc r i be s Symons's
boa t and t he London Graph i c o f t h e t ime

INVENTED BY DAVl D BUS HNELL.

p r i n ted a p i ct u re o f i t
,
wh i chwe h av e rep roduced

on t he oppos i t e page .
Very few h i s tor i an s o f the \Va r of t h e Amer i
can Revo l u t ion men t ion subma r i ne s , ye t one o f

t he se cra ft
,
desc r ibed by Al an H. Bu rgoyne i n

“Subma r i n e Nav iga t ion , Pa s t and P re sen t ,” was
used i n an a t tack on Br i t i sh sh i p s i n New York
II arbor.

Dav id Bush ne l l
,
an Ame r i ca n , made seve ral

su ccess fu l unde r-wat e r t r i ps i n a coppe r vesse lwh i ch . becaus e o f i t s Shape , h e ca l l ed t h e Tu r tle.

A numbe r o f Old d i agrams o f t h i s c ra ft have been

THE INVENTED av RO BERT FULTON.

pre se rved, and. a l t hough t h ey difl‘er somewha t.
t h e accompany i ng cu t i s gene ra l l y con s idered
aut h en t i c .
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The Tu r tle was p rope l l ed by oa rs , AA . The
paddl ewi t h wh i ch shewasst ee red i s shown at B,

and t h e se th ree oa rs , or paddl e s ,we re , of course ,
fi t t ed i n to a i r - t i gh t ho l e s . The n av iga tor cou ld

Cop yrigh t b y Underwood 8 : Underwood .

S OME OF THE SUBMARINES ON S ERV ICE AT THE PANAMA CANAL .

s i t on t h e s ea t
,
C. The boat wa s cau sed to s i n k

or r i s e by pump i ngwat e r i n to or ou t of t h e tanks ,
DD ; and E Shows a p i pe by wh i ch they were fi l l ed.

Fwasa conn i ng- towe r j u st abou t l a rge enough
for a man 's h ead. The por t -ho l e swe r e o f gl a ss .
Bu shn e l l emp loyed a sa fe tywe igh t ,wh i ch i s
shown i n t h e d i agrama t G. Th i s was a l arge
l ump of l ead, wh i ch was to be uns c rewed i f any
t h i ng wen t wrong and t h e vesse l wou l d not r i s e
when t hewat e rwaspumped ou t , or i f t h e pump s
shou ld notwork . On one occa s ion t h e sc rew

Co p yrigh t b y Underwood Underwo od .
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cha rge o f powde r , wh i ch was t o be u sed to blow
i n the bot tomof a ves se l .
So s u cces s fu lwe re t h e t r i a l s o f t h e Tu r tle t ha t
t h e i nv en tor obta i n ed pe rmi s s ion fromGen eral

P a rson s to b low up the Br i t i sh
f r i ga te Eagle , s i xty- four guns ,wh i chwasly i ngwi t h t h e fl eet
j u st nort h o f S ta t en I s l and

,
i n

New York Ha rbor . As Bush
n e l lwas not a re cogn i z ed
be l l i ge r en t

, _

h e i n s t ru ct ed Se r
gean t Ez ra Lee" i n the ope ra
t ion o f h i s c ra ft

,
and t h i s

ga l lan t so ldi e r made t h e per i l
ousa t tempt .
At n igh t h ewastowed by
rowboat s a lmost to“ th e Eagle,
t hen sank and managed towork the Tu r t le unde r th e
fr i ga t e , bu t i t was not pos s i b l e
to fa s t en t h e bomb to t h e cop
pe r bot tomo f t h e ves se l , and
t he t ide ca r r i ed h imaway .
Al l though t t ha t Lee had

lost h i s l i fe . bu t , a ft e r hou rs o f heartb reak i ngwork a t t he oa rs
,
hemanaged to make h i s way

ba ck to t h e Ame r i can s . Meanwh i l e
,
t h e bomb

had dr i ft ed away ,
and exploded whe re i t did no

h a rme x cep t to f r i gh ten t he crews o f sever al
pass i ng Sh i p s ha l f ou t o f t h e i r w i t s .
Al l t h i swasi n 1 776 . Twenty - fou r yea rs l a te r,
anot h e r Ame r i ca n

,
Robe r t Fu l ton

,
i n ven tor of th e

s t eamboat
,
p roduced t h e mos t su c cess fu l sub

ma r i n e boa t known up to tha t t ime . Napo l eon
Bonapa r te

,
then fi rs t consu l of Fran ce , had gi ven

A G ERMAN S UBMARINE .

b roke , and t h i s l ump o f l e ad cou ld not be re
moved, an a cc ide ntwh i ch a l l bu t cos t Bushne l l
h i s l i fe .
H i n t h e d i agramshows a bomb , or de ta chabl e

Fu l ton fran cs to pe r fe c t h i s i nven t ion , and
th e i ngen ious Ame r i ca n had dev i s ed a c i gar
Shaped c ra ft twen ty—one feet four i n ch e s long,
and capab l e o f hold i ng seve ra l men .
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and
,
dropp i ng h i s gun ; ran i n t e rror for h i s l i fe .

Baue r sank aga i n , and repea t ed h i smanoeuv e r a t
t he n ext for t . Be fore h e had reached t h e i nne r
ha rbor

,
t he en t i re c i tywasi n a tu rmo i l .

\Vi th a c rewo f t h i r te en Russ i an s to ope ra t e
h i s boat , Baue r e x ecut edmanywonde r fu lmanoeu
ve rs

,
and on one occa s ion stayed unde r wate r

wh i l e h ewrot e l e t te rs to h i smo th e r , and to K i ng
Max imi l i a n o f Bava r i a and t h e Grand Duke Con
stant ine.

Even tua l l y
,
th e Russ i an Gove rnment los t i n te r

e s t in t he ve sse l
,
wh i ch

,
a t l a s t

,
metwi t h an a cc i

den t and sank .
Th e Ame r i ca n Ci v i l \Va r grea t ly s t imula t ed
s ch eme s for subma r i n e nav i ga t ion

,
a l t hough few

pra ct i ca l ve s se l s re su l ted. The Federa l Gove rn
men t t e s ted seve ra l c ra ft i n t he Hudson R i ve r ,
but none were o f any use . The Con fede ra t e s did,

howev e r , deve lop a type known , f romt he n ame
o f t h e fi rs t o f t he i r c l a ss , a s Davids,wh i ch did
some e ffe c t i vework . Thesewe re , t e chn i ca l l y ,
subme rs i bl e s ra the r t h an submar i nes . The hu l l
was comp l e te ly unde r wat e r

,
t hough a lowcon

n i ng-towe rwh i ch p ro t ruded a fewi n ch es above
t h e su r face enabl ed t he nav i gator to see whe re
h ewass t ee r i ng .
A fte r th e Ci v i l \Var

,
s c i en ce p rogressed so

rap idl y tha t subma r i nes became more and more
p ract i cab l e . The use o f oil a s fue l , i n t e rna l com
b ust ion engi ne s

,
e l e ct r i c i ty , t h e u se o f h i gh ly com

p res sed 'a i r for t h e shoo t i ng o f p roj e ct i l e s , t h e
pe r fe ct ion o f t h e torpedo

,
and e spe c i a l l y t he s tor

age ba t t e ry'
,
a l l made subma r i n e nav i ga t ion a

rea l i t y , and an a r t to be reckonedwi t h i n war .
I t i s not our pu rpose to a tt empt a t e chn i ca l

de scr i p t ion ofmodern subma r i n es . Vo l umes have
be en wr i t ten on t he sub j e c t

,
and, b e s ides , i n th e

l a st analys i s
, a ll t h e gove rnment s o f t h eworl d

j ea lousl y guard t h e se c re t s o f t he i r pa r t i cu l a r
type o f c ra ft , and i t s de ta i l s a re notmade pub l i c
un t i l t h ey a re ou t o f dat e . I n t h e se r i es “\Vi th
Men \Vho Do Th i ngs , ‘

ST . N I CHOLAS ha s a l ready
gi ven i t s reade rs some idea o f t h e i n t e r ior con
st ru ct ion o f amode rn subma r i n e .
Tha t submar i n es a re w i ckedly efi

‘
ect ive h as

been demon st ra t ed i n t h e presen t wa r
,
and

, al

t hough t hey have not p roved t h emse l ve swort hy
subst i t ut e s for dreadnought s . t h ey maywe l l be
a t e r ror to t h i s c l a ss o f ves se l c ru i s i ng n ea r l and .
The subma r i ne to-day can keep to t he sea for

days a t a t ime , subme rgi ng i t se l fwhen eve r i t i s
i n dange r o f de t e ct ion

,
or even a ft e r i t i s de

tected , and can rema i n unde rwat e r long enough
to e l ude t he mos t v i gi l an t pu r su i t . Comp ressed
a i r i n tanks suppl i e s t h e c rewwi t h good atmo
Sphe re , and dev i ce s for t h e gene rat ion o f oxygen
a re u sed i n emergen cy .

Un l i ke t h e o lde r subma r i nes
,
we no longe r de

pend upon ho r i zont a l rudde r s to gi v e th e boat a
downwa rd d i r ec t ion . Tanks fore and a ft a re
fi l l ed or empt i edwhen i t i s des i rabl e to p l unge
or to r i s e . and t h e range of t he torpedo i s so
grea t t ha t th e l a rges t dreadnough tmay be st ruckwi t hou t t h e subma r i n e runn i ng any dange r o f be
i n g damaged by t he e xp los ion .
Bymean s of t he pe r i scope , th e n av iga t i ng o f

ficermay see a ves se l ah ead o f h imwi t hout show
i ng above t h e su r fa ce anyt h i ng bu t a spa r- l i ke
obj e ct wh i ch

,
by me an s of a sys temo f mi r rors

and l e n se s , p resen t s an image o fwhat eve r obj ec t
i s ahead to t h e eye o f t h e ofl‘icerwhomay be sev
e ra l fee t unde r wa t e r .

'

Howcou ldwe de fend ou rse l ve s aga i n st those
dead ly l i t t l e fe l lows ? " I a sked t he l i e ut enan twi t hwhomI had been " s unk on t h e lVash ington .

“
By runn i ng l i ke fun , h e sa id gr imly .

'That ’s
t h e on l yway. The b i gge st sh i p afloat h a s got to
pu t on fu l l Speed and get away i f she s i gh t s a
subma r i n e . Subme rged

,
t h ey can ’ t go a s fas t a s

awar- sh i p , and, o f cour se
,
t h ey wou ld n

’

t dare
to n av iga te

.on t h e su r fa ce unde r th e fi r e of heavy
guns . Even on t h e su r face

,
t h ey can ’ t compe te

for Speedwi t h a ba t t l e - sh i p
,
a c ru i se r

, or a tor
pedo—boa t de st roye r . The t roub l e i s , you can ’ t
se e t h em. They sneak up j us t a s t h i s one did.

”

“And even the b i g t h i r teen - i n ch gun s a re u se
l es s aga in st t h em I sa id.

Not a b i t o f use , h e rep l i ed l a coni ca l ly . I f
sh e showed h e r p er i s cope

,
we could t ry a coupl e

o f pot
-shot s or sowi t h ou r sma l l e r gun s , and i fwe sma shed t ha t , i tmi gh tmake h e r h e l p l es s ; bu t

i t ’sa long chan ce . No
,
s i r

,
we ’

d h ave to ru n . ”
And t ha t seems to be th e ve rd i c t o f nava l au

thorit iest h roughout th ewor ld.

THE SKILL OF A MOUSE

ONE day,
a nat u ra l i s t lay mot ion l e s s on a fa l l e n

log i n t he for e st and s i l en t ly wa t ch ed a n an ima l
a t pl ay i n t h e gra s s nea r by . Th i s was a l a rge ,
brown -ba ckedmouse

,
a meadow-mouse , t h a t had

come ou t fromh i s home unde r th e log,
and

, when
t i red o f p lay , had sa t up tomake h i s toi l e t . Us i ng
h i s fore paws a s ha nds , t h e mouse combed t h ewh i t e fu r on h i s b rea s t and l i cked h imse l f smoot h
and s l eek . ’ Sat i sfi ed a t l engt hwi t h h i s a ppea r
ance . he began to sea rch for food .

He did not have fa r to go ,
for a few st a lks o fwhea t grewamong th e t h i ck weeds n ea r a t hand .

The mousewasso l a rge t h a t h e cou ld p robably
have ben t th e s ta l k down and brough t t he gra i nwi t h i n reach . I f no t , h e cou ld ce rt a i n ly have
cl imbed t h e st a l k . He did no t t ry e i t he r o f t h e se
p l an s

,
howeve r , for t h e se we re no t h i sways . S i t

t i ng u p ve ry s t ra i gh t , he bi t t h rough t h e st a lk a s



3 66

h i gh a s he cou ld rea ch . Theweeds we re so t h i ck
tha t t h e s t rawcou ld not fa l l i t s ful l l ength

, and

t h e fre sh ly cu t end se t t l ed down upon t h e ground
,wi t h t he s t raws t i l l e rec t and t h e gra i n ou t o f

r each . The mouse aga i n b i t t h e s t raw i n two
,

and aga i n t he uppe r por t ion se t t l ed down . I n
h i sway he b i t o ff five l engt h s of s t rawbe fore h e
cou ld br i ng t he gra i nwi t h i n rea ch o f h i s paws .
These forepawswe re v e ry sk i l fu l l i t t l e hands

,

and h e de ft l y hu sked a gra i n and at e i t
,
s i t t i ng

e re ct and hold i ng i t to h i s mout h a s n atu ra l ly a s
a boywou ld ho ld an appl e . C. R. SM I TH .

A FREAK CACTUS

TH E photograph shows a new- come r i n t he ca c
tu s-wor ld for t h e sc i en t i s t s to wor ry ove r .
\Vhether i t i s a f re ak or a d i s t i n c t v a r i etywh i ch

I S IT A NEW VARIETY ?

h as h i t h e rto es caped not i ce
,
bot an i s t s are unabl e

to det e rmi n e . Cu r ious ly enough
,
i t r e sembl e s i n

gen e ral con tou r th e famed “Trave l e r ’ s
.

Pa lm" of

t h e t rop i cs , and l i k e th a t i n t e re st i ng p l an t
,
t h i s

ca ct u s store s upwat e r for t h e th i r styway fa re r
beh i nd i t s t horny a rmo r . A gues s ha s beenmade
t ha t t h e c lu st e r formof t he ca ct u s i s t h e re su l t
of an i n j u ry to t h e top o f t h e p l an t

,
bu t the

th eory has not been p roved.

H. E. Z IM M ERMAN .
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A BIRD MONUMENT

A M ONUM ENT t h a t is.un iq .ue ha s been e re c ted i n
S a l t Lake Ci ty i nmemory o f a p rov iden t i a l fl i gh t
o f sea—gu l l swh i ch , i n th e ea r ly da 5 o f tha t

THE GULL MONUMENT .

S ta t e
,
saved t h e c rops i n U t ah froma pest o f

b la ck c r i cket s .
The sh a ft o f gran i t e i s su rmoun ted by a ve ry
grace fu l b ronze , showi n g a pa i r o f sea -gu l l s
a l i gh t i ngwi t h out st re t chedwi ngs ,wh i l e b ronz e
re l i e fs on t h e pedes t a l t e l l t h e h istory o f t h e
t ime ly v i s i t o f t h e b i rds .
I twasmany yea rs ago,

i n 1 8 48 , tha t t h e ea r ly
se t t l e r s i n Ut ah sawt he i r en t i re c rop of gra i n
dest royed b y t h e i n sec t p l ague . Not a ve st i ge of
green was l e ft i n th e fi elds

,
and t h e fa rme r swe re

i n despa i r
, for i twasa lmos t amat te r o f l i fe and

dea th to h a rves t a crop , a s supp l i e s we re ve ry
ha rd to obta i n i n th at e a r ly pe r iod.

The i r di smaywasbeyond wordswhen t h e se c
ond p lan t i ng o f gra i nwasa t ta cked by t h e c r i ck
et s

,
t h e l and be ing l i t e ra l ly cove red wi th t h e

bl a ck and dest roy i ng horde of i n s ect s .
Be fore t h e se cond c ropwastot a l ly des t royed,
howeve r , re l i e f came to t h e se t t l e r s i n t h e form
o f an amaz i ng fl i gh t o f sea -gul l s ,many thou sands
o f t h em,wh i ch devou red t h e i n sec t swho l e sa l e ,
so t h a t i n a shor t t ime t h ey comp l e te ly disap
peared and t h e rema inde r o f t h e c rop wa s saved.

The s to ry of t h e sea -gu l l s was handed down
fromfa th e r to son a s one of t h e t radi t ions of th e
S t a t e

,
and

,
a s an e xpress ion of grat i t ude , th e

monumen t to t h e sea-gu l l s wa s unve i l ed re cen t ly
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A READ ING FOR FEBRUARY. BY ROBERT MART IN, AG E 1 4. (HONOR M EMBER. )

TH I S mon th ’

.s subj ects proved popu larwi th t he League
members . and unusua l ly success fu l in the qua l i ty o f t he

con tribut ions they i nsp i red , in every department
drawi ng , verse , prose , and photography . Look at t he
head ing on th i s page , for i nstance , a rea l midwinter
p icture , i f ever therewasone,

and t he young art i st is
a l ready an

“Honor Member" at the age o f fourteen ! And
then those opening verses just oppos i te— h ere isa poem
o f genuine d ist i nct ion ,— a

‘t ru ly remarkable one f or a
poet o f seventeen— and thei rmusic isa lmost flawless .
Nor mustwe over look t he charming l i t t le lyric on
page 3 7 2 . Fromthe first , i ndeed, ou r League compet i
t ions have cal led forth many poet ic con tr ibut ions of
ama z ing meri t . Not a fewof ou r young poets have
endeared themse lves to usby frequent achievements , of
a charmand per fect ion so extraord i nary that i twasa
sad day for us a l lwhen the fate fu l b i rthday dawned

PRIZE-WINNERS , COMPETITION No. 1 8 0

Inmak ing the awards , contributors’ ages are cons idered .

PROSE . Gold badge , Agnes Nolan (age NewYork .
S i lver badges , L. Minerva Turnbul l (age Virgin ia ; Isabel leDavis (age Pennsylvan ia ; Anna S ch ein (age
NewYork ; Dorothy H. Leach (age Ma ine ; Norma R. Gul let te (age Mon tana .

VERSE . Go ld badges. Marjorie Dodge (age M ichigan ; May E . Wishart (age Massachusetts .
S i lver badge , Mary S . Benson (age Ca l i fornia .

DRAWINGS . Go ld badge , Wil l iamH. S avin (age I l l ino is
S ilver badges , MacGregor Ormis ton (age NewYork ; Mary F . Def riez e (

"

age Massachusetts.
PHOTOGRAPHS . Gold badge , Pau lyneF . May (age NewYork .
S i lver badges , Dorothy B. Gladding (age Rhode I s land ; Harrie t teHarri son (age Connect icu t ; Carl Englebry
(age Ohio ; Del ia E . Wol f (age I t ) , NewYork
PUZ ZLE-MAKING. S i lver badges , Louise Dadmun (age D i strict o f Co l umb ia ; Lucy M . Hodge (age New
Jersey .

PUZ ZLE ANSWERS . S i lver badge , El izabeth Rodgers (age NewJersey.

and thei r names and verses d i sappeared fromth ese
pages . Bu t , to the glo ry o f the League let it be recorded
th at they p rompt ly appeared e l sewhere , and to—day arewe l l known to the readers o f lead ing magaz i nes f or
grown-ups as cont r ibutors of poetry to those periodica ls .
Al l th i s isjust as true , too , o f ou r young a rti stsas

of t he poet i c gui ld . Severa l prominent i l lustrators in
themaga z ine and ‘

b ookwor ld began as youth fu l mem
bers o f the ST. NICHOLAS League , and have repeated ly
acknowledged the i r indebtednessto t he League compet i
t ions in st imu lat ing and deve lop ing thei r art i st ic ta len t .
This month , moreover , shows a pri z e exhi b i t to t he

credi t of the prose-wri ters ; and t hework o f t he League
asawho le issummed up in t he appea l at the c lose o f
one of the stories: “Nowdon ’ t you th ink that a l l the
contributors to t he Sr . NICHOLAS League are ‘busyworkers ’ We do , indeed .



ST . N ICHOLAS LEAGUE
THE BUILDER

BY MARJORIE DODGE (AGE 1 7 )

(Gold Badge. S ilt 'er Badge econ Sep tember . 1 9 1 4)

I BU I LT tomusic ;what Iwrough t seemed beauti ful and
fai r and strong .

A pleasure-house I p lanned i n though t , and cheeredmy
laborswi th a song“.

A pa lace formy h eart itwas, and a l l th ings love ly i t
shou ld ho ld ;

I cou ld not dreamthat l i fe shou ld pass save ga i ly , inmy
house o f go ld .

Bu t evening came , and darkness fe l l ; t he sunset faded ,

music di ed .

\Vou ld that my heart h ad bu i ldedwe l l !
eyes sough t far a ndwide .

The pa lacewi th itsgleami ngwa l ls , i ts blossoming gar
dens

,
rich a nd gay ,

I tsg i lded roo f , itsscu l ptured ha l ls, had van i shedwi th
t he twi l ight gray.

In vain mv

Then throu gh the night I bui l t again , in si lence , on t he

mounta in-crest ;
Th rough a l l the darkness and t he rai n I labored st i l l ,

nor sough t for rest .
I to i led as onewho in a dreammay to i l , nor think to

u nderstand :
Iwai ted for the dawn's first gleamto showmewhatmy
grie f had planned .

Day came ; the s low-revo lv ing hours o f nigh twere
done ; day came at last .

Onmarblewa l ls and lofty towers t he br igh t su n shone .
I stood aghast .

Toowondrous , thi s , for heart or mind !
Sorrow’s great contro l ,

Th rough Suff ering'snigh t , though Iwasb l ind , Grie f
bui l t. a temp le formy sou l !

Beneath dark

BUSY \VORKERS
BY L . M INERVA TURNBULL (AGE 1 5 )

(S ilver Badge)
THEworld i s just a b igworkshop , and it

'shard to

p ick ou t any one busyworker . Do tel l me someth ing
to send to ST . NICHOLAS thi smonth , Mary .

”

TROUBLE AHEAD . BY ES THER R. HARRINGTON, AGE ls.
(HONOR MEMBER. )

\Vritc about me, wast he on ly reply . I
'msure

I
'mwork i ng hard enough on this geometry problem.

"

Al l the peop le in theworldwork at somet h ing . There

TROUBLE. AHEAD .

AGE 1 6.

av p onor nv a. Gl . .

(S ILVER BADGE . )

bui ld ing dams . a lways busy preparing for t hewinter !
Certain ly no one cou ldwi sh for a bus ierworker— and

yet I did .

Andwhat do you th ink I fina l ly dec ided ? \Vhy ,
that

I myse l f , and a l l t he other contributors to t he League ,are t he very busiest peop le o f a l l ! F i rst , I must th ink
o f someth ing that app l ies to the subj ect gi ven in ST .

NI CHOLAS , and that i s no easy task . Then come t hewri t ing and re-wri t ing unt i l every expression seems to
fi t aswe l l as I can make i t . and everyword i s spe l led
correct ly . After that isthe fina l copying a nd t he in

dorsemcn t b y one o f my pa rents . Last o f a l l , t he con

t rib u t ion must be put into an enve lop and sent o ff on

i ts j ourney . Bes ides , my regu lar schoolwork must no t
be neglected , a nd so a l l thi s must be done during spare
t ime .
Nowdon 't you think that a l l the cont ributorsto t he

ST. NICHOLAS League a re busyworkers ?
A EL

'

SY LITTLE

BY I S ABELLEmu s( AGE 1 3 )

(S ilver Badge)
ITwason ly an old battered penny , but it had done morework than any other co in in t hemi nt .
It h ad first been sent to a bank in NewY ork

,
where

itwaswrapped in a packwi th nine o ther pennies
. a l l

sh iny and new.
One day a man came i nto the bankwhowi shed to

have a do l lar b i l l changed for pennies . Accord ingly ,

ten packs o f pennieswere handed ou t to h im. Among
t hemwasou r l i t t le penny
Ast heman came ou t o f t he bank . a l i t t le beggar gi rl
st retched ou t her hand fo r a ims. The man hast i lypu l led ou t a pack o f pennies and t hrewone into t he

hand o f the g i rl .
The ch i ld c lu tched themoney , and. running down t he

are bookkeepers , teachers . stenographers , machini sts ,
miners , lumbermen , and hundreds o f o ther busywork
ers ; but my effo rt to choose just onewasu se less .
Next I though t o f a l l t he busy insects. Human beings
are supposed to be able t o learn lessons inwork from
the ant . a nd certa in ly no one cou ld be more indu strious
than th ose l i t t le insectswho to i l to bui ld a newh ouse
a fter t he old one h asbeen ruined b y some care less per
son . However, even that faithfu l l i tt leworker d id not

appea l to mewhen I thought o f a l l the bu sy an ima ls ,
and of t he peop le in the greatworldworkshop .

\Vh en the an ima ls Ca l led my a t tent ion , I though t o f
the beaver. Howheworks . cu tt i ng down t rees a nd
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street
,went into a baker ’s shop , and bought a b unwi th

the penny .

“My !
” thought the penny to i t se l f , I have changed

hands three t imes in ten minutes . Iwonderwhere Iwi l l go next .
I t did not have towai t long , for a lady came in to

b u y bread , and the pennywasg i ven to her in change .

UNEX ? ECTED GUESTS .

S ILVER BADGE WON j AN. ,

The lady then gave it to her l i t t le g i r l ,wh o ran ou t

to buy candy . The candy merchant gave i t to a man ,who gave it to a grocer .
So i twent on . I t he l ped to b uy bread f or the poor

and handsome c lothes and furniture for t he r ich.
I t had been he ld in l i t t le hands bluewi th co ld

,
and

i t had reposedwi thmany other co ins in handsome bags
andwarmpockets .
And nowi t h ad been returned to themi nt a fter being

ou t on ly one short year. Asit lay on a large tab lewi th many other pennies , a lady came up to sort them.

“My !thi s i s theworst o f t he lot ," she said , ho ldi ng u p
t he l i t t le penny . Yes, i twasold and battered,

but i twassat i sfied that it had done itswork .
THE BUILDERS

Bv MARY s . BENS ON (AGE 1 1 )

(S ilver Badge)
AS I looked up in the apple-tree ,
Two l i t t le b i rdswere there ;

Two pretty rob in-redbreastswee,

Bui ld ing a home in t he ai r .
AsI looked u p in the appl e-tree ,
Two l i t t le b i rds flewround ,

Wi thmosses and leaves .— a sight to see ,
And twigs fromofi t he ground.

AsI looked u p in the app le-tree ,
Therewasnowa l i t t le nest ,

Bui l t by t he two pret ty rob inswee.

Where they and thei r babesmight rest .

ST . N ICHOLAS LEAGUE

BY \VILLIAN H. SAV IN,
AGE 14.

[FEB. ,

(GOLD BADGE .

“
TROUBLE AHEAD . BY M . LOUISE THOMPSON, AGE 1 3.

I had a love ly t ime,

" said Cup id , later , as hemounted
Snowflake again . “

Sha l lwe go to Betty ’s nex t
And so these two cont inued throu gh the long co ld

day . unt i l night brought themback to Cup id’s own l i t t le
house ,where they partedwi th a cheery “

Good night .

A BUSY W'

ORKER

BY PAGE WILLIAM S (AGE 1 4 )
Ear ly Morning of February 1 4 .

in Cup id ’s Shop .
I DOwi sh theywou ld stop comi ng in ,” mourned Cup id,wi th a s igh . “

I
’

ve got so many nowthat a fewwi l l be
le ft for to-morrow. Let

’ssee ,
here are Marj ory ’s . I guess I ’

11

have to make her one. She h as
so few. Marjory isa pretty
chi ld , but , oh , so crossand dis
agreeab le ! Just look at t he dif
ference between Marjory’s p i le
and Dot ty ’s p i le . He ga z ed at
themwi th il l—concea led sat isfac
t ion . “

I amglad Dotty h asso
many . She deserves them.

" Heworked in si lence f or a fewmin
utes . “

There ! I
’

ve finished
sort ing themnow.
He gathered up h isva lent ines,wa l ked to the door , and hopped

on a b ig snowflake .
Here ’sMarj ory's house , Cu

p id . Have you got anyth ing for
her asked Snowflake .
“Yes , one or two ,

” answered
Cup id .

“
You

'
d better put on your in

vi sible cap , then , because Mar

j o ry isl iable to be cross," ad

v ised Snowflake
“
Oh , Iwi l l .
Snowflake rang the be l l , and

they scurried ou t i nto the fast
gathering snow.
“
B-r—r-h -h ! It

'sco ld , said
Cup id ,wi th a sh iver . And I have so many p laces to
vi si t , too— I

’ma fraid I ’

l l free z e . ”
“We ’

ll go to Dotty's house nex t . She
’

l l give yousome hot said Snowflake .
And she did . A fewminutes later Cup id rang the hell

of the b ig house , and Dotty flewto the doorwi th a glad
cry .

“
Do come in , she exc laimed hosp i tably .

,
I cou ld n

’

t th ink o f i t ," said Snowflake . “Why , I
’

d

me l t
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THE BU ILDERS OF THE SKY

BY MAY E. WI S HAR
’

I
‘

(AGE 1 6 )

(Gold Badge. S ilver Badgewon December, 1 9 1 4)

I OFTENwonderwhen I see
The p i les of c louds across thesky,
What g ian t bui lderswork up there ,
And bui ld those state lymansions high .

A HEADING EOR FEBRUARY .
(S ILVER BADGE. )

Somet imes they are ofwh i te—purewhi te ,
Perhaps of marb le smooth and co ld ;
Wi th chimneys ,wi ndows , doors , and a l l
Deep—edgedwi th gl i stening go ld.

S t i l l other t imes stand cast les tal l ,
Of grani te hard and strong and gray ;

Theymakeme think of knigh tsandwar,
And gay courts of another day .

Bu twhen a stormi s coming on ,

Then ri se black caverns in thewest ,
The haun ts of monsters .wi tches d i re ,
O f gob l i ns , dragons , and the rest .

I o ftenwonderwhen I see
The p i les o f c louds across t he sky .

What g iant bui lderswork up there ,
And bui ld those state ly mansions high .

BUSY WORKERS
BY ANNA S CHEIN (AGE 1 3)

(S ilver Badge)

BENDING over h ismanuscrip t , the bright-eyed poet labors
to put h isi nsp i red though t into fitt ingwords ; before h is
ease] the art i st to i ls ;whi le , ch ise l in hand , the scu l p tor .
b i t by b it , chips fromthe roughstone t he love ly imagethat i s in h ismind ; and the scho lar , in the dusty l i
b rary .
spends in hard labor the best years of h isl i fe ,

seek ing for a fi t ofl’
ering to lay be fore the a l tar of

knowledge .
The busy housewi fe bust les about her dai ly tasks
mere drudgery they seemto most of us , but in her eyes
they stand transfigu red in the l ight of love .
The business man and h ishe l pers, themechani c and

laborer at thei rwork , the factory g i r l at her machine ,
the teacher in hisschoo l -room—are not a l l these busyworkers ?
Every creature in the universe , fromthe t iny ant to

the great elephant , fromthe grain o f dust to the g i ant

ST . N ICHOLAS LEAGUE [FBB. ,

suns that ro l l maj est ica l ly round thei r migh ty orb i t s ,
each and everyth ing hasi t s own a l lot ted task .
Work !work !work ! i t isthe key-not e of t he u ni

verse . Sure ly none of uswi shes to be beh indhandwi th
h isport ion . And i f ou rwork seems to us sma l l and
of no account in t he great scheme of things , let us t e
member that a ll th ings are . of va lue in t he eyes of the
Great Workman .

BY MAC GREGOR ORM ISTON, AGE 1 5 .

THE RE S ULT or UNEXPECTED GUESTS .

Bv VENETTE M . \VtLLARD, AGE 1 6 .

A BUSY WORKER
(A True S tory )

BY NORMA R. GULLETTE (AGE 1 3 )

(S ilver Badge)
FOR some t ime I hadwanted a b i rd ’s-eye
map le dresser f ormy bedroom, so th i s last
summer I dec ided to save my money f or

that purpose . My father hasa large gar
den , and a lso a raspberry patch . For four
summers I have so ld t he berries and vegetables . Th issummer Iworked very harda l l through t he garden and berry season,which

,
in the case of the berries, begi ns

about the first of August , and the garden
vegetab les mature somewhat ear l ier. Th i s
summer I made thi rty do l lars ; and, in ad

d i t ion to this sum, I had saved n i ne do l lars
that I had earned in var iousways be fore
t he garden and berry season .

On onememorable Saturday , I th ought I hadworked
hard, as I had p icked two ga l lons o f berries ,wh i ch
meant two do l lars for me ; but thatwascomparat ive lysma l l in compari sonwi th t he fo l lowing Monday , for,a l l day ou t in thewi nd ,

I p icked three ga l lons o f berries .
Many days— in fact , near ly every day in t hemonth o f

August— Iworked in the garden or berry patch, hasten
ing to fi l l my orders . F ina l ly ,

on the twenty—nin th o f
August , I had thi rty-nine do l lars ; so Iwent to Butte to
purchase my dresser . The fi rst fu rn itu restore Iwent
into I sawthe dresser that ‘just sui ted me. Itwasa
beauty ! The lowp rincess style ,wi th a long oval mir

ror , and such a
beaut i fu l grade of
b i rd’s-eye map le .
My dreams of an

ideal dresser had
a t last come true .
F i nd ing no other
I liked , I returned
to the store and

purchased the one

I h ad first seen. I
paid forty do l lars
for i t . I h ad on ly
thi rty - n ine dol .

lars
,
so the next

day I so ld two
ga l lons of berries,
mak i ng my forty,
a nd an extra dol
lar a lso . The

dresserwasrea l ly
my own . Andwon
by asummer spent
in

“busywork ing”
of a most p rofit
able kind—

. tome!
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B\ MARGARET S . ANDERSON, BY ELLA R . HAYES , AGE 1 3. BY PAULYNE F . MAY , AGE 1 7 . (GOLD

AG E 1 5 . BADG E. S ILVER BADGE \vON

APRIL,

TROUBLE AHEAD .

A BUSY \VORKER
BY AGNES NOLAN (AGE 1 5 )

(Cold Badge. S ilt -er Badge
‘

a 'on August, 1 9 1 4)

Howdoth the l itt le busy bee
Improve each sh in ing h our,

And gather h oney al l theday
Fromevery opening flower!

EvERY one hasheard o f being busy as a bee , and yetwe hard ly ever think howwe l l the bee— a t least t heworker—bee—d eserves to be the synonymf or industry .

Asthe '

q ueen bee and t he drones do no twork at a l l ,
theworker-bees have doub le thework , for they have to
take care o f these id le ones , andwai t on themjust asa
servantwou ld . I amsure i f any man had to h o ld a l l
pos i t ions , fromcarpenter and mason to nurse -g i r l and
ch ie f cook and bott le-wash er , hewou ld not en j oy i t ,

but theworker-bees have to do a l l these things and
more .
Theworkers have to gather honey and po l len from

flowers a l l day , fromthe very first day o f thei r l i ves .
Some o f t he honey i s made intowax ,wh ich th ey use
for mak ing the ce l l s o f thei r house . They bui ld these
ce l ls by lay ing l i t t le sca les o fwax . just as a brick layer
lays brick . The po l len they use for food , a nd theymake
i t into bread ,which the l i t t le grubs eat .
Besides having to feed and house t he rest o f t he h i ve

and take care o f the bab ies , theworkers have to be t he
army and navy , and protect the others fromcaterp i l la rs

,

snai ls, moths , fl ies . and such th ings . I f the i nvader is
sma l l , theworkers k i l l i twi th thei r st i ngs and carry i t
ou t : but i f i t i s too large for thi s , they make a tomb o fwax over i t .
Asthe hive hason ly one door and nowindows

,
the

bees need some systemo f vent i lat ion . They accomp l isht h isby meanso f a l i vi ng “e lectric" fan . A number o f
them, by flapp ing thei rwings as i f fly i ng , but ho ld i ng on
to t he floorwi th thei r feet so that they do no t move .
create a current o f ai rwhich blows ou t the impure ai r .

A BUSY WORKER
BY DOROTHY H . LEACH (AGE 1 4 )

(S ilver Badge)
REDDYwasa young beaverwho l ived in a river in
northern Maine Hisfather ’s lodgewasnew, and Reddy
had he l ped bui ld it . He remembered i nterweaving st icks

A HEADING FOR F EBRUARY . nv MARY F . DEFRIEZ E , AGE 14.

( S ILvER BADGE . )

and po les, plastering themwi th mud , and gatheri ng
grass for a bed .

Bu t just nowReddywashe l p ing make a dam, and

very importan t he fe l t , as i twast he largest one near
a lmost six feet above sea—leve l . Reddy p roud ly a nd

un t i ringly carried so ft , c layey earth , st icks , and stones ,wa l k ing on h iswebbed h ind feet , and carry ing h isbur
den pressed against h isl i t t le body . Bu t hewasa lsowatching the other beavers care fu l ly curve t he damu p

in to the st reamas they bu i l t i t across, so that t hewaterwou ld no t strike against i twi th fu l l force .
Reddy’s parentswere gnawing down a sma l l t ree on

t he bank . and soon they signa led that i twasready to

fa l l . Reddy p lunged under thewaterwi th the Others

u nt i l a fter t he crash . so as to be sure t he no ise had a t

tracted no hunter . Then they a l l resumed thei rwork .
That evening a d i fferent s igna l broke upon the busy
beavers— a crack as o f a revo lver shot .which cou ld
have been heard a mi le o ff in t he st i l l autumn air . It

meant that t he beaverswere in danger : that an enemywascoming . Instant ly t he ai rwasfu l l o f cracks and
shots , as the beavers brough t thei r ta i ls down upon t he

sur face o f thewater and d i sappeared beneath—Reddy
mak i ng t hemost no ise o f a l l .
Amoment later . ast he harvest moon threwher shim
mering si lver l ight over t he ca lmwater. beaut i fy ing a nd
tu rn ing the p lace

'

in to fai ry-la nd , no t a ri pp le nor a
t remor on t he st i l l sur face o f the poo l showed that there
had been a l iv ing creature there that evening .
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THE BU ILDERS

BY LUCILE HARRIS ON QUARRY (AGE 1 7 )

(Honor Member)
BU ILDme a cast le by the somber sea
Where sheerest rocks ri se up to lofty crags _
Bui ld i twi th s lender out l ine , tal l and st ra ight ,
Like the dark elmwhose penc i led tracery' stands
Aga inst the l ighter darkness of thesky .

Bui ld me a lone ly cast le b y t he sea ,
Where Imay hear themusic in the n igh t
Themusic o f the storm—tossed e lements .

Bui ldme a cast le by the somber sea ;
High in itstopmost story p lace a l ight
Whose rad iancemay penetrate the dark
And be a gu ide unto the rock-boundmen
Who st ruggle for thei r l ives upon thewaves .
Bui ldme a lone ly cast le by the sea ,
Where Imay hear themusic in the n ight ,
Themusic of t he storm-tossed e lemen ts ,
And hear the sea—gu l ls cry , and beat thei rwings ,
S t r iv ing to reach the radi ant orbwi thin,

Like greatermothsabout a cand le-fl ame.

Therewi l l I tend the flame and sh ine the glass ,
That , having fai led inmy sub l imer aim,

I st i l lmay do some good unto thewor ld.

“
A HEAD ING FOR FEBRUARY . BY ALMA R EHOE , AGE 1 3.

A BUSY WORKER
BY MONTGOMERY KN IGHT (AGE 1 3 )

(Honor Member)
ONCE ,when in NewYork , I h ad occasion to visi t a sky
scraper under construct ion . It consi sted o f th i rty—five
stories , and towered ,

when comp leted , 406 feet above
t he st reet .
Obtain ing permi ssion to enter the bui lding , I ascended
a ladder to the second floor , there meet ing one of t he

construct ion gang . ' Hewasa b ig square—shou ldered
Sco tchman , named Andy Mcclaren , ca l led by t hemen
Big Andy ,who shuffled a long the narrowg i rders en

t irely at ease . He came over tome, and Iwasfavoredwi th anecdotes about t he“boys , unt i l a be l l t ink led and

he resumed h iswork .
I spent an hourwatching the construct ion gangs , and
then decided to c l imb higher .
About ha l f-way up the structurewere somewoodenshant iesinwhich too lswere stored . On reaching these

I cou ld see the c i ty for mi les around. On t he floor
overme Andywaswork ing on a mass ive g i rder .
At one s ide of the bui ldi ng two stories abovewasa
rickety stag ing ho lding in posi t ion a g i rder in read iness
f or the r iveters . For some reason it h ad been over
looked . D i rect ly be lowwasan offi ce bui ld ingwhichwas

ST . N ICHOLAS LEAGUE [FEB. ,

THE ROLL OF HONOR

No . I .permitted .

A l ist of thosewhoseworkwou ld have been used hadspace
No . 2 . A l ist of thosewhosework entitlesthemto encouragement .

PROSE, 1

FrancesUl lmann
Grace Haylet t
M i ldred R . Mowll
Dorothy Van Arsda le
Fu l ler

DorothyTowne
Katherine Young
Marcel la H. Foster
Margaret C. Bland
Nerissa F i t zsimmons
F . Alma Daugherty

Dorothy D . Smith
Winth rop Bushnel l
E i leen Hayes
Fann ieM . Bou ton
Marsha l l Meyer
Marjorie Sel igman
Bessie Rosenman
E l i z abeth R0 er

Mol l ie Greenfield
Ru th C. S t i l l
Ru th C. LearyV i rgin ia Al lcock
Helen E. Bush

Doro th Rob inson
Soph ieginger
Margaret Barnes
Ru th S trassbu rger
Beat rice E. Farley
ConstanceE. Ha rt t

Marjorie E. McCreary
FrancesKestenbaum
Phoebe Sherman
Anne JohnstonJean Ha l lett
Ch loeA. Roe
GertrudeWoolf

roo fedwi th glass. I glanced at the sky . Inky black
c loudswere gathering there . I rea l i z edwi th di smay
that the stag ing might be demo l ished b y the ga le , and

the g i rderwou ld drop down through the sky l ight , in
fl ict ing great damage . I shouted to Andy . He heard
me and soon sawthe danger. Quick ly mount ing a lad
der, he,wi th another man , ran to t he stag ing. Whi le
theywere rivet ing the g i rder the stormbroke , and I

retreated to a shanty . Through awindowI cou ld see
Andywork i ngwi th feveri sh haste . He and h ismate,
having secured the g i rder ,were tearing up t he i nsecure
stag ing . There theywere at the brink of an abyss , a
howl ing gale threatening to hurl themto t he pavement ;
but they cont inued unt i l the last boardwasr ipped up ,
and then came hurry ing down t he ladders to theshanty .

Later,when I asked Big Andy about i t , hemuttered
that itwas“a ll in the j ob , butwou ld say nomore .

A BUSY WORKER
BY CHLOE S . THOM PS ON (AGE I I )

M I S S MARIA PERKINS sat p lac id ly sewi ng in her s i tt ing
room. Shewasa maiden lady, but had a lways longed
to have ch i ldren in her home .
P resent ly S he took up her newspaper fromthe table .

She read a loud :
“All th ings for the Ch ri stmas Ship

must be sent to NewYork soon .
“
Oh , dear !” She murmured, I must hurry . She

took her bund le Of clothes into the next roomand put
themawaywi th other dresses and garments .
Shewent u p -stai rs , and , en teri ng her bedroom, She

stood undec ided be fore a trunk .
“No one rea l ly cares for these things , she said.

S t i l l
She opened the t runk and took ou t some dol ls . Theyweremade ofwax and dressed i n the old sty les. M i ss

Maria set the three in a rowon her bed and looked
themover .
They h ad been her p laymates years ago . S hou ld she
send them?

Sophiawasthe home l i est , the oneshe l iked the best .
P resent ly she decided to send the others to the news
paper for the Ch ri stmas S h ip . The do l lswere Old- fash
ioned , she though t , and no ch i ld she knewwan ted them.

The next day she packed the do l lswi th the c loth ing
and took the box to the post-ofli ce. AsM i ss Maria saw
t heman take t he package , she remembered something .“

Oh , Mr . Whi te ,wai t , p lease ! There isonemore
th ing Iwan t to send . Iwi l l run home for i t .
Soon she hurri ed back , ou t of breath . In her handwasa copy o f Sr . NI CHOLAS .

M i ss Maria opened t he b ox and s l ipped it in .

“
I

’msure that Engl i sh chi ldrenwi l l love i t
, too , she

said.

And so , s ide by side , the ST. NICHOLAS and the old

do l l s trave led over to some chi ld in Europe , to make a
Chri stmas happy.
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LITTLE B ROTHER RABBITwassit t ing under a b road,
cool

,
green b u rdock leafwh ile Johnn ie Ford tol d h issister. tha t he

“I ’mgo ing to be a cap ta in ,
said he.

wasgoing to seawhen he grewu p .

“A cap tainwearsa b lue uniformwith
lo tsof gold lace; and h isface isred

,
and he hasa hoarse vo ice

,
and he yells,

Sh ip ahoy
— avast there! and thesa ilorstou ch their capsto h imandsay,

‘Aye,
aye,
sir.

’

Andwhen thewind b lowsand thewavesare b ig , hestandson the

deckwith h isfeetwide ap art , and yells,
‘Hard a -

port !
’

and
‘Upwith the royal topgallant !

’

and— and th ingslike tha t
,

fin ished Johnnie,
rather lamely.

Can I gowith you ? asked Angela ,
her b lue eyesb igwithwonder a twhat her b rave b rotherwastel ling her.

No
, g irlscan

'

t go to sea !” sa id Johnn ie.

“They
’

d be

scared . And besides, you have to staywith Mama and sew

HE M ET NE IGHBOR BL UEBIRD .

and cook and sweep . Only b oyscan
do th ings. J ust then Mrs. Ford called

themto lunch ,
and they scampered

away,
Johnn ie’sb rown legsk ick ing u p

the yellowdust , and Angela ’sred cu rls
streaming ou t beh ind her.

Lit tleB rotherRab b it fl icked onep ink
ear,wriggled h isnose a lit tle harder

,

and though t very deep ly.

My,
tha t sou ndsgood! sa id he,

twitch ing the o ther p ink ear. I guess
I

’

11 go righ t nowbefore it getsdark .

5 0 o ff /zescampered,
k ick ing the dust

u p behind /l z
'w.

Pret ty soon hemet Neighbor B lue
b ird,who asked h impol itely,

“Vl
'

here are you going ,
Little Brother Rab b it ?

Oh ,
I

’mgo ing to sea , answered Lit tle Brother Rab b it , grandly.

\Vha t
’stha t ? ”

asked Friend B lueb ird.

376
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Oh , that
’swhere youwear a b lue uniformand lotsof gold lace. answered

Lit tle B rother Rab b it , and he hop ped away humming to h imself .
In a lit tlewh ile hemet J immie Ch ip
munk

,
who asked h impolitely,

“Wh ere
are you going ,

Lit tle B ro ther Rab b it )
”

“I ’mgo ing to sea ,
sa id Lit tle B ro ther

Rabb it , p roudly.

“\Nha t ’stha t ? ”

asked J immie Ch ip
mu nk .

“Oh , that
’swhere you have a red face,

and a hoarse vo ice, and yell ,
‘Ship ahoy

— avast there l
’ ”

rep lied Lit tle B ro ther
Rab b it , and he hop ped away laugh ing to
h imself.
J ust then ,
whomsho u ld he meet b u t

Friend
’Possum,
who asked h impolitely,

INhere a re you go ing ,
Lit tle B ro ther

Rab b it ?
“I ’mgoing to sea ,

answered Lit t le

Bro ther Rab b it , haugh t ily.

Wha t ’stha t ? ”

asked Friend 'Possum.

Oh ,
tha t

'swhere thesa ilorsall tou ch
their capsto you and say,

‘Aye, aye,

‘wu a r 'sT t tAT ? ’

ASKED l M l E CHI PML
’

NK.

sir, rep lied Lit tle B ro ther Rab b it , and he hop ped away sing ing to h imself.
Neighbor B lueb ird flewalong unt il hemet J immie
Ch ipmunk , and they bo thwent a long u nt il theymet
Friend

'Possum, standing righ t st ill in theyellowdust
in themiddle o f the road, h ishead on oneside.

Wh a t are you th ink ing so hard abou t , Friend
'PossumP”

asked J immie Ch ipmunk
Yes, sa id Neighbor B lueb ird,

“
you look asif

youwere th ink ingwry hard.

”

I am. answered Friend ’Possum. LittleB ro ther

HF. l l OP l’ ICD AWAY
.

S ING ING TO HIM S ELF .

Rab b it hasj ust gone by and sayshe is
go ing to sea . Hewassinging to h imself ,
so itmust be very nice. I th ink I

’

d l ike
to 0 0 .

“
5 0 shou ld I , sa id J immie Ch ipmu nk .

5 0 shou ld I . sa id Neighbor B lueb ird .

Let
's!" sa id Friend '

l’ossum.

So they h u rried down the ho t dust v
road for a long , long t ime, following the

foo tp rintsleft b y Lit tle B ro ther Rab b it ,
un t il theywere a ll ho t and t ired and

th irsty. Presently they came to the nice,

cool , dim, greenwoodsand sa t down to

Then Friend
’Possumsa id : “I hear the sou nd o fwa ter. Maybe tha t

'

s
thesea tha t Lit t le B ro ther Rab b it spoke of. Let

'

5 go and find ou t .

”
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Let
’si sa id the o ther two . So off they started aga in

,
and soon they came

to a lit tlestreamb u bb ling over thewh ite stonesand singing to itself in thesun
sh ine and shadow. A lit t leway u p ,

Lit tle B ro ther Rab b itwastalk ing earnestly
to Uncle Beaver,whowaslook ing a lit t le p u z z led.

seesaw-as
" WHAT ARE YOU THINKING so HARD ABOUT , FRIEND

'

POS SUM P
' ”

Let
’sgo nearwithou t let t ing h imhear us, andwe ’

ll su rp rise h im,
sa id

Friend
’Possum.

Let
’sl sa id the other two . 5 0 they crep t th rough thesoft , cool fernsrigh t

near towhere Uncle Beaver and Lit tle B ro ther Rabb itwere J ust then U ncle
Beaverwassaying :

I
’msu re I don

’

t knowwhether th isisthesea or no t , Lit tle B rother Rab b it .
I knowthesea iswa ter and so isth is; b u t tha t ’sall I knowabou t it .

“Well
,

I
’mgo ing to try it , anyway,” sa id Lit tle B rother Rab b it . You seem

to have a good t ime here, even if you have no gold lace and no sa ilors
Oh ,

I just love it !
” sa id Uncle Beaver, diving u nder thewa ter and coming

u p ,
shak ing h ishead and sca t tering thesilver dropsa ll around.

Let
’sseewhat he does! And if it

’sn ice
,we ’

11 be the sa ilors
,
wh ispered

Friend
’Possum.

Let
’s.

l said the o ther two , and they ra ised their h eadsa lit tle h igher.

Nowwhen Johnn ie Fordwastelling Angela abou t go ing to sea hehad 11 tsa id
onesingle,

lit t le b it of aword abou t a
b

b oa t— and since Lit tle B ro ther Rab b it had
never heard of such a th ing , of cou rse he did n

’

t knowyou cou ld n t go to seawithou t one. So hestood on the b ank and just j umped righ t in . My,wha t a

sp lash hemade! When he came u p hewasgasp ing andsp u t tering and chok ing
so , tha t Uncle Beaver gave h ima push to theshore,

where he lay p ant ing and

b link ing .
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TH E LETTER - BOX

CHES HAM , N. H.

DEAR ST . NICHOLAS : I andmy fami ly en j oy yourmaga
z i ne ever so much . My favori tewas“The Runaway ,

"

and
“
The Lu cky S tone next best . My si ster,who i s

e ight years o ld,
espec i a l ly l ikes t he latter . My brother

enj oys t he page f or Very Li t t le Fo l k , andwasvery
sorrywhen the “Adventures of the Baby Bears” ended .

All my fami ly fromFather down to my S ix -

year-old
brother ,were Interested in

“
The Runaway .

”
I t isso

exci t ing . I have so many favori te short S tories that I
cannot beg in to te l l them.

“
Under the Blue Sky Series

and
“
The Housekeep ing Adven tures o f t he J unior

Blai rs”were very use fu l aswe l l as interest ing .
We have a l i t t le dog , two guinea-p igs , two rabb i ts ,

and a l i t t le ca l f as pets . I a lso enj oy read ing Nature
and Sc ience , the Letter-box , the League , and the R idd le
b ox verymuch .

I had a surpri se for my younger s ister and brother.
I took t he idea fromthe ch apter ca l led “

The Quest” in
the Apri l i nsta lment o f “

The Lucky S tone . ” I had i t
just l ike that in everyth ing excep t that th e treasure”wasnot i n a cave . Itwasin a basket coveredwi th
paper in a grave l bed . They just loved it , andmy si ster
said right GIT, “Why , th i s i s j ust l ike Magg i e and Bess
and Bob in

‘
The Lucky S tone , ’ i s n ’

t i t Theywere so
exc i tedwhen they began to dig f or t he treasure ,” in

cluding
'

the last ST. NICHOLAS . I amsure my surpri sewasa success .
Wi th a l l goodwi sh es to the best be lovedmaga z ine,

Froman i nterested reader ,
ELI ZABETH WELLS (age

HITCH IN , ENGLAND.

DEAR ST. NI CHOLAS : I amwri t ing to thank you for t he

beaut i fu l go ld badge that you sent me as a pri z e for
verse . I amproud towear it and to th i nk that I am
nowan honor member . You can ’t th ink h owsurp ri sed
and p leased Iwaswhen I sawmy name in the Sep tem
ber number .

I ama regu lar reader and a great admi rer of your
maga z ine ; I a lways say that you have t he best ta les for
g i r ls and boys ever publ i shed in a maga z ine . We have
been tak ing you nowfor about five years , andwe get
to love you more and more . I don ’t knowwhatwe
shou ld dowi thout you .

I amespec i a l ly fond of Books and Read i ng , and I

a lso l i ked “
The Housekeep i ng Adven tureso f the Jun ior

Blai rs” and the Garden S tories . " I think “The Run
away" isa fine ta le , and I a lso l iked “The Lucky S tone . ”“
The Lass Of t he S i lver Sword ,

” “
The League o f t he

S ignet—Ring.” “
The Young Wi z ard of Morocco .

” “
The

Lucky S ixpence ,” “
Beatrice o f Denewood ,

” “
TheKn ights

o f the Go lden S pur ," and t he
“
Betty S tories"were a lso

storieswh ich Iwassorry to see the end o f .

Iwou ld read frommorn i ng t i l l n ight i f I had myway ! My favori te booksare Lorna Doone ," “
\Vestward HO l” , and I th ink “Li t t le \Vomen" the best g i r ls'

book everwr i t ten .
I have a s ister one year younger thanmyse l f , a dear
l i t t le brother four mon ths old , and a grown-u p step
s i ster .who ismarried and l ives in Rochester , N. Y .

My si ster and I go to t he Gi r l s' Grammar Schoo l ,
Hi tchin ;we are both in t he Lower I I I Form( I th in k
you ca l l it a “grade” in America) . When Iwas'ten

months o ld , Iwentwi th my mother and father to the

S tates , and my s i sterwasborn in NewYork. When Iwasfive years o ld ,wewen t to Barbados,wherewe

Q e RD
, O.

DEAR ST. NI CHOLAS : I have taken you f or two years,
and l ike you .

To-day I have themumps and a b ad cold . Y ou came
at the righ t t ime , so I cou ld read you .

I th ink Iwi l l take you next year.
You are a good paper.

Your reader ,
PH ILI P C. S HE ILA (age

EDWARDS BURG, IDAHO.

DEAR ST. NI CHOLAS : It h asbeen some t ime since Iwrote t o you last , so I thought Iwou ld come againwi th
a letter

,
as some o f your readers , I ant sure ,wou ld l ike

to h ear fromth i s part of Idaho , andwhat one b oy is
do ing ou t here to he l p h isfather and mother make a
home in t hewi lderness .
The mai l comes in by dog-team, and somet imes is
very late because of heavy snows u p on th emoun tains
and the heavymai l ; but the bestmai l Of a l l iswhen you
come to me. Assoon as I get ST. NI CHOLAS ,

I start
fromt he fron t page and go to the back , tak ing a ll as I
go. Iwaslook ing over some of my ST . NICHOLASES

stayed two months , and thenwemoved to Para , Braz i l ,wherewe stayed near ly a year,whenwe came back to
England. So , you see,we have a sort of aff ect ion f or

America ! We are glad to hear that nearly a l l the
Americans are on the s ide of the Bri t ish in th i s terriblewar. Y ou can imag ine the state thatwe are a ll in ,

over here , and howwe long for i t to be over . The

so ld i ers are a lways coming through Hi tch in ; sometimes
they are b i l leted on the townspeop le . There isgenera l lysome exc i tement goi ng on here now, but it used t o be a
very quiet l i t t le p lace . Warmust be far more terrible
nowthan in t he old days . Y ou see , hear, and speak o f
no thing but t hewar. Nobody singsorwh i st les anyth ing
but nat iona l anthemsorwar songs ( the “Marsei l laise
espec ia l ly ) ! All t he S hops are fu ll o fwar te legrams,
maps , or photograph s , favors , badges , and flags . In one

sense , t hewar h asdone some good— peop lewhow0u1d
never speak to each other are un i ted b y a common bond,

o f sympathy . Po l i t ics , crime , and suffragette outrages
are qui te forgotten ,whi le former enemies nowfight
S ide by s ide against a common foe.

Wi th a l l goodwi shes for yourwe l fare, I remain ,

Your loving reader ,
ELEANOR HEBBLETHWAITE (age I 3 )

ROS LYN ,
L. I .

DEAR ST . NICHOLAS : I ama b oy n ine years old, and I

have taken you for th ree years . I enjoy you immense ly.

My unc le took you for four years , and l iked you very
much .

My favori te storywas“The Lucky S tone , but they
are a l l so n ice . I th ink the newone iss imp ly sp lend id.

I l ive on a farmof th i rty-seven acres , and Iwi l l tel l
you t he anima l swe have : threewh i te rabb i ts , about
fi fty ch icken s , two dogs , three horses, three cows , some
l i t t le ki ttens , four b i rds , and a l i t t le donkey th ree feet
h igh .

My father isa brigad ier-genera l in command of four
regiments .
I have two brothers , one ten years old and one seven .

Your loving reader ,
ELIS HA DYER, I II .
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f or 1 908 to 1 9 1 1 , and found some very interest i ng
stories ,wh ich I read fromstart to finish .
Be fore my fatherwent outside, he showed me about
ten acres of land that hewanted c leared up be fore
S pring . I twi l l take me some t ime to do i t , but I have
started on i t , and have c leared about a th i rd o f it .

When I amnot ou t hunt ing rabb i ts , I go andwork on

the patch , as thewi nter ispassi ng very fast .
I amgo ing to take a trip soonwhichwi l l be very in

terest ing and lots o f fun . Iwi l l go about ten mi les up
P rofi le Gap and fish for t rout in a beaut i fu l lake . Wewi l l h ave to cu t th rough the ice.

My ch ickens are lay ing every day , and somet imes I
get th ree or fou r eggs a day. They h ave been lay ing a l lwinter,wh ich i s very unusua l , as I have never be fore
gotten eggsa l lwi nter. I t isbecause they ru n under t he
cab in and have the grave l and are not ou t in t hesnow.
I have two box -traps set for rabb i ts , but have n ot

caugh t any yet , as they run a l l around them; but i f they
don ’t look ou t , Iwi l l get one o f themsoon . We eat t he
rabb i t s , as fresh meat isnot p lent i fu l now; the game i s
forty mi lesbe low. When meat thaws and free z esand

thaws again , i t quick ly spo i ls . Meat sh ou ld be fro z en
so l id a llwi n ter, and hasto be sawed l ike ice, t hen t he
steak thawed be fore cook ing .

Your loving reader ,
NAP IER EDWARDS (age

FRONT ROYAL , VA.

’

DEAR ST . NI CHOLAS : You are my most in terest i ng
friend , because you a lways have interest ing stories t ote l l .
We have a fuss over you every t ime you come , be

causewe a l lwan t you at once .
I have read every story in you th i s t ime , and amanx

ious for the next o f “
The Lost P rince ," “

Peg o
’

t he

Ring , and-
“
Tommy and theWi sh ing-S tone . Good-by .

Yourmost interested reader
,

ELAINE WH ITS IDE (age

MAN I LA
, PH ILIP P INE IS LANDS .

DEAR ST. NICHOLAS : I have taken you for three years ,
and I certa in ly enjoy you more than I can te l l .
After a six months ’ stay in the Phi l ipp ines ,we a re to

return to t he Uni ted S tates in a fewdays . And though
i t i s very p icturesque here ,wi th the t iny Nipa shacks
nest led in the bu shes a long themuddy Pasig Ri ver

,
a nd

t he F i l ip i nowomenwi th thei r gay-co lored costumes , I
Sha l l be glad to return to my o ld home in the Un i ted
S tates .
Iwou ld l ike to thank you for the three years o f greatp leasure you have g iven me, a nd I knowI cou ld never

dowi thout you .

Hop ing to be able to take you for many years to
come, I remain ,

Your i nterested reader ,
FAY EL I ZABETH DOYEN (age

SAINT M ICHAEL
,
ALAS KA.

DEAR ST. NI CHOLAS : For about aweek before t he ST.

NICHOLAS comes
,
I come home fromschoo l in a hurry

and ask i f t hemai l isin . When Father brings in t he

mai l , i f the ST. NICHOLAS i s n ’

t there
,
I fee l great ly disappo inted .

We have si x dogs . My l i t t le brother ,who isfour
years o ld , comes up to schoo l a lmost every day to take
my l i t t le s ister and her l i t t le friend h ome . He dri ves
ou r old dog , Caesar . Father comeswi th h im.

but Robert
does t hemush ing . When they go back , Fatherwa lks

behindwi th t he o lder chi ldren , and the dogwi l l gor ight home . Robert 's fu l l name i s Robert Peary Lee.

Hewasborn about the t ime t he north po lewasdiscov
ered , and, as Father had beenwi th Mr. Peary severa l
years ago , hewi shed to have the baby named for h isold
commander . Robert i s fond of being outdoors . a nd noweather istoo co ld , to h ismi nd . I have l i ved in th i s
coun try for a lmost twe lve years, and can remember l i t
t le about the S tates . My brother \Varren i s a year
younger than I , a nd can remember noth ing at a l l . The

rest o f the five have been born in th i s coun try.

Somet ime Iwi l lwri te about Saint M ichae l .
BARBARA LEE (age

SANTA BARBARA, CAL.

DEAR ST . NICHOLAS : \Ve are so glad you publ ished the

l i t t le p lay Everygirl . We decided to g ive i t , and did

so awh i le ago . We gave i t in the yard o f Love
,
first ,

andwe had lemonade donated to usto se l l . Wemade
over five do l lars , but t he second t imewe gave i t in a
ho te l , andwemade about twenty- two do l lars . In a l lwe have twenty-seven do l lars and a ha l f .
We he l ped g ive a Christmas entertainmentwi th part

o f t hemoney , and he l ped fami l ieswi th t he rest .
We thought i twou ld interest you to knowth i s .

Your fai th fu l reader ,
FRANCES ELLSWORTH (age

LONDON , ENGLAND.

DEAR ST. NICHOLAS : I have been a subscriber t o your
maga z ine qui te awh i le now. and have enj oyed i t very
much . We have been over here in Europe s ince Octo
ber , but everymonth you have been forwarded tome.

My s i ster and Iwere two months in a boardi ng
school in Pari s , andwe l iked it , as therewere so manyinterest ing things to see ; butwe l i ked t he schoo l in Lau
sanne even better

,wherewewere for th ree months
during the t ime Mother and Fatherwere stay ing on t he

Riv iera , in t he south o f France .
We had great t imes at schoo l

,
espec ia l lywh en Iwent

coast ing at “LesAvants. ” I have o ften been coast ing
be fore , but never down such a h igh mounta in .
We started ear ly in the morn i ng , in order t o S pend

the day there . The g i r lswore d iff erent-co lored sweaterswi th caps and mufilersto match , and each one carried
her own s led .

The r ide up themountainwasbeau t i fu l , but itwas
even pret t i erwhenwe arrived at the top . Thenwe
started up on the funicu lar . Itwasvery th ri l l ing , be
cau se itwasso steep itwasnear ly l i ke go ing up t he side
o f a house . \Vhenwewere up , I looked down, a nd , oh !

howsteep , s l i ppery , and dangerous i t seemed ! Iwent
down on a s ledwi th another g i r l , for i twastoo danger
ousforme to go a lone , and I cou ld not steerwi th my
feet . And howfrightened Iwasthat fi rst t ime l I

c lung to my friend ’s shou lder and set my teeth , espe
cia l lywhenwe turned a sha rp corner orwhen some one
passed us

,
cry ing , “

Bob , Bob , keep to your s ide , or

Keep to your righ t but a fter that I loved it . I think
i t took about twenty mi nutes or ha l f a n hour to go

down . Wewent four t imes be fore lu nch ,whichwe
h ad at t he hote l , and then some more in t he a fternoon .
\Ve started back at six-th i rty , and howsorry Iwasthat
i twasfinished ! Therewason ly one acc iden t , a nd thatwasnot serious ; the g i r lwasa l l right in two days .
l n springwe made a grea t many excursions on t he

Lake o f Geneva , and oncewewent to t he chateau o f
Chi l lon ,wh ich is an hour's t ri p OII t hewater fromLau
sanne . Itwasvery interest i ng .
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Al l the g i r ls had to speak French in th isschool excep twhen t he newones camewho did not knowany French .
Otherwi se , anybodywho S poke an Engl i sh sentence had
to p ay a fine of two cents , even i f a lone in the i r own
rooms .
When Easter vacat ion came , Madame , t he princ ipa l ,

had a party o f g i r ls go on a trip to I ta ly . We startedwi th th emandwen t as far as M i lan , and there Father
met us to take us t o F lorence ,wh ere Motherwas.
The garden o f the hote lwherewe stayedwasbeaut i
fu lwi th a l l k inds of fl owers and lemon and orange
trees

,
sowe had a l l the frui twewanted , and lemonade

every day that i twashot .

W'

e stayed in F lorence twoweeks , and thenwen t on
to Rome ,where I sawone of my l i tt le American friendswho a lso takes t he ST. NICHOLAS , andwhenwe spent
t he n ight together ,we had great t imes read ing your
stories ou t loud to each other .
FromRomewewent on to Venice ,which ist he pret

t iest p lace I have ever seen . We a l l loved i t , espec i a l lywhen r iding in t he l i tt le gondo las on thewater .
Whi lewewere there , t he King and Queen of I ta lywent to see the exposi t ion o f p ic tures , andwesawthemwhen they left thei r pa lace to get in to a gondola .
There isa very interesting old Clock—tower therewhichwasmade in t he year fi fteen hundred . Up on t he

t op there are two l i t t le menwi th hammers , and every
hour they strike the number o f t imeson a large be l l .
Then therewasa l i t t le ba lconywi th two doors , and

a fter themen h ad st ruck t he hou r , a l i t t le procession o f
peop le a l l dressed up i n o ld- fashioned costumes came
ou t one door andwent in t he other. Wewen t there
many t imes, and never got t i red of see ing them.

In S t . Mark's Square there are a lwaysa great many
p igeons a l l around , and peop le b u y l i t t le bags of bread
crumbs and feed them. I used to do that qui te o ften ,
and they came right up on my sh ou lders .
After Venice ,wewent to Como , on t he I ta l i an Lakes ,

and i twasvery pretty . Ou r hote l faced the lake ,wi th
beaut i fu l groundswhere one cou ldwa l k hourswi thout
go ing outside the hotel gates . Therewere beaut i fu lwater fa l ls and large mountains in t he d i stance . We

c l imbed up onemountain ,wh ich took a long t ime , andwh enwewere at the topwe h ad awonder ful view, and
therewasa l i t t le vi l lage there .
After Como ,wewent th rough Swi t z erland . stopping
a short t ime in Lucerne , and then back to Pari s . Wewent s ight-seeing near ly a l l t he t ime , in order to see
t he th ingswe did not see before . After oneweek there ,we crossed the Engl i sh Channel to London ,which is
a l so nice

,
wi th lots of th ings to see .

\Ve have not seen every thing here , but are leaving
some o f t he i nterest ing things for t he next t rip .

Your a lways devoted reader ,
CELIA FARNAM HILLER ( age

AP PLETON , WI S .

DEAR ST . NICHOLAS : I amvery proud to have you my
friend , and don ’t see howI can ever get a longwi thout
you . I have just become amember o f the League .
I have no brot hers and s i sters, but I love to read . I

ame leven years old, and I amin t he 6—A grade . Iwas
very sorrywhen “The Lucky S tone" stopped, for itwas
my favori te story .

On Ju ly 1 0 , R ingl ing Brothers ’ ci rcuswashere . My
mother and I got u p at th ree A .M . andwatched themu n

load. They on ly un loadedwagons , and itwasnot veryi nterest ing
, sowewent to t he ci rcus grounds andwatched themput up the k i tch en ten t , d in i ng-room, and

one horse tent .
At we came home for break fast . \Ve a l l took

a nap a fter break fast , and then got dressed for the

parade . After t he parade ,wewent to t he grounds towatch themd i sband . About we had some ice
creamfor d inner . Thenwe came home andwent to
s leep . Afterwewoke up ,we had supper andwen t to
t he c i rcus . It certain lywasgood Itwasj ust e leven
P .M .when I got in bed . Three A.H . t o e leven P .M . !

Your interested reader ,
ELI ZABETH UTz .

A STAT- ISTICAL STORY
ONE t ime therewasa Ga . young M i ss.
Who loved a good t imewe l l ,

A ride or dance or show, I Wis. ,
Or p icnic in t he De] .

Bu t soon , a las !her Pa . fe l l Ill . ,
Hisbusinesswent a -R. I . ,

Hissou lwasvexedwi th many a b l l l ,
No hope

,
no h e l p ,wasN. Y .

Then M inn . ( i e ) said , O. lean on Me. ,

Dear P a . I
’

l l usemy Penn . ,

I
’

ll sew, I l l scrub , I ’

ll Wash .
, you

'
l l see

,

I
’

11 do thework of Term. ”
And so she did, both night and Da . ,

Her courage never broke
She s laved that Mass . of b i l ls to P a . ,

She had a heart of Ok .

At last sai led free thei r hou sehold Ark . ,

The de lugewi ldwasOre. ,

Brave M i nn i e ’s z ea l had saved the bark
,

They dreaded stormsno more .

There came a Mon . fromScot land's shore ,
He fe l l upon h isNe.

,

I love U . , bonny lass he swore ,
O . Kan . you marry me?

My l i fe long history you may Conn ,

Thewea l th o f Ind . have I . ,

I
’

l l have awi fe to spend it on .

Or knowthe reason \Ny .

”

S hewhispered Yes , that damse l fair ,
And thus her pathway stony

Ends in that S tate beyond compare ,
The S tate o f Matrimony .

JULIA BOYNTON GREEN.

OAKLAND, CAL .

DEAR ST . NICHOLAS : My brother and I have been tak i ng
you s ince 1 9 1 1 , andwe l ike the stories verymuch .

I have a b ig do l l , named Alan . When Santa Claus
brough t h im, hewasdressed in long baby—c loth es . The

next Chri stmaswasAlan ’s first b i rthday , and in my
stock ingwasawhi te capwi th a p ink border , awhi tesweater , and legg ings for h im. He had a t i ny cake too,wi th one cand le . Last Chri stmas , mymother and grandmothermade h ima Russian blouse , and my grand fathergave h imsome rea l l i t t le spectac les . Ou r Ch inese cook
made h ima cakewi th two cand les , and on t he t op“Merry Ch ri stmas” in p ink i c i ng . Itwasvery pret ty.

I lovemy do l l very much .
Your loving reader

,

JANET GAUNE (age
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I LLUSTRATE D P R E F I X P U Z ZLE
To each o f the thi rteen Obj ects in the above p icturemay
be prefixed a common l i t t le noun o f three letters . When
the prefix isadded ,what are the th i rteenwords ?

GE OGRAP H I CAL CENTRAL ACRO S 'I
‘
I C

ALL the names described contain the same number o f
letters . When right ly guessed andwri tten one be low
another, the centra l rowof letterswi l l spe l l t he name
o f a European country .

CROS S -WORDS : 1 . A seaport in Glamorgansh i re . 2 . A

Canad i an p rovince . 3 . A Texan river. 4 . One o f the

Un i ted S tates . 5 . A range o f moun tains in Utah . 6 .

The highest mounta in known . 7 . One o f t he cap i ta l
c i t ies o f the United S tates .

ELI ZABETH BRAY (age Leagu e Member.
CONNECTED SQUAR E S AND D IAM OND S

I . U P PER D IAMOND : 1 . In she l ter . 2 . The track of awhee l . 3 . A sh rub used in tann ing . 4 . A co lor. 5 . In

creeL

II . U P P ER
,
LEFT-HAND SQUARE : 1 . A sma l l measure

ofweigh t . 2 . To d ivert . 3 . A fri l led edg i ng . 4 . Pa le .
5 . Certain years of youth .
I I I . UP PER, RIGHT—HAND SQUARE : 1 . Sa l tpeter. 2 .

A statue . 3 . Hima layanwi ld goats . 4 . A k ind o f sma l l
heron . 5 . Reposes .
IV. LEFT-HAND D IAMOND : 1 . In she l ter . 2 . A hard,
black substance . 3 . A compound o f sulphur . 4 . A
sa i lor . 5 . In cree l .

0 0 0 0 -0 0

0 0 -0 0 -0

LUCY M . HODGE (age

V. RIGHT-HAND D IAMOND : I . In she l ter . 2 . Deter
mi ned . 3 . In mytho logy, t he st reamof forget fu lness .
4 . A pronoun . 5 . In cree l .
VI . LOWER, LEFT-HAND SQUARE : I . A J ewi sh doctor.

2 . Once more . 3 . So lemn conveyances . 4 . A large ,
c lumsy boat . 5 . Insert ion .
VII . LOWER

,
RIeHT-HAND SQUARE : I . A Russianwhi p 2 . Onewho tends the s ick . 3 . Awind—i nstrumen t .

4 . Method. 5 . A dogma .
V III . LOWER D IAMOND : 1 . In she l ter. 2 . A smal l

chi ld. 3 . A c loth forwip ing t he hands. 4 . A number.
5 . In cree l .

HELEN L . BEACH (age LeagueMember.
D OUBLE BEHEAD ING S AND

TR I P LE CURTAIL ING S

(S il t/er Badge, S t . NicholasLeagueCompetition)
EXAM PLE : Doubly behead and trip ly curtai l resp i res ,
and leave to consume . Answer, b r-eat-hes, eat .
In the sameway , 1 . Doubly behead and t rip ly curtai l a
pain in the head

,
and leave a femin i ne name . 2 . To

make b i t ter , and leave part of a harness . 3 . Wander~
ing , and leave beam. 4 . F lows about , and leave a con
junct ion. 5 . The founder o f a re l ig ion , and leave a Bib
l ical character . 6 . Southern farmers , and leave an em
met . 7 . Scented o intments. and leave to become en
tangled. 8 . Permi tt ing, and leave vu l gar. 9 . Creases ,
and leave a dark fluid . 1 0 . Indicat ing, and leave aword
express ing negat ion . 1 1 . Awine bot t le , and leave to
preserve . 1 2 . Smoked herrings , and leave a grain . 1 3 .

Guid i ng , and leave quant i ty . 1 4 . Famous , and leave at
the present t ime .
The i n it ia ls o f the fourteen l i t t lewordswi l l spe l l the
name o f a famousman .

DOUBLE WORD S

TH IS puz z le ismade up o f pai rso fwords p ronounced
a l ike but spe l led d iff erent ly . Examp le : a use fu l utens i l ;
co lor less . Answer

h p a il , pa le .
I . A co i n ; despatched . 2 . To draw; a large room.

3 . A ceremony ; correct . 4 . An image ; a short pastora l
poem. 5 . A fish ing net ; in one ’sright mind. 6 . A na r

rat ive ; an appendage . 7 . Deportment ; contemp t ib le .
8 . A Bib l i ca l character ; competen t . 9 . Locat ion ; vision .
1 0 . Appears ; j o in ings . I I . A frui t ; perpend icu lar . 1 2 .

To vouchsa fe ;what Hamletwas.
HELEN Z IEGLER ( age League Member.
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horseman came i n s i gh t . Ben t lowi n th e saddl e ,
hewasu rgi ng h i s hor sewi t hword and spu r to
grea t e r speed .

Al though no a rmswe re embro ide red on h i s
shor t su rcoat ,wh i chwassp l ash ed wi th mud, the
r i chn es s of th e mat e r i a l , t he p lumes on h i s he l
met

,
and t h e handsome ba ldr i c f romwh i ch h i s

swo rd swung , showed t h a t t h e r i de rwasa kn i gh t
of nomean degree . As he app roa ched the sma l l
boy ,
h e che cked h i s horse so abrupt ly it rose on

i t s h aunch es
,
pawi ng th e a i r .

Anot h e r road to Pan— qu i ck ! I s th e re one?
‘

To Pau ? To th e ca s t l e P” a sked t h e boy.

“Yes
,
yes

,
qu i ck ! And

”— he fumbl ed i n h i s
pocket

~

“
here i s a sou for you an you se t t hose

beh i nd on anot h e r t rack . ”
The boy did not gl an ce a t the s i l v e r 1 wh i ch
fe l l i n t h e mud at h i s fe e t .

"

You
’

11 not eas i ly find i t a lon e .
i n f ron t and I ’

ll show you t he way .“
Ga ston !Ga s ton c r i ed h i s compan ion , ap

pea r i ng f rombeh i nd t he t re e
,
a s th e r ide r ,wa s t

i ng no words , l i f t ed t he boy to t h e saddl e and
pu t Spu rs to h i s hor se aga i n , “

don ’t go ! Don ’ t
go ! Wha twi l l l a mere say ! Wh at sha l l I t e l l
Hen r i !" h e wa i l ed.

Bu t t h e boy on th e saddl ewav ed h i s ba re fee t
glee fu l ly .
“Take t h e mon ey to Mere Mar i e , Jean , h e
ca l l ed. And go h ide a l l . Te l l Hen r i to make
h a st e home an h ewi l l not h ide . Those be men
o f Audau x comi ng . To t he r i gh t , S i r Fren ch
man

,

” h e sa id to t h eman beh i nd h im. We fol

lowt h i s brook awh i l e . ”

The kn igh t looked ov er h i s shou lde r a s they
en t e r ed t h e greenwood ,

and
,
see i ng no s i gn of

h i s pu rsue r s
,
l aughed wi t h t h e i ndi ffe ren ce of one

b red to dange r .
“Howdo you know I ’ma Fren chman

,
young

s te r
“
Eh

,
how? My ea rswe r e gi ven me to use , I

t row
,

‘ sa id t h e boy.

“Ou r Béa rn ai s goe s too
h al t i ngly fromyou r tongue for a kn igh t of th e

Tak e me up

sout h . Be s ides , I ’

ve hea rd t h e Fre n ch twang
be fore .

“I ndeed ! For a pea san t lad you h ave some
w i t

,
I pe r ce i ve . Nowt e l l me: t he rewasno one

i n s i gh t
,
why did you say my pu rsue r swe r emen

of Andaux ,
wh en I myse l f knownaugh t o f t h em

beyond t h e i r hos t i l e i n ten t ? "
’

T i s s imp l e ,” repl i ed t h e cu rl y- h eaded young
s te r . “

You s ay you a re bound for the ca st l e ,
eh

,
bi en ! Wh at ot he r bu s i nes s have Andaux ’

men ,
or t hose o f Nava i l l es e i t h e r , save to i n te r

c ept a l l su chwhen t hey can ? ”

“
Oho !

” l aughed t he kn igh t . You know your

A PAGE OF BEARN [MAR. ,

Béa rna i s feuds we l l . Th i s deba tabl e l and breeds
keen pea san ts , ’

t i s p l a i n . But— h i s t !” hewh is
pe red . “There a re horse s beh ind us . You r pl ay
mat e be t rayed me a fte r a l l !” h e excl a imed
angr i l y .
“He did not ! Jeanwou ld not ! exc l a imed th e

boy, no l e s s angry . He s l i pped fromthe horse
and s tood l i s t en i ng. “Yes

,

” hemu tt e r ed.

“They
have en te red thewood

,
robber s th a t they a re !

Mon s i eu r h e turn ed to t h e kn igh t
,
who hadwhee l ed h i s hor se a round i n t h e n ar rowpat h and

sa t gr imly awa i t i ng h i s pu rsuers
,
—“
I can l ead

you on foot to a cabi nwh e re youmay l i e h id t i l l
t h e pu rsu i t i s ove r . Bu t you must l e ave your
horse . ”
The kn igh t h es i ta ted. I know not , he began ,
bu t , look i ng down i n to the f rank ope n face o f the
boy, h e fe l t a shamed of h i s susp i c ion s .
Sa i n t Den i s ! Iwi l l t ru st you ,

ch i ld . I e ’en
mus t . Be bu t fa i t h fu l to me and t h e Ki ng of
Fran ce h imse l f sha l l rewa rd you .

”

He fa ced h i s‘ horse abou t on ce more , and, dis
moun t i ng

,
gave i t a sha rp b lowth a t sen t i t bound

i ng afi'

righ ted down th e pat h away f romh i s pu r
sue rs .
“
Good-by,

Belespoir, he sa id sadly , and s l i pped
i n to th e t angl edwood a ft e r t h e boy .

HARDLY hadman and boy d i sappea redwhen , wi th
a ru sh and cl a t t e r , a party o f armed r ide rs swep t
a round the cu rve . Theywe re s i x i n numbe r

,

r idi ng s i ngl e -file i n th e n ar rowroad, and led by
a b i g so ldi e r on a l a rge -bon ed roan . They passed
a s swi ft l y a s t h ey came

,
and a l lwass i l en t i n

t h e gre enwood on ce more .
An hou r l a t e r , a kn i gh t and a boy s tood i n thedoo rway o f a pea san t b u t h igh on th e h i l l s ide
above th ewood. The kn i gh t s canned the l and
scape an x ious ly i n a l l d i re ct ions . The rewere
woods above andwoods be low,wi t h no appa re n t
open i ng toward t h e l i t t l e c l e ar i ngwhe re l ay th e
fewfi e lds of t he pea san t . He b rea thed a s i gh
of re l i e f, and t h en— bu t not be fore— gaz ed offwi t h keen p l ea su re a t th e glor ious v i ew of the
snow—capped Pyren eeswh i ch s t re t ch ed i n a long
cha i n to t h e l e f t .
Meanwh i l e

,
i n t h e b u t t h e boywassay i ng to

a young peasantwomanwho s tood ho ld i ng a baby
i n he r a rms :
“
And now

,
Annet t e

,
h av i ng res cued t h e Fren ch

man
,
I beth i n k me t ha t by t h i s dough ty deed I

have mi s sed my d i nn er . I s augh t l e f t i n thy
pot au feu
Bl es s yourme r ry hea r t e x c l a imed thewo
man

,
not at a l l dece i ved by th e gay swagge r of

h e r young visitor
fl

asto the ge nu i neness o f h i s
1 Theson in Francewasformerly a s i lver p iece .



A PAGE OF BEARN

hunge r
.
Such di n ne r a s I have to g i ve i s your s

to command. But a l a s !" sh e s ighed , “we ’

ve

naugh t i n the house save dry bread.

”

’

Twi l l do fine ly
,

” as se r ted t he youngs te r .
And,
Anne t t e

,
wh enwe are grown , Hen r i and I ,

“‘

ANOTHER ROAD TO P :\U -QL
’

XCK!

t hou sha l t h ave a ch i cken i n thy pot au feu eve ry
day i n t h eweek , save F r iday ! Hen r i says so .

The youngwoman smi l ed and s ighed a s t hough
a t a remot e p rospe ct ; t hen smi l ed aga i n a t the
eagerne ss wi t hwh i ch t he hungry boy took t he
two big s l i c e s of t h e sour bread o f t h e count rywh i ch sh e t ende red h im.

Be fore eat i ng , howe ve r , t he lad i n h i s t u rn
remembe red t h e dut i e s o f hosp i t a l i ty . Stepp i ng
to t he door , he pro ffe red t h e bread to t he kn ightwi t h a gay cour te sy t ha t cha rmed t he Fren chman .

i s THERE ONE

“Nay
,
I amnot hungry ,my boy. I th ank th ee ,

t hough . Sa i n t Den i s ! ’

T i s p i ty t hou art a
pea san t ; b rav e , t rue , and court eous , t hou shou lds t
h a ve be en gen t ly born . ”
A t t h i smomen t , t he two ch i ldre n tha t c lung to

t he sk i r t s o f t h e i rmot h e r gave
a cry , and t he kn i gh t a t th e
same momen t s t epped hast i ly
i n s ide th e l i t t l e h t i t .

Caugh t , a ft e r a l l !” he ex
c la imed,

a s
,
wi t h a loud ho l lo,

a pa rty o f horsemen rode ou t
o f t h ewood towa rd t h em.

Thy h id i ng-p la cewaswort h
naugh t !‘ h e sa id b i t t e r ly to

Ga s ton
,
who stood aghast a t

t h i s unexpe ct ed s i gh t .
"
\Vhy , Anne t t e . howt h i nk

you t hey kn ewt h i s t ra i l ? ” ex
c l a imed th e boy,

p i t i fu l ly . “I
though t none eve r came th i sway.

”

Thewoman looked ou t . A
bi g dark man on a roan horse
led t he l i t t l e cava l cade .
T hat i s Bl a ck J ean o f t h e
S i eu r d'

-\ ndaux
’ t roop ,“ sh ewh i spe r ed t e rr i fied. Heknows

eve ry t ra i l i n Bea rn , t hey say .

Nowwe sha l l a l l be flogged
for ha rbo r i ng onewhomhe
sough t . ”

She t u rn ed to Ga ston :
i t not best to say

"

No t a word i n t e r rupt ed
t he boy ,

hast i ly . '

Hewi l l s up
pose I amyou r son .

" Then , a s
th e hor semen app roa ched t h e
hu t , hegrasped theknigh t

'sarm.

“
\Yhat a re you do i ng , Mon

S i eu r ? "
The kn igh t h e ld a sma l l
fo ldedwh i t e pape r i n h i s hand,

andwasbend i ng ove r striv
i n g to fan some dy i ng embe rs
on t he hea rt h i n to a bl a z e .

Ga s ton snat ched t h e pape r fromh im. Don 't
bu rn i t ; i f '

t i s o f val u e to you ,
I '

ll h ide i t . I n
retu rn

, ,
will you ,

s i r
,
prot e c t Annet t e and t h e

ch i ldren—i i you can ? “ he added.

The kn i gh t drewh imse l f up p roud ly . La

Mo t he -Fe’ ne lon 's i n t e rces s ion should a t lea st be
abl e to ac compl i sh t hat , he sa id .

“Take t he pa
pe r to t h e Quee n o f Nava rre , i f t hou escapestwi t h i t . boy.

” he cont i n ued hu r r i edly . Iwi l l go
meet th i s Bl a ck J ean and h i s band . and mayha p
thou canst s l i p awaywh i l e thev pa r leywi t hme.
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He st epped ou t and advan ced towa rd th e horse
men

,
who had come to a st ands t i l l a few pa ce s

fromt h e door . Ga ston
,
howeve r , made no at

temp t to s l i p away
,
bu t fo l lowed h im

,
st i l l ho ldi n g

A PAGE OF BEARN [MAR. ,

As towho I am,
sa id the kn igh t

,
ste rn l y

,
I

amBe r t rand de Sal i gna c , Marqu i s de La Mot h e
Fene lon . And a s tomy go i ng un sca thedwh i the r
soeve r i t p le ase sme, I h ave ye t to l e a rn on wha t

" ‘

HOW DO vou KNOW i
'

M A FRENCHMAN, YOUNG S TER ?
‘

h i s huge ch unk o f bread
,
wh i ch h e had not ye t

had a chan ce to ea t .
The t roope r s

,
s ee i ng th e kn i gh t app roach

peace fu l l y , lowe red t h e i rweapon s ,wh i l e the i r
l eade r addre s sed h imwi t h a gru ff c i v i l i ty .
“S i r Kn i gh t , whoeve r you may be , you h ave
gi ven u s a long chase . I knownotwho cou ld
have taugh t you th e t ra i l s o f t h i s coun t ry sowe l l ,
an i twasnot t h e ev i l one h imse l f . Howeve r , l e t
tha t pass . You sha l l go uns ca th ed and unq ues
t ioned, an you s u r rende r th e pape r you a re se ek
i ng to convey to t ha t mut i nou s nes t a t Pan .

“

au thor i ty HisMaj e sty o f France ’s en voy i s to be
s topped by any st ray men-at - a rmswho may be
roami ng th ewoods o f Bea rn . ”
The a i r of commandwi t hwh i ch t h i s was
spoken fa i l ed not to impress t he rude troopers ,
and the l eade r

,
Bl a ck Jean

,
s a id te st i ly :

“Iwou ld t h a twh en the se i gn eu r sends u s ou t
a ft e r k i ng's game

,
he wou ld gi ve more exac t in

struct ionsa s to Wha t l ength s to p roceed. I
dreamed not t h emes sage came f romt he K i ng of
Fran ce . Nathe l e s s,” he cont i nued, s h ruggi ng h i s
shou lde rs,

' t he message I mus t have
,
for the
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One gla nce suffi ced to show Bl a ck Jean tha t
h ismen were out numbe red

,
and w i th a cry of

Save you rse l ve s !” hemade for th e lowe r wood,
hot ly pu rsued by the n ew- come rs .
The kn igh t l eaped on th e hor se of one of h i s
fo l lowers , and j o i n ed the ch ase a fte r h i s l a te pu r
sue rs . He pau sed

,
howeve r

,
long enough to say

hur r i ed ly to th eman :
“S tay h e re and ho ld me tha t cu r ly- h a i r ed boy
yonde r t i l l I re t u rn . ”
The younge r boy had a l re ady van i sh ed i n to the
wood , bu t Ga s ton , ob l i v ious of dange r ,wasj ump
i ng up and down i n de l i gh t at t he tu rn a ffa i r s
h ad t aken . Hisqu i ck ea r

,
howeve r

,
caugh t t he

kn i gh t ’swords , and i n a twink l i ng h e took to h i s
h ee l s . The Fren ch so ld i e r made a ft e r h im

,
bu t

aman i n a rmo r had no chan ce to ove r take a l i gh t
footed boy. He shor t ly r eturned discomfited and

a lone to awa i t t h e kn i gh t .

CHAPTER I I
THE K ING

’

S M ESSAGE

IN one o f t h e rooms o f t h e chateau o f Pau a

young gen t l ewoman sa t los t i n t hough t be fore t he
wood fi re t h a t c rack l ed ga i ly on t h e h ea r t h . The
Sp r i ng sun sh i n e t ha t warmed the fie lds andwood
of Bea rn did not su ffi ce to warmth e ch i l l s ton e
paved rooms of th e cast l e o f the V i comtes of
Bea rn .
Wi t h i n those deep s ton e wal l s the damp of

wi n te r S t i l l l i nge red . To be su re , t h e wa l l s i n
t h i s roomwere cove redwi t h beaut i fu l tape s tr i e s,
and th e quee rwooden bed

,
made l i k e a box Open

on ly on - one s ide , was adorned w i t h exqu i s i te
ca rv i ngs

,
a s we re a l so th e h andsome tab l e and

t h e h i gh st‘i ff cha i r s ; ye t , for a l l i t s e l egan ce , the rewasnot a semb l an ce o f comfor t i n the grea t
apa r tme n t .
Bu t even p r i n ces se s i n th e M iddl e Ages knew
not h i ng o f comfor t

,
and t h i s p r i n cess

,
th i s queen

i n fac t
,
for su chwasthe young woman '

in f ron t
of th e fi re , wou ld h ave ca red l i t t l e for i t i n any
ca se .
Jeann e d Alb ret, sove re i gn of Béarn and Queen

o f Nava r re , was a Spar tan by na tu re . Only
th i r ty-five year s old

,
and awi dow

,
sh e ru led a

tu rbu l en t l and
,
d i st raugh t by feuds and c i v i l

wa r s
,
wi t h a firmhand . Her bo l d sp i r i t sh rank

fromno dange r or ha rdsh i p , and She opposed ’

to

he r rebel l ious nob le s a seve r i ty a s grea t a s their
own .

Bu t on th i s sp r i ng day sh e was sunk i n unusual
dej e ct ion .
A t t h e e nd o f he r re sou rce s for the t ime be i ng

,

sh e had
,
a s a l as t re sor t , appea l ed to the K i ng o f

Fran ce to he lp pa c i fy he r turbu l en t s ubj ect s .

Cha r le s IX had no j u r i sd i c t ion ove r th e i nde
pe nden t coun t ry o f Bea rn ; bu t h i s favor, and
t ha t of h i s mot he r , th e redoubted Ca thar i n e de ’
Med i c i , was of grea tmomen t for th e l i t t l e sta te ,
wh i ch l a te r on be came a p rov i n ce of south ern
Fran ce . The ru l e r of Béarn was, to be su re, al so
Queen of Nava rre, bu t th a t t i t l e wa s l i t t l emore
than a n ame

,
th e t i tu la r sove re i gn ty of t h e Span

i sh k i ngdoma cros s the Pyrene es be i ng a source
of weakne ss ra the r than s trengt h to t h e Béa rn ai s .
I t bu t added to the p rob l ems of a ru l e rwhose
nob l e s , so ofte n a i ded by Span i sh go l d , were i n
cons tan t confl i c t wi th the i r sove re i gn . But the
Béarn a i s nob l es , for a l l the i r con tuma cy, p re
fe r red to s tandwe l lwi th the power fu l French
k i ng ; so Jeanne hopedmuch fromthe favorabl e
i n t e rve nt ion o f Ch ar l e s . For some t ime nowsh e
had been da i ly awa i t i ng h i s rep ly

,
and th e non

a r r i va l of any mes senge r grea t ly d i squ i e ted h e r .
“Wh a t i f K i ng Cha r l e s re fuse h i smed i a t ion !”
she mu rmu red

,
i n t roub l ed tones to he rse l f.

R i s i n g f romhe r se a t , She en te red the adjo i n
i ng apa rtme n t where he r lad i es- in-wa i t i ng sa t .
“Whe re i s P i e r r e ?” s he asked .
A young page s tepped forwa rdwi th a bow.
“
Go te l l Franeoisto s add l e , and r i de on the
road towa rd Ta rbe s to a s ce rt a i n i f augh t ha s
been hea rd o f a me ssenge r on th e way h i the r
fromFran ce .”
As the page w i thd rew

,
a t i ny gi r l of four

s l i pped away f romt h e l ady- in-wa i t i ng
,
to whose

s tor i e s she had been l i s te n i ng, and ran toward
th e queen .
“Ah

, Ca thar i n e Let he r come , Suz anne . The

somewha t s eve re beau ty o f Jeann e ’s fa ce was
so f ten ed by he r ma te rn a l smi l e . “Where i s thy
brot h e r, l i t t l e one“Why, Maman , have you forgot t en ? You gave

h iml e ave yes t e rday to v i s i t Jean Lassansaa a t
Billéres. I w i sh you had not , sh e pou ted . “None
p l ay w i thme a s ga i ly a smy b rot h e r . ”“Fi e

, Cat ha r i ne Thoumus t not be ungra te ful
to othe rs !” sa i d the queen , s te rn ly ; “thy broth e r
spo i l s thee , I fea r . ”
A t t h i s momen t , the door a t the othe r end of
t h e roomopened h ast i ly and a gent l eman advanc
i ng ben t t h e kne e to th e queen , say i ng :

'Se i gneu r La Mothe -Fénelon but nowa rr i ved
fromF ran ce , c rav es aud i en ce“
I wi l l se e h ima t once !” i n te r rup ted Jeann e ,
e age r ly . “Take h imto the re cep t ion h al l . I wi l l
be the re anon .
“Oh

,
S uz ann e

,
sh e excl a imed to the Ba ron es s

Coar ra z e , “i f F ran ce h as bu t sen t some p l edge
t h a t wi l l b r i ng Audaux and Nava i l l e s a nd t h e
re s t to te rms !”
“
He has, of course, Your Maj esty , sa i d the
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l ady add ressed, soot h i ngly ;why e l s ewou ld he
send a t a l l ? ”

“Nay
,
bu t i tmus t be i nwr i t i ng, to sa t i s fy t h em,

Su z anne ; and wewot we l l h i s l ady mot h e r l i ke s
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been impart ed t h a t t h e Ki ng o f Fran ce had con

s en t ed tomedi a t e be tween th e sove re ign of Bea rn
and h er rebe l l ious subj ec t s . t h an the mort i fi ed
ambassador had been ob l i ged to add th e humiliat

BUT O l
'

R T IME “V I-I R I‘l l-ICE O F BLACK J EAN l

not to commi t he rse l f—or h im,
wh i ch i s the same

t h i ng ,—to pape r . Howeve r
,

’

t i s i l lwa i t i ng. Iwi l l see h ima t on ce
,

and fo l lowed by he r t ra i n
o f cou rt i e rs and l ad i e s-in-wa i t i ng

,
she descended

t h e grea t st at e S t a i rca se .
The snow- capped Pyrenees ac ross th e va l l ey

had unde rgon e a glo r ious t ran s format ion , and

were t i n t ed rosy red by t h e rays o f the se t t i ng
sun . Bu t i n t h e roya l ha l l none gave a thought
to t h e beauty w i t hou t . Const e rna t ion re igned i n
t h e Béa rna i s court . Ha rd ly had t he j oy fu l news

i ng con fess ion tha t h i s pl edge to t ha t efl'

ect . t h e
pape r w i t h the k i ng 's s i gna tu re , had been sto l en
f romh im. And by a pea sant boy a t t h at !

"

Iwassome mi n ion o f Audaux ', o f cour se,
sa id J eanne ,when t he sto rmo f ques t ions and
answe rs ra i sed by t he kn i gh t 's rue fu l re c i t a l had
somewhat subs ided : some page d i sgu i sedwho
had l a i n i nwa i t for j u s t su ch a con t i ngen cy .
D

'

Andaux aye pre fe rswar to peace and mean t
by the t h e ft o f t h e pape r to d i s c red i t vou r em
bassy .
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“Your pa rdon mos t grac iou s l ady , said '

La

Mot h e -Fene lon ,
' but I cannot t h i nk it . The boy

had an hon e st fa ce , frank and me r ry . De ce i t
l u rk s not i n su ch fun - lov i ng eye s . ’

T i s bu t a
mi s ch i e vous p rank h e has p l ayed, not knowi ngwi t hwha t grave a ff a i r s o f s ta t e h e has medd l ed.

The paper
.
un for tuna te ly , looked not l i k e a n im

por t an t documen t . ’

Twasbut a sma l l note,wh i ch

j EANNE D
'

ALBRET SE IZED THE PROFFERED PAPERwn ’
n AN EAGER CRY .

(SEE NEXT PAGE . )

t he k i ng h imse l f pen ned a t t he c lose o f our con

fe ren ce . I f some one could but r e cog ni z e t h e
boy frommy des c r i p t ion ! Bu t

,
o f cou rse , t i s

hope l ess . ”

Hope l ess i nde ed! Hap ly t h ey mi gh t have
known a page

,
bu t a pea san t boy ! HowShou ld

any one i n t he queen ’s cou rt have knowl edge o f
a pea san t— a bl ue-eyed pea san t boy ,wi t h da rk
cu r ly h a i r

,
a sh rewd ton gue

,
and amos t i n fe ct iou s

l augh They shook th e i r h eads a t t h e fut i l e hope .
“Neve rth e l e ss

,
t he l and sha l l b e s coured to

mor row
,

and eve ry boy i n t h e count ry - s ide
b rough t to t h i s cou r t

,

’ sa id t h e Queen o f Nava r rewi t h de c i s ion . '

I f on ly
,

’ sh e added de j e c tedly ,

the lad h ave not torn i t to bi ts long e re th i s !”
The cou r t i e r s w i th one a ccord shudde red .
What a fa t e for a roya l s i gn atu re

, to be torn to
b i t s by a pea san t boy ! The con j e ctu re s began
anew.
Meanwh i l e , out s ide t he door o f t h e ha l l a ba re
footed boy

“who h ad to i l ed wea ri ly up th e grea twh i t ema rbl e s t a i r ca se
,
l e av i ng a l i t t l emuddy im
p r i n t ou eve ry st ep

,

paus ed a momen t to
ge t h i s brea t h .
His fee t we re
s c ra t ch ed and torn
by t horn s ; h i s d i r ty
blouse bore ev iden ce
of many a fa l l on the
long way h e had

come ; and h e c l u t ch ed
i n h i s h and a gr imy
chunk of b readwh i ch
h e rega rded w i t h ten
der i n t e re s t .
“
Eh b i en

,
he sa id

at l as t
,
sh ruggi ng

h i s shou lde rs , and,

s t r a i gh t en i ng h iS
_
t ired

young form
,

“
nowfor

i t !” a nod to

t he sen t i n e l a t the
door h e pa s sed i n to
t h e audi en ce—ha l l .
S lowly

,
bu twi th

h ead e re ct
,
h e ad

vanced towa rd the
queen and ben t h i s
kn ee . Jeann e looked
at h imi n i nd i gn ant
s u rpr i s e .
Hownow, Ga ston ,wha t means th i s ?

\Vhy a re you not a t
Billé reswi t h Hen r i ?
And howda re you

p resume to appea r h ere l i ke t h i s ?
The boy 's rep lywaslos t i n t h e exc l amat ion o f

La Mot h e -Fene lon . Spr i ngi ng forward, h e se i z ed
th e ch i ld by the shou lde r s .

'Sa i n t Den i s ! ’

T i s t he boy h imse l f ! I knew
h ewou ld not s t e a l . Bu t t he pape r

,
t h e pape r !

Wh e r e i s i t ? You have pu t i t i n a sa fe p l a ce
,

have n’

t you
?

The boy freed h imse l f f romt h e kn i gh t ’s gra spwi t h a °

gent le d i gn i ty su rp r i s i ng i n oneso young .
Thenwi t h a rogu i sh twi nk l e i n h i s eye he i'e
p l i ed :
“’

Twasnot su ch a ve ry sa fe p l a ce
,
a ft e r a l l .

I ’

ve been n ea r ea t i ng i t a doz en t ime s . ”
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HELEN PAT IENTLY THREW THE BALL AT THE BASKET . (SEE PAGE

TH E WEAK P O I NT

BY ETHEL BLA IR

HELEN
,
cr i ed Grace , a s she ru sh ed i n to t he

gymnas i um
,

“t h e t eams a re wa i t i ng to p ra ct i se !
Do come on !”
He l en l e i su re ly ro l l ed up th e s l eev es o f h e r
ba ske t -ba l l su i t .
“We l l

,
wa i t ami n u t e

,

‘ s he sa id p la c idl y .
Grace t u rned to h e r two compan ions . I do
be l i ev e , She exc l a imed i n despe ra t ion

,

“t h a twhen j udgment day come s , He l e n w i l l t e l l t h e
ange l Gabr i e l to ‘wa i t ami n u t e
He l en t hough t t h a t t h i smi gh t be a ve ry reason
abl e rema rk ou su ch a momentous oc ca s ion

,
and

was abou t to sav sowh en Gra ce dragged he r ou t
to t h e fi e ld.

“
You a re l at e

,
M i ss \Vin frey,

sa id t h e instruc
tor

, ra t h e r u nne ces sa r i ly it seemed to t he wa i t i ng
t eams .
Be i ng u sed to t h i s formo f gree t i ng

,
He l en

qu i et ly took he r p l ace on t eamU,

”whose da rk
bl ue su i t s and wh i t e l e t t e rs con t ra st ed efl

'

ect ively
wi t h th e red s u i t s and b la ck l e t t e rs of t eam“I . ”
“
Now

,
g i r l s

,

” sa id t h e i ns t ru c tor
,
imp ress i vel y

'

I h ave somet h i ng to t e l l you . Thorn ton In st i
tut e h a s cha l l e nged our s chool to p lay basket-ba l lwi t h t h emon t h e t h i r t i e t h of nex t mon th .

”

Th i rt een gi r l s ex c l a imed wi t h e x c i t emen t and
de l i gh t . The fou r teen th ca lml y fin i sh ed the
s l eeve - ro l l i ng wh i ch Grace had i n t e r rupt ed.

Grace wa s danci ng fromone
_

foot to t he ot h e r .
"Oh

,
Mi s s Ca r r , a rewe goi ng ? Oh , pl e ase !” she

c r i ed.

“One t eamwi l l go,
rep l i ed Mi ss Ca r r . I

don ’ t knowwh i ch , she h a ste ned to add, a s th i r
t een pa i rs of eye s hu r l ed t h e ques t ion a t h e r .
Mi ss Car r con t i n ued : Two weeks f romto-daywewi l l have a mat ch game betwee n I and U

U and I
,
sh e ha st i l y corre ct ed ; “and t h e w i nn i ng

t eamwi l l go to Thorn ton . Al so, ou r pres identwi l l p re sen t t hemwi t h a newbaske t-ba l l . ”
Aga i n t he t h i r t ee n rej o i ced, for Ra l e i gh In st i
tutewasnot a r i ch Schoo l , and t h e old ba sket -ba l l
had been pat ch ed and mended unt i l Grace de
clared i t s i ghedwh eneve r i twasboun ced.

“One t h i ng Iwan t to imp re s s on you , gi r l s,
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con c l uded Mi s s Ca r r . You r game s have been
ent i re ly too rough la te ly . The nex t gi r lwho
pushe s anot he r wi l l be ru l ed ou t o f th e game ,
even i f i t i s t hemat ch game i t s e l f .
Du r i ng the i n t e rmi s s ion the rewasa buz z of
exc i t ed conve r sa t ion . The t eams we re fa i r ly
we l lmat ch ed

,
and th e out come wa s un ce r t a i n .

Gra ce ,whowascap ta i n o f t eamU ,
was te a r

i ng up handful s o f gras s and t a lk i ng rapidly .
' Oh we mus twin !" sh e cr i ed . " I cou ld n

'

t

bea r to lose ! \Vemus t pra ct i s e eve ry day a ft e r
s t udy hour . Oh , do you a l l t h i nk the re ’

5 any
th i ng to k eep us fromwi nn i ng ? ”

One o f t h e gua rds nodded.

'There ’

S He l en ,
she sa id gloomi ly .

S i x pa i rs of ey e s looked a c cus i ngly a t He len ,who was ga z i ng Sk yward and pay i ng no a tt e n t ion
to t h e bu st l e a round he r .
Can ’ t you take a l i t t l e i n t e r es t , He le n asked

39 7

Wel l , I don ’ t know tha t i t does ,
He l en . "

You see , i t ’sonly a game
“On ly a game - but fortun a te ly M i ss Ca r r
bl ewt h ewh i st l e be fo re Gra ce got r ea l ly s t a rt ed .

He le n s i ghed as She took h e r p l a ce by t he
baske t . He l e nwasS low. S lowi n th i nk i ng

,
i n

speak i ng, i n mov i ng ; l a z y , too,
some sa id. Her

dutywasto s t and nea r t he baske t
, andwhen th e

bal l wa s tos sed to he r , to t h rowi t i n to t he ba sk et .
Sh ewasgi ven th i s be cause i t i s t h e one t h i ng
a basket -bal l p l aye r can st and s t i l l a nd do .

He l en pe r formed he r pa r t admi rab ly so fa r a s
t h e s t andi ng s t i l l was conce rned ; but not even
by a cc ident had She eve r pu t the ba l l i nto t h e
bask et . Even th i s mi gh t hav e been forgi ve n he r
h ad she not been one of t hose unl u cky peop l ewho
are a lways “unde r foot . The ot h e r p l aye rswe re
cons tan t ly fa l l i ng ove r h e r or co l l id i ng w i t h he r
— i f one can col l idewi t h a n abso l u t e ly mot ion

rep l i ed

S IX PAIRS O I? EYES LOOKED ACCUS INGLY AT HELEN.

Gra ce , impa t i en t ly .
S ide wi n s ?
you

?

Don 't you ca rewhe th e r our
Doe s n '

t i t make any difl'erence to

l e s s obj e ct . \Vithou t t ak i ng a st ep he rse l f sh ewasthe cen te r o f so many a cc ident s t ha t i twas
qu i t e a u sua l t h i ng to d i se nt angl e awa v i ng h eap
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o f a rms and l egs and find He l e n unde rn ea th
,

bru i s ed and s c ra t ch ed, bu t not a t a l l ex c i t ed.

Gra ce ma i n t a i ned t h a t He l e n cou ld not wa lk
th rough t h e middl e o f an emp ty roomw i thou t
sk i n n i ng he r e lbows on t hewa l l s . Bu t Gra ce
was h e r room~mat e .
The game e nded i n a de c ided v i c tory for t h e
I t eamand

,
a s He l e n was dr es s i ng

,
she though t ,wi t h a vague regre t

,
t ha t Gra ce wou ld be disap

po i n t ed. Bu t d i sappo i n tmen twastoomi ld aword
to app ly to Gra ce 's s t a t e of mi n d . He l e n found
he r ly i ng on t h e bed andweep i ng b i t te r ly .
Wh a t a re you c ry i ng for asked He l en .
Be cau se t h e I t eami s go i ng towin th ema tch
game ! sobbed Gra ce .

soot h ed He l en
,

'

it
’son ly a

“
He l en !” sh r i eked Gra ce

,
s i t t i ng up

,
i f you

te l l me i t ’

5 on ly a game
,
I ’

l l t h row a p i l low a t
you ! I t

'

S a l l you r fau l t , anyway . Youwon ’ t
p ra ct i s e

,
or t ry

,
or do anyth i ng bu t ge t i n th eway. I f i twere not for you ,
we ’

d h ave a chance .
Bu t t h e I 'swi l lwin . And t h e Un i ve rs i ty boyswi l l be th e re

,
too . And oh

,

’ sh e wa i l ed
,

“I won 't
ge t to Cous i n Ma rga re t ‘swedd i ng !”
Who i s sh e ? ” a sked Hel en .

'

My dea re st cous i n tha t l i ves n ea r Thorn ton .
And i f our teamwen t to Thorn ton

,
I cou ld go to

t h e wedd i n g . Bu t t h e PS wi l l go,
and a l l be cause

you are so l a zy and se lfi sh !" And sh e fl ung
he r se l f ou t o f th e room.

Hel en sa t i n th ewi ndowfor a long t ime and
gazed ou t at t h e da rken i n g fie ld. At fi rs t She
t hough t on ly o f Grace 's d i sappo i n tmen t . In Sp i t e
o f Gra ce 's open s corn , He le nwasfond of he r
p ret ty room-ma t e

, and l i ked to see h e r happy .
Hel en tu rn ed ove r i n h e rmi nd t h e th i ngs tha t

Gra ce had sa i d . “
You a re l azy .” P e rhaps t ha twast rue . “I t ’sa l l you r fau l t . ” He l en admi t t ed

to he r se l f t h a t shewast h e one weak po i n t o f t h e
U t eam.

"
You won 't p ra ct i se . " Ah ! He l en

looked ou t at t h e fi e ld and s i ghed. She cou ld
p ra ct i s e . Bu t sh e did n

’

twan t to . She hat ed a l l
exe r c i se

,
and pa rt i cu l a r ly She d i s l ik ed standidg

on a ch i l ly fi e l d and t ry i ng to pu t a ba l l i n to a
baske t . Forwha twast h e u se of i t ? I f

,
by any

chan ce
,
t h e ba l l l anded i n t h e basket

,
some one

took a long po l e and poked i t ou t aga i n
,
and t h e re

youwe re
Then t h e r e came anot he r v i s ion o f Gra ce ’ s
spa rk l i ng eyes a l l d immedwi t h t ea rs .
I ’

l l do i t , de c ided He l en . “I ’

ll p rac t i se .
Bu t She heaved ami gh ty s i gh .
She did no t t e l l any one of h e r re sol v e

,
bu t

l a t e e ve ry a ft e rnoonwhen t h e teams we re gat h
e red i n t h e capt a i nsrooms to di s c us s the de co
rat ion s and “ye l l s” for t h e ma t ch game

,
He l en

s tood on t he dese rt ed fi e ld and pat i en t ly th rew

th e ba l l a t t h e baske t . '

At fi rs t h e r a rms a ched
f romt h e una ccustomed exe rc i se , but sh e wa s
S lowtowave rwhen She had on ce made up he r
mi nd . And gradua l l y h e r musc l e s ha rdened and

the ba l l began to s l ide i n to t h e baske twi t h su r
p r i s i ng regu l a r i ty . I n t h e da i ly p ra ct i ce game s
She stood a round a s u sua l and did not di s pl ay h e r
n ew - found sk i l l wh i ch she was sav i ng for t h e
ma tch game .
The day of t h e gamewas c l ea r and co ld : a day

of golden sun l i gh t , o f ro l l i ck i ngwi nds , of flu t ter

i ng pennan ts and h igh exc i t emen t . The fi e ld
was br i gh t wi t h color . One po l e was wound wi t hwh i t e and b lue

,
th e o th e r w i t h red and bl a ck

,
and

fl ags were flyi ng fromeve ry ava i l ab l e p l a ce on
t h e imp rov i sed grand st a nds .
A t ha l f- pas t one the sea t s began to fi l l w i t h
f reshmen

,
day pup i l s , tea che r s , townspeop l e , and

a goodly Sp r i nk l i ng o f Un i ve rs i t y boyswho came
w i th flags andmegaphon es and brazen l ungs to
“root for t he i r favor i t e teams .
A t th re e mi n ut e s to two appeared Mi ss Car r ,
a s exc i ted a s any gi r l among t h em

,
and impa r

t ial ly adorned wi t h a red and bl a ck r ibbon on one

Shou lder and a b lu e andwh i t e one on the ot h e r .
A t onemi nut e to two she b l ewt h ewh i s t l e and
t h e grand stands rose and che e red a s the teams
t rot t ed ou t on . th e fi e ld.

A t two p re c i se ly M i s s Ca r r gave the s igna l and
t he gamewason .

For a breat h l e ss five mi nu tes t h e ba l l fl ewwi ldly back and for th—nowwi t h the cap ta in s i n
t h e cen te r o f t h e fi e ld,

nowtossed about by t h e
gua rds

,
nowgraz i ng th e basket s .

I t dropped a t l a st i n to t he I baske t , and s cored
one po i n t for I . .W' he reupon th e I roote rs bu rs t
for thwi t h a pa raph ra se of a popu la r song and
p rocl a imed l u st i ly : “I Can \Vi n Any Game i n
t h e Wor ld fromU .

Towh i ch the U 'sr etor tedwi t h th e Chocola te
S oldier ’ssong : “We Lov e U On ly, \Me Love
bu t U .

”

Oncemore t h e ba l l wa s tos sed to t h e cap ta i n s,
and Gra ce sen t i t fly i ng ove r t h e h eads .o f t h e
gua rds and i n to th e a rms of t h e U fieldsman . I twasa br i l l i an t p lay . Bu t the U fieldsman

,
tak i ng

t he t h re e st ep s pe rmi t t ed, s tumbl ed ove r He l en ,
and t h e two ro l l ed ove r th e l i n e , caps i z i ng an in
nocen t l i n esman andmak i ng two fou l s for U .

Aga i n t h e I roote r s l i ft ed up t h e i r vo i ce s i n
song : “The Gob l i n s \V i l l '

Get U
,
I f U Don ’ t“Wat ch Ou t !

And nowth e roote rs s e tt l ed down to con fuse
th e p l aye rs b y comment , c r i t i c i sm, and sugges
t ion . Once , when t h e I capt a i n caugh t the ba l l ,
t h e U root er s c r i edwi th one vo i c e : D rop that

ba ll !
”
And the cap ta i n dropped i t .
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Then th e U’sshou ted en cou ragemen t , and th e
Isp roc l a imed : “An acc iden t ! Send for a n am
bu lance!

”

Meanwh i l e He l e n qu i e t ly wa i ted t i l l t h e bal l
came i n to he r hands aga i n . I n va i n t h e P S used
he r own ph rase and u rged h er towa i t a min
ute” ; i n va i n t h ey c r i ed i n hor r i fi ed tone s : “Oh ,
don

’

t pu t t h e ba l l into t h e bask e t !”
Unhur r i ed and unruflfled

,
_

He l e n s tood and

ca lml y caugh t t h e ba l l and ca lmly pu t i t i n to the
baske t .
Then th e Usrea l i z ed tha twha t had seemed a
l ucky a cc iden twasr ea l ly a pe rman en t mi ra c l e ,
and pl ay edwi th ren ewed v i gor . On t he ot he r
ha nd

,
t h e T

's
,
appa l led by t h i s u nexpec ted

S t rength en i ng o f t h e i r opponen ts ’weak po i n t ,
grew ne rvous and p layed wi ldly . The U p l aye r s
began to s core ; t h e U root e r s began to S i ng : “I
Cannot Win t h e Game Now, I Los t I t Long
Ago .

”

A few mor e mi nut e s of br i sk p l ay i ng, and
then

,
i n a ten se s i l e n cewh i ch i n c l uded even t h e

root e rs , He l en pu t t he bal l i n to t h e ba ske t and
t h e gamewas for U .

THE MAPLE-SUGAR S EASON IS ON.

B B
pamper“

H p !w!

The playe rs ch eered, themegaphon es be l lowed ,
th e spe ct a tor s sh r i ek ed

, and, r i s i ng, poured down
i n to t h e fi e ld andmi ngl ed wi th th e t eams . And
i n t h e gene ra l uproa r He le n ooz ed qu i e t ly out of
t h e c rowd, as p l a c id a s u sua l , and p roceeded up
s ta i r s to he r room.

Bu t be fore sh e had t ime to change h e r d res s
,

sh e hea rd t h e sound of fly i ng foot s teps . The nex t
mi n u t e Gra cewasembrac i ng he r v iol en t ly , and
c ry i ng and l augh i ng and t a l k i ng a l l a t once i n
happy exc i t emen t .
Oh , Hel en !you ’

re a da r l i ng
,
and I ’mhorri d

,

and you
’
re not l a z y and se lfi sh !” Gra ce took

one brea th and ra ced on .

“Mi ss Ca r r ha s j us t
to ld us howsh e ’sseen you p ract i se eve ry day,
and youwon t h e game when I ’

d los t it— and

I ’mawfu l ly sorry I ’

ve been somean— and now
I can go to t h e wedd i ng— but I forgot ! The
p res iden t i s go i ng to gi ve u s the new ba l l

,
and

th e team'wan tsyou to re ce i ve i t ; and all the peo
p l e

, and th e p res iden t, and the en t i r e fa cu l ty, are
wa i t i ng ! Oh

,
hur ry !hu r ry !”

Bu t He l enwasre- tyi ng he r h a i r- ribbon .
“
\Vait a mi nu t e,” sa id He l en .



AWA Y down i n th e hea r t of t h e j ungl e whe re t h e
t rees a re t h e th i ckes t and t h e shade so den se tha t
the rayso f t h e sun se ldomfind t he i rway t h rough ,
the re l i ve d an immen se fami ly o f e l eph ant s .
Therewe re grandfa t he r s and grandmot h e rs , fa
thersandmot h ers , unc l e s and aun t s , and e l ephan t
ch i ldren of a l l age s and s i z e s

,
f romthose a lmost

grown , e i gh t or n i n e fee t i n h e i gh t , to t h e sma l l
e s t bab i e s not ov e r th ree feet i n he i gh t . They a l l
roamed abou t i n one band led by an e l ephan t cow.
Sh ewou ld wande r on i n advan ce i n s cen t of im
pendi ng dange r

,
ro l l i ng he r l i t t l e round eyes about

cau t ious ly , flapp i ng h e r huge ea r s
, and snifling

t h e groundwi t h he r sen s i t i v e trunlc The ot h e rs
wou ld st ro l l a long a fte r h e r , l e i su re ly p lu ck i ng
gra s s and tende r bough s .
Theywe re ve ry happy h e re i n the i r vas t green
j ungl e homewi t h i t s coo l r i ve rs and shady re

t reat s . The ch i ldren wou ld romp and p lay to
gethe r a s a l l ch i ldren love to do ,whet h e r co l t s ,
k i t ten s

,
pupp i e s , or boys and gi r l s . Theywou ld

ro l l on t h e i r backs i n t h e so f t e a rt h k i ck i ng the i r
h ee l s i n th e a i r

, or run and f r i sk abou t among the
t ree s . The i r mot h e r s wou ld wa rn themnot to

pl ay i n th e sun
,
for e l ephan t s a lway s Shun th e

sun .
Somet ime s a grandfath e r wou ld ge t t i red o f

fami l y l i fe and st a lk off a lone on a tou r o f ex
plora t ion i n to th e j ungl e , rema i n i ng o ft e n two or

th reemon th s . Bu t hewou ld a lways come saun
te r i ng ba ck home , soone r or l a te r , ready to re

sume h i s fami ly ca re s .
Al l e le ph an ts love to bat h e , and thewho l e band
we re fine swimmers . They u sed to pl unge i nto
t h e wate r wh eneve r they came to a r i ve r or l ake ,
and swimfa r ou t beyond t he i r depth . Some t ime s
th ey wou ld l i e i n t h ewat e r for hour s , shut t i ng
t he i r eye s i n pu re e c st a sy a s they fe l t t he coo l
wave s c reep i ng up ove r the i r huge s ides . Then
they wou l d t u rn t h e i r t runks i n to a hose and
spou t wat e r ove r the i r backs and heads .

H H

On the who l e
,
th i s huge fami ly got on ve rywe l l toget he r , a l t hough the rewe re somet imes dis

put e s . Even the old grandfa t he rs u sed to figh t
some t imes , and t hey su re ly should h ave known
bet t e r . Howeve r, i f one o f t h e band got i n to
t roubl e— fe l l i n to a ho l e or anyt h ing o f t h a t sort
— t h e ot he r s we re a lways r eady to h el p h im.

They we re
,
l i ke a l l e l ephan t s

,
by na tu re ve ry

gen t l e , t imid even , and fea red eve ryth i ng t ha twas
newand s trange .
One day, when theywe r e st ro l l i ng qu i e t l y a long
i n se a r ch of t ende r l eave s and grass for t h e i r
d i nne r , t h e e l ephan t cowi n the l ead sudden ly
t rumpet ed an a l a rmso loud and fi er ce th a t i t wa s
hea rd by t he fa rt he s tmembe rs o f th e ba nd. They
a l l hu r r i ed to se e whatwasthe mat t e r , fl app i ng
th e i r grea t ea rs and flou r i sh i ng t he i r t runkswi ldly a s t hey ran . They found he r caut ious ly
e xami n i ng two long pa ra l l e l ra i l s o fwh i t e sh i n
i ng s tee l t ha t c rossed t he i r pa t h and ex tended a s
fa r as the eye cou ld see i n bot h d i re c t ion s .
“Nowwhose wo rk can t h i s be ? ” sh e a sked
t hem, snifling at t h e sh i n i ng ra i l swi t h d i s trus t .“
Not th e t i ge r's ,” an swer ed one

,
i n turn su i f

fing a t the ra i l s .“Nor t hemonkey ’s
,

” “
Nor t h e pan the r ’s

,
Nor

t he ch e tah 's ,” “
Nor t h e dee r ’ s ,” “

Nor t h e py
t hon 's ,” “

Nor the j a cka l ’s
,

” bega n t he ot he rs ,
nami ng ove r a l l the j ungl e c rea tu res one by one.

“Then i t mus t be man 's !" s a id a w i s e old

grand fat h e r .
A t t h i s , a ch i l l ra n r igh t down t he sp i ne of
every oneo f t ho se huge c rea t u re s . No t oneo f t hem
had eve r seen aman . bu t t h ey had hea rd rumors
o f h im

,
o f howhe k i l l ed t h e j ungl e c rea tu re s for

t h e pl ea su re o f k i l l i ng , or capt u red t h emmak i ng
themwork for h imor shut t i ng t h emup i n cage s .
So t hey se t to work fu r ious ly t ea r i ng up t he
ra i l s and t h rowi ng t h emaway . They had no

soone r begun than th ere sounded th roughout t he
j ungl e a sh r i e k

,
sh r i l l and p i e rc i ng

, and a grea t
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mons te r l i ke a gi an t py thon came gl id i ng a long
the ra i l s towa rd t h ema t a t r emendous speed,

sh r i ek i ng and snor t i ng and be l ch i ng ou t fi re and
smok e . Th ey stood te r r i fied i n i t s pa th for a
momen t , unabl e to move , t h en b roke i n to a w i ld
stampede . Some ran abou t a iml e s s ly

, o t h e rs
cha rged a t th e on—comi n g foe.

When t h e mons te r caugh t s i gh t of them,
i t

beh aved i n a mos t amaz i ng mann e r— sudden ly
s lowing down and s topp i ng j u s t be fore i t rea ched
t h em, t h en gl idi ng back a long t he sh i n i ng ra i l s
and di s appea r i ng no i se l e ss ly i n to t h e j ungl e .
They looked a ft e r i t and flapped t he i r ea rs i n
as ton i shment . Then t h ey p l unged ba ck i n to t h e
hea r t o f the j u ngl e ,whe re man had n eve r pe'ne
trated.

“
So man i s l i ke the python , on ly much l a rger

andmu ch more te r r i b l e , sa id a young e l ephan t
cow, sh i v er i ng a t th e re co l l e ct ion o f t h a t awfu l
appar i t ion . “

Did you se e h i s eyes o f fi re and
h i s h ideous b l a ck t ee t h ? ”

“
Bu t for a l l t h a t , man i s a coward,“ sa id a
swagge r young tuske r . "

He ran away w i thou t
fighung !

[MAR. ,

A wis e old grand fat h e r gave a grun t andwi nked h i s eye .
“Tha t was not man

,
he to l d th em. Man i s

so smal l tha t he cou ld s i t on one ofmy tusks , bu t
h e i s so c l e ve r t h a t he cou ldmake me work for
h ima l l my days . Tha t wa s one of h i s inven
t ions . ”
“Thenman ’s i nven t ion i s a cowa rd ! \Vhy did

i t run away ? ” a sked th e young t uske r .
The w i se old grand fa the rwagged h i s head
knowi ngly and answe red : “I twen t to br i ngman .

Then a ch i l l ra n a long t he sp i ne o f every e l e
phan t t h e re .
And sure enough

, one daywhen the he rd had
s ca t t e red fa r andwe re qu i e t l y graz i ng i n l i t t l e
groups

,
thewi nd 'ca r r i ed thema s t range

,
un fa

mi l i a r s cen t . M an I ns t i n ct to ld t h emtha t i t was
man ! Fi res and s t range dan c i ng l i gh t s appea red
i n t h e d i s t an ce

,
a ccompan i ed by w i ld shou ts, the

beat i ng o f drums
, and t he c langi ng of ha rsh , dis

cordan t i n s t rumen t s .
Cra sh ! The f ren z i ed e l eph an ts cha rged
t h rough the j ungl e f romeve ry d i r e c t ion and

huddl ed toget he r i n a sway i ng, t rumpet i ngma ss .
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And hewasr i gh t , too . For soon th e e lephan t s
di s cove red t ha t , whene ve r t hey wal ked a l i t t l e
di s t an ce i n any d i r e c t ion , t h ey came upon a s tou t
bar r i e r of t imbe r c l eve r ly con ceal ed w i th green

THE DAILY PLUNG E IN THE RIVER .

Oneof theelephantsisg iving hermahout a good duck ing.

boughs . Theywe re susp i c ious a t on ce , and ca re
fu l ly fo l lowed a long th e stockade . No open i ng
th i s t ime ! Manwasnot so S t up id a s th ey had
though t ! He had dr i v en themnea r h i s own
home “and t r i ck ed th emi n to a cunn i ngly bu i l t
p r i son . They hur l ed t hemse l ve s aga i n s t t he
s tockade , but thewa l l s h e ld firm. Man had
coun ted upon t h i swhen he bu i l t t h e s tockade .
When t h ey found t h e rewasno es cape , t h ey t rum
peted and snort ed i n rage , rockedwi ldl y f rom
s ide to S ide

,
ran abou t bl i ndly .

The t u ske rswe re th e fi rs t to a ccep t th e S i t u a
t ion a s hope le ss a nd to ca lmdown . The cows
con t i nued for a day or two to da sh t h emse l ve s
aga i n st t h e s tockade , and the ch i ldren to squea l
and s tamp and t ea r abou twi ldly .
When t h ey a l l , at l as t, had qu i e ted down mor e

or l e ss , tame e le pha nt s w i th cha i n s a round the i r
ank l e s and men on the i r back swe re t u rned i n
among t hem. They su r rounded the mos t doc i l e
of t h e capt i v e s , push i ng and crowd i ng aga i n s t
t h emto di st ra c t the i r a t ten t ion , wh i l e the'

nat ives
s l id down and s c rambl ed about g i nge r l y, put t i ng
cha i n s and ropes about th e i r fee t . The -men t h en
grabbed ho ld o f an ea r o f a tame e l ephant , swung
t hemse l ve s up on h i s ne ck, and off theywen t

,
th e

cap t i v e s i n t h e i r mids t
,
s ca r ce ly knowi ng wha t

was happen i ng to t h em.

A VISIT TO THE HOM E OF THE I ND IA N ELEPHANT [MAR. ,

RETURNING FROM THE BATH .

Amahou t isrid ing on theelephant'stusks.

diff eiient tasks . Somewe r e s en t to Amer i ca and
Eu rope

,
wher e they toted. ch i l d ren abou t the Z oo

The ot he rs we re dr i ven i n to a sma l l e r V- shaped
s tockade

, or khedar
, a s th e I ndi an s ca l l ed i t .

They ent e red by th e l a rge end of th e V
,
and were

gradual lywedged i n to the sma l l end. Then t h e
rea l fun began for t h e sp ec tators . They sa t i n
a h i gh ba l cony ove r look i ng t h e khedar. The
tame e l ephant s e n joyed th e pe r formance a smuch
as any one. The i r l i t t l e round eye s twink l ed
me rr i l y a s they wen t abou t gi v i ng a v igorous
p rod to some r e f rac tory grown-up or a mi l d
spank i ng to somewi l fu l youngst e r . They a c ted
as i f i twe re a l l a huge j oke .
The bab i e swe re t i ed up fi rst

,
for t hey made

th e b i gges t fus s . They squea l ed and t rumpet ed
and tore abou t l i ke re al l y n aughty ch i ldren .
Some t ime s t h ey had to be pun i shed seve ra l t imes
by a tame old grandfa the r, be fore th ey wou ld l e t
t hemse l ve s be led away and t i ed up .
One by one t h e othe rs we re a l l su r rounded by
the t ame e l ephan t s wh i l e t h e men gl ided about
cau t ious ly ty i ng up t he i r fee t . The cows were
t h e fi e rces t and gave the mos t t roubl e . Several
o f t hemtook a ft er t h emahout s

,
who had a l i v e ly

t ime escap i ng t h em.

\Vhen theywe r e a l l cha i n ed up
,
t h e w i ldes t

ones be i ng anchored to s tumps , th ey we re a l lowed
to ge t a l i t t l e h ungry for a few days be fore the
work of t r a i n i ng th embegan .
I n a shor t t ime th ey be came re con c i l ed to the

loss of t he i r f reedom, and were eas i ly tra i ned to
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on t he i r h uge back s , or did foo l i s h s t un ts i n
t he c i rcus . Othe rswe re S en t to Cey lon and

Burma ,wh e re t hey l ea rned to p i l e t eak-wood
qu i t e as we l l a s i t cou ld

‘poss i b ly be done byman
or by mach i ne ry . Mos t o f t hem,

howeve r
,
we re

bough t by Indi a n p r i n ces ,who used themi n p ro
cess ion s and for hunt i ng t i ge rs . Mos t o f my
r eade rs have doubt l e s s seen mov i ng-p i c tu re fi lms
of t h e Coronat ion Du rba r o f t h e p resen t k i ng

F romp hotograp h b y Bourne S hep herd .

THE ELEPHANT AT FATEHPUR S IKRI .

empe ror a t De l h i , and know wha t a magn i fi cen t
appea ran ce the se grea t crea t u re s mak ewhen
de cked ou t i n th e Sp l endo r o f the i r go ld and s i l
v e r t rappi ngs and embroide red s i l k bl anke t s .
I n hunt i ng t i ge r s t hey a re mos t use fu l . The
h un te rs s i t pe rch ed a lo ft on t h e i r back s fa r above
t he r each o f t h e t i ge r s ’ sha rp t ee t h and c laws .
\Vhen th ey have no e l ephan t s

,
they mus t h ide i n

a sor t o f cage or p l at formbu i l t h igh up i n a
t ree . He re they wa i t

,
somet imes a l l n i gh t ,wi t h

ou tmak i ng t h e s l i gh te st st i r
,
and fi re a t t h e t i ge r s

when they creep by i n sea r ch o f p rey .
Wh i l e i n I ndi a

,
I v i s i t ed t h e el ephan t s t abl e s

of a numbe r o f ra j a s . Mos t o f t he sewe re i n t h e
formo f huge sh eds Open i ng on a court . The
fines t o f t h i s S ty l e be longed to HisHi ghness t h e
Ga i kwa r o f Ba roda . Eve ryt h i ngwasbea ut i fu l ly
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c lea n and i n order . The cemen t floor swe re kep t
swep t and cove red wi t h s t rawor f re sh gra ss and
l ea ves . Unde r th e Sheds on one s ide o f t h e cou rt
ya rd seven eno rmous t u ske rs

,
ea chwi t h a foo t

cha i ned to a r i ng i n t h e floor , swayed i n ce s san t ly
and t h rewgra s s and st raw ove r th e i r back s . On
th e oppos i t e s ide o f t h e cou r twe re fi ve e l ephan t
cows . S t range to say, t hough t h ey a re so much
fiercer t han the t uske r s a t fi rs t , t h ey be comemore

(SEE NEXT PAGE . )

doc i l e i n capt i v i ty . They sa l aamed to u swi t h
th e i r t runks . One pl ayed a j ews '—ha rp . She eu
j oyed t h e pe r forman ce somuch t ha t i t was ha rd
to ge t t h e i n s t rumen t away fromhe r . Anot he r
twi r led a so r t o f dumb-be l l w i t h be l l s j i ngl i ng a t
each end . St i l l anot he r drewwat e r fromawe l l ,
and appea red v e ry p roud o f t h e fea t .
I 'o ft e n v i s i t ed t h e s t abl e s a t t he hou r of feed
i ng. The cowswe re t u rned loose and a l lowed to
go ove r to a s ide o f t h e cou r t whe re the k eepers
p repa red t h e i r food. Ea chwasgi ven a p i l e o f
n i ne b ig b la ck cake s about a foot i n d i amet e r .
The men broke each cak e i n to t h ree or fou r
p i e ce s . The c rust y Old t u ske rs we re fed i n t h e i r
shed. Theywou ld sway and sno rt and s tu ff t h e
food i n to t h e i r ugly , t h ree - co rn e red monthsa s
i f angrywi t h i t .
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I n a house i n th emiddl e of t h e cou r t were kep t
th e go ld and s i l ve r howdah s and t rapp i ngs and
th e embro ide r ed b lanke t s u sed on s t a t e occas ions .
Iwa lked abou t look i ng a t t h ese ,wonde r i ng how
i t wou ld fee l to be an I ndi a n pr i n c ess pe r ch ed
up i n a go l den howdah , and to look down upon
t h e c rowds in t he s t ree t s t h rough s i l ke n cu r ta i n s

A TUSKER BRING ING HOME HIS OWN D INNER OF

BANANA LEAVES .

wh i l e l i s ten i ng to the t i nk l e t i n k l e o f my e l e
phant

’sgo ld and s i l ve r bangl es .
A fte r qu i t e a d i ffe r en t s ty l e a re th e e l eph an t
s tabl e s o f HisH i ghne s s th e Maha ra j a o f Mysore ,
t h e p remi e r H i ndu p r i n ce of sout h ern Ind i a .
He re the an ima l s a re kep t ou t unde r t he t ree's

,

gi v i ng t hema home a s much l i ke the j ungl e a s
pos s i b l e . Therewe re twenty o f th emi n two
rows fa c i ng one anot he r . They s tood sway i ng
f roms ide to s ide andwav i n g i n th e i r t runks l e a fy
bran ch eswi t hwh i c h t hey bru shed the i r back s
f romt ime to t ime . The i r t usk swe re t run cat ed
and t i ppedwi t h b ra ss bands . The i r t runks and
fore headswe re gaudy w i t h br i gh t - co lored des i gn swi t hwh i ch t hey h ad been pa i n ted for t h e wed
d i ng of th emaha ra j a s b rot h e r .
Eve ry day theywere a l lowed a p lunge i n the
r i ve r . Theywou l d ha i l thewa te r w i t h t he grea t
e s t de l i gh t , ly i ng down and ro l l i n g ove r i n i t .
Theywou ld shu t t he i r eyes w i th the k eenes t p l e a
su re wh i l e th e i r keepe rs

, ormahout s
,
s cramb l ed

ove r the i r ba cks and s crubbed t hemwi t h boa rds .
Every on ce i n a wh i l e th eywould fi l l t h e i r t runkswi thwat e r and gi ve th eman a duck i ng .
Sev era l o f t h emwe re po i n ted ou t a s hav i ng
been capt u red a t t he h un t g i ven by HisHi ghne ss
i n honor of t h e p resen t k i ng and queenwhen

th ey v i s i ted I nd i a i n 1905 as the P r i n ce and
P r i n ce ss of Wa l es . Some o f the more re cen t
capt i ve swere ’

babies, St i l l at th e agewhen they
enj oyed pu lling one anothe r 's ta i l s and keep i ng
t h i ngs l i ve ly i n gene ra l .
The maha raj a ve ry gra c ious ly had the aecom
pany i ng photograph s t aken for me to use w i t h
t h i s a rt i c l e . He i s a ch armi ng and h igh ly cu l
tured young man

,
twen ty- se ven or twen ty- e i gh t

yea rs o f age . He usua l ly dre s se s l i ke any Ame r
i can or Eu ropean gen t l eman

,
excep t for a ga i l y

co lored tu rban and ea r- r i ngs
,
bu t on s tat e occa

s ion s h e appea rs i n the s i l k robes and go ld l a ce
o f h i s rank and cas t e . Th i swou ld a'ppea r qu i te
S t range to an Ame r i c an boy or gi r l . HisH i gh
n es s i s v e ry fond o f an imal s , and se t s h i s s ub
jectsa good examp l e i n t h eway th ey shou ld be
t r ea ted. Those i n h i s Z oowe r e i n t he fine s t con
d i t ion of any t ha t I saw i n th e na t i ve S tat e s . The
cages and compounds we re l a rge

,
a i ry

, and c l ean .
An i n st an ce o f h i s k i ndn ess i s shown i n h i s s end
i ng h i s dogs to th e coo l e r tempe rat u re o f t h e h i l l s
du r i ng th e hot se ason .
I n th e t ime o f t h e Mogu l s , fou r or fiv e cen

turiesago,
e l e phant swe re u sed i n ba t t l e . The

wa rr iorswou ld r ide up to th e for t re ss of th e i r
enemy and b id t h e i r e l eph an t s b reak i n themas
s i v e ga t eswi t h th e i r grea t

,
h a rd h eads . To p re

ven t t h i s
,
b i g i ron sp i ke s we re pu t on t h e ga tes

a t t h e h e i gh t o f an e l eph an t ’s h ead. Many o f
t h e se an c i e n t ga te s w i t h th e i r c rue l- look i ng sp i ke s
a re s t i l l to be s een i n old c i t ade l s . The Br i t i sh
nowh ave e l ephan t ba t te r i e s , whe re th e gun i s
d rawn by e l ephant s .
The Ind i an s a re ve ry fond of t he i r e l eph an ts,
ev en somet imes e re ct i ng monumen t s to the i r
memory . A t Fa tehpu r S ik r i t he re i s oneof t he se,
e re cted by Akba r

,
t h e grea t e s t of th e Mogul s ,

ove r t h e grave o f h i s favor i t e e l ephan t . I t i s
s tudded w i t h s ton e tusks . One of t h e favor i te
gods o f I nd i anmy tho logy i s t h e e l ephan t- headed,
fat-bodi ed Gan e sha . He i s a me r ry l i t t l e sou l ,
and i s s upposed to remov e obsta c l e s and to b r i ng
good l u ck and su c cess to h i s de vot ee s .
The s tory o f the A fr i ca n e l eph an t s i s qu i te

d i ff e ren t fromtha t of th e i r I ndi an cous i n s . They
a re seve ra l fee t ta l l e r

,
have much l a rge r ea r s

th a t r ea ch down be lowt h e i r chee ks, and both
t h e ma l e s and femal e s h av e long tu sks . They
have not , as yet , been su cces s fu l l y domes t i ca ted.

Expe r imen t s a re nowbe i ng made w i th young
ones

,
but a s a ru l e i t i s found more sa t i s fa c tory

to impo r t grown one s fromAs i a . An e l eph an t
hun t in Afr i ca

,
a l so ,
i s qu i te d i ffe ren t, for t h e

an ima l s a r e k i l l e d for the i r i vory, i n s te ad of sim
p ly be i ng capt u red

,
a s in I nd i a .
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So they were pa c i fied and wen t on the i r way , office r . He sa id th ewords be cau se he k new
and Loristan and La z a ru s and Marco and The they wou ld e l a te h imand s t i r h i s b lood .
Rat wen t on the i r s a l so.

“Queer th i ng i s
,

” The Rat t hough t as they
wal ked toge the r , “I ’ma b i t a fra i d to Speak to
h imun l ess he sp eaks tome fi rs t . Neve r fe l t tha tway be for ewi t h a ny one.

”

He had j e e red a t po l i cemen and h ad impu
dent ly cha ff ed“swe l l s, bu t h e fe l t a sort of s ecre t
awe o f th i sman,

and a c tua l l y l i ked t he fee l i ng.
“I t ’sa s i f Iwasa p riva te and h ewascom
mande r-in- ch i e f

,

” he though t . “Tha t ’si t .”
Loristan t a lk ed to h ima s t h ey wen t . Hewas
s imp l e enough i n h i s s t a t emen t s of t h e s i t ua t ion .
Therewasan old sofa i n Mar co ’s bedroom. I t
was narrowand ha rd, a s Mar co’ s bed i t s e l fwas,
bu t The Rat cou ld s l eep upon i t . They wou ld
Sh are what food t hey had . The re were newsp a
per s and magaz i ne s to be read . The re were
papers and pen c i l s to draw new maps and p l an s
of bat t l es . Therewaseven an old map o f S a

mav i a of Marco’s wh i ch t h e two boys cou ld s tudy
toge the r as an a i d to the i r game . The Rat ’s eyes
began to have po i n t s of fi r e i n th em.

I f I cou ld se e t h e pape rs e ve ry morn i ng
,
I

coul d figh t the bat t l es on pape r by n igh t ,” he sa i d ,
qu i te pan t i ng a t the i n c red i b l e v i s ion of Sp lendor .
Wer e a l l th e k ingdoms of th e ea r th go i ng to be
g i ven to him? Wash e goi n g to s l e ep w it hou t a
drunke n fa th e r nea r h im? W'

ash e goi ng to h ave
a chance to wash h imse l f and to Sit a t a tabl e and
h ear p eop l e say Thank you ,

and I beg pardon ,
a s i f they were u s i ng t h emos t ordi n a ry fash ion
o f Spee ch ? Hisown fa the r, be for e h e had sunk
in to t he depth s, h ad l i ved and Spoken in th i s way .
“When I h ave t ime , wewi l l s eewho can draw
up the be s t p lan s

,

”
Loristan sa id.

DO you mean tha t you ’

l l look a tmi ne then
when you hav e t ime ? ” a sk ed The Rat , hesitat
ingly.

“I was n ’

t expe c t i ng th at .
“Yes

,
an swe red Loristan .

“I ’

ll look a t them,

and we ’

l l ta l k t h emove r . ”
AS th eywen t on , he to ld h imt h a t h e and

Marco cou ld do many th i ngs toge th e r . They
cou l d go to museums and ga l l e r i e s , and Marco
cou ld Showh imwh a t h e h imse l fwasfami l i a r
w i th .
“My fa t h e r sa i d you wou ld n ’

t l e t h imcome
ba ck to Ba rra ck s when you found ou t abou t i t,”
The Rat s a i d

,
hes i ta t i ng aga i n and growi ng hot

because h e remembe red SOmany ugly pas t days .
Bu t— bu t I swea r I won ’t do h imany ha rm, s i r .
I won ’ t !”
“Whe n I sa i d I be l i ev ed you cou ld be trus ted,
I mean t seve ra l t h i ngs

,

”
Loristan answe r ed h im.

'Tha t was one of t hem. You
’

re a new re cru i t .
You and Marco a re both unde r a command i ng

THE words d i d e l a te h im
,
and h i s b lood was

s t i r red by themeve ry t ime they re tu rn ed to h i s
mi nd . He remembe red t h emth rough t h e days
and n i gh t s th at fo l lowed . He some t imes

,
i n deed

,

awakened fromh i s deep S l eep on the ha rd and
na r row so fa i n Mar co’s room

,
and found tha t he

was say i ng t h emha l f a loud to h imsel f . The h ard
ne s s of th e so fa d i d not p rev en t h i s r es t i ng as he
had neve r re s ted be fore i n h i s l i fe . By con t ras t
wi t h th e pas t he h ad known

,
th i s poor ex i s ten cewascomfor t wh i ch v e rged on l uxu ry . He got

in to the bat te red t i n bath eve ry mor n i ng
,
he sa t

a t th e c l ean t abl e
,
and cou l d look a t Loristan and

speak to h imand hea r h i s vo i c e . Hisch i e f t rou
b l e was tha t he cou l d ha rd ly k eep h i s eyes off of
h im

,
and hewasa l i t t l e a fra id he mi gh t be an

noyed . Bu t he cou l d not bear to lose a look or a
movemen t .
A t the end of the se cond day, h e found h i s way,
a t some t roub l e , to La z a rus ’s sma l l back rooma t
t h e top of t h e house .
“Wi l l you l e t me come in and ta l k a b i t ?” he
s a i d .
When h e wen t i n , h e was ob l i ged to s i t on the

top of Laza ru s ’s wooden box be caus e th ere was
not h i ng e l se for him.

“I wan t to a sk you ,
he p lunged i n to h ista lk

a t on ce , “
do you t h i nk h e mi nds me look i ng a t

h imsomu ch ? I can ’ t h e lp it— bu t i f h e h a tes it
—we l l— I ’

ll t ry and k eep my eyes on the tab l e . ”“Themas te r i s u sed to be i ng looked a t ,” Laz a
rus made an swe r . “

Bu t itwou ld be we l l to a sk
h imse l f . He l i ke s open Spee ch . ”
“I wan t to find out ev e ryth i ng h e l i ke s and
eve ry th i ng h e doe s n ’

t l i ke
,

” The Rat sa i d . “Iwan t—~ i s n ’

t the re anyth i ng— any th i ng you ’

d l e t
me do for h im? I twould n

’

tma t ter what i t was .
And h e ne ed n

’

t knowyou a re not do i ng it . I
k now you wou ld n

’

t bewi l l i ng to g i ve up any
th i ng par t i cu l a r . Bu t y ouwa i t on h imn i gh t and
day . Cou ld n ’

t you gi v e up some th i ng to me?’

Laz a ru s p i e rced h imwi th keen eye s . He dic
‘

:

not an swer for s eve ra l s econds .
“Nowand th en ,” he sa id grufliy a t l a s t, “I ’

11 l e t
you brush h i s boot s . But not eve ry day— pe rhaps
on ce a week . ”
“When w i l l you let me h ave my fi rs t turn ?
The Rat a sked .
Laz a rus refl e c ted . Hisshaggy eyebrows drew
themse l v es down ove r h i s eyes a s i f t h i s were a
que st ion of s ta te .
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Nex t Sa turday
,
h e con ceded . Not be fore .

I ’

ll te l l h imwhen you brush th em.

“
You n eed n

’

t
,

” sa id The Rat . I t ’snot tha t
I wan t h imto know . Iwan t to knowmyse l f t h a t
I ’mdo i n g some th i ng for h im. I ’

l l find ou t

th i ngs tha t I can dowi thou t i n t e r fe r i ngwi t h you .

I ’

11 th i n k themout .

”

“Anyth i ng any one e l se did for h imwou ld be
in te r fe r i ng w i t h me,” sa id Laz arus .
I t was The Ra t ’ s turn to refl e c t now, and h i s
fa ce twi st ed i tse l f i n to newl i ne s and wr i nkl es .
“I ’

11 te l l you be fo re I do anyth i ng,” h e sa id,

a fte r h e h ad t hough t i t ove r . “
You Served h im

fi rs t .
“I h ave se rved h imeve r S i n ce h ewasborn ,
sa id Laz a rus .
“He ’s— he ’

S your s
,
sa id The Rat

,
s t i l l th i nk

i ng deep ly .
I amh i s,wasLaza rus ’ s s t e r n answe r . I am
h i s— and the youngma st er ’s . ”
Tha t ’si t , The Rat sa id. Then a squeak o f a
ha l f- l augh broke fromh im. I ’

ve n eve r been
anybody ’s ,” he added .
Hissha rp eye s caugh t a pass i ng look on Laz a
rus ’ s fa ce . Such a quee r , di s t u rbed , s udden look .
Cou ld he be ra th e r sorry for h im? P erhaps the
look mean t some th i ng l i k e tha t .
“I f you s tay nea r h imlong enough—and i t n eed

n
’

t be long—you wi l l be h i s too . Eve rybody i s .
The Rat sa t up as st ra i gh t a s he cou ld.

“Wh en i t comes to tha t, he b l ur ted ou t ,
“I ’m

h i s now, i nmy way . I was h i s twomi n ute s a fte r
he looked a t mewi t h h i s quee r , h andsome eye s .
They ’

re quee r be cause t hey get you ,
and you

wan t to fo l lowh im. I ’mgo i ng to fo l low .

”

Tha t n i gh t Laza rus re coun ted to h i s mas te r
the s tory o f th e s cene . He s imp ly repea ted word
for wordwha t had bee n sa id, and Loristan l i s
tened grave ly .
“We hav e not h ad t ime to l e a rn much o f h im
ye t

,

” h e comment ed . “
Bu t t h a t i s a fa i t h fu l sou l

,

I th i nk .”
A fewdays l at e r , Marcomi s sed Th e Rat soon
a fte r the i r b reak fa s t hou r . He had gone ou t
wi t hou t say i ng any th i ng to t h e househo ld . He

did not re turn for seve ra l hour s , and when he
came back he looked t i red . I n the a ft e rnoon h e
fe l l a sl e ep on h i s so fa i n Marco 's roomand s l e pt
heav i ly . No one asked h imany quest ion s a s h e
vo l un teered no exp lanat ion . The nex t day,

he
wen t ou t aga i n i n t he same mys te r ious manne r

,

and th e nex t and the nex t . For an en t i re week
hewen t ou t and re tu rnedwi t h th e t i red look ; bu t
h e did not expl a i n unt i l onemorn i n g , a s he l ay
on h i s so fa be fore ge t t i ng up , he sa id to Marco :
“I ’mpra ct i s i ng wal k i ng w i th my c rut ches . I
don ’ t want to go abou t l i k e a ra t any mor e . I

mean to be a s nea r l i ke ot h er peop l e a s I can .
Iwa lk fa r th e r eve rymorn i ng. I beganwi t h two
mi l e s . I f I pra ct i se eve ry day ,

my cr ut ch eswi l l
be l i ke legs .

' Sha l l Iwa lkwi t h you ? ” asked Marco .

'

Wou ld n
’

t youmi ndwa lk i ngwi t h a cr i ppl e ? ”

Don 't ca l l y ou rse l f t h a t ,” sa id Marco .

'

We

can ta l k toge t he r
, and t ry to remembe r eve ry th i ngwe see a swe go a long . ”

'

Iwan t to l ea rn to remembe r th i ngs . I “'

d l i ke
to t ra i n mysel f i n t h a t way too

,
The Rat an

swered.

“I ’

d gi ve anyt h i ng to know some of the
th i ngs you r fa t he r t augh t you . I ’

ve got a good
memory . I remembe r a lot o f t h i ngs I don ’ twant
to remembe r . Wi l l you go t h i s morn i ng ? ”

Tha tmorn i ng th ey wen t
,
and Loristan was to ld

t h e rea son for t he i rwa l k . But t hough he knew
one rea son

,
he did not know al l abou t i t . When

The Rat was a l lowed h i s tu rn” o f t h e boo t
brush i ng , he to ldmo re to'

Laz a rus .
V t Iwan t to do

,

” he sa i d
,

“i s not on ly towa lk a s fas t a s ot h e r peop le do
,
bu t fa st e r . Acro

bat s t ra i n themse l v e s to do anyth i ng . I t ’st ra i n
i ng th at does i t . Theremi gh t come a t ime when
h e mi gh t n eed some one to go on an e r rand
qu i ck ly , .and I ’mgo i ng to be ready . I ’mgo i ng
to t ra i nmysel f u n t i l h e need n

’

t th i nk o f me as
i f I we re on ly a c r i ppl ewho can ’ t do th i ngs and
has to be taken ca re o f . I wan t h imto know
tha t I ’mre a l l y a s s trong as Ma rco,

and whe re
Marco can go I can go.

”

'

He was wha t he a lways sa id
,
and Laz a ru s

a lway s unde rstoodwi thout exp l a nat ion .
“Thema ste r i s you r name for h im

,

” h e had ex
p l a i ned a t th e begi nn i ng . “And I can ’ t ca l l h im
j us t ‘Mi ste r ’ Loristan . I t sounds l i k e ch eek . I f
h e was ca l l ed ‘

Gen e ra l ’ or ‘

Co lone l ’ I cou ld s tand
it— though i twou ld n

’

t be qu i t e r i gh t . Some day
I sha l l fi nd a name . When I speak to h im,

I say
‘S i r . ’

Thewa l kswe re taken eve ry day
,
and each daywe re longe r . Marco found h imse l f s i l en t l ywat ch

i ng The Ratwi t h ama z emen t a t h i s de t e rmi n a
t ion and endu ran ce . He knew th a t h e mus t not
Speak o fwh a t he cou ld not fa i l to see a s theywalk ed. Hemus t not te l l h imtha t h e looked
t i red and pa l e and some t ime s despe ra t e ly fa
t igued. He had i nhe r i t ed fromh i s fa the r the
t a c t wh i ch see s wha t peop l e do not wi sh to be
remi nded o f . He knew t ha t for some reason o f
h i s own The Ra t had de te rmi n ed to do t h i s t h i ng
a t any cos t to h imse l f. Somet ime s h i s face grewwh i t e andworn and he b rea t h ed h ard,

bu t h e
neve r re st edmo re t han a fewmi nut e s

,
and n eve r

t u rned back or Short ened awa l k t hey had

p lanned.

“Tel l me some th i ng abou t Samavia , someth i ng
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to remembe r , h e wou ld say,when h e looked h i s
wors t. “When I begi n to t ry to remembe r , I for
ge t— othe r th i ngs . ”

S o
,
a s t h ey went on the i r way, th ey ta lked, and

The Ra t commi t t ed t h i ngs to memory . He was
qu i ck a t i t

,
and grew qu i cke r eve ry day. They

i nven ted a game o f r emember i ng fa ces they
passed. Bot h would l e a rn th emby hea rt

,
and on

the i r re turn home Mar co wou ld draw them. They
wen t to th e museums and ga l l e r i es and l e ar ned
th i ngs the re

,
mak i ng frommemory l i s ts and de

scrip t ionswh i ch at n i gh t t h ey showed to Lor i s
tan

,
when he was not too busy to ta lk to t h em.

As the days pa ssed
,
Marco saw tha t Th e Rat

was ga i n i ng s t rength . Th i s exh i l a ra ted h im
grea t ly . They of ten wen t to Hampstead Hea th
and wa lk ed i n thewi nd and sun . There The Rat
wou ld go t h rough cu r ious exe r c i s es wh i ch h e be
lievedwou ld deve lop h i s mus c l es . He began to
look l es s t i r ed du r i ng'

_
and a f te r h i s journey .

There were ev en fewe r wr i nk l e s on .h isfa ce , and
h i s sh a rp eye s looked l e s s fi e rce . The ta lks -be
tween the two boys were long and cu r ious . Marco
soon rea l i z ed tha t The Rat wan ted to l e a rn
lea rn— l ea rn .
“You r fat h e r can ta lk to you a lmos t as if you
were twen ty year s old,” he s a i d once . He knows
you can unde rs tand wha t h e ’ssay i ng. I f h e
we re to t a l k tome, h e ’

d a lways h ave to r emem
be r tha t I was on ly a ra t t ha t had l i v ed i n gu t te r s
and s een not h i ng e l s e . ”
They were tal k i ng in the i r room,

a s they n ear ly
a lways did a fte r t h ey went to bed and the st reet
l amp shone i n and l i gh ted th e i r ba re l i tt l e room.

They o ften sa t up c l as p i ng the i r knee s
,
Marco on

h i s poor bed , The Rat on h i s hard .sofa ,
bu t

n e i th e r o f themcons c ious e i the r o f th e poorn ess
or h a rdness

,
becaus e to each one the long un

known sen se Of compan ion sh i p was such a sa t i s
fying th i ng. Nei t h e r o f t h emhad ev e r ta lked
i n t ima te ly to anot h e r boy, and nowt hey were
toge th e r day and n igh t . They revea l ed the i r
though ts to each ot h e r ; they to l d each ot h e r
th i ngs i t h ad n ever be fore occu r red to e i the r to
th i nk o f te l l i ng any one. I n fa ct

,
th ey found ou t

abou t th emse l ve s
,
a s they ta l ked

,
th i ngs t h ey had

not qu i te known be fore . Marco had gr adua l ly
d i s cove red t ha t t h e admi r at ion The Rat had for
h i s fa the rwasan impass ioned and cu r ious fee l
i ng wh i ch pos se s sed h iment irelyf I t seemed to
Marco tha t i t was begi nn i ng to be l i ke a sor t of
re l i gion . He ev ident ly t hough t of h imev e rymo
men t . So when h e spoke of Loristan ’sknowi ng
h imto be on ly a ra t of the gu t te r

,
Marco fe l t h e

h imse l f wa s for tuna te i n r emembe r i ng some th i ng
h e cou ld say .
“My fat he r sa id yes te rday th a t you h ad a b ig

b ra i n and a s t rong wi l l
,
h e ansvvered f romh i s

bed . “
He sa id tha t you h ad awonde r fu lmemory

wh i ch on ly ne eded exerc i s i ng. He sa id i t a f te r
h e looked ove r th e l i s t you made of the th i ngs
you had seen i n th e Towe r . ”

The Rat shuflied on h i s so fa and c l asped h i s
knees t i gh te r .
“
Did he ? Did he ?” he sa i d .
He re sted h i s ch i n upon h i s knees for a few
mi n u tes and s t a r ed st ra i gh t be for e him. Then
h e turned to the bed .
“Marco

,
h e sa id

,
i n a ra the r hoarse vo i ce , a

quee r vo i c e ; “a re you j e a lous ? ”

“Jea lous ,” sa i d Mar co ; “why ? ”

Imean
,
h ave you ev er been j ea lous ? Do you

know wha t i t i s l i ke ? ”

“I don ’ t th i nk I do,
an swered Ma rco, s t a r i ng

a l i t t l e .
“Are you eve r j e a lous of Laza ru s because he ’

S

a lways w i th your fa th e r— becau se h e ’swi th h im
o ftene r than you a re— and k nows abou t h i s work
— and can do t h i ngs for h imyou can ’t ? I mean ,
a re you j e a lous of— you r fa th e r ? ”

Marco loosed h i s a rms fromh i s knee s and l ay
down fl a t on h i s p i l low .

“
No ,
I ’mnot . Themore peop l e love and se rve

h im
,
the bet te r

,
he sa i d . “The on ly th i ng I ca re

'for i s— i s h im. I j u s t ca re for him. Laz a rus
does too. Don ’ t you ? ”

The Rat was grea t ly ex c i ted in tern a l ly . He
h ad been th i nk i ng of th i s th i ng a grea t dea l . The
though t h ad some t imes te rr ifi ed h im. Hemi gh t
as we l l h ave i t ou t nowi f h e cou ld. I f h e coul d
ge t a t the t ru th

,
eve ryth i ngwou l d be eas i e r ?

Bu t wou ld Mar co re a l l y te l l h im?“Don ’t you mi nd ? ” he s a i d
,
s t i l l hoarse and

eage r don ’ t you mi nd howmuch I ca re for
h im? Cou ld i t eve rmak e you fee l savage ? Cou ld
i t eve r se t you th i nk i ng Iwasnot h i ng bu t—wha t
I am— and tha t i t was cheek ofme to pushmysel f
i n and fas te n on to a gen t l emanwho on ly took
me up for ch ar i ty ? He r e ’sthe l i v i ng t ru th ,” h e
ended i n an outbu rs t ; “i f Iwere you and you

were me, th a t ’swha t I shoul d be th i nki ng. I
knowi t i s . I cou l d n ’

t he lp i t . I shou ld see every
lowth i ng th e re was i n you ,

i n yourmanne rs and
you r vo i c e and your looks . I shou ld see noth i ng
bu t the con tras t be tween you andme and be tween
you and h im. I shoul d be so j ea lous tha t I shou ld
j u s t rage . I shou ld hate you— and I shoul d de
spise you !
He had wrough t h imse l f up to su ch a pass ion

o f f ee l i ng tha t h e se t Mar co th i nk i ng t h a t wha t
h e was hea r i ng mean t s t range and S trong emo
t ions su ch a s h e h imse l f had nev e r exper i e n ced .
The Rat h ad been th i n k i ng ov e r a l l th i s i n sec re t
for some t ime , i t was ev iden t . Marco l ay st i l l a
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You choose your S ide . '

You e i t h e r bu i ld up or you
tea r down . You e i t he r keep i n t h e l i gh t whe re
you can see , or you s ta nd i n the da rk a nd figh t
eve ryt h i ng t ha t comes nea r you , becaus e you can

’ t
see and you t h i n k i t ’san e nemy . No

, youwoul d
n

’

t have been j ea lous i f you ’

d been I and I ’

d

been you .

”

“
And you re not ?” The Ra t ’s sh a rp vo i c e was
a lmos t hol low. “

You
’

11 swea r you ’

re not

“I ’mnot
,

” sa i d Marco.

The Rat ’s exc i t emen t even i n c reased a sh ade
a s h e pou red fort h h i s con fe ss ion .
“I was a fra id

,
he sa id.

“I ’

ve been a fra i d
e very day s i n ce I came he re . I ’

ll te l l you s tra i gh t
ou t . I t seemed j us t na tu ra l tha t you and La za ru s
wou ld n

’

t s tandme, j u s t as Iwou ld n
’

t h ave s tood
you . I t seemed j u s t nat u ra l t ha t you ’

d work to CHAPTER XII I
ge the r to t h row me ou t . I knew howI s houl d
h ave workedmy se l f . Marco— I sa id I ’

d te l l you
s t ra i gh t ou t— I ’mj e a lous of you . I ’mj ealous
o f La za ru s . I t make s me wi ld when I see you
both knowi ng a l l abou t h im, and fi t and ready to
do any th i ng hewan t s done . I ’mnot r eady and
I ’mnot fi t . ”
“
You

’

d do any th ing h e wan ted don e , whethe r
you we re fi t and ready or not ,” sa id Marco.

“He
knows th a t .
“
Does h e ? Do you th i nk h e doe s c r i ed The

Rat .

“Iwi sh h e ’

d t ryme. Iwi s h hewou ld.

Marco tu rned ove r on h i s bed and rose up on
h i s el bowso t h a t he fa ced The Rat on h i s so fa .
“
Let u swa it,” he sa id i n a wh i spe r . “

Let u swa it .”
The re was a pau se

, and t hen The Ratwh is
pe red a l so.

“
For wha t ?
For h imto find ou t tha t we ’

re fi t to be t r i ed .
Don ’t you s ee wh a t foo l s we shou ld be i f we
Spen t ou r t ime i n be i n g j ea lous , e i t he r o f u s .
\Ve

’

re on ly two boys . Suppose h e sawwe we re
on ly two s i l ly foo l s . Wh en you a re j ea lous of
me or o f Laz a rus , j u s t go and s i t down i n a st i l l
p l a ce and t h i nk of h im. Don ’t t h i nk abou t you r
sel f Or about u s . He ’sso qu i e t tha t to t h i nk
abou t himmake s you qu i e t you rse l f . When th i ngs
go wrong orwh en I ’mlone ly

,
h e ’staugh tme to

s i t down andmakemyse l f t h i nk of t h i ngs I l i ke
—p i c t u re s , books ,monumen ts , sp l end id p la ces . I t
pushes the othe r th ings ou t and set s you r mi nd
goi ng p roper ly . He doe s n ’

t know I nea r ly al
ways t h i nk of h im. He

’sthe bes t though t h im
se l f. You t ry i t . You

’
renot re a l ly j e a lous . You

on ly think you a re . You
’

ll find th a t ou t i f you
a lways s top your se l f i n t ime . Any one can be
such a foo l i f h e l e t s h imse l f . And he can a lways
s top i t i f h emake s up h i smi nd. I ’mnot j ea lous .
You must l e t t h a t t hough t a lo'ne . You

’

re not

LORISTAN ATTENDS A DRILL OF THE SQUAD, AND

MARCO MEETS A SAMAVIAN

j e a lou s yourse l f. K i ck tha t though t i n to the
s t reet .
The Rat caugh t h i s brea th and th rew h i s a rms
up ove r h i s eyes .
Oh , Lord ! Oh , Lord !” h e s a id ; i f I ’

:l l i ved
n ea r h ima lways a s you have . I f I j ust had.

”

“We ’

re bot h l i v i ng n ea r h imnow
,
sa i d Marco.

And he re ’

S Some th i ng to t h i n k o f ,
” l e an i ng

more forward on h i s e lbow. “The k i ngswhowe re be i ngmade r eady for Samavia h ave wa i t ed
a l l these yea rs ; zve.canmake ou rse l ves r eady and
wa i t so t ha t , i f j u s t two boys a re wan ted to do
some th i ng— j us t two boys—we can S tep ou t of the
rankswhen the ca l l cOmesand say ‘He re !’ Now
l e t ’

S l i e down and t h i nk of i t un t i l we go to

S l e ep .

THE Squadwasnot forgot t en . I t found t ha t
Loristan h imsel f wou ld have rega rded negl ec t a s
a breach of mi l i ta ry du ty .

You mus t r emembe r your men ,
he sa i d

,
two

or t h re e days a ft e r The Rat became amembe r o f
h i s househo ld.

“
You mus t keep up the i r d r i l l .

Marco te l l sme i t was ve ry smar t . Don ’ t let them
get s l a ck .
Hismen !” The Rat fe l t wha t h e cou l d not
h av e pu t i n to words . He knew he h ad worked ,
and tha t th e S quad h ad worked, i n the i r h idden
ho l e s and corn ers . Only h i dden ho l e s and cor

ne rs had been pos s i b l e for t h embecause th ey h ad
ex i sted i n Sp i t e o f th e p rot e s t of t he i r wor l d and
the v igi l an ce of i t s po l i cemen . They had tr i ed
many re fuges be fo re th ey found th e Bar ra ck s .
No one bu t re sen ted the ex i st en ce of a t roop o f
no i sy v agabonds . Bu t somehow th i s man knew
that the re had evol v ed fromi t someth i ng more
t han me re no i sy p l ay , tha t he , The Rat , had
meant orde r and di s c i p l i ne .
“Hismen !” I tmade h imfee l a s i f h e h ad h ad
the V i ctor i a Cros s fas ten ed on h i s coa t . He had
bra i n enough to see many th i ngs , and h e knew
tha t i t was i n th i s way tha t Loristan was fi ndi ng
h imh i s “p la ce . He knew how.
Whe n th ey wen t to the Bar rack s , the Squad
gre eted themwi th a tumu l tuous we l come wh i ch
exp ressed a grea t sense of re l i e f . P r i vat e ly the
membe rs h ad been fi l l ed w i th fea rs wh i ch they
had ta lked ove r toget he r i n deep gloom. Marco’s
fa th er

,
they dec ided

,
wastoo bi g a swel l to l e t

t h e two come ba ck a ft e r h e had seen th e sor t t h e
Squadwasmade up o f . Hemi gh t be poor j us t
now, toffs somet ime s lost t he i r money for a b i t ,
bu t you cou ld see wha t h e was , and fa th e rs l i ke
h imwere n ’

t go i ng to l e t t h e i r son smake fr i ends
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wi t h such a s us . He
’

d step the dr i l l and the“Se cre t Soc i e ty” game . Tha t ’swh a t h e ’

d do!

Bu t The Rat came swi ngi ng i n on h i s se cond
hand c rut ches look i ng as i f h e had beenmade a
gene ra l

, and Marco came w i t h h im; and the dr i ll
the Squad was pu t th rough was s t r i cte r and fi ne r
than any dr i l l t hey had eve r known .
“I w i s hmy fa the r cou ld have seen th a t , Marco
sa i d to The Rat .

The Rat t u rned red and wh i t e and then red
aga i n

,
bu t he sa id not a s i ngl e word . Themere

t hough t was l i ke a flash o f fi re pa ss ing th rough
him. Bu t no fe l low cou ld hope for a th i ng as
b i g a s th at . The S ecret Pa rty , i n i t s subt e r ra
n ean cave rn

,
su r rounded by i t s p i l ed a rms, sa t

down to re ad t h e morn i ng pape r .
The wa r n ews was bad to r ead . The Mara

novitch he ld the day for the momen t , and wh i l e
t hey su ffe red and wrough t c rue l t i e s i n the cap i t a l
c i ty , t h e Iarovitch su ffe red andwrough t c rue l t i e s
i n t h e count ry out s ide . So fi e rce and dark was
the re cord t ha t Eu rope s tood aghas t .
The Rat fo l ded h i s pape r when h e h ad fin i sh ed ,

and sa t b i t i ng h i s na i l s . Hav i ng done th i s for a
few mi nu tes

,
h e began to Speak i n h i s drama t i c

a nd ho l low Secre t Pa rty wh i spe r .
“The hou r h as come , h e sa id to h i s fol lowers .
The mes senge rs mus t go for th . They know
noth i ng of wha t they go for ; they on ly know tha t
they .must obey . I f t hey were caugh t and tor
tured, they coul d bet ray not h i ng be cause they
know noth i ng bu t t ha t

,
a t ce r ta i n p l a ces

,
they

mus t u tte r a ce r ta i n word . They car ry no pape r s .
Al l commands they mus t l e a rn by hear t . When
the S i gn i s g i ven , the Secre t P a r ty w i l l know
wha t to do—where tomeet and whe re to at t ack . ”
He drew pl an s o f ba t t l e on th e flagstones, and
he ske t ch ed an imag in a ry rou tewh i ch the two
messenge r s we re to fo l low . Bu t h i s knowl edge
o f themap of Eu rope was not wor th much , and
h e turned to Marco.

You know more abou t geography than I do.

You know more abou t e ve ry th i ng ,” h e sa id . “I
on ly know I tal y i s a t the bot tomand Russ i a i s
a t one s i d e and Engl and ’sa t the ot h e r . How
wou l d th e Sec re t Messenge rs go to Samavia ?
Can you d raw the coun t r i e s they ’

d have to pass
th rough ?
Becau se any Schoo l—boywho knewt h e map
cou ld have don e th e same t h i ng

,
Marco d rew

them. He a l so kn ew th e s ta t ion s t he Se cre t Two
wou ld a r r i v e a t and l e av e bywhen they en tered
a c i ty , t h e stree ts they would wal k t h rough and
th e ve ry un i fo rms t hey wou ld see ' bu t o f t h e se
t h i ngs h e sa i d noth i ng. The rea l i ty h i s know
l edge gave to the game was

,
howeve r

,
a th r i l l i ng

th i ng . He wi shed h e cou ld hav e been fre e to

exp l a i n to The Rat t h e t h i ngs he knew . Togethe r
t hey cou ld haveworked ou t so many de ta i lso f

trave l and poss i b l e adven tu re tha t i twou ld h ave
been a lmos t a s i f they h ad se t ou t on t he i r jour
n ey i n fac t .
As it was , themere Sket ch i ng o f the rou te fi red
The Rat 's imagi na t ion . He forged aheadwi t h
the s tory of adv en ture , and fi l l ed i twi t h su ch
mys te r ious pu rpor t and des i gn tha t th e Squad a t
t imes gasped for breat h . I n h i s glowi ng v e rs ion
th e Sec re t Two ent e red c i t i e s by midn i gh t and
sa ng and begged a t pa l a ce gat e swhe re k i ngs driv
i ng ou tward pau sed to l i s ten and were gi ven the

Though itwou ld not a lways be k i ngs , he sa i d.
Somet imes i t woul d be t he poore s t peopl e .
Some t imes they mi gh t seemto be begga rs l i ke
our sel v es,when th ey we re on ly S ec re t Ones d i s
gu i sed. A grea t lordmi gh t wea r poor c lot he s and
pre tend to be aworkman

,
and we shou l d on ly

know h imb y the s i gn s we had l e a rned by h ea rt .
When wewe re sen t to Samavia

,
we shou ld be

ob l i ged to c reep i n th rough some ba ck pa r t of t he
coun t ry whe re no fight i ng was be i ng don e and
where no one woul d a t ta ck . The i r gene ra l s a re
not c l eve r enough to p rote c t the par t swh i ch a re
jo i n ed to fr i endly coun t r i e s , and they have not
for ces enough . Two boys cou l d fi nd a way i n i f
they though t i t ou t . ”
He became pos se ssed by th e idea of th i nk i ng
i t ou t on the spot . He d rew h i s rough map of

Samavia on the flagstoneswi t h h i s cha lk .“
Look he re , he sa i d to Marco,

who ,
wi th the

e l a ted and th r i l l ed Squad, ben t ove r i t i n a c lose
c i rc l e of heads . Beltra z o i s h e re and Carnol it z
i s h e re—and h e re i s Jiardasia . Beltra z o and
Jiardasia a re fr i endly, though th ey don 't take
s i des . Al l the figh t i ng i s go i ng on i n th e coun t ry
abou t Melz arr. There i s no reason why they
shou l d p reven t s i ngl e t rave l e rs f romcomi ng i n
a c ros s the fron t i e rs of fr i end ly n e i ghbors . They
’

re not figh t i n g w i th th e count r i e s out s ide
,
they

a re fight i ngwi t h themse l ve s . ”
He paused amo

men t and though t .
“The a rt i cl e i n t ha t magaz i ne sa i d someth i ng
abou t a huge fore s t on the eas te rn front i e r .
Tha t ’

S he re . We cou ldwande r i n to a fore s t and
s t ay the re unt i l we ’

d p lanned a l lwe wan ted to

do . Eve n th e peop l ewho had seen u s woul d for
get abou t us . we have to do i s to mak e
peop le fee l a s i fwe we re not h i ng—not h i ng. ”
They we re i n th e ve ry mids t o f i t

,
c rowded

toget he r , l ean i ng ove r , st re t ch i ng n ecks and

breath i ng qu i ck ly w i t h exc i t emen t ,when Ma rco
l i ft ed h i s h ead. Some myst e r ious impu l se made
h imdo i t i n Sp i t e o f h imse l f .
“There ’smy fa t h e r !" he sa id.
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The cha l k dropped
,
eve ry th i ng dropped , even

Samavia . The Ra t was up and on h i s c rut ches a s
i f somemagi c force h ad swung h imthe re . How
he gave th e command

,
or i f h e gav e i t a t a l l , not

even h e h imse l f knew . Bu t t h e Squad stood a t
s a lu te .
Loristan was s tandi n g a t the open i ng of the
a r chway as Mar co had s tood t h a t fi rs t day. He

ra i s ed h i s r i gh t h and i n re tu rn sa l u te and came
forwa rd.

“I wa s pass i ng th e end of the s t re e t and re
membe red th e Ba r rack swash e re , h e exp l a i ned.

“I though t I should l i k e to look a t you r men,

Capta i n .
He smi l ed

,
bu t i twasnot a smi l e wh i ch made

h i swords re a l ly a j oke . He looked down a t t h e
chal kmap d rawn on t h e flagstones.“
You know th a t map we l l ,” h e sa id. Even I
can se e tha t i t i s Samavia . Wha t i s the Sec re t
P a r ty do i n g
“The messenge rs a re t ry i ng to fi nd a way i n ,
answe red Marco.

“We can get i n the re , sa i d Th e Rat , po i n t i n g
wi th a crut ch . “There ’sa fore s t whe re we cou ld
h ide and find out th i ngs . ”
“
Re conno i te r ,” s a id Loristan

,
look i ng down .

Yes . Two S t ray boys cou ld be ve ry sa fe i n a
for e s t . I t ’sa good game . ”
Tha t h e shoul d be the re ! Tha t he shou ld , i n
h i s ownwonde r fu l way , h av e gi ven th emsuch a
th i ng a s th i s . That h e Should h ave ca red enough
even to look up the “

Bar ra ck s
,
waswh a t Th e Rat

was th i nk i ng . A ba tch of ragamufli nsth ey were
and noth i ng e l se , and he s tand i ng look i ng a t th em
wi th h i s fine smi l e . Therewassome th i ng about
h imwh i ch made himseemeven sp l end i d . The
Ra t ’s h ea r t thump ed w i th s ta r t l ed joy.

“Fa the r
,
sa i d Ma rco

,
!wi l l you wa tch The Rat

d r i l l u s ? I wan t you to see howwe l l i t i s done . ”
“
Cap ta i n

,
wi l l you dome th a t honor ?” Loristan

sa id to The Rat , and to even these words h e gave
t h e r igh t tone , ne i th e r j e st i ng nor too se r ious .
Because i twasso r i gh t a ton e , The Ra t ’s pul ses
bea t on l ywi t h exu l tat ion . Th i s god o f h i s h ad
look ed a t h ismaps , h e h ad t a lk ed o f h i s p lans,
he had come to see th e so l d i e r swho were h i s
work ! The Rat began h i s d r i l l a s i f h e h ad been
rev i ewi ng an a rmy .
Wha t Loristan saw don e was wonde r fu l i n i ts
me chan i ca l exa c tnes s . The Squadmoved l i k e the
per fec t par t s of a pe r fec t mach i ne . Tha t they
cou l d so do i t i n su ch space , and tha t they Shou ld
h ave ac compl i sh ed su ch prec i s ion , was an ex traor
dinary tes t imon i a l to the mi l i tary efli ciency and
cu r ious qual i t i e s of th i s one hun chba cked , vaga
bond ofli cer.

“That i smagn i fi cen t !” the spe c ta tor sa i d, when

it was ove r . I t cou ld not be be t ter done . Al low
me to congra tu l a t e you .

”

He shook The Rat ’s hand as i f i t h ad been a
man ’s , and

, a ft e r h e had sh aken i t , he pu t h i s
own hand l i gh t ly on th e boy ’ s s hou lde r and l e t i t
re s t th ere a s h e ta lked a few'minutesto t h ema l l .
He kep t h i s ta lkwi t h i n the game

,
and h i s c l ea r

comp reh en s ion of i t added a fl avor wh i ch even the
du l l e s t membe r o f the Squad was e l a t ed by .
Some t ime s you cou ld n

’

t unde rstand toff s wh en
theymade a Shy a t be i ng fr i endly, bu t you cou ld
unde rs tand h im

, and he s t i r red up your sp i r i ts .
He did n

’

t make j okes w i t h you ,
e i t he r

,
a s i f a

chap had to be kep t gr i nn i ng. Afte r th e few
mi nu teswe r e ove r

,
hewen t away . Then they sa t

down aga i n i n t h e i r c i rc l e and t a lked about h im,
becau se t h ey cou ld ta lk and th i nk abou t noth i n g
e l s e . They s ta r ed a t Marco fu r t i ve ly

,
fee l i ng a s

i f h e were a c rea tu re of anothe rwor ld be cause
he had l i ved w i th th i sman. They st ared a t The
Rat i n a n ew way a l so. Th e wonde r fu l- look i ng
hand h ad rest ed on h i s shou lde r , and h e had been
to ld tha t wha t he had donewasmagn i fi cen t .“When you sa id you wi shed you r fath e r cou ld
have seen the dr i l l

,
sa id The Rat

,

“
you tookmy

b rea th away . I ’

d n eve r h ave had t h e che ek to
th i nk of i tmyse l f— and I ’

d neve r h av e da red to
l e t you a sk h im,

even i f you wan t ed to do i t .
And h e came h ims e l f ! I t s tru ckme dumb .
“I f h e came

,

” sa id Marco
,

“i t was be cause he
wan ted to se e i t . ”
When they had fin i sh ed ta lk i ng

,
i t was t ime for

Marco and The Rat to go on t he i rway. Loristan
had gi ven The Rat an e r rand. A t a ce r ta i n hour
h e was to p re sen t h imse l f a t a ce r ta i n shop and
re ce i ve a package .
“
Let himdo i t a lon e , Loristan sa id to Marco.

He wi l l be be tte r p l e ased. Hisdes i re isto fee l
tha t he i s t ru sted to do th i ngs a lon e . ”
So th ey parted at

' a s t ree t corne r , Marco to

walk back to No. 7 P h i l i be r t P l a ce , The Rat to
execu t e h i s commi s s ion . Marco turned i n to one

o f th e be t te r s t ree t s, th rough wh i ch h e o f ten
passed on h i s way home . I t was not a fa sh ion
abl e qua r te r

,
b u t it con ta i n ed some re spe ctab l e

houses i n whose wi ndows h e re and the re were to
be seen nea t ca rd s bea r i ng theword “Apar t
men t s

,

” wh i chmean t t h a t the owne r of the hou sewoul d let to lodge rs h i s d rawi ng- roomor s i t t i n g
rooms u i te .
As Marco wa lked up th e s t ree t, h e saw some

one come ou t of the door of oneof the houses
and wa lk qu i ckl y and l i gh t l y down t h e pav emen t .
I t was a young woman wear i ng an e l egan t though
qu i e t dre s s, and a h a t wh i ch looked a s i f i t h ad
been bough t i n Pa r i s or V i enna . She had, i n
fa c t

, a s l i gh t ly fore ign a i r , and i t was th i s , in
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Shoe and w i thd rewi t fromhe r foot . I t was a
S l ende r and de l i cat e foot i n a S i l k s tock i ng, and

sh e ben t and gent ly tou ched and r ubbed i t .
“
No,

” sh e s a id
,
when she ra i sed he rse l f

,
I do

not th i nk i t isa sp ra i n . Nowt h a t th e shoe i s off
and t h e foot res ts on t he cush ion , i t i smuchmore
comfor tab l e , mu chmore . Thank you ,

thank you .

THE LOST PR I NCE [MAR. ,

You are ve ry k i nd to me
,
Marco answered,wonder i ng i f h e did not redden a l i t t l e . “But I

mus t go becau semy fa the r w i l l“You r fathe r wou ld l e t you s tay an d ta l k to
me, She said

,
wi th even a p re t t i e r k i ndl i n ess than

be fore . I t isfromh imyou h ave i nhe r i ted you r
beau t i fu lmanne r . Hewas on ce a f r i end ofmi n e .

” ‘
NOW THAT THE SHOE IS OPE , IT IS MUCH MORE COMFORTABLE , MUCH MORE .

’

I f you had not been pas s i ng I mi gh t h ave had a
dange rous fa l l . ”
“I amve ry glad to hav e be en abl e to he lp you ,

Marco answered, wi t h an a i r of re l i e f . “
NowI

mus t go, i f you t h i nk youwill be al l r i gh t .“
Don ’ t go ye t , sh e sa id, ho ldi ng ou t he r h and .“’

I Shou ld l i ke to knowyou a l i t t l e bet te r , i f I
may . I amso grate fu l . I shou ld ’ l i ke to ta l k to
you . You have su ch beau t i fu l manne rs for a
boy, she ended ,wi t h a p ret ty, k i nd l augh , “and
I be l i e ve I know where you got th emfrom.

”

I hope hei s my fr i end s t i l l , though pe rhaps he
h as forgot t e n me.

Al l t ha t Marco h ad eve r l ea rned and a l l tha t
he h ad eve r t ra i n ed h imse l f to r emembe r , qu i ck ly
r ush ed back upon h imnow, be cause h e h ad a
c l ea r and rap idlywork i ng bra i n , and had not l i ved
t he ord i n ary boy ’s l i fe . He re was a beau t i fu l
l ady of whomhe knewnot h i ng a t a l l bu t th a t sh e
had twi s t ed he r foot i n th e s t ree t and he had
h e lped h e r back i n to he r house . I f s i l en ce was
S t i l l the orde r , it was not for h imto know th i ngs
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or a sk que st ion s or answe r th em. She mi gh t be
th e lov e l i es t l ady i n thewor ld an d h i s fa th e r he r
dea re st f r i end, t h i swere so ,

he cou ld
best se rve t h embot h by obey i ng h e r f r i e nd’ s com
mands w i t h a l l court esy , and forget t i ng no in

s t ru ct ion h e had gi ven .
“I do not t h i nk my fa t h e r ev er forge t s a ny

one
,
he answe red .

"

No
,
I amsu re h e does not , ‘ sh e sa i d so ft l y .

Hash e been to S amavia dur i ng t h e l as t t h ree
yea rs
Marco paused amomen t .
“
Perhaps

'

I amnot t h e boy you t h i nk I am,
h e

sa id.

“My fath e r ha s n eve r bee n to S amav ia .

”

“
He h a s not ? Bu t—you a re Marco Loristan ?
Yes . Tha t i smy name . ”
Sudden ly sh e l ea ned forward and he r long
love ly eyes fi l l ed w i t h fi re .
“Then you a re a Samavian ,

and you k now o f

t he di sas t e rs ove rwhe lmi ng us . You knowa l l t h e
h ideousne ss and barba r i ty of wha t i s be i ng done .
You r fa t he r 's son mus t knowi t a l l !
“
Every one knows i t , sa id Marco.

'

Bu t i t i s you r count ry— you r own You r blood
mus t burn i n you r ve i n s !
Marco s tood qu i te s t i l l and looked a t h e r . His
eye s toldwhet he r h i s b lood burned or not , bu t
he did not speak . Hislook was answe r enough ,
s i n ce he did not wi sh to say any th i ng.
“Wha t does you r fath e r th i nk ? I ama S ama
v i anmyse l f

,
and I th i n k n i gh t and day. \Vhat

does h e th i n k o f t h e rumor abou t t h e des cendan t
o f th e Los t P r i n ce ? Does h e be l i eve i t ? " eage r ly .
Marcowast h i nk i ng ve ry rap idly . Her beau
t i fu l fa ce wa s glowi ngwi t h emot ion , h e r beaut i fu l
vo i ce t rembl ed. Tha t She Shou ld be a S amavian ,

and love Samavia ,
and pou r he r fee l i ng forth eve n

to a boy, was deeply mov i ng to h im. Bu t how
soeve r onewasmoved, onemus t remembe r t ha t
S i l en ce was st i l l t h e orde r . \Vhen onewasv e ry
young

, onemus t remembe r orde rs fi rs t o f a l l .
I tmi gh t be on ly a n ewspape r story , h e sa id.

He says one cannot t ru s t su ch t h i ngs . I f you
knowhim, you k nowh e i s ve ry ca lm.

“Hash e taugh t you to be ca lmtoo ?
’ sh e s a id

pa thet i ca l l y . “
You a re on ly a boy. Boys a re no t

ca lm. Ne i t h e r a re women when t h e i r h ea rt s a re
wrung. Oh , my S amavia ! Oh

,
my poo r l i t t l e

coun t ry ! My brave
,
tort u red count ry ! andwi t h

a sudden sob She cove red he r fa cewi t h he r hand s .
A grea t l umpmoun ted to Marco's t h roat . Boys
could not c ry , but h e kn ewwha t sh emeant when
She sa i d he r hea r twaswrung .
\Vhen sh e l i ft ed h e r head

,
th e tea rs i n h e r eye s

made t hemso ft e r t h an ever .
“I f Iwe re a mi l l ion S amaviansi n st e ad o f one

woman , I Shou ld know what to do !" sh e c r i ed.

I f you r fa t he r were a mi l l ion S amavians
,
h ewou ld know

,
too . Hewou ld find I vor ’s descend

an t
,
i f h e i s on th e ea rt h

,
and h e would end a l l

t h i s horror !
.

“W'

howou ld not end i t i f t hey cou ld c r i ed
Marco

,
qu i te fie r ce ly .

"
Bu tmen l i k e you r fa th e r

,
menwho a re Sama

v i a n s ,mus t t h i n k n igh t and day about i t a s I do,

”

sh e impe tuousl y i n s i st ed.

“
You see , I cannot h e l p

pou r i ngmy t hought s ou t even to a boy— becau se
h e i s a S amavian . On ly S amaviansca re . Sa

mav i a s eems so l i t t l e and un import an t to oth er
peop l e . They don 't even seemto know tha t t h e
b lood sh e i s pou r i ng forth pou rs fromh uman
ve i n s and beat i ng huma n h ea r t s . Men l i k e you r
fa t he r mus t t h i n k

,
and p lan

,
and fee l t h a t they

mus t—mus t find a way . Even awoman fe e l s i t .
Even a boy mus t . He cannot be s i t t i ng qu i e t l y
a t home

,
knowi ng tha t S amavian h ear t s a re be i ng

shot t h rough and Samavian b lood poured for th .
He cannot t h i nk and say noth ing!”
Marco st a rt ed i n Sp i te o f h imse l f. He fe l t a s
i f h i s fat h e r had bee n st ru ck i n t h e face . How
da re She say su ch wo rds ! Big as h ewas, sud
den ly h e looked b igge r, and t h e beaut i fu l lady
sawt ha t h e did.

“
He i s my fa the r , he sa id s lo'wly.
Shewasa c l e ve r

,
beau t i fu l pe rson

, and saw
tha t She hadmade a grea t mi s t ake .
“
Youmus t forgi v eme,” sh e exc l a imed. I u sed
t h e wrongwords be cause Iwasexc i t ed. Tha t i s
t h e waywi t hwomen . Youmust see th a t Imeant
t ha t I knew hewasgi v i ng h i s h ea r t and s t rengt h

,

h i swho l e be i ng , to S amavia ,
even t hough h e

mus t s tay i n London .
Sh e st a rt ed and tu rned he r h ead to l i sten to
the sound o f some one us i ng t h e l a t ch - key and
Open i ng t h e fron t door . The some one came i nwi t h th e heavy St ep o f aman.

I t i s one o f t h e lodge rs ," sh e sa id. I t h i nk i t
i s t h e one ~who l i ve s i n t he t h i rd floor s i t t i ng
room.

”

” Then y ou won ' t be a lon e when I go ,
sa id

Marco.

“I amglad some one has come . Iwi l l
say good—morn in g . May I t e l l my fa th e r your
name
“
Te l l me t h a t you a re not angry w i t h me for
express i ngmyse l f so awkwa rdly ,

" sh e sa id.

You cou ld n
'

t hav e meant i t . I know tha t
,

Marco an swe red boy i s h ly . You cou ld n
'

t .

”

'

No
, I cou ld n

'

t ,
"
She repea ted.wi t h t h e same

empha s i s on t hewo rds .
She took a ca rd f roma S i l ve r ca se on t h e tab l e

and gave i t to h im.

“You r fat he rwi l l remembe r my name , ‘

She

sa id. I hope he w i l l l e tme see h imand t e l l h im
howyou took ca re o fme.
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She Shook h i s h and wa rmly and l e t himgo.

Bu t j us t a s he rea ched t h e door She spoke aga i n .
“Oh

,
may I a sk you to do one th i ngmore be fore

you l e av e me? " she sa id sudden ly . “I hope youwon ’ t mi nd. “f i l l you run up
- s t a i r s i n to the

drawi n g~ roomand br i ngme t h e pu rp l e book from
th e sma l l t ab l e ? I sha l l notmi nd be i ng a lone i f I
have some t h i ng to read .

A purp l e book ? On a sma l l table ?" sa i d
“
Idarco.

“
Be tween the two long wi ndows

,
s h e smi l ed

back a t h im.

The drawi ng—roomof su ch houses a s these
i s a lways to be rea ched by one Shor t fl i gh t of
s ta i rs .
Marco ran up l i gh t ly .

(To dc con tin ued . )

DE PARTMENT STORES

BY MELV ILLE CHATER

WHEN Mothe r shops for ya rdsand s u ch
,

I t t r i e smy pa t i en ce ve rymuch ,
She ’sSo ex t reme ly S low .

You see I have to S it qu i te s til l ,
Just j iggl i ng up and down , un t i l
S h e s ays

,

“
Let

’

S go.

”

So i f sh e S top s to touch and s t a re ,
I drag he r pa s t t he coun te rs t he re
As fa s t a s fa s t ca n be .

Remembe r
,
t h er e ’sa roomof toys

Not fa r away
,
t h a t l i t t l e boys

M i gh t l i ke to see .

Bu t on ce we ’

re there
,
w i th rowon row

O f p lay th i ngs s ta r i ng a t you so,
I t ’sj u s t the othe r way ;
She dragsme by so fas t

,
Imean

,

And says
,

“My dea r
,
I th i nk you ’

ve seen
Enough to—day .

”

I t ’sha rd ly fa i r , be cause She Spends
S u ch t ime i n buy i ng odds and ends
( I w i s h She wou ld n

’

t do i t )
Wh i l e l etme go among th e toys,
I ’

d buy enough for twen ty boys
Be fore s h e knew i t .
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TH E BOARDED—UP HOU SE

BY AUGUSTA HU IELL SEAMAN
Au thor of Jacque l ine of theCarrier-P igeons, etc .

CHAPTER V
JOYCE MAKES A NEwDI SCOVERY . so DOES GOLIATH

YES
,
t h e doorwaslocked, and t h e rewasno ve s

t i ge o f a k ey . Joyce was s udden ly i n sp i red wi th
an idea .
“
Let

’stry t h e keys of t h e ot h e r doors ! I no
t i ced t h a t th ey mos t a l l h ad keys i n th e locks .
P e rhap s one wi l l fi t t h i s . They hunted up s ev
e ra l andwork edwi t h t hema l l , bu t not onemade
t h e s l i gh t e st imp res s ion on t h i s obst i na t e lock .
“
Nowi s n ’

t th i s p rovok i ng !” excl a imed Joyce .
" The on ly roomi n th e house th a twe can ’ t ge t i n ,
and t he mos t in ter es t i ng o f a l l , I ’mcer t a i n !
\Vhat sha ll we do Cynt h i amade no rep ly, bu t
looked a t he r l i t t l e s i l ve rwat ch .
“
Do you know tha t i t ’

5 qua rt e r-pas t S ix sh e
a sked qu i et ly .
Mercy

,
no ! \Ve

’

ve got to go a t on ce th en .
Howt h e t ime ha s gone !” Re l u ct ant ly enough
they hun ted up Go l i a t h ,who i n thorough boredom
had ret u rn ed to h i s p l a ce on the h ea rt h- rug i n
the b i g bedroom,

ga th e red toge the r th e i r candl e s,
and found t he i r way to t h e ce l l a r . Cyn th i a h ad
t hought fu l ly r eques t ed a t i n b i s cu i t-box fromthe
groce r , and i n th i s t h ey packed t he i r candl e s , t hu s
p rot e ct i ng t h emaga i n s t th e rav ages of mi ce , and
l e ft t h emi n the ce l l a r n ea r t h e w i ndow. Then
they cl ambe red ou t .

“
To-mor row ’sSa tu rday , “ sa id Joyce . I n the
morn i ngwe ’

ll go to t he l i b ra ry and look up th a t
book of cos t umes . A fte r l un ch we ’

ll go back to
t h e B. U . H. and fin i sh e xp lor i ng. The re ’

5 th e
a t t i c yet

,
and maybewe can find t h a t key

,
too !

”

\Vi t h a gay good—by t h ey sepa ra ted ea ch to he r
home , on oppos i t e S ide s of t h e Boa rded-up House .
The resu l t of t h e i r re sea r ch es i n th e l i bra ry,

n ex tmorn i ng ,wasnotwho l ly sa t i s fa ctory . They
found t h a t t h emos t re cen t fash ion o f hoop-Sk i rt s
or cr i nol i n es had prev a i l ed a l l t h e way from1 840

to 1 8 70,
or t h e reabout s . Andwh i l e th ese dat es

l imi t ed, to a ce rt a i n e x t en t , t h e t ime of t h e mys
terioush appen i ng, i t did not he l p t hemve rymuch .
They fe l t t ha t th ey mus t look for some more
defin i t e c l ue .
Tha t a ft e rnoon they en te r ed t he Boa rded-up

House for t h e th i rd t ime . They found Gol i a t h
a l ready i n th e ce l l a r

,
owi ng, no doubt , to t h e fa c t

th a t Bates'spup was pat ro l l i ng th e fron t ya rd. So

th ey i nv i t ed h imto a c company th em
,
an i n v i t a

t ion wh i ch he a c cep ted w i t h a r ch ed ba ck and
resoundi ng pur r . De c idi ng to exp lor e the at t i c
fi rs t, t hey found tha t a door fromth e uppe r h a l l
opened on a s ta i rway t ha t led to it .

A t any ot h e r t ime
, or i n any o th e r house , th ey

wou ld h ave found th i s a t t i c of absorb i ng in te r
es t . I n itsdusky corn e r s s tood Sp i nn i ng-whee l s
and windi ng- r ee l s . De c rep i t fu rn i t u re o f an an
c i en t da te h ad found a re fuge t he re . An t i que
ha i r t runks l i n ed the s ide s

,
unde r t h e eaves , and

qua i n t garmen t s h ung about on pegs . The a t t i cwast h e on ly apar tmen t i n t h i s s t range house t ha t
re ce i ved t he l i gh t of day, for t he two l i t t l ewin
dows l i ke st a r i ng eye swe r e not boarded up . SO

dimwere th ey
,
howeve r

,
wi t h di r t and cobwebs,

t h a t ve ry l i t t l e dayl i gh t fi l te red th rough .
Bu t the at t i c had no grea t ho ld i ng i n te re s t a t
p resen t

,
s i n ce i t was ev ident t ha t it cont a i n ed no

c l ue to he lp t hemi n the sol u t ion of th emys tery.
And t h ey soon le f t i t , to se a rch anew. eve ry room
be low

,
in t h e hope o f comi ng upon t h e mi ss i ng

key.
“These old- fa sh ioned keys a re so immen se tha t
i t h a rdly seems pos s i b l e t h a t any onewou ld ca r ry
one off— fa r ,” conj e ctu red Joyce . “

Bu t why in
t h e wor l d shou ld j u s t t h a t roombe locked, any
way ? Wha t can be h idden t he re ? I ’mwi ld,
— S imp ly w i ld w i th impa t i en ce to see i t a l l l”
The s ea r ch for t h e keywasnot exa ct ly sys

temat ic. Nei th e r of t h e gi r l s fe l t a t l i be r ty to
open bu reau-drawe rs or p ry i n to c lose t s and
t runk s . Bes ide

,
a s Cyn th i a w i se ly suggested, i t

was not l i ke ly t ha t a ny onewou ld lock a door so
ca re fu l l y and then pu t t h e k ey i n a drawe r or
t run k or on a she l f . They wou ld e i t he r ca rry i t
away w i t h themor l ay i t down , forgot t e n , or

h ide i t i n some unusu a l p l a ce . I f i t had been ca r
r i ed away

,
o f course th e i r sea rchwasuse l es s .

But i f i t had been thought l e s s ly l a id a s ide somewhe re
, or even h idden away i n some obs cu re cor

n er
,
the rewasa pos s ib i l i ty th a t t h eymi gh t come

upon it .
Wi th th i s hope i nmi nd, theywen t fromroom

to room,
sea rch i ng on desk s

,
cha i r s , and t ab le s ,

pok i ng i n to da rk corne rs , peep i ng i n to vase s and
ot h er s u ch re cep ta c l e s , and fee l i ng abou t unde r
t h e fu rn i t u re ; bu t all to no purpose . They came
a t la s t to th e grea t bedroomwherewere somany
S i gn s of agi ta t ion and hur r i ed depa r tu re , dec id
ing t h a t he re would be the mos t l i ke ly fi e ld for
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d i s cove ry . Go l i a t h had ev ident ly pre ceded th em,

for t hey found h imon ce more cu r l ed up on t h e
sof t rug be fore the fi rep la ce . He seemed to pre
fe r t h i s comfort abl e Spot to a l l o t h e rs , bu t h e
rose and st re t chedwhen the gi r l s came i n . Joyce
wen t s t ra i gh t for the ch imneyp lace.

“I ’mgo i ng to poke among
these ash es

,

” she announced.

“A lot o f t h i ngs seemto have
been bu rned he re

,
most ly old

l et t e r s . Who knows bu t wha t
the k eymay have been th rown
i n too !" She began to rake
the dead ashes , and sudden ly
a h al f-bu rned log fe l l apa r t ,
dropp i ng some t h i ng th rough
to the bot tomwi t h a ch i nk i ng
sound.

“
Did you hea r th a t ?

She wh i spe red.

“Someth i n g
c l i nked ! Ashes orwood won ’ t
make th a t sound . Oh , S ti p
pose i t i s t h e key !” Sh e
raked away aga i n fran t i ca l ly ,
and hau l ed ou t a quan t i t y of
cha rred debr i s , bu t not h i ng
even fa i n t l y resemb l i ng a key .
When not h i ngmore r ema i ned,
She poked the fragment s dis
gustedly,

wh i l e Cyn th i a looked
on .

See the re !” Cyn th i a sud
denly exc l a imed . “I t i s n ’

t a
key

,
bu t wha t ’

S tha t round
t h i ng ? ” Joyce had Seen i t a t
the same momen t and p i ck ed
i t up— a sma l l , e l l i pt i ca l d i sk
so b la cken ed w i t h soot t ha t
not h i ng could be made o f i t
t i l l i t wa s w i ped off . When
freed from i t s coa t i ng o f

bl a ck
, one S ide p roved to be

o f Sh i n i ng me ta l
,
probably

go ld , and t h e ot he r o f some
wh i t e or yel lowi s h substance ,
t h e gi r l s cou ld not t e l l j u s twhat . I n the cent e r o f t h i s
wa s a cu r ious smea r o f va r iou s dimco lors .
“
\Ve l l

,
wha t do you suppose t h a t ca n be ?

que r i ed Cynt h i a .
I can ’ t imagi ne . \Vhatever i twas, t h e fi re
ha s p ret tywe l l fin i sh ed i t . You can se e t ha t i t
must h ave been ra th e r va l uabl e on ce ,—t h e re ’

S

go ld on i t . He re 'sanot h e r que st ion to add to

our cat ech i sm:what i s i t , andwhywasi t t h rown
i n t he fi re ? \Vh atever i t was , i t does n ’

t he l p
much now. I f i t had on ly been t h e k ey l—Good

grac ious ! i s that a ra t Both gi rl s j umped to
t he i r fee t and S tood l i s t e n i ng to t h e st range
sounds t ha t came fromunde r t h e va l an ce h ang
i ng abou t t h e bot tomof t h e grea t fou r-post e r bed.

I t wa s a cu r ious , i n t e rmi t t en t , i r r egul a r sound, a s
of someth i ng be i ng pushed abou t t he floor . Afte r

WHAT Do YOU SUPPOS E THAT CAN BE ?
‘

QUERIED CYNTHIA .

t hey had l i s t ened a moment , i t sudden ly st ru ck
t hembot h t ha t t h e no i sewassomehowve ry fa
mi l i a r .

i t ’sGo l i a t h , o f course !‘ l a ughed Cyn
t h i a . “

Th i s i s t h e se cond t ime he ha s sca red us .
He h as some th i ng unde r t h e r e t ha t h e ’

S p lay i ngwi t h
,
knock i ng i t abou t , you know. Let

’

S se ewhat i t i s !” They t i p toed ove r and ra i sed t he
va l an ce .
Cynt h i awasr i gh t . Go l i a t hwasunde r t h e bed,
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dabb i ng gracefu l ly w i t h one paw a t some th i ng
at t a ch ed to a st r i ng or n ar rowr i bbon . Desp i t e
t he rol l s o f dust t ha t lay

-

about
,
Joyce c rawl ed un

der a nd rescued i t . S he eme rged wi t h a flushed
fa ce and a t r i umph ant chu ck l e . “

Gol i a th bea t s
u s a l l ! He ’smade th e be st fi nd ye t !

'I s i t t he key?” c r i ed Cyn th i a .
“
No, i t ’

S t h i s !” And be for e Cyn th i a ’s as ton
ished eyes Joyce dangled a l a rge go ld locke t , su s
p ended ou a n a r rowb l a ck ve l ve t r i bbon . I n t h e
ca ndl e - l i gh t t h e locket gl i s tenedwi t h t i ny j ewe l s .
“
Do you re cogn i z e i t ?” demanded Joyce .
Recogniz e i t ? Howshou l d I ?”
\Vhy, Cyn th i a ! I t ’

S the v ery one t h a t hangs
abou t t h e n e ck of our Love ly Lady i n th e p i c tu re
down - sta i rs !” I t was

,
i ndeed

,
no othe r . Even

th e nar row bl ack ve l ve t r i bbon wa s iden t i ca l .
“She mus t have d ropped i t a cc iden ta l ly

,
pe r

hapswhen she took i t off
,
and i t ro l l ed unde r the

bed . I n he r h u r ry She p robably forgot i t,” sa i d
Joyce

,
l ay i ng i t b es i de the cu r ious d i s k t h ey ha d

raked f romt h e fi rep l a ce . “
IS n

’

t it a beau ty ! I t
mus t be ve ry va l uable . ” Cyn t h i a bent down and
exami n ed bot h a r t i c l e s c lose ly .
“
Do you not i c e, Joyce ,” s h e p re sen t ly rema rked,
th a t t hose two th i ngs a re e x ac t ly t h e s ame

Shape
,
and a lmos t t h e s ame s i z e ? ”

“Why, so t h ey a re !” exc l a imed Joyce . Oh , I
h ave an idea

,
Cynt h i a ! Can we open the locket ?

Let
’

5 t ry . S he p i cked i t up and pr i ed a t t h e
ca t ch w i th he r t humb- na i l . A fte r a t r i fl i ng re
sistance i t y i e lded. The locke t fe l l open and
revea l ed i t se l f - empty . Jc e took up th e d i sk
and fi t t ed i t i n to one S ide . \Vi t h th e go ld ba ck
p res sed i nwa rd, i t s l i d in to p l a ce , l eav i ng no

shadow of doubt t ha t i t had or i g i n a l ly formed
pa r t o f th i s t r i nk e t .
Now, announ ced Joyce , I know ! I twasa
mi n i a tu re , an i vory one, bu t th e fi r e has en t i re ly
des t royed t h e l i keness . Quest ion : howcame i t
i n the fi re ? ” The two gi r l s s tood look i ng a t each
ot h e r and a t t h e locke t , mor e bewi lde red th an
eve r by th i s cu r ious d i s cove ry . Go l i a th , chea ted
o f h i s p layt h i ng,wasmak i ng fut i l e dabs a t th e
dangl i ng v e l v e t r ibbon . Sudden ly Joyce s tra i gh t
ened up and looked Cyn th i a square ly i n th e eyes .
“I ’

ve t hough t i t ou t
,

” she sa i d qu i e t ly . “I t j us t
came tome. Themi n i a tu re wa s t aken ou t of t he
locke t - ou pu rpose

,
to dest roy i t ! Themi n i a tu re

was o f th e same pe rson whose p i c ture i s tu rned
p ?to t h e wa l l down-s t a i r s !

CYNTH IA, what ’syou r t heory abou t themys tery
of t h e Boa rded-up House

The two gi r l s we re s i t t i ng i n a favor i te nook
of t he i r s unde r an old, ben t app l e- t ree i n the ya rd
ba ck of th e Boa rded-up House , on a sunnymorn
i ng a week l a t e r . Theywe re supposed to be
“c rammi ng for th e month ly “exams

,

”
and had

the i r books sp read ou t a l l a round them. Cyn th i a
looked upwi t h a frown , f roman i r regu la r Lat i n
conj uga t ion .

'

What ’

S a theory?
Why, you know! I n Conan Doy le ’s mys te ry
s tor i e s S herlock Holmesa lways h as a ‘theory ’
about wha t ha s happened

,
be fore he rea l ly knows ;

t h a t i s
,
hemakes up a story o f h i s own ,

fromth e
fewt h i ngs he ha s found ou t , be fore h e get s a t the
who l e t ru th . ”
“We l l , ” r ep l i ed Cyn t h i a, l ay i ng as ide he r Lat i n
gramma r , “s i n ce you a sk me, my t h eory i s t h a t
some one commi t t ed a mu rde r i n t ha t roomwe .

can ’ t ge t i n , then locked i t up and wen t away, and
had th e hous e a l l boa rded up so i t wou ld n’

t be
d i s cov e red . I ’

ve l a i n awake n i gh t s th i nk i ng of i t .
And I ’

d j u s t a s l i e f not ge t i n to tha t room, If
i t ’sso !
Joyce broke i n to

.

a pea l of l augh te r . Oh ,
Cynth i a ! I f th a t i s n ’

t exact ly l ik e you ! Who
bu t you wou l d h ave though t of su ch a th i ng !”
I don ’t s ee any th i ng quee r abou t it , r e tor ted

Cyn th i a . “
Does n'

t ev ery th i ng po i n t th a t way ?”
“
Ce r ta i n ly not , Cynt h i a Sp rague ! Do you sup
pose t ha t even yea rs and years ago any one i n a
b i g house l i k e th i s cou l d commi t a murde r

, and

t h en ca lmly lock up and wal k away
,
and themat

t e r n ever be i n vest i ga ted ? Tha t ’sabsu rd ! The
mu rde red pe rson wou ld be mi s sed and peop l ewou ldwonde rwhy t h e p l a cewasl e f t l i ke th i s ,
and the— t h e aut hor i t i e s wou ld ge t i n h e r e i n a
hu r ry . No

,
t he rewasn ’

t anymurde r or anyth i ng
b loodth irs ty a t a l l ; some th i ng ve ry d i ff er en t .
“We l l , s i n ce you don

’ t l i kemy theory,” rep l i ed
Cyn th i a , s t i l l n e t t l ed, “wha t ’

S you rs ? O f course
you have one!

”

“Yes
,
I have one, and I hav e l a i n awake n i gh ts ,

too,
th ink i ng it ou t . I ’

ll t e l l you wha t i t i s, and
i f you don ’ t agree w i th me, you ’

re fre e to say
so . He re ’

S the way i t a l l se ems tome:
Wha tev e r happen ed i n tha t housemus t h ave
con ce rn ed two person s , a t l e as t . And one o f

th em
, youmust admi t, was our Love ly Lady whose

port r a i t hangs i n the l i b ra ry . Sh e looks ve ry
young . bu t sh e mus t h ave been some one o f im
por t an ce i n th e house , p robably the mi s t re ss, or

s h e wou ld n
’

t have occup i ed t h e b i gge s t bedroom
and had he r p i c tu re on t h e wa l l . You th i n k tha t
much isa l l r i gh t , don ’t you ?” Cyn th i a nodded .
“Then t he re ’

S some one e l se . Tha t onewe
don ’ t knowanyth i ng a t a l l abou t , bu t i t i s n ’

t

ha rd to gues s tha t i t was th e pe rsonwhose p i c
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shu t up foreve r i n th i s quee rway. He
’

d come
ba ck a f te r awh i l e and dowh a t he pl eased wi th
i t. No, I don ’ t th i nk it was he r husband, or tha t
She wasma rried a t a l l . I tmu s t have be en e i the r
a s i s te r or brothe r ,—a younge r one probab ly ,
and the Love ly Lady loved h e r—or him~ better

th an any one e l s e i n th e wor ld . ”
“
Look h ere !” i n te r rup ted Cyn th i a , s udden ly .
There -

’sthe ea s i es tway to dec i de al l th i s !”“Wha t i s i t ?” c r i ed Joyce
,
Open i ng he r eyes

w ide .
“Why,

j us t go i n the re and tu rn tha t p i c ture
i n the drawi ng- rooma round !”
“Oh

, Cyn th i a , you j ewe l ! O f course itwi l l be
the ea s i es t way ! Wha t geese we are to h ave
wa i ted so long ! Onl y i t wi l l be a heavy th i ng
to l i f t . But the t ime ha s come when it mus t be
done . Let

’

S go r i gh t away !”
Ful l o f n ew en th us i asm,

they s c ramb l ed to the i r
fee t

,
app roa ch ed th e ce l l a r w i ndow by a c i r cu i t

ousrou te ( they we re a lways ve ry ca re fu l th a t
they shou ld not be obse rved i n th i s ) , and we re
soon i n th e dimce l l a r l i gh t i ng th e i r candl es .
Then th ey Scu r r i ed up - s ta i rs

,
en te red t h e draw

ing
- room, and se t the i r candl e s t i ck s on th e tab l e .
A fte r th a t they removed a l l th e b reakab l e orn a
men t s f romthe man te l a nd drew anoth e r ch a i r
c lose to th e fi rep l a ce .
“Now, commanded Joyce , s tepp i ng on the sea t

of onewh i l e Cyn th i amoun ted the othe r , “be aw
fu l ly ca re fu l . Tha t red s i l k cor d i t h angs by is

pe r fec t ly rot ten . I ’ms u rp r i sed it h as n ’

t give n
way be fore th i s . P robab ly, a s soon as we touch
the p i c tu re the cord w i l l b reak . I f so, let th e p i c
ture down gen t ly to r es t on th eman te l . Ready
They rea ched out and grasp ed the heavy frame .
True to Joy ’s p r ed i c t ion

,
the S i l k cord sn apped

a t on ce , and the p i c ture ’s who l e we igh t re s ted in
the i r h ands .
“Qu i ck !” c r i ed Cyn th i a . I can ’ t ho l d it any
longe r !” And wi th a thud

,
the heavy burden

S l i pped to th eman te l . Bu t th ere was no damage
don e and , fe e l i ng on the othe r Side, Joyce d i s
cove red th a t it h ad no glas s .
“Now

,

wha t a sked Cyn th i a .
Wemus t tu rn i t around as i t re st s h e re . We
can ea s i ly ba l a nce it on the man te l . ” Wi th in
fin i te cau t ion , and some th rea tenedmi sh aps, they
fin a l l y got it i n to pos i t ion , r i gh t s id e to th e f ron t,
and Sp rang down to ge t the i r cand l e s . On ho l d
i ng themc lose , howeve r, the p i c tu re was found
to be so coa ted w i th gray dus t th a t abso l u te ly
noth i ng was di s t i ngu i shabl e .
“
Get th e dus t- rag !” o rde red Joyce . “ And Cyn

th i a
,
a l l exc i teme n t

,
rushed down ce l l a r to find it .

Whe n sh e re turned , they ca re fu l ly w ip ed from
th e pa i n t i ng i t s i n ch - th ick coa t i ng of the dus t of
yea rs

,
and aga i n he ld theirc andlesto i l l umi n e the

resu l t.
For one long i n ten semomen t they s tared a t it .
And then

,
s imu l t a neous ly, they broke i n to a peal

o f hys te r i ca l g i ggl e s
(To becontinued . )

A CLOTHES -HORSE ON THE MARCH (WIND).



TOMMY AND TH E W I SH I NG - STON E

HOW TOMMY ENVIED HONKER THE GOOSE
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THE fee l of Sp r i ngwasi n t h e a i r . The sound o f

i t fi l l ed Tommy ’s ea r s . The sme l l of i t fi l l ed h i s
nost r i l s and caused h imto take long, deep brea th s .
The s i gh t of i t gl addened h i s eyes , and t he joy
of i t t h r i l l ed h i s h ear t . For t h e spr i ng, you know,
ha s rea l ly a rr i ved on lywhen i t can be fe l t , hea rd ,
sme l l ed

, and se en , and has t h e powe r to fi l l a l l
l i v i ng th i ngswi t h aboundi ng joy and h app i ness .
\Vi nt e r had been long i n go i ng . I t se emed to
Tommy th at i t n eve rwou ld go . He l i kedwi n te r.
Oh

,
ye s

,
Tommy l i kedwi n t e r ! He l i ked to ska t e

and s l i de , to bu i ld snow for t s and house s, and

MUST BF: GREAT TO BE ABLE TO FLY LIKE THAT .

”

(S EE NEXT PAG E . )

make snowmen . He l i ked to put on h i s snow
shoe s and t ramp th rough the Green Fore st , for
many a re t h e se c ret s o f the summe rwh i ch t he
w in t e r revea l s to t hosewi t h eyes to see , and
Tommy was t ry i ng to t ra i n h i s eyes to be o f t ha t
k i nd. Bu twhen i t wa s t ime forwi n t e r to go ,

hewant ed it to go qu i ck ly, and i t h ad n
’

t . I t had
dragged on and dragged on . To be su re

,
t he re

had been a fewsp r i ngl i k e days
,
bu t they had

been on ly an aggravat ion .
Bu t t h i s daywasdi ffe ren t , and Tommy knew
t h a t a t l a s t sp r i ng h ad ar r i ved. I twasnot t h a t
i twaslong pas t t ime

,
for i twasnowa lmos t

Ap r i l . I twassomet h i ng more . I twasj u s t a
someth i ng tha t

,
t h robb i ng a l l th rough him,

told
h imt ha t th i s t ime th e rewasnomi st ake—sp r i ngwasrea l ly h e re . The rewasa so ftn ess i n t h e
touch o f gent l e S i s t e r Southwi ndwh i chwasl i ke
a ca res s . Fromove r i n the Green Fore s t came
t h e gurgl e o f t h e Laugh i ng Brook andmi ngl i ngwi t h i twast h e so ftwh i st l e of W’ i n some Bl ue
b i rd

,
t h e ch ee ry song o f \lVelcome Robi n

,
t h e

j oyous gree t i ng o f Li t t l e F r i end t h e Song- spa r
row

,
t h e c lea r l i l t o f Meadow- l a rk

,
t he swee t love

ca l l of Tomt i t
,
t h e Ch i ckadee , and unde r a l l a

subduedmurmu r
,
sensed ra t he r th an rea l ly h ea rd.

a s of a gent l e s t i r r i ng o f reawakened l i fe . So

Tommy hea rd t h e Sp r i ng .
And i n each long brea th he drewt h e rewast h e

odor of damp ,wa rmso i l su ch a s the ea rt h gi ves
up on l y a t t h i s s ea son . And so Tommy smelled
t h e sp r i ng . And look i ng fromthe

‘

top of t h e h i l l
above th ewi sh i ng—stone down ~ acrosst h e Green
Meadows to t h e Old P as tu re and beyond to t he
P urp l e H i l l s he sawa l l a s t h rough a so f t and
beaut i fu l h a ze .wh i chwasne i t h e r fog nor smoke

,

but a s i f o ld Mot he r Nat u re had drawn an ex
q u isite ve i l ove r t h e face o f t h e ea rth unt i l i t
shou ld be made beaut i fu l . And so Tommy saw
t he spr i ng.

Hewh i st l ed joyous ly as h e t ramped down to
t h e dea r o ldwi sh i ng- s tone and sa t down on i t , h i s
h ands c l asped abou t h i s c rossed knees . Seasons
came and seasonswen t bu t t hewi sh i ng-stone .
t h e grea t

,
gray stonewh i ch ove r looked t h e Green

Meadows . rema i ned a lways t h e same . How
many

,
manywi n t e rs i t must have seen go , and

howmany , many spr i ngs i tmust have seen come ,
some ea r ly and some . l i ke t h i s one, l a t e , but a l l
beau t i fu l ! I n a l l the yea rs i t had been t he r e how
many o f o ld Mo t he r Natu re 's ch i ldren , l i t t l e peo
p l e i n fu r

,
l i t t l e peopl e i n fea t he rs , l i t t l e peopl e

i n sca ly su i t s , and l i t t l e p eop l ewi t h n e i t he r fu r
nor fea t he rs nor sca l es , butwi t h gauzy or beaut i
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fu l ly c010 red w i ngs , or c raw l i ng w ithmany fee t,
mus t h ave res ted the re j us t a s he was do i ng now!
Somehow Tommy always got to th i nk i ng of

these l i t t l e p eop l e wheneve r h e sa t on th e w ish
i ng- s ton e . Fromi t h e h ad wa t chedmany of them
and l e a rned mu ch of the i r ways . But h e h ad
l ea rned s t i l lmor e by w i shing . Tha t seems queer,
bu t i t was so . He h ad w i sh ed th a t h e was a
meadow-mouse , and no soone r h ad he w i shed it
than h e h ad been one. I n turn h e had w i shed h im
se l f i n to a red squ i r rel , a rabb i t , and a fox ,

and h e
had l i v ed the i r l i v e s ; had l ea rn ed howthey work
and p l ay ; howsomet ime s they h ave p l en ty, bu t
qu i t e a s of ten go hungry, some t imes v e ry hungry,
and howa lways they a re u nde r th e sh adow o f

fea r
,
and th e pr i c e o f l i fe ise te rn al wa t ch fu l nes s .

“I suppose some peop l e wou ld say t ha t I fe l l
a s l eep and d reamed i t a l l

,
bu t I know be t te r , sa i d

Tommy . I f they we re dr eams
,
why don ’t I have

the same k i nd a t home i n bed ? Bu t i t ’son ly
ou t he re on th i s old s ton e when I w i s h th a t Iwas
some t h i ng th a t I be come i t . So of course i t i s n’

t

a dream! NowI th i nk of i t, e v ery s i ngl e t ime
I ’

ve wi sh e’dmyse l f one o f the se l i t t l e an ima l s
,
it

has been because I though t they had a bet t e r and
an ea s i e r t ime t han I do,

and eve ry t ime I ’

ve

been mi gh ty glad th a t I ’mj us t wha t I am. I
wonde r He pau sed a mi nu te

,
for a sudden

though t had popped in to h i s h ead . “I wonde r ,”
he fin i sh ed

,

“
i f t hos e w i sh e s came t rue j us t to

tea ch me not to be d i s con ten ted . I wonde r i f a
wi sh wou ld come t rue i f I was n’

t d i s con ten ted !”
Hewas st i l l wonde r i ng when , floa t i n g down ou t

of th e sky
,
came a c l ea r “Honk

,
hank

,
hank,

k
’

honk
,
honk, ohonk, k

’

honk. I n s tan t ly Tommy
turned h i s f re ck l ed fa ce and eage r eyes Skyward .
“
\Vi ld geese !” he exc l a imed .
Hank, hank, k

’

hank
,
hank!

” The sound was
loud and cl ea r , bu t it seemed to come fromno

whe re in pa r t i cula r and eve rywhe re i n gene ra l .
O f cou rse i t came fromsomewhe re up i n th e sky,
bu t i t was ve ry ha rd to p l a ce i t a s f romany par
t icu lar pa r t . . It was a good twomi nu te s be fore
Tommy ’s eye s

,
sh a rp a s th ey we re

,
found wha t

he was look i ng for—a bl a ck wedgemov i ng a cros s
t h e sky

,
a wedgemade up o f l it t l e

,
b la ck l i v i ng

spot s . A t l e a s t they looked l i t t l e . Tha t was be
cause they we re so h igh , so v e ry h i gh , i n the sky .
He knew th a t ea ch of those b l a ck spots was a
grea t

,
b road-winged b i rd— a Canada goose . He

cou ld see th e long ou t str et ched n ecks a s t i ny
bl ack l i ne s . One beh i nd anothe r i n two long l i ne s
wh i chmet i n a l e t te r V , l i ke wel l -dr i l l ed so ld i e r s
ma i n ta i n i ng pe r fe ct forma t ion

,
th e l eade r a t th e

apex of th e V , and be h i nd h im,
ea ch b i rd a gi ve n

d i stance fromthe one in fron t , theymov ed s tead
ily a cross t h e sky, s tra i gh t i n to the nor th .

“
Honk, hank, k

’

honk
,
hank

,
k

’

hank
,
k

’

honk,
hank 1

” There was some t h i ng indes cr ibab ly
th r i l l i ng i n th e sound . I t made the b lood l e ap
and ra ce th rough Tommy ’ s ve i n s . Long a fte r the
l iv i ng wedge h ad passed beyond h i s v is ion those
c l a r ion notes rang in h i s e a rs—“

hank
, hank,

k
’

honk, hank, k
’

honk, k
’

hank, hank!
” They we re

a t on ce a cha l l enge and a ca l l to th e w i ld freedom0

of the grea t wi lde rness . They fi l l ed h i s h ea r t
w i th a grea t longi ng. I t swe l l e d and pul sed w i th
a va s t des i re .
“Oh , h e s i gh ed, itmus t be grea t to be ab le

to fly l i k e th a t . I wou l d ra th e r fly th an do any
th i ng I know o f . I envy old Honke r in th e lead
th e re, I do. I w i s h I cou l d j o i n h imth i s ve ry
mi nu te
O f course th a t wi sh had s l i pped out u n th i nk

ingly. But th a tmade no d i ffe ren ce . Tommy h ad
w i shed , and nowhe re he was h i gh in th e a i r, no
longe r a boy, bu t a grea t b i rd, t h e las t one in a

long l i n e of grea t b i rds beat i n g th e th i n a i r w i th
s tou t , t i r e l e s s w i ngs a s they fol lowed Honke r,
th e l eade r, s t ra i gh t in to the nor th . Far, fa r be low
l ay th e Gre a t Wor l d . I t seemed to Tommy tha t
h e h ad no pa r t in it now. A fi e r ce tumu l tuous
joy su rged th rough h imand demanded exp res
s ion . Spr i ng had come

, and h e mus t tel l those
p loddi n g c rea tu re s ,mere spe ck s, c rawl i ng on the
d i stan t ea r th . “Honk

,
hank

,
k

’

hank, hank,
k

’

honk!
”

Neve r i n al l h i s l i fe h ad Tommy fe l t su ch a

th r i l l a s posse s sed h imnow. Look i ng down
,
he

saw brown meadows and pas tu res showi ng
j us t a h i n t of green h e re and the re, green
fo re s ts a nd ba re woodl ands, s i l ve r th reads wh i ch
h e kn ew to be r i ve rs, sh i n i ng spot s wh i ch were
lakes and ponds , and v i l l ages wh i ch looked l i ke
toys . On ce they p ass ed ove r a grea t c i ty, bu t it
d i d not look grea t a t a l l . S ee n th rough themu rk
of the smoke frommany fa c tory ch imneys

,
it

wa s not un l i k e an an t-h i ll wh i ch h as been opened,
—t i ny bl a ck obj ec t s, wh i ch we re rea l lymen,wo
men, ch i ldren , hor se s, and motor- ca r s , s eemi ng
to hu r ry a iml e s s ly i n . all d i re ct ion s, for all the
wor l d l i k e an ts .
So all day they flew

,
c ry i ng the gl admes sage

of the sp r i ng to the c raw l i ng th i ngs below . Jus t
a l i t t l e wh i l e b e fore th e se t t i ng of the sun ,
Honker , the le ade r, s l an ted down toward a sh i n
i ng spot i n th e hea r t of a grea t fore s t, and the
o t h e r s fol lowed. Rap idl y the s h i n i ng spot grew
i n s i z e un t i l be low theml ay a pond fa r f romthe
home s of men,

and to th e v e ry mi dd le of th i s
Honke r l ed the way, wh i l e f romthe who le flock
b roke an excited gabb l i ng, for they h ad flown fa r
and were t i r ed . Wi th a sp l a sh Honke r s tru ck t h e
wa te r

,
and w i t h spl a sh a ft e r sp l a sh t h e others
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to di n e on tende r young goose . So the summe r ,
shor t i n t h a t fa r north e rn region , passed, and th e
young b i rds grew unt i l t hey were as l a rge a s
t he i r pa ren t s

,
and abl e to ca re for t h emse l ve s .

Co ld wi nds swep t down ou t o f t he f roz en a rc t i c
w i t hwa rn i ng tha t a l r eadywi n t e r h ad begun th e
southwa rdmar ch . Then began a grea t ga the r i ng
o f t he geese , and a d i v id i ng i n to flocks , ea ch w i t h
a chosen l eade r , chose n for h i s s t rength , h i s
w i sdom,

and h i s ab i l i ty to ho l d h i s l eade r sh i p
aga i n s t a l l come rs . Many a bat t l e betwee n amb i
t ious y oung gande rs and old l e ader s did Tommywi t n es s

,
bu t h e w i se ly forbore to ch a l l enge old

Honk e r , t h e l eade rwho h ad led th e way north ,
andwh en th e la t t e r gat he red t he flock for the
jou rney hewasone o f t h e fi rs t to fa l l i n l i n e .

THE FIRST SWIMM ING LESSON.

A thousand p lu s a t housand mi l e s and mor e
s t re t ch ed be fore th ema s t hey t u rn ed to t h e south ,
but to t h e s t rength o f t h e i r b roadwi ngs t h e dis
t an ce was a s not h i ng. Bu t t h i swasto be a ve ry
d i ffe ren t jou rney fromthe i r t r i p north , a s Tommy
soon found out . Then t h ey had be en urged on

day by day by a grea t longi ng to reach the i r des
t inat ion . Nowi n p l a ce o f longi ng was regre t .
There was no joy i n t h e go i ng . Theywe re go i ng
be cause th eymust . They had no cho i c e . \Vi n t e r
h ad begun i t s sout hwa rd ma rch .

The fl i gh t swe re compa ra t i ve ly shor t, forwh ere
food was good th ey stayed un t i l some subt l e
sen se wa rned old Honke r t ha t i twast ime to be
mov ing . I twaswhen they had l e f t t h ewi ldernes s
and reached th e grea t fa rm- l ands t h a t t hey l i n
gered longes t . The re i n t h e s t ubbl e o f th e gra i n
fi e lds was feed a-p l en ty

,
and eve ry morn i ng a t

dawn
,
and aga i n eve ry a fte rnoon

,
a n hou r or so

be fore sundown
,
Honke r l ed t h eway to t h e fi e lds .

Du r i ng t h e grea t e r pa r t o f th e day and a l l n i gh t
t h ey res ted and s lep t on the ba r o f a r i v e r

, or

wel l ou t on the bosomo f a l ake .
I t was nowt h a t Tommy l ea rned a newre spe c t

for the cunn i ng of thewi s e old l e ade r , and ‘

also
t h a t t e r r i b l e fea rwh i ch comes soon e r or l a te r to
a l l w i ld c rea tures— t h e fea r o f man . Time and
aga i n

,
a s t hey app roach ed the i r chosen feedi ng

ground, the re wou ld come a sha rp s i gn a l f rom
Honke r , and h e wou ld abrupt ly turn th e d i r ce
t ion of t h e fl i gh t and l ead t h emto anot h e r and
much poore r feedi n g-ground. Ye t

,
look as hewou ld, Tommy cou ld se e no cause , no dange r . At

fi rs t Tommy t hough t i twasbecause ot h e r geese
se emed to have reach ed th e feed i n g- ground fi rs t.
He coul d see thems t andi ng st ifliy a s i fwat ch i ng
th e new- come rs

,
n ea r t h ema h a rml e s s l i t t l e h eap

of st raw. He kn ewtha t t h e feedi ng was bet te r
t he re

,
and h ewant ed to go,

bu t the Sp i r i t of obedi
e n cewass t rongwi t h i n h im, and h e fo l lowedwi t h
th e res t . Once h e vo i c ed h i s d i sapprova l to an

othe r b i rd as th ey set t l ed some d i s t an ce away
whe re i t was more work to find t he s ca t te red
gra i n .
Wat ch !” he rep l i ed i n a lowtone . There
come s a flock led by t ha t young ups ta r twho
fough t and de fea t ed h i s old l eader t he day be fore
we l e ft home . He i s l eadi ng t h ems t ra i gh t ove r
the r e .
Toinmy wa tch ed. Sudden ly fromtha t ha rm
l e s s- look i ng l i t t l e h eap of s t rawthe re Sp rang two
spu rt s of flame , fo l lowed by two Sha rp repor t s
tha t st ru ck te r ror to h i s h ea r t . Even as h e bea t
h i s way i n to t h e a i r , he looked and s aw t ha t
fool i s h young le ade r and t h ree of h i s flock fa l l
i ng

,
s t r i cken and he lp l es s, to t h e ea rth , and aman

l eap fromunder th e st raw to p i ck t hemup . Then
he unde rstood, and a newloya l ty to old Honk e r
grewi n h i s h ea r t .
But i n sp i te of t h e eve r -p resen t dange r , Honke r
kept h i s flock th e re , for foodwasgood and p len

t i fu l
,
and h e had fa i t h i n h imse l f , and h i s flock

had fa i t h i n h im. So t h ey l i nge red un t i l a driv
i ng snow squa l l wa rn ed t h emt h a t they mus t be
mov i ng. Keep i ng j us t ah ead of t h e on- comi ng
w i n t e r

,
t hey journeyed south , and at every stop

p i ng-p l a ce t hey found men and gun s 'wa i t i ng.
There was no l i t t l e pond so lone ly bu t tha t dea th
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mi gh t be lu rk i ng the re . Some t imes th e ca l l o f
t h e i r own k i ndwou ld come up to t hem. Look i ng
down , they would s ee geese swimmi ng i n seemi n g
se cu r i ty and ca l l i n g to t hemto come down and
jo i n th em. More than on ce Honk e r se t h i swi ngs

HE REPLIED IN A LOW TONE .

to a ccept t he i n v i ta t ion , on ly to on ce more bea t
h i sway upwa rd a s h i s ke en eyes de te cted some
th i ng ami s s on t h e shore . Andso Tommy lea rn ed
the baseness o f manwho woul d u se h i s own
k i nd to de coy t hemto dea th .
Came a t l as t a sudden swi f t advan ce o f col d
weat h e rwh i ch forced themto fly a l l n i gh t . Whe n
day broke , th eywe rewea ry o fwi n g, and ,worse ,
t h e a i rwast h i ckwi t h dr i v i ng snow . For t h e
fi rs t t ime . Tommy behe l d Honke r un ce rt a i n . He

st i l l led t he flock , bu t he led he knewnotwhe re ,
for i n t he dr i v i ng snow non e cou ld see . Low
t hey flewnow

,
bu t a l i t t l eway above th e ea rth ,

mak i ng l i t t l e p rogres s aga i n st t h e dr i v i ng s torm,

and so wea ry o f wing that i twasa l l they coul d
do to keep t he i r heavy bodi e s up . I twast hen
t hat the we l come honk o f ot he r gee se came up to
t h em,

and
, headi ng i n t h e d i re ct ion o f t h e ca l l i ng

vo i ce s and honki ng ba ck t he i r own d i s t re s s
,
t hey

d i s cove redwate r below
, and gl adly , oh ,

so gl adl y ,

se t the i rwi ngs and dropped down i n to t h i s ha ven
To bea mtinun i .

of re fuge . Ha rd ly had the fi rs t ones h i t t h ewat e rwh en
,
bang !bang !bang !bang !the fa te

fu l gun s roa red
,
andwhen , ou t o f t h e con fus ion ’

i n towh i ch t heywe r e t h rown , t h ey on ce more
gat h e red beh i nd t h e i r o ld l eade r fa r ou t i n t h e
middl e o f t he pond, some of t h e flockwe remi s s
i ng .
I n cl ea rwea the r they flewh i gh , and i t hap
pened on su ch a day t ha t , a s Tommy looked
down

,
t h ere s t i r red wi th i n h ima st ra nge fee l i ng .

Be low st re t ched a green fore s twi t h b roadmead
owsbeyond , and fa rt he r st i l l an old brush-grown
pas ture . Somehowi twaswonder fu l ly fami l i a r .
Eage r ly h e looked. The re Shou ld be someth i ng
more . Ah , t he re i twas— an old gray bou lder
ove r look i ng t he meadows ! Li ke a magn et

,
i t

seemed to draw Tommy down to i t se l f . “Hank ,

hank
,
hank

,
k

’

h ank!
” Tommy hea rd the ca l l of

h i s old l e ade r fa i n t l y , a s i f f roma di st an ce .
“
Honk, hank

,
hank , k

’

honk
,
hank , k

'

honk ,

hank !
” Tommy open ed h i s eyes and rubbed t hem

con fusedl y . washe ? “
Hank

,
hank ,

hank
,

k
’

honk
,
h ank

,
k

’

honk!” He looked up . The re ,
h i gh i n t h e b lue sky

,
wasa l i v i ngwedge po i n t i ng

st ra i gh t i n to t h e nort h , and t h e joy o f t h e Spr i ngwasi n th ewi l d c lamor th a t came down to h im.

S lowly h e rose fromt h e o ldwi s h i ng- s ton e , and,wi t h h i s hands th rus t i n h i s pocke ts
,
wat ched t h e

flock un t i l i t was swa l lowed up i n the d i s tan t
ha z e . Long h e s tood gaz i ng th rough un se e i ng
eyeswh i l e th e w i ld not e s s t i l l c ame to h imfa i n t ly ,
and t h e joy o f th emrang i n h i s hea rt . Bu t t he rewasno longi ng the re now, on ly a va st conten t .
“I t mus t be grea t to fly l ik e t ha t !” he mu r
mu red. I t mus t be grea t

,
but He drew a

long brea t h a s h e looked ove r themeadows to t h e
Old Pa s tu re and hea rd and sawand fe l t t h e joy
o f t he spr i ng—“t h i s i s good enough forme he
fin i shed.

“I don 't e nvy tha t old l eade r a b i t . I t
may be glor iou s to bewi ld and free . to look down
and see t h e grea twor ld

,
and a l l t h a t , bu t i t ’s

more glo r ious to be sa fe and ca re f re e . and - and

j u s t a boy. NO
,
I don 't envy old Honke r a l i t t l e

b i t . Bu t i s n'

t h ewonde r fu l ! I—I don 't seewha t menwan t to hun t h imfor and t ry to k i l l
h im. They wou ld n

'

t i f t h ey knewhowwonde r
fu l he i s . I n eve rwi l l . No , s i r . I neve rwi l l !
I knowhowi t fee l s to be hunted,

and— and i t 's
dreadfu l . That 'swha t i t i s—dread fu l ! I know!
And i t '

5 a ll be cau se o f the Oldwi sh i ng-s tone .
I

'mgl ad I know
,
and—and—gee , I 'mgl ad i t ’s

Sp r i ng !
”Hank , hank, hank ,

k
'

hank . h ank
,
k

’

honk!"
Ano t he r flock o f geesewe re pa s s i ng over , and

Tommy knewt h at t hey
,
too,
we re glad, Oh

,
so

glad, t ha t i twasSpr i ng !



OH ,
a t rusty sh i p was t h e Armory Ann,

And her capt a i n
,
Bill iky Bee,

\Nast h emos t ob l i gi ng cap ta i nman
Tha t eve r did sa i l the sea !
The re was neve r a t h i ng tha t he wou l d not do
To p l e a se th e t a st e o f h i s t rus ty c rew .

FromBoston town th e good sh i p h a i l ed,
And away f romi t s por t onemorn she sa i l ed,
Away fromi t s por t sh e s a i l ed !

I I

We
’

ll s t ee r for the South !” quoth Capt a i n Bee,
When th e sa i l s we re a l l un fu rl ed

“I ’

ve a sor t of a hanke r i ng, Mate , quot h h e,
'

TO v i s i t tha t s ide of t h e wor ld !”

I I I

Bu t th ema te stood bo ldly for th and sa i d
,

As h e rol l ed h i s eyes and he shook h i s h ead
,

Cap t a i n Billiky Bee, t h at w i sh mus t fa i l ,
For i t ’snot for the Sout h we sa i l

,
we sa i l

,

I t ’snot for th e South we sa i l !

IV

I don ’ t l i k e b readfru i t
,
no

,
not I ,

Normonkeys up i n a t re e ;
The cora l r ee fs I re fuse to t ry
No cann i ba l s , p l ease , forme!
And n eve r a cocoa- pa lmsha l l wave
I t s feath e ry l eaves abovemy grave !
Oh

,
no !

” sa id t h ema te
,
a s he t u rned qu i t e p al e,

And i t ’snot for t h e Sou th we s a i l , we sa i l ,
It

’snot for the South we s‘a i l
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A MAID OF DENEWOOD

BY EMILIE BENSON KNIPE AND ALDEN ARTHUR KNIPE
Au thorsof TheLucky Sixpence , " " Bea trice of Denewood , etc.

CHAPTER XI
A PAI R OF KNAVES

So bew i lde red was I a t th i s sudden tu rn of a ffa i r s ,
tha t I seemed be re ft of a l l power to move , and
s tood s ta r i ng a t th e c losed door a s i f I cou ld
s ca rce be l i e ve my eye s . The un expec tedn es s o f
the man ’s a c t ion took me so comp l e te ly by su r
p r i se t ha t I looked a t t h e fi nge r upon wh i ch I
was won t to wea r th e r i ng, to make su re I h ad
not dreamed it a l l ; Bu t t he r a t t l e o f th e cha i n
barr i ng t h e door b rough t me to my sen ses , and
I hea rd t he qu i ck pa t t e r of t h e Quake r ’s re t re a t
ing foots t ep s and a lowch uck l e, as i f h e l a ughed
to h imse l f .
I s tepped close to th e door,mean i ng to p ly th e
knocke r and demand the re turn of my p rope rty ;
bu t

,
e re I ra i sedmy h and,

I h ea rd amuflied cry
of exu l t a t ion and the sound of anot h e rmascu l i n e
vo i ce expres s i ng amazemen t, though I caugh t not
th e words .
Ev en then , i n sp i t e o f t h e fac t tha t I knew th e re
we re two to dea l w i th , I was l i t t l emi nded to go
away and l ea ve my r i ng beh i ndme, for t h e day
was pas t when a l awl e ss so l d i e ry robbed r i gh t
and l e f t wh i l e th e v i ct ims a i d “Thank you ,

” so
long as h i s head re sted sa fe upon h i s s hou lde rs .
Bu t by nowt h e vo i c e s i n s idewe re ra i sed to a
h i gh p i t ch

,
and I cou ld hear di s t i n ct ly .

“
You say t h e re was a boywi t h h e r ? "
Yea

,

” was th e repl y fromth e oldman I h ad
seen .
“Oh foo l !fool !” came the ange red exc l ama
t ion ; wha t good i s th e r i ng w i thou t t h e boy ?
Hav e you forgot t h a t the re i s a p r i ce se t upon
him? Come, we mu s t ca t ch theme re t h ey ’

re

los t to u s !” And as he spoke, I hea rd heavy
‘

foot step s runn i ng a long bare floors .
On the i n s tan t a l l t hough t o fmy r i ng van i s h ed .

Nor d i d I pause to spe cul a te upon the caus e o f
the man ’s wan t i ng l i t t l e Ja ck . The words I h ad
hea rd l e ft no doubt. o f ' th e det e rmi n ed purpose
beh i nd t hem,

and Iwasde ep ly a l a rmed a t t h e
menace th ey con ta i n ed. I gra sped the boy by
the wr i s t

,
a nd

,
r ush i ng h imdown th e s t ep s of the

port i co,
dragged h ima round the corne r o f th e

hous e even as th e cha i n rat t l ed a t the door .
A clump of l i l a c bush e s a l l a-b looms tood n ea r

and the ch i l d
,
ca tch i ng someth i ng of my fr i gh t,

n eeded no wa rn i ng to drop to h i s knee s and fol
lowme qu i ckly ben ea t h itS ‘

f ragrant sh e l t e r .“
Lie c lose

,
Ja cky,” I wh i spe r ed,

s t ifl i ng as be s t
I cou l d th e gasp i ng o f my hurr i ed brea th i ng.
The sun was se t by t h i s t ime

, and t he fa s t
fad i n g l i gh t gaveme hope tha twe shou ld escape
de te ct ion . I da red not th i nk wha t dange r mi gh t
con f ron t u s i f we we re capt u red.

The c la sh o f t h e door as i t burs t Open , and
th e no i se of h eavy fee t hur ry i ng down the steps

,

s et my hear t to beat i ng qu i ck ly ; bu t I p l u cked
up cou rage enough to ra i s e my head and peep
th rough t h e l eaves . I sawa man ,

appa ren t l y
young and fa sh ionably dre ssed

,
runn i ng down

the long pat h to t h e roadway
,
and beh i nd h im

shuflied t h e old Quake rwho had robbedme. At
t h e ga te the foremos t figu re s topped

,
look i ng

ea ge r ly to r i gh t a nd l e ft , and f romh i s ge stures
I j udged hewasgrea t ly ex c i t ed.

I wa tched , hOp ing tha t t heywou l d tak e to the
h ighway i n se a rch o f u s

,
for Imean t to c ros s the

fi e ld s and seek a h id i ng- p l a ce fa rth e r away a t
t h e fi rs t chan ce . Bu t t h ey lo i t e red n ea r the ga te
for five mi n utes or SO , and then

,
tomy chagr i n

and t e r ror , s t a r ted back towa rd t h e house , the
younge r man wa lki ng qu i ckly wh i l e t he Old

Quake r
,
s ca rce abl e to keep up , hur r i ed a t h i s

s i de . Nea r th e house t h ey stopped shor t
,
and

t he i r angry words came tome c lea r ly .
“A hoop to t h e ba r re l c r i ed t h e youngerman,

b i t te r ly . T ist he toast '

everywhere. You
’

re

notwort h you r sa l t , Jaspe r P i l gr im,
e l s e t h i s

ba r re l h ad been n augh t bu t a bundl e o f rat t l i ng
s tave s long ago !”“
Can I be b l amed i f the S ta tes agree upon a
cons t i t u t ion ? ”

demanded t h e Quake r , whose n ame
I had j us t h ea rd . “I did wha t I cou ld i n these
pa r ts

,
and Spen t t h e k i ng ’ smoney a s t h ee toldme,

bu t
“There ’

11 be no mor e money to spend , the
ot he r cu t i n , v io l en t ly . “The k i ng ’s gu i nea s w i l l
not be so easy come by i n the fu t u re . I f t h i s
con st i t u t ion be passed, ’

t isgood-by tomy bread
and bu t te r

,

— and
’

t i s a long way to Engl and.

”

“Nay
,
t h e re ’sa for tun e i n the r i ng !” p ro

t e s t ed th e old man .

“We h ave bu t to find a
boy
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Bu t you
’

ve los t the boy !” the oth e r bu rs t ou t ,wra th fu l ly . \Vhowou ld have t hough t to see you
l e t five thousand pounds S l i p t h rough you r c rooked
finge rs

“Thee knows I amno be
l i eve r i n for ce , wh i ned t h e
Quake r . '

The Soc i e ty o f

F r i ends
'Qui t your can t

,

‘ sna r l ed
h i s compan ion . "

Dos t t h i nk
I do not knowyou for awar
t ime Quake rwho l e a rn ed h i s
‘t hee s and

‘t hou ’ s ’ to save
h i s pocke t and h i s sk i n
“Thee broke i n upon mywords ,” de cl a red Jaspe r P il
gr im

,
wi t h a showof Sp i r i t .

“Iwass ay i ng i fwe cou ld
bu t find a boy o f about th e
same age

,
who wou ld be th e

w i se rwhenwe had t h e r i ng
to p rove h i s b i rt h ? ”

“
Nowt ha t ’swe l l thought

o f , de c l a r ed t h e younge r
man

,
mus i ngly . “

Let
'

8 se e
t h e r i ng

,

”
and he he ld ou t

h i s hand.

“Nay
,
t h e re ’sno n eed for

t h ee to t roubl e . ’

T i s s a fe , ’

an swe red t he Quake r , draw
i ng back .
Keep i t , t hen , growl ed
h i s compan ion

,
t u rn i n g to

ent e r t he house ; “bu t Imean
to have th e rea l boywho
camewi t h i t

,
though I spend

t he n igh t i n sea r ch i ng . How
looked t h e gi r l ? "
“A saucy - fa cedwen ch

,

‘

an swe red P i l gr im.

'Sh ewas
ragged enough to have come
fromCanada , but t h e I ndi an
sa id naugh t o f he r . ‘

I s t ra i n edmy ea rs for t h e i r
n e x twords , bu t t hey en t e red
t he house and I hea rd no

mo re o f t h e i r t a l k .
I had caugh t enough o f

t h e i r conve rsa t ion to set me
t h i nk i ng . Had Tiscoq uam,

to de ce i v e me. to ld h i s t a l e o f mak i ng Ja ck y a
ch i e f o f t he I roquo i s , andwashe rea l ly i n the
pay o f t he se men ,

who for some ev i l des ignwi sh ed to ga i n po sse ss i on o f t h e b oy ? I t hough t
no t

, bu twhat poss i bl e conn ect ion cou ld t he re. be
be tween Jacky Trave rs and mymy st e r ious r i ng ,
wh i ch had been i nmy posse s s ion s i n ce be fore h i s

" ‘
NAY ,

'

rn lek lz
'sA IN

'
I

‘

I I IQ lt O !
’

bi rt h ? Davswe re to pass be fore t ho se ques t ion swe re answered,
and a t t he moment I had oth e r

th i ngs to ponde r ove r
,
t hough my head swamwi t h the pos s i b i l i t i e s t h ey suggest ed.

I’Kt b
'

l
‘

I-Z S TE I) THE O LD MAN.

One th i ng a t l ea stwasve ry ce rt a i n— l i t t l e Jackwasi n pe r i l . I had sa ved h imfromone dange r
on lv to fa l l i n to anot h e r

,
and i t \vast h ewh i t e

men , no t t h e sa vage
,
i nwhomI sawmos t to

dread .

Now. fo r t h e t ime be i ng a t lea st , we seemed
sa fe . The re wa s no sea rchmade about the house ,
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and i twasev ident th at th e two ra s ca l s had con

c l uded t h a twe had gon e away immedi a te ly t h e
o lder man had shu t t he door i n my fa ce . I was
begi nn i ng towonde r i f i ndeedwemi gh t not st eal
ou t i n sa fe ty ,whe n th e younge rman came from
th e por t i co, and,wa l k i ng’ rap idly , d i s appea red
down t h e road. Iwasqu i t e su re he h ad begun
a sea rch for us i n t h e l i t t l e town . Aft e r t h i s ,
I da red not movewh i l e i twasl i gh t , so, tak i ng
Jacky i nmy a rms

,
I sa t a s pa t i en t ly a smi ght be ,

wa i t i ng for da rkn ess to come . The boy,
worn

ou t by th e exc i t emen t and fa t i gue of th e day,
soon fe l l as l eep : and i twasa l l I cou ld do

, i n
Sp i te of my an x i e ty , to keepmy eyes open , for I ,
too ,wasfee l i ng t he s tra i n o fwhat I had been
th rough.

A t l ength
,
sa ve for the a fte rglowi n th e wes t,

t h e daywasgon e , and he re and t h ere among t h e
da rk sh adows I sawt h e gl imme r o f l i gh t ed can
dl e s sh i n i ng th rough th ewi ndows o f the houses ,
and ea ch o f t he se gaveme food fo‘

r though t . The
t ime had comewhen I mus t go a-knock i ng a t
anothe r door , and I sough t tomakemy s e l e c t ion
e re I l e f tmy p l a ce of con cea lmen t .
One d iff i cu l ty l ay be fore me. The manwho

had gon emi gh t be anywhe re i n tha t l i tt l e h aml et ,
and I da red not t ake the road ope n ly for fea r
of meet i ngwi t h h im. Nor was i t ou t of t h e
qu es t ion t ha t h e mi gh t hav e se t ot h e r s on th ewat ch for us , and , t hough my r ea son to l dme he
coul d s ca r ce do us much h a rmi f 'wemet i n the
mids t Of t h e v i l l age , ye t h i s vo i c e and mann e r
had shown so gr ima det e rmi n a t ion t ha t I d readed
to r i sk Ja cky ’s fa l l i ng i nto h i s h ands .
Whe re , then , mi gh t I v en tu re i n sa fe ty i n tha t
s tran ge town

,
the v e ry name of wh i ch I did not

know ?
As i f i n an swe r tomy ques t ion , a l i gh t showed
sudden ly t h rough t h e w indow o f a sma l l house
on ly a l i t t l eway bey ond. I t l ay i n a s t ra i gh t l i n e
f romus

,
and to r ea ch i t I h ad bu t to c ros s th e

fi e lds and not go n ea r t h e road a t al l . Th i s s u i ted
me to pe r fe ct ion , andwak i ng l i t t l e Ja ck ,who was
th e bes t o f ch i ldren not to h ave tu rned peev i sh
w i th a l l h e h ad had to endu re , I c au t ioned h im
to go v e ry qu i et ly , and wemoved s tea l th i ly f rom
unde r ou r fr i end ly l i l a c bu sh .
Wh i l ewe we re nea r th e house,we p i cked ourwa ywi t h a l l ca r e for fe a r of gi v i ng an a l a rm,

but a t l engt h t h e b ig hou se and i t s b igge r ba rn
we re da rk sh adows beh i nd us, and I fe l t f re e to
push br i sk ly ahead.

\Ve c l imbed two or t h re e fen ce s and c ros sed
onewide fi e ld t h a t h ad j us t been p lowed , bu t t h e
l i gh t gl eami ng b r i gh t ly t h rough t h e ' window
seemed to i nv i t e u s to come on .

To find th e en t ran ce ,we had to tu rn a corne r

of th e house ; and , ou t of s i gh t of th e fr i end ly
l i gh t, I knocked anx ious ly, wonde r i ngwh a t my
s ummonswou ld br i ng th i s t ime . Bu t in a mo
men t my fea r swe re pu t a t r es t

,
for t he door

open ed, and the re , hold i ng a lo ft t he candl e , was
a s tout ,mo the rly looki ng woman not un l i ke M rs .
Mumme r , a l t hough so b i g was sh e t ha t sh e woul d
h av emade two of h e r or any ot he r fema l e . How
eve r , s h e appea red mos t k i ndl y, and seemed to
rad i a t e happ i nes s and

’

comfort . At
’

sigh t of he r
I fe l t l i ke c ry i ng ou t of ve ry th ank fu l nes s

,
for

h e re was one upon whomI cou ld re ly to do he r
bes t forme.

“Oh , p l e a se , I fa l te red, won’ t you he l p me
to ge t th i s boy home to h i smot h e r ?“Aye , to be su re I wi l l She an swe red h ea rt i ly.
Howcome s i t h e i s not tucked up ’ tw ix t sh eet s
a n hou r s i nce ? Bu t don ’ t ye answe r , dea ry,
you

’

re t i r ed. I can see i t on you ,
and t h ere ’

l l

be t ime a—p l en ty . Come ye i n .
Oh , thank you I exc l a imed, chee red by he r
hea rty , comfor t i ngwords ; “but I must ge t to
Germantown to-n i gh t

, and I must s t a r t at on ce .
You see

,
the boy ’ s moth e r w i l l be ha l f- cra z ed a t

t h e loss of h im.

”

“Ah , dea ryme, th e poormo t he r !” sh e cr i ed i n
sympa thy ; “bu t German town i s awea ryway from
t h i s Vi l l age o f Nor r i stown

,
and

’

twi l l t ake t ime
to ge t r eady . ”
“Are we i n Nor r i stown I a sked

,
for i f t h i s

we re t ru e
,
wewe re a good bake r ’ s doz en mi l e s

f romDenewood.

“Aye ,” sh e answe red : bu t come ye i n . You
’

11

be i n n eed Of a sup o f someth i ng aga i n s t you r
j ourneyf

’

We fo l lowed he r i n to t h e house
,
and Jacky

,
a t

l e as t
,
took k i ndly to he r suggest ion o f suppe r.

“I shou ld l i ke some gi nge r- cake ,” he sa id chee r
fu l ly . A b ig p i ece . I ’mhungry .
And ye sh a l l h ave i t !” excl a imed t h e woman ,
beami ng upon h im.

“But howknew ye I baked
a loa f t h i s day ? ”

“I smel l ed i t
,
Ja cky expl a i n ed p rompt ly , a t

wh i ch sh e gave a grea t l augh tha t had the e ff e ct
of mak i ng me, too,

fee l chee r i e r . Bu t I was
n e i the r cons c ious o f hunge r nor rea l ly i n t e re sted
i n anyth i ng out s ide of get t i ng ba ck to Denewood.

I was n i gh a t the end o f my enduran ce , and fel t
t h a t Imus t keep a l l th e s t rength I had l e f t fixed
upon th a t one obj e c t . I dared not

,
formy peace

of mi nd, dwe l l upon Bee and he r an x i e ty , bu t I
s t i l lmean t to ge t t he boy ba ck to he r j u st as soon
a s I cou ld a ccompl i sh i t .
“
Can you send us to German town to-n i gh t,
ma ’am? ”

I asked
,
a s I fo l lowed he r i nto the

n ea t k i t ch en .
“
To be su re !” sh e answe red readi ly, and then
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horse to one s ide beh i nd my compan ion i n orde r
to c l ea r ha l f t h e road.

\Ve were mov i ng a t a foot pace as we came
ab rea s t t h e s t ra nge rs

,
and

,
to my su rp r i se , t h ey

re i n ed i n t he i r horses .
“You r pa rdon

,

” cal l ed a man 's vo i c e i n t h e
da rknes s

,

“bu twe a re look
i ng for a young gi r l and
Hissen t en ce was n eve r

fin i sh ed
,
for I knewi n amo

men twhom i twas t h a t
spoke .

'Mark ! Mark !" I c r i ed,
I ’mhe re .
Oh

,
P eggy ! I s Jackywi t h you ? ” e x c l a imed Bee,whowast h e ot h e r figu re

,

and even a t t h a t i n s t an t Of
j oyous re cogn i t ion

,
I rea l i z edwi t h hor ror hown ea rwe had

been to pass i ng ea ch ot h er
and n ev e r k nowi ng i t .
Bu t t h i swason ly a fleet

i ng shadow . I wa s ove rwhe lmedwi t h t he sen se of
j oy and t h ank fu ln es s th a t
t h e boy was sa fe a t l a s t“Yes , h e ’she re , Bee, I
a n swe r ed

,
and I saw Mark

j ump f romh i s horse and
come to my s ide .“Sure

,
he ’

5 h e re
,
ma ’am

,

‘

the woman ca l l ed
, and I

h ea rd Ja cky h imse l f ca l l
Muvver !

” r a the r s le ep i l y
,

t h en eve ryth i ng be came j um
b l ed inmy head .
I t must h av e been be cau se
Iwasso exhaust ed th at I l e t
myse l f gowhe n a t l a s t a l lwasr i gh t . Tha t i s the on ly
way I can exp la i n howi t
came abou t t ha t I

,
who had

ne ve r fa i n t ed be fore i n my
l i fe , sudden ly f e l t my sen ses
s l i pp i ng fromme, and top
p l ed off my ho r se i n to Mark ’s
a rms . My respon s i b i l i ty was a t an end. Ma rk
wa s t h e re to t ak e ca re o f us . Bee h ad J acky ba ck
aga i n , andwha t I wan t ed mos twasto go to

s l eep .
The n e x t I knewIwasfl a t onmy back a t th e
s ide Of t h e road l y i ng on Bee ’s r id i ng- c loak

,
and

s hewasbend i ng ove r mewi t h one arma round
Ja cky .

'

I
’

ll . go and find a coa ch
,
Bee,

say i ng.
I h ea rd Mark

PEG O ’
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The tave rn i s bu t a shor t way ba ck
,
th e

woman cut i n . “S tay you he re , and I ’

11 return
and send some t h i ng a ft e r you to ca r ry th e ch i ld.

Sure , s he ’sj u s tworn ou t
,
poor dea r . S he ’

ll

be none t h eworse on t h e morrow .

”

Nay, I can r ide ,” I p ro t e st ed feeb ly . Wha t

“
FOR THE MOM ENT , I COULD NEITHER SEE NOR S PEAK.

i s a l l t h i s pot he r abou t ? I don ’ t unders t and .

And I t r i ed to ge t tomy fee t .“
Lie s t i l l

,
P eggy cl ea r

, you

NO, Bee, I b roke i n , mymi n d s t i l l fixed on

one purpose , I mus t get to Denewood,
and t hi s

t ime I did s i t up . I can r ide , Bee, i nde ed I can . ”
Bu t t ru th to t e l l , I fe l tweak and s i l l y , and had

nomore s t rengt h t han a baby .
Neve rt h e l e ss Imade sh i f t to s i tmy hors e ,wi t h
Ma rk r idi n g bes ide to ba l an ce me, andwe were
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soon a t the tave rn i n Nor r i stown , for even tome
i twasnowp la i n t h a t I could not r ide home t ha t
n i gh t .
Mark secu red u s rooms, and they h e l pedme to

one t ha twasnex t Be e ’ s ,whe re , a ft e r t ak i ng off
my shoes , I fl ung myse l f u pon th e bed,

too ex
h anst ed to make fu rt he r e ffor t s a t undre ss i ng.
Therewe r e a thousand ques t ion s I w i sh ed to

a sk
,
and I doub t not Bee had a s many on he r

tongu e ; bu t when Iwou ld have Spoken She s i
lencedme, say i ng th a t t h e rewou ld be p len ty o f
t ime for a l l t ha t on t h e mor row; so, worn ou t
by my adven t u res , I l e t my head drop upon the
p i l loww i t h a sigh '

of t h ank fu l n es s .
Howlong I sl ep t I know not , but on a sudden
I foundmyse l f b road awake ,wi t h a gu i l ty fee l
i ng t ha t I had l e ft some th i ng undon e . I l ay s t il l
a mi nut e puz z l i n g ov e r i t , when i n a fl ash I re
membe red wha t i t was I had n egl ec t ed.

Bee had not bee nwa rned of Jaspe r P i l gr im
and h i s ev i l compan ionwho t h re a ten ed l i t t l e Jack .
Sh e could not guess t h e dange r , andwi t h a fee l
i ng o f app rehen s ion I l eaped ou t o f bed and pat
tered ac ro s s t he floor , mean i ng to go at on ce to
h e r room.

I open ed t h e door l ead i ng to th e ha llwav and
pee red forth . Showi ng l i ke a Shadowaga i nst
t h e l igh t o f awi ndowa t t he end o f th e pa s sage , I
sawt h e c rou ch i ng figu re o f a man ho ldi ng h i s
ea r to t h e keyhol e of Bee 's room.

STRANGE a s i t may appea r unde r th e ci rcum
st an ces , my fi rs t fee l i ng a t s i gh t o f t h e man i n
t h e ha l lway was not fe a r bu t i ndi gn at ion . I
t hought not a t a l l o f dange r

,
and s t epped boldly

i n to t he ha l l to rebuke h im. And th i s was my
undo i ng, for, a s I c ros sed t h e t h re sho ld,

t h e vo i ce
o f t h e manwho had bee n w i t h Ja spe r P i l gr im
t ha t a ft e rnoonwh i spe red

,

“
Don 't l e t he r se e us

and at
'

the same i nst a n t a shawl wa s th rown ove r
my h ead, so t h a t , for t h emomen t , I cou ld ne i t he r
se e nor speak .
Ho ld he r t i l l I find the boy,

came the n ex t
wh i spe r , and t h e fi r st man re leased h i s gra sp .
Th i s con fi rmed my an x i e ty about l i t t l e Ja cky ,

but I had no fea r for myse l f
,
for I k n ewMarkwaswi th i n call

, and ev ident ly th e shawl had
bee n th rown ove r my head sol e ly to keep me
fromre cogn i z i ng th e two men . Though I could
no t cry ou t , I began to st ruggl e fi e r ce ly to get one
o fmy hands free . Ba rt , my brot h er , used to say
tha t Iwasa s st rong a s most boys o f my ye a rs ,
and s l i ppe ry a s an e e l : but , howeve r t ha twas, i n
amomen t I hadwren ched one armloose fromt h e
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gr i p t ha t h e ld i t a nd tomth e sh awl away from
my fa ce . I n t h e diml i gh t I sawt h a t i twas
Ja spe r P i l g r imwi t hwhomI ba t t l ed.

"Mark !Mark ! He lp !” I shout ed a t t h e top
o f my vo i c e , repea t i ng t h e c ry aga i n and aga i n .
A t tha t I hea rd t h e door to my roomso f t l y
c lose

,
and th e Quaker loosed h i s c l ut ch upon me

wi th a c ry o f fr i gh t , j u s t a s Mark appeared, fu l ly
dre ssed save for h i s coa t and ne ckc lot h .

a re you ,
Peg

? " h e shout ed, s ca rc e abl e
to see i n t h e da rkn es s o f t he h al l .
“
Go to Bee! I an swe red,

i n a n agony o f su s
pense . “The re ’sa man a ft e r Ja cky . ”
He did a s I bade h imwi t hou t demandi n g an
exp lanat ion

,
and I wa s a ssu red t h a t dange r i n

th a t qua r t e r had been ave rt edwh en I hea rd Bee ’s
vo i ce i n an swe r to h i s knock .
Meanwh i l e , Jaspe r P i l gr im,who, see i ng h i s
ex i t towa rd t h e s t a i rway blocked by Mark

,
had

cowe red aga i n s t the wal l , nowst a r ted to run for
i t . I

,
howeve r

,
exc i t ed and angry a t t h i s n ew

out rage
,
sna t ched a t h im

,
mean i ng to ho l d h im

i f I cou ld , bu t on lymanaged to c lu t ch h i s coa t a s
he dash ed pa stme. At on ce I rea l i z ed t h a twi t h i n
my c l en ched fi st t h e r e wa s some b i t o fmeta l , and
I fas t ened upon i t

,
conv i n ced tha t i t wa smy own

r i ng I fe l t ben eat h t h e c lot h .
He sna r l ed a t 'me to l e t h imgo,

s t r i k i ng a
feebl e b low or two a t my arm; bu t I h e ld t h e
t igh t e r , de te rmi n ed not to lose my p roper ty a
second t ime , nowt h a t i t was ac t ua l ly w i t h i n my
grasp .
\Ve s t ruggl ed thu s an i n stan t , and then , amid
th e sha rp no i s e of r i pp i ng st i t ch es , t h eman gave
a fu r iou swren ch of h i s body , wh i ch d raggedme
a st ep or two a cros s t h e floo r and tor e h imfree .
Bu t i n so do i ng he l e ft beh i nd a hand fu l of c lo t hwh i ch I st i l l gr i pped .
By th i s t ime t he r e was a grea t hubbub be low,

and the sound of peopl e runn i ng up th e st a i rs .
Bee had open ed h e r door and s tood the re ho ld i n g
t h e bOy i n he r a rms , a r id i ng- c loak t h rown ove r
h e r shou lde rs , and I ran to he r a s M ark sta rt ed
to my aid.

I t had a l l taken bu t a momen t or two , and by
t h e t ime Bee had a n armabou t me, t he l andlord
and h i s s e rvan t s came hu r ry i ng up to us to knowwhat a l l t h e commot ionwasabou t .
A dea l o f chat t e r i ng ensued,

bu t a t l a st Imade
t hemunde r st and tha t t h e rewasan i n t rude r i n
my room. \Vi t h a ru sh t h ey a l l made for t h e
doo r , on ly to find i t locked . Th e re be i ng no

ot he r way i n
,
t h eywe re

,

fo rced to send for a
ma st e r-key , and i n t h e mean t ime a rmed t h em
s e l ve s aga i n s t an at t a ck

,
wi t h poke r s , mops , and

wha teve r l ay h andy .
A very formidabl e c rowd i t looked when at l a s t
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t h e doorwasopen
,
and t h ey rushed i n to t he room

to a l i gh t h e ld h i gh by th e n i gh t capped w i fe o f
t he l and lo rd ; but th e p la cewasempty , and i n a
momen t th ey a l l t u rn ed uponme for an e xp l ana
t ion .
“
Hownow, M issy ? "

The re “'sn e 'e r a one he re .
ing, mayhap ? "
“Mayhap th e doo r locked i t se l f on t h e i ns ide , ‘

I bu rst ou t , ange red a t h i s s tup idi ty . Bu t for a l l
tha t

,
t h e re was no i n t rude r th e re .

Howeve r , t h e exp l anat ion was ea sy to find . An
openwi ndowled on to t h e roo f of a shed, and,

t hough ’

twasst eep
,
i twasno grea t t r i ck to es

cape to t h e ground. Themanwasgon e , but had
t h e door not been locked

,
I know the l andlordwou ld s t i l l h ave i n s i st ed I had but dreamed. As

i t was
,
two or t h ree of t h e s e rvant s shook t he i r

h eads
,
ey i ng me dub iously .

’

T wa s doubt l e ss some boy 's p rank , ’ t he l and
lord sa id, a swe a l l came back i n to the ha l l , and

t h e rewasa genera l murmu r of as sen t fromt h e
ot he rs .

-
“
I

’

d s ca r ce ca l l J aspe r P i lgr ima boy !” I re
torted

,
and a t t h i s t herewe re loud exc l amat ions

o f su rp r i se .
Jaspe r P i lgr iml" e choed t h e l and lord.

“Nay
,

nay , Mi ssy . He ’

d n e ’ e r have th e courage to
j ump fromyou shed roo f .“
Bu t

’

t i s t he ot h e r one did t h at ,
Jaspe r P i l gr imhe ldmewh i l e
“Nay

, you must be mi s took ,” t h e l andlord cu t
i n sha rp ly ; J aspe r i s a Quake r , and, t hough no ’

what ye ’

d ca l l f re ewi' h i s money
,
h e 'sno ’ up

to su ch t r i cks a s the se . ‘

’

T i s u se le s s to a rgue i t
,
Peg,

’

Bee i n t e rposed ;
come i n and te l l u s about i t . The re 5 l i t t l e dan
ge r o f t h e i r comi ng ba ck to- n i gh t . ‘

\Vi t h a ch uckl e h e r e and t he re among th e
crowd

,
showi ng p l a i n ly t ha t t h ey took t he at t a ck

upon us l i gh t ly , t hey moved offwh i l e we wen t
i n to BeeS roomand c los ed t h e door upon them.

Then i twast ha t I to ld a l lmy expe r i en ce s tha t
day,

and howI had come to fe a r Jaspe r P i l gr im
and h i s compan ion . Thev h eardmewi t h s ca r ce
an i n t e r rupt ion , t hough nowand t h en Bee pu t
an arma roundme and huggedme c lose

,
vowi ng

I had s aved h e r boy . Both she and Mark re
membe red Tiscoq uam, and seemed to app re c i at e
t h e mot i v e s t h a t had p romp ted h i s tak i ng l i t t l e
Ja ck , butwhy a s t range o ld man i n Nor r i s town
shouldwi sh to s t ea l t he boy t h ey cou ld i n nowi s e comp rehend

,
t hough th e dange r

,
t hey saw

,wasrea l e nough .
’

T i s i ndeed s ca r ce c r ed i b l e !” Bee exc l a imed
a t t h e end.

'

I
’

d l i ke to ca t ch t h e old t h i e f
,

a sked t h e l andlord.

\Vere ye not dream

I i n s i s t ed .

Mark mur

PEG 0
’

THE R I NG [MAR. ,

T i s found, Bee!” I exc l a imed , handi ng it
to he r .
She took

't h e r i ng, and i n idl e cu r ios i ty I looked
at th ewrapp i ng i n my h and. For amoment t h e
pr i n t ed words s ca r ce sepa ra ted t h emse l ve s be fore
my eye s . Then sudden ly I took i n t he pu rpor t o f
t hem.

“
Bee I ex c l a imed

,

a loud as fo l lows :
l i s t e n to th i s , ’ and I read

“
5000 POUNDS RE\VARD for the recovery o f a b oy,

aged about seven years , and A R ING WITH A RESONwhich hewore hung on a cha in abou t h isneck . The ring
Carries a device of a Cu p idwith a drawn b owcut upon the

sap ph ire stone in the be z el , and issetwith five triangu

lar d iamonds . For further p articulars cal l upon Andrew
M ’

Sparren in Nassau Street in the City o f NewYork .
Mch . 3rd.

mured angr i ly ; “I ’

d see to i t t h a t he did n
'

t steal
any more r i ngs .
“
Butwha t have you t he re , P eggy dea r Bee

asked, and I looked down a t my l apwhe re my
hand l ay , s t i l l c l u t ch i ng a port ion of J aspe r Pil
gr im’s clot h i ng.
“Oh , I ’

d c l ean forgot I c r i ed. The r i n g i s
he re

,
I be l i eve

,
and I un fo lded a p i e ce of c loth

,wh i chwasev iden t ly a port ion of t h e old Quaker 's
coa t , for therewasa‘ sma l l pock et i n i t .
I unbut toned t h i s a nd drew fort h the hard

obj e ct I had fa st ened u pon so t ena c ious ly . To

my su rp r i se i t waswrapped i n a b i t of pape r from
a news- sh eet ; bu t, a s I had gue ssed, i t was my
r ing

“Nowt h a t ’sp la i n enough !” exc l a imed Mark .
They th i n k th a t becau se Peg has the r i ng, J acky
mus t be t h e boy named i n t he not i c e . ”“That must be i t ,” Bee agreed . “

But wha t i s
a reson ? I s i t on your r i ng

, or was it al so on the
cha i n abou t t he ch i ld’ s n eck ? ”

“I don ’t know
,

” I rep l i ed doubt fu l ly ; bu t wha t
ha s Tiscoq uamto dowi t h i t ? When he saw the
dev i ce upon t he r i ng

,
he l e t J a cky go.

“Tha t I cannot even gu ess , Bee admi t ted ;
'bu t Mark i s r igh t . You r Jaspe r P i l gr imand
h i s compan ion ev i den t ly t h i n k Jacky th e mi s s i ng
ch i ld.

”

“Jacky ’sbut fivewh i l e t he los t boy i s seven ,
a c co rdi ng to t h i s

,
I a rgued

,
i ndi cat i ng the pape r .

“Jacky i s monst rous l a rge for h i s yea rs , Bee

exp l a i n edwi t h p r ide , and you hea rd the Quake r
h imse l f say any boywho looked the agewou ld
do so long a s t hey had t h e r i ng wh i ch wou ld seem
to p rov e h i s b i r t h .
“There ’sno doubt o f i t , Mark repea t ed pos i

t ively,
“
and I sha l l h ave to escor t you home i n

t h e morn i ng . They a re a bo l d pa i r of v i l l a i n s . ”
“Yes

,
I shou ld n

’

t da re go a lone now,” Bee

agreed .
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BUILD ING A LOCOMOTIVE , A DOG -CART , AND A WATER-M ILL.

HOW BOYS MADE TOYS FROM BOXES

BY LOU I SE BR IGHAM
Au th or of Box Fu rn i tu re and D irector of TheHome Thr ift Assoc iat ion of NewYork C i ty

IN th e Janua ry and February numbe r s of ST.

N ICHOLAS , I to ld you howto make you rwork
ben ch and too l - che st

,
and gave you a l i s t of t h e

n e ces sa ry too l s . I a l so Showed you some o f t h e
fu rn i t u r e wh i ch t h e boys had made for our ex
h ib it . Thi smon th , Iwi l l Showyou ,

and t e l l you
about , some s imp l e toyswh i ch h ave been made
fromboxe s . They a re eas i l y const ru c t ed

,
and are

grea t fun to pl aywi t h . Be fore s t a rt i ng tomake
toys , howeve r , you must s e cu re a cop i ng—saw
wi t h seve ra l b l ades

,
a s th ey a re ve ry ap t to break

i f ca re i s not taken .
I n our se cond i l l u st ra t ion ,we se e John Fox a t
t he r i gh t o f the p i c t u rework i ng on a ch ur ch .
Th i s chu rch i smade f roma s t a r ch -box ,

th e cove r
o fwh i ch h as been removed. The box i s tu rned on
i t s s ide . On t he ba ck of t h i s box John fi r s t ou t
l i n ed fou r po i n tedwi ndowswi t h a penc i l . Then

,

wi th h i s cop i ng—saw , he cut t hemou t . A t one
end o f t he box a po i n ted doorwasmade i n the
sameway . O f the woodwh i ch was sawed ou t

Johnmade a door , and fou r sh ut te rs for t he w i n
dows . Thesewe re fa st en ed to th e box by sma l l
h i nge s . The pewswe re formed ou t of sma l l
p i e ce s o fwood glued toge th e r and se t i n rows

fa c i ng the pul p i t . Two broom-hand l e s we re then
sawed the p rope r l engt h to fi t into th e box .

These ,when secu re ly n a i l ed to th e floor and roo f,
formed p i l l a r s

,
wh i ch added s t rengt h a swe l l a s

beau ty . As we see
,
John i s ca r e fu l ly adj us t i n g

one o f t h ese p i l l a r s . Lat e r
,
a pu lp i t

,
made from

sma l l p i e ces o f wood, was n a i l ed to the fi rs t p i l
l a r

,
ha l f-way up . Th i s pulp i twasconnect ed wi t h

the floor by awi nding s ta i r ca se . I t requ i red a
grea t dea l o f pat i e nce tomake th i s s ta i r case wi nd
and fi t p rope r ly ; bu t John loved towork on h i s
ch u rch

,
and h i s pa t i e n cewasneve r exh aus ted .

He sawed and refi t ted t h e s ta i r s a doz en t imes ,
un t i l t heywer e s at i s fac tory . -A po i n ted roo fwasfi t ted to t h e top o f t he chu rch , and a twel ve
i n ch s t eepl ewasthen na i l ed onto t h e roo f a t one
end . As i t was (IIITICUII to fi t the j o i n t s nea t ly -in
wood , t h e s t eep le was made fi rs t i n ca rdboard .
When i t had bee n exact ly fi t ted, i t was tak en
apa r t and t raced on wood. I twasamus i ng towa t ch howJohn ’s chu rch grew . Al l h i s com
rades offe red sugges t ions . One sa id hemust pu t
t he cho i r a t the ba ck , anot he r was det e rmi n ed i t
shou ld be a t the s ide , wh i l e a th i rd dec l a red i t
woul d be no ch u rch a t a l l un l es s i t had a h igh
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HOW BOYS MADE TOYS FROM BOXES

pul p i t and st ra i gh t—back pews . John i s an ae com
moda t ing boy,

and took a l l t he suggest ion s oi
fered h im,
wi t h t h e re su l t t ha t h i s chu rchwasa

s t range mi x t ure
,
bu t ve ry a t t ra ct i v e

,
and i twas

abl e to a ccommodat e a congregat ion of any de
nomi n at ion .
Wi l l i e i s on th e floo r , con st ru ct i ng a der r i ck .

He l i v es c lo se to t hewat e r , and o ft e nwat ch es
the de r r i cks a twork load i ng and un loadi ng
fre ight boat swh i ch st eamup to t h e dock n ea r
h i s home . Wh enwe a sked Wi l l i ewhat k i nd o f

a toy hewant ed to make
,
he chose a de rr i ck a t

on ce . To t he cove r o f a cocoa -box he added two
long st i ck s

,
one o fwh i chwaspa ssed t h rough a

round d i sk o f wood and na i l ed to t h e cove r . The
o t h e r s t i ck

, or beam,
was h inged to the di sk , so

t h a t i t cou ld be lowe red,
ra i sed

, and r evo l ved.

The beamwas connectedwi t h t h e pol e by a st r i ng
run th rough a screw-eye a t the top . Anoth e r
s t r i ngwasrun t h rough th e beamand ove r th e
po l e to a ct a s a ho i s t .

YOUNG TO Y-MAKERS AT “'O RK.

The stab l e i n t he background i s a s impl e t h i ng
tomake . A doo r and fou rwi ndows a re out l i n ed ger - ca rs a re sma l l oblong boxe swi t h doo r , roo f,and p la t forms added.

ou a bean- box and s awed ou t . The two s ide
p i eces o f a s imi l a r box a re th en na i l ed to t h i s

,

mak i ng a roo f, and t h e gab le s a re fi l l ed i nwi t h
t r i angl e s cut f romt h e ends o f t he second box .

I n t he fi rs t i l l us t ra t ion ,we find t he boys mak
i ng a locomot i ve

,
awa te r -mi l l

,
and a dog- car t .

The locomot i v e ha s for a foundat ion th e cove r
o f a cocoa-box , i n towh i ch a re n a i l ed two b lock s .
The bo i l e r

,
wh i ch i smade froma t i n cracke r- can

,

i s na i l ed to t hese b lock s . The cab i s made from
a t h i rd o f a cocoa—box ,

and t h e t ende r fromt h e
rema i n i ng two th i rds . The cow- ca t ch e r i s made
o f s l at s o fwas t ewood na i l ed s l an t i ng to a cen
t e r s l a t

,
a s shown i n our t h i rd p i ctu re . Thewhee l s and smoke - st a ck s a re made fromwooden

spool s , t he smoke—s t a cks be i ng gl ued to t h e top
of t he bo i l e r . The ca r-whee l s a re s c rewed i n to
t h e ends o f c ros s- S t r i ps n a i l ed unde rnea th th e
ca r-body . The l umbe r- ca r i s s imp ly a box - cove rwi t h fou r upr i gh t S t r i p s ofwood at t h e corne rs
to suppor t t h e l umbe r . The f re igh t and pa ssen
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The wa te r -mi l l i s t h e same as the s t abl e , bu twi t h a t rough andmi l l -whee l added. The whee l
i s made o f two d i s ks o f wood s awed ou twi t h
t h e cop i ng-saw, and connec ted by s tr i p s o f wood
wh i ch act as padd l es .
As Hen ry ha s a dog, he a sked i f h emi ghtmake
a ca r t for h imto pu l l . I nto a bean—box he na i l ed
a seatmade fromh al f a b ox . S trong axl e s we re
pa ssed t h roughwoodenwhee l s , and t he ax l e s fa s
t ened to t h e box ,

unde rn eat h , t he r ea r one fl ushwi t h t h e ba ck of t h e box . Th i s p reven ted t h e
wagon fromt i pp i ng ba ckwa rd. The sha ft smove
on a sc rewfa st ened to th e bot tomof t he box i n
the cent e r .

PRACTICAL MECHAN ICS FOR '

BOYS [MAR. ,

The Sou th A fr i can Land-Boa twas'modeled
a ft e r a que e r veh i c l e tha t had been seen by one
of th e bayssa i l i n g gra ce fu l ly down the h i l l s of
Sout h A fr i ca . I twasa grea t su cce s s

,
and th e

boys enj oyed sk immi ng over th e a spha l t roads
and a long t h e

-

sea-wa l l . I t appea rs on the r i gh t
i n the fi ft h i l l u st ra t ion : A st rong kee l wasmade
by na i l i ng two boards toge th e r . On th i s a soap
b ox

, b i g enough to a c commoda te Henry ,was
s c rewed. A s t rong ax l e was sc r ewed a t the back
o f box on t h e unde r s ide

,
and a s imi l a r one to

t he f ron t of t h e kee l
, onwh i ch i t moved eas i ly .

To these ax l es fou r baby - ca r r i age whee l swere
added

,
and to the f ron t a x l e a p i e ce of c lot he s

THE COMPLETED TOY S ARRANGED FOR E XHIBIT ION.

I t requ i red a grea t dea l o f pat i ence tomake t he
t ro l l ey- ca r i n t h e fou r th p i c tu re

,
bu t Ph i l i p

worked i t a l l ou t for h imse l f . F i r s t
,
he col l e c ted

a numbe r o f t h i n boxes , su ch a s cocoa-boxes
not c i ga r-boxe s . Out o f t h e cocoa-box h e sawed
t he c l eat s and sea ts . The ba cks of thes e se at swe re made reve rs i b l e by be i ng se cu red to t h e
s ides of t he ca r by a sma l l i ron brad.

~ The fron t
and rea r p l a t formswe re t hen ca re fu l ly sawed
ou t and na i l ed to t h e floor of th e ca r . A fl at roo f
was then na i l ed on . I ron rol l e r- "sk a t ewhee l s
we re used for t h e ca r-whee l s . Thesewe re
s crewed i n to st rong a x l e s wh i ch had bee n fa s
tened to t h e underpa rt of t h e ca r . A spoo l s awed
i n ha l f se rved a s a h eadl i gh t

,
and t h e ove rhead

s i gn s
,
t h at t e l l t he de st i n at ion

,
we re represen ted

by b i t s o f s l a t -wood .

l i n e to se rve as stee r i ng-gea r . A s i x- foot s l a t
froma cra t e wa s se t upr i gh t i n th e fron t of t h e
kee l to forma ma st . The boomwasa shor te r
p i e ce

,
fou r fee t i n l engt h , h i nged to t h e mas t , so

t ha t t h e sa i l cou ld swi ng eas i ly i n t h e w i nd. The

sa i lwasmade froma p i ece o fmus l i n , and na i l ed
to t h ema st and boom.

Jo and Lou i s lov e l i gh thouses , so t hey chose
tomake one. Y ou wi l l see Lou i s i n s i de the l i gh t
hou se-keepe r's home and Jo i s st andi n g on duty
a t t h e l i gh t

.
Th e l ight housewasmade froma

l a rge shoe- case t u rn ed up on end and su rmounted
b y a fl a t p l at fo rm. The cove r forms t he door,wh i ch i s h i nged to t h e s ide o f box . The uppe r
se ct ion

,
for t h e l i gh t, i s a soap-b ox cu t down on

two s ide s and sawed to a po i n t on ea ch of th e
ot he r S ides . Over th i s i s p l a ced a p ro j e ct i n g
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444wh i l e a pa i r o f t i n oil—cans ornamen t i t s top .

The h ead l i gh t i s t h e h a l f o f a can . The l a rge
p i ece swh i ch formt h e body are secu re ly s cr ewed
to a foundat ion f ramework made f roma cra te .
The cow- cat ch er i smade o f t h ree sma l l p i e ces of
cra t e- S l a t n a i l ed d i agona l ly i n to a cen te r s t r i p .
\Vheelsa re sawed ou t of h eavy wood and, to

make i t firmenough to ho l d t h e we i gh t o f two

PRACTICAL MECHANICS FOR BOYS [MAR. ,

s tu rdy boys
,
t h ey a re re i n for ced on the i n s idewi t h b lock s o fwood. The cab i s made froma

shoe- cas e
,
wi t h w i ndows sawed ou t and a fl at roof

n a i l ed on . The st ee r i ng-gear i s a sha l low box
j u s t ba ck o f t h e cow—ca t che r and fu rn i shed w i t h
two se t s o f whee l s . I t s ax l e s a re b room—st i cks .
A boa rd i s p l a ced a c ros s t h e top of th e box and '

bo l t ed to t he f ramework o f t he locomot i v e .

SA I L I NG ON WHEELS I N N EW YORK C ITY

ON ce rt a i n days , espec i a l ly Sat u r
days ,when a s t i ff br eez e sweeps
ove r the Hudson fromthe Pa l i
s ades and swi ngs up Dyckman
S tree t

,
t h en , i f you s hould h appen

to be t h e re —mi nd i t i s h a rd to

p i ck the exa c t t ime—you wou l d
see some v e ry st range c raft come
rat t l i n g up t h e st re et

,
wi t h a you th

fu l sk i ppe r a t ea ch he lm
,
go i ng ( a s

a sa i lorwould say ) dead be fore the wind , i n a
fr i endl y ra ce ove r th e smoot h pavemen t .

“
For t h e boys o f Dyckman S t ree t

,

” says th e
New York “S un

,

” “hav e i n ven t ed a newSpor t ,
sa i l i n g onwhee l s . I t i s not a r i ch boys ’ Spor t ex
e l u s i ve ly

,
bu t i s w i th i n th e reach o f eve ry l ad , for

t he on ly requ i remen t s a re a few old

rol l e r- ska t e s orwhee l s , a soap-box or

a coup l e o f p l anks , a few long S t i ck s
for ma s t s and spa rs , some cord for

s a i l rope s
,
and a sufli cient quan t i t y

of l i gh t s t rong fab r i c for sa i l s .
'

Dy ckman S t ree t i s pa vedwi t h
a sph a l t

,
and t h e boys and gi r l s of t h e

v i c i n i ty have long been fami l i a r w i t h
i t s advant ages for ro l l e r - ska t i ng. ”
Ea ch one of t h e newc ra ft i s home
made

,
i t s young capt a i n t ry ing to

ou tdo h i s n e i ghbors i n some l i t t l e
dev i ce t h a twi l l g i v e h imbe t te r re
su lts. I n our i l l u st r a t ion th e fo remos t
i s made froma soap-box mount ed
on a runn i ng-gea r and s t ee red wi th
t he hand

,
wh i l e th e one i n t h e r ea r i s

sh ap ed l ik e an i ce - boat , moun te d on
ro l l e r—skat es and s t ee red w i th t h e
feet . The sa i l s may be of any con
ceivab le shape ormat e r i a l , froman old bedqu i l t
to the canva s of a da i n ty canoe .
“‘

Itwasp l a i n to me, ’ sa id one youngste r i n
te l l i ng about i t ( to re sume t h e “Sun ’ s” accoun t ) ,
‘t h a t i f I cou ld coa st be fore thewi nd on ro l l e r
ska t e s i t ough t to be equa l ly pos s i b l e to sa i l be
fore it i n a con t r i vancemoun t ed onwhee l s . So

,

t ak i ng th e i ce -boa t a s amode l
,
I des i gned a l and

boa t wi th two boa rds fas t en ed togethe r c ros swi se andmoun ted on t h ewhee l s of ro l l e r- Ska tes ,
a t t a ch ed a mas t and s a i l to i t s forwa rd end, and

gave i t a t r i a l .
‘The w i nd wa s blowing a gal e f romthe Hud

son Ri ve r a t the t ime , and I was swep t a long a t
a grea t ra t e toward Broadway . I had to l e tmy
sa i l go fly i ng ou t i n f ron t be fore I cou ld s top .
Aft e r a few more t r i a l s , I found ou t t h a t all I
had to do to s top th e boa t was to turn he r round
i n to the w i nd exa ct ly a s youwou ld do i f you were
sa i l i ng a boa t on t h e wa te r .
“He re anot he r boy,who had bee n l i s t en i ng to
h i s f r i e nd

,
h ad th i s to say : ‘I don 't knowwh i ch

o f us fi rs t though t of a whee l - boat ; a l l I know is

ONE OF THE POSS IBILIT IES .

t h a twe showed up on Dyckman S t ree t on th e
s ame a fte rnoon . I gues s we bot h ough t to h ave
equa l c redi t

,
a s our boa t swe re so d i ffe ren t t h a t

no one cou ld say tha t one of us h ad cop i ed f rom
t h e ot h e r . ’

“The boys
'

asked t h e r eport e r i f h ewou ld l i k e
to se e themra ce , and he answered Yes, ’ took
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l
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EACH II I-ILM , GO ING DEAD BEFORE THE WIND .

h i s s t and among t h e ch i ld ren a t t h e finishing
l i ne , and p repared h i s came ra to snap t h e con
testantswh i l e t h e ra ce was in p rogres s .

For awh i l e th e ra cewaseven . Then i t be
came appa ren t t h a t t he boy i n th e wagon -boa t
was to be t he w inne r

,
t he whee l s w i t h t he grea t e r

c i r cumfe rence a t te st i ng th e i r supe r ior i ty ove r
ro l l e r- Skat e s .
Snap !wen t t h e repor te r ’s came ra , and t h e
racewasove r .

‘I ’

ll beat you yet , ’ sa id t h e lose r , a s he shook
h ands wi t h t he boywho hadwon .

‘

Youwon
to -daywi t h you r b igge rwhee l s . Nex t t imewe
race I 'll ca r rymo re sa i l . ’

Do you t h i nk t ha twi l l e ven t h i ngs up hewasa sked.

I f i t does n'

t , I '

ll gi ve up ro l l e r - skat e s forwagon -wheel s , ’ he repl i ed,wh i ch shows t ha t h ewaswi l l i ng to a cknowl edge supe r ior me r i twhen
he sawi t . "
So ,
shou ld you find you rse l f i n NewYork Ci ty

some breezy a fte rnoonwi t h a n hou r to spa re ,
t a ke th e Subway t ra i n to Dyckman St ree t andwat ch th i s newSpo rt . As the “amph i b ious c ra ft
come sa i l i ng a long betwee n t h e p i ct u re sque cot
t age s pe rch ed on t h e ro cky he ight s t ha t l i ne t h e
st reet

, youwill agree i t i s one o f t h e st rangest
s i gh t s to be seen i n a grea t c i ty .



In theGal lery at BOlogna. Italy. Photograph b y Anderson.

THE ARTIST
'

S DAUGHTER—PAINTED BY MADAME VIGEE LE BRUN.
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443 A FRIEND IN NEED ; OR mi n,

whowhi l e condemn ing the fol l i e s o f hi s fel low-men ,

rej o ices i n an opportuni ty o f a l l ev iat ing thei r mis
eries

. The_
inclosed p i ece o f go ld i s designed tomeet

y ourmost p ress ing necessi t i es , and Iwi l lmyse l f fol
lowyour Mercurvwi th asmuch expedi t ion as I cancompass .

I am.
si r . your sincerewel l—wi sher,SAMUEL JOHNSON.

THE BAl Ll FF ARRIVES .

GOLDSM ITH (with a deep sigh of rel ief ) . Ah !’

t i s
a great th ing to have rea l f r iends . And they "

re not

a lways the peop l e t hat have the smoothest tongues ,e i ther
. TheDoctor ’srough in h i s speech , yet t here ’3no th i ng o f the bear about h imbut h i s skin . (Re

membering the ch ildren,with a sta rt . ) Here , Di ck,
o ld deb tsmust a lways be paid. I

’

ve p romi sed Mar
gery a shi l l i ng , and you sha l l have S i xpence . Run

and change th i s guinea at the Green Dragon Tavern .hard by . (D ickmakesfor the door . ) Bu t , stay ! I f
Imust spend the day indoors , at least I ’

11 have some
goodwi ne to keep me company . You may_

aswel l
br ing a quart o f Madei ra , lad, the b est you can b uy.

(Dick goesou t. ) And, Margery, there ’
5 an old

corkscrewon the floor i n yonder corner .“ There
Shou ld be a goblet , too, on t he shel f . The o ther
threewere broken at ou r l i t t le meet ing l ast n ight ,
and the chinamonster Iwasalway s so fond of , too,

because Cousi n Jane Contarine gave i t to me. Ah ,we l l ! ( P ick ing up some f ragmentsf romthe floor
and p lacing themon a shelf . ) I

’
ll keep the p i eces toremindme o f her . (D ick en te rs, se tsa dusty bot t le

on the table, and takesthe change ou t of h isva rious
pockets, p iece by p iece,wi th an a ir of grea t responsi
b il ity . )
GOLDSM ITH (wi thou t counting themoney ) . Ah ,
the boy at last ! Here ’

S a S i xpence for you , lad.

(D ick pu llshisforelock and p romp tly pocketsthe
coin ) , and here ’

S your Shi l l i ng, Margery .

MARGERY ( taking i t reluctantly ) . I ’

ll be sure to
te l l Mother howkind you are , s i r, and then perhap s
GOLDSM ITH . P erhap s she ’

11 not l et the bai l i ff carryme Oh? to p ri son ? NO use hop i ng for that ,my cl ear,
or for any other p i ece of good l uck , for thatmatter .
Poor No l lwi l l never ga l lop i n a coach and s i x , fora l l h i s hardwork . Bu t the sun sh ines somet imes
even in F l eet P ri son , and here ’sgoodwi ne , for once,
tomake himforget h i s t roub les . so (F illsa gob
let to the b rim,

l if tsit to h is, l ips, bu t se tsi t down
q u ickly upon hea ring a h eavy step on the landing . )
DR. JOHNSON ( ou tside, in a sonorousvoice

,
heard

th rough the ha lf -open door ) . Madam,
I amful lyaware that Dr. Go ldsmi th i s i n an embarrassing si tuat ion . I amal so aware that your behav ior i s , in part ,

respons i b l e for h i s embarrassments . I f youwi l l have
the goodness to re f ra in f romv io lent recr imi nat ions ,
Iwi l l v i s i t h imforthwi th to i nvest igate these comp l icat ions . (Advancing to the cen ter of the roomwith
g rea t digni ty. ) My dear Goldsmi th , I t rus t yourmessenger reported that I shou ld emp loy the utmost ex
pedit ion i n coming to your assi stance . The ex i stence
of a l i teraryman i s , I app rehend, (Coming closer
to the tab le, he perceivesthe bottle andwel l—fil led
gob let, peersa t the p ile of coinsand coun tsthem,
snor tsviolently in disgust, corksthe bottle, and then,

perceiv ing the chi ldren , says, sternly ) Si r , ou r con

versat ion need not be ex tended , but I Sha l l t ake the
l i berty o f di smi ss ing these young persons .

(Ch ildren go ou t on tip toe. )

GOLDSM ITH ( advancingwith ou tstretched hand and
an engaging smile) . Nay, Doctor , i t ’si l lwork
thump i ng a poor harmless fel lowwi th hardwordswhen the j ade Mi s fortune has h imby the th roat .
Li fe hasmany a dul l day for poor Nol l , and he couldnever cure h is i l l swi t h tea-drinking, ei the r.
DR. JOHNSON (shak ing h ismassive silver-headed

cane indignan tly ) . Si r , you are impert i nent aswe l l
as imp r‘ovident ! D i sturbed at my s i x th cup o f t ea,bare ly hal f my usual al lowance , as Miss Wi l l i amswi l l test i fy , I hasten hi ther only to find t hat yourmost p ress ing necess i t i es are such as can be sup p l i edfromthe nearest tavern . The go ld I despatched by
yourmessenger , as f romone l i teraryman to ano ther,
I cou ld i l l spare , and, si nce I find you i n affluence
(Goldsmi th turnsou t hisemp ty pocketsruefu lly )
and emp loyed i n a manner emi nent ly befi t t ing yourtalent s . Iwi l l b id you good daywi thout further cere
mony ! (Pacessolemnly towa rd the door. )
GOLDSM ITH ( coming forward q u ickly . ) Sure , Doc

tor, you can never do that ! Iwasa lwaysmy ownworst f riend and you my best . IS n
’

t i t the sober
t ruth Iwrot e i n the let ter , that the bai l i ff fe l low’s
s i t t i ng i n the p assage,wai t ing to take me to p ri son
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i f I once put my nose outs ide the door ? You can
see the ugl y black b ack o f h imnow. (Hefl ingsopen
the door, to the conf usion of the landlady,who has
been listening a t the keyhole. )
DR. JOHNSON ( ignoring Goldsmith comp letely ) .

Madam,
i t argues an ami ab le d i sposi t ion on y our part

tomani fest so st rong an interest i n Dr. Go ldsmi th's
mi s fortunes . Have the goodness to enter and favormewi th your exp lanat ion o f these ci rcumstances .
LANDLADY . Beggi ng your pardon , s i r, I ’mnot a
good ’

and at hex p la ining and such , butwhen a lonewoman ’as two chi ldren and heveryth ing to do for

them, and gent l emen as 'as gu ineas to gi ve away
p romi scuous and owe rent for months don 't pay a
p enny, though the lad ’sto be ’p rent iced and

’ i s fees
found—as good a lad as there i s i n the court too ,

though I say i t a s should n
’

t—why, then , one t ime aswel l as hanother for the bai l i ff s . th inks I ,when th ingscome to beso hou t rageous ( S tops, ou t of b rea th . )
DR. JOHNSON (very sternly,

to Goldsmith ) . How,
s i r ! AmI to understand that y our indebtedness to
t h i s goodwoman has covered a period O f months ?
(Goldsmi th opensh ismou th asif to speak . ) Never
bandywordswi t hme, s i r ! Shemust be paid, and at
once !
GOLDS M ITH . That ’sl i ke your old ki ndness . Doc

tor, and I
’

l l be sure to pay youwhen I get the ne x tmoney frommy Old sk infiint o f a pub l i sher .

T IIR LANDLADY
DR. JOHNSON. Not so fast , s i r ; not so fast !Keep

your comp l iments unt i l they arewanted. For my
own gu i neas I can findworth i er emp loyment (glan
cing mean ing ly a t the tab le) , but you sha l l set vour
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rovingwi t s towork for the d i scharge o f your debt
to th i s poo rwoman here .
GOLDSM ITH Bu t I can ’ t so much as take a stepwi thout having that greasy fe l lowyonder ha l eme top ri son , and noman canwr i te there .

“
YOU CAN SEE THE UoLv BACK OF HIM Now.

DR. JOHNSON. Bet ter men than you havewri t ten
there , S ir, and to t he g lory o f Eng land. too ! Bu t

your foo l i sh errands can be done for you . Have you
scribb l ed noth ing o f l ate that you have not so ld be
fore itwasfini shed ? NO verses ? The l ast— I Shou ld
bewi se r than to t e l l you—were as sensible as thei rwri te r i s foo l i sh . Noth ing ? (Goldsmi th shakesh is
head. ) Nay . s i t down and look th rough th i s heap o f
rubb i sh ( point ing to the open drawer f u ll of un t idy
manuscrip t ) .

GOLDS M ITH ( looksblank/y a t the papers. p icksup
a -ragged roll , runsth rough the leavesrap idly , shakes
h ishead , and looksup doub tf u lly ) . Iwonderwould
they giveme anyth ing for th i s ? I ’

d comp lete ly for
got it . It

’son ly a poo r ta le , though I l i ked i twel lenoughwhen Iwrot e i t . Bu t I
’

ve no th ing el se .
DR. JOHNSON. What sort O f tale. s i r ? Isi t a fa
ble ? Hasi t amo ra l ?
GOLDSM ITH .

’

T i s about a cl ergyman and h i s fam
ily . I

’

( l thought to ca l l i t “The Parson o f \Vakefield,

”

or some such name . I hadmy father . rest h i s sou l ,
i n mindwhen Iwrot e i t : and I put i n some o f my
ownmad do i ngs aswe l l . There ’

S comfo rt somet imes
in set t ing down your own fo l l ies i n p rint . It seems
l ike away o f get t ing rid o f them. They ’

re not a l l
so easy to get rid o f . t hough .more '5 the p i ty !
DR. JOHNSON. Here . s i r ! Cease maundering and

l e tme look at your nonsense . ( S et t lesh isspecta cles.
sitsdown in a n a rm-cha ir , and beginsto read. )

"

Iwasever o f the op i n ion tha t the honest manwho
marri ed ,

"m—m—m—m( tu rning pages) .

“
The on lyhope o f ou r fami l y nowwasthat the report o f our

mi s fortunes might be ma l i c ious or p remature ,"
m—m—m—m( tu rn ing pages) . I nowbegan to
find t hat a l l my long and pain ful l ectures upon tem
perance. simp l ic i ty , and contentmentwere ent i re ly
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d i s regarded. (Tu rnspagesfor awh ile, seiz eshis
ha t and st ick , and sta lksou twithou t aword. Gold

smith starcsa t the landlady in su rp rise; the ch ildren
rush in. )
MARGERY ( eagerly ) . Oh , s i r !Wi l l the old gent le
man help you ? He said,

“
Tha nk you , my l i t t lemist ress

, so kindly ,when I p i cked up hi s st i ck j ust now,that I ’msure he ’

S not a great bear, as Di ck ca l l s
h im.

GOLDSM ITH (sadly ) . He ’sa very good—heartedbear, i f he ’sone at a l l . Margery , and i f anyth ing canbemade o f aworthless f el lowl i ke me, the Doctor

A SORRY TALE MY LIFE WILL BE AT THIS RATE .

wi l l do i t . Bu t somet imes I mi sdoubtme that i t can
be done .
LANDLADY (sha rp ly) . There . now, Dr. Goldsmi th ,

I don ’t ’

oldwi th bany one cal l i ng ’

imsel f names !
I ’

ve
’

ad amany lodgers in my t ime , and take themhal l , bad and good, I ’

d a deal rather ’

ave sh i l l ingsfromyou , si r , than pounds f romthe hother gentlemen
,
for you

’
ve always a bi t o f a laugh about you

for me and the young ones , and t hat halways’
elpsa body th rough the day . Bu t , you see s i r, Iwast hatworri ed about the lad’s fees for ’ i s p rent i ci ng thatIwasmaybe a b i t ’

ard about the rent , but , i ndeed
GOLDSM ITH . Not hal f so hard as you had a right

to be ! It
’sa Shameless scamp I amto be g iv i ngmy

gu ineas to such idl e lads aswere here last nigh t , andthere ’snone knows i t better than myse l f . A sor ryta l emy l i fewi l l be at th i s rate ,wi th only debt s andfo l l i es andmaybeworse t i l l the end o f the chap ter
(He b uriesh isface in h ishands. Margery stea lsupsch iyd h imand laysher hand timidly on hisshou l
er.

(A heavy step isheard, the door isflungwide
open, and Dr. Johnson enters, b rea thing ha rd,
andwearing an. a ir of g rea t importance. )

DR. JOHNSON. Madam,what i s the exact amount
of my co l league's i ndebtedness to your estab l i sh
ment ?
LANDLADY . Dr. Go ldsmi th , s i r ? ’

E owes me fif

teen gu i neas , come last Lady-day .

DR. JOHNSON . And the Officer in the p assage ?
What amount must be expended for the benefits of
hi s p resence ?

LANDLADY . It
’stwelve sh i l l i ng s for thewarran t,s i r, and the stampwi l l be three more . ’

E
’

11want
two for ’ i s sup per and al e. but I ’

ll not give i t . ’

E
’

d

best get i nto an honest business and not come clut
teri ng up fo lk ’s ’

ouseswi th ’ i s great hugly se l f .
DR. JOHNSON. Here are s i x teen gu ineas Madam,

and I des i re you to p ay the . poorwre tch s sup p er .
’

Twasby no fau l t of h i s that he came here .
GOLDSM ITH (sta rting up ) . Wh i ch of the knave

did you ta lk in to gi v i ng si x teen guineas for that p oortale ? Iwou ld neve r have be l i eved i t !
DR. JOHNSON . To be sure, s i r , i twould have
been another story had you carr ied yourwares tomarket yoursel f , for the booksel l e rs have but an ill
Op in ion o f you at p resent . Bu t therewasno fear
that any one o f themwou ld venture to Sayme nay,

orwastewords i n cheapeni ngwhat I chose to recom
mend . ( Imp ressively ) Mr . Newbery, your former
p ubl i sher, has been p leased to purchase theworkwh ich you i n t rusted to me, and to send you a remunerat ion of s i x ty gu ineas .
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JOEL CHANDLER HARRIS

UNCLE REMUS ”

BROTHER to the co lored fol kwho sa t i n the i r
cab i ns ove r the fi re and to ld qua i n t tal e s be fore
the r i s i ng o f themoon ; b roth e r to t h e l i t t l e c rea
tures o f t h ewi ld

,
to t h e w i nd and the flowe rs a nd

t he wood- path s
, and un c l e to eve ry ch i ld h e eve r

came to know, and to unto ld t housands h e n eve r
s aw ,—t h a t was Joe l Chandl e r Har r i s , tel l e r o f
fo l k and fa i ry talesth roughmany a happy yea r .
I f you met h im, you sawaman be lowmedi um
he i gh t, s tocky, wi th a s toop to h i s shoulde r s , s t i ff
reddi sh ha i r

, and a c lose-cu t mus tach e o f the
same chee r fu l co lor . Be s i des tha t he had a twi n
k l e . I ndeed , the twi nk l e was th e es sen t i a l pa r t
of h im

, and i t was n ’

t t i l l some one caugh t t h a t
import an t i temwi t h h e r came ra t h a t peop l ewho
knew sa id, “Ha , he re i s a p i c ture t ha t rea l ly looks
l i ke Uncl e Remus . ” Even th e owne r o f th e twin
k l e knew i t

, and saw tha t the photograph looked
l i k e him; for th e twi nk l e was a smuch i n s i de a s
out , and the i n ne r twi nk l e wa s even mor e im
por tan t and l i v e ly t han the ou te r one.

When Mr . Ha r r i s t hough t of anyth i ng funny ,
and t h a twaso ften , and st a r ted to te l l i t , hewou ld
begi n by shak i ngwi t hmer r imen t . You wou ld se e
h imheav i ng away , chuck l i ng a t you , and p res
en t l y ou t would come the story ; and t h en you
wou l d begi n to shake w i th me r r imen t i n you r
tu rn . Hemus t have been th e jo l l i e s t l i t t l e boy
i n the wor ld

,
and th a t even t hough th i ngs were

wha tmi gh t have been ca l l ed h a rdwi th h im. For

h i s fa th er d i ed wh i l e h e was st i l l on ly a baby ,
and h i smot he r had p rec iou s l i t t l e be s ide love and
courage w i t h wh i ch to br i ng h imup» Howeve r ,
those two th i ngs a re more power fu l than many
peopl e da re be l i ev e , and Joe l wa s sa fe ly b rough t
up , even go i ng to s choo l a t a t ime when schoo l i ng
was not free a s i t i s to-day . Then the Ci v i l War

came a long . He was born De cembe r 8
,
I 8 48 , so

you see h e wa s not fa r i n to h i s th i rte en th yea r
when tha t grea t st ruggl e began .
Times grew a lot ha rde r a t on ce

,
andwhe n t h e

wa r was a lmost a yea r old
,
young Joe l began to

rea l i z e th a t he mus t do some th i ng to he l p b r i ng
food and c lot h e s to the house . Bu t no one seemed
to wan t a l i t t l e

,
red-headed boy for anyt h i ng . One

day, hangi ng abou t t h e pos t-ofii ce and gene ra l
store o f Eaton ton

,
the l i t t l e town i n Georg i a ‘

whe re h e was born and h ad grown up
,
l i st en i ng

eage r ly for war news i t ems
,
t h e fi rst copy o f a

pape r ca l l ed The Coun t ryman ‘wasl a id on t h e
coun te r . The lad p i cked i t up , and a lmos t t h e
fi rs t t h i ng h e sawwas an adve rt i semen twh i ch
read l i ke t h i s :
An act ive , inte l l igen t b oy, 14 or 1 5 years of age , i swanted at th isoffice to learn the pr int ing bus iness .

March 4 th . 1 8 62 .

Mr . Ha rr i s goe s on : Th i s was my Op portu

nity, and I se i z ed i twi t h bot h h ands
,

” a cha ra c
terist icwi t h h ima l l t h rough l i fe . The re su l twastha t h e was a ccept ed a s p r i n te r ’ s boy and

type - set t e r by M r . Joseph A . Turne r , own e r o f
t h e pape r

,
wh i c hwasa scho l a r ly sor t o f sh ee t,

someth i ng l i ke “The Spec tator” i n London ,
t hough natu ra l ly on a mu ch smal l e r s ca l e . The
ofli ce of t h i s unusua l pape rwasn i ne mi l e s from
a pos t-offi ce

, on a p l an tat ion , and a lon e ly pl a c e
for a l ad . Bu t th e young Joe l loved i t . Mr .
Turne r had awonde r fu l l i bra ry ,wi thmany t ran s
lat ionso f the c l as s i c s and books on a l l subj e c t s .
Joe l found h i s two yea rs and more on t h e p l an
tat ion a l i be ra l educat ion , for h i s ch i e f took pl eas ~
u re i n guidi ng h i s read i ng and i n t ra i n i ng t h e
boy's a l e r t

,
keen

,
i nqu i r i ng mi nd. As h i s work

was l i gh t
,
cons i st i ngmost ly i n se t t i ng amode rat e

amoun t o f type du r i ng t h e day,
he wou ld hur ry

th rough i t, and then brows e i n t h e l i b ra ry , or

h aun t t h e n egro cab i n s w i t h t h e l i t t l e Tu rn er s ,
l i s t en i ng to t h e wonde r fu l s tor i e s tol d by Un c l e
Geo rge Ter re l l , make r o f de l i c ious gi nge r-cak e s
and a de l e c tab l e dr i n k ca l l ed pe rs immon bee r .
Anothe r good t e l l e r of ta l e s wa s Unc l e Bob Os
pe rs , and t h ere were mo re , not qu i t e so d i s t i n
gu ished. The Un cl e Remus o f days to comewas
a sort o f compos i t e o f t he seoldmen .

Mr . Turne r wa s a grea t love r O f b i rds , and

used to de l i gh t i n mak i ng young Joe l observe
th e i r hab i t swi t h h im, and i n te l l i n g h imabout
th e va r ious spe c i e s and va r i e t i e s to be d i scove red
on the pl a n ta t ion ; wh i l e Mrs . Turne rwasj u st a s
devot ed to flowers , knowi n g a s much O f t h ema s
he r husband knew o f b i rd s , and hav i ng th e love
l i e s t grea t ga rden ,wh e re sh e cou ld be found a t
a lmos t any hou r o f t h e day, fu ss i ng happ i l y ove r
he r bloomi n g beds and bo rde rs . Joe lwou ld jo i n
h e r t h e re

,
l i st e n i ng towhat she had to say i n he r

so ft Sout he rn vo i c e , gl ad to h el p he r . and l e a rn
i ng a ll t h e wh i l e to love nat u re and growing
t h i ngs w i t h a dee p a ff ect ion and rea l knowledge .
Bu t wi t h t h e end o f t h e wa r came changes , and
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'The Coun t ryman cea sed to be publ i shed . Joe l
must be o a ft e r h i s for tun e . Fi rs t h e wen t to
Macon , Georgi a , j o i n i ng t he force on The Tel e
graph” a s a type—se t t e r and wri te r . Mr . Turne r
had gi ven h ims i n ce re pra i s e and en couragemen t
as a wr i te r

,
h av i ng su rpr i sed s craps of p ros e

and v e rse i n h i s pape rwh i ch he cou ld not a ccoun t
for unt i l Joe l con fe s sed he had “pu t ’

emi n ,” and
wr i t t e n t h emtoo .

Ph o tog rap h b y \Vesley Hirsh berg .

JOEL CHANDLER HARRIS .

You
’

11 go fa r, sa id th a t good f r i end to h im,
t hough he p robab ly l i t t l e suspe c ted howfa r .
FromMacon , young Har r i s d r i f t ed to New
Or l ean s, where heworked on th e s taff of

“
The

Cr e scen t ,” presen t ly mov i n g on to Savannah to
be come a ssoc i a t e edi tor of “The News . He re he
met a cha rmi n g French ~ Canadian gi r l , Ess i e La
Rose

,
a sea-capt a i n 's daughte r

,
and the two were

ma r r i ed on Apr i l 2 1 , 1 8 73 . Ha rr i s con t i nued to
work on the pape r

,
andwi t h h i s w i fe ’s h e lp t ran s

l a ted a vol ume o f Ortoli
’sfo l k s tor i e s fromthe

Fren ch .
I n 1 8 76 he fina l lymov ed to A t l an ta ,wh i chwas

to be h i s fut u re home . So i den t i fi ed did the c i ty
become wi t h h imt h a t on ce

,
at a d i nn e r gi v en i n

London by a numbe r o f d i s t i ngu i sh ed Engl i sh
men to some v i s i t i ng Ame r i cans

,
wh en At l an ta

was men t ioned the Engl i sh knewa l l abou t th e
p l a ce . “Tha t ’swhe re ‘

Un c l e Remus ’ l i ve s
, of

cou rse
,
t hey sa id

,
and t ha t was qu i te enough .

Mr . Ha r r i s be came an ed i tor of “The At l an ta

Con st i tut ion
,
wi th othe r men o f ma rk , among

themEvan P . Howe l l and SamSma l l , known for
h i s funny and en te r ta i n i ng “O ld S i” s tor ies , d i s
t inct ly Sou the rn ya rn s . An i n te r rup t ion ooming
i n th ese , Howe l l sa id to Joe l : “Why don’ t you
try you r hand a t th i s sor t of th i ng ?” ‘Har r i s
t hough t h ewou ld. And so the fi rs t “Un c l e Re
mus” storywaswri t ten .
A t once a grea t shou t for more wen t up a l l

ove r the coun try . Nor the rn edi tors wan ted a l l
t h e stor i es he cou ld wr i t e , and , i n l e ss t ime than
you cou ld be l i e ve , “Un c l e Remus” was famous .
Ha rr i s was a lways amused a t th i s fame

,
and

s eemed to r ega rd i t a s a k i nd of humorous in c i
den t in h i s l i fe , a sor t o f joke on othe r peop l e .
But h eworked h a rd, wr i t i ng s tead i l y, and tak i ng
the work i t s e l f se r ious ly . He loved h i s co lored
fr i ends , and h e t r i edwi t h a l l h i s power cl e ar ly to
i n terp re t t he i r qua i n twi sdomand home ly fun to
t h e res t of t h ewor ld . He s u cceeded so wel l tha t
h e p roduced a ma tch l e ss se r i es of s tor i es, fu l l of
t ru e poe t i c fee l i ng. The fi rs t co l l e ct ion , “Un cl e
Remus , HisSongs and HisSayi ngs, ” appea red
i n 1 8 8 0, and a ft e r th a t ea ch yea r or two would
see a newvo l ume . Hiswi fe re l a tes th a t h e
h imse l f p re fe r red the s tory “Free Joe to any
ot h e r . Bu t I th i nk th e re s t of us w i l l find it ha rd
to p i ck any par t i c u l a r one a s a spe c i a l favor i te ;
th e re a re too many tha t c rowd ea ch othe r for
th at pl a ce

,
as soon as we begi n to t h i nk th em

over
Though grown-up peop l e read and love Joe l

Chandl e r Ha rr i s , h e l i ked bes t of al l to pl ea se th e
ch i ld ren . Hisown ch i ldrenwou ld p l ay abou t th e
roomwh e re he was a t work , and we re h i s p re
fe rred c r i t i c s . I f they did n

’

t l i k e a s tory
,
i twou ld h ave to be rewr i t ten .

Mr . Har r i swasnot alone a s tory-wr i te r, how
eve r . Hewasa st rong South e rne r , and a s edi tor
o f h i s pape r f rom1 8 90 to 1901 , he did a grea t
dea l to he lp t h e cause o f the newSou th , both i n
u rgi ng h i s peopl e to do t h e be s t for themse l ve s .
to de velop t h e i r r esou rces and se t the i r amb i t ion
h igh

, and i n h e l p i ng t h e Nor th to unde rs tand
Sou the rn a ims and Southe rn chara ct e r . A yea r
be for e h i s dea th , wh i ch oc cu r red on July 3 , 1 908 ,
he began t he pub l i ca t ion o f a newmagaz i ne , “The
Un c l e Remus Magaz i ne . I twases tab l i shed
ma i n lywi t h th e idea o fmak i ng North and Sou th
be t ter a cqua i n ted

,
and Mr . Har r i s a nnoun ced tha t

i t s endeavor wou ld be “to represen t a l l tha t i s
good and true , a l l t ha t i s s ane and sen s i b l e , and
al l tha t i s re ason abl e and j u st ,”words t h a tmi gh t
s tand ve rywel l a s des cr i p t i v e of the gen t l e au
thor ’ s own l i fe amb i t ion .
Asmoney came i n f romh i s book s , h e was ab l e

to bu i ld for h imse l f and - h i s w i fe and the brood
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A GROUP OF INFANT SEQUOIAS .

THE LIF E OF A SEQUOIA

IT isa lways s t range to th i nk of t h i ngs on our

globe h av i ng been , be forewewe re born , the
same a swe see t hem. I t requ i re s a n e ff or t to
imag i n e t h eworld o fwav i ng t re e s and runn i ng
s t reams

,
break fa s t- t imes and bedt imes

,
work and

p lay
,
s un sh i ne and ‘ra i n

,
and a l l t h a t make s up

ou r l i v e s
,
wi t hou t us. I t h i nk mos t peop l ewho

have v i s i t ed t he S equoi a s, or Gi an t T ree s o f
Ca l i forn i a

,
wi l l h ave fe l t th i s e spec i a l ly t he re .

As one takes i n the immen s i ty of the i r s i z e , the i r
huge so l id i ty andmaj e s t i c growt h , one fee l s t h a t
men ar e bu t a sor t o f i n s e c t

,
ve ry mu ch l i ke th e

gna t s and dragon -fl ieshov e r i ng i n t h e sun l i t sp ace s
among th e s lowlywav i ngma sse s o f fo l i age .
The se t of p i c tu res shown h e re r ep re sen t s t h e
v ar ious s t ages i n th e l i fe o f th esewonde r fu l
t ree s . The fi rs t shows a group of i n fan t
S equo i a s, growing i n one of t h e i r l i t t l e n a tu ra l
n u rse r i e s unde r t h e p rot e c t ion o f the pa ren t t ree .
These seedl i ngs a r e fou r or five feet h i gh , and
p robab ly e i gh t or ten yea rs old. They are rat he r
s t raggly youngs te rs, not so s t ra i gh t and tr ima s

the young o f ot h e r cone -bea r i ng tr ees u sual ly a re ;
bu t by t h e t ime they a re twen ty or th i r ty yea rs
old

,
and hav e grown , say, t h i r ty fee t h i gh , t h ey

h ave s t ra i gh ten ed up and a r e a s grace fu l and
st rong as young t ree-gods . ' Eve ry s temi s a s t rue
and t ape r a s amas t

,
eve ry bran ch exa c t i n cu rve

and p l a ce
, and the top l e ade r i s reach i ng up as

though i t kn ewi t s p l a cewasi n t he sk i e s .
Nowsuppos e t h a t th ree hundred or fou r h un

dred yea rs h ave passed, abou t a s long a s th e t ime
s i n ce Co l umbus

,
or t h e P i lgr imFath e rs . Our

young S equo i a h a s ch anged in ' sh ape and color,
a swell a s i n s i z e ( se e se cond p i c t u re ) . I t i s now
perh ap s one hundred and fi fty fee t h i gh

,
and

s t ra i gh t a s a p l umb- l i n e ; bu t , for ha l f the he i gh t ,
t h e s t emi s ba re of bran ch es , a s t at e ly co l umn of
c inn amon - red , qu i te d i st i n c t f roma l l o th er t rees
of the fore s t . The bas e h a s spread i n a cu rve a s
gra ce fu l a s the ou t l i n e o f some love ly vase, and
th e bark begi n s to formi n to r i dge s and channe l swh i ch the n ut ha t ch es love to exp lor e for i n sect s .
Bu t l e t five or s i x more cen tu r i e s pa s s by ; th at
wou ld t ake u s , go i ng backwa rd, to abou t th e t ime
when Le i f Er i cson and h i s sh aggy Norsemen
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found, or los t , t h e i rway ac ros s t h e A t l an t i c . Our
t ree i s nowi n mi ddl e age , a s ta lwa r t towe r,
twenty fee t ormore i n th i ckn ess , t h a t s eems abl e
to upho l d the v e ry sky , and tha t makes t h e ta l l ,
s l ende r p i n es and fi r s look l i ke me re pen c i l s i n
compar i son ( p i ct u re No . The stemi s now
ch ar red and ragged nea r t h e ground, for fi re ha s
swep t many t imes about the grea t t runk , though
i t h a s been de fied by t he deep- p la ted ba rk

,
a foot

ormore i n t h i cknes s , and the tree i s s t i l l i n i t s
p r ime . Year by year th e snows fa l l and me l t
away

,
th e b i rds come and depa rt , t h e cones r i pen

i n t he sunny a i r
,
the s eeds dr i ft down thewi nd ;

bu t the cen t u r i e smake bu t l i t t l e di ff e ren ce to our

Sequo i a . Nowand t hen , i n a s torm,
a grea t

b ranch fa l l s
, or .

l igh tn ing sh at t e rs th e head ; bu t
i f you cou ld come cen tu ry by cen tu ry , you wou ld
see no change.

But eve n th e S equoi a come s a t l ength to old

age . The fou rt h p i ct u re shows one of t he o l des t
o f t h e t ree s nowst and i ng, t h e famou s Griz z ly
Gian t o f the Mar ipos a Big Tree Grove . I on ce

A S EQUOIA NO LONGER YOUNG S EQUO IA WH ICH HAS REACHED

BUT AI’PROACHING MATURITY . MIDDLE

camped for some we eks i n th i s grove , and my
favor i t e s l e ep i ng- p la cewasbe s ide t h i s so l emn
old pat r i a rch . When you rea l i z e tha t th e t ree s
you see su r roundi ng h imi n th e p i c t u re a re th em
se l v e s firsand p i nes o f Sp l endid growth

, you can
bet te r j udge o f h i s v a s t s i z e than by readi ng th a t
he i s n ea r ly one hundred fee t a round. Bu twha t
make s th e t ree so wonde r fu l i s i t s e normou s age ,
wh i ch cannot be l e s s than th re e t housand yea rs ,
and wh i ch some peop l ewho have s t ud i ed the

AC E .

ONE O F THE O L IJEST S EQUO IAS ,

THE GRI Z Z L l
’

( II /INT.

Sequo i a s be l i eve to be much more . I t s eems a l l
bu t impos s ib l e t ha t any ea r th ly t h i ng shou ld l i v e
so long ; ye t i t i s beyond doubt tha t t h i s t r ee and
some ot h e rs o f t h e S equo i a s a re fu l ly of t h e age
men t ioned. Howlong t h e o ld h e romay ye t l i v e
i s a mat ter i

o f doubt , for t hough he i s p l a i n ly
doomed , h i s dy i ngmay l a s t for a ce nt u ry .

.

I t i s c l a imed t ha t t he great cyp res s a t Sant a
Mar i a del Tu l e i s o lde r tha n t h i s a n c i e n t t ree o f
our s

,
bu t i t i s ce r t a i n ly t rue t ha t the Gr iz z ly Gian t

i s one o f t h e o ldes t l i v i ng t h i ngs on ea rt h .
J . SM EATON CHASE.

ANTLERS

FEW
,
i f any

, of t he fa c ts i n n at u re a re mor e
s t a r t l i n g

,
when fi rs t l ea rned

,
than th e knowl edge

tha t th e ant l e rs o f a l l dee r
,
t h ewor ld ove r

,
fa l l

off comp le te ly eve ry sp r i n g, and t h a t newones
growaga i n be fore t h emat i ng season i n th e fa l l .
Ye t t h i s i s l i t e ra l ly t rue

, and t he keepe rs of a l l
de er pa rk s and z oologi ca l ga rden swi l l Showyou
an t l e r s th ey hav e found ; somet imes t h ey can

even Showyou a dee r s t i l l ca r ry i ng one ant l e r ,
t h e ot he r hav i ng j u st dropped o ff . I t i s for t he
pu rpose o f t e l l i ng t h e reade r s of ST . N ICHOLAS
t h e fa c t s rega rdi n g t h i s grea t phenomenon t ha t I
have had these p i c t u re s t aken i n t he Ci n c i nna t i
Zoo' logi ca l Ga rden

,
and t ha t I amwr i t i ng t h i s

S tory to ac company t hem.

Let u s take t he grea t e l k
, Conque ror , a s a typ

i ca l spe c imen o f t h e dee r fami ly , and fol lowt he
growth o f h i s enormous an t l e r s fromt h e fi rs t of
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th e yea r to t h e fol lowi ng fa l l . Conque ror , la s t
New-Yea r's day, h ad a s fin e a pa i r o f an t le r s a s
one cou ld find i n t h e coun t ry . They sp read ove r
fiv e fee t f romt i p to t i p , andwe i gh ed ove r th i r ty
fou r pounds . They looked s t rong enough to l a s t

THE GREAT ELK , CONQUEROR .

a l i fet ime . But i n Ap r i l
, Conque ror began to ge t

re st l e ss
,
began to rub h i s head aga i n s t t r ee - t ru nks

and to bang h i s an t l e r s aga i n st th e fe n ce . Ap

p arent ly t h ey were i t ch i ng seve re ly . Fi na l l y, one
morn i ng, one o f t he an t l e r s snapped off shor t a t
t he j un ct ion w i th th e Sku l l , and l e ft t hewap i t i ,
wh i ch i s the p rope r n ame of t h e Ame r i ca n e l k ,
a ve ry comi ca l

,
lops ided S i gh t . So heavy wa s t h e

unba l an ced an t l e r t h a t h e had o ft e n to l ay h i s
h ead on t h e ground or l e an t h e ant l e r aga i n s t a
t re e i n orde r to r est h i s a ch i ng n e ck . I n abou t
t h re e days th e o t h e r ant l e r snapped off

,
a s the

fi r st had don e , and Conqu eror appea red re l i ev ed
and de l i gh t ed

,
tos s i ng h i s h ead l i ke a young ca l f .

The ant le r swe re p i cked up by th e keepe r and
moun t ed . I t may seemcu r ious th a t d i s ca rded
an t l e r s a re ra re ly found i n the w i lde rnes s , bu t
th i s i s expl a i n ed by th e fa ct t h a t t h ey d i s i nt egrat e
rap id ly wh en exposed to t he weat he r , and a re
a l so food for c er t a i n sma l l i n se ct s wh i ch qu i ck ly
reduce th emto powde r .

NATURE AND SCIENCE FOR YOUNG FOLKS [MAR. ,

ELK \V ITH ANTLERS IN VELVET .

e l k wh i ch mi gh t wi sh to d i spu te w i th Conque ror
th e l eade rsh i p of t he h e rd.

Some idea o f t h e age of a ny dee r may be

ga i ned f romth e s i ze of the ant l e rs and th e num

Abou t a week a ft e r Conque ror ’s a n t l e rs fe l l off ,
a nub made i ts appea ran ce i n ea ch o f t h e sca rs
on h i s h ead

,
ra p idl y i n c reas i ng i n s i z e un t i l i t

was ev iden t tha t the se two nubs were th e beg i n
n i ng of a new pa i r of an t l e rs . The rap id i ty w i t hwh i ch th ese n ew weapons grew was a lmos t be
yond be l i e f . Eve ry day seemed to Show a d i ff e r
en ce i n th e i r s i z e

,
and

,
b y Jun e

, Conque ror h ad a
fi ne pa i r o f bran ch i ng t i ne s

,
a s t h e p rongs o f th e

an t l e r a r e cal l ed. The i r appea ran ce dur i ng de
velopment dese rves some Spe c i a l men t ion . As
you w i l l s ee by th e p i ct u r e of the h al f-grown
ant l e rs

,
they h ave a fu r ry look , and a re sa id to

be “i n v e l vet . Th e ve l ve t i s a wonde r fu l p ro
v i s ion o f na ture for t h e p rote c t ion of t he grow
ing an tl e r s , and a l so a means for ca r ry i ng th e
b lood wh i ch supp l i e s th e mat e r i a l s for growth .
I t isfl eshy i n cha rac te r

,
fi l l edwi t hmi n u t e b lood

v e ssel s pu l s i ngwi t h th e pr es su r e o f th e b lood i n
them

,
and coveredwi t h shor t

,
t h i ck

,
ve l v e ty fu r

,

f romwh i ch i t ge t s i t s n ame . The who l emas s of
ve l v e t i s hot to the tou ch

,
and

,
i f b ru i sed.wi l l

b l e ed p ro fu se ly . A sma r t b low on th e t i p , where
the growt h o f t h e ant l e r take s p l a ce

, o ften pe r
manent ly de forms t h e a nt le r , so t h a t Conque ror
was exceedi n gly ca re fu l not to bump h i s orna
ment s unt i l t h e v e l v e t was al l gon e . By Sep tembe r ,
about fi ve mont h s a ft e r s h edd i ng th e old an t l e rs ,
t h e new pa i r had a t ta i ned the i r fu l l growth , and
th e v e l ve t , be i ng no longe r n eces sa ry , dr i ed up and
sealed off in sh reds, l e av i ng the new t i n es ha rd
and smooth

,
and re ady for ba t t l ewi th any ot he r
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ha ve e xp l a i ned, e very yea r . Horn s

, on the ot her
hand , ne ve r d rop o ff ; thev con s i s t o f a bonv co r e
owrwh i ch isl a id a ho rny cov e r i ng

, composed ,
no t o f b on e , bu t o f t h e s ame so rt o f ma t e r i a l
fo und i n finger

- n a i l s and hoo f s . I lornsa re ca r
r i ed bv the bu ff a lo , b i so n , goa t . an t e lope,

a nd
many ot h e r rumi n a n t a n ima l s .
(memos t cu r iou s con n e ct i n g l i n k betwe e n t h e

two gr e a t d i v i s ion s i s found i n t h e p rongbuck
a nt e lope o f thewest e rn p l a i n s . I t h a s wha t ap
p ea rsto be a t r u e ho rn

,
bu t i t hasbe en discov

e r ed t ha t the ho rny sh e l l i s sh ed a n n ua l l y . Th i s
cu r iouscha ra cter i st i c hasmad e na t u ra l i s t s un

-A.\ u l l l l I X QN'LE 0,
T il l ) '

l \ .

“V! N All “I I) hl u n l l . , \
‘

l . l ALIS“( H
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an“lu |n °
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melt fi nds h im-If p rovidedwi t h newand l : terweapons
ithwh ich to f. v: the bat t les“h ieh seemp zt

'

u t
’

the l ife
o f ew-n b uck I thewor ld.
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Tomymid , t h i swonde r fu l t h i n g i s eq ua l ed by
no o t he r ng le phenome non i n a l l t h e re a lmo f

na tu re . W. P . \Vi t tn ocx .

THUMBS OF AP ES

Tu e go r ia and ch impan z e e ,wh i ch be long to t h e
h i gh e r ou r o f a pe s , hav ema ny po i n t s o f re sem
blan ce to tan , but , says t h e “S c i en t i fi c Ame r i ca n .
t h e re i s or t h i ng t h ey can no t do— t h a t i s

.
tw idd l e

t he i r th l ttDS . I n t h e go r i l l a , t h e t h umb doe s not
rea ch mu n beyon d t h e bo t tomo f t h e fi rs t j o i n t
o f t he fo :finger. The an ima l ca n n e i t h e r twid
dle h i s tumbsnor t u rn t h emround so t h a t t h e
t i ps descne a c i rc l e . The r e a re t h e s ame num
be r o f b i e s i n t h e h a nd o f t h e go r i l l a a s i n t h e
hand o f man , bu t t h e t h umbs o f t h e monkey
h ave no z para te be nd i n g mu s cl e . Th i s i swhy
a monke a lway s kee ps t h e t humb on t h e same
s ide aste finge r s , and n e ve r be nds i t round anv

obj e ct tl . may be gra sped .
SOME BOY GOLD-M INERS

IT i s u p -ve ry boy t h a t i s fo r t un a t e -enough to
own a n ] go l d -mi n e . .\Ios t boy s ‘ own go l d
mi n esi n t e i r imag i n a t ion , some ha ve imi t a t ion s
i n t h e i r zek y a rds , and some , a ve ry , ve ry few,
ha ve the .

‘

a l t h i ng .
Away p i n A l a sk a a re two boys, , Lawrence
and McCarty ,

who a re p ro s pe rou s qu a r t z
prospectrso f th e Tan ana va l l ey

. the new ly
found gi rl-fields. Lawre n ce i s n i n e “

yea r s o f
age and Vil liami s se ven . The boys h av e l i ved
w i t h t he' pa ren t s i n t h e d i s t r i c t for mor e t h a n
five yea . so t h a t thev a r r i v ed on t h e ground
ea r ly , ad a re nowse a son ed mi n e r s . Not long
ago. th e oys, a s a re su l t o f t h e i r obs e r va t ion s i nwatch in o ld e r p ro spe ctor s . loca t e d two l edges o f
go l d . Oe o f t h e s e h a s a goodwidt h an d a good
cha ra ct o f ore.

Alrear t h e boys h a ve taken ou t su ffi c i e n t ore
to j usti t a sh i pmen t to th e s t amp -mi l l n ea r t h e i r
home . h i s i s a n ex t reme ly good showi n g , a s
t h e boy fi nd t ime for d i ggi ng on l y a ft e r th e i r
s choo l 1 d cho re hou r s a re pa s t . Mr . McCarty
ha s revi rded h i s boys ' p e r se ve ra n ce by buy i n g
t hem5 si a l too l s of a sma l l s i z e

,
so th ey h av e

p i cks ad shove l s t h a twi l l not t i r e t h emtoo

qu i ck ly Th e Wi nd l a s s ove r t h e i r s h a f twasbu i l t
tomeett heir s pe c i a l n eed s

,
ye t i t i s j u s t l i ke t h e

Wi n d l asss t h emen mi n e r s h ave .
Ther tison ly one ope ra t ion ofmi n i n g t h a t t he
fa t h e r c t h e boyswi l l not pe rmi t t h emto unde r
ta ke . "

hat i s dynami t i n g
,
to loos en t h e ea r t h .

Af te r t i: boys h av e dr i v en hol e s for t h e ch a rge s
to a sui cient de pt h

,
M r . McCarty,

or some o f
h i s wormen

,
i n s e r t s t h e exp lo s i v e s and se t s t h em

03 .

Some day , th e se same l i t t l e fe l lows may own
and ope ra te l a rge a nd impor ta n t mi n e s . Cer
ta in ly, i f e a r ly t ra i n i ng and i ndust ry mean any
t h i ng , theywil l r e a c h a h i gh p l a ce i n bu s i n e s s
l i fe . The boy s say i t i s fi n e r fu n to d i g fa r down

i n to t h e ea r t h and se ewh a tmys te r iou s t h i ngs a re
h idde n t h e re t h an i t i s to wast e v a l u ab l e t ime i n
idl e p l ay .

MONROE \VOOLLEY .

TWO RARE WILD FLOWERS

EVERY BODY ough t to be , andmos t peop l e a r e , in
terested i nwi l d flowe rs

,
t hose l i t t l e sound l e s s

vo i c e s th a twh i s pe r t hough t s o f b eau ty an d ten
de rn e s s u p to u s a s we wa l k abou t t h i s e a r th o f
ou rs . Wh i l e some of th ema re b r i gh t and s t r i k
i ng, many , love ly bu t lowly , a re so mode s t a s
o ft e n to be ove r looked . The re i s one, howe ve r ,
no t o f te n s e en , t h a t n eve r fa i l s to se cu re a c ry
o f su rp r i s e and d e l i gh t f romth e t r ave l e r whe n
fi rs t i t i smet . I t i s th e snow - p l a n t of th e S i e r ra
N evada (S o-modessang-tuned ) , th e on ly p l a n t , so
fa r a s I know, t h a t i s e n t i r e ly of one co lor , s tem,

l e a ve s
,
and blo s soms . P i c tu re to you r se l f a flowe r

mu ch l i k e t h e hya c i n t h i n s i z e and gen e ra l appe a r
an ce

,
bu t of a glowi n g r uby hue t h roughou t . I n

t he s i l e n ce o f th e gre a t p i n e and fi r fo r e s t s t h a t
cove r the wes t e r n s lope s o f t h e S i e r r a a t f rom
fou r thou sand to n i n e t housand fe e t of a l t i tude ,
soon a f te r th e snows h av e me l ted , and o f t e nwi th i n s i gh t of some l a t e r ema i n i ng snowbank ,
th i s gaye s t o f flowe rs pus h es up th rough i t s cov
e r i ng of p i n e - ne ed l e s , a lmos t l i k e a j e t f romth ewa rmb lood- cu r ren t o f th e summe r e a r t h .
Fromi t s app ea r an ce , one wou ld n at u ra l ly s up
pos e th e p l a n t to grow froma bu l b . I t be longs ,
howeve r , to th e h ea t h fami l y , and so IS r e l a t ed to
the he a th e r of. S cotland and to our own fa vor ite
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h ave expl a i n ed
,
ev ery yea r . Horn s

,
on the othe r

hand
,
n eve r drop o ff ; t hey con s i s t of a bony cor e

ov e rwh i ch i s l a i d a horny cov e r i ng, composed,
not of bone , bu t o f the same sor t of ma te r i al
found i n finger

- na i l s and hoo fs . Horn s a re car
r i e d bv t h e b ufl'

alo, b i son , goa t , an te lope , and
many ot h e r r umi n an t an ima l s .
One mos t cu r ious conne ct i ng l i nk be tween the

two grea t d i v i s ion s i s found in th e p rongbu ck
ant e lope of th ewes t e rn p l a i n s . I t h as wha t ap
pea rs to be a true horn , bu t i t h a s been discov
e red th a t the horny she l l i s shed annua l ly . Th i s
cu r ious ch a ra cter i st i c h a s made n a tura l i s ts un

F lVE-YEAR-OLD-MOOSE , SHOWING VELVET SCALING OFF .

de c i ded whet h e r to ca l l th i s an imal a dee r or an
ant e lope , and th e qu es t ion i s s t i l l u n set t l ed .
Ant l e rs a re among t h e fines t figh t i ngweapons
i n the wor ld

,
bu t even an t l e r s some t ime s ge t

t h e i r owne rs i n to te rr ib l e diflicu l ty. I t i s no
un common t h i ng for two bu cks to begi n figh t i ng
a t the z oOlogical ga rden s , and .

be fore long to ge t
t he i r an t l e r s locked. Then keeper smus t come to
t h e i r re scue and sepa ra t e t h e en tangl ed t i n e s .
Wh en th i s happen s i n thewoods , howeve r , th e re
a re no keepe rs a t hand

,
and the an ima l s s t ruggl e

unt i l t h ey s i n k to t h e ground exhau sted . The re
t h ey l i e , unab l e to r i s e or to ge t anyth i ng to ea t ,
and s lowly t h ey die o f sta rvat ion . Hunters~ in

t h e grea t fore st s have somet ime s come upon
Open spa ce s a l l torn and t ramp l edwi t h a t e rr i b l e
s t ruggl e ; i n th e mids t of the Spa ce l i e the sca t
tered and wh i ten i ng bone s o f th e v i c t ims

,
c l eaned

YAK—ANOTHER E XAM PLE OF

TRUE HORN.

o f fl esh by the wol v e s
,
and in

the mids t of t h e bone s a re
a lways to be found two skul l s
s t i l l su rmoun ted by magnifi
c en t an t l e r s locked ha rd and
fa s t i n the tangl e wh i ch cos t
th e owne rs the i r l i v es .
The grea t fa c t for the boys
and gi r l s o f Sr . N ICHOLAS to
r emembe r , th e re fore, i s th a t
a l l ma l emembe rs of th e dee r
fami ly sh ed the i r ant l e r s eve ry
Sp r i ng , and five month s l a te r
ea ch finds h imse l f p rov ided
w i th newand l a rge r weapon s
w i th wh i ch to figh t th e ba t t l e s
wh i ch seempa rt of the l i fe
of eve ry buck i n the wor ld .

THAR GOAT FROM AS IA—HAV ING HORNS ,

NOT ANTLERS .
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a rbut u s and rhododendron
,
t hough it seems f rom

i t s mann e r o f growt h to be a l l i ed a l so to the
fungi

,
for, l i k e t h e mush rooms and toadstoo l s , i t

THE SNOW-P LANT OF THE S IERRA NEVADA
IN FULL BLOOM , AND SEED ING .

appea rs to or i gi na t e i n some s t rangeway from
t h e de cay o f organ i c ma t t e r . Li ke them

,
too,when on ce above t h e ground i t shoot s up a t a n

amaz i ng rat e , and t h e p l an t wh i ch to-day may
be j us t v i s i b l ewi l l b e a foot h i gh and i n fu ll
b loomwi t h i n fou r or fi ve days . I n st ead of l e av es
i t h as so ft

,
fl e shy growth s tha t cu r l gra ce fu l ly

among th e be l l- shaped b los soms . I n two or t h ree

A G ROUP OF BLL
’

E POLEMONIUM , FOUND BLOOM ING AT THE SUMM IT OF MOUNT DANA.

OVER FEET ABOVE S EA-LEVEL.

days i t lose s i t s b r i l l i a n cy , and l a te r youmay s ee
th e p l an t

,
dry and faded

,
t h i ck ly cov e red wi th

h a rd brown seeds , a s shown i n t h e se cond p i c
t u re .
The l a st photograph rep resen t s a not h er ch arm
i ngwi ld flowe r th a t come s a s a h appy su rp r i se to
t h e way fa re r i n th e S i e r ra . Th i s i s one of the
po l emon i ums , wh i ch a re r e l a t i ve s of t h e ph loxes .
There a re se ve ra l po l emon i ums

,
bu t t h i s

,
t he

h andsomes t of t hema l l , i s found on ly a t very
h igh e l eva t ions , so tha t i t i s s een on ly by the
ch an ce exp lore r . I t Wasa t t h e ve ry summi t of
Moun t Dana

,
ove r t h i r te en t housand fee t abov e

sea- l eve l , where , for fu l ly e i gh tmon t h s o f eve ry
yea r , t h e s can ty v egeta t ion i s cove red de eply wi th
snow

,
that I found t h i s exqu i s i t e flowe r . Almos t

h idden among t h e sh a t t e red block s o f s l at e t h a t
st r ew the top of t h emoun ta i n (one of t h e h i gh es t
peaks of t h e grea t Ca l i forn i an range ) , my eye s
fell upon ma sse s o f the de l i gh t fu l b l ue blossoms
— tha t pu re , so ft , forge t-me-not hue t ha t i s l i k e
th e i n nocen t eyes of a b l ue - eyed ch i ld . I sha l l
n eve r forget th e deep p l ea su re o f t ha t sudden
di scov e ry : i t, a lon e , was wor th t he c l imb, had
th ere not been t h e superb v i ewo fmoun ta i n

,
l ake

,

and fore s t t ha t opened everywh e re a round me.

I n fa ct
,
I t h i n k th a t the two expe r i en ce s eh

han ced one anot h e r by con t ra s t— the so l emn
, al

most ove rpower i ng sense o f vas tn ess and so l i tude



i n th a t h igh p l a ce
,
and then

,
c lose by , a lmos t a t

my feet , t he swee t and touch i ng beau ty o f t hos e
fr i endly flower-eyes , smi l i ng qu i e t ly up i n tomi n e .

NOTE .

“ I'Vemust regretf ul ly ask ou r young f riendsto dis
con tin uesending q uestionsto t/z z

'

s“Beca useWeWan t to

Know” p age, f or t/zep resen t . T/tc’ lettersaccumu la temore
rap idly t lzanwecan rep ly to t/zem, and Medep a rtmen t can
not (fj ordwe) : asma c/t sp aceaslu

’

t/zerto f or t/zese q ueries
and answers.—ED / TOR .

WILD P IGEONS

DEAR Sr . NICHOLAS : Mr. Edmund J . Sawyer’s descrip
t ion of ext inct b i rds in the November Sr . NICHOLAS

awakened in me vivid memories of my youth that may
be o f interest to t he readers o f h isexce l lent art ic le .
In 1 8 5 3 ,

my father , David M . Taber , a Vermont boy
then fourteen years old , secured a p lace as flagrnanwi th
the Government Survey,

andwassent to M innesota .
Big gamewasp lent i fu l and rifleswere t he commonweapons , shot-guns being a lmost unknown .
The old ch ie f o f the S ioux sett lemen t at the Red

Wing t rad i ng post took a l iking to the boy , and offered
to teach h imto shoot ; so , procuring a rifle , hewentwi th the ch ie f a short d i stance up the r iver to a po int
that , formany years ,wasce lebrated as t he finest p igeon
pass in the West . Itwashere , andwi th t he swi ftwingedwi ld p igeons for targets , that the Indi an ch ie f
taugh tmy father howto use a rifle .
My. fatherwasthe best shot I ever knew, no t even
except ing Co lone l Cody , for at one t ime Iwi tnessed a
friend ly contestwhich they hadwi th rifles .
Some twenty years later, my father took me to the

old p igeon-pass . Father comp lai ned that t he p igeonswere not near ly so numerous as they had beenwhen hewasa boy ; yet during the evening fl ight sma l l flockswere
constant ly passing . Not long a fter ,wewent about ten
mi les into P i erce County , Wi sconsin , to a p igeon-roost ,which, as I reca l l i t ,wasscattered over an area ofmore
than a square mi le . Great ly to Father ’s d i sgu st ,we
found over a score of sett lers'wagons scattered through
thewoods , the owners and thei r boys c l imb ing t he trees
and robb ing the nests of the ha l f-grown squabs , k i l l ingwi th clubs many o f themo ther p igeons ,who . in t hei r
anx iety to protect the i r young ,wou ld approach too near
t he p ot-hunters . Manywere there a lso armedwi th
sho t guns ,wi thwhich they s laughtered a mu l t i tude o f
these beaut i fu l creatures , and t hewagonswere a l l
loadedwi th loot .
Returning home , Father said to me : I t ried to rea
sonwi th some o f those robbers , but i twasuse less . Iwi sh I might get a lawpassed to protect ou r game . The

deer and everything e l se isbeing exterminated . Those
louts have broken up that p igeon-roost

,
and I verymuch

doubt i f any o f the b i rds return again next season . "
A fewb i rds did return for a year or two therea fter ,

buL I sawno p igeons a fter 1 8 76 , unt i l t he year 1 9 1 0 ;
andwhat I nowhave to te l lwi l l i nterest Mr. Sawyer
and h isreaders .
In 1 909 , Iwent to southern Oregon and bui l t a log

camp at 4000 feet e levat ion on the preci p i tousnorther ly
s lope of Green Mountain . Wewere about | 000 feet
be lowthe summi t , located on a rocky spur , a nd between
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the camp and t hemountain proper therewasa lower
swa le that made a per fect pass for b i rds . Geese f re
quent ly passed over it , and one morn ing in 1 9 1 0 I

behe ld , tomy amaz ed de l ight , a flock o f about a hundred
b i rds that I fe l t certainwere t hewi ld p igeonso f my
youth . We had s ixteen men emp loyed at t hemin ing
prospect ,

_

a ndwi th some diFficu lty I persuaded themnot

to shoo t at the b i rds ,wh ich passed us regu larly night
andmorning , and offered a considerable temptat ion .
The p igeons came again i n somewhat greater numbers

in t he summer o f 1 9 1 1 ; and in 1 9 1 2 a large flock set
t ied in a grove about a mi le fromt he l i t t le vi l lage o f
G lenda le . I marked themdown a ndwen t to the grove ,
remaining there and observing themc lose ly f or over
ha l f an hourwi thout flushing them

,
and I sat isfiedmy

se l f fu l ly that they rea l lywere the samewi ld p igeons of
my ear ly y outh in M innesota . Just then Iwou ld have
tradedmy rifl e very glad ly f or a kodak .
P robably the b i rds that used to nest in the upper

M i ssi ss ipp i va l leywere so near ly extermi nated i n the
'seventy ’s that the remnant remain ing decided on some
other l ine o f summer fl ight . I have heard it said by

trave lers that theywere numerous some years ago in

some parts of Bra z i l and Argent ina . Cou ld those sur
vivorshave crossed t he Equator in thei r southern fl ight
fromM innesota ? It seems un l ike ly . Be that as i tmay,

they certa in ly have returned in modest numbers to
southern Oregon ,where they nestwi thout muchmo les
tat ion . Few, i f any , shot-guns are in use there , i t being
essent ia l ly a deer country ; and the hunters ,who are
not numerous , carry noth ing but rifles . May t he p igeons
mu l t ip ly in peace and

_
even tua l ly return to t he Father

of Waters ,where nowtheymay count on rece iving ade
quate protect ion !

RALPH GRAHAM TABER.

THE BLIND S POT

CH l CAGO . ILL .

DEAR Sr . NICHOLAS : Isthere such a th ing as a “b l i nd
spot" in one ’s eye? I read somewhere that thi swasso ,

andwonderedwhether t he statementwastrue .
Your friend andmost i nterested reader ,

JAM ES R. EMBREE.

.Yes ; i t i s a t t h e po i n t where the l a rge opt i c
ne rve ent e rs t he eye . Th i s round spot i s not cov
e redwi t h t he ret i nawh i ch re ce i ve s exte rna l im
p reSS ionS .

—ROBERT T . MORRIS
,
MD .

Mr . Tabe r 's notes on the pas senge r- p igeon a re
i n t e re st i ng , and ev iden t ly cor re ct , so fa r a s th ey
re l a te to Minnesot a . \Vhen

,
howeve r , he speak s

o f th e p igeon of sout he rn Oregon
,
he i s dea l i ng

w i th a ve ry difi‘erent spe c i e s
,
the common band

ta i l ed p i geon (Columba fasciata ) , a b i rd un

known eas t of t h e Rock i e s
,
j u s t a s the passenge r

p i geon was unknown wes t of t h e Rock i e s .
Mr . Tabe r’ s re fe ren ces to t h e p i geons o f Braz il
and Argen t i n a a l so obv ious ly re l a te to one or

more o f the s i x ty-odd spec i es o f p igeons o f South
Ame r i c a . I n ot he rwords , t he re fore , the s ta te
men t pub l i shed i n your Novembe r n umber re
gard i n g th e ext i n ct ion o f the pas senge r-p i geon i s
correc t so fa r as any one knows. —FRANK M .

CHAPMAN , Cura to r , Ame r i ca n Museumof Natu
ra l Hi story , New York .



BEHOLD howfar ou r poetswen t
In fo l lowing the i r “Quest" !
W'

hat spo i l they found or did invent !
\Nhat thoughts and dreams beneficent
And inwhat beauty drest !

P rose -wri ters . qui te as d i l igent ,
F romcont inen t to cont inent ,
Roamed far andwide , and a l l i ntent
To let no ”

Con q ueror, emi nent ,
Escape them, East or Vil est .

Ardent young art i sts used thei r bent
In t rai l ingmany "

An Acc iden t ,
Orwi th cle ft sk i l l to represent
“
An Unex pec ted Guest . ”

Whi le rival camera—wi e lders S pent
Thei r energ ies , t o such extent ,
In

“
Tak ing Th ings

” —wi th z ea lwe l l meant
The ed i tor, ’

t isevident ,
Hason ly to suggest

A subj ect , scene , or inc ident ,
They scamper off ,wi th glad assent ,
And speed to itsaccomp l i shment !
IVe

“press the button ,”we l l content ,
And let them“

do the rest" !
MORE than oncewe have ca l led attent ion to the great

PRI ZE-WINNERS , COMPETITION No. 1 8 1

Inmaking the awards , contributors ’ ages are considered .

PROSE . Gol d badge , Be tty Penny (age M ich igan.
S i lver badges , Luci leTalmage (age Utah ; E . Barrett Brady (age NewYork ; Glory Mavis Dwyer (age
Nework ; P ageWil l iams (age Massachuset ts .
VERSE. Gold b adge,FredMorganDavenport , Jr . (age NewYork .
S i lver badges, Marjorie S el igman (age England ; Ruth Gul lette (age M innesota .

DRAWINGS . S i lver badges, Ruth S . Foster (age NewYork ; Evelyn Ringemann ( age Ca l i forn ia ; Theodore
Haup t (age M innesota .

PHOTOGRAPHS . S i lver badges, Eleanor F . Bye(age I 4) , NewJersey ; Jean S outham(age Canada ; LoisBurnham
(age Wi scons in ; Be t ty Barnes(age Massachusetts ; Al thea Dei tri ch (age Virgin ia .

PUZ ZLE-MAKING. Go ld badge , JesseCarmack (age Tennessee .
S i lver badge, Jul ius R. P ra tt (age NewJersey.

PUZ Z LE ANSWERS . Go ld badges, Dorothy M . Anderson (age Ohio ; Mary Hankinson (age NewYork .
S i lver badge , Louise Barringer Cramer (age Georgia .

av p o nor nv EDWARDS
,
AGE 1 4. av ROSETTA HARPSTER, AGE 1 3 .

TAKING THINGS .
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range and divers i ty of ou r young contestants' cho ice o f
characters and scenes to fi t t he themes assigned each
month . Asthe forego ing j ingle imp l ies, there h asse ldom
been a greater variety than in t he present compet i t ion .
For i nstance ,wi th “The Conqueror , —one young 00n

t r ibutor chooses that great ,mysteriousmonument in t he

sands of Egypt , t he Sphinx , “
Conqueror o f T ime It

se l f" ; another te l ls a th ri l l i ng adven ture story o f howa
sh arkwasconquered by a coo l i e ; a th i rd pre fers the
very human and every-day i nc ident of l i t t le Joey ,

”
the

street -wai f , and howhe conquered himse l f . Nor are
a l l so serious—mi nded , for there isan amusing and

c lever accoun t of a tru ly b oy—l ike “scrap between two
schoo lmates : and againwe are transported to t hemid
dle o f the Pac ific Ocean by a contest “on the sly”

. to

preserve some schoo l i ni t ia ls in the crater o f a Hawa i i an
vo lcano !
“
The Quest a lso led ou r young poets far afie ld .

On ly a fewof th ei r verses can be printed here
,
but

among themyouwi l l find three t ru ly beaut i fu l lyricsfromHonor Members .
The young art i sts and photographers have rather an
advantage over thei r compet i tors because thei r con
t rib u t ionsspeak to the eye, and even a hasty glancewi l l showwhat ingenious twi sts and turns thei r keenwi ts and sk i l fu l hands have g i ven to the i r subjects .
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Bu twhy ishe ca l led a conqueror ? He hasjust
fought the first rea l batt le o f h isl i fe .
A fewminutes ago , a l i tt le paper-b oy passed , and,whi le coun t ing ou t change for a customer , he dropped awho le ten—cen t p iece , unknowing , on the ground . Joey
quickly covered i twi th h isfoot

,
andwhen able to,

unseen
,
he p icked i t up and ran j oy fu l ly toward a near

by bakery .

Bu t at the door he ha l ted, for t hewords of the Sun
day—schoo l teacher came to h imforcibly.

“
Be honest ,

“
TAKING THINGS . av j eAN SOUTHAM, AGE 1 0 .

(S ILVER BADGE. )

'}lboys , he 'had said . Whatever you
_

do , be honest
Wasth i s honest ? No ! D id he have to be honest ?
No ! Washe go ing to be honest ? Ah

, thatwasthe
quest ion . For a long t ime hestood therewi th c lenched
fists

, the sp icy odors fromthe bakery tempt i ng h im
sad ly . Nobody knows the though ts that confl icted in

h isl i t t le mind ,
each struggl ing for supremacy ; but the

goodwon . Throwi ng aside h isin tense des i re to buy

some of those de l ic ious- look ing confect ions , Joey
rushed away to awa i t the pass ing o f the paper-b oywhen
he returned .

There he stands— the l i t t le conqueror . Can you see
h imnow?

THE QUEST (OF THE POLE )

BY FRED M ORGAN DAVENPORT , JR. (AGE 1 4)

(Gold Badge. S ilver Badgewon December , 1 9 1 0 )
THE. great exp lorer stood, and glanced
Abroad on snowy sp lendor ;

The sunbeams o ’

er t he broadwaste danced ,

The dogs . fast to thei r s ledges , pranced ,

The i r l i fe-warmth to engender .

Mymen ,
there l i es the north !” he said ,

And po inted far away .

Adventure— in each heart it leap t
A sp i r i t bo ld that never slep t
A stranger to d i smay .

Be fore themlooms t he yawn ing ri ft ;
Di rect beh ind , t he crags;

Bu t the i rsisfiery Ardor ’s g i ft ,
For themt he c loudswi l l ever l i ft
Thei r courage never flags .

On , on , they speed , the goa l attain ,

Awor ld- famed victory score ;
And on earth ’s p i nnac le Obtain
The guerdon of thei r to i l and pain
The i r long, hard quest iso’

er.

THE QUEST
BY MARJORIE S ELIGMAN (AGE 1 4)

(S ilver Badge)

HE haesearchet the lan ’

for a lassie sae fai r
,

A lassie 0
’

h igh degree ;
For hesaid, “The lass that I sha l lwed
Must ane o ’

the h ighest be . ”

He haesearchet the lan’ thro ’ brake an ' thorn ,

Bu t never a lassie found he ;
An

’

he said ,

“
I t isst range howfewmaids there are

Wh o are h igh eno‘wforme.

”

He haesearchet t he lan'
f ormony lang years ,

Bu t ne ’er the lassfound he ;
And hesaid , I amold and feeble now,
An

' there 'snae lass le ft forme

THE CONQUEROR
BY AGNES NOLAN (AGE 1 5 )

(Honor Member)
THE splend id series , “More than Conquerors , in ST

NICHOLAS , hasdone much to change my idea l con
q ueror ; butwar hasbeen a b ig factor in the h istory of

_

humani ty f or many generations , and Wi l l i amthe Nor
man hasbeen g iven the t i t le of t he Conqueror .
Of course my sympathies are a l lwi th Harold ,

but I
cannot he l p admi ring t he firmness of character and the

strong characteri st icswhich made Wi l l iamthe Con

q ueror.

Wi l l iamh ad a thorough understand ing of human na
ture . The peop le at that t imewere very superst i t ious.
They be l ieved thorough ly in signs and omens. When
Wi l l iamfirst landed in England he fe l l down . Th i swas

supposed to be a
b ad omen , and every
onewas a fraid.

Bu t Wi l l i am,wi th
readywit , changed
i t froma bad omen
to a good one by
showi ng h ishands
fu l l o f mud and

say ing that he had
a l ready taken p os
session of .Engl i sh
ground .

After thememo
rable batt le o f

Hast ings , Wi l l iam
stamped ou t the

remaining resi st
ancewi th an i ron hee l . He set
towork ,wi th h issh rewd execu

t ive ab i l i ty , and organ i z ed a
strong centra l government . He

confiscated the land of a l l trai t
ors. He inst i tuted a feudal
systemwh ich , un l i ke the Cont i
nenta l feuda l system, gave t he
k ing d i rect power over every

“
A "Emma FOR M ARCH c i t i z en , andwi th sharp cunning
BY RUTH S rosTER, AcE he h ad t he financra l statusof

1 5 . (S ILVER BADGE . ) everymanwri t ten in t he Domes
day Book , so that no one cou ld

get Ou t Of any of the
“serviceswhich he owed t he

king .
Wi l l iamisnot a lovable character

,
butwhowill not

admi t that he i s a strong character ?
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BY M A RGARET t . . DAV IDSON, ln
‘

KAT HARINE DAVIDSON,

AGE ( 3 . ACE i I .

BY MARGARET SOUTHAM , AG E 14 . BY LU IS Il t
‘
k a M , AGE 1 5 .

av j osl-Z PH \v. RICH \RDS ,

AG E 1 5 .

( S ILVER BADG E . )

TAKING THINGS .

THE CONQUERORS
BY KATHRYN I . LYMAN (AGE 1 6 )

I AM only a p i le o f lava rock rest ing quiet ly on the floor
of an ext inct vo lcano , one thousand feet be lowthe rim.

l d iff er fromthe ord inary rocks about me in that I
d i st i nct ly read : H. B. S . Iwasp laced here by a jo l ly ,

ro l l ick ing band o f ath let i c boys fresh fromHi lo Board
ing-schoo l . These boys came tumbl ing and s l id i ng down
t he steep banks o f my crater home . a nd le ft me here in
commemorat ion o f thei r be loved schoo l . Bu t my mostexc i t i ng adventure happened just a yea r ago .

Some boys and g i r ls , less ag i le than my first visi tors.
descended the crater. came up to me, and most crue l lybroke two o f my l imbs . The fu l l significance o f th is
did no t st rikeme unt i l long a fter t heywere gone . Then
I discmered that H. H . S . loomed u p to a l l o bservers
fromt he rimin p lace o f H. B. S . Now, H. H. S . means

46

av LO l
'

l S DE sr . j onN.

(“H-2 1 3 .

“Y MARGARET ECKUER
'

I
‘

, AGE 10.

l

Hi lo High Schoo l . I knewthat my schoo l -b oy friendswere th i rtymi les away . \Vou ld they hear o f mv p l ight ?
Cou ld they remedy it .

>

Aweek later . I behe ld three beings caut ious ly de

scend ing t he steep banks. Two o f themwere sk i rts .
and hence cou ld no t be my ro l l i ck ing friends . Soon
again I fe l t my rocks dragged abou t . and sawthese
mysterious persons dri pp i ng awhite l iquid about . I

feared further treachery . for these beingsmoved cau

t iously . Th eyworked rap id ly ; then , gathering up thei r
be long ings . c l imbed care fu l ly ou t o f the p i t .
Itwasno t unt i l t he su n shone bright ly down on t he

black floor o f t he crater that I understoodwha t h ad
been done . Agai n I presented a d ist inct H. B. S and

beside me, in da z z l i ngwhite . loomed a companion
H. B. S .

You . too . shou ld you look down into Ki lauea Ik i
on t he i s land o f Hawai i ,wou ld see t he conquerors .
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THE QUEST
BY EL I ZABETH M . DUKES (AGE 1 2 )

(HonorMember)
THE crad le o f the orio le
Hangsemp ty on t he bough

One dead lea f sai ls u pon the a ir,

Thewi ldwi nd gu ides itsprow.
Bu t though the Marchwind roar h isworst ,
And days be bleak and chi l l ,

I have a sapphi re ta l i sman
I found be lowt he h i l l .

No go ld of summer ’sbri l l i ant su n ,

No blue o f turquo ise sky ,

Can riva l these three love ly gems ,
Sa fe hidden, sweet , and shy .

Long have I scanned the barrenwood ,

Long have I searched the lea ,
Bu t nowmy quest is not in vain
Beho ldmy vio lets th ree !

AN ACCIDENT.

”
Ev THEODORE HAUPT , AGE. 1 2 .

(S ILVER BADGE. )

THE CONQUEROR
BY GLORY M AV IS DWYER (AGE 1 1 )

( S ilver Badge)

WE h ad at last arrived at Co lombo . The sun came u p
over the hori z on in a flood of go ld and flaming red . Itwaswondrous beaut i fu l .
Li t t le Ne l l , my fe l low-passenger , and Iwere leaning

over t he rai l of the Peninsu la and Orienta l l i ner look ing
at themany th ings t he nat ives h ad to se l l . A smal l ,
b lack , ebony e lephant that a coo l i e in one of the cata
marans h ad for sale caugh t t he l i tt le g i r l ’s eye.

“
Oh

,
howpret ty she cried , and leaned ou t over t he

rai l to obtain a better view. “
Iwou ld l ike to have that . ”

Sudden ly she overba lanced and fe l l into the ye l lowwater. I screamed ou t in terror . I t looked as i f sure
death awai tedmy dear l i t t le friend .

The boatswain d ived fromthe deck , but as he swam
toward Ne l l i ewe sawthe b lack fin of a shark come up
over t he sur face of thewater . \Vhat cou ld be done ?
The sharkwou ld sure ly reach t he ch i ld be fore the
swimmer .
A sma l l cool ie in one of the catamarans understood
that the sharkwou ld reach Ne l l i e be fore the boatswain ,
and he acted prompt ly . He leaped into thewater , swim

ST . N ICHOLAS LEAGUE (MAIL.

ming toward the oncomi ng monster . When near t he
brute , he d ived and drove h iskni fe deep into t he be l ly
of the shark . Itwassp lendid ! The b ig sea—scavenger
lashed thewaterwith h istai l and turned upon the b oy ,

but the coo l ie drove h iskni fe again and again
, and the

shark , morta l lywounded, sank s lowly .

TAKING THINGS . BY BETTY BARNES , AGE 1 6 .

(S ILVER BADGE . )

The boatswain rescued t he chi ld , but l i t t le Hadj i , t he
brown b oy ,wastaken up on the poop deck and prai sed
as the hero of the i nc ident . He had k i l led themonster
o f the sea .
Hadj i , the conqueror

,
wasrewarded by a l l the pas

sengers, inc lud ing Ne l l ie ’s father.

THE QUEST
BY H ELENA MARS H (AGE I 6 )

IN early spring, so gent ly fragrant ,
When a l l t hewood

.

isturn ing green,
I break i nto that si lence deep
To seek t he arbutus ’ tender sheen

The t iny , trai l ing , cora l vine ,
The first towake fromwi nter ’s sleep .

TAKING THINGS . BY ALTHEA DEITRICH, AGE 1 3 .

(S ILVER BADGE . )

Andwhen t he frag i le l i tt le flowers
Thei r be l l - l ike dainti ness revea led,

Peep ou t atme from’neath themo ld ,

The season ’smessage isu nsea led ,

VVh isp
’

ring o f spring ’s great love l iness ,
By the arbutus blossoms told .
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Hewasa great conqueror . but h isvi ctorieswere not
of arms a lone . No genera l , s ince h ist ime , has' aecom
p l ished so muchwi th so l i t t le . Theywere tr iumphs
over fearfu l Odds ,which , had they not been surmounted
by h isgen ius ,wou ld probably have put theweak , strug
gl ing co lonies o f that t ime back under Engl i sh sover
eign ty .

America and Europe vied in t ributes paid to the

memory o f \Vashington . It hasbeen beaut i fu l ly said o f

h imthat , P rovidence le ft h imchi ld less
,
that h iscoun

A HEADING FOR MARCH. BY ADELAIDE WINTER,
AGE. 1 5 .

try migh t ca l l h imFather . Hiscountry , nowb ig and

power fu l , isproud that i ts fatherwasone o f t he great
est men o f a l l t ime .
The names of many eminent men of old, and names

yet to come ,wi l l fade fromhistory's pages ; but the hon
ored and loved name o f Washingtonwi l l be forever t e
membered and revered .

THE CONQUEROR
BY MARY GRACE ALEXANDER (AGE 1 3 )

FLORENCE NIGHTINGALEwast he conqueror o fwounds
and i l lness in thewar that broke ou t in the Crimea
between Russi a and England . Even as a l i t t le chi ld ,

her greatest de l ightwasin nursing a dog back to hea l th ,
and pretend i ng her do l ls h admetwi th serious acc idents
so she cou ld have the p leasure of b ind ing thei rwounds .
When she grewo lder , she decided shewou ld take
nurs ing as her l i fe-work . S hewent t o London first , and
learned a l l she cou ld there ; next shewent to Pari s to
study , and a lso to Germany . Thewar “

came then b e
tween Russ ia and England , and F lorence Night inga le
decided that her p lacewasat the front .
Before her t ime , very l i t t le care h ad been g iven to

the sick andwounded ly ing on the batt le-he ld . She got

together some k ind-heartedwomen , l ike herse l f , to he l pwi th t he nursing.
F lorence Night inga lewasca l led by the so ld iers the

cheering ange l
,

” because , i f therewasan operat ion t o

be performed , shewasa lways th ere to cheer t he poor
suffering man . After thewarwasover , the name o f
F lorence Nigh t inga le became a househo ldword . A

man—of -warwassent to bring her home , and prepara
t ionsweremade f or a triumpha l entry into London . Bu t
she did not care f or so much publ ic i ty , so she came
home secret ly andwent to her father's hou se quiet ly .

I twasshewh o led to the establ i shment of the sp lend id
Red Crosswork that i s do i ng so much good in th i s
dread fu l Eu ropeanwar.

ST . N ICHOLAS LEAGUE [Mu s

Wi th hischi l l i ng, b l ight ing hand
He p lays havoc in the land
'That so radiant , yesterday ,

Bloomedwi th flowers bright and gay .

S t i l l he searches , i l l con tent ,
Always hun t ing , turbu lent ,

Seek ing , ever,
F ind ing , never .

In quest he ’sbeen of unknown th ings
,

\Nild andwei rd, ofwh ich hesings ,
S ince ,wh i le brave U lysses s lep t ,
FromJEolus’ bag he leap t .
So he searches, i ll conten t ,
Always hunt ing , turbu len t ,

Seek i ng, ever,
F ind ing , never.

AN ACCIDENT . BY JANE T . \VEES ER,
AGE 1 3 .

Esther Lowel l Mary A pel

Thora era ld Sarah McLean
Rosz el C. Thomson
D iana H . S . Wertheim
H i lda Barnard
Na ta l ieBudd
Huanayra Cowle
Catherine F . Urell
KatharineHolste
Maude 0 . Ross
Margaret L. Wi l l iams
El i z abeth A. Weston

Roderick Y oung Ka therineC. O ldfield
P hy l l isC. Cone Fel ice Janecky
Fra ncesD . Etheridge El i z a A. Peterson

L. M inerva Turnbu l l
Edna D . Proc tor
Het tie

u
J. P ri tchard

Marce a H. Foster
Marion E . D ixon
Doroth y Towne
M inn ieM . Gottl ieb
Ru th H. PrestonV iv ian E . Ha l l
Au leen Bordeaux

THE QUEST
BY RUTH GULLETTE (AGE 1 4)

(S ilver Badge)
As the co ld, cold North Wind blows,
HowIwonderwhat he knows.
He ismurm’

ring in each tree ;
He ismoaning o'

er t he lea ;
He issearch i ng, i l l content ,
Always hunt ing , turbu lent ,

Seek ing , ever,
F i nd ing , never.

THE ROLL OF HONOR
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Harriet B. P ra tt
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Ed i t h P ierpon t
Sficknc

Leonard Ernst
Dorothy \Vilcox

Harriet C. Ma rble
Fann ieC. Barnha rt
El i z abeth M i tchel l
fi
oeEa rnest
ernard Goldb a um
Dona ld A. CookJ ack S . Carman Helen Carmichael
Ka tharine Spencer LewisY oung
MargueriteA . Ha rris La u ra 8 . S h aw
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Ca therinePel ton
El i z abeth Dav idson
NorrisT u t t le
Ka therineA. AdamsJ u l ian E. Ma ck
Arthur A. Cook

PUZZLES , 2

R icha rd Loewenstein
Fred Floyd . Jr.J u l ia F . PeabodyJ u l ian \Vickham
Mabel Bu rton
Dav id Go ldberg
CharlesHenderson
Ma ry L. Lewis

RULES

ANY reader o f ST . N ICHOLAS ,
whether a su bscriber or no t ,

isent it led to Leaguememb ershi p , and a League badge andleaflet ,whichwi l l be sent free . No Leaguememberwho
hasreached the age o f eighteen yearsmay Compete .
Every contribu t ion , o fwhatever k ind , must bear the

name , age. and address o f the sender , and be indo rsed as
origina l b y parent , teacher , o r guard ian . must (i f

( ou r /need l azi
'nm/ dou bt—a ndmuy f .t ln/v in I/mI

l / u' ( on /ri lml fou isno!( t i/ t ied, b u twho l ly thework and idea
o f thesender . I f prose , the number o fwordssho u ld a lso
be added . These notesmu st no t be o n a separate sheet ,
b u t on l /w( on /ribu /iou imff it

'manuscript , o n the Upper
marg in ; i f a p icture , on Memin g!” or l uu 'l '. o r

drawon om'

.t it/c' on ly . contribu to rmaysend
b u t one contribu t ion amonth— no t one o f each k ind . but
one on l y ; th is, however , doesno t inc lude the advert ising
compet it ion (See advert ising pages) o r Answersto
Pu z z les. ”

Address : The S t . Nicholas League ,
353 Fourth Avenue , NewYork .

PRI ZE COMPETITION No. 1 8 5

THE ST . NICHOLAS League awardsgo ld andsi lver badgeseachmonth for t he best or igin a l poems . stories. drawings,photogra phs , pu z z les , and pu z z le answers . Also , occasion
a l ly. cash pri z es to Honor Members,when the contribu t ion
printed iso f u nu sua lmerit .
Comp et i t ion No. 1 8 5wi l l c lose March 24 ( for for

eignmembersMarch Pri z e annou ncementswi l l be
made and the se lected contribu t ionspu b l ished in ST .

NICHOLAS for July .

Verse . To conta in not more than twenty-four l ines .
Subject , “TheRocket , ”

o r
“The F lag. "

P rose . Essay or story o f no tmore than three hundredwords . Subject , “My Happ iest ‘Fourth . or

Fourth -of—Ju ly Story.

Photograp h . Anysi z e ,mounted or unmou nted no b l ue
prints or negat ives. Su bject . A Po pu lar Su bject . ”

Drawing. India ink , very b lac kwrit ing-ink , orwash .
Subject , Gett ing Ready,

”
or 3 Head ing for July .

Puz z le . Any sort , b u t mu st be accompan ied b v the

answer in fu l l , andmu st be indorsed .

Puzzle Answers . Best , neatest , andmost comp lete set
o f answers to pu z z les in th is issue o f S'

l . NICHOLAS .

Must be indorsed andmu st be addressed asexp la ined on

the first page o f the Riddle~ b ox .

Wil d Crea ture P hotograp hy . To encou rage the p u rsu ing o f gamewi th a camera instead o fwith a gun . The

pri z esin the “\Vi ld Creatu re Pho tography ” compet it ion
sha l l be in fou r c lasses , asfo l lows : P rise. ( "

lass.4
, a go ldbadge and three do l lars . ( 7m: a go ld badge

and one do l lar . l
’
riw

, ( 70 1 : C, a go ld badge . P risv,
ClamD , a si lver badge Bu t pri z e -winners in th iscom
petit ion (asin a l l theother compet it ions)wi l l no t receive asecond go ld or s i lver badge . Pho tographsmust no t be
o f “protected game , asin z oologica l gardens or gamereservat ions . Contributorsmust state in where
and u nderwha t c ircumstances the photographwasta ken .

No unu sed contribut ion can be returned u n lessi t ix
( twain/mu ra l (7 ” (f -addressed am/ slaw/ml (WW /op (7/ 111 .

j n
'

opm'

risu In lzo/d themanuscript , drawing, or pho tograph .



GRANDMAMAmade a Cooky-Ca t ,
B rown and sp icy,

and rou nd and fa t .

Sheset it u p on the p an try shelf,
S afeand sound

, and sa id to herself :
To -morrowmorning ,

when Bobby comes,
I

’

ll give h imthat Ca t and somesugar-

p lums.
And Grandmama smiled , and felt very glad,

For Bob bywassu ch a dear lit tle lad.

So the Cooky- Ca t sa t on theshelf for awhile,

And then B ridget sp ied it , and sa id ,
with a smile

Arrah !there
’sa Ca t the Missushasmade,

I
'

ll take it an’ kape it for Mikey,
indade!

’

Twill do the b ye good , an
'

the Missuswon’

t mo ind ;
She

’ssuch a shwa te leddy,
so ginerousan

’

koind.

”

472
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OL
'

K LITTLE F R IEND BOB AND H IS PARENT S DREW NEAR.

To the b aker
,
o f cou rse, it all seemed very strange,

Bu t hewasq u itewilling tomake the exchange.

For o f b read he
’

d a -

p len ty ,
b u t never before

Wassuch a fine Cooky- Ca t seen in h isstore.

In thewindow’twasp laced, and a crowd ga thered rou nd
,

To see the Ca t - Cooky so sp iced and so b rowned.

And all o f the ch ildrenwho looked a t the ca t

At once began screaming
,
Mama !b uyme tha t !

Nowsoon to thewindow— and th iswasq u ite q ueer
Ou r l it tle friend Bob and h isp arentsdrewnear.

And h isfa ther excla imed
,
ashe no t iced the toy

Why, Mo thermadesu ch Ca tswhen [wasa b oy !
I

’

ll b uy it for you , Bob . I
’mq u ite certa in f /mt

Isa regu lar
, old - fashioned

,
true Cooky-Ca t l

So they carried away their p reciousp riz e,

With itscitron nose and itscu rrant eyes;
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And Bobby p layedwith it all the day,

And a t bedt ime he p u t it secu rely away
In the nursery cupboard, andsa id : Good n igh t

,

Dear Cooky-Ca t , t ill themorning ligh t .

”

Bu t a las!when the housewasdark and st ill
,

The Cooky-Ca t felt a sudden th rill ;

Forshe heard the p a t ter of t inymice,

At t racted no dou b t by her fragrant sp ice.

Nearer and nearer they slyly came
,

The Cooky-Ca t t remb led through a ll her frame.

They cl imbed to theshelf onwh ich shesa t ,
Alas!alas!for the Cooky-Ca t !

She p leaded formercy. Themicesa id,
Nay

!

For ‘
tu rn abou t

’

is
, you see,

fa ir p lay.

A Ca twill a lwaysea tmice, and tha t

Makesit fa ir for themice to ea t the Ca t !

So tha twasthe Cooky- Ca t 'ssad fa te
,

Those greedymice j ust a te and a te.

And in themorn ing Bob by fou nd
Only a fewcrumbssca t tered rou nd.

Then down in h islit tle ch a ir hesa t ,
Andmou rned for h isbeau t ifu l Cooky -Ca t .

Bu t h isfa ther sa id : “Don
’

t cry,
my son ,

Grandmawillmake you ano ther one.

"

AT Il l HE PUT l
'

l
’

S l-Z t
‘

l f RR lA
’

AWAY .
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A CORRECTION

DEAR Sr . NICHOLAS : In the September insta lment o f
“
\Vith Men Who DO Things , thestatementwasmade
tha t the lower chords of the b ig stee l arch bridge cross
ing the East R iver at Ward's Is landwi l l be so b ig that
you cou ld drive a loaded hay-wagon through themi f

theywere c leared o fweb p lates . ”
Thi s I have since

found i s somewhat of an exaggerat ion . The actua l
i nsided imensions are 4 feet MA inches by 1 0 feet 6
i nches .where the arch spr ings fromt he towers , tapering
t o 4 feet inches by 6 feet 8 % i nches at the crown .
A load of h ay may vary great ly in si z e , but ordinari ly
itwou ld pass th rough an open i ng nine or ten feet h igh .
However , i twou ld be qui te impossible to squee z e a haywagon th rough an opening as narrowas 4 feet 4%
inches , and on ly 6 feet 8 % inches in he ight .
In the interest of accuracy , I desi re thi s correct ion
shou ld be made , and that my young readers shou ld be
in formed of t he actua l d imensions ,which are g i ven
above .

Yours very tru ly ,

A. RUS S ELL BOND.

SALI S BURY . ENGLAND.

DEAR Sr . NI CHOLAS : I have taken you for near ly a year,
and l ike you verymuch . Of course ! Who does not ?
I ama Canad ian . My home i s in Winnipeg , Mani
toba . My father and brother be long to one of the

Winnipeg reg iments , and ,
a fterwarwasdec lared be

tween England and Germany , they came overwi th the
first Canad ian cont ingent , and are at present on Sa l i s
bury P lain . My mother and I came over a l i t t lewh i le
a fter they did , andwe are l iv ing in Sa l i sbury . so thatwe can be near them. We visi t the camp qui te o ften ,
and en joy i t verymuch . When thewar isoverwewi l l
go back to Canada , I expect .
Wi sh ing Sr . NICI IOLAS a long re ign as king o f a ll

magaz ines , I am,

Your interested reader ,
MURIEL ANDERS ON.

SAN FRANCI S CO. CAL.

MY DEAR ST. NICHOLAS : I f youwi l l remember , Iwro te
M i ss Hawthorne , ask ing her about start ing a read i ng
c lub , last March . She gave me some fine suggest ions,
and a fewof my g i r l friends and I started a c lub . Ou r

first meet ingwasear ly in Apri l , andwe have enjoyed i ta great dea l ever since then .
Nowwe have ninemembers , andwe have about seven
present ’ every meet ing. Wemeet on a l ternate F ridaya fternoons a fter schoo l , at' the d i fferent g i rl s ’ houses .
We on ly h ave t ime to read f or about an h our or an

hour and a quarter ,which istoo b ad. Bu t the gi rls
can ’ t come Saturdays , sowe do the bestwe can anyhow.
We have simp le “eats” at the meet ings to make i t
more soc i able and j o l ly .

\Ve dec ided not to be toomuch organi z ed , asi t takes
away t he i nterest and uses up t ime . Sowe have p res i
dent , l ibrarian , and secretary.

We tried , as M i ss Hawthorne suggested , to read Vic
torianwri ters , but they did n

’

t seemtowork verywe l l .
They are rather cumbersome ,whenwe can on ly read
an hour every twoweeks .
We read a lot o f Poe ’s short stories , and one o f Bret

Harte ’s , and D ickens ’s “A Ch ri stmas Caro l , ” and nowwe are readi ng S tevenson ’s “
NewArab ian Nights .”

The g i r ls seemto l ike thi s best -of al l . They are in
tense ly interested in it .

We have ca l led the c lub the Jane Austen Reading
Club ,” because shewasawoman and the first one towri te Engl i sh nove ls that cou ld be readwi th i nterest .
I though t I ’

d l ike to te l l you howwe l l the c lub came
ou t , and to thank M i ss Hawthorne for her k i nd sug
gest ions .

Your faith fu l reader,
GRACE M . LINDEN.

BRONXV ILLE, N. Y.

DEAR Sr . NICHOLAS : I just love you . I do not knowwha t Iwou ld do if I d id not get you . I hope to take
you a l l my l i fe . My mother and uncle took youwhen
theywere l i t t le ch i ldren : they have you yet , and I look
at thema l l the t ime . I just love al l your stories . I

have a l i tt le k i t ty . She hassix toes , and she can c l imb
t rees verywe l l .

Your loving reader,
MOLLIE STRATTON (age

P EAV INE P . O ALBERTA.

DEAR ST. NICHOLAS : We l ive on a homestead one hu n

dredmi les fromany town and fi ftymi les fromt he near
est rai lroad . Whenwewi sh to go to townwe take a
teamandwagon , load thewagonwi th sheaves , grub"
f or ourse lves , and prepare for a hundred—mi le drive .
In the summer the roads are very rough and muddy ;
but inwinter everyth ing i s froz en , and somet imes t he
snowisdeep enough for s leigh ing .
Whenwe first “h it t he trai l" for the homestead ,wewere forced to camp in an old deserted housewi th

nei ther door norwindows . Itwas30 ° be lowz ero and

a briskwind b lewin fromt he lake . Al l except me
ro l led up in blanketswi th th ei r faceswe l l covered , but
I did n

'

t cover mine . In t hemorn ing I did n
’

t rea l i z e
i t , but a fterward I found thatmy nose h ad fro z en .
I have read you S ince 1 909 , and a lways en joy you .

In my est imat ion , The Re fugee”wast he best story I

ONEONTA, N. Y.

DEAR 'Sr . NICHOLAS ? Iwish to te l l you about a very
queer thingwhich happenedwhen Iwason myway to

Ca l i fornia a fewwin ters ago . About one day beforewe
reached t he Grand Canon , Iwason the observat ion-car,when I not iced a l i t t le g i r l o f about my si z e reading“
Li t t le Women . " We soon became great friends . Next
morning , every onewasverymuch exc i ted , for t he next
stopwasat t he Grand Canon . Every one thought t he
t rainwasnever go ing to stop . but at last it did. Vir

g in ia and Iwere about the first to see the canon , as the
otherswere anx ious to get thei r breakfast .
One day , Virg in ia and Iwere ou t at the rimof the

canon ,when a gust ofwind came and blewoff Virgi n i a's
hat . At first it caught in some bushes andwe thoughtwe cou ld get i t ; but soon i twasb lown ’way down into
the canon . All t he rest of t heway Virg in ia had towear her father ’s cap , as a summer hatwasnot sui table
towear in three feet of snow.
We enjoyedwatching a l l the Ind i ans make rugs and
baskets , andwe a lso en j oyedwatching themdance .
I amsure every onewho hasever been to the Grand

Canon hates asmuch aswe did to leave i t .
F romyour loving reader,

DOROTH Y H. ROWE (age I I ) .
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less on ra iny days , becausewe have the ST. NICHOLAS .

It issure ly t hemost charming bookwe take.

Iwasborn on George Washington ’s b i rthday in 1 902 .

I l ive on a large dai ry ranch near Cape Blanco , t he

mostwester ly po int in the Uni ted S tates .
Your loving friend ,

J EANNETTE THRI FT (age

FORT SAN PEDRO, ILOILO.

DEAR ST . NI CHOLAS : This isou r second tour of service
in t he Phi li pp ine Is lands . The fi rst t imewewere sta
t ioned at Batangas , on t he island o f Luz on . This t imewe are stat ioned near the c i ty of I lo i lo, Panay ,which is
the th i rd largest c i ty in the i s lands .
F romour back porchwe look straight ou t to the

Su lu Sea . And every morn ing , excep twhen there isa
typhoon , sma l l nat ive sai l ing—boats go back and forth
between the islands of Guimarasand Panay .

S ince be ing here ,we have seen p ink and blue chick
ens. They are rea l lywh i te , but the nat ivesdye them,

and Somet imes a puppy isdyed, and they a l l look very
funny .

Whenwewere i n Mani lawewent to see a l l t he old

churches ; theywere very i nteresti ng . Some of them
have very beaut i fu l a l tarswi th s i lver tr immings .
We vis i ted a church at Oton ( a very sma l l town near

here) , and i t hasthe a l tar in t hemidd le of the church .
In Mani lawewen t to see the oldwa l l and the old

forts , andwhere themoat used to be , there isgreen
grass . Insidethese fort ifiedwa l l s isthe“Wa l led Ci ty .

”

In some o f t he ent rances you can seewhere the draw
bridge used to be , and t he pu l leyswhich they used to

drawup the bridge at n igh t or inwar—t ime .
Iwai t anx ious ly every month for ST. NICHOLAS , be

cause I enj oy it so much .
S incere ly yours ,

CATHARINE ANNA HAM ILTON (age I I ) .

BROOKLYN, N. Y.

DEAR ST. NICHOLAS : I have r ead your maga z ine for
more than two years , and I think it ist ime f or me towri te and te l l you howmuch I apprec iate it . I amnot

t he on ly one in the fami lywho l ikes to read yourmaga
z ine

,
for Mother l ikes to read t he poems and storieswri t ten by ch i ldren .

There isa l so another person in our housewho en

joys your magaz ine very much . This person isan old

manwhoworks for us; he cannotwr i te , and can read
very l i t t le . O ftenwhen I go in to t he k i tchen I find h im
bend ing over the latest ST . NICHOLAS t ry ing' to read it ,
and he th inks that he never sawn icer p ictures than
those in yourmaga z i ne .

“
Does n '

t i t g ive you a n ice fee l ing to know‘so manyenjoy you ?
Lovingly ,

PEGGY FAY (age I I ) .

NEwYORK, N. Y.

DEAR ST . NICHOLAS : I have been tak ing you f or on ly
one short year , but during that t ime you have become
one o f my dearest friends. To us , the coming o f ST .

NICHOLAS i s indeed considered a “red- letter day .

" Al
though I amvery interested in your seria l stories , youhave publ i shed some short stories that I sha l l not soon
forget . Among my favor i tes are Larry Goes to t he

Ant ,
” “

Black on Blue ,” and
“
Th e F reshman F reak .

I amespec ia l ly grate fu l to you for the p lay en t i t led
Everygirl ,

”which you publ i shed in the i ssue of OC
tober, 1 9 I 3 . We g i rls p layed i t at schoo l for ou r l i terary

HYATTS V ILLE, MD.

DEAR ST. NICHOLAS We take you and rightmany other
maga z ines ; but I l ike you t he best .
Mother read youwhen shewasa l i t t le g i r l . She said

her auntstook ST. NICHOLAS . Mo ther said she remem
bers heari ng “

Dona ld and Dorothy ,

”
the

“
Peterk in

S tor ies,” F rank R. S tockton ’s “Fai ry Ta les , and lots
o f other stories . Bu t she says she th inks i t isjust as
nice nowas then , a nd st i l l en joys read ing it . I remain,

Your loving reader .
V I RGIN IA BREWER (age

c lub , and i t proved awondrous success— andwhy not ?

For isi t not a ST . NICHOLAS p lay ? Short ly after our
first per formance , our principa l requested thatwe pre
sent it at ou r graduat ion exerc i ses . Then o f coursewe
he ld a grand counc i l concern i ng costumes , andwe de
c ided to have themexact ly in accordancewi th those
i l lustrat ing the p lay . Therewere about a thousand
persons present at graduat ion , and t he p laywasamost
bri l l i ant success . One and a l l dec lared that a more
sui table play cou ld not have been found . There isa
certain qua l i ty in Everygirl

” that appea ls to the heart
aswe l l as the brain .

Iwan t toment ion onemore thing be fore I c lose , that
is, howmuch I admi re the c lever contribu torsto t he

League , espec ia l ly M i ssLuc i l le F i tch , many o fwhose
poems I havememor i z ed .

Your loving reader,
FANN I E I . MARX .

Bu ENosAI REs, ARGENTINA.

DEAR ST. NICHOLAS : I have been a member o f the

League for five years , but I amunable to contribute, aswe get you amonth a fter the date .
I aman Argen t ine , but my paren ts are North Amer

icans, and I th ink the Un ited S tates isa love ly coun
t ry . I go to h igh schoo l , so I knowhowtowri te
Spani sh better than Engl i sh .
So many peop le are mi staken about Buenos Ai res ;they th ink it isa sma l l pueb lo ( town ) ; i t isa b ig c i ty

of about inhab i tants .
I have trave led over a part o f the country , and in the

sma l l vi l lages you st i l l find t he old Span i sh customs that
have d i sappeared in the b ig c i t ies . We have banana
trees here , but they never g ive frui t , as t he c l imate is
too co ld . Thewin ters are very severe , though it never
snows, but ra insforweeks at a t ime , u nt i l the streets
are flooded .

Thank ing you for a l l the p leasure you g iveme, I am,

Your devoted and loving reader
,

ROS E PURCELL HUNTINGTON (age I 3 ) .

ITHACA, N. Y.

DEAR ST. NICHOLAS : Th i swi l l be t he second year that
I have taken you . I amsure that there isno book or

maga z ine that I l ike better . At present
,
my favori testories are “Peg o

’

the R ing and
“
The Boarded-up

House .
Qui te awh i le ago therewasa letter publ i shed froma
g i r l in Eriewho to ld a l l about the Perry Centenn ia l . Iwou ld be very glad to have her knowthat Commodore
Perrywasmy great-great-unc le , and that Iwasin Eri e
at t he t ime of t he ce lebrat ion . I t certain lywaswonderfu l . I probably sawher in t he parade .
I ama Camp-fire g i r l . We have awfu l ly good t imes,

andwe have a per fect ly love ly guardi an .
Your enthusiast i c reader ,

DOROTHY PERRY ( age



ANS\VERS TO PUZZLES IN

D IACONAI. Linco ln . Cross—words: I . Ligh ten . 2 . M igra te. 3 .

Ha ng ing. 4 . Concave. 5 . Discord . 6 . Kennels. 7 . M i l l ion .

RHOMBOID. Across: 1 . Grape. 2 . Alert . 3 . Error. 4. To led .

Redan . Downward : I . G . 2 . Ra (ck) . 3 . Ale. 4. Pert . 5 .

rror. 6. To le. 7 . Red . 8 . Da (re) . 9 . N.

CONNECTED GEOGRAPHICAL BLOCKS . FromI to 2 , Horeb : I to 6,
Hu peh : 6 to 7, Hague : 2 to 7 , Butte: ‘

2 to 3 , Brest ; 3 to 8 , Tampa ; 7
to 8 , Evora : 4 to 5 , Na t a l : 4 to 9 , Niger: 5 to 1 0 , Lyons; 9 to 1 0 , Reims:
6 to I I , Ha it i ; I I to I 2 , Ind ia : 7 to 1 2 , Ed ina ; 8 to I 3 , Andes: 1 2 to 1 3 ,
Atlas.
ILLUSTRATED P nEr Ix Pu z z LR . I . Dogwood . 2 . Dogberry . 3 .

Dog-b iscu i t . 4 . Dog-rose. 5 . Dog-co l lar. 6 . Dog-days. 7 . Dogfish .

8 . Dog-house. Dogma . I o . Dog-sta r. I I . Dog-watch . 1 2 . Dog
tooth . I 3 . Dog cad .

Denmark . Cross-words: I .

5 . \Vasa tch . 6 .

GEOGRAPHICAL CENT RAL ACROST IC.

Ca rd iff . 2 . Alberta . 3 . Trin i ty. 4 . \Vyoming .

Everest. 7 . Jackson.

THE FEBRUARY NUMBER
NUMERICAL ENIGMA AND WORD-SQUARE . Then sha l l ye bring

downmy gray hairswi thsorrowto thegrave. \Vh ig , ha re, iron, gent.
CONNECTED SQUARES AND D IAMONDS . I . I . S . 2 . Ru t . 3 . S umac .

4. Tan . 5 . C. I I . 1 . Carat. 2 . Amuse. 3. Ruche. 4 . Ashen . 5 .

Teens. I I I. I . N i ter. 2 . Image. 3 . Tahrs. 4. Egret . 5 . Rests.
IV. I . H . 2. Jet . Hepar. 4. Tar. 5 . R . V . I . L. 2 . Set . 3 .

Lethe. 4 . Thy. 5 . E V I . I . Rabb i . 2 . Arian. 3 . Biers. 4 . Barge.

5 . Inset . VI I . 1 . Knou t. 2 . Nurse. 3 . Organ . 4. Usage. 5 . Tenet.V I I I . 1 . T . 2 . Tot . 3 . Towel . 4 . Ten . 5 . L

DOUBLE BEHEAD INGS AND TRIPLE CURTAILING S . Abrah amLincoln .

I . He-Ada-Che. 2 . Em-b It -ter. 3 . S t-ray-Ing. 4 . Me-and-ers. 5 .

MO-Ham-med . 6 . P l-a nt -ers. 7 . Po-ma t -ums. 8 . Al-low~ ing . 9 .

\Vr-ink-les. I o. De-nOt-ing. I I . De-can-ter. I 2 . Bl-Oa t-ers. I 3.

Pi- lot - ing . 1 4 . Re-now-ned .

DOUBLE WORDS . I . Cent, sent. 2 . Hau l , ha l l . 3 . R ite, right. 4 .

Ido l , idy l .
ab le.

Dane.

8 . Abel ,
1 2 . Deign,

6 . Ta le, ta il . 7. M ien ,mean .

I I . P lum, plumb.5 . Seine, sane.

9 . S i te, S igh t. I o . Seems, seams.

SOLVERSwish ing to compete for p rIz esmust g iveanswersin fu l l , fol lowing the plan of the above-printed answersto pu z z les.
To OUR PUZ ZLERS : Answersto be acknowledged in thema

g
a z inemust be received not later th an the a4th of each mon th , and shou ld be

addressed to ST . NICHOLAS R idd le-b ox , care of THE CENTURY o .
, 3 5 3 Fourth Avenue, NewY ork City.

ANswERsTo ALL THE PUZZLE S IN THE DECEMBER NUMBERwere received beforeDecember 24 fromDorothy M . Anderson—Loth rop Bartlett
F lorenceNoble—Isabel Shaw—Lou iseBarri nger Cramer—Mary Ha nk inson—Max Sto lz—Arthu r Pou l in, Jr.

—Luc
—Edmu nd Burke—Evelyn Hi l lman—J. B. Coo ley—Mary L. Ingles—“Chums"—Helen A. Mou lton—“Everson

ANSWERS '
r o P UZZLE S IN THE DECEMBER NUMBERwere received before December 24 fromMargaret S . Anderson , 8—

“
Two Pa ls,

M . Burg in—Cla ireA. Hepner
ymposium.

"

8

Franc ine A . Lamph ier. 8—
_
Ianet B. F ine, S—V ictor E. \V. Bird , 8—El i z abeth P . Lewis. 8—Elo ise M . Peckham, 8—Harry C. Ba i ley. 8 ~ J0 5 cp h

Kirschner, S—Ha rriet B. Ki lgore, 7
—F . Kin

5
—Helen H. Al len , I

—H. Freeman Leland ,
r. , 2

—Margaret S . Gu th rie, 2—El iseland Smith , 7
—F. . and F. Carson , 7

—Ph ' llisYou n
fi

. 7
—Dor0 t hy Fu l ler, 5—Katha rine Howard ,

C. A drich , 2 elen R. \Veid linger, I—j ean F . Mund ie, I

George P . Howel l , Jr. , I
—Leona rd Ernst, I—G ladysChamberl in , I—Cynth ia Cates, I—Lorna C. Hein l , I—Ed i th C. M cCu llough , I—Robert

P i lkingt on, I .

LETTE R P UZ Z LE

I . A PRbNOUN . 2 . A verb . 3 . An fit ic le. 4 . Ameasure
o f lengt h . Each o f these may be answered by a single
letter . and t he four letterswi l l Spe l l some famousmoun
tains.

ROS E LEWIS (age League Member .

A R EVO LUT IONARY ACRO ST I C

(S ilver Badge, S t . NicholasLeagueCompet i t ion)
lb 5 42 iii CROS S -WORDS : I . To start . 2 . A

E 49\ L i
5

25: b i rd o f prey . 3 . Having the fla

t 38 40 vor of nuts . 4 . Amed ic i na l sub
I o 5 1 2 3 4 8 stance . 5 . A mascu l ine name .

t I I I 36 6 . Dark . 7 . Interior. 8 . A sim
t 5 0 3 3 1 26 p leton . 9 . A banquet . I O . An

t 2 I 5 4 8 Ind ian prince . I I . A b ook to ho ld
I 2 4 3 7 ei ther photographs or stamps .

t 20 4 1 3 5 I 6 1 2 . A running knot . 1 3 . A Rus
t 5 2 2 5 46 sianwh i p . I 4 . To undo . 1 5 . To
t 2 2 I 9 2 9 fasten b y thrust ing in . 1 6 . The

n 1 3 4 5 1 5 5 5 first part o f the name o f a Rus
t 47 5 1 8 29 sian c itywhere great fairsa re

A 5 3 3 7 5 6 2 7 he ld .

It 1 4 24 32 \t n t he abovewords have
t 44 33 been right ly guessed , t he i n i t ia l

letters ( indicated by stars )wi l l
spell the name o f a very famous American d ip loma t .
The letters represented by t he figures fromI to 8wi l l

spe l l the name o f a Bri t i sh general ; from9 to 1 4 , a
southern leader ; from1 5 to 2 1 , a P russianwho proved
a fine dri l l -master ; from2 2 to 3 0 ,

a stanch friend to

\Vash ington ; from3 I to 43 . a dec i s ive batt le in the

South ; from44 to 5 6 , a nava l hero .

J UL I U S R. PRATT ( age I 5 ) .

CROS S E NI GDLi

MY first i s in Scranton . but not in Lansda le
My second in Lansda le . but not in Scranton
My th ird isin Lackawaxen , but no t in S hefifield
My fo u rth i s in S heffie ld , but no t in Lackawaxen
My fif th isin M i l ford , but no t in Johnstown ;
My six th i s in J ohnstown . but no t in M i l ford
My seventh i s in Gettysburg . but no t in Mercer .
Mywh o le i s a c i ty o f Pennsy lvania .
C I IALM ERS L . GEM M ILL (age League Member

NO VE I . ACROSTIC
ALL o f thewo rds described contain the same number
o f letters . \Vhen right ly guessed andwri t ten one be low
ano ther , the i ni t ia l swi l l spe l l the name o f a great poet ;
another rowo f letterswi l l spel l the name o f a grea tna tura l ph i losopher .
CROS S -WORDS : 1 . Be long i ng to me. A river o f N

Austria . 3 . Ground coveredwi th grass care fu l ly kept .
4 . To carry . 5 . Aroma . 6 . No t a ny .

PERRIS NEM
‘

E ( age I 3 I , League Il l t ‘mbcr.
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Q % M @ DQ@2EQ F QQ Q t ?!

IL LUSTRATED CENTR AL ACRO ST I C

EACH of the e leven l i tt le p ictures may be descri bed by
a S ingleword. When thesewords are r ight ly guessed
andwri t ten one be lowano ther , in t he order inwh ich
they are numbered , th e cent ra l letterswi l l spe l l t he
name o f a famou s manwhowasborn in Hart ford in
1 7 5 8 . He h ad a great dea l to dowi th letters .

O BLI QUE R E CTA
‘

NGLE

IN solving , fo l lowthe accompany ing
d iagram, though the pu z z le con tains
many more cross—words .
CROS S -WORDS : I . In Tennessee .

2 . Thewoo l ly surface of c loth . 3 .

Black . 4 . A celebrated Roman na

tu ra l ist . 5 . To fo l low. 6 . A river
of Alaska . 7 . Pertaining to the god

o f t hewinds . 8 . A nest . 9 . A dwar f
p lan t . 1 0 . S i l i ca . I I . The post o f a stai rcase . 1 2 . A
smal l Med i terranean vesse l . “

1 3 . A nocturna l mamma l
a l l ied to themonkey s . 1 4 . A Hebrewmeasure o f length .
1 5 . Part of an umbre l la . 1 6 . I II Tennessee .

ANI TA L . GRANN I S ( age League Jl/l ember.

B I O GRAP H I Cl D IAG ONAL

ALL o f the surnames that appear in th i s pu z z le contain
the same number o f letters . Wh en these h ave been
r igh t ly guessed , t he d iagona l . fromt he upper , le ft-hand
letter to the lower , righ t—hand letter,wi l l spe l l a famous
batt le o f the Revo lut ion .
CROS S -WORDS : I . A famou sman associatedwi th Con
cord . 2 .

“
The Pathfinder . ” 3 . An Amer ican genera l .

4 . A Br i t i sh genera l Of the Revo lut ion . 5 . A famous
orator . 6 . A P residen t o f the Un i ted S tates . 7 . An

o ther P res ident o f the Un i ted S tates .
MARGARET BLAKE ( age I 3 ) , LeagueMember .

\VOR D -AD D I TI ONS

EXAM PLE : To a pronoun add a ci rc le
,
and make a fish .

Answer
,
her—ri ng .

I . To raced add a bag , and make to p lunder . 2 . To

a k ind o f meat add to rid i cu le , and make a swinging
couch . 3 . To abroad add to throw, and make a vaga
bond . 4 . To a fami l iar abbreviat i on add a string , and

make to re fuse . 5 . To a feature add a snug retreat
, and

ma ke serious. 6 . To sick add nurtured , and make vu l
gar . 7 . To a body ofwater add a harbor , and make a

mari t ime c i ty . 8 . To conste l lat ion add a number
, and

make resemb l ing the k ing o f beasts . 9 . To a branch
add a cav i ty , and make an aperture in a coat . 1 0 . To

novel add a period of t ime , andmake a ho l iday . I I . To

a retreat add a German co in , and make a European
country .

Al l t hewords are o f equal length . When r igh t lyguessed andwri tten one be low. another, the in i t ial let
terswi l l spe l l one o f the Un i ted S tates .

RUTH BROWNE (age League Member.

THE DE V INNE PRESS
,
NEW YORK.

D OUBLE ACR OSTIC

M y p rimalsandmy fina ls each name a famousmusic ian .

CROS S -WORDS ( of equa l length ) : I . A c i ty o f Russia .
2 . A character in “

Twe l fth Nigh t . 3 . A l inewi th
Short , sharp turns . 4 . A fema lewarrior. 5 . A gorge .
6 . Tomedd le .

MARGUERITE '
r . ARNOLD ( age LeagueMember.

SWA S TI KA

(Cold Badge, S t . NicholasLeagueCompeti t ion )
1 +1

E I I I

H l l I

5 D E
“N i

l
h

I Agema
I 1

I R
“
? ftfi fiEsh B A

F ROM 1 to 2 , a lwayson the d inner- table ; 2 to 3 , a stri p ;
3 to 4 , lai r ; 4 to 5 , at no t ime ; 5 to 6 , a deep t rack ; 6 to
7 ,wi nd ing ; 7 to 8 , un i ts ofweigh t ; 8 to 9 , a large body
ofwater ; 9 to 1 0 , fragrance ; 1 0 to

'

I I , a femi n i ne
name ; 1 1 to 1 2 , one o f t he United S tates ; 1 2 to 1 3 .

monkey l ike ; 1 3 to 1 4 , an ugly oldwoman ; 1 4 to 1 5 ,

lean ; 1 5 to 1 6 , a p refix meaning “three” ; 1 6 to 1 7 , to

embrace ; 1 7 to 1 8 , a South American parrot ; 1 8 to 1 9 ,

a pronoun ; 1 9 to 2 0
,
made of oak ; 2 0 to I

, a person
devoted to a re l ig iousl i fe . “

The letters represented by the figu res from1 to 2 0

may be arranged so as to formt he names o f three
famous P residen ts of the Uni ted S tates .

JES S E CARMACK (age
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T IMOTHY

BY STEPHEN CHALMERS

TIMOTHY was a ve ry sma l l b l a ck bea r . He was
born i n a dark p l a ce i n the h ea r t o f t h e Adiron
da ck fore s t , ye t not so fa r fromt h e haun t o f th e
man-bea r bu t t ha t h i smot he r wou ld growl when
t he re came to he r ea rs t h e fa r , fa i n t c l an g of a
hamme r and anv i l whe re the Raque t te R i v e r
bends a t t h e Indi an Car ry .
The -den whe re Timot hywasbornwasformed
by a j ammi ng ove rhead of grea t l umps of rock .
Th rough the j agged roo f shon e b i t s o f l i gh t , the
sun by day,

t h emoon or the s t a r s by n igh t . The
ent ran ce to the den wa s h idden by a t angl e o f
bushe s .
Timot hy 's fi rs t joy— as i t was the begi nn i ng of
h i s sor rows—was when , a fa t , woo l ly ba l l , he tod
dled th rough the bushes and d i s cove red the wor ld
ou t s ide . He b l i nked i n the br i l l i an t l i gh t . Bu twh en he became used to i t , he marve led a t th e
s t ra ngenes s of eve ryth i ng—the grea t rank s o f
t ree s

,
wi t h mi l l ion s o f l e aves a l l wh i spe r i ng a t

the same t ime , the tower i ng r idges , t h e v as t,
mos sy rocks , and the drab carpe t o f l a s t yea r's
l eave s .
The sun was wa rm

, and st i r red somet h i ng t ha t
mus t h ave been born i n T imothy . He st re t ch ed
h i s l i t t l e bodywi t h the i n st i n c t i v e de s i re to he l p
h imse l f grow. He st re t ched one chubby h i nd l eg ,
then t h e ot he r . P re sen t ly

,
a s i f h e fe l t ve ry

much improved,
he j umped

,
a l l fou r paws l eav

i ng t h e ground a t th e same t ime . Hewassu r
pr i sedwhen he l anded

,
not a s he had expe ct ed,

bu t on h i s back .

He rega i n ed h i s po i se and spen t some t ime
pu r su i ng a dry l e a fwh i ch h ad s tu ck to t h e fu r
o f h i s ba ck

,
j u st ou t o f r each of h i s snou t . Then ,

for some rea son wh i ch wa s p robably no rea son
a t a l l

,
h e at temp ted to st and on h i s h ead. Th i s

t ime he tu rned a comp l e te some rsaul t , wh i ch a s
ton ished h im. For the n ex t ha l f-hou r h e t r i ed to
unde rstandwhy i twast ha t h e cou ld s tand on h is
l egs bu t immedi a te ly fe l l ove rwhen he t r i ed to

s t a nd on h i s h ead .
Timot hy was st i l l expe r imen t i n g when a deep
growl sounded. He looked up , and saw h i smothe r
s tand i n g on a grea t rock h i gh up on t h e r idge .
She wa s look i ng down a t Timot hy , he r back
hunch ed

,
he r h ead low. Nex t momen t s h ewas

descendi ng rap idly f romthe rock , s c rambl i ng
down t he s ide of the r idge , appa rent ly i n a grea t
hu rry and ve ry much d i sp l eased.

Growl i ng fi e rce ly
,
sh e se i z ed l i t t l e T imot hy by

t h e s c ru ff o f h i s ne ck and ca r r i ed h imi n h e r
tee th i n to the den . The re she gave h ima shak e
and tos sed h imha l f-way acros s t h e cave rn . Then
th emothe r-bea r gave T imot hy t h e wors t s co ldi ng
h e eve r re ce i v ed ; at l ea s t i t h u r t mo st , for he
did not unde rst andwh at h i s mo t h e r mean t about
t he men-bea rs th a twa lked up r i gh t and k i l l ed a l l
ot h e r an ima l s by j u st po i n t i ng a t them.

I t did impres s h ims l i ght ly , howeve r,when he
lea rned t h a t h i s fat he r

,
who had been twe l v e

t ime s a s b i g a s T imot hy ,
had dropped dead when

hewaspo i n t ed a t . I t f r i gh t ened h ima lmost , h i s
mot h e r ’s desc r i pt ion o f how, a ft e r t h e k i l l i ng ,
wh i ch sh e had wi t nessed froma t h i cke t , some
men-bea r s had t i ed h i s fat h e r ’ s fe et togeth e r and
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ca r r i ed h imout of the wood ups i de down on a
pol e . Tha twaswhy Timot hy ’s mothe r grew so
re st l ess wh en she hea rd t h e fa r , fa i n t c langi ng of
the hamme r and anv i l a t t he bend of t h e r i ve r .
S t i l l

,
Timot hy had ta s t ed l i fe , sme l l ed the woods

and fe l t t h ewa rmt h of t he noonday sun . See i ng
t h i s

,
and be i ng a fra id for wha tmi gh t h appen , h i s

mot he r de c ided to e scor t himon a l i t t l e r ambl e
abroad, ra th e r t han have h imp lay truan t . The
day he l e ft t he den wi t h he r was th e day he did
not ret u rn to i t , and t h e begi nn i ng of t h e re a l
story o f Timot hy .
As they s ta r ted down the l i t t l e va l l ey i n wh i ch
T imot hy had l i v ed up t ill now, h e fr i sked and

tumb l ed at h i s moth e r ’s h ee l s i n s hee r de l i gh t .
I t was h i s fi rs t t r i p fromhome .“ Hismothe r
r ep r imanded h im

,
for the le ave swe re dry and

Timothymade a grea t no i s e . The rea ft e r h e t r i ed
to imi t a t e h e r so ft s lowt read, and managed to
copy i n a comi ca l sor t of way he r s i l en t sway i ng
ga i t

,
se t t i ng down h i s l i t t l e paws a s i f to make

su re t ha t t h e fines t tw i g wou ld bend bu t not snap
unde r t hem.

But he soon grew t i red of th i s so l emn cau t ion .
I t was a re l i e fwhen h i smot he r pau sed by a rock
and gave hima fi rs t l e sson on howto se l e c t the
tende re r shoot s of moss for ea t i ng . Then she
took h imto t h e bl a ckbe r ry and ra spbe r ry bushes ,
and warned h imaga i ns t eve r ea t i ng t he green
be r r i e s . She shook th e bushes gen t ly and Tim
othy grubbed a round , capt u r i ng t h e j u i cy b l a ck
or p i nk be r r i e s tha t fe l l f romabove .
He not i ced th a t h i s mothe r occa s ion a l ly s tood
up on he r h i nd l egs a s sheworked. Timot hy t r i ed
i t , and was qu i te annoyed when aga i n he t umbl ed
ove r on h i s ba ck . Themothe r—bea r growled f bu t
then she spen t nea r ly an hou r tea ch i ng the l i t t l e
bea r howto st a nd up w i thou t fa l l i ng ba ckward .
The a ft e rnoon was ge t t i ng on when th emoth e r
bea r s ta r ted to amb le off i n a defi n i te d i re c t ion .
She kn ew a p l a ce wher e the re was a h i ve of wi ld
bees . The beesmade hon ey, and bea rs a re v ery
fond o f honey .
The way lay down the v a l l ey

,
t h rough wh i ch

tumb l ed amoun ta i n s t re am. I t was t h e fi rs t t ime
T imot hy had seen wa te r

,
and i t puz z l ed h imve ry

much . The wa ter s eemed su ch a fr i sky
,
soc i ab l e

t h i ng. I t l aughed and made funny no i se s . I t
l e aped and p layed a round rock s , comi ng ba ck to
mee t i t se l f, t h en dodgi ng unde r a rot t e n log wi th
a gurgle ofmi rt h .
I t fas c i na ted Timothy

,
who obse rved tha t t h e

wat er seemed bound for some pa rt i c u la r p l a ce
fa r th e r on . He fe l t tha t he wou ld l i ke to find
whe re and wha t that p l a ce was .
Hismother s t i l l amb l ed ahead

,
bu t nowTim

othy had on ly one eye for he r . The ot h e r was

fol low ing t ha t brook . Once h e stopped and pu t
a sma l l forepawi n t h e wat e r . I n stan t ly a l i t t l e
spe ck l ed t rou t sho t fromunde r a rock and st ru ck
a fea the r- l i ke snou t aga i n s t t h e i n s tan t l ywi t h
drawn bu t t i ck l ed p aw. Timothywou ld have ih
vest igated th i s amus i ng t h i ng, bu t h i s moth e r
u t t e red an i r r i tabl e grow] ; so he toddl ed a ft e r
h e r, de c idi ng, howeve r , tha t some day h e would
come ba ck and get h i s paw t i ck l ed aga i n .
P re sen t l y t hey came to a grea t bou lde r . Be

yond i t a r idge rose abrup t ly and th e one va l l ey
sp l i t i n to two . Themot h e r-bea r took one s ide of
th e bou lde r . Timot hy , ou t of sh ee r cont ra r i n e s s ,
took the o the r s ide on wh i ch the s t re amran .
Twomi nut e s l a te r h e d i s cove red tha t h i smothe r
and he we re s epa ra ted by the r idge .
O f cou r se i t was he rmi s take . They had been
fo l lowi n g th e brook and— he re was th e b rook .
T imot hy though t h e was r i gh t and h i s mothe rwaswrong ; he hoped sh e wou ld not lose h e r way !
Anyway , he re was th e b rook , and nowh e cou ld

find ou twh e re i twen t and why i t s eemed so
anx iou s to ge t the re . ' The banks of the s t reamwe re nowst eepe r , and t h e con fined wate rs were
babbl i ng loude r and rush i ng fa s te r . The brook
seemed t e r r i bly exc i ted

,
and t h e exc i t emen t c rep t

i n to Timo t hy ’s b lood . P re sen t ly h e found h im
se l f t ry i ng to keep pa ce w i th th e tea r i ngwa
te rs ; h e was ac tua l ly runn i ng i n h i s e age rness not
to be l e ft beh i nd.

The shadows began to gath e r
,
and Timothy ’s

l i t t l e l imbs we re growi ngwea ry . P e rh ap s
,
a ft e r

a l l
,
he had be tte r look for h i s mothe r . Bu t the
r idge s t i l l con t i nued to t h e r i gh t , and he sup
posed he wou ld mee t h e r a t t he ot h e r end . So

he wen t onwi t h th e s t ream.

P re sen t ly h e came out on cl ea re r and more
l e ve l ground. He re t h e st reambe came qu i e t and
spread i t se l f i n to a deep , broad pool . Bu t wha t
i n te re s ted and aston i sh ed Timot hy wa s t h e pres
en ce of two s t range an ima l s . The i r fu rwasof
many co lors , and t h ey wor e - s t range th i ngs on
t h e i r h eads . Timothy de c ided t h a t theymus t be
men-bea r s

,
al t hough they we re not h a l f th e s i z e

o f h i s mot h e r . P e rhap s t hey we re l i t t l e men
bea rs . One o f t h emsudden ly j umped up and

shou ted : “Oh ! I ’

ve caught anot he r one!
The l i t t l e man -bea r j e rked a s t i ck tha t h e
gr ipped i n h i s r igh t forepaw . Some t h i ng l eaped
out of th e wa te r , dangl ed i n the a i r for a mo
men t

,
and then fe l l w r i ggl i ng on the b ank .

Timothy gave a grun t o f de l i gh t ,whe rea t the
ot he r l i t t l e man- bea r looked up

,
u tte red a ye l l ,

dropped h i s s t i ck , and s ta r ted to run .
“
Run

,
Cl i ff !” he c r i ed . “A bea r ! A bea r !”

The ot h e r ,who unhooked the t rou t and dropped
i t i n to a basket , look ed up and saw T imothy . For
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a s h imse l f . He p rompt ly fr i sked forwa rd and

co l l idedwi t h th e baby . Bot h of t h emro l l ed ove r
i n a con fu sed heap . Nextmomen t th e baby, gu rg
l i ngwi t h de l igh t

,
was huggi ng Timot hywi t h

bot h a rms ,wh i l e t he l i t t l e b l a ck bear was do i n g
h i s be s t to bi t e t h e baby 's ea r . Th i swash i s way
o f p l ay i ng . He did not knowany oth e r way .
Also

,
h e gave funny l i t t l e growl s . I twash i s way

o f echo i n g th e baby ’ s de l i gh ted gu rgl e s .
Bu t Mrs . D i cke r t did not unde rs t and th i s .
W' i t h a cry sh e st ru ck T imot hy away and sna t ch ed
th e baby to he r bosom. Timot hy rol l ed ove r and
ove r

,
t h en got up , b l i nk i ng .“

Nowwhy did she do tha t wasthe que st ion
in h i s bewi lde red l i t t l e i n te l l i gen ce .
“
Chut l” sa id t h e h un te r . The cub ’stoo young

to hu r t a fly .

”

“
Don 't you te l lme, JimDi ck e rt sa id h i s w i fe .

'Saywha t y ou l i ke , but th a t 'sa bea r ! Iwon ’ t
have any such crea t u re a roundmy ch i ldren . Take
i t ou t of he re !”
“
A-all r i - igh t !” drawled Jim.

'

Bu twe a i n’ t
go ing to l e t i t go . I t ’

11make a finewat ch -dog
i fwe ch a i n i t ou t i n t h e f ron t ya rd. Bes ides ,
i t ’

ll be amusin ’

towa t ch i t grow.
\V i t h one bi g hand h e p i cked up T imothy by
t h e s c ruff o f h i s n e ck and

,
fol lowed by Cl i ff ,

wen t ou t i n to t he ya rd be tween th e house and t h e
road.

“
\Va tch you don ’t hu r t i t

,
Dad. sa id Cl i ff

,

not i c i n g th a t T imot hy had a choked look .
Aw , a bea r don 't h ave no feel in

'sl i k e th a t
,

sa id t h e hun te r
,
whowas l e s s unk i nd t h an

thought l e ss . “Nowyou pl aywi t h i twh i l e I ge t
t h i ngs fixed up . ”
Cl i ff t umb l ed abou t on t h e groundwi t h Tim

othy,
whowass t i l l anx ious for t ha t de fe r red

f ro l i c . He pawed and sna rl ed i n h i s feeb l e way
a t Cl i ff

,
who tos sed h imba ck e ve ry t ime t h e

l i t t l ewool ly cub cha rged h im.

Hisfa the r
,
i n th emean t ime , h ad p rocu red from

th e ba rn a l ength of cha i n and a dog-co l l a r . I n
th e middleof t h e f ron t ya rd t h e re was an old
i ron axl e s t u ck up r i gh t i n t h e ground. I t was to
th i s th a t D i cke r t used to cha i n one of the dogs
a t n i gh t . So deep ly sun k was t h e pos t th a t i t
wou ld have t aken an e l eph an t to budge i t .
To t h i s t h e hun te r a t t ach ed t h e cha i n

,
and to

t h e ch a i n h e hooked t h e dog- co l l a r . Then he
t r i ed to fi t t h e co l l a r a round Timothy ’s ne ck .
Al as , t h e l i t t l e bea r ’ s n eckwasnot bi g enough
for t h a t col l a r . I n fact

,
Timothy cou ld h av ewa lked r i gh t t h rough i t .

I t was on lywhen th e h un te r drew the co l l a r i n
to t h e l as t not ch and fi t ted i t a round t h e cub ’ s
body t ha t T imot hywase ffe ct i ve ly se cu red.

There !‘ sa id JimD i ck e r t . “I gues s h e won ’ t

TI MOTHY [APR. ,

PRES ENTLY
,
when Cl i ff D i ck er t had had enough

of h i s p r i z e to l a s t ove r t i l l morn i ng, the man
bea r took the l i t t l eman-bea r i n to the -house .
La te r

,
th e l i gh t s i n the w i ndowswen t ou t and

t h e house be came dark and ve ry st i l l .

‘ge t away fromtha t . Bes t come on i n
, Cl i ff , and

have suppe r . ”
I t was nowa lmos t da rk . A sudden lon e l i n es s
fe l l upon l i t t l e Timot hy a s th e door o f the k i tch en
s l ammed a ft e r t h e man-bea r and th e l i t t l e man
bea r . W'

asn ’

t anybody go i ng to p l ay w i t h him?
Timot hywa i ted. . The l i gh t s i n t h ewi ndows

o f the house i n t e re st ed h im. So did t he l i t t l e
l i gh t s up i n t he sky.

‘

He had n eve r been ou t a t
n igh t be fore , and h e wonde redwha t k i nd of an i
ma l s th ey cou ld be tha t popped t h e i r twi n k l i ng
eyes ou t al l ove r th e b lu e roo f of th i s immen se
cave .
P e rh aps , a ft e r a l l , he ough t to be go i ng back

to h i s own cave . Hismot h e r wou ld p robably be
v ery angry , and show he r tee t h

, and sn a r l
,
and

boun ce h imwi t h h e r paws ' bu t—wel l
,
he had had

a grea t adv en ture . Hewou ld n t mi nd an ex tra
s co ld i ng for t h i s on ce .
He s t a rted i n th e d i r e ct ionwhere he though t
home l ay . I f h e cou ld find t h at b rook hewould
be a l l r i gh t , even i f i t was ve ry da rk . But h e
had toddl ed on ly a fewyards be fore h e was
s topped wi t h a j e rk and t h rown violent ly on h i s
ba ck .
I t hu r t . He tr i ed to fi nd ou twha t t r i pped h im
e ve ry t ime he s t a r ted for home . \Nhen he did
unde r s tand t h ework i ngs of t h a t pos t

,
ch a i n

,
and

col l a r , h e sa t down on h i s l i t t l e h aun ches .
'

NowIwonde r why t h ey did t h a t sa i d h e to
h imse l f i n bea r- ta lk

,
wh i ch i s rea l ly on ly a th i nk

i ng language .
A ft e r suppe r Cl i ff and h i s fa the r came ou t wi t h
a l a n te rn to have anot he r look a t t h e l i t tle bl a ck
bea r . Timot hy thought th a t nowt h ey were e i the r
go i ng to p l aywi t h h imor l e t h imgo home . Much
re l i e ved, he e x e cu t ed a f r i s k ( rat he r c l ums i ly ,
because the cha i n got i n h i s way ) and toddl ed
towa rd the l i t t l e man -bea r . Agai n the cha i n
b rough t h imup w i th a pa i n fu l j e rk and th rew
h imon h i s ba ck .
He sa t up i n despa i r a ft e r tha t

,
b l i nk i ng i n the

l i gh t of the l a n te rn and wa i t i ng for some sug
gest ion a s towhat th ey expe ct ed h imto do.

“Wh a t you go i ng to ca l l h im? ” a sked D i cke rt .
“Timot hy

,

” sa id t h e boy, p rompt ly . He had
be en th i n k i ng ov er t h i s impor tan t po i n t .
I twast h e fi rs t t ime the l i t t l e b l ack bea r knew
th at h i s n amewasTimot hy .
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Timo thy was u tte r ly desponden t now. He was
al so ve ry hungry . Hewondered i f themen-bears
eve r at e anyt h i ng .
S t i l l

,
he t r i ed to be chee r fu l . I t was a grea t

adven tu re and i t wou ld a l l come ou t r i gh t i n t h e

SHE AND Bl
'

l
‘

AT THE CHAIN.

morn i ng . Then h i s mot he r wou ld be p roud o f

h im, and say h e was ce rta i n ly a grea t bear .
The l i tt l e br i gh t eye s i n the sky st i l l i n t e re sted

h im
, but p re sen t ly h e be came t e r r i fied. Ove r t h e
h i l l s came a “grea t . round ye l low an ima lwi t hou t
body or l egs . I n s t i n ct i ve ly hewasa fra id o f t h i s
b i g fl ami ng head

,
not knowi ng t ha t i twasj u s t

t h e moon . He sat for hours wa t ch i ng and hop
i ng t ha t i t wou ld n

'

t no t i ce h im.

Al l a t on ce h i s fea rs changed to joy. He
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st re t ched h i s n e ck i n t h e d i re ct ion of the fi e l d
and t h e wood beyond t he road, and s n i ffed the a i r .“Mot h e r ’scomi ng !” sa id he to h imse l f .
He knew i t by i n s t i n c t long be for e h e saw he r
eme rge f romt h e edge o f thewood and come , a

b la ck , shambl i ng b lot, a c ross
t h e fi e ld .
The she-bea r came on un

e r r i ngly , found a break i n
the fen ce

,
and s topped i n th e

midd l e of the road. Afte r
sn i ffing t he a i r

,
she advan ced

s t ra i gh t upon Timot hy .
The l i t t l e b l a ck bea r tod

dled forwa rd, forge t fu l o f
t h e cha i n , and turned a som
ersau lt a lmos t at h i s mot h e r ’ s
fee t .
The she—bea r ran h er snout

ove r T imot hy
,
found the en

c i rc l i ng co l l a r
,
then nosed

a long th e cha i n . A sna r l of
rage bu rs t f romhe r t h roat .
Fur ious ly sh e pawed and b i t
a t t he cha i n

,
but eve ry l i n k

was o f s t ee l . Sh e nex t in ~

vest igated t he post, bu t a l l
he r grea t bul k and s t rengt h
cou ld not budge i t .
Then she ret u rn ed to Timo
thy

,
andwi th he r t ee th b i t a t

t h e dog- co l l a r . She shook i t
,

bu t on ly succe eded i n l i ft i n g
h e r cub i n t he a i r and shak
i ng h im

,
too .

Next she l a i d T imothy
upon t h e ground

,
p l a ced a

heavy paw upon h i s l i t t l e
body , and a t temp ted to t ea r
away the en c i r c l i ng band.

Bu t t h e p res su re of h e r paw
aga i n s t t h e pu l l o f he r j aws
nea r ly squee z ed the l i fe ou t
o f Timot hy

,
who ut te red a

l i t t l e wh i ne o f pa i n .
A t t h a t t h e mothe r-bea r
gave up . S hewi t hdrewa

l i t t l e way f romhe r cub . P re sen t ly
,
unde r th e

moon , the grea t hu lk i ng bea stwassway i ng i ts
he ad and body back and for th , a s i f i n gr i e f .
For a long t ime th e she-bea r k ep t t h i s up ,wh i l e
T imot hy sa t on h i s l i t t l e h aunche s bl i nk i ng and
ma rve l i ng a t h i smot h e r ‘s behav ior .
At la s t t he mot he r -bea r ceased her pe cu l i a r
sway i ng mot ion . She ret u rned to Timo t hy and
began to l i ck h ima l l ove r . A fte r t ha t . sh e lay
downwith he r nose be tween he r paws and he r
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eyes fixed upon the capt i v e cub
,
wh i l e th emoon

rose h i ghe r and gl i n t ed upon th ewi ndows beh i nd
wh i ch JimD i cke rt and h i s fami ly s l ep t .
Al l n i gh t long t h e sh e- bea r l ay by he r cub i n
th e ya rd. Bu twh en t h e moon wen t down and
th e dawn- l i gh t began to pa l e t h e s t a rs

,
sh e a rose

and s i l en t ly amb l ed away fromthe ya rd
,
cros sed

t he road and t h e fi e ld, and d i sappea red i n to t he
st i l l b l a ckwoods .
Timot hy

,
who had been drows i ng, sa t i sfi ed

th a t
,
a s he cou ld n

’

t gowi t h h i smot he r , sh e had
come to s tavwi t h h im,

wok e up and di s cove red
he r absen ce .

'

NowIwonde rwhy sh ewen t away was h i s
s l e epy—ques t ion to the dawn .
LATER t h a t morn i ng, Timot hy found h imse l f an
obj e ct o f grea t i n t e re s t . The ch i ldre n froma l l
a round t h e Ca rry set t l emen t— yes , and t h e adu l t s
too— came to s ee Cl i ff Dickert ’scap t i v e . Cl i ff ,
h imse l f

,
was t he he ro o f t h e hour , much to t h e

d i sgu s t of t h e b l a cksmi t h ’s boy.

“I twou ld h ave be enmi n e , h e boa sted, i f Cl i ff
h ad n ’

t grabbed i t fi rs t . ”
Timot hy had no longe r to compl a i n of hunge r .
The fi rs t t h i ng t ha t morn i ng , Cl i ff had brough t
h ima bas i n of mea l grue l ,we l l sweet en edwi t h
suga r . I t t i ck l ed Timothy 's pa l a te ve ry n i ce ly .
Then th e ot h e r ch i ldren brought nu t s , and app l e s ,
and suga r- l umps , un t i l T imothy s imp ly could n

’

t

ea t anymore .
Cl i ff a l lowed ce r ta i n favored young fr i ends to
pa t th e l i t t l e bea r

,
bu t j ea lous ly rese rved for h im

s e l f t h e p r i v i l ege of -p lay i ngwi t h T imot hy . Thus
t h e cub grewto rea l i z e t h a t Cl i ff was h i s pa rt i en
l a r fr i end. He al so grewto d i s l i ke th e b l a ck
smi t h ’ s boy,
who ven t ed h i s chagr i n on Timot hy

h imse l f
,
t ea s i ng h imand t h rowi ng him.

s tone s in
s t ead of sugar- l umpswh en Cl i ff was not around
to se e .
The int e re s t o f the menwho came to look a t
Timot hy wa s d i v ided. They looked the cub ov e r ,
o f cour se , but fi rs t and l a s t t h eywere hun te rs .
Timot hy not i c ed t h a t t h eman- bea r was a l i t t l e
exc i t ed, and t h a t he got a l l t h e ot h e r men-bea r s
toge the r and con t i n ua l ly poi n t ed to t h e ground.

P re sen t ly ha l f a doz e n o f th e men—bears w en t
away

, on ly tomee t aga i n a t th e same p l a ce, each
ca r ry i ng a long obj e ct ove r h i s shou lde r . Timo
t hy de c ided t h a t t he se mus t be the th i ngs th ey
po i n ted wi thwh en they w i sh ed to k i l l ot h e r an i
ma l s .
The men -bears cros sed t h e fi e ld and en te red
thewood a t t h e very

'

pointwhe re T imot hy ’s
mot h e r had d i sappea red j u s t be fore dawn . They

we r e gon e a l l day,
and came ba ck i n a very bad

t empe r . One o f themen s topped be fore T imothy
and shook h i s fi s t a t him.

“
You l i tt l e begga r

,
sa id h e ; wa i t t i l l I mee t

you rma and seewha t h appens to he r .
O f cour se

,
Timot hy did not unde rs t and a word

of i t . I f he had, h emi gh t h ave wonde redwh a t
Ma had eve r don e to t h e man-bea r tomake him
sna r l so fi e rce ly .
“Maybewe '

d be t t e r have a .wa t ch n ea r th e cub
to- n igh t

,

’ sa id anot he r o f t h e h un t e rs .
“What ’sthe u se ? ” a sked JimD i cke r t . We ’

ve

dr i ven he r too fa r , even i f sh e ’

d r i sk comi ng
ba ck r i gh t away . Shewon ’ t come to-n igh t . ”
Nor did she . Timothy wa t ch ed ha l f t h e n i gh t .

Hismoth e r did not appea r . Hewonde redwhy.

Many n i gh t s pas sed
,
and s t i l l sh e did not come.

On th e s i xt h n igh t of h i s cap t i v i ty
,
Timothywas

awakened by a hot breat h pl ay i ng ove r himand
th e pu sh of a grea t snout .
I twash i s mot h e r aga i n . Sh e l i cked h imall

ove r , bi t aga i n a t th e stee l cha i n , and sna r l ed as
sh e found t ha t the dog—co l l a r was cut t i ng i n to
h im. P l en ty of food and na tura l growt h we re
th e cau se . Two days l a t e r

,
howev e r

,
Cl i ff found

ou twhy Timot hy was i r r i t ab l e , and l et th e co l l a r
ou t a coupl e of not ch es . Afte r th a t

,
Timot hy ’ s

gua rdi anwasca re fu l toma rk t h e growth of t h e
cub and adj u s t t he co l l a r .
Bu t a l l tha t s i x th n igh t th e she -bea r l ay bes ide
h e r cub i n Dickert ’sya rd

,
and aga i n at the fi rs t

st reak of day she s to l e back i n to th e wood.

Nex t day t h e rewasaga i n a gat he r i n g of t he
men-bea rs . Bu t JimD i ck e r twasopposed to
hunt i ng the grea t sh e—bearf
“
Leave he r a lone and sh e ’

11 come to us , s a i d
h e . “I n fa c t

,
two o f us ’

11 s t ay onwat ch for a
fewn i gh t s

,
r i gh t h e r e i n the ya rd.

”

Tha t n igh t JimD i cker t s a t on t h e da rke s t s ide
of the house , wh i l e anot he r h un t e r c rou ched bv
t h e barn-doo r . The i r eye s , l i ke l i t t l e T imot hy ’s ,we re s t ra i n i ng i n t h e di re c t ion of the fi eld and

the edge ofwood beyond t h e I ndi an Car ry road .
I twasi n th emidd l e of the n i gh t when the lum
be r i ng body o f t h e s h e—bea r appea red . S he came
ha l f—way a c ros s t he fie ld, s topped, came on aga i n ,
then came to anot h e r s t ands t i l l . A ft e r th at he r
p rogre ss towa rd T imot hywass lowand ha l t ing .
P resen t ly sh e l i ft ed he r snout and sn i ff ed t h e
a i r . To he r s en ses came th e knowledge o f dan
ge r ahead and t h e p resen ce of t h eman- be a r . She
abrupt ly turn ed andmade for the wood.

Fromt h e b a rn-door came a Sp i t o f fi re and a
dea fen i ng report . Anothe r fl a sh came f romthe
house end whe re D i cke r twash idden . Bu t Timo
thy ’smot h e r e scaped in the da rknes s , unhu r t .
Timothy did not knowt h i s , o f cou rs e . Hewas
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La te r
, JimD i cker t and a n e i ghbor opened t h e

barn ~ doo r , and
,
a s sp r i ng h ad come , p repa red to

l ead t h e bea r to h i s open-a i r cap t i v i ty.
“
Gi nger !” sa i d t he h un te r . “

Ainft be grown
to be a whoppe r
I t took bo t h men pu l l i ng on th e cha i n to drag
Timot hy ou t . Aft e rmonths of da rkn ess the l i gh t
hur t h i s eyes . Bu t i n a few mi n utes h i s v i s ion
c l ea red and h e s lowly su rveyed the twomen . A t
s i gh t of JimD i cke r t Timot hy ’s l i p s drew ba ck
fromh i s t ee th .
He sna r l ed

,
and sudden ly s tood up on h i s h i n d

l egs . Wi t h for'epaws extended
,
h e r ushed toward

D i cke r t . Li k e a flash
,
th e twomen dropped th e

cha i n and ran for sa fe ty .
But Timothy was free ! Somehow here al i z ed
th i s

,
desp i te the cha i n th a t t ra i l ed beh i nd h im.

He ambl ed i n to the fron t yard. There
,
catch i ng

s igh t o f the fi e ld and t h e edge of th e wood th a t
h e had s tudi ed . so mu ch— some t ime— long, long
ago,
i t seemed — i n s t i n c t took posse ss ion o f h im.

Hewasa cros s the road and ha l f-way to the
edge o f the wood be fore h ewash a l ted by a vo i c e
th a t st i r re d some l as t s tra i n o f f r i endl i n e ss i n
h im.

"Timothy ! Oh , Timmi e !Timothy !
A t t h e same t ime

_
he fe l t a s l i gh t drag on th e

ch a i n . He tu rned a t bay
,
aga i n r is i ng e re c t .

The rewasCl i ff ho ldi n g on to th e cha i n .
The boy spoke to h imqu i e t ly . The bea r stood
i r r esol u te . Fi vemon th s i s a long t ime for a bea r
to remembe r any th i ng, bu t Timothy fan c i ed he
kn ewth i s l i t t l eman-bea r . Anyway , he l i ked h im.

“
Come

,
Timot hy , sa i d '

Cl i ff, draw ing gen t ly
on t h e cha i n .
Timo thy

,
poor T imothy, t h e v i c t imof one l a s t

l i nge r i ng fe e l i ng of grat i t ude , fo l lowed l i ke an
obedi e n t dog. F i ve mi n u tes l a te r h e wa s aga i n
cha i ned to th e s tak e i n the fron t yard.

IT appea red to Timothy ’s s low wi t , a few min
u te s a ft e r th e sw i ve l - hook had been sn apped on
t he s take r i ng

,
th a t he had been t r i cked .

As Cl i ff wa l ked away
,
th e bea r wou ld have con

t i nned to fo l low , and at tempt ed to do so,

“
on ly the

cha i n brough t h imup shor t . I t did not , a s i n
o t he r days

,
th rowh imoff h i s fee t , but che cked

himi n to a s t i ff, s t ra i n i ng a tt i tude .
Then the fi e ry natu re o f t he w i ld beas t b rok e
loose i n h im. P e rhaps T imothy cons ide red t h a t
h i s love for

, and obedi en ce to
,
Cl i ff had been

mean ly bet rayed. He
,
who was but amomen t ago

f ree and ha l f—way to t h e deep fore s t
,
was aga i n

—and t h rough h i s own abused good- na ture
ch a i ned to a s take .

Wi th h i s head down and h i s body s t ra i n i ng for
ward upon the t i gh t ened cha i n

,
he s tood t h ere

qu i ve r i ng w i t h rage and sn a r l i ng fea r fu l ly . Sud
denly h e drew back ; then h e sp rang forwa rd,
t h rowing a l l h i s grea t we igh t and s trength upon
th e cha i n . Aga i n and aga i n he did this

, h isfury
i n cr ea s i ng as the col l a r

,
cha i n

,
and stake defied

h i s e fforts .
Cl i ff s tood off wi th a ve ry wh i te fa ce

,
t ry i ng

w i t h k i nd “words to sooth e the bea r ; bu t Timothy
did not hea r , or, i f he did, was not Cl i ff th e be
t raye r ? De sp i te Cl i ff ’ s k i ndness

,
was i t not hewho h ad taken him

,
a l i tt l e cub

,
fromh i smoth e r ?

Wasi t not Cl i ffwho had p layed upon“h i s a ffec
t ion to re cap ture h imfor the crue l 'ch a i n and
s take ?
And Cl i ff’s fathe r s tood i n th e doo rway of th e
house w i th a gun i n h i s hands

,
ready to shoot . i f

he broke th a t cha i n !
At l a s t even t h e bea r ’s grea t s trength and fu ry
aba ted . He backed s lowly toward the s take

,
the

cha i n t ra i l i ng a ft e r l i ke a doub l i ng se rpen t . For

t h emomen t Timot hy seemed bl i nded. Hec rou ched
aga i n s t the st ake , h i s ey es shu t , h i s h ead down ,
and h i s e a rs fl a t . Then he st ret ched h i s n eck and
l i fted h i s h ead so t h a t h i s snou t po i n ted toward
th e di s t an t wood . Hisj aws fe l l open

,
as i f h e

yawned, and fromh i s th roa t came a p e cu l i a r
sound

,
ha l f- roa r

,
ha l f-wh i ne .

P e rhaps tha t was when Timothy ’s sp i r i t was
b roken, for eve r a fte rwa rd he was j us t a su l l en ,
l i v i ng, shaggy an ima l tha t wa lked res t l e ss ly
a round the s tak e frommorn i ng t i l l n i gh t ; a beas t
t h a t non e wou ld app roa ch , not even Cl i ff ; for
Timothy was con s ide redmad. Cl i ff came a s nea r
a s h e dared and th rew the bea r ’s food in to t he
c i r cl e tha t Timothy h ad out l i n ed on the ground
a round th e s take .
Day i n and day out i t was the same monoto
nous , sh ambl i ng t r ead a t t h e ex t remeend of the
cha i n . Tha t s t ee l cha i n seemed to i ndi ca te tha t
Timothy had i n some way o ffended aga i n s t theman-bea r and been doomed by t h e man-bea r ’s
l aws to wea r h imse l f ou t try i ng to find the end o f

a pe r fe ct c i r cl e .
Nobody can say wha t was i n T imothy ’s mi nd
abou t i t a l l . P robably he h ard l y knew h imse l f.
On ly , when exhaust ion ha l t ed h i s va i n c i rc l i ng
and he l ay down i n h i s t rack to

,

s l eep
,
s t range

dr eams came to h im. They made h imhappy
on ly , i t seemed , tha t he mi gh t be the more un
h appy when h e awoke and re sumed h i s monoto
nous round.

I n h i s d reams he' wou ld find h imse l f among
gre a t a i s l e s of t r ee s where mi l l ions of l eaves allwh i spe red a t the same t ime . He would fi nd h im
se l f t readi ng soft l y ove r th e drab ca rpe t of th e
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wood,
c l imb i ng grea t r idges andmi gh ty bou lders .

Hewould find h imse l f hun t i ng t he be e for i t s
hon ey

,
shak i ng th e bush es for t h e i r be r r i e s, and

eat i ng th e te nde r shoot s o f mos s f romt h e rock s
i n t h e va l l ey .
Then hewou ld awake , s n i ff t h e a i r , ut te r t h a t
yawn i ng ha l f—roa r

,
ha l f—wh i ne

,
and resume h i s

shambl i ng wa lk a round and a round and a round.

The summe r r i pen ed. The wood and s t re ams
ca l l ed even to themen—bear s

,
who i gnored Timo

t hy 's great e r yea rn i ngs . Somet imes h un te rs ,
comi ng and goi ng a cross t he I nd i an Ca r ry , wou ld
s top and s tudy th e bea r . Mos t o f t h emspoke to
Timothy

,
but t he i r not i c e was pa tron i z i ng

,
l i ke

tha t of a k i ng for a j e st e r . Some p re fe r red to

poke fun and s t i cks a t t h e capt i ve . Timothy pa i d
no a t te n t ion , savewhen any one app roached too

n ea r t ha t c i r c l e . Then a sna r lwarn ed t he p l ay
fu l t ha t th e l i t t l e wor ld wi th i n t h a t round pathwasTimot hy ’s

, and h e wou ld a t l e a s t gua rd
aga i n s tman ’s t respa ss th ere .
One day a pa rty of gent l emen f romth e c i ty
came a long. They we re amat eu r h unt e r s on an
out i ng . They l aughed and joked abou t T imot hy .
One of t h e par ty,who had been t hought fu l ly
s t udy i ng t h e bea r

,
sudden ly sa id :

“
Do you know, I th i nk tha t i s a down r i gh t
shame . "
The oth er s l a ughed.

“
\IVhy don ’t you go i n and hug th e bea r , Ja ck ?
was suggest ed.

“I wou ld ” sa id Ja ck
,
i f I t hough t h e wou ld

unde rs t and .
“He ’

d tea r you to b i t s l”
O f course h ewou ld,” sa id J ack , and I shou ld

n
’

t b lame h imi n th e l ea st !”
The hun t i ng season was nowa t i t s h e i gh t .
Timot hy wou ld somet imes s top i n h i s pac i ng a s
a gun shot e choed among t h ewooded va l l eys . And
eve r h e wou ld sna r l a t the sound

,
as h i s mot he r

had don e at t h e c l a ng of the anv i l by th e r i ve r
bend .
Day a fte r day t h e h unte rs brough t i n t roph i e s

o f th e chase
,
some t imes a bea r

,
bu t mos t o ft en

dee r . And wh i l e the game hung i n t h e ba rn o f
th e hun te r ’ s house , Timothy ’s conduc t wou l d at
t ra c t fea r fu l a t t e n t ion . He amb l ed a t a h a l f—run
a round h i s c i r cu l a r t ra ck

,
h i s j aws dr i pp i ng and

fi e rc e sounds comi ng f romh i s de ep t h roa t .
“Wh at a re you goi ng to do wi t h t h a t bea r when
th e snow fl i e s ? " a ne i ghbor asked JimD i ck er t .
“
You can ’ t l eave h imou t to free z e to dea th . ”
“I dunno , sa id th e h un ter ,who h ad been th i nk
i ng ove r t h e same prob l em.

“Ye t I don ’ t see how
we ’

re to ge t h imi n to t h e barn . Not a sou l can
go n ea r h im.

Guess you ’

d be t te r shoot h im.

JimD i cke r t sa i d not h i ng. Rough man as h e
was , he somehow fe l t tha t i t was hardly fa i r to
shoot Timot hy for wha t was not Timot hy ’s fau l t .
Bu t wha t wa s he to do wi t h th i s bea r tha t had
grown beyond handl i ng ? I f they got Timothy
i n to th e barn

,
i t would be a pe r i lou s suc ces s

,
for

i n t he sp r i ng i twou ld be human e ly n eces sa ry to
br i ng h imou t aga i n . JimD i ck er t h ad not for

got t en t ha t l a st “t ak i ng ou t
,

”
and Timot hy had

been a l amb t h en compa red wi th t he savage beas t
th at he nowwas .
“We

’

ll see
,

” sa id th e hun te r
,
uneas i l y .

Twoweeks l a t e r
,
j us t a t t h e c lose of t he h un t

i ng season , t h emat te r came to a head.

O f a l l t he human be i ngs t ha t Timot hy de
t es ted

,
t h e bl ack smi t h ’s boy came fi rs t . Th i s boy

— h i s n ame was Be r t— ha ted t h e bea r be cause it
had added to the import ance of Cl i ff D i cke r t . He
had t aken ou t h i s v engean ce on Timothy

,
and th e

boys had fought ove r t h emat t e r on severa l occa
s ion s . Once f r i ends

,
theywe r e nowunspeak i ng

en emi e s .
Non e k new so wel l as T imot hy howc rue l ly t h e
b l a ck smi t h ’ s boy h ad t ea sed h im. The memory
of a s tone t ha t had s tru ck h imon h i s one t e nder
spot

,
the snou t

,
rank l ed i n T imot hy ’s s ense-mem

ory.

Oddly enough , he n eve r sna r ledwh en h i s worst
enemy app roached

,
bu t p lodded a round h i s c i r cl ewi t h apparen t un concern . The bea r’s l i t t l e eyes

,

howeve r ,we re eve r a l er t .
Be r t ’s hab i t wa s to ge t as c lose to t h e c i r cu l a r
t rack a s pos s i b l e

,
and

,
a s the bea rwent by

,
make

a pass a t Timot hywi t h h i s h and . Timothy , of

cou rse
,
h ad not anoth e r i n ch of ch a i n to Spare

,
so

he j us t had to s u ff er th i s ba i t i n g. The bla ck
smi t h ’s boywould ke ep up t h i s c rue l game un t i l
h e grewt i red of Timothy ’s appa ren t un con ce rn .
There was no funwhen t h e bea r re fused to sn ar l .
He became bo lde r , ac tua l ly s l app i ng the bea r
a s i t passed

,
and t he n l eap i ng qu i ckly backwa rd .

Hisbol dness was h i s undo i ng . As he l eaned ove r
a ben t knee i n orde r to be ready for th e hear, h i s
foot sudden ly s l i pped i nward and under h im. He
t h rew forwa rd an armto save h imse l f, and tha t
armfe l l on Timot hy ’s bea t en pa th .
The armwas i n s t an tly w i thdrawn , bu t not be
for e T imot hy, wi th a roa r of t r i umph and rage,
had s t ru ck i t w i t h d i s tended c l aws .
Nex tmomen t t h e boy was runn i ng towa rd t h e
bl a cksmi th ’s , ho ldi ng h i s l e ft armt i gh t ly , and
sh r i ek i ng . Fi v e mi nu te s l a t e r , JimD i cke rt saw
the bl a ck smi t h comi ng down the road at a fu r ious
pace . He had a gun unde r h i s arm.

“‘

Look he re , you , JimD i cke rt ,” sa id the smi th ,
wh i t e w i th rage

,

“a re you go i n g to shoot tha t
b 'a r r i gh t now

,
or wi l l I ? ”
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TIMOTHY

Te l l i ng h i s w i fe wha t had happen ed and b i d
d i ng h e r a l low no one to l eave t he house , th e
hun te r sto l e ou t by a back door, made a de tou r,
and rea ched th e b l a cksmi th 's .
When JimD i cke r t to ld h imtha t th e bea r -was
loose , t h e smi th turned wh i t e , bu t he rega i ned
some a ssu ran ce fromthe pe cu l i a r i ty of the s i tu
at ion . Amanwho was comi ng down the road towi tn es s the shoot i n gwass topped and sen t on a
roundabou t way tha t wou ld br i ng h imout on the
road belowDickert 's. Hisi n s t ru ct ion s were to
s top a l lwou ld—be on look e rs

,
expl a i n wha t had

h appened
,
and not a l lowthemto advance un t i l

the bl a cksmi th ’ s pa r ty appea red comi ng down th e
road.

Th i s r esu l t ed i n keep i ng Timothy s t i l l on h i s
a iml e s s p lodd i ng a round the c i r c l e .
I n a l i t t l e wh i l e the two pa rt i e s saw one an

ot h e r comi n g towa rd t h e ma i n po i n t . They ap
p roached ve ry cau t ious ly , paus i ng abou t one hun
dred ya rds fromthe bea r .
Then th e bl a ck smi th s t ro l l ed ca sua l ly a long th e

open spa ce o f road between the two groups, h i s
r i fl e i n the ho l lowo f h i s l e f t arm.

Oppos i t e th e bea r h e paused and took de l i be ra te
aim. Timothy

,
pe rhaps su sp i c ious of th e pecu

MY FATH ER
,
GOD

BY ALMA DURANT NICOLSON

MY Fa the r , God, doth gu ide on h igh
The so f t wh i te c louds a c ross t he sky ;
He l i ft s t h e b i rd on eage rwi ng,
And tea ch es h ima song to s i ng.

My Fath e r
, God, dot h ca l l t h e flower s

Wi t h sun l i gh twa rmand Apr i l showe rs ;
He tends to eve ry bl ade of grass
Tha t green s th emeadowwhe re I pass .
My Fa th er

, God, dot hmov e the t ree s
Wi t h eve ry wande r i ng,wh i spe r i ng breez e
Un t i l they c l ap t he i r h ands for joy,

And greet each pas s i ng gi r l and boy.

And when a b i rd s i ngs swee t and c lear,
I tmean s tha t God i s ve ry n ear ;
And when a c loud sa i l s i n the sky,
I t shows tha t God i s the re on h igh .

Wh i l e a l l the love ly flowers I pa ss ,
And a l l t h e t u fts of so f t green gras s ,
Tel lme they rea l l y want to grow
Be cau se God seems to lov e themso.

I f God doth come so ve ry nea r
To fi l l t h e ea rth w i th love each yea r,
Andmakes dea r flowers forme to see ,
I ’msu re tha t Hemus t ca re forme.

Whe n eve ry day I take a wa l k,
The flowers and I h ave t ime to tal k ;
We tal k to God,who i s so nea r
We a re qu i te su re t ha t He can h ea r .

l i a r conduc t of themen—bea rs , s topped and faced
t h e enemy .
He pressed forwa rd

,
a s was h i s hab i t

,
and

found tha t h e wa s f ree !
A t the rea l i z a t ion , a roa r came f romh i s sud

denly Opened j aws . He rose to h i s fu l l h e i gh t
and l e ft t h e c i rc le

,
advan c i ng upon the b l a ck

smi th .
Theman fi red . Pe rhaps th e s i gh t of th a t ha i ry
vengean ce unne rved . himmomen tar i ly . He
mi s sed.

\Vhen the smoke c l ea red
,
Timot hy was a lmos t

down upon h im.

Tha twastoomuch for the b l a ck smi th . Wi th
a ye l l h e dropped h i s r ifl e and bo l ted . Thosewho had come to see T imothy k i l l ed bol ted , too .

A t t h e same t ime
,
a sh r i l l boy- voi ce c r i ed f roma

w i ndowo f t h e house
“
Run

,
Timothy —Run 1”

Timot hy ran— ove r t he road , a cros s t h e fi eld ,
i n to the fore s t . There he pau sed

,
ra i sed h i s

snou t
,
and sn i ffed t h e cool , woodsy a i r . Ah ! i t

was good to be a l i ve— and f ree !
The grea t s i l en t fore st , the tangl ed rav i nes , the
rock cave s , the be r ry brake s , and the tende r
mos sy p la ces we rea l l h i s to enjoy a t l as t .





WE looked, and saw: thempok i ng up t he i r l i t t l e green- capped h eads
Li k e b i r thday cand l e s a l l bu rn t down to c hocol a te - fros t i ng beds .
Bu t

,
Oh , those funny candl e s The fi rs t t h i n g t ha t we kn ew ,

Theymel ted i n the sun sh i ne— and came apa r t — and grew;
And th en

,
i n st ead o f j u st one flame—l one l i t t l e bud o f l i gh t

They h ungou t love ly flowe rs , a l l p i nk , and bl u e , andwh i te ,
\Vi t h a n i cer s cen t th an cand l e s , and j us t a s gay and br i gh t .
And oh

,
so qu i ck i t happened l—why , i t se emed j us t ove r -n i gh t !

Thenwe al l dan ced and c l apped ou r h ands , ’

t was such a
ly t h i n g,
rea t b i g b i r thday—cake su rp r i se

,
a l l ready for t h e

Spr i ng .
Edi th S . Pettce.
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door beh i nd themand has t i l y c ros sed th e Chan
ne l

,
l eav i ng the i r l andlord to d i s cove r for h imse l f

t ha t t h e house had been vaca t ed.

In Marco 's mi nd s t range th i ngs were happen
i ng. Theywe re sp i e s ! Bu t t ha t was not a l l .
The Lov e ly P e rson had been r i gh t wh en she sa id
t h a t h ewou ld re ce i v e a shock . Hiss t rong young
ches t swe l l ed. I n a l l h i s l i fe

,
he had n eve r come

fa ce to fa ce w i t h bl a ck t rea che ry be fore . He

cou ld not gra sp i t . Th i s gen t l e and fr i endly be
i ngwi t h t he gra t e fu l sof t voi ce and gra te fu l so f t
e ves h ad be t rayed— bet rayed h im! I t seemed im
poss i b l e to be l i ev e i t, and yet the smi l e on he r
cu rvedmout h to ld h imt h at i twast r ue . When
h e had sp ru ng to he lp he r , sh e had bee n p lay i ng
a t r i ck ! When he had been sor ry for he r pa i n
and hadwi n ced at th e sound o f he r lowe x cl ama
t ion , sh e had bee n de l i be rat e ly l ay i ng a t rap to
ha rmh im. For a fewseconds h e was stunned
pe rhaps

,
i f h e had not been h i s fat he r ’s son ,

h e
mi gh t have been s tunned on ly . Bu t hewasmore .
Wh en th e fi rs t s e conds had passed

,
the re a rose

s lowlywi t h i n h ima sen se of somet h i ng l i ke h i gh ,
remot e d i sda i n . I t grew i n h i s deep boy ’s eye s
a s h e ga z ed d i r e ct ly i n to t h e pup i l s of t h e long
so ft da rk one s . Hisbody fe l t a s i f i twe re grow
ing t a l l e r .
“
You a re v e ry c l eve r

,

" h e sa id s lowly . Then ,
a fte r a se cond’s pause

,
h e added

,

“Iwastoo

young to knowth a t t h e rewasany oneso— c l eve r
— in t h ewor ld.

The Lov e ly P e rson laugh ed
,
but she did not

l augh eas i l y . She spoke to he r compan ion .
'

A grand seigneu r!” s h e sa id.

“As one look s
a t h im

, one ha l f be l i eves i t i s t rue .
The man wi t h the bea rdwaslook i ng v e ry
a ngry. Hisey eswe re savage and h i s da rk sk i n
r eddened. Marco t hough t t ha t h e looked at h im
a s i f h e ha ted h im

,
and was made fi er ce by t h e

mere s i gh t o f h im, for somemyst e r iou s rea son .“
Two days be for e you l e f t Mos cow, h e sa id,
t h reemen came to see you r fat he r . They looked
l i ke p ea sant s . They ta lked to h imformor e t han
an hou r . They brough t w i th th ema ro l l o f pa rch
ment . I s th a t not t rue ?

‘I knownot h i ng , sa id Marco.

'

Be for e youwen t to Mos cow, youwe re i n
Budapes t . Youwen t t he re fromV i enna . Youwe re t he r e for t h reemon ths , and you r fa t he r saw
many peop l e . Some of t h emcame i n th e midd l e
o f t he n igh t .
“I know not h i ng

,
sa id Marco .

“
You have Spen t you r l i fe i n t rave l i ng f rom

one count ry to anot he r
,

” per s i s t ed th eman .

“
You

knowt h e Eu ropean l anguage s a s i f youwe re a
cou r i e r , or t h e por t ier i n a V i ennes e hote l . Do

you not ?
” i n su l t i ngly .

Marco did not a nswe r .
The Lovely P e rson began to speak to th eman
rap idly i n Russ i an .

'

A spy and ~ an advent ure r S te fano Loristan
ha s a lways been and a lwayswi l l be

,
sh e s a id

,
as

i f i n sudden i nd i gna t ion . We knowwhat h e is.
The po l i c e i n eve ry cap i ta l i n Eu rope know h im
a s a sha rp e r and a vagabond

,
aswe l l a s a spy .

And ye t , wi t h a l l h i s c l eve rnes s , he doe s not seem
to h ave money . Wha t did he dowi t h t he br i be
t h e Maranovitch gave h imfor be t ray i ng wha t he
knew o f t he old for t re ss ? The boy does n ’

t even
suspe ct h im. P e rhaps i t ’st rue t ha t he knows
noth i ng. O r pe rhaps i t i s t rue tha t he h as been
so i l l-t rea t ed and flogged f romh i s babyhood th a t
h e da re not speak . The re i s a cowed look in h i s
eyes i n sp i t e of h i s ch i ldi sh swagge r . He ’sbeen
bot h s t a rved and beat en .
The ou tbu rs twaswe l l done . She did not look
a t Marco a s she poured for th h e r words . She
spokewi t h th e abrup tnes s and impe tuos i ty of a
pe rsonwhose fee l i ngs had got t he be t ter of he r .
I f Ma rcowass en s i t i v e about h i s fat h e r

,
sh e fe l t

s u re t ha t h i s yout hwou ldmake h i s fa ce revea l
someth i ng i f h i s

.

tongue did not— if he unde r
s tood Russ i a n , wh i chwasone of the th i ngs itwou ld be u se fu l to find ou t , becau se i twasa fac twh i ch woul d v e r i fymany ot h er t h i ngs .
Marco's fa ce di sappo i n t ed he r . No change took
p l a ce i n i t , and t h e b lood did not r i s e to t h e su r
face o f h i s sk i n . He l i st e nedwi t h an un i n te re s ted
a i r , b lank and co ld and po l i t e . Let th emsay wha t
they chose .
The man twi s t ed h i s po i n t ed bea rd and
sh rugged h i s s hou lde rs .
“
\Ve have a good l i t t l e b l a ckwi n e-ce l l a r down
st a i r s ,” h e sa id.

“
You a re go i n g down i n to i t ,

and youwi l l p robably st ay t he re for some t ime
i f you do notmake up you rmi nd to an swer my
que st ion s . You t h i nk t ha t noth i ng can h appen
to you i n a house i n a London s t ree twhe re po
l icemenwa l k up and down . Bu t you a re mis
t ake n . I f you ye l l ed now

,
even i f any one

ch anced to hea r you ,
t h eywou ld on ly th i nk you

were a lad ge t t i ng a th rash i ng h e dese rved.

_

You

can ye l l a s mu ch a s you l i ke i n the b la ck l i t t l e
w i n e- ce l l a r , and no onewi l l hea r a t a l l . We on ly
took th i s hous e for t h ree mon th s , andwe sha l l
l e ave i t to~ n ig

v

h t wi thou t men t ion i ng th e fa c t to
any one. I f we choose to l e ave you in th e w i ne
ce l l a r

, youwi l lwa i t there un t i l somebody begi n s
to not i ce t h a t no one goes i n and ou t , an d chance s
to men t ion i t to t h e l andlord—wh i ch fewpeopl ewou l d tak e th e t roubl e to do . Did you come he re
f romMos cow?
“I knownot h i ng , ‘ sa id Marco.

You mi gh t rema i n i n the good l i t t l e b l a ck
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ce l la r an unp l e a san t ly long t ime be fore you were
found ,” theman wen t on , qu i t e cool ly . “

Do you

r emembe r the pea san t swho came to s ee you r
fat h e r two n igh t s be fore you l e f t ? ”

“I know not h i ng,” sa id Marco.

By t h e t ime i twasd i s cove red tha t th e house
was emp ty and peop l e came i n tomake sure , you
mi gh t be too weak to ca l l ou t and at t ra c t t he i r
at t e n t ion . Did you go to Budapes t f romV i enna ,
and were you t h e re for t h re emonth s ? " a sked t he
i nqu i s i tor .

" I knownot h i ng, sa i d Marco .

'

You a re too good for th e l i t t l e b l a ck ce l l a r ,
pu t i n t h e Love ly P e rson . '

I l i ke you . Don ’ t
go i n to i t“I know noth i ng , Marco answered, bu t t he
eyes wh i chwe re l i ke Loristan ’sgave he r j ust
su ch a look as Loristan wou ld have g i ve n he r ,
and sh e fe l t i t . I tmade he r un comfor t ab l e .
“I don ’ t be l i eve you were eve r i l l - tre a ted or

bea ten
,

” sh e sa id.

“I te l l you ,
the l i t t l e b l a ck

ce l la rwi l l be a ha rd t h i ng . Don 't go the re !
And th i s t ime Ma rco sa id not h i ng, bu t look ed
a t he r s t i l l a s i f h e were some grea t young nobl ewho was ve ry p roud.

He knew tha t eve ryword t h e bea rdedman had
spokenwast rue . To c ry ou t wou ld be o f no

use . I f they wen t away and l e ft h imbeh i nd
th em

,
the re wa s no knowi ng howmany dayswou ld pa ss be fore the peop l e o f t h e n e i ghborhood

would begi n to suspe c t t h a t t he pl a ce had been
de se rt ed

,
or howlong i t wou ld be be fore i t oc

cu r red to some one to g i vewa rn i ng to t he owne r .
And i n th e mean t ime

,
n e i t he r h i s fa the r nor

La z a rus nor The Rat
'wou ld have t h e fa i n tes t rea

son for guess i ng whe re hewas. And h e wou ld
be s i t t i ng a lone i n t he dark i n th e w i ne - ce l la r .
He did not know in the l eas t what to do abou t
th i s th i ng . He on ly knew th a t s i l e n ce was s t i l l
t h e orde r .
“I t i s a j e t -b la ck l i t t l e ho l e

,
the man sa id .

You mi gh t c rack your th roa t i n i t
,
and no onewou l d hea r . Did men come to ta l k w i th you r

fa t h e r i n th emi ddl e o f t h e n igh t when you we re
i n V i en na
“I know not h i ng , sa id Marco .

He won 't te l l ,” sa id th e Love ly Pe rson .
'

I

amsor ry for th i s boy.

”

Hemay te l l a ft e r h e ha s sa t i n t he good l i t t l e
b l a ck w in e-ce l l a r for a fewhours

,
sa id theman

wi t h the po i n t ed bea rd.

-
“
Comewi t h me!”

He pu t h i s powe r fu l h and on Marco's shoulde r
and pushed h imbe fore h im. Ma rco made no
s t ruggl e . He remembe redwha t h i s fat h e r had
sa id abou t t h e game not be i ng a game . I t wa s n ’

t

a game now, but somehow he had a s t rong
haughty fee l i ng o f no t be i ng a fra id.

He was taken th rough theh a l lway , toward the
rea r

,
and down t h e commonpl a ce flagged s tep s

wh i ch led to t h e ba semen t . Then hewasma rched
th rough a na rrow, i l l - l i gh ted,

flagged passage to
a door i n th e wa l l . The doo rwasnot locked and
stood a t r ifl e a j a r . Hiscompan ion pushed i t
fa rth e r open and showed pa r t of awi ne-ce l l a rwh i ch was so da rk t ha t i twason ly the sh e lve s
nea res t t h e door th a t Ma rco cou ld fa in t l y see .
Hiscaptor pushed ‘

h imi n and sh u t th e door . I t
was as b l a ck a ho l e a s h e had de sc r ibed. Marco
s tood s t i l l i n the mids t of da rkne s s l i ke b l a ck
ve l vet . Hisgua rd t u rned the key .
“The peasan t swho came to you r fat h e r i n
Moscowspoke S amavian andwer e b i gmen . Do

you remembe r them he a sked f romout s ide .
“I know no t h i ng ,” an swe red Marco.

“
You a re a young foo l

,

” t h e vo i c e r ep l i ed.

'

And I be l i eve you knoweven 'more than we
t hought . Your fa the r w i l l be grea t ly t roub l edwhen you do not come home . Iwi l l come ba ck
to s ee you i n a few hours , i f i t i s poss i b l e . Iwi l l
te l l you ,

howeve r , th at I hav e had d i s turb i ng
n ewswh i ch mi gh t make i t n ecessa ry for u s to
l eave t h e house i n a hu r ry . Imi gh t not h ave t ime
to come down he re aga i n be fore le av i ng .”
Marco s tood w i th h i s back aga i n s t a b i t o f
wa l l and rema i ned s i l e n t .
There was s t i l l n e s s for a fewmi nu tes

,
and

t h en th e rewasto be h ea rd t h e sound o f foo t ste p s
ma rch i ng away .
When t h e l a s t d i s t an t e cho ( l i ed a l l wa s qu i t e
s i l en t

,
and Marco d rew a long brea th . Unbe

l ievab le a s i t may appea r , i twasi n one s en se al
mos t a brea t h o f re l i e f . I n th e ru sh o f s t range
fee l i ngwh i ch had swep t ove r h imwh en he found
h imse l f fa c i ng the a s toundi ng s i t ua t ion ti p - s t a i rs

,

i t h ad not been ea sy to rea l i z ewh at h i s t hough t s
re a l lywe re ; the re were so many o f t hemand

they came so fa s t . Howcou ld h e qu i t e be l i eve
the ev iden ce o f h i s eye s and ea r s ? A few min
u te s . on ly a fewmi n ut e s , had changed h i s p re t t i l y
grat e fu l and k i ndly a cqua i n t ance i n to a sub t l e
and cunn i ng c rea tu rewhose love for S amavia
had been pa r t o f a p lot to ha rmi t and to ha rm
h i s fa the r .
\Vhat did sh e and h e r compan ionwan t to dowha t cou ld t hey do i f t hey knew the th ings th eywe re t ry i ng to forc e h imto t e l l ?
Marco b raced h i s ba ck aga i n s t t hewa l l stou t lv.

\Vha twi l l i t be bes t to t h i n k about fi rst ? "
Th i s he sa id because one o f t h e mos t absorb

ingly fa sc i na t i ng t h i ngs he and h i s fat h e r t a l ked
abou t toget h e rwast h e powe r o f t he t hough t s
wh i ch human be i ngs a l lowto pas s t h rough t heir
mi nds— t he s t range st rengt h o f t h em. \Vlien

t hey ta lked o f t h i s
,
Ma rco fe l t a s i f h e we re
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l i s ten i ng to some ma rve lous Ea s te rn s tory of

magi cwh i ch was true . I n Loristan ’st rave l s
,
he

h ad v i s i t ed the fa r O r i en tal coun t r i e s , and he had
seen and le a rnedmany th i ngswh i ch seemedmar
v e l s

,
a nd they had taught h imdeep th i nk i ng . He

had known , and re asoned t h rough dayswi t h ,menwho be l i eved t h a t when th ey de s i red a th i ng,
c l ea r and exa l ted t hough twou ld br i ng i t to
them. He had d i s cove redwhy they be l i e ved t h i s ,
and had l e a rn ed to unde rst and t h e i r p rofound
a rgumen t s .
Wha t he h imse l f be l i eved

,
he had taugh t

Marco qu i te s impl y fromh i s ch i ldhood . I t was
t h i s : he h imse l f—. Marco

,
wi t h th e s t rong boy~

body , the th i ckmat of bl a ck h a i r , and t h e pa t ched
c lothes - was t h e magi c i an . He h e ld and waved
h i s wand h imse l f— and h i s wand was h i s own
Though t . Wh en spe c i a l p r i va t ion or anx i e ty
bese t t hem

,
i t was th e i r ru l e to s ay, Wh a twi l l i t

be be st to th i nk abou t fi rs t wh i chwasMarco’ s
rea son for say i ng i t to h imse l f nowa s he s tood
i n the da rknes s wh i chwasl i k e b l a ck ve lve t .
He wa i ted a fewmi nu tes for the r i gh t t h i ng to
come to h im.

“Iwi l l t h i nk o f the v ery old h ermi twho l i ved
on t h e l edge o f t h e mount a i n s i n I ndi a andwho
l e tmy fa the r ta lk to h imt h rough a l l one n igh t ,
h e sa id‘ a t l a s t . Th i s had bee n awonde r fu l story
and oneof h i s favor i t e s . Loristan h ad t rave l ed fa r
to see th i s an c i e n t Buddh i s t

,
and wha t h e had seen

and heard dur i ng th a t one n igh t had made
change s i n h i s l i fe . The pa r t of t he s torywh i ch
came back to Marco nowwas th esewords :
“
Let f assth rough thymind, my son , on ly the

image thanwou ldst desire to see a tru th . M edi
ta te only upon thewish of thy heart, seeing first
tha t i t can inj u re no man and isnot ignoble.

Thenwill i t take ea r th ly formand drawnear to
th ee. Thisisthe lawof Tha twh ich Crea tes. ”
I amnot a fra i d

,
Marco sa i d a loud . I sha l l

not be a fra i d . I n some way I sh a l l ge t out .

Thi swasthe
_

image h ewan ted most
_

to keep
steadi l y i n h i s mi nd— tha t not h i ng cou ld make
h ima fra id, and t ha t i n someway h ewou ld ge t
out of the w i ne-ce l l a r .
He though t o f th i s for somemi nu tes , and sa i d
t h e words ov e r seve ra l t ime s . He fe l tmore l i k e
h imse l f when he h ad done i t .
“When my eyes a re accu stomed to the da rk
nes s

,
I sha l l s e e i f t h e re i s any l i t t l e gl imme r of

l i gh t anywhe re
,

” he sa i d n ex t .
Hewa i tedwi t h pa t i en ce , and i t s eemed for

some t ime t ha t h e saw no gl imme r a t a l l . He

pu t out h i s h ands on e i the r s ide of h im, and
found th at

,
on th e s ide o f th ewa l l aga i n s t wh i ch
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h e stood, th e re seemed to be no sh e l ve s . Pe rh aps
t he ce l l a r had been used for ot he r pu rpose s than
the stor i ng ofwi n e

,
and

,
i f t h a t was t rue

,
the re

mi gh t be somewhe re some open i ng for ven t i l a
t ion . The a i r wa s not b ad

,
bu t then th e door h ad

not been shu t t i gh t ly when theman opened i t .
I amnot a fra i d , h e repea t ed . “I s ha l l not be
a fra i d . I n someway I sha l l ge t out .

He wou ld not al lowh imse l f to stop and th i n k
abou t h i s fa the rwa i t i ng '

for h i s re tu rn . Heknew
tha t wou ld on ly rouse h i s emot ion s and weaken
h i s courage . He began to f ee l h i s way care fu l l y
a long thewa l l . I t re ached fa rth e r than he had
though t i twoul d . The cel l a rwasnot so v e ry
sma l l . He c rep t round i t gradual ly

,
and

,
wh en h e

had c rep t round i t , h e made h i s way a cros s i t ,
keep i ng h i s hands ex tended be fore h imand se t
t i ng down ea ch foot cau t ious ly. Then h e sa t
down on the s ton e floor and t hough t aga i n

,
and

wha t h e though twasof t he th i ngs th e old Bud
dh ist had to ld h i s fa th e r

,
and t ha t the rewasaway

ou t of th i s p l a ce for h im, and he should somehow
find i t , and

, be fore too long a t ime had pa ssed,
be wa lk i ng i n th e s t ree t aga i n .
I t was wh i l e h e was th i nk i ng i n th i s way tha t
he fe l t a st a rt l i ng th i ng . I t seemed almos t a s i f
someth i n g tou ched h im. I t made h imj ump

,

t hough the touch wa s so l i gh t and so f t th a t i t wa s
s ca rcely a tou ch a t a l l , i n fa c t h e cou ld not be
su re tha t he h ad not imagi ned i t . He s tood up
and l e an ed aga i n st t h e wa l l aga i n . P erhap s the
suddennes s of h i s movemen t p la ced h ima t some
angl e h e h ad not reach ed be fore

, or pe rhaps h i s
eye s had be come mo r e comp l ete ly a ccu s tomed to
the darknes s , for, as he t u rned h i s head to l i s ten ,
hemade a d i s cove ry : above the door th e rewasa
pl a cewh e re t he ve lve t b la ckness was not so
den se . The rewassome th i ng l i ke a s l i t i n the
wal l , t hough , a s i t d i d not open upon dayl i gh t bu t
upon the da rk passage , i t was not l i gh t it ad

mit ted so 'much a s a l e s se r sh ade o f da rkness .
But even tha twasbe t ter th an not h i ng

,
and Marco

drew anot he r long brea th .
That i s on ly t h e begi nn ing . I sha l l find a way

ou t
,
h e s a id. I sha ll. ”

He remembe red readi ng a s tory of amanwho,

be i ng sh u t by a cc iden t i n a sa fe vau l t
,
passed

t h rough such te r rors be fore h i s re l e ase tha t he
be l i ev ed he had Spen t two days and n igh t s i n the
p l a cewhen he had been the re on ly a few hours .
“
Histhough t s did tha t . I must remembe r . I
w i l l s i t down aga i n and begi n th i nk i ng of a l l th e
p i c ture s i n the cab i n e t rooms o f the Ar t H i s tory
Museumi n V i enna . I t wi l l take some t ime

,
and

then th e re a re th e othe rs
,

” h e sa id.

I t was a good p l an . Wh i l e h e cou ld keep h i s
mi nd upon the game wh i ch had he lped h imto
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ca t
.
She an swe red w i th pu r r i ng as i f she l i ked

th e sen se o f f r i e ndly human nearne ss . Marco

l a ugh ed to h imse l f .
'

It
’squee rwhat a d i ffe ren ce i t makes '” he

s a id.

“I t i s a lmos t l i ke fi ndi ng awi ndow. ’

The me re presen ce o f t h ese ha rml e s s l i v i ng
t h i ngs was compa n ion sh i p . He sa t down c lose to
t h e lowshe l f and l i s t ened to t h e mot he r ly pu r
r ing

,
nowand t h en speak i ng and p ut t i ng ou t h i s

hand to touch t h e wa rmfu r . The phos phore s cen t
l i ght i n th e green eyeswasa comfort i n i t se l f .

“
\Ve sha l l ge t ou t o f t h i s— bo t h o f us ,” he sa i d .
We sha l l not be he re ve ry long, P uss- cat . ”
Hewas not t roubl ed by th e fe a r o f be i ng real ly
hungry for some t ime . He was so used to ea t i ng
scan t i l y fromn ece ss i ty , and to pass ing long hou rswi t hout food dur i ng h i s j ourneys, t h a t h e had
p roved to h imse l f t h a t fas t i ng i s not , a ft e r a l l ,
su ch a despe ra te ordea l as mos t peopl e imagi ne .
I f you begi n by expect i ng to fee l fami shed and by
count i ng t h e hour s be tween you r mea l s , you wi l l
begi n to be ravenous . Bu t h e knewbett e r .
The t ime pa s sed s lowly ; but h e had known i t
woul d passs lowly , and h e hadmade up h i smi nd
not towat ch i t nor ask h imse l f ques t ion s abou t
i t . Hewasnot a res t le ss boy,

but
,
l i ke h i s fat he r

,

could S ta nd or S it or l i e s t i l l . Nowand t h en he
cou ld hea r d i s t an t rumbl i ngs of ca rt s and vans
pas s i ng i n t h e st ree t . The rewasa ce r ta i n degree
of compan ion sh i p i n these a l so. He kep t h i s
p l a ce nea r t h e ca t and h i s hand whe re he cou ld
oc cas iona l l y touch he r . He cou ld l i ft h i s eyes
nowand t h en to the p l a ce whe re th e dimgl imme r
of some th i ng l i k e l i gh t showed i t se l f.
P erhaps the s t i l l n e ss

,
pe rhaps th e darknes s

,

pe rhaps t h e pu r r i ng o f t he mot he r ca t
,
p robably

a l l t h ree
,
cau sed h i s t hough t s to begi n to t rave l

t h rough h i smi nd s lowly andmor e s lowly . A t l a s t
t hey ceased and he fe l l a s l e ep . Themothe r ca t
pu r red for some t ime , and t hen fe l l a s l e ep he rse l f .

CHAPTER XV
A S OUNDmA DREAM

MARCO s l ep t pea ce fu l ly for severa l hou rs . The re
wa s not h i ng to awaken h imdur i ng t ha t t ime . Bu t
a t th e end o f i t

,
h i s s l eepwaspen et ra ted by a

defin i te sound . He had dr eamed of h ea r i ng a
vo i ce a t a d i s tan ce , and, a s h e t r i ed i n h i s dre am
to hea r wha t i t sa id

,
a br i e f meta l l i c r i ngi ng

sound awakened h imou tr i gh t . I t was ove r by
th e t ime he was fu l ly con s c ious

,
and a t on ce he

rea l i z ed t ha t t h e vo i c e of h i s dreamhad been
a rea l one

,
and was speak i ng st i l l . I t was the

Love ly P erson ’ s vo i ce , and sh e was speak i ng
rap idly , a s i f shewasi n t he grea t e s t h a s te . Sh e
was speak i ng t h rough t h e door .

Youwi l l h av e to sea r ch for i t
,
was all he

h ea rd.

“I have not a moment !" And
,
a s he

hea rd he r hu r r i edly depa rt i ng fee t
,
there came to

h imwi th th e i r has t en i ng echoe s th e words
,

“
You

a re too good for t he ce l l a r . I l i ke you !”
He sp rang to the door and t r i ed i t

,
bu t i t was

s t i l l locked. The fee t ran up t he ce l l a r s t eps and
th rough the uppe r h a l l

,
and t h e f ron t door c losedwi t h a bang . The two peop l e h ad gone away

, as
t hey had t h re a ten ed. The vo i ce had been exc i ted
aswe l l a s hu rr i ed. Someth i ng had happen ed to
fr i gh t en th em

, and t h ey had l e ft t h e house i n
grea t h as t e .
Marco turn ed and

'stood wi th h i s back aga i n s t
t h e door . The ca t had awaken ed andwasgaz i ng
a t h im‘

wi th he r green eyes . She began to pur r
en couragi ngly . She rea l l y he lped Marco to t h i nk .
Hewast h i nk i ngwi t h a l l h i smi gh t and t ry i ng to
remembe r .
“What did she come for ? She came for some
t h i ng

,
he sa id to h imsel f . “What did s he say ?

I on ly hea rd par t of i t , becau se I was as l eep . The
vo i ce i n the “dreamwas par t o f i t . The par t I
hea rd was , ‘

Youwi l l h ave to sea rch for i t . I
have not a momen t . ’ And as she ran down the
pa ssage

,
she ca l l ed back

,

‘

You a re too good for
t he ce l l a r . I l i k e you .

’ He sa id t h e words ov e r
and ove r aga i n and t r i ed to re ca l l exa ct ly how
t h ey had sounded, and a l so to re ca l l the voi cewh i ch had seemed to be pa rt of a d reambu t h ad
been a rea l th i ng . Then he bega n to t ry h i s
favor i t e expe r imen t . As he o fte n t r i ed the ex
periment o f commandi ng h i smi nd to go to s l eep ,
so h e frequen t ly exper iment ed on command i ng it
to work for h im— to he lp h imto r emembe r , to
unde rs tand, and to agree abou t th i ngs c l ea r ly .
“
Rea son t h i s ou t for me,” he sa id to i t now,
qu i t e n at u ra l ly and ca lmly . “Show me wha t it
means . ”
Wh a t did sh e come for ? I t was cer t a i n tha t
sh ewasi n too grea t a hu r ry to be abl e ,wi t hou t a
rea son , to Spare the t ime to come . Wh a t was
th e re ason ? She had sa id sh e l i ked h im. Then
she came be caus e sh e l i ked h im. I f She l i ked h im,
she came to do somet h i ng wh i ch wa s not um
fr i endl y . The on ly good th i ng she cou ld do for
h imwas somet h i ng wh i chwou ld he lp h imto get
ou t of th e ce l l a r . She h ad sa id twi ce tha t he was
too good for the ce l l a r . I f h e had. been awake ,
he wou ld h ave he ard a l l sh e sa i d and h ave unde r
s toodwh at sh e want ed h imto do ormeant to do
for him. Hemust not stop even to t h i n k of that .
The fi r s twords h e had hea rd—what had t h ey
been ? They had been l es s c le a r to h imthan he r
l as t be cause h e had heard t h emon ly as h e was
awaken i ng . Bu t h e t hough t h e was sure tha t
t hey had been

,

“
You wi l l h ave to sea rch for it .”
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Sea rch for i t . For wha t ? He t hough t and
t hough t . Wha tmus t he sea rch for ?
He sa t down on t h e floor o f t h e ce l l a r and he l d
h i s h ead i n h i s hands , p res s i ng h i s eyes so ha rd
that cu r ious l i ght s float ed be fore t hem.

"Tel l me! Te l l me!" he sa id to t h a t par t of
h i s be i ngwh i ch the Buddh i s t an chor i t e had sa id
he ld a l l knowl edge and cou ld t e l l a man eve ry
th i ng i f he ca l l ed upon i t i n th e r i gh t sp i r i t .
And i n a fewmi nute s

,
he re ca l l ed someth i ng

wh i ch seemed so much a pa r t o f h i s s l eep t ha t
h e had not been su re t ha t h e had not dre amed i t .
The r i ngi ng sound ! He sp ran g up on h i s fee t
wi t h a l i t t l e gasp ing shout . The r i ngi ng sound !
I t had been t h e r i ng o f me ta l , st r i k i ng a s i t fe l l .
Anyth i ngmade o fmeta lmi gh t have sounded l i ke
tha t . She had t h rown some th i ngmade of me ta l
i n to t h e ce l l a r . Sh e h ad t h rown i t t h rough th e
s l i t i n t h e br i ck s n ea r t h e door . Sh e l i ked h im

,

and sa i d h e was too good for h i s p r i son . She h ad
t h rown to h imth e on ly th i ngwh i ch cou ld se t h im
free . She had t h rown h imt h e key of t h e ce l l a r !
For a fewmi nu t e s t h e fee l i ngs wh i ch su rged
th rough h imwere so fu l l o f s t rong e x c i t emen t
t ha t t hey se t h i s b ra i n i n a wh i r l . He knewwha t
h i s fa th e rwou ld say— t h at wou l d not do . I f he
was to t h i nk , he must ho ld h imse l f st i l l and not

l e t e ven joy ove rcome h im. The key was i n th e
bl ack l i t t l e ce l l a r

,
and h emu st fi nd i t i n th e dark .

Even t h ewomanwho l i ked h ime nough to gi ve
h im' a chan ce of fre edomkn ewt ha t sh emus t not
ope n t h e door and l e t h imou t . Theremus t be a
de l ay . Hewou ld have to find t h e key h imse l f

,

and i t wou l d be su re to take t ime . The chan ceswere t ha t th eywould be a t a sa fe enough d i s tan ce
be fo re h e could ge t ou t .

I w i l l knee l down and crawl onmy hands and
knee s , he sa i d .

'

Iwi l l c rawl ba ck and forth and
go ove r eve ry i n ch o f t he floor w i t h my h ands
unt i l I find i t . I f I go ove r eve ry i n ch

,
I sha l l

find i t .
So he knee led down and began to c rawl , and
t he ca twat ch ed h imand pur red.

“
\Ve sha l l ge t ou t , P uss - ca t ,
I to ld you we should .

He c rawled fromt h e door to thewa l l a t th e
s ide o f t h e she l ves , and t hen h e c rawled ba ck
aga i n . The key mi gh t be qu i t e a sma l l one, and

i twasnece ssa ry t ha t h e shou ld pa ss h i s hands
ove r eve ry i n ch , a s he had sa id. The di ffi cu l tywasto he su re . i n th e da rkn es s , t h a t h e did not

mi s s an i n ch . Somet imes hewasnot su re enough
,

and t h en hewen t ov e r t h e ground aga i n . He
crawl ed backwa rd and forwa rd, and he c rawl ed
fo rwa rd and ba ckwa rd. He c rawl ed c ros swi se
and l engt hwi s e , he c rawl ed d i agona l l y

,
and he

c rawled round and round . Bu t he did not fi nd

he sa i d to he r .
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HE did not knowt h a t h e s l ep t al l t he re st o f t h e
n i gh t . Bu t h e did. When h e awakened,

i twas
day l i gh t i n th e s t ree t s , and the mi l k-ca rt s we re
begi nn i ng to j i n gl e abou t , and t h e ea r ly postmenwe re kn 'ock i ng b i g doub l e- knock s a t f ron t doors .
The cat may have hea rd t h e mi l k - ca rt s , but th e
ac tua l fa c t wa s t ha t sh e he rse l fwashungry and
wan ted to go i n sea rch o f food. Just a s Ma rco
l i fted h i s head f romh i s armand sa t t ip , sh e
j umped down fromhe r she l f andwen t to t h e
doo r . She had expect ed to find i t a j a r a s i t had
been be fore . \Vhen sh e found i t Shut , sh e
sc ra t ched a t i t and was d i st u rbed to find t h i s
o f no use . Because sh e kn ew Marcowasi n t he
ce l l a r

,
s h e fe l t s he had a fr i endwhowou ld a ss i s t

h e r
,
and sh e miaued appea l i ngl y .

Th i s remi nded Marco o f t he key .
“Iwi l lwhen I have found i t ,” he sa id.

inside. the ce l l a r .
The ca t miaued aga i n , t h i s t ime ve ry a nx ious ly
i ndeed. The k i t t en s he a rd he r and began to

squ i rmand squeak p i t eously .
Lead me to t h i s l i t t l e t h i ng , sa id Marco , a s
i f speak i ng to Somet h i ng i n t he da rkness abou t
h im

,
and he go t up .

I t i s

t he key . I f h e h ad had on ly a l i t t l e l i gh t
,
but

h e had none . Hewasso absorbed i n h i s sea rch
tha t he did not knowhe had bee n engaged i n i t
for seve ra l hou rs , and tha t i twast he middl e o f
t he n i gh t . Bu t a t la s t h e rea l i z ed tha t h e must
s top for a res t

,
because h i s k nees we re begi n

n i ng to fe e l b ru ised
,

'

and t he sk i n o f h i s handswassore a s a resu l t o f t h e rubb i ng on the flags .
The cat and he r k i t t en s had gon e to s leep and
awaken ed aga i n two or t h re e t imes .

“
Bu t i t i s somewhe re !” he sa id obst i na t e ly . I t
i s i n s ide th e ce l l a r . I h ea rd some th i ng fa l lwh i chwasmade ofme ta l . Thatwast h e r i ngi ng soundwh i ch awaken edme.

\Vhen h e stood up
,
h e found h i s body ached

and he wa s v ery t i red . He s t re t ch ed h imse l f and
exe rc i s ed h i s a rms and l egs .
Iwonde r howlong I have been c rawl i n g
about ,” he t hough t .

'

Bu t t he key i s i n t he ce l l a r.
I t i s i n t h e ce l l a r .
He sa t down nea r the ca t and he r fami ly

,
and

,

l ay i ng h i s armon t h e she l f above h e r , re st ed h i s
h ead on i t . He began to th i nk o f anot he r experi
men t .
“I amso t i red

,
I be l i ev e I sha l l go to s l eep

aga i n . “Though t wh i ch Knows A l l ’ —hewas
quot i ng someth ing the h ermi t h ad sa id to Lor i s
t an i n t h e i r midn igh t ta lk—“

Thought wh i ch
Knows A l l ! Showme t h i s l i t t l e th i ng. Leadme
to i t when I awake . ”
And h e did fa l l a s l e ep

,
sound and fa s t .
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He put h i s hand ou t toward th e k i t te ns , and i t
tou ched some th i ng ly i ng not fa r fromthem. I t
mu st h ave been ly i ng n ea r h i s e lbowa l l n i gh t
wh i l e h e s l ep t .
I twast h e key ! I t h ad fa l l en upon t he sh e l f,

and not on t he floor a t a l l .
Marco p i cked i t up and t h en s tood s t i l l a mo~

men t . Hemade th e S i gn o f the c ros s .
Then he found h i sway to the door and fumbl ed
un t i l he found t he keyho l e and got the key i n to
i t . Then he tu rned i t and pushed th e door open
—and the ca t ran ou t i n to th e pas sage be for e h im.

CHAPTER XVI
THE RAT TO THE RESCUE

MARCO walked th rough the passage and i n to th e
k i tchen pa r t o f t h e ba semen t . The door swe re
a l l locked,

and they we re so l i d doors . He ran up
th e fl agged step s and found t h e door a t th e top
s hu t and bo l t ed a l so, and th at too was a sol i d
doo r . Hisj a i l e rs h ad p la i n ly made su re th a t i t
shoul d tak e t ime enough for h imto make

, h i s
way i n to the wor ld, ev en a f te r h e got out of thewi n e- ce l l a r . The ca t h ad run away to some pa r t
of t h e p l a cewh eremi ce we re p l en t i fu l . He was
by th i s t ime ra the r gnaw i ngly h ungry h imse l f . I f
h e cou l d ge t i n to t h e k i t chen , h emi gh t find some
f ragmen t s of food l e f t i n a cupboard ; bu t the re
was no mov i ng the locked door . He t r i ed th e
ou t l e t i n to t h e a re a , but th a t was immovab l e .
Then he sawn ea r i t a sma l l e r door . I twasev i
dent ly the en t ran ce to t h e coa l - c e l l a r unde r the
pavemen t . Th i s was p roved by the fa c t tha t trod
den coa l -dust marked the flagstones, and n ea r i t
s tood a s cu tt l e wi th coa l i n i t .
Th i s coa l- s cu t t l e was the th i ng wh i ch mi gh t
h e lp him! Above th e a rea door wa s a sma l l w i n
dowwh i ch was supposed to l i gh t th e en t ry. He

cou ld not re a ch i t , and , i f he re ach ed i t , h e cou ld
not open i t . He cou ld th rowp i ece s of coa l a t the
gla ss and b reak i t , and th en h e coul d shou t for
h e l p wh en peop l e passed by . They mi gh t not
not i ce or unde rs tand whe re th e shou ts came f rom
a t fi rst

,
bu t

,
i f h e kep t themup

,
some one ’s a t ten

t ion wou ld be a t t ra cted i n the end .
He p i cked a l a rge - s i z ed so l i d p i e ce o f coa l ou t

of t he h eap i n t h e s cu t t l e , and th rew i t wi th a l l
h i s force aga i n s t t h e gr imy gl as s . I t smashed
t h rough and l e f t a b i g ho l e . He t h rew anot h e r,
and th e en t i re pan e was sp l i n te red and fe l l ou ts ide
i n to the a rea . Then he saw i t was broad day l i gh t ,
and guessed t h a t he h ad been shu t up a good
many hou rs . The re was p l en ty of coal i n th e
scut t l e

,
and h e had a s trong armand a good aim.

He sma shed pan e a ft e r pane , un t i l on ly the frame
work rema i ned . Whe n he s hou ted, there wou ld

be not h i ng be tween h i s vo i ce and the st ree t . No
one cou ld see h im,

bu t i f h e cou ld do some th i ngwh i c h wou ld make peop l e s l a cken the i r pa ce to
l i s ten , t hen h e cou ld ca l l ou t that h e was i n t h e
basemen t of the house w i th the broken w i ndow .

'

Ha l lo !” he shou ted.

“
Ha l lo ! Hal lo ! Ha l lo !

Ha l lo !
Bu t veh i c le s we re pas s i ng i n the s t ree t

,
and the

passe rs-by were absorbed i n th e i r own bus i n es s .
I f they heard a sound, . they d i d not s top to in

qu i re i n to i t .
“
Ha l lo ! Ha l lo ! I amlocked i n !” ye l l ed
Marco, a t t h e topmos t powe r o f h i s l ungs .
“Hal lo ! Ha l lo !”
Afte r h a l f a n hour ’ s shou t i ng, h e began to th i nk
th a t hewaswast i ng h i s s t rengt h .
“They on ly th i nk h isa boy s hou t i ng, he sa i d .
Some one wi l l not i ce i n t ime . A t n i gh t , when
t h e s t ree t s a re qu i e t

,
I mi gh t make a po l i c eman

hear . Butmy fat h e r doe s not know whe re I am.

-He wi l l b e t ry i ng to findme—so wi l l Laz a ru s
so wi l l The Rat . One of themmi gh t p a ss th rough
th i s ve ry s treet

,
as I did. Wha t can I do

A new idea fl a shed l i gh t upon h im.

“I w i l l begi n to s i ng a Samavian song , and I
w i l l s i ng i t v ery loud . P eop l e nea r ly a lways stop
amomen t to l i s t en tomus i c and find out where i t
come s from. And i f any ofmy own peop l e came
n ear , th ey wou ld s top a t on ce—and nowand then
Iwi l l s hou t for he l p .
Once when they h ad s topped to res t on Hamp
s tead Hea th , h e had sung a va l i an t Samavian song
for The Rat . The Rat had wan ted to hea r how
he wou ld s i ng when theywen t on the i r s ecret
j ou rney . He wan ted h imto s i ng for the Squad
some day, tomake the th i ng seemreal . The Rat
had been grea t ly exc i ted

, and had begged for the
song o ft en . I t was a s t i r r i ngmar t i a l th i ng w i th
a sor t Of t rumpe t ca l l of a chorus . Thousands
o f Samavianshad sung i t toge the r on the i r way
to the bat t l e -field

,
hundreds o f yea rs ago.

He d rew ba ck a s tep or so,
and , pu t t i ng h i s

hands on h i s h i p s , began to s i ng, th rowing h is
vo i ce upwa rd th a t i t mi gh t pass th rough th e
broken w i ndow . He had a sp le nd id and v i bran t
young vo i ce , t hough he knew not h i ng of i ts fi ne
qua l i ty . Just nowhewan ted on ly tomak e i t loud .
I n the s t ree t ou t s i de ve ry few peop le we re pa ss
i ng . An i r r i t ab l e old gent l emanwho was tak i ng
an i nva l i d wa l k qu i te j umped wi th annoyancewhen th e song sudden ly t rumpeted forth . Boys
had no r igh t to ye l l i n th a tmann e r . He hur r i ed
h i s s tep to ge t away fromthe sound . Two or

t h re e ot he r peop l e gl an ced ove r the i r shou lders ,
bu t had not t ime to loi t e r . A few othe rs l i ste ned
wi th p leasu re a s they drewnea r and passed on.

“There ’sa boy wi th a fine voi ce,” s a i d one.
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ou t . The fa c t tha t h e s topped a tt rac ted t h e at
tent ion o f t h e n ext come r ,who a l so paused.

“
\Vho

’ss i ng i ng ? ” he a sked.

'

Whe re i s h e
s i ngi ng ?
I can 'tmake ou t , ‘ themus i c- tea che r l aughed.

Sounds a s i f i t came ou t of the ground.

And, becau se i t Wasquee r th a t a song shou ld
seemto be comi n g ou t o f the ground

,
a cost e r

monge r s topped
,
and t hen a l i t t l e boy, and t he n awork i ng-woman

,
and t hen a l ady .

The re was qu i t e a l i t t l e groupwhen anothe r
pe rson turn ed t h e corne r of t h e st re e t . Hewas a
shabby boy on c ru tches

,
and he h ad a frant i c look

on h i s fa ce .
And Ma rco a ct ua l ly h ea rd

,
as he drew nea r to

the group , t he t ap— tap— tap o f c rut ches .“I tmi gh t be
,
he though t . “I tmi gh t be !

And he sang th e trumpe t- ca l l o f t h e chorus a s
i f i t weremean t to rea ch th e sk i e s

,
and he sang

i t aga i n and aga i n . And a t t he end of i t shouted,“
Ha l lo ! Ha l lo ! Hal lo ! Ha l lo ! Hal lo !”
The Rat swung h imse l f i n to t h e group and
looked as i f h e had gon e c razy . He hur l ed h im
se l f aga i n st the peopl e .
“Whe re i s h e !Whe re i s h e h e cr i ed,

and he
pou red ou t

“some brea t h l e ss words ; i twasa lmost
a s i f h e sobbed t hemou t .

“We ’

ve been look i ng for h imal l n i gh t h e
shouted . “Wh e re i s h e ! Marco ! Marco ! No
one e l se s i ngs i t bu t h im. Marco! Marco !” And
out o f th e a rea , a s i t se emed , came a shou t o f
answe r .

Ra t Rat ! I ’mhe re i n th e ce l la r— locked i n .
I ’mhe re !” and a b ig p i e ce of coa l c ame h u rt l i n g
th rough t h e broken w indow and fe l l c rash i ng on
th e a rea fl ags . The Rat got down th e st eps i n to
t h e a rea a s i f h e had not been on cru t che s bu t on
l egs , and banged on the door , shou t i ng back“Marco ! Marco ! He re I am! Who locked
you i n ? Howcan I ge t t h e door Open ?”
Marco was c lose aga i n s t t he door i ns ide . I t
was The Rat ! I twasThe Rat ! And hewou ld
be i n t he s t ree t aga i n i n a fewmi n ut e s .
Ca l l a po l i c eman !” h e shou ted th rough the
k eyho l e . “The peop l e locked me i n on purpose
and took away th e k eys .
Then t h e group o f look e rs -on began to ge t ex
c i t ed and pre s s aga i n s t t h e a rea ra i l i ngs a nd ask
ques t ions . They cou ld not unde rs t and wha t had
h appen ed to caus e th e boy wi th t h e c ru tches to
look as i f h e we re c ra z ywi t h t e r ror and re l i e f a t
t h e same t ime . And th e l i t t l e boy ran de l i gh tedly
to fet ch a pol i ceman

,
and found one i n th e next

s t ree t , and, wi t h some diflicu lty,
pe rsuaded him

t h at i t was h i s bus i n ess to come and ge t a door
open i n a n empty house whe re a boywho was a
s t ree t s i nge r had got locked up i n a ce l l a r.

THE LOST PR I NCE [Ark . ,

CHAPTER XVI I
1T 1 5 A VERY BAD S IGN

THE po l i c emanwasnot so much exc i ted a s out
o f tempe r . He did not knowwha t Marco knew
or wha t The Rat kn ew . Some common lad had
got h imse l f locked up i n a house , and some one
wou ld h ave to go to t h e l andlord and ge t a key
f romh im. He had no i n t en t ion o f l ay i ng h im
se l f Open to t h e lawby b reak i ng i n to a p r i va t e
housewi t h h ist run ch eon

,
a s Th e Rat expe c ted

himto do.

“He got h imse l f i n t h rough some of h i s l a rk s ,
and he ’

II have to wa i t t ill he ’sgot ou twi t hou t
sma sh i ng lock s

,
h e growled, shak i ng the a rea

door . “
Howdid you ge t i n t he re h e 's houted .

I t was not ea sy for Marco to exp l a i n th rough
a keyho l e tha t

_

h e had come i n to '

help a l adywho
hadmet w i t h an a cc iden t . The po l i ceman though t
t h i sme re boy ’s ta l k . As to t h e re s t o f t h e story ,
Marco kn ew tha t i t cou ld not be re l a t ed a t a l l
w i t hou t say i ng th i ngs wh i ch cou ld not be ex
p la i ned to any one but h i s fa th e r . He qu i ck ly
made up h i smi n d tha t h emus t l et i t be be l i e ved
tha t he had been locked i n by some quee r ac c i
den t . I t mus t be supposed tha t t h e peop l e h ad
not remembe red, i n t h e i r h a ste , th a t h e h ad not
ye t l e ft the house .
When th e young cl e rk f romt he house agen cy
camewi t h th e keys , hewasmuch di s t u rbed and
bewi lde red a ft e r h e got i n s ide .“They ’

vemade a bo l t o f i t , h e sa id. Tha t
happen s nowand t h en

,
bu t the re ’ssome th i ng

quee r abou t th i s . What did t h ey lock these doors
i n th e basemen t for, and the one on the sta i r s ?
\Vhat d i d th ey say to you ? ” h e a sked Marco, s ta r
i ng a t h ims usp i c ious ly .
“They sa id t h ey we re ob l i ged to go suddenly,
Marco answered.

'

Wha twe re you do i ng i n th e basemen t ?
Theman tookme down .”
And l e ft you t he re and bo l t ed ? Hemus t have
been i n a h ur ry .

“The l ady sa id t h ey had not amomen t ’ s t ime .
'

Her ankl emus t hav e got we l l i n shor t order,
sa id t he youngman .

“I kn ewnot h i ng abou t t hem,
answe red Marco .

I had neve r seen thembe fore .
“The po l i ce we re a ft e r th em,

the youngman
sa i d . 'That ’swha t I shou ld say . They pa id
t h reemon th s ’ r en t i n advan ce , and t h ey h ave on ly
been he re two . Some of th e se fo re i gn Sp i e s l u rk
i ng about London ; tha t ’swha t they were . ”

THE RAT h ad notwa i ted unt i l th e keys a r r i ved .
He h ad swung h imsel f a t h i s swi ftes t pa ce back
th rough the s t ree t s to No. 7 Ph i l i be r t P l a ce.
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P eop l e tu rned and s t a red a t h i swi ld pa l e fa ce a s
he a lmos t shot pa s t t hem.

He cou ld have le ft h imsel f ba re l y breat h enough
to speakwi t hwhen he rea ched t he house and
banged on t h e doorwi t h h i s c rut ch to s ave t ime .
Bot h Loristan and Laza rus came to an swe r .
The Rat l eaned aga i n s t t he door ga spi ng .
“
He

’sfound ! He
’sa l l r i gh t h e pan ted.

“Some one had locked h imi n a house and l e ft
h im. They ’

ve sen t for t he keys . I ’mgo i ng
back . Brandon Ter race , No . 1 0 .

Loristan and La z a ru s exchanged gl ances . Bo t h
o f t h emwe re a t themomen t a s pa l e a s The Rat .

“
He l p h imi n to t h e house , sa id Loristan to

Laz a ru s . '

Hemust s t ay h e re and re s t . \Vewi l l
go .

” The Ra t kn ewi twasan orde r . He did not

l i ke i t , but he obeyed.

“Th i s i s a bad S i gn
,
Mas te r ,

t heywen t ou t toget he r .
“I t i s a ve ry b ad one,

sa id Laza rus
,
a s

answe red Loristan .

~ God o f t h e Ri gh t , de fend u s !" Laz a ru s
groaned .

Amen sa id Loristan .

—\men !
The group had become a sma l l c rowd by the
t ime t hey rea ched Bra ndon Ter race . Marco had
not found i t ea sy to l eave t h e p l a ce becau se hewasbe i ng quest ioned. Nei t h e r th e po l i c eman
nor t he agent 's c le rk seemedwi l l i ng to re l i nqu i sh
t h e idea tha t he cou ld gi ve th emsome i n forma
t ion about t he abscond i ng pa i r .
The ent ran ce o f Loristan p roduced i t s usua l
e ff e ct . The agent 's c l e rk l i ft ed h i s ha t , and t h e
po l i ceman s tood st ra i gh t and made sa l ut e . Nei
t he r o f t h emre al i z ed t h a t t he t a l l man 's c lot h e s
we reworn and t h readba re . They fe l t on ly th a t
a pe rsonagewasbe fore th em,

and t ha t i twasnot
pos s i bl e to que st ion h i s a i r o f abso l u te and se rene
autho r i ty . He l a i d h i s hand on Marco 's shou lde r
and he ld i t t h e r e a s h e spoke . \Vhen Marco
look ed up a t h imand fe l t t h e c losenes s o f h i s
touch , i t seemed a s i f i tw'e re a n embrace— a s i f
h e had caugh t h imto h i s b re a st .
“My boy kn ewno t h i ng o f t he se people,

he
sa id.

" That I can gua ran t ee . He had seen ne i
t he r o f t hembe fore . Hisen te r i ng t he housewas
t he resu l t o f no boy i sh t r i ck . He ha s be en sh ut
up i n t h i s p l a ce for nea r ly twen ty - fou r hou rs and
ha s had no food. I mus t t ake h imhome . Th i s
i smy addre s s . He handed t h e youngman a ca rd .

Then th eywen t home toge the r . and a l l t h eway
to Ph i l i be r t P l ace Loristan'sfirmhand he ld
c lose ly to h i s boy 's shou lde r a s i f h e cou ld not

endure to l e t h imgo . Bu t on t heway t hey sa id
very l i t t l e .
Fathe r , Marco sa id, rat h e r hoa rse ly ,when

they fi rst go t away fromt h e house i n t h e t e r ra ce ,

THE LOST PRI NCE 507

'

I can 't t a l kwe l l i n th e s t reet .
amso gl ad to bewi t h you aga i n .
— itmi gh t t u rn ou t bad ly . ”
“
Be loved one

,

‘

Loristan sa id t hewords i n the i r
own Samavian ,

“unt i l you a re fed and a t r e st
,

you sha l l not t a l k a t a l l .
A fte rwa rd ,when h ewash imse l f aga i n andwas
a l lowed to t e l l h i s s t range story

,
Marco found

t ha t bot h h i s fa th e r and Laz a rus had a t on ce had
su sp i c ion swhen h e had not re t u rned. They knew
no ord i n a ry even t could have ke pt h im. Theywe re su re th at h emust h ave be en det a i ned aga i n s t
h i swi l l , and t h eywe re a l so su re t ha t , i f he had
been so de ta i ned, i t cou ld on ly have been for re a
son s t h ey cou ld guess a t .
“Th i swast h e ca rd t h a t sh e gave me, Marco
sa id

,
and he h anded i t to Loristan . She sa id

youwou ld remembe r t h e n ame . “

Loristan looked
at th e l e t t e r i ngwi t h a n i ron i c h al f- smi l e .
I n eve r hea rd i t be fore

,

” he rep l i ed.

'She
wou ld no t sendme a name I knew. P robably I
have n eve r seen e i t h e r Of th em. Bu t I knowt h ework they do . They a re Sp i e s o f th e Marano
vitch

,
and suspec t t h a t I knowsomet h i ng o f t h e

Los t P r i n ce . They be l i e ved t h ey could t e rr i fy
you i n to say i ng th i ngswh i chwou ld be a c l ue .
Men andwomen o f t h e i r c l a s swi l l u se despe ra t e
means to ga i n th e i r end.

”

“Migh t t hey— have l e ftme a s t h ey th reat ened
Marco a sk ed h im.

“
They

'wou ld s ca rce ly have da red. I t h i nk . Too

grea t a hue and c ry wou ld have been ra i sed by
th e d i scove ry o f su ch a c r ime . Toomany detec
t iveswou ld have been se t a twork to t ra ck t hem.

Bu t t h e look i n h i s fath e r ’s eyes a s h e spoke
,

and t h e p re ssu re o f t h e hand h e s t ret ch ed Ott t to

touch h im, made Mar co’ s h ea r t t h r i l l . He hadwon a newlove and t ru s t f romh i s fa the r . \Vhen
t h ey sa t toget h e r and tal ked t h a t n i ght , t h ey wer e
c lo se r to ea ch ot h e r 's soul s t han t h ey had e ve r
be en be fo re .
They sa t i n t h e firel igh t , Marco upon t hewo rn
hea rt h - rug

, and t h ey ta l ked about S amavia
about t h ewar and i t s h ea rt - rend i n g st ruggl e s , and
about howt h eymi gh t end .

Do you th i nk t ha t some t imewemi gh t be ex
i l e s no longe r ? " t h e boy sa idwi st fu l ly . Do you

t h i nkwemi gh t go t he re toget h er—and s ee it
you and I

,
Fathe r ?

The rewasa s i l en ce for awh i l e .
looked i n to t he s i nk i ng bed o f red coa l .

“
For yea rs— for yea rs I Itavemade formy sou l
t ha t image

,
he sa id s lowl y . \Vlten I t h i n k o f

my fr i end on t h e s ide o f t he Hima l ayan Moun
t a i n s

,
I say

,

‘The Tho ughtwhi c h Thought t h e
Wo r ldmay g i ve u s t ha t a l so !’

For one th i ng
,
I

I t se emed a s i f

Loristan

(To of cont inu a l . )



GOSS IP : AN E NDLESS CHA I N

BY JOSEPHI NE STORY

SUZANNE s l i pped ou t of he r fuz zy Spor t - coa t ,
andwe se t t l ed down for ou r firel it hour of con

fidences, I i n t he b ig easy-cha i r , she on t he
'

low
s tool w i t h h e r h ead re s t i ng aga i ns tmy knees .“Aun t Jo,” sh e began , “do you t h i nkwh en one
p romi se s not to te l l a th i ng one should eve r re
pea t it

? ”

“Mos t de c ided ly not , Suz anne . I f you p romi se
nOt to te l l

,
s t i ck to i t

,
even i f t h e news a lmos t

chokes you . For a day or two you Wi l l fee l i r re
sist ib ly impe l l ed to di s c lose t h e se c re twh i ch ke ep s
forc i ng i t se l f to t h e t i p of you r tongue ; but , i f
you keep t i gh t ho l d of you r reso l u t ion , t h e t emp
tat ion wi l l pa s s

,
and t h e n ex t t ime s i l en ce w i l l be

e as i e r . Eve ry t ime one st i ck s to a de te rmi n a
t ion '

t i s a bat t l ewon towa rd fina l conque s t . ”
“Jess i ca Dol e says t ha t

,
when she p romi s es , sh e

a lways makes a men ta l rese rva t ion i n favor of
he rmot h e r . ”
“Tha t i s a sa fe ru l e to fo l low— only, the gi r lwho i s abou t tomake th e confiden cemust be to l d
be fore sh e d i s c lose s h e r se c re t ; ot h e rw i se , Jess i ca
wou ld be re ce i v i ng goods u nde r fa l se p re t en ses .”
“Aun t Jo ,
we re you born w i t h v i ews ? You a l

ways s eemso su re . ”
“Tha t i s one o f the compensa t ions o f t rave l i ngwes twa rd, Suz anne , I l aughed.

“
\t at i s e x

perience for, i f i t doe s not deve lop conv i ct ions ?
On th i s subj ec t I ami n ea rne s t

,
becaus e I h ave

seen i n ca l cu l ab l e ha rmdeve lop f romone o f thos e
p romi se-not-to—te l l i n c iden t s . A young gi r l whom
I knew ove rhea rd a confiden t i a l t a l k between two
pe rson s ; sh e , under p l edge of ‘c ross -your- hear t
and~ hope

- to-die
’ sec re cy

,
tol d anot h e r gi r l ; t h e

o t h e r gi r l—we l l— t h e story t rave l ed,
growi ng b ig

ge r and more ma l i gnan t a t eve ry t e l l i ng, t i l l i t
a lmos t cau sed a t ragedy .
“
Cou ld one gi r l st a r t a l l t h a t que s t ioned Su
z anne

,
i n an awed vo i c e .
Yes

,
i ndeed ! A story

,
on ce to ld , i s the begin

n i ng of an endl e ss cha i n wh i ch grows and

s t ret ch es unt i l i t r ea ches and i n fluences mi nds
eve n i n r emot e pl a ce s . I n Sp i t e of a l l t h e dea th
dea l i ng too l s and i nven t ions wh i ch sc i en ce h as
prov ided, t he tongue con t i nues to be th e mos t ‘

dest ru ct i ve weapon to l i fe and happ i ne s s wh i ch
theworld afl

'

ords. ”

S uz ann e ga z ed thought fu l l y i n to t h e fi re . I
t h i nk

,
Aunt Jo,

t h a t I s ha l l b reak th e cha i n wh i ch
was passed on tome awh i l e ago .

“
Break i t o ff shor t ! Snap i t ! Then you wi l l
be su re th at no h a rmcan come f romyou ,

dea r

. VVho knows wha t a c r i t i ca l l i nk you mi gh t be .
Humanh app i nes s andmi se ry a re so o ften a t th e
me r cy of t he Spokenword. A vo i ce shoul d h ave
a cons c i en ce

,
a s we l l a s ami nd

,
beh i nd i t . ”

“Some t ime s
,
when we gi r l s ge t toge the r

,
i t

makes a t emp t i ng c l e a r i ng-house for cr i t i c i smof

an absen tmembe r ; but I do t ry to remembe r wha t
you have toldme: "I f you have anyth ing to s ay,
j u s t imagi n e th a t the pe rson abou twhom'

you a re
to say i t ispresen t . ’ Tha t though t h as c losedmy
l i p s so qu i ck ly

,
some t imes

,
t h a t I h ave a lmos t b i t

t enmy tongue t h rough ,” confided Su z ann e .
Wi t h a bound Go ld i locks , t h e ye l lowPe r s i an
k i t t enwho had tak en re fuge unde r th e cou chwhen Suz ann e had ent e red, l anded on the armof

my cha i r and rea ched ou t a da i n ty paw towa rd
t h e sh i n i n g h ead re st i ng aga i n s tmy knee . Then
sh e ga z ed up a tme ou t of i n s c rut ab l e eyes .

'Much as I love you ,
I sha l l h ave to say it ,

Go ld i locks
,

” I began
,
bu t I gave th e ye l low k i t ten

an apo loget i c hug be fore I con t i nued : “Don ’t be
a ca t-gi r l

,
Suz anne . Onewho pu rr s to the fa ce ,

and s c ra t ch es deeply i f sh e fee l s a t a l l a nnoyed . ”
She twi s t ed a round and l eaned he r a rms onmy
l ap . “I knowexac t l y wha t you mean , Aun t Jo,
she“began eage r ly ; “th e re i s a gi r l i n our se t upon
whomI fa i r ly dread to tu rn my back . Themo
men t a gi r l l eave s a group o f wh i ch sh e i s one,
sh e raps th e depa r ted good and h a rd . Oh , I hope
t ha t nobody. fea rs to l e aveme beh i nd he r !”
“
No dange r o f you ,my hon ey !You n eve r hea r
pet ty c r i t i c i smand p i n - s t i ck i ng— t h a t ’swha t I
ca l l thos e mi se rab l e l i t t l e d i gs— at home . You r
moth e r and fa the r a r e too busy findi ng the bes t
i n l i fe for you ,

the boys
,
and t hemse l ve s to in

du lge i n t h a t sor t of t h i ng. You wi l l find th a t
t h i s gi r l o f whomyou Speak ha s grown up i n an
a tmosphe re o f fre t fu l , i n s i s ten t fau l t-finding wi t h
peop le and t h i ngs .
“Aun t Jo,

i t ’sso ea sy to be good wi th you
you a lways commend on e ’s e ffor t s . ”

“Ah
,
Su z ann e !you begi n to rea l i z ewha t ape

p re c i a t ionmean s . Now
,
dea r

,
never be a fra i d of

commend i ng t h e good i n ot he rs . I f Bi l ly and

Ja ck do wel l , p ra i se t h emheart i ly . Growing
boys a re t remendous ly proud of commendat ion
froma b i g s i s te r , i n sp i t e of t h e i r seemi ng indif
fe ren ce . A bi t o f hone s t app robat ionwi l l o fte n
t imes flood a doub t i n g, fa l t e r i ng soul w i th cour
age to push on .

”

“I ’mso a fra i d t ha t Imay be though t i n s i n ce re
or a flatterer,” con fessed Suz ann e .
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CHAPTER VI I
GOLIATH MAKES ANOTHER DISCOVERY

OH , Cyn th i a !” gasped Joy a t l ength , i s n‘

t i t
too comi ca l ! \Ve

’

re j us t a s fa r f romi t a l l a s
eve r !” And thev both fe l l to chuckl i ng aga i n .
They were ce r ta i n ly no nea re r t h e so l u t ion of
th e i r p rob lem. For, fa c i ng the roomon ce more ,
the mys t e r ious p i ctu re looked for th— the por t ra i t
o f two babies! They we re p lump , p la c i d bab i e s ,
aged p robably abou t two or t h re e yea rs , and they
appea red p re c i s e ly al i k e . It took no grea t st r et ch
o f imagi na t ion to con j e ctu re wha t they we re
twins - and ev iden t l y brot he r and s i ste r , for one

y oungste r ’ s dre s s
,
be i ng a t r i fle seve re i n s ty l e ,

indi ca ted t h a t i t was doub t l e s s a boy. These two
che rubi c i n fan t s had bot h b i g brown eyes , fa t
r ed che eks

,
and adorabl e , fl u ffy go l den cu r l s .

They were p i c tured a s s i t t i ng
,
hand i n hand

,
on a

green bank unde r a huge sp read i ng t ree and
ga z i ng so l emn ly toward a d i s t an t ch u rch s teep l e .
“The poor l i t t l e th i ngs !” c r i ed Cyn th i a . “Th i nk

of themhav i ng been turned to the wa l l a l l t he se
yea rs ! Nowwha t was th e se n se of it ,— two
i nnocen t babi e s l i ke tha t !” Bu t Joyce h ad not
been l i s ten i ng. Al l a t onc e sh e pu t down he r
candle on t h e tab le and faced he r compan ion .
“I ’

ve got i t !” she announ ced . I t came tome
al l o f a sudde n . O f course those bab i e s a re
twins

,
brothe r and s i s te r . Any one can te l l tha t !

We l l
,
don ’t you s ee , one o f them— t h e gi r l—was

our Love ly Lady . The ot he rwashe r twi n
b rothe r . I t ’sa l l a s c l ea r a s day ! The twi n
brothe r d i d some th i ng she did n

’

t l i ke
,
and sh e

turned h i s p i cture to t h ewa l l . He rs h appened to
be i n t h e same frame too

,
bu t sh e ev ident ly did

n
’

t ca re abou t th a t . Nowwha t have you to say ,
Cyn th i a Sprague“You mus t be r i gh t , admi t ted Cyn th i a . I
though t we were ‘s t umped’ aga i n when I fi rs t saw
tha t p i c t u re

,
bu t i t ’sbee n of some u se , a fte r a l l .

Do you suppose t h emi n i a ture was a copy of the
same th i ng ? ”

“I t may h ave been , or pe rhaps i t was j us t th e
brothe r a lone when he was o lde r. We can ’ t te l l
abou t that . ” Al l th i swh i l e Cyn th i a had been
s tandi ng, cand le i n one hand and dus t- cloth i n th e
ot he r . A t t h a t po i n t sh e pu t the candl e s t i ck on
th e tabl e and s tood gaz i ng i n ten t ly a t th e dus t
c lot h . P re se n t ly sh e spoke :

SMUGGLING the house-' c l ean i ng pa raphe rn al ia
i n to th e ce l l a r w i ndow , unobse rved, that a ft e r
noon , p roved no ea sy task , for Cyn th i a h ad added
a wh i sk—b roomand dus t-pan to the outfi t . Joyce
came to t h e fraywi th an old broomand a dus t
c lot h , wh i ch l a t te r sh e t hough t she had ca re fu l l y
con cea l ed unde r he r swea ter . Bu t a long end
soon worked ou t and t ra i l ed beh i nd he r unno
t i ced

,
t i l l Go l i a th

,
bask i ng on the v e randa steps ,

Sp i ed i t . The l ur e p roved toomuch for h im, and
he came Spor t i n g a fte r i t

,
a s f r i sk i ly a s a young

k i t ten
,
mu ch to Cyn th i a ’s de l i gh t when she caugh t

s i gh t o f h im.

“Oh , l e t h imcome a long !” sh e u rged . I do
love to see h imabou t tha t old house . Hemakes
i t sor t of coz i er. And, be s i des, he seems to be
long to i t , anyway . You know he d i s cove red i t
fi rs t ! And so Go l i a t h fo l lowed i n to the
Boa rded-up House .

Joyce , do you th i nk the re wou ld be any harm
i n my do i ng someth i ng I ’

ve longed to do eve r
s i n ce we fi r s t en te red th i s hous e
“Wha t i n the wor ld i s tha t que r i ed Joyce .
Why,
I wan t to dust t h i s p l a ce , and c l ea r out

o f t h e way some o f the d i r t and cobwebs They
wor ry me t e r r i b ly . And

,
bes i de s

,
I ’

d l i ke to se e
wha t th i s love ly fu rn i ture looks l i ke w i thou t such
quan t i t i e s of dus t a l l ove r i t . ”
“
Good scheme

, Cyn c r i ed Joyce , i n stan t l y de
l i gh t ed wi t h th e n ew idea . ‘ “I ’

l l te l l you wha t !
We ’

11 come i n h e re th i s a f te rnoon w i t h old

c lothe s on , and h ave a regu l a r house-cleaning!
I t ca n ’ t hur t anyth i ng

,
I ’msu re

,
for we won ’ t

d i s turb th i ngs a t a l l . I ’

11 br i ng a dus t- c loth , too,
and a n old broom. Bu t l e t ’

S go and fin i sh our
s tudy i ng now, and ge t th a t ou t of t h e way . Hur

rah for house- c l ean i ng
,
th i s a f te rnoon

Fi l l e d w i th fre sh en thus i asm
,
th e two gi r l s

rushed out to hu rry th rough the ne cess ary s tudi es
be for e th e an t i c i pa ted p i cn i c of the'a f ternoon . I f
t h e i r re spec t i v e mothe r s had requested th emto

pe r forma s a rduous a ta sk a s th i s a t home , theywou ld , wi thou t doub t, have been i n stan t ly p lunged
i n to deep de spa i r . But because they we re to
exe cu te t he work i n an old dese r tedmans ion sa t
u rated wi thmyste ry

,
no p l ea su re t hey cou ld t h i nk

o f was to be compa red wi th i t . Th i s though t ,
howeve r

, did not ent e r th e h eads o f t he enthusi
ast ic pa i r .
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They began on th e drawi ng- room. Be fore t h ey
had been a t work very long, t hey found t ha t t hey
had

“l e t themse l ve s i n for a b igge r t ask t han
they had dreamed. Added to tha t , pe r formi ng i t
by dimcandl e—l i gh t did not l e s sen i t s difli cu l t ies,
bu t ra t he r i n cre ased t hemt en fo ld. Fi rst t hey
took tu rn s sweep i ng , a s bes t they cou ld,wi t h a
ve ry an c i en t and frowsy broom,

t he t h i ck
,
mot h

ea t en ca rpe t . “Th en t hey had gone ove r i t on ce ,
and t aken upwhat se emed l i ke a sma l l ca r t - load
o f dus t

,
t h ey found t h a t

,
a ft e r a l l

,
th e re rema i n ed

a lmost a s much a s eve r on t he floor . Cy nth i awasfor go i ng ove r i t aga i n .
“Oh

,
n eve rmi nd i t !” s ighed Joyce . My arms

a che and so do yours . \Ve
’

ll do i t a ga i n anot h e r
t ime . Nowl e t ’sdust th e fu rn i t u re and p i ct u re s ."
And they fe l l towork w i t h wh i sk-broomand

dust- c lo t h s . Ha l f an hou r la t e r , exhaust ed and

gr imy
,
t h ey dropped i n to cha i r s and s u rveyed

t h e re su l t s . I twas
,
o f course , a s b tt t a drop i n

t h e bucket
,
i n compa r i sonwi t h a l l t h e s c rubb i ng

and cl ean i ng tha twasneeded. Yet
,
l i t t l e a s i t

wa s
,
i t had a l re adymade a vas t d i ff e ren ce i n t h e

aspe c t of the room. Su r fa ce dust a t l ea st had
been removed, and t he fin e o ld fu rn i t u re gave a
h i n t o f i t s rea l e legan ce and po l i s h . Joyce glan ced
a t t he big hangi ng cande lab rumand s i ghedwi t hwea r i ne ss . Then she sudden ly remarked :
“
Cynt h i a ,we have th e dim-mes! l i gh t h e re
w i th on ly t hose two cand l e s !\Vhy not have some
more bu rn i ng ? "
“
\Ve

'

ve on lv t h ree l e ft
,
comment ed Cynt h i a ,

p ra ct i ca l a s eve r . "

Andmy po cke t-money i s get
t i ng lowaga i n , and you have n

'

t any l e ft
,
a s

u sua l . Sowe ’

d bet t e r e conomi z e t i l l a l lowance
day

“Tel l youwh at !" c r i ed Joyce , fre sh ly i n sp i red .

“I ’

ve t h e love l i e s t idea ! Don 't you j u s t long to
know wha t t h i s roomwou ld look l i k e wi th t ha t
b i g cande l abrumgo i n g ? I do . They say il lumi
nat ion by candl e - l i gh t i s t h e pret t i e s t i n t hewor ld.

Somet ime I 'mgo ing to buy enoughwax candl e s
to fi l l t ha twhol e chande l i e r— or cande l ab rum
rat he r—and we '

ll l i gh t i t j u s t on ce and see how
i t make s t h i ngs look . W'ha t do you say“I t ’

ll cos t you a good de a l mo re t han a do l
l a r , rema rked Cyn t h i a , a ft e r an i n t e rva l spent
i n ca l cu l at ion . “O f cou rse I '

d l i k e to s ee i t too
,

so I '

l l go ha l ve swi t h you on t he e x pen se . And

I don 't be l i e ve we can ge t n i cewax cand l e s
, on ly

penny t a l lowone s . Bu t t hey ’

ll h ave to do . Iwonde r , t hough , i f peopl e cou ld se e th e l igh t
f romt h e st ree t

,
t h rough any ch i nk s i n t h e boa rd

i ng ? "
O f cou rse not , s a id Joyce . Don 't you see

howa l l t h e i n s ide shut t e rs a re c losed and t h e
ve l ve t cur t a i n s drawn ? It i s n '

t poss i b l e . Then

we ’

l l have th e i l lumi n a t ion for a t rea t , some t ime ,
and I

'

l l begi n to sa ve up for i t . And I hope be
fo re th a t t imewe '

11 hav e p u z z l ed ou t t h i s mysi
tery. I ’ma fra idwe a re n '

t ve ry good de te ct i ve s
,

orwe '

d have done i t long be fore th i s . She r lock
Ho lmeswou ld have !

”

Bu t r emembe r
,

‘ sugges t ed Cynth i a
,
t h a t

t hose She r lock Holmes myst e r i e swe re usua l ly
so l ved ve ry soon a ft e r th e th i ng happened. Th i s
took p la ce yea r s and yea rs ago . I re ckonwe ’

re

do i ng p re t ty n ea r ly a swe l l a s S he r lock , when
vou come to t h i nk o f i t . ‘

P e rhaps t ha t ’sso
,

‘ admi t t ed Joyce
,
t hough t

fu l l y . “
It

'snot so ea sy a ft e r goodnes s knows
howmany yea rs ! Bu t I 'mres t ed now. Come
and see wha twe can dowi t h t h e l i bra ry . I ’mwi ld to look a t t he Love ly Lady aga i n . I rea l l y
t h i nk I love th at p i c tu re !" Andso , i n t he adjo i n
i ng room, t h ey stood awh i l ewi t h el evat ed can
d le s , ga z i ng fa s c i na t ed a t th e port ra i t o f t he
beaut i fu lwoman .
She ’slove ly . love ly , love ly ! s i ghed Joy ce .

'Oh
,
wou ld n

’

t I l i ke to have known he r ! And
do you not i c e . Cyn th i a , sh e ha s th e same b ig
brown eye s o f t h e gi r l -baby i n th e pa r lo r . The re
i s n '

t a doubt bu twha t t h a t babywasShe.

They to re th emse l ve s away front t h e por tra i t
a ft e r a t ime

,
and commen ced d i ggi ng at th e dus t

and cobwebs o f t h e l i bra ry . Bu t t h eywe re t hor
ough ly t i red a ft e r t he i r he ro i c s t ruggl e s wi t h t h e
drawi ng—room

,
andmade

,
on t h ewho l e . but l i t t l e

p rogres s . Added to t h i s
,
t he i r enth tIS tasmfor

c l ea n i ng-up hadwan ed cons ide rably
“I gues swe '

11 have to l eave t h i s for anot he r
day ,

‘ groaned Joyce a t l a s t . I 'mj u st dog
t i r ed
Al l r i gh t . a s sen t ed Cy n th i a , i n ni ttflied tone s ,
he r head be i ng unde r a great desk i n th e corne r .
Bu twa i t t i l l I fi n i sh sweep i ng ou t unde r he re .
Merry!wha t ’st ha t ? I j us t touched some t h i ng
so ft !" On the i n st an t , Joy cewasa t he r s idewi t h th e cand l e .

\t ,
i t 'sGo l i a t h , as us ua l ! t hey bot h c r i ed,

p ee r i ng in . “
Isn

'

t he the grea t e s t for get t i ng
i n to odd corne rs ! Fa r a t t h e back sa t Go l i a t h ,
cu r l ed i n to a comfort ab l e b a l l , h i s front paws
t u cked unde r , and pur r i ng loudly .

“He
'sS i t t i ng on an old n ewsp ape r , I t h i nk ,

sa id Joy ce . He a lways does t ha t i f he can find

one.
becau se t hey '

rewa rm.

" Sudden l y She

snat ch ed a t t h e pape r so v io l en t ly t ha t Go l i a t hwen t toboggan i ng o ffwi t h a prot e st i ng meouw.
Look , look , Cy nt h i a ! sh e exc l a imed . brush
i ng ofl

’ a c loud o f dustwi t h t hewh i sk -broom,
and

po i n t i ng to t h e top o f t he Shee t . He re 'sone o f

t h e bigges t d i s cove r i e s yet ! And Cynt h i a , fol
lowi ng he r i ndex-finger, r ead a loud :
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‘Tue sday
,
Apr i l 1 6

,
1 8 6 1 .

Wh i ch p rove s ,” added Joyce , t h a t wha teve r
happened he re did n

’

t take p l a ce much earlier
than th i s da te , or t h e pape rwoul d n ’

t be h e re .
Wha twe wan t to do nowi s h ttnt around and se e
i f there a re any n ewspape rs o f a later da te .
Let

’sdo i t t h i smi nu te !”
Forge t t i n g a l l t h e i r wea r i ne ss

,
th ey s e i z ed the i r

candl e s and s cu r r i ed t h rough the hou se
,
fi ndi n g

an oc cas iona l p ape r tucked away i n some odd cor

n e r . Bu t upon exami n a t ion these a l l p roved to
be of ea r l i e r da te than t ha t o f the i r fi r s t discov
e ry . Andwh en i twasc l ea r tha t t h e re we re no
mor e to be found

,
Joyce announced :

“We l l
,
I ’mconv i n ced tha t the Boa rded-up

House myst e ry h appen ed not ea r l i e r than Apr i l
1 6, 1 8 6 1

,
and p robab ly not mu ch l a te r . Tha t ’s

ove r for ty yearsago,
for th i s i s 1 905 !Ju st th i nk ,

Cynth i a , of t h i s p l a ce s tand i ng shu t up and un
touched and lone ly a l l tha t t ime ! I t ’swonde r
fu l !” Bu t Cyn th i a had turned and sna t ch ed up
Go l i a th .
You p re c ious ca t sh e c roon ed to h ima s h e
s t ruggl ed unapp rec i a t i v e ly i n h e r embra ce . “

You
’

re th e bes t dete c t i v e o f us a l l ! We ough t to
ch ange you r n ame to ‘Sh e r lock Ho lme s ’

CHAPTER VI I I
CYNTH IA HAS -AN IDEA

IT
’sno use , Cyn th i a . We

’
ve come to the end

of our rOpe Joyce s a t ba ck on h e r hee l s ( sh e
had bee n 'r ummagi ng th rough a box of old trash
i n thek i tchen of th e Boarded-up House ) and

wi ped he r gr imy h ands on th e dus t- c lot h . Cyn

th i a
,
perch ed gi nge r ly on the edge o f a r i ck e ty

cha i r
,
nodded a v igorous a ssen t .

“
I gave i t up long ago. I t se emed so hope l es s !

But youwou ld con t i nue to hun t , so I ’

ve t rot ted
a round a fte r you and sa id noth i ng . ”
More th a n th ree weeks had e l apsed s i n ce th e

find i n g o f the old n ewspape r and th e defin i te s e t
t l i ng o f the da te . Fi l l ed wi t h new hope ove r th i s
find

,
t he gi r l s h ad con t i nued to se a rch d i l i gen t ly

t h rough the n egle c ted oldmans ion , s t rong i n th e
be l i e f tha t they wou ld even t ua l ly di s cove r, i f not
t he mi s s i ng k ey

,
a t l ea s t a t ra i l of c lu es t ha t

wou ld l ead to th e un ravel i ng of th emys te ry . The
mys te ry

,
howeve r, re fused to be un rav e l ed . They

made no fu r th e r d i scov e r i e s, and to-day eve n
Joyce expres sed he r se l f a s comp l e te ly d i s cou r
aged.

“The re "

5 j us t one th i ng th a t seems tome thor
ough ly foo l i sh ,” Cynth i a con t i nued.

“I t ’

S you r
s t i l l i n s i st i ng tha t we keep f romme n t ion i ng the
Boa rded-up House to ou t s i der s . Good grac iou s !
do you th i nk th ey ’

re a l l go i ng to suspe c t tha t
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NEXT morn i ng, Joyce came fly i ng ove r to Cyn
t h i a's house ha l f an hou r be fore i t was time to
s t a r t for h igh s choo l . She seemed ra the r ex
c i ted .
“
Come on ! Do hu r ry, Cyn !
impor tan t to te l l you .

”

“
Bu t it i s n ’

t t ime to s ta r t ye t , obj e c ted Cyn
t h i a

,

“and I ’mon ly ha l f th rough break fas t . Tel l
me he re !” Joyce gav e h e r awarn i ng gl an ce be
fore turn i ng away .
“Oh

,
l a te r w i l l do, she r emarked casua l l y , a nd

s t rol l ed i n to th e s i tt i ng-roomto ch a t wi th Mrs .
Sprague . Th i s was su ffi c i e n t to h as ten Cyn th i a ,who usua l ly loved to l i nge r coz i ly ove r h e rmorn
i ngmea l . She had h e r ha t and coa t on and he r

I ’

ve some th i ng

we ’
re i n s i d e h e re eve ry othe r day

,
j us t becau se

you happen to speak o f th e p l a ce ? I f you do,

i t ’syou r gu i l ty con sc i en ce t roub l i ng you !” Cyn

th ia had n eve r spoke n qu i te so sha rp ly be fore .
Joyce looked up , a l i t t l e hu r t .

'

Why, Cyn th i a , wha t ’st he ma tte r w i t h you ?
One wou ld t h i n k I ’

d been do i n g someth i ngwrong, th e way you speak !”“Oh , I did n ’

tmean i t t h a t way
,
exp la i n ed Gyn

t h i a, con t r i t e ly . “
But you don ’ t know howth i s

remembe r i ng not to Speak o f i t has got on my
n e rve s ! I ca t chmyse l f a dozen t ime s a day j us t
go i ng tomake some i n nocen t rema rk abou t t h e
B. U. H.

, gene ra l ly a t the tab l e , and then I s tu t
te r and b lush , and they a l l a sk wha t ’sthema tte r ,
and I don ’ t know'what i n thewor ld to answer !
NowI h ave a n idea . ’

P erhaps i t i s n ’

t worth
any th i ng ; mi n e gen era l l y a re n ’

t ! Bu t i t ’sth i s :why wou ld n ’

t i t be a good s cheme to ge t the
o lde r fo l k s to ta lk“ abou t t h i s house

,
wi thou t l e t

t i ng themknow you h av e any spec i a l i n te res t i n
it— j us t s tar t the subj e c t

,
somehow ? I

'

not ice

fo l k s a re l i ab l e to ta lk qu i te a long wh i l e on
mos t any subj e c t t h a t ’

S s t a r ted . And theymi gh t
have some th i ng to say tha twou l d i n t e res t us

,
and

wemigh t ge t some newc l ues . And I don ’ t se e
any reason why th ey should connec t us w i th i t

,

spe c i a l ly .”
Joyce con s i de r ed the subj e c t i n though t fu l s i
l en ce .
“I be l i eve you ’

re r i gh t, sh e sa i d a t l a st . I t
i s S i l l y to con t i n ue keep i ng so ‘mum’ abou t i t

,
and

wemi gh t ge t some good newpo i n t s . -Anyhow
,
i n

th e det ec t i v e s tor i e s S he r lock Ho lmes “d i d n ’

t k eep
e ve ryth i ng so qu i e t, bu t ta l ked to lot s of ou t s ide
peop l e , and got idea s t ha t way , too .

“Why did n
’

t

I th i nk o f i t be fore ! Good old Cyn th i a ! You

had the r i gh t not ion th a t t ime . Come , l e t ’sgo
home now. I ’mt i r ed and s ick o f t h i s dus ty
grubb i ng

,
and we ’

renot go i ng to do anymor e o f
it
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we ’

te i n s i de h e re eve ry oth ' day . j us t becau se
you h appen to Speak o f thei lace? I f y ou do ,

i t ’syou r gu i l ty cons c i en ce t reb l i ng you ! Cyn

th i a h ad n e v e r spoke n qu i taso sh a rp ly before .
Joyce looked up , a l i t t l e h u r t .
Why, Cynt h i a , wha t

'

5 thma t t e rwi t h you ?
One wou l d th i n k I '

d bee do ing somet h i ngwrong,
th e way you s peak !“Oh

,
I d i d n '

tmea n i t th at“y , exp l a i ned Gyn
t h i a

,
con t r i t e l y . “

But you do
'

t k now howt h i s
remembe r i n g not to s peak 0 i t hasgot on my
n e rve s ! I c a t c hmy se l f a domt imesa day j ust
ro ing to make some innocen rema rk about the
U. H. , gene ra l l y a t t h e tab , and t h e n I s tu t

id b l u sh . and t h ey a ll aslovha t 'sthema tter ,
lon 't k nowwha t i n th tworld to an swe r !we a n i dea . Perh asi t i s n '

t wort h
i n e ge n e ra l l y a re 't ! Bu t i t 'sth i s :
t i t be a good ch eme to get the

i lk a bout t h i s ouse , w i t hout let
ou h a ve aa pec ia l i n t e r e s t in

ubject , so chow? I not ice
Ik qu i t t a longwh i le on

<ta rt e ~ And theymi gh twdd inter e s t u s , and
esAnd I don't see
tnnect us w i th i t ,

thought fu l si
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Sh ewasa v e ry o l ady . a con fi rmed i n va l i d ,who
l i v ed i n Poughkmsie. For many yea r s s he had
no t l e f t h e r ho t , and the fami l y se ldomsaw
her : bu t he r fa t -r pa i d a v i s i t to t h e o ld l ady
on ce i n awh i le en h ewasi n tha t v i c i n i ty .
Joyce the n fe l to pl ann i n g howsh e cou ld ge t
i n to commun icat n wi t h t h i s G re a t -au n t Luc i a .
S he cou ld n '

t fewh e r i nq u i r i es— t h a t ce rt a i n l ywou ld n e ve r do I f s h e cou ld o n l y v i s i t h e r
and ge t h e r to l lk abou t i t ! Bu t Joy ce had
n e ve r v i s i t ed t h i re l a t i v e i n h e r l i fe

,
had n eve r

pa rt i c u l a r lywar ‘d to , and i twou ld appea r
s t ra nge to Se emuddenlv so a nx iou s to se e th e
o ld l ady . Th i s , nvever.wasobv ious ly t h e on l y
so l u t ion . and sh e ega n to wonde r howi t cou ld be
a r ran ged . Veryp ruden t ly ,

sh ewa i t ed t i l l h e r
fa t h e r had hu i s ( 1 h i s p i pe and l a id a s ide h i s
pa pe r . Then sheommenced a f re sh , but ca sua l ly .

a s t hough th e i d h ad j us t e n t e red h e r mi nd :
“
Gre a t - aunt Li a must be a verv i n t e re s t i ng

o ld l ady . Fa t he r
S he i s . s h e e'

ta in ly i s ! Iwasa lway s ve ry
fond o f he r . howsh e can t a l k , and t h e
stor i e s sh e can l l abou t o ld t ime s ! s a id Mr .
Kenway ,wax ing'n thusiast ic .

" Oh . I '
z t'r

'

sh cou ld v i s i t h e r ! exc l a imed
lov ce .

y ou ceainly may,
i f you re a l lywan t

to . I ’

ve a lwaywan t ed h e r to se e you s i n c e
vou

'

ve grown St and I '

ve p roposed a numbe r o f
t ime s t h a t y ou gwi t h me on t h e t r i p . Bu t you
’

ve a lways t e fu-( l to be se pa ra t ed f romyou r
p re c iou s Cvnth iaand I cou ld n

'

t t h i n k o f infl ict
i n g tt t 'o voungst 'son h e r . Joy ce remembe red

THE BOARDED -U P HOUSE

now, wi t h a good dea l o f se l f-r ep roa ch , howmany
t ime s sh e had begged off froma c company i ng h e r
fa t h e r . I t had not se emed v e ry i n te re s t i ng the n

,

and . a s h e had sa id . sh e did notwa n t to l e av e
Cy n th i a . e ven for two or t h re e d ay s . S h e rea l
iz ed nowt h a t sh e had no t on l y been a l i tt l e s e l fi sh
abou t i t , but h ad pl a i n ly mi s s ed a go lden oppor
tun ity.

Oh . Fa th e r .
_ sh e c r i ed i n rea l con t r i t ion , Iwasmean to r e fu s e you ! I d i d n '

t r e a l i z e t h a t
vouwan ted me to go . I t hough t you on ly did
I t to g i ve me a good t ime . and , somehow , i t ( l i d
n

'

t se eml i ke a good t ime— t h en ! \Vh en a re you
go i n g aga i n ? Andwon 't you t ak e me
I ha ve n '

t been t h e re i n two yea r s
,

” h emu sed .
I ough t to go aga i n soon . The old l ady may

no t l i v e ve ry long , s h e '

5 so feebl e . Let
’

5 se e !
S uppo sewemak e i t t h ewe ek-end be fo re e l e c
t ion . I '

llwr i t e to h e r to-mor row tha t we ’

re a l l
comi ng , you and Mot h e r and I .
Oh . bu t . Fat h e r ! e x c l a imed Joyce . Cou ld

n
'

twe go soon e r ? Tha t 'sn ea r ly a mon th o ff !"
"
Re s t I ca n do . Duck i e dea r ! I s impl y can 't
get away be for e . \Vha t

’syou r hu r ry
,
a nyway ?

F i r st youwon ' t be h i r ed to go and se e h e r , the n
you wan t to ru sh off and do i t a t on ce ! \Vha t

a funny l i t t l e daugh t e r i t i s ! He k i s sed h e r
l a ugh i n gly , a s sh e bade h imgood n i gh t .
Bu t Joyce s l e pt l i t t l e t h a t n i gh t . S h ewaswi ld

formo rn i ng to come so t h a t sh e cou ld te l l Cyn
t h i a , andwi lde rwi t h impa t i e n c e to th i n k o f t h e
long d raggi ng mon t h ahead be fore th e v i s i t to
Grea t - aun t Lu c i a , and th e so l u t ion o f t he mys
terv.

To In: rou t /71mvl . )

S PRING HAS COME IN THE CITY PARKS .
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Iwasgo i ng to ask himt he name of t h e l aw
ye r s

,

” Joyce exp l a i n ed a s t h ey hur r i ed away .
But i twou ld n

’

t do any good
,
I guess, ,

i fwe
kn ew. We cou ld n

'

t go and que st ion themfor

i t ’spl a i n f romwha t t h e agen t sa id t ha t t h ey
don 'twan t to t a l k abou t i t . Mv,

but t h at man
was c ranky

,
was n '

t h e !
“I th i nk hewass i ck , ’ s a id Cynt h i a . He

looked i t . “f e l l I supposewewi l l h ave to gi ve
i t a l l up ! \Ve

’

ve t r i ed j u s t abou t eve ryth i ng . ”
Suddenly sh e s topped and s tood pe r fect ly st i l l ,
s tar i ng b lank ly a t not h i ng .

“
Come on !" u rged Joyce . Wha tever i s t h e
mat t e r w i t h you ,

s t andi ng h e re l i ke t h a t ? ‘

“I wa s j us t t h i nk i ng— seems tome I remembe r
someth i ng abou t th e fi r s t daywe got i n to t he
B. U . H. Did n

’

t you t e l l me t h at you knewt h e
housewasl e ft fu rn i shed, th a t somebody had to ld
you r fath e r so
“W'

hy,of cou rse c r i ed Joyce , exc i t ed a t on ce .
'

I ce r t a i n ly did
,
andwhat a st up id I amnot to

h ave t hough t o f i t s i n ce !” And sh e her se l f
s topped sho rt and s tood t h i nk i ng.
“We l l ,what i s i t ? ’

demanded Cyn t h i a
,
impa

t ient ly.

'

W'

ho
’sstopp i ng and s ta r i ng now

“The t roubl e i s , ’ sa id Joyce
,
s lowly

,
t ha t t h e

whol e t h i ng ’snot ve ry c le a r i nmymi nd. I t was
seve ra l yea r s ago that I h ea rd Fathe rme nt ion i t .
Somebodywasv i s i t i ng u s when we fi rs t mov ed
h ere

,
and a sked h ima t t h e tab l e abou t t h e old

hou se n ex t door . And Fathe r sa id
,
I th i nk

,
t h a t

h e did n
’

t knowanyt h i ngmuch abou t i t on l y t ha t
i twasa quee r old p l ace

,
and on ce he h admet an

e lde r ly l adywho happen ed tomen t ion to himtha t
sh e knewth e housewasl e ft fu rn i sh ed

,
j u st a s i t

was
,

-and she did n
'

t t h i nk th e own e r swou ld eve r
l i v e i n i t aga i n . I don 't know why I happened
to remembe r t h i s . I t mu st h ave made qu i t e an
impres s ion on me

,
becau se Iwasa good dea l

younge r and did n
’

t gene ra l ly l i s t e nmuch towha t
t hey were say i ng a t tabl e . ”
“We l l

,

” announ ced Cyn th i a , s t i l l s t and i ngwhe re sh e had stopped, and spe ak i n gwi t h grea t
pos i t i v ene ss , “t h e re ’son ly one t h i ng to do now

,

and t ha t i s
,
find ou twho t he old l ady i s a nd hunt

h e r up
I suppose I can find ou t he r n ame fromF a the r
i f h e r emembe rs it— butwhat th en ? I can ’t

go and s crap e up an a cqua i n t an cewi t h a pe r
fect ly s t range pe r son , and sh e may l i ve i n Tim
buctoo !

”

obj e c t ed Joy ce .
'

I t
’st h e on ly t h i ng l e ft

,
t h e ‘l a s t r e sor t ’ a s

they say i n s tor i e s
,

” sa id Cyn th i a . “
Bu t

,
of

cours e , you can do a s you l i ke . You
’

re engi
nee r i ng t h i s bu s i ne ss !"
We l l

,
I w i l l

,

” con ceded Joyce , not v ery hope
fu l l y

,
howeve r . “

I
’

11 l e ad Fa the r round to tal k

I
) !

i ng o f h e r t h i s even i ng
,
i f I can

,
and see wha t

come s o f i t .
Joycewasa s good a s he rword. Tha t even i ngwhen sh e and he r fa th erwe re sea t ed coz i l y in
t he l i bra ry

,
sh e s t udy i ng

,
he r fa th e r smok i ng and

read i ng h i s pape r
,
wh i l e h e r mothe r was tempo

rarily ou t o f t he room,
sh e began d i p lomat i ca l ly

“
Do you knowany rea l e lde r ly peop l e , Fathe r

He looked upwi t h a qu i z z i ca l exp ress ion .
“We l l

,
a few . Mos t peop l e do, don ’ t t h ey ?

\Nhat do you i nqu i re for, Du ck i e ? Th i nk i ng of
found i ng an old peopl e ’ s home ? ” h e a sked t ea s
ingly.

” Oh , no ! Bu twho a re t hey
,
Fathe r ? Do you

mi nd t e l l i ngme
“Mercy , Joyce ! I can 't t h i nk j u s t nowof a l l

o f t hem!” Hewasdeep i n a p reel e c t ion a rt i c l e
i n h i s paper

,
and wan t ed to re tu rn to i t .

“
Bu t can ’ t you t h i nk of j u s t a few? ” sh e im

p lored.

“
\Vel l

, you a re t he queeres t ch i l d ! There ’

3

Grandfat he r Lambe rt
, and you r Grea t - aunt

Luc i a , and old Mr . Se lby
,
and— oh

,
I can ’ t t h i nk

,

Joyce ! W'ha t ’sa l l t h i s foo l i shne s s
,
anyway ? ”

Joyce sawat on ce t ha t sh e was get t i ng a t not h i ng
ve ry defin i t e a long t h i s l i n e , and det e rmi n ed on

a bo ldmove .
'

We l l
,
who i s th e old l ady th a t you spoke of

once ,who, you sa id, kn ewsometh i ng abou t t ha t
que e r old boa rded-up house n ex t door

'

Nowwhy i n t hewor ld did n
'

t you say so a t
on ce

,
wi t hou t fi rs t mak i ng me go t h rough th ewho l e l i s t o f my e lde r ly a cqua i n tan ces ? " h e

l aughed. Tha twasyou r Gr eat - aun t Lu c i a .
Joyce a lmos t shou ted i n he r as ton

ishment .
“W'

hy ,
ce rt a i n ly ! \Vhat

’

squee r abou t that ?
S he u sed to l i v e i n New York Ci ty , and knew al l
t h e bes t fami l i e s for mi l e s a round. When we
fi rs t moved he re , next to t ha t ramsh ackl e old
p l a ce

,
I r emembe r he r t e l l i ngme sh e ’

d known th e
peop lewho u sed to l i v e the re . ”

"

Whowe re th ey ? ”
demanded Joyce , eage r ly .

' Oh
,
I don ’t remembe r the i r n ame ! I don ’t

knowt h a t sh e eve r men t ioned i t . Sh e on ly sa id
sh e knewt h em

, and t hey ’

d gon e away ra th e r
sudden ly and l e ft t h e i r house a l l fu rn i sh ed and

never came ba ck . Nowdo l e tme fin i shmy pape r
i n pea ce

,
Duck i e dea r !”

Joyce sa id no more , and turn ed aga i n to he r
studies; '

b u t he r bra i nwasi n a wh i r l , and sh e
cou ld not con ce nt ra t e h e r t hough ts on he rwork .
Grea t-aunt Lucia — of a l l peop l e ! And he re sh e
had been wonder i ng howsh e cou l d eve r ge t to
knowsome st range rwe l l enough to pu t h er ques
t ion s . Bu t , for tha tmat t e r , t h e rewe re d i ffi cu l t i e s
i n t heway o f eve n ques t ion i ng Grea t - aun t Lu c i a .
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T ITAN IA
’

S PLAYGROU ND

A GLIMPSE‘ OF THE PANAMA EX POS ITION

BY KATHERI NE DUNLAP CATHER

ONCE upon a t ime
,
when th ewor ldwasyounge r

by s i x cen tu r i e s t h an i t i s to-day ,
t h e re l i ved a

t roubadou r i n old P roven cewho s ang o f Huonet

of Bordeaux
,
a t i ny babe ca r r i ed away to Fa i ry

l and and kep t t h e re th rough seven times seven
moon s . Th en Ti t an i a

,
queen of a l l t he fays , took

p i ty on t he ch i ld l e ss pa ren t s back i n mort a l—l and
andwa ft ed t hemto he r rea lm,whe re th ey t e

ga i ned t h e i r daughte r . Then th e magi c gat es
c lo sed for eve r , " t h e s i nge r con t i nues . “and ne ve r
aga i n sha l l human eyes beho ld Ti tan i a 's P l ay
ground.

But th a t old- t ime ba rdwasmi s taken , for t hou
sands o f peop l e to-day a re see i ng Ti t an i a ’s P l ay
ground. On the Ca l i forn i a coa st it i s to be found ,

where a go lden armo f shore - l i n e reach es down
tomee t t h e Go lden Ga t e ; andmen speak of i t a s
th e Panama -P acific Expos i t ion . Bu t

'

they did n
’

t

name i t a r i gh t . I know, for I h av e seen i tmyse l f .
I have seen i t i n th e b l a z i ng l i gh t of noon ,
when t h e sun hung a sheen i ng ye l low globe in a
tu rquo i se sky , pa i n t i ngwi t hmagi ca l spl endor t he
bu rn t orange and te r ra - cot t a and so f t s i enna
brown o f roo f and dome ,wh i l e ou t beyond th e
Mar i n a t h e sea gl eamed green a s j ade . And I
h ave seen i t by n igh t

,
wi t h th e th ree bi l l ion can

dle-powe r sc i n t i l l a tor enve lop i ng pa l a ce and foun
t a i n and spi re i n an au rora borea l i s mak i ng th e
Towe r o f Jewe l s fl a sh and spa rk le asdid t hose
of t h emagi c rea lmseen long ago by Al addi n .
Imagi ne a sweep o f se a -gi r t l and a lmost t h re e
mi l e s long by one h al f mi l e i nwidt h ,wi t h a
Towe r o f Jewel s r i s i ng grandly i n th e cen t e r and
look i ng down on an Aven ue of P a lms . O ld i vory
th i s bu i ld i n g i s i n t i n t

,
a s a re a l l t hose w i th i n t h e

grounds, and i t s p edes ta l i s c rowned by a mag
nificent s cu lp tu red p i e ce

,

“The \Ninn ing o f the
Wes t

,

” i n wh i ch p r i es t
,
soldi e r

,
ph i losophe r , and

adven tu re r un i t e . Each i s port rayed wi th hope
i n h i s eye s

,
and cou rage and purpose i n h i s fa ce

,

as had those menwho braved deser t andmoun
ta i n and sea andmade a bloomi n g region ou t of
awi ld sand-dune . Along corn i ce and t e r ra ce

,
and

up and down the s l ende r p i l l a r s t h a t make th i s
s t ru ct u reoneo fwondrous gra ce

,
a re spe c i a l ly cu t

pr i sms , a hundred and fi ve thousand i n a l l , ea ch
moun ted i n i t s own se t t i ng

,
and hangi ng pendan t

to swi ngwi t h th e w i nd. Eve ry breez e sweep i ng
i n fromt he Pac ifi c

,
eve ry gu st tha t v i bra tes the

pa lm- l eaves , sway s t h es e j ewe l s to ca t ch t h e rays
o f l i gh t

,
whe the r t h ey be of t he sun by day, or of

s c i n t i l l ator , s t a r s , and moon by n igh t
,
and th ey

fla sh and gl eamand Spa rkl e
,
a ra i nbowdan ce on

a base of i vory .
Beyond t he towe r on e i t h er s ide and beh i nd i t ,
n the ba ckground, are th e exh ib i t bu i ld i ngs, i n
s tyl e of a rch i t e ct ur e embody i ng old—wor ld types
and new. The v i s i tor f romt h e O t toman l and can
look a t t h emand imagi n e h i s Bosphoru s not fa r
away

,
wh i l e the st range r f romFran ce , Spa i n , and

It a lywi l l findmu ch to remi nd h imof home . Even
P e r i c l es

,
and Caesa r, and t h e r es t of those old

Greek s and Romans , cou ld they st rol l a long t h e
Avenue o f Palms

,
wou ld r e cogn i z e pede sta l s and

domes mu ch u sed i n th e i r day,
wh i l e fo l k of th e

Rena i ssan ce pe r iodwou ld smi l e to see fami l i a r
vau l t ed roo f s . Yet a l l i s h a rmon ious . Each sty l e
o f a rch i te c tu re ha s been modi fi ed to a t tune to
some ot he r s ty l e , and , a l t hough represen ta t i v e s of
di ffe ren t c l imes and d i ffe ren t ages , t heymeet l i ke
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men f romfa r qua r t e r s o f t he globe , i n a Sp i r i t of
brot h e rhood.

Ea st o f t h e Towe r o f Jewe l s i s t h e Manu fac

tu rers' P a l a ce ,whe re th e p rogres s o f thewor ld i n
manu fa ctur i ng i s to be s een i n more t han fou r
t housand exh i b i t s . Are you i n t e re st ed i n knowing
j u s t howour so ft v e l v et ca rpe t s grewou t o f t h e
gras s -weav i ng o f t he t r ibes of long ago,

or how
t h e h ea t i ng syst ems o f to-day evo l ved f romthe
camp—fireso f cent u r i es pa st ? You can find ou t i n
t h e Manu fa c tu re r s ’ P a l a ce . Or do c lock s and
wat ches fas c i n a t e you— t hose o f a l l s i z es and

k i nds , f romt he fi r st c rude ones known , to su ch
a s you se e to-day ; and do you s t i l l love toys be
cau se o f t h e good old t imeswhen you sa t on t h e
nu rse ry fioor and

'

b u iltwho l e c i t i e s ou t o f blocks ?
Then th e p l a ce for you i s i n t he P a l a ce of Va r i ed
I ndust r i e s . I f you happen to be a gi r l , and p re t ty
clot h e s de l i gh t you , you wi l lwan t to reve l among
th e la ces , hat s , fu rs , and S i l k s . to see j u s t how
Mar i e An to i n et te knot t ed h e r fichu i n t h e Tr i anon
days

,
to exami n e t he k inds o f bodi ce s worn by

Marv Queen o f S cot s and Cat h e r i n e o f Russ i a .

G RO I
'

P OF JAPANES E PRESENT AT THE DED ICAT ION OF

TITAN ]A 'S PLAYGROUND [APR. .

j APAN THE BEAUTIFUL . THE CH ILDREN IN

THE FORECROL
'

ND ARE FAMOUS DANCERS .

Thes e
,
too

, youwill find i n the P al a ce o f Va r i ed
Indust r i e s

, and to re ach th i swonde r fu l a r ray you
go j us t eas t

'

of t h e Manu factu re rsP a la ce a c ross
t h e Cou rt o f Flowe r s .
The Cour t o f F lowers ! Does n'

t tha t sound

ever make be l i eve t ha t youworked down deep ,
deep

,
deep i n t h e ea rth , a lmost as fa r as Ch i n a ,wi t h a p i ck to dig ou t t h e ore, and a l i t t l e l amp

on a l i t tle cap to break the gloomand bl a cknes s
o f t h e unde rground ? I f so, you ough t to see t h e

l i ke Fa i ry land ? I t i s Fa i ryl and
, too,
wi t h i t s

blos soms o fmany co lo rs
,
i t s foun ta i n s and sta tues

,

and a l l t h e t h i ngs fa i r i e s a re sa id to love . Lion s
guard t h e en t ran ce

,
and beyond i s t he foun ta i n of

“
Beau ty and th e Bea s t

,
wh i l e flowe r-gi rl s s t and

i n n i ch es , and a fa i ry looks down on t h emfrom
t he I t a l i an Towe r . He re

,
too

,
i s a fine eques tr i an

s t a tu e , The P ionee r , ’wh i ch rep rese nt s a dre amy
eyed advent u re r l ea v i ng th e At l an t i c for t h e then
unknown Pa c ifi c coa s t . Abrave figu re he i s

,
and

h e h as many compan ion s among t h e s cu lp tured
p i e ce s a t the Expos i t ion . For t h e sp i r i t of t h i s
grea t fa i r , t he bas i c idea tha t breath es fromeve ry
st a tu e andmura l pa i n t i ng

,
i s of mi gh ty a ch i eve

men t , the conques t o f the P a c ifi c , t he uni t i n g of
two ocean s by an e ffor t o fman ,

a city r i s i ng t r i
umphant ou t of he r deva s tat ion , r ebu i ldi ng glo
rionsly upon he r a sh es i n s tead of broodi ng l i ke a
b i rdwi t h droop i ngwi ngs ove r a ru i ned nes t .
S t i l l fu rth er e as t i s th e Mach i ne ry P a l a ce

,
and

beh i nd i t to t h e sout h a re t h e M i ne s and Meta l
l u rgy Pa la ce and t he Transport a t ion Bu i ldi ng.
Did you e ve r p l ay mi n e r , you boys ? Did you
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THE j APANESE TEA GARDEN, LOOKING TOW'

ARD THE AVENUE OF PALMS .

mode l mi n e s i n th e M i ne s and Meta l l u rgy Bu i ld
i ng. I a lmost shout edwi t h del i gh twhen I came
upon them, and Iwasneve r a boy. You can
watch t h e go ld-seeke r t ak i ng ou t t h e prec ious
me tal , th e coa l -worke r get t i ng fue l for you rwin
t e r fi re , or t h e coppe r and i ron -mi n e r robbi ng
Mot h e r Ea rt h o f met a l s t ha t a re to en r i ch and
deve lop t hewor ld 's manu fa ctu r i ng . Some ve ry
famous mi n e s a re reproduced he re

, andwonder
fu l ly i n te re st i ng t hey a re . And t h e re i s one t h i ng
y ou

'

ll find ou t i f you did n
'

t knowi t be fore .
Mine rs don 'two rkwi t h amu l e and p i ck and can
dle i n t he se days . El e c t r i c i ty ha s done awaywi t h
t ha t , so mu ch so , t h a t i f j o l ly Pet e r , i n Be ch
st e i n ’s o ld s tory o f

“The M i ne r and h i s Go ld”

cou ld s te p among t hese twent i e t h-cen t u rywo rk
e rs , hewou ld n

'

t re cogn i z e a s i ngl e one o f h i s
breth ren . The re i s awonde r fu l s t ee l exh i b i t h ere

,

a l so, one t ha t shows eve ry step i n st ee l—wo rk i ng
fromt h e t ime t h e ore comes fromt h e ground
unt i l i t becomes a ra i l road- t i e or a kn i fe-bl ade
or a p i e ce o f fu rn i t u re . And

,
i f you gi r l s t h i nk

st ee l and i ron a re j ust dry un i n t e re st i ng t h i ngs ,
you ough t to go to t h i s Pa la ce and change you r
mi nd . It i s l i ke read i ng sto r i e s fromt h e A ra
bi an N igh t s .

o f t he Towe r o f J ewe l s i s t he Li be ra l
A rt s Pa l a ce , where a re di s p layed i n st rument s ,

andmach i ne s
,
and a pp l i an ces t h a t ha ve a b i g pa rt

i n our l i ve s to-day. Themany st ages o f p r i nt i ng ,

engrav i ng
,
type -wr i t i ng . t h e developmen t o f pho

tography,
mus i ca l i n s t rument s , and many , manv

oth e r t h i ngs fas c i nat e one he re unt i l h e forge t s
tha t t he re a re oth e r th i ngs j u st as fa sc i nat i ng i n
o t he r bu i ld i ngs . They a re fromt h e o ldwor ld
and t h e new, t he O ri en t and t h e \Vest , t h e se ex
h ib itsi n t he Li be ra l Art s Pal a ce , and none o f
t hemi s morewonde r fu l t h an tha t o f Ch i na .
Tel e scope s ! I did n

'

t knowt h e rewe re so many .
They a re o f a l l sor t s and k i nds

,
t ho se for see i ng

sta rs fa r d i s t an t , a swe l l a s for st udy i ng t h e ones
nea re r ourwor ld,

and to get among th emmakes
youwonde r howi t hap p en s t ha t eve ry pe rson i n
the F lowe ry Ki ngdomi s n '

t an as t ro nome r .
Back o f t he Li be ra l Art s l ’nl a ce , beyond t h e

Venet i an Cou rt , i s t h e Pa la ce o fwhe re mode l fa rmi ng froma l l qua rt e rs o f t he
glob e i s shown . The hand- p lant e r o f Ch i n a rubs
e lbowswi t h the h igh ly advanced husbandman o f
Argent i na

, and
,
compa r i ngwhat t hey a ccompl i sh

i n f ru i t age o f so i l , one rea l i z e s t ha t ea ch p eop l e
and each region ha s i t s i nd i v idua l met hod o f

ach i e vement . and for t h a t peop l e and t ha t reg ion
i t s ownme t hod i s good.

o f t he Li be ra l Art s Pa la ce i s t h e love ly
Cou rt o f Pa lms ,where among t ree s o f the t rop i c s
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men f romfa r qu a r te r s of th e globe , i n a sp i r i t o f
broth e rhood .

Ea s t o f th e Towe r of Jewe l s i s t h e Manu fac

tu re r s ’ P a l a ce
,
whe re th e p rogre ss o f t h ewor ld i n

manu fa c tu r i n g i s to be s een i n mor e t h an fou r
thous and exh i b i t s . Are you i n te re s t ed i n knowing
j u s t howour so f t v e l v e t ca rpe t s grew ou t o f t h e
g ra s s-wea v i n g o f the t r i be s o f long ago ,

or how
the h ea t i n g sy s tems o f to-day e vo l v ed f romt h e
camp -fireso f cen tu r i e s pa s t ? You can fi nd ou t i n
th e M an u fa c tu re r s ’ P a l a c e . O r do c lo ck s andwa t che s fa s c i n a te you— t hos e o f a l l s i z e s and
k i nd s , f romthe fi r s t c rud e one s known , to s u ch
a s you s e e to -day ; and do you s t i l l love toys be
cau se o f th e good old t ime swh en y ou sa t on t h e
nu r se ry floor a nd bu i l t who l e c i t i e s ou t o f b lock s ?
Then th e p l a ce for you i s i n the Pa l a c e o f Va r i ed
I ndu st r i e s . I f you ha ppen to be a gi r l , and p ret ty
c lot h e s d e l i gh t you , you wi l l wan t to re v e l amo ng
the l a ce s . ha t s , fu r s , and s i l k s . to s ee j u s t how
Mar i e An to i n e t t e knot t e d he r fichn i n t h e T r i anon
day s , to exami n e th e k i nd s o f bod i ce s wo rn by
Ma ry Queen o f S cot s and Cat h e r i n e o f Rus s i a .

G ROUP O F PRES ENT [ i t-n i u
‘

AT l n x a t T l”: Ht. “rm1 "1 H i l l !
'

I
'

I II-Z FO REG RO I
'

ND ARI-3

Thes e . too . you wi l l find i n th e Pa l a c e o f Va r i ed
I ndu s t r i e s . a nd to re a ch th i s wonde r fu l arrav vou

go j us t ea s t o f the Man u fa ct u re rsPa l a ce a c ros s
th e Cou r t o f F lowe r s .
The Cou r t o f F lowe rs ! Doe s n‘

t tha t sound

I)

e ve r mak e b e l i e ve t ha t Onwo rk ed
de ep . dee p i n t h e ea rt h . Inimt a s fwi t h a p i ck to dig o u t t t o re, and
on a l i t t l e ca p to b r ea k te g loom
o f t h e unde rg round ? l fo .

l i ke Fa i ry l and ? I t Fa i ry land. too . wi t h its
blos soms o fmanv co l t ) . its fo un ta ins and statu es,
and a l l t h e t h i ngsfaiesa re sa id to love. Lion s
gua rd t h e en t ra n ce . a r b eyond i s the fou nta i n o f
Beau ty and t h e Beasf 'wh i l e hower -gi r l s s tand
i n n i ch e s , and a fa iryOo ksdown on themfrom
t h e I t a l i a n Towe r . l i re. too , isa fineeq ues t r i an
s t a t u e . The P ion eer . h icb representsa dreamy
eyed adv ent u re r leavir the .\t |ant ic for the then
unknown l ’acificmast b rave figu re he i s , and
h e has many compan h among t he scu lptu red
p i e ce s a t the Ex posit i i . Fo r the sp i ri t o f th is
g rea t fa i r , t he b a s i c ide that b r ea thes fromevery
st a t u e a nd mu ra l pa inng . iso f migh ty ach ieve
me n t , t h e co nquest o f he Pa c ific . t h e unit ing o f

two o c ea n s by a n etto ro fman . a c i ty r i s ing tri
umphant ou t o f he r «b asta'ion . reb u i lding glo
rio usly u po n her ashesnstcad o f b rood i ng like a

b i rdwi th dro op i ng “it‘s.ve r a ru ined nest .
S t i l l fu rt her east i s te Mach inery Pa lace. and

be h i nd i t to t h e so ut h rt xhe Minesand Meta l
l u rgy Pa l a ce a nd the '

la rta t ion Budding.

l ) id vou e v e r I)“ y o u how? Did vou
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a re sev e ra l sp l end id sta tue s . One o f t he se i s a n
eques t r i a n figure

,

“The End of t h e Tra i l , " ( t h e
compan ion p i e ce o f " The P ion ee r

,

’ i n t he Cou rt
o f F lowe rs )wh i ch shows t h e r ide r a t t h e end o f

h i s jou rn ey , fl ushedwi t h v i c tory a ft e r brav i ng
ha rdsh i p s and pe r i l s a long t heway .

Nowwe come to t h e bu i l d i ng th a t you , pe rh aps ,

TOWER IN THE CO URT O I" ABUNDANCE .

have h e l ped to fi l l
,
t h e bu i ldi n gwh e re you may

find somet h i ng you have made or done , for i t i s
i n t h e Pa la ce o f Edu cat ion tha t the s choo l e x
h ib itsof th ewo rld a re to be seen . There a re
mode l s o f open -a i r s choo l s , re l i e f-maps o f a l l
k i nds , ba ske t s , hat s , and rugswoven by ch i ldren
o f Ho l l and, Argent i na . Ch i na , F ran ce , and th e
P h i l i pp i n es

,
and a hundred ot he r types o f handwork don e i n s choo l s fa r andwide . To fee l t ha t

a l l t h ese young fo l kwork and st udy a swe do,

t h a t t hey have i n t e rest s and i ndust r i es l i ke ours ,
make s themseemve ry c lose and not a t a l l l i ke
s t range rs , bu t a good sor t o f comrades and p lay
fe l lows

,
i f not exact ly b rot he rs .

Ba ck o f t h e Educat ion Pal ac e
, and sepa ra ted

fromi t by t he S unse t Cou r t , i s t h e Food P rodu ct s
P a l a ce ,whe re one see s th e deve lopmen t and

p repa ra t ion of foods . He re i s shown a n i nety
ba r re l mi l l i n ope ra t ion , tea growi ng and cu r ing
i n Ch i na , t h e p repa ra t ion o f choco l a t e and cheese ,
andmany , many ot he r food st u ffs , and grea t in
deed i s t h e sk i l l and i n t r i cat e t he p rocesse s tha t
go i n to get t ing ready forma rke t t h e th i ngs we
ea t .
Nowwe a re go i n g to Fa i ry l and— rea l t rue

Fa i ry l and
,
for a c ros s the Avenue o f Palms and i n

f ron t o f t h e Pal a ce o f Educa t ion i s t h e sp lendid
Hor t i cu l t u ra l P a l a ce

,
t h e mos t orna t e i n a r ch i

t e c tu re on t h e grounds . \Vreathsand ga rl ands ,
beau t i fu l l y ca rved, embe l l i sh i t on eve ry s ide .
F lowe r u rn s and vases s t and i n n ume rous n i ches
a long i t s c re amy facade , and c rown ing a l l i s a
grea t cen t ra l dome . a lmos t two hundr ed fee t h i gh ,
su r rounded by e i gh t sma l l e r domes and h a l f
domes , each so ft ly s t enc i l ed i n a l at t i c e o f green .
A similar ~ b u ilding s t ands on t h e shore s of t h e
Bosphoru s .“whe re t h e Mosque o f Ahmed t h e F i rs t
looks ou t on t h e Go lden Ho rn . Bu t i t i s nomor e
t ru ly orienta l

,
i n formand out l i ne

,
nomore sug

gest ive o f t he sp i r i t o f t h e Ea s t , o f t he repose and
qu i e t dreami ne s s o f Ori en ta l ga rden s

,
t h an i s

t h i s Hort i cu l t u ra l Pa l a ce by t h ewestern sea .
Andwi t h i n

,
wh atwonde r s

,
wha t ma rvel s a re

t h e re ! Almo s t e ve ry na t ion on .t h e globe i s rep
r e sen ted,

a lmos t e very st at e o i t he un ion . Her e
bloomflowe rs o f t h e no rth and flowe rs of t h e
sout h i n bl a z i n g

,
odorous a r ray . Ho l l and h as

s i x ty thousand bu l bs
,
o f he r ra re s t , love l i es t sor t s .

Imagi n e th e f ragran t pat ch of ra i nbow theymake
i n tha t h aun t o f flowe rs .
The t u l i p -ga rden i s bu t one o f th e ma rve l s o f
t h e Ho rt i cu l t u ra l P a la ce . Trees

,
wh i ch have

grown to grea t s i z e i n fa r-o ff pa r t s of t h ewor ld
h ave been t ran spl an t ed he re . A de l i gh t fu l Japa
n es e ga rden. so i l and a l l , tha t came f roma c ros s
t h e sea

,
make s one t h i nk h e i s somewh e re nea r

Tok io
,
and t h e re a re rose s

,
rose s , roses— from

England
,
Fran ce

,
I re l and

,
and Ame r i ca . Some

bodywh i spe red t he ot h e r day tha t one o f ou r

pl an t—wi za rds h a s . pe r fe ct ed a b l a ck rose wh i chwi l l soon break i n to bloom. Al l t h e flowe rs you
eve r saw

,
or h ea rd o f

,
or dreamed o f a re the re i n

fragran t
,
co lor fu l qua nt i ty .we st o f t h e Edu ca t ion P al a ce s t ands a bean

t i fu l s emi-c i r cu l a r s t ru ctu r e ,wi t h a domed ro

t unda and S t a te ly co lonnades fac i ng a sh imme r i ng
l agoon . Trees and sh rubbe ry embowe r i t, and
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flowered t e r ra ces l ead down to t hewa t e r ,whe re
mos se s and v i nes a t t he land edge t ra i l ou t a lmost
towhe rewh i te swan s float . Th i s i s t he P al a ce
o f Fi ne Art s , and i s a fi t t i ng home for t he t rea s
u res i t cont a i ns . Beau t i fu l i s t h e scu l pt u re t ha t
adorn s i t s e x t e r ior . A mu ra l pa i n t i ng i n the
rot unda typ i fie s t h e " Four Go lds o f Ca l i forn i a"wheat , me ta l , c i t rus fru i t s , and popp i e s , and a
P r i e st e ss o f Cu l tu re"wat che s l i ke a gua rd i an

ove r a l l . Here a re gat he red t reasu res froma l l

G ENERAL \
‘

IEV
V
O F THE EX POS IT ION

ove r th ewor ld . J apan
,
fromhe r fine- ar tworks ,

ha s sen t s creen and pan e l pa i n t i ngs
,
wroughtwi th

t ra ce ry de l i cat e a s a sp ide r ‘sweb and i n co lo rs
so f t a s twi l i gh t t i n t s . Forty- sevenmode rn pa i n t
e rs d i sp l ay t he fi nes t fru i t o f th e i r gen i u s ,wh i l e
f romt h e ga l l e r i e s o f Eu rope have be en brough two rk s o f t h e o ld ma st e rs , some o f t he glor ious
co lor a ch i evement s o f immo rt a l men o f F rance

,

I ta l y , Spa i n , and t he LowCount r i e s . And t ha t
i s not a l l . The re a re t apest r i e s

,
j ewe l ry

, mo
sa i c s , ca rv i ngs , l a ces , and rugs

,
many o f t h emworth t he pr i ce o f a k i ng 's ran som.
a l l ex q u i

sitelywrought , a l l be aut i fu l to beho ld.

And i f onewant s a t r i p to Ho l l a nd
,
or Ch i na ,

or NewZea land, or Sweden , or to some ot he r fa r
co rne r o f t he ea rt h ,wi t hou t hav i ng to t ake i t on
a sh i p and pe rhaps be so seas i ck hewi s he s boat s
had n eve r been hea rd o f or oceans made

,
he can
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st ep i n to t h e fore i gn bu i ld i ngs and see l i fe a s i t
i s l i v ed and s cenery such -a s i s found i n the coun
t ry hewi she s to v i s i t . Canada shows h e r upl and
and va l l ey region s , t he an ima l s , bot hwi ld and

domes t i c , t h e fru i t and vegetabl e p rodu ct s , cu l t i
vated and uncul t i v at ed, t ha t abound i n each . Bu f
fa lo and e lk and bea r roami ng th ewi ldmoun ta i n
pl a ce s

,
beave rs bu i ld i ng the i r v i l l ages a long a p i c ~

tu resq ue r i v e r , and cat t l e gra z i ng i n th e fer t i l e
lowl ands

,
Showa t a glan ce t he var i ed s cene ry and

SHOWING THE NIGHT ILLUM INAT ION.

wonde r fu l re sou rces o f t h i s domi n ion o f t he
North . Scand i na v i a emp ha si z es h e r sea fa r i ng ,
he r sp l end id h i story o f nav igat ion

,
wi t h sh i ps o f

eve ry s i z e and k i nd f romt he barks o f t h e v i k i ngs
to presen t -day l i ne r s . Turkey and Ch i na

,
New

Zea l and, Denma rk , and ot h e r coun t r i e s have done
t h e i r pa r t i n t h e bu i ld i ngs a long t h e Avenue o f
Nat ions . so t ha t to go i n to t he fore i gn se ct ion i s
l i ke t ak i ng a t r i p a round t h ewor ld .

And t hen
,
t he haun t o f a l l t h e fa i r i e s

,
t he

meet i ng-pla ce o f fays ! Th at i s i n t h e Cou rt o f
t h e Un i ve rse

,
t h e g rea t cent ra l pa r t o f t he expo

s i t iou ,wh i ch bea rs t h e same re l a t ion to t he va r i
ouscou rt s a s doe s t h e Towe r o f J ewe l s to t he
bu i ld i ngs . He re

, on s cu l ptu red a rches a re por
t rayed

"

The Nat ion s o f t he Ea st , and The Na
t ion s o f t h e Vt'es t , " The Ri s i ng and t he S et t i ng
Sun , " The El emen t s and

"

The S ta rs
,
for t h er e
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a re seve ra l sp l end id St a t ue s . One o f t h e se i s a n
eques t r i an figu re

,

“Th e End of t h e T ra i l ,“ ( t h e
compan ion p i e ce o f “The P ion ee r

,

‘ i n t he Cou rt
o f Flowe rs ) wh i ch shows t h e r ide r a t t h e end o f

h i s jou rn ey , fl ushedwi t h v i c tory a ft e r bra v i ng
h a rdsh i p s and pe r i l s a long th eway .

Nowwe come to t h e bu i l d i ng t ha t you , pe rhaps ,

TOWER IN T IIE CO URT OF

have h e l ped to fi l l
,
t h e bu i ld i n gwhe re you may

find somet h i n g you h ave made or don e , for i t i s
i n t h e Pa l a ce o f Edu cat ion t ha t t h e schoo l ex
h ib itso f t h ewo r ld a re to be seen . There a re
mode l s o f open-a i r s choo l s . re l i e f—map s o f a l l
k i nds , ba sket s , ha t s , and rugs woven by ch i ldren
o f Ho l l and , Arge nt i na . Ch i n a . Fran ce , and t h e
P h i l i pp i n es

, and a hundred ot h e r types o f hand
wo rk don e i n s choo l s fa r andwide . To fee l t h a t
a l l t h e se young fo l kwork and s tudy a swe do ,

t h a t th ey havt interestsand i ndu st r i e s l i ke ou rs ,
make s th emsun ve ry c lose and not a t a l l l i ke
st r ange rs

.
bu t good so r t of comrade s and p l ay

fe l lows i f no exa c t ly brot h e rs .
Ba ck o f t t du cat ion P a l a c e

,
and sepa ra t ed

fromi t by the unse t Cou r t . i s t h e Food P rodu ct s
Pa l a ce

,
when one see s t h e d eve lopmen t and

p repa ra t ion o tfoods He r e i s shown a n i ne ty
ba r r e l mi l l i n pera t ion . t e a growi n g and cu r ing
i n Ch i na th e peparat ion o f choco l a te and ch eese ,
andmany . mav o t he r food s t uff s , and grea t in
de ed i s t h e skl and i n t r i cat e t h e p roce sse s th a t
go i n to get t ingreadv for ma rk e t t h e th i ngs we
eat .
Nowwe a : go i ng to Fa i ry l and—rea l t ru e
Fa i ry l a nd . for c ro s s the Avenue o f Pa lms and i n
f ron t o f t h e Pl a ce o f Edu cat ion i s t h e sp l endid
Hort i c u l t u ra l a lace. t h e mo s t o rn a t e i n a r ch i
t e c t u re on thez rounds. and ga rl ands ,
beau t i fu llv ca red . embe l l i s h i t on eve ry s i de .
F lowe r u rn s a rl va ses s t a nd i n n ume rous n i ch e s
a long i t s crea y facade . and c rown ing a l l i s a
grea t cen t ra l dne. a lmo s t two hundr ed fe e t h i gh ,
su r rounded by e i gh t sma l l e r domes and h a l f
domes . ea ch sa l y st en c i l ed i n a l a t t i c e o f green .
s imi l a r bo i li ng s t a nds on t h e sho re s o f t h e

Bosphorusqwh '

e t h e Mo sque o f Ahmed t h e F i rs t
loo ks ou t on th Go lden Ho rn . Bu t i t i s nomor e
t ru ly o r i en t a l . 1 formand out l i n e . nomore sug
gest ive o f t h e si r i t o f t h e Ea s t , o f t h e repose and
qu i e t dreamimso f O r i en t a l ga rden s

,
t h an i s

t h i s l lort icu lt ta l P a la ce b y t h ewes t e rn sea .
-\ndwith in . vhatwonde rs .wh a t ma rve l s a r e

th e re ! . \hnosevc rv na t ion on t he globe i s r ep
resen t ed . a lmwev e ry s t a t e o f t h e un ion . He r e
bloomflowersnf t h e no rt h and flowe rs o f t h e
sout h i n b la z iz .

odo rous a r ray . Ho l l a nd h a s
s i x ty t housand nlbs. o f he r ra r e s t . love l i es t sort s .
Imagi n e t h e f ragra n t pa t ch o f ra i nbow th eymake
i n th a t h aun t o flowers
The t u l i p -ga len i s b u t one o f t h e ma rve l s o f
t h e I-lort icu lt tn l P a l a ce . Trees

,
wh i ch have

grown to grcaBiz c i n fa r—o lf pa r t s of t h e wor ld
have been t ramlan tcd he re . A de l i gh t fu l J apa
n es e ga rde n . S ti and a l l . t h a t came froma c ros s
t h e sea . makesme t h i nk he i s somewhe re nea r
Tok io . and t lue a re ro se s . rose s . rose s— from
England . Fran c. I re l and . and Ame r i ca . Some
bodywh iSperet the o t h e r day t h a t one of our

p l a n t -wi za rds l s pe r fe c t ed a b la ck rosewh i chwi l l soon b reak n to b loom. Al l t h e flowe rs you
eve r saw. or bed o f . or d re amed o f a re t h ere i n
f ragran t

,
color il qua n t i ty .

We st of t h e Idu cat ion P a l a ce st ands a bean
t i fu l s emi -circ tar s t ru ct u re .wi t h a domed ro

t unda and sta teI colon nade s fa c i ng a sh imme r i ng
l agoon . Trees tnd sh rubbe ry embowe r i t , and
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i s nowa r fa re h e re
,
bu t a l l t h eworld mee t s i n

brot he rhood. Crown i ng t h e Arch o f t h e Se t t i ng
Sun i s one o f t h e mos t sympat he t i c , e xqu i s i t e
p i e ce s o f a r twork i n th e e xpos i t ion , “The Con
ques t o i t he P ac i fi c ; amura l pa i n t i n g by F rank
V i n cen t Du Mond. I t shows an adven tu re r bes ide
h i s t eamo f oxen

,
r ea ch i ng th e shor e s h e h a s

braved somu ch to find. Fathe r Junipero Se r ra ,
t h e gen t l e p adrewhowasCa l i forn i a 's mi gh t i e s t
p ionee r Bre t Ha rt e

,
who sang he r ea r ly-day

songs , and to ld h e r s tor i e s , Gr i z z ly Adams , daun t
l e ss t rappe r and hun te r

,
and \Vill iamKe i th , t h e

famous pa i n te r , ma rch bes ide h im,
each a he ro i c

figu re i n t h e bu i ld i ng o f t h ewes t .
Then

,
bes ide t he co lo r , be s ide th e mat ch l e s s

beau ty o f t h e bu i ld i ngs
,
bes ide t he t ree - embow

e red foun ta i n s , and l agoon s , and scu lp tu red
cour ts

,
bes ide th e fa sc i na t ion o f the exh i b i t s i n

t h e pa l a ces
, and s t a t e and nat iona l hous es , t h e re

i s anothe r fea tu re o f t h i s grea t p l ay -p la ce you a re
su re to wan t to see , some th i ng tha twhet h e r one
i s ten or seven ty-five

,
wi l lmake l i fe se emone gay

hol iday . Tha t i s t h e Zon e . There you may take
a tr i p f romLondon to the Sout h Po l ewi thou t
hav i ng you r nose fros t -b i t ten or s tay i ng away
fromhome for a yea r and a day. You may go
i n to t h e “Camp of t h e For ty -Nine r ' and se e t h e
cabi n s i nwh i ch Ma rk Twa i n

,
and Marsha l l

,
the

d i s cove re r o f go ld,
l i ved i n th e old h i sto r i c days .

You can sa i l t h rough the P anama Cana l , s tep
i n to Davy Jon es's Locke r . sme l l s anda lwood and
fee l t h e l u re o f t h e O r i en t i n Japan th e Be au t i fu l

,

se e peas an t s j i g in an I r i sh V i l l age , v i s i t an A l l i
ga tor Fa rm, or s te p back th re e h undred y ea rs
i n to qua i n t Old Nurembe rg . I did n

'

t se e Hans
Sach s and t h e cobb ler s , bu t I d i d n ’

t s tay long .
Othe rw i se I shou l d have c ome face to fa cewi th
h imand Ve i t Pogner and a l l t he ot h er ba rds .
And t he re on t h e Zone youwi l l find a de l i gh t

o f de l i gh t s i n Toy l a nd Grown Up . I sawgray
h eadedmen and womenwhowe re boys and gi r l s
s i xty yea rs ago, and boys and gi r l s o f to-day a l l
l augh i ng as i f i twe re t h e v e ry be s t p i cn i c t h ey
had e ve r a t t ended. Eve ry toy you hadwhen youwe re th ree or fou r i s h e r e grown to manhood .
The t i n so ldi e r s you knewon ce upon a t ime have
become rea l gi an t s twen ty fee t h i gh . Old Moth e r
Hubba rd's Dog i s amon st rous fe l low . The fu r
n iture i n t h e G i an tsKi t ch en i s so big i t took
fortymen to bu i ld t h e armo f a ch a i r ,wh i l e th e
Shoe of t h e Old \Noman , i f pu t to s ea , wou ld
make a good- siz ed boa t . The Bean sta l k Jack
c l imbed to Gi an t Land i s th e re . Eve ryth i ng i n
Toy l and i s on a huge sca l e , b i g enough to sa t isfy
th e b igge st gi an t— eve ryth i ng bu t the n i gh t wat ch
man . He i s on ly fou r fee t h igh .
“Made of wood, or c l ay, or t i n ? ”

you a sk .

No i ndeed ! He i s made ~

o f none of those
t h i ngs . He i s a rea l l i ve pe rson , a s l i v e a s you
a re , and h i s name i s Maj or S imon . Maj or S imon
i s a Boer, ~who

,
when th e European wa r b roke

ou t , was tou r i ng F ran cewi t h a company of Li l l i
pu t ians. O f cour se h e did n

'

t wan t to s tay
.

the re
a t su ch a t ime

,
so h e t hough t o f t h e Toyl andman ,wi t hwhomhe had on ce t rave l ed

,
and came to the

Expos i t ion . Bu t when he got he re , the re was no
p l a ce for h im. Eve ry pos i t ion i n Toyl and was
taken , andwh a twash e to do ? Wh en one i s
on l y fou r fee t h i gh

,
he can ’ t ge t ou t and work a t

j us t any th i ng , and Maj or S imon h ad to ea t . Then
a happy though t came to somebody . Toy land
had no n igh t-wa t chma n . So t h e l i t t l ema j or was
gi ven t h e pos i t ion , and, a l though he gua rds twen
ty

- foot so ldi e rs and a town -pump t ha t towers a
h undred and fi f ty fee t h i gh

,
h e isthe on ly t i ny

c rea tu re about t he p lace.

The re a re somany t h i ngs on th e Zone I ca n’ t
name th ema l l .mu ch l e s s t e l l abou t t h em. There
a re Samoan

,
Hawa i i an , and Maor i v i l l ages wh ere

n a t i ve s o f t hose i s l ands s i ng the songs
,
p l ay th e

games
,
and dan ce t h e dan ce s o f the i r l and . I n

t h e Mao r i v i l l age i s a ca rved house brough t from
NewZea l and— t h e fi rs t t ime i n h i story tha t th e
gove rnmen t h as pe rmi t t ed su ch a cu r io to l e ave
t h e coun t ry . Yel lowston e Pa rk i s on th e Zone ,wi t h geyse rs

,
Old Fa i t h fu l and a l l th e res t o f t h e

famous on es , s endi n g th e i r s t re ams i n tomid- a i r
a s i n th e s t range pa rk of t h e Rock i e s .
These a re a few o f th e i n te r es t i ng th i ngs to

be seen a t th e Panama-Pacific Expos i t ion . There
a re hundreds— ye s

,
t housands— oi othe rs , va ry i ng

froma i r sh i p s
,
A fr i can d i amond exh ib i ts, b i rds ’

eggs froma l l -pa r t s of t h e wor l d, and a
' soap

pa l a ce th a t sends ou t bubb l e s , to e l ect r i ca l toys ,
ma ch i ne s

,
and l i gh t s o f a l l k i nds , an aeros copewhose ca r ca r r i e s one ove r t h ree h undred fee t

h i gh
,
and so many , many ot h e rs t h a t i t takesweeks to see th ema l l .

So don 't you t h i nk , a s I do, th a t th i s Exposi
t ion shou ld have be en named Ti tan i a 's P l ay
ground ? Can 't vou sh u t you r eyes and see the
Fa i ry Queen and a l l h e r fays fl i t t i ng a long the
Avenue

!

o f P a lms by n i gh t , fl ash i ng i n t h e foun
ta i n sp ray and dan c i ng i n th e i r ides cen ce of t h e
j ewe l ed towe r ? Can t you imagi n e Oberon and
h i s e l v e s mee t i ng t ha t ent i re b r i gh t a r ray by the
Foun ta i n of Beau ty and th e Beas t" i n th e Cou r t

o f F lowe rs ? Can 't you h ea r th emun i t i ng i n a
mad, me rry reve l wh e re th e Nat ion s o f t he Ea s t
and \Ves t mee t i n th e Cou r t of the. Un i verse ,
mak i ng mus i c su ch a s on ly e l f- fol k can make ,wh i l e s ta rs peep down th rough t h e pa lm-t re e s ,
c r i cke t s ch i rp a long th e l agoon s , and ou t beyond
t h e Ma r i n a the sea S i ngs i t s we i rd n i gh t song ?



PEG O
’

THE R I NG

A MAID OF DENEWOOD

BY EM ILIE BEN SON KNIFE AND 'ALDEN ARTHUR KN IPE
Au thorso f TheLucky S ixpence ,

CHAPTER XI I I
AN UNEX PEC

’

I
’

ED S ITUATION

THE i n s tan t t he woman bes ide me announced
t ha t shewast h ewi fe of Jaspe r P i l gr im,

I saw
th a twe had been t r i cked

,
and t h i s reve l at ion ,

added to th e sudden appea ran ce of t h e twomen ,

s t ru ck me dumbwi t h su rp r i se . Then
,
re co l le ct

i ng tha t ne i t he r Bee nor Mark had
,
so fa r a s I

t h en kn ew , eve r seen t h e pa i r be fore , Iwasabou t
to shou t awa rn i ng . Bu t t he rewasno ne ed. Bee

had t aken th e a l a rm. and,wi t h a cry of fea r , had
spur red he r horse and ga l loped rap idl y down t h e
road.

Almos t a t the same momen t Ja spe r P i lgr im’s
compan ion , u rgi ng h i s an ima l to a rap id ga i t ,
swe rved pa st Mark and took a fte r h e r . Mark ,wi t h a shou t of ange r

,
s t a rt ed i n pu rsu i t

, and t h e
Quake r fo l lowed l e ss reck l e s s ly .
Al l t h i s had t aken but a momen t

,
and I sa t

t he re wat ch i ng as i f I had naugh t to do wi t h i t ,
so comp l e te wasmy a s ton i shmen t . Then I came
tomy sen se s and l i ft ed t h e re i n s , di gg i ngmy hee l
i n to my

.

bea st to st a r t himoff ; bu t , t hough h e
st i r r ed re st l e ss ly , h ewou ld not go forward .

'

Go on I c r i ed
,
s lapp i ng h i s s ide w i t h my

f ree hand aga i n and aga i n ; bu t h e he ld h i s
ground, tos s i ng h i s h ead ne rvous ly .
“Nay , dea ry , came th e vo i ce o f Mrs . P i l gr im,

he ’

ll not budge t i l l I g i ve th eword. So
’

t i s
u se le ss to bea t h im.

“Then make h imst a r t !" I cr i ed
,
exaspe rat ed

a t t h e de lay , for a l ready t hose i n fron t o f uswe re
growi n g smal l e r i n t h e di st an ce

, and I sawt ha t a
bend i n t he roadwou ld soon h ide t hemf romme.

“Iwi l l a n ye gi veme t h a t r i ng , sh e sa id, h a l f
defianfly.

That r i ng !" I e choed ;wi t h the r i ng ?
'

T i s t he one you sto l e f rommy wedded hus
band

,

" she re p l i ed
,
not hav i ng t h e h a rd i hood to

me et my eyes ,wh i ch , I doubt not ,were bl a z i ngwi t h ange r .
S to l e I repea t ed ; you knowI n eve r s to l e a
r i ng f romany one!
“Ah , dea ry ," sh ewh impe red, Iwassu re you

did naugh t o f t h e k i nd, but Jaspe r vowed ye had
i t , andwha t can I do but obey h im? Did I not
p romi se i t i n t he chu rch ?

wha t ha ve you to do

Beatrice of Denewood , etc .

”

Howcomes i t, then , t h a t I fi nd you i n one
house and you r h usband in anot h e r ? ” I a sked

,

t hough I had s l i gh t i n te re s t i n the mat t e r
,
not

see i ng howt h e knowledge wou ld se rveme.

“
\Ve l i ve i n t h e cot t agewh i l e t h e ot h e r house
i s ren t ed to a fo re i gn gen t leman

,

‘ sh e exp l a i ned,
read i ly enough .
“Iwou ld t ha t I had known t ha t an hou r ago,
I to ld he r p l a i n ly ;

'

I l i t t l e t hought t ha t awomanwho seemed so k i ndly and honestwou ld l end
he rse l f to su ch a s cu rvy t r i ck . You have de
ceived us .
“Nay , Mi ssy , I aman hon es t woman ,
s i s t ed

,
wi th a showof rese ntment .

" Then t e l l t h e hor se to go on ,

begi nn i ng aga i n to u rge th e bea st .
“
Themi nu t e you gi ve me t h e r i n g,
t u rned stubborn ly .
“
Bu t I have i t not , ’ I c r i ed

,
wi ldly be l abor i ng

t h e an ima l i nmy f ran t i c e ffo rt s tomake h imgo,

for those ahead had di s appea red a round t he bend
i n the road

,
and Iwasha l fmadwi t h anx i ety to

knowwha twashapp en i ng .“
Hesa id ye had i t

,

" Mrs . P i lgr imma in t a i n ed
s t ubbornly .
“
Hewasmi s t aken

,
I sa id

,
for a l l a n swe r . 5 0wemi gh t a swe l l be go i ng on a s to st and he re .

D on 't t e l l me ye have n '

t t h e r i ng, Missy ,
sh e p l eaded,

wi t h deep con ce rn i n he r vo i ce ;
“
don 't say ye have n '

t got i t . "

But I do say i t !” I re torted. Th i nk you I ’

d

r i s k h av i n g i t s to l e n a se cond t ime ?
“Thenwemus t be go i n ' sa id sadl y .
I t goes aga i n 'me,

bu twemust be go i n ' on .

"

Hu r ry t h en
,
I u rged

,
for Iwasi n a feve r to

s t a rt .
Mrs . P i l gr imrode he r horse c lose tomi n e , and,

se i z i ngmy re i n nea r to t h e bi t . spoke to t h e an i
ma l . Li ke a l amb i t moved fo rwa rd a t a br i s kwa l k , bu t t h i s was no t a pace to su i t me i n th e
c i r cumst a n ce s .

“
\Ve must go fa ster , Mrs . P i l g r im, I ex
c l a imed.

“
I must seewha t ha s happened to

MadamTrave rs . Hu r ry now!
Nay

.
we ’

ll ge t t he re fa s t enough . sh e ah
swered , and b y t h i swewere come to t h e by- pat h
ou t o fwh i ch he r hu sband had appea red . Not t i l lwe a r r i ved he re did I have a though t t h a t t h e
woman 's pu rposewasot h e r th an to obta i n t he

sh e in

I demanded,

sh e re
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r i ng by hook or by c rook . Now, however , in
s t ead o f go i ng s t ra i gh t on,

we t u rn ed sha rp to
t h e r igh t i nto a gra ss-grown roadwh i chwasl i t
t l emore t han a l an e th rough t h ewoods .

"

Wh e re a re you t ak i ng me? ’ I demanded
,

draggi ng at t h e re i n I he ld
,

wh i ch brough t t h e horse to
a h a l t .

’

T i s t h i swaywe ’

re to

go , sh e answe red ; and

t h en , ha l f sobbi ng, “
oh ,

Mi ssy . don 't b lame me for
i t‘.

’

T i s h i s orde rs— and I
p romi s ed to obev.

"

Wh a t do you mean ? " I
a sked, puzz l ed a t h e r man
n e r , for sh e s eemed a s re
luctant a s I to go fo rwardwi t h th e bus i ness.

'

Iwasorde red to get t he
r i ng

,

’ sh e rep l i ed
,

“
and

fa i l i ng t ha t , to take you to

a p l a ce I knowof .

’

T i s '
a c l eanwho l e some house ,
th a t I I] p romi se ye

,
and

you
’

l l be a s comfor t abl e a s
i n you r own home

,
I doubt

no t .

” She sa id t h i s l a s twi t h a h a l f-hope fu l smi l e of
con c i l i a t ion .
“Iwi l l not go,

’ I an

swered angr i l y .
“
Don 't say t ha t

,

’

She

begged sor rowfu l ly ; " "
t

vyi ll do no good to figh t
,
for

go youmus t ,” and sh e spoke
tomy horse aga i n , a twh i ch
i t ambl ed on .

For a fewmomen t s t he r ewas s i l en ce between u swh i l e I puz z l ed to ge t a t th ewoman 's pu rpo se i n sepa
ra t i ng me fromt he ot h e rs .
I doubt ed not he r powe r to do t h i s , for Iwasno
mat ch for he r i f i t came to a phys i ca l s t ruggl e
o f any k i nd,

and
,
moreove r

,
I h ad nomi nd for

su ch an en coun te r . I was not a f ra id. I cou ld
not lose t h e r i ng be caus e Mark had i t

,
and

,
t hough

Imi gh t be cau sed a fewhou rs o f d i scomfor t and
some anx i e ty on Bee 's a c coun t . I though t th a t a t
t h ewors t Iwou ld but be det a i n ed un t i l P i l gr im
re t u rned and I con v i n ced h imt h a t I did not pos
se ss th e t r i nk et h e sough t so pe rs i s ten t ly .
Bu t Mrs . P i l gr imh e rse l f s eemed not to l i ke
th e bu s i n e ss any be t te r than I

,
for, aswe rode

a long, sh e repea ted to h e r se l f aga i n and aga i n
unde r h e r b reat h ,

" I p romi sed a t ch u rch to
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obey, “
and was i n anyth i ng bu t a ch ee r fu l f rame

o fmi nd.

I n rea l i ty , I was not t h i nk i ng o f h e r or o fmy
se l f . HowBee and t he boy fa red was much
mo re impo rtan t , and Iwo r r i ed myse l f i n to a

ARE YOU TAKING ME ?
'

I DEMANDED .

feve r o f anx i e ty
,
wonde r i ngwhat mi gh t be t h e

ou t come o f the ra ce I h ad se en s t a rt ed . When
th ey had d i sappea red

,
the i r pos i t ion s we re un

ch anged e x cep t t h a t J a spe r P i l gr imhad been
somewha t d i s t an ced. Bu t

,
t hough I fe l t su re

tha t
,
man toman

,
Mark cou ld ea s i l y p rote ct Bee

fromt h e scoundre lwho fol lowed h e r
,
any a cc i

den t mi gh t end th ema t t e r se r iously . The roadswe re somewha t rough for su ch fas t r idi ng, and
,

shou ld e i t h e r Bee 's or Mark ’s hor se fa l l , the re
su l tmi gh t be d i s ast rous .
Ye t t he re was naugh t t h a t I cou ld do bu t say
a l i t t l e p raye r i nmy hea r t for th e i r sa fe ty .
Mrs . P i lgr ims t i l l h e ld th e re i n o f my hors e,
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th a t I con s i de red not a t a l l the fa c t th a t t h i s old
man s t i l l hadme i n h i s power .
Wh e re i s t h a t r i ng ? ” he demanded.

" I have i t not
,

” I an swe red , bu t added foo l
i s h l y , “t hough , had I i t , I wou ld neve r gi ve i t up
to you .

S t i l l w i t h h i s s i n i s t e r gr i n on h i s fa ce
,
h i s eyes

n ar rowed t i l l t hey we re me re s l i t s unde r h i s
h eavy brows .
“
\Vou ld t h ee not ? ” he sn apped. I t e l l t hee ,
gi r l

,
t h ee sha l l not l e ave th i s house un t i l I h ave

t h e r i ng . “
“I cannot g i ve i t to you ,

‘ I rep l i ed s t ead i ly , bu t
I con fe s s th e man ’st h r ea t a l a rmed me for the
fi rs t t ime .
He t u rned fromme, and,

speak i ng rap id ly i n
Ge rman , addre ssed Mrs . S chne ide r . She l i s t en ed,

shak i ng h e r h ead a s i f unwi l l i ng
, and gl an c i ng

a t me a s be fore ; t hen , comi ng to my s i de , She

smi l ed p l ea san t l y
, and mot ioned me toward a

door a t t h e rea r o f the room.

Taki ng th i s a s an i n v i t at ion to accompany h e r ,
I shookmy head v i gorous ly .“Te l l th e woman I wi l l not gowi t h he r, I s a id
to t h e Quake r .
Ah

,
dea ry !” c r i ed Mrs . P i l gr im

,
mu ch dis

t res sed a s I cou ld p la i n ly see ; “gowi t h h e r . I f
not

,
t h ey ’

ll make ye . Ye ’

d bet t e r go peaceab l e
—i ndeed ye had I”
“Wh a t does i t a l lmean ? " I demanded, a l i t t l e
bewi lde red.

“I tmean s th ee s t ays he re t i l l I h ave th e r i ng
,

exc l a imed Jaspe r P i l gr im
,

_

i n a h arsh
,
h igh

p i t ched vo i ce of ange r . “
Doe s t h ee unde rs tand ?”

“
Bu t howcan I gi ve wha t I h ave not ? ” I re

peated.

Agai n h e addres s ed Mrs . S chn e ide r
,
and on ce

more sh emot ioned towa rd t h e door .
“
Go w i t h he r, dea ry

,
Mrs . P i l g r imurged

aga i n p l a i n t i ve ly ; can ’ t ye see you
’

t e bound
to go

?

I looked about , and , coun t i ng s i x peop l e aga i ns t
me

,
sawn augh t for i t bu t to fol lowth e Ge rmanwoman . She took me to th e door , wh i ch . upon

be i ng opened, revea l ed a fl i gh t of st a i r s . Up t h i s
sh emot ionedme to l ead t h e way , wh i l e sh e

-
fol

lowed
,
l i ft i ng an iroti key hangi ng f roma hook

i n t h e j amb .
At th e top , two door s , s i de by s ide , fa cedme.

One o f these th e woman opened and I en t e red .
I t was a smal l room,

c l ean enough , bu t , e x cep t
for a bed

,
a s tool

,
and a cha i r , empty of furni

t u re . At one endwasa w indow towa rdwh i ch I
wa lked a s Iwen t i n .
Beh i ndme I hea rd the door c lose and the key
t u rn i n the lock .
Iwasa p r i sone r !
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CHAPTER XI V
AN ANCI ENT ENEM Y

Come a) t h e po i n t !” I re tor ted angr i ly , for I
l i ked not theman nor h i smanne r towardme.

“As youwi l l ," he rep l i ed “I ’mlook i ng for a
r i ng—a pecu l i a r r i ng that
“Aye

,
you r pa rtne r , Jaspe r P i l gr im, i s a fter the

same
,

” I i n te r rup ted.

“He h a s not found i t ye t . ”
“
AS to a pa rtne r sh i p , ” h e rep l i ed ev en ly , I

THERE i s l i t t l e to te l l o f the days tha t fol lowed .
My fi rs t impu l sewasto find someway of es cape ;
bu t t h e s tout i ron ba rs a t t h e w i ndowmade fl i gh t
by tha t rou te impos s i b l e . The door

,
t hough it

fi t ted non e too we l l and l e f t a wide c rack be tween
i t and the floor ,waso f so l id oak , not to be b roken
down by any e ffor t ofmi n e .
The t ime pas sed drea r i l y enough , bu t I mus t
s ay for Mrs . S chne ide r and he r daught er s that
t hey t re a ted me wi th cons ide ra t ion , and, though
t h ey cou ld not talk tome, Showed by every ges
t u re a ce r t a i n f r i e ndl i n e s s and a regre t a t the pa rt
t hey were pl aying. I had no fea r of bod i ly h a rm,

for I fe l t qu i t e s u re th a t I cou ld coun t upon t h e
Ge rmanwoman to see tha t no hu r t be fe l lme.

One t h i ng I had to be t hank fu l for : J aspe r P il
gr imand h i swi f e depa r ted at on ce

,
and I was

l e ft a lon ewi t h Mrs . S chne i de r and he r daugh te rs .
A t l a st , onemorn i ng

,
the door opened and i n

s t epped th eman I had se enwi t h Ja spe r P i l gr im
,

fo l lowed by Mrs . S chne ide r ,who,
t hough she

knewnoword o fwh a t fol lowed, gav eme cou rage
by h e rme re p re sen ce .
For the fi rs t t ime I had a rea l ly good look a t
t h i s st range r 's fa ce

,
and, nowt h a t I saw h im

more c lose ly,mymemory was s t i r red. Then
,
l i ke

a flash , I r emembe redwho he was , t hough i t was
n i gh t en yea rs s i n ce I had fi rs tmet h im.

“
You a re Cap ta i n Bl unde l l !” I cr i ed , l eap i ng

tomy fee t .“A t your se rv i ce
,

" h e snee red,wi t h a mock i ng
bow; “though ’

t i s not th e name I go by i n these
par ts

,
h e added .

I nowunde rstoodwhy Bee had c r i ed out a t the
s i gh t of h imupon th e road and had se t Spurs to
he r horse to be rid o f h im. Sh e he ld t h i sman to

be he r ev i l gen i us
,
though i n th e pas t s h e had always thwa r ted h im. He had been a cap ta i n i n

t he Br i t i sh a rmywhen we fi rs t knew h im
,
and,

had i t not been for Bee,would h ave burned Dene
wood ove r our heads .
“Wha t do youwan t wi th me I demanded ,
t hough I guess edwha t h i s e r rand was .

"Nay
,
be not so shor t wi th a manwho wou ld

do you a se rv i ce , he an swe red , wi t h a twi s ted
smi l e upon h i s l i p s , a s i f i t i rked himto be p lea s
an t



th i nk th a t i swe l l -n i gh d i sso l v ed. I can s ca rce
u se h imfu rth e r . Bu t tou ch i ng t h e ma t t e r o f a
ce rt a i n r i ng
“
You bu twa s te you r t ime comi ng to me for

i t !” I bu r st ou t . I have i t not .

”

O f that I amwe ll a s
su red

,
he sa id

,
s t i l l keep

i ng up h i s a i r o f l i ght ness ;
"bu t i t i s i n my mi nd t h a t
you k nowwhe re i t i s . ”“Mayhap or mayhap
not , I answered.

“At any
rat e

,
I sha l l not te l l you

augh t of i t . ”
"Oh

,
wi l l you not ? he

growled , a l l p re ten se gone
f romh i s bea r i ng. Wi l l
you not

,
i ndeed l Not for

you r f reedom?
“Iwant i t not a t you r
hands , Capta i n Bl unde l l , I
repl i ed. Iwould ra t h e r
s tay he re .
He sh rugged h i s shou l ~
de rs

,
h i s l i ps cu r l i ng i n a

smi l e o f s corn .
Verywel l. You may
s tay

,
an th e p l a ce pl ea se s

you . Neve r the l e ss
, youwi l l

t e l lmewhe re th e r i ng i s !
hewen t on i n so l en t ly
“Neve r !” I c r i ed.

Not for t h e sake o f t h e
boy

? " h e a sked .
What boy

? I de

manded.

"The onewi t h M i st re ss
Beat r i ce Trave rs

,
be re

p l i ed , draw l i ng the name .
I know not what h e i s
ca l l ed, but I can l ay h ands
on h ima n I wan t to .

”

"Nay , you can
't fr i gh tme

that way
,

” I l augh ed ba ck .
“
You wou l d not da re to en
t e r Denewood. They ’

d

wh i p you off t h e p l a ce .
He s cowled da rkly

,
bu t

st i l l k ep t up th e semb lan ce o f a mock i ng mi rt h .
“They sca rce gua rd t he house a t n i ght

,

"

he re

ma rked,

“and i t i s e a sy o f ent ran ce
,
i f one b u t

knows t h e way .
“
You wou ld n

'

t fa ce John Trav ers
,
n igh t or

day ." I t aun ted h im.

“
I f t h e rewasn eed,

I mi gh t
,
be answe red ;

bu t
,
a s he and h i s l ady are on t he i rway to De l a

wa re to look for you , I sha l l not hes i ta t e .

sav, in
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'

To De l awa re !" I mu rmured i n a ston i shmen t .
“
Look i ng forme
“Aye

,

” he rep l i ed, wi t h an ev i l smi l e . 'Theywe re somewha t exe r c i sed ove r you r di s appea r
an ce

,
and

, hav i ng sea r ch ed t he coun t r y abou t

$ 0 SHORT \Vl
'

l
‘

l l A MAN WHO WO ULD DO YOU

A S ERV ICE ,

’

I IE ANSWERED .

he rewi t hou t s uccess
,
t h eywe re qu i t e re ady to

s t a rt on awi ld-goose cha se to Del awa re . You

may be i n t e re st ed to l ea rn t ha t I caused t he rumo r
to be pu t abo ut t ha t you had be en seen fa r i ng
t ha tway . He endedwi t h a l augh . oc ca s ioned ,

no doubt , by t he b lank e x p re ss ion o fmv fa ce .
“
Cous i n John and Rec gone ! I mu rmu red to

myse l f . Look i ng forme?
“
Ave, sa id Bl unde l l . So vou see

,
shou ld I
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t ake a not ion to th e ch i ld I need not fe a r the re
doub tabl e M r . Trave rs .

'

Bu t t he se rvant s and Mrs . Mumme r a re t he r e .
You

’

11 not foo l t hem I re tort ed
,
wi t h Sp i r i t and

con fiden ce .
Al l t h i ngs a re ea sy

,
i f onebu t k nows th e way , ’

he an swe red.

"

And I knowaway f romt h e
sp r i ng- hou se to t h e fi rep l a ce i n a roomt h a t used
to be th e nur sery . ‘

At thosewords my fa ce must h av e b l anched ,
for i ndeed h ewasSpeak i n g of a th i ng I though t
notmore t han ha l f a doz en peop l e i n a l l t h ewor l dwe re aware o f . Beh i nd t h e fi rep l a ce i n th e day
nurs e ry

, on t he uppe r floor o f t h e .Denewood
hous e

,
t he re i s an ent ra nce i nto a se cre t pa ssage

t ha t l eads down a rough sta i r bu i l t i n betwe en thewa l l s and,
go i n g underground

,
open s i n a sort of

cav e i n th e sp r i ng- hou se . I found i twhen Iwas
awee gi r l

,
and Bee a lways ca l l ed i t "

P eg 'smouse ’s
ho l e

,
be cau se tha twast h e n ame I gave i t . Bu t

,

excep t for Bee and Cous i n John , Ba rt
,
my

brot h e r
,
and Al l a n McLane, non ewassupposed

to knowof i t . Tha t se cre t gave Bl u nde l l a n en
t ra n ce to th e housewho l ly un suspect ed to t hose
le ft i n i t

, and pu t i ts i nmat es a t h i sme r cy .
Howknewyou o f t h a t ? " I h a l fwh i spe red,

for

I was great ly f r i gh ten ed and sawt h a t i ndeed
th eman h ad the uppe r h and o fme.

Wha t di ffe ren ce does i t make howI know so
long a s I do know?" h e rep l i ed ; 'bu t

,
s i n ce you

a sk
,
Iwi l l t e l l you th a t t h e Magus S chmuck , be

i n g i n t e re sted some yea r s ago i n fi ndi ng a map ,

and hav i ng rea son to be l i e ve i twash id i n Den e ~wood, h i t upon th e se cr e t st a i rway , though , to be
su re

,
i t n ev e r h e l ped h imto t h e map . I sha red

h i s di s cove ry
,
and nowfind i t su i t s my pu rpose

to v i s i t t he house aga i n . ’

T i s a fin e house , t h i nk
you not He endedwi t h a sh rug and a bow

,
as

i f h e ta lked o f t r i v i a lmatt e rs .
“
Youwou l d not t ake t he ch i ld

,

“ I sa id.

"

Why not h e asked ; t h en , bi t t e r ly , “Th ink you
I lov e John Trave rs and h i swi fe so wel l t h a t Iwou ldweep to see t hems u ffe r ? You seewha t I
have come to !" h ewen t on , i n a bu rs t o f pass ion .
I
,
aman o f pos i t ion i nmy own coun t ry , brough t

to p lot t i ngwi t h a s coundre l l i ke P i l gr im. And

al l be cau se of t h e se Denewood fo l kwho i n t e r ~
fered wi th my p lan s yea r s ago . I t e l l you on ce
'
and for a l l . I sha l l h a ve t he r i ng or th e ch i ld !
You may t ake you r cho i ce .
Now

,
a s a mat te r o f fa c t

,
Bl u nde l l n eve r la id

hand on l i t t l e Ja ck
,
norwast h e boy eve r real l y

los t to us aga i n ; but t h e fut u rewas b id fromme,
and t h i s man seemed to have not on ly th e de te r
mi n a t ion

,
but t hemeans

,
to do a l l h e t h rea tened .

Bu t I h ave not the r i ng
,
I a nswered

,
i n agony .

'

I gave i t to Mark Powe l l
,
and he

“Very we l l ,” he broke i n , “then I take th e boy,
and be h a l f tu rned towa rd t h e door as i f to go.

“S tay !" I c r i ed
,
for t he rewasno doubt t h e

man he ld me i n t he hol lowo f h i s hand . Wha t
ca red I for th e r i ng or anyth i ng e l se when l i t t l e
Ja ck was i n th e ba lan ce ? Hemi gh t h ave a l l I
pos ses sed i n th ewor ld to forego h i s pu rpose . His
knowl edge o f t h e se c ret pa ssage made me h e l p
l es s .
“Speak up !" h e commanded

,
h a rdly s topp i ng ;“I ’

ve no t ime to lose . ”
'

Imen t ion ed a p l a cewh e re I keep th e r i ng
,
I

fa l t e red ; I know notwh et he r Ma rk put i t ba ck
t h e re or not . Bu t I a sked h imto ,

and I th i nk h ewi l l ha ve don e so .

“
\Yhere i s t h a t ? ” h e demanded

,
so eage r ly tha t

I sawth e r i ngmean t a grea t dea l to h im.

"Imust havemy f reedomi f I te l l youwhe re i t
i s

,

’ I answe red st iflIy.

Tha t ’sfa i r enough
,

” he r ep l i ed
,

'bu t I sha l l
not dare to en te r t h e house a t Denewood un t i l

,

say , e l e ven o
'c lock . By t ha t t ime t h e s e rvan tswi l l be sound a s leep and I can find t h e r i ng—or

t he ch i ld—wi t hout di s t u rb i ng t h em. I t would
t ake an hou r 's ha rd r id i n g to ge t he re a f te rwa rd ,wh i chwould br i ng th e t ime to midn i gh t . You

wou ld s ca r ce ca re to take t h e road a t t h a t hou r
,

so I fea r to-morrow morn i ngwi l l be th e ea r l i e s t
you can look for f reedom.

”

“
And youwi l l not t ake th e ch i ld i f I t e l l youwhere th e r i ng i s ? " I begged de spe ra t e ly .
Wh ethe r he sa id ye s or no made l i t t l e d i ffe r
en ce . for I cou ld not t ru s t th eman ; ye t I h ad to
t rus t h im

,
and longed for some assu ran ce .

“The ch i ldwould on ly hampe r me, b e re

t u rned.“Ve rywe l l
,
t hen

,
I sa i d . '

Li s te n . My room
i s n ex t t h e roomyou ent e r comi ng by t h e se cre t
passage

,
and t h e r ing i s h id i n my powder i ng

box ,

” I ended. The momen t t h e words we re ou t
o fmymout h he gave a cry of j oy .

“Ah
,
h a

,
Mi st re ss P eggy !‘ h e cr i ed . “I ’

ll find

my way to the r i ng, n eve r fea r , and unt i l to-mor
row, good day to you ,

and ou t hewent , runn i ng
down t h e s tep s two a t a t ime . Mrs . S chne ider
fo l lowed, lock i ng th e door beh i nd h e r , and Iwas
l e ft a lon e .
I had pa rt edwi t h my r i ng andwasno n ea re r
fre edomt han eve r ; bu t t h a t was notwha t trou
b l ed me. Th i s sudden appea ran ce of Capta i n
Bl unde l l and t h e menace of h i s r evenge fu l p r e s
ence put a fea r i n tomy hear t t ha t t h rus t a l l e l s e
i n to t he ba ckground .

( 7 0 becon tin ued . )
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On ly w i th i n the l a s t fou r or five yea rs h ave
t h ese M ikado locomot i v es been bu i l t e x ten s i ve ly .
They a remos t ly u sed for hau l i ng heavy t h rough
f re i gh t

,
i n wh i ch se rv i ce t h ey a re p rov i ng ve ry

e ffi c i en t
, and a re fas t supp l an t i n g t h e Consolida

I ions
,
wh i ch had long ago supp l an ted t h e Mogu ls.

M ikadosa re a l so used for passenge r se rv i ce on
moun ta i n grade s .

A AI OGCL TY P E FRE IGHT-LOCOMOT IVE OF 1 890 .

A representat iveBa ldwin locomot ive of that period , having a tract iveforce o f pou nds. I t isonly 23% aspowerfu l asthe [ii i /f a de

shown below.
Thus the up ~ to-dat e boy knows t h e Mogu l a s
an “

old—t ime r —“
a ba ck numbe r” — even as the

famous '

999
"
and a l l t h e oth e r locomot i v es o f a

gene rat ion ago hav e been supp lan t ed by newe r
and l a rge r types . At t ha t t ime , t h e p redomi n an t
des i gn for passenge r-t ra i n swast h e Amer ican

type— two pa i rs o f dr i ve rs and a fou r-whee l ed
l eadi ng-t ru ck— and t he fi n est o f a l l t h e sewas

Nowt h i s type i s us ed on ly on l i gh t se r
v i c e , for subu rban pas senge rs and loca l fre i gh t ,
and

'

999, refi t t ed wi t h sma l l e r dr i v e rs and unde r
anot he r numbe r

,
i s nowbusywi t h t he humbl e

t ask of hau l i ngmi l k- t ra i n s tip—st a t e i n New York .

LOCOMOTI VE NAM ES

A Mogu l or a M ikado, t he re fore , i s on ly one o f a
type or c l as s . Bu t i twasd i ffe ren t i n t he ear l i e r
days o f ra i l road i ng. Then t ra ffi cwasl i gh t

, and

equ i pmen t was v ery l i gh t . Locomot i ve swe re few;
ea ch had i t s own pe cul i a r i t i e s o f des i gn ; ea ch
had i t s name pa i n t ed i n fan cy l e t ter s on t he cab ,
somet imes evenwi t h t h e port ra i t o f t h e pe rson
forwhomi twasnamed ; each had i t s sh i n i ng

bra ss and i ts red pa i n t
,
and many were e l abo

rately decora t edwi t h mu ch s c ro l lwork . Mor e
ove r , ea ch had i ts own c rew,who looked a fte r i tswhol e we l fa re , a lmos t a s some pa ren t s t r ea t a
pampe red ch i ld. So i s i t to bewonde red a t t h a t
t he locomot i v e became known as “th e most hu
manmach i n e o i a l lman ’ s c rea t ion s” ?
There was “Old I ron s ides

,

” and th e P ionee r ,
and “George Wash i ngton ,” of h i l l - c l imb i ng fame .
There was “He ro

,

”

.and th e '

Comet
,

and th e
“S t a te o f Ma i n e ,” and many o the r fan cy and

home ly n ame s . Bu t mos t o f t h e se engi ne s were
n amed a ft e r po l i t i c i an s

, or d i re ctors o f the road,
or ot he r ofii cials; a s

"

J B. Dobb i n s
,

” and Jos i a h
H i ggi nbot ham. Lat e r t h e rewas“

Bu l l Run ,

and
“South e rn Be l l e ” and '

D i x i e
,
a s we l l a s

Gove rnor Andrew
,

and Gen e ra l Han cock ,”
and ot h e r wa r-t ime n ames .
Cer ta i n ly i n those days eve ry locomot i ve h ad a
pe rsona l i ty
A gene ra t ion l a te r

,
th i ngs began to boom. P ros

perity came , and wi t h i t an enormous i n cr ea se i n
t raffi c . Big locomot i v e swe re orde red i n lot s of
fi fty or a hundred at a t ime .
One o f themwou ld come i n froma long heavy
run

,
be t u rned ove r to t h e roundhouse men

,
and

i n a fewhou rswou ld be ofic aga i nwi t h anot he r
c rew .

“Fi rs t i n
,
fi rs t ou t , became the orde r of

t h e day
,
rega rdl e s s o f c rews and old- fash ionedways o f do i ng th i ngs ; and so th e locomo t i ve s

soon los t t he i r pe rsona l i t i es and t h e i r name s , and
were me re ly numbe red se r i a l ly .
Now, i n our day, or a gene ra t ion la ter , the pen

du l umswi ngs ba ck a l i t t l e , and t h emost i n ter e s t
i ng

,
o f t he l a te s t engi n es ha s pa i n t ed on t h e s ide

of i t s cab th e name “Mat t H. Shay . For t ha t i s
t h eway i nwh i ch the Er i e Ra i l road repays fif ty
fou r year s o f fa i t h fu l , loya l s e rv i ce— by t hus hon
or i ng Engi nee r Shay , and gi v i ng a pe rsona l i ty
to th ewonde r fu l 42 5 - ton st ee l gi an t th a t i s able
to exer t a force of pounds i n pu sh i ng
heavy fre i gh t - t ra i n s up t he s teep grades of wha t
i s known as t he Susqu ehanna Hi l l .
And i t i s e ven mor e i n t e re st i ng to know that
t h e re a re ot he r locomot i ve s hav i ng names pa i nt ed
on t h e i r s ides i n go ld l e t t e r s— becau se o f th e long
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records o f competen t a nd e ffi c i en t se rv i ce of t he i r
engi nee rs .

TY PE NAM ES AND CLAS S NUMBERS

AT th e end o f t h e n i ne teen th cen t ury , t he re were
i n gene ra l u se two or th re e c l a sse s o f passenge r
engi nes , and two cl a s se s o f fre i gh t engi nes . Therewasth e Amer ican type

,
l i ke and th e At

lant ic a brand-newtyp e for e xpres s - t ra i n s ,wi t h
a l a rge r and longe r bo i l e r and awide r fire-box

pla ced beh i nd t h e dr i ve rs and ove r a t ra ile r—t ru ck .
Theywe re ca l l ed t h e "

4
—
4
—0 c l ass and t h e

“
4
—
4
—2 c l a s s

,
a cco rdi ng to t h e numbe r o f t h e i rwhee l s— t he t h r ee numbe r s cor re spond i ng to t he

THE LARG EST AND MOST PO“TN UWH, LOCOMOT I YE EVER BUHI F—THE

Three completeeng inesin one locomot ive unit . 426% tons.fu l l tonnage tra insover a mo un ta in grade o f 5 6 feet permi le.powerfu l asthe Il lega l type o f 1 8 00 .

number o fwhee l s used for t h e forwa rd t ru ck , for
dr i v e rs , and for the t ra i l e r- t ru ck . The fre i ght swe re o f t he Mogu l , or t h e '

2—6—0” c l as s
,
and

Consol ida t ion , or t h e "

2- 8—0 c l a ss . The rewas
a l so a fen- telteeler . or

"

4
—6—0 " c l a ss

,
for bo t h pa s

senge r and fa st - fre igh t se rv i ce .
S i n ce 1900 . t h e fo l lowi ng newtypes and c l as se s
have been bu i l t and used ext en s i ve ly"

In ra i l road stor i e s one o ft en not i ce s ot h e r
n ames , such a s hog"

andwha l e but t hese a re
t he sl ang t e rms o f t h e roundhouse and t h e swi t ch
shanty . The huge , low- ly i ng . many -whee l ed
fre i ght e r o f t h e e i gh t i e swask nown as a hog
l a t e r t h e bigge r , heav i e r , h i ghe r eng in eswe re
known a swha l e s , and e ven ma stodon s " ; and
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24 driving-wheels.
I t hashau led 25 0 cars tons—on a level track.
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t h en th e gi an t ma ch i n eso f t he fi rs t year s o f t h e
newcen t u rywe r e known as ba t t l e-sh i ps :

PAS SENGER S ERV ICE AND FREIGHT SERV ICE
ALL up

- to-dat e types . i twi l l be not ed , a re de
s i gned for some pa rt i cu l a r sort of se rv i ce ; so i t
i swe l l to h ave c l ea r ly i nmi nd t h e p r i n c i pa l cha r
acterist icswh i ch have been deve loped by t h e two
mos t impor t an t c l as se s of se rv i ce—“fa st pas sen
ger " and

“heavy fre i gh t . ” \Vi t h a bo i l e r o f abun
dan t s t eami ng capa c i ty speedwi t h h eavy passen
ge r - t ra i n s i s obta i ned by us i ng dr ive rso f la rge
d i amet e r . A so rt o f " ru l e o f t humb ' ha s beenwo rked ou t i n p ra ct i ca l expe r i encewh i ch gi ves

MATT U . S HAY .
I t takesthe place o f three powerfu l freigh t-eng inesin push ing

I t istwelve timesas

l l ORSE-PO\VER

the d i amet e r in i n ch e s o f t h e dr i ve rs a s about
equa l to t h e ma x imumspeed i n mi l e s pe r hou r :
t h us an engi n ewi t h e i ghty - i n ch dr i ve r s h as a
max imumspeed o f e i ghty mi l e s pe r hou r . On
hea vy grades t h e dr i v e rs have to be sma l l e r , a s
t he speed mus t necessa r i ly be l e s s and t h e t ra c
t i ve fo rce great e r . Heav y - fre i gh t se rv i ce r e
qu i re s a s lowe r

,
ha rde r pu l l : t he re fore sma ller

dr i ve rs andmore o f t hema re u sed, for th e haul
i ng capa c i ty i s i n p ropo rt ion to t h e numbe r o f
dr i v i ng-whee l s and t h ewe i gh t on t hem.

ALL powe r i s mea su red b y t h e p roduct o f t he
force exe rt edmu l t i p l i ed by th e speed . or d i s tan ce
moved i n a gi ven t ime . Thus . i f fr i ct ion and

o t h e r losse s a re negl ect ed. t h e same amount o f
[tower i s neces sa ry to move ba l l: a passenge r
t ra i n and a fre i gh t -t ra in , i f t h e l at t e r moves a t
ha l f t h e speed bu t r equ i res twi ce the f o rce to

move i t . Not e pa rt i c u l a r l y t hat , al t ho ugh t h e
po t t

'er i s t h e same , the force exe rt ed b y t h e
fre i gh t - lo comot i ve i s do ubl e t h e fo rc e exe rt ed by
t h e pa s senge r- engi ne .
In gene ra l engi nee r i ng pra ct i ce . a l l engi n es a re
ra t ed ac co rdi ng to t h e i r ho rse - powe r . One t heo
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ret ical horse -powe r equa l s foot-pounds pe r
mi nu t e , or t imes th e exe rt ion of a force of

one pound t h rough one foo t i n onemi nu t e . Loco
mot i v e des i gn e rs

,
in p roport ion i ng the i r p l an s

,

make u se o f a t heore t i ca l or " cy l i nde r” horse
powe rwh i ch va r i es di re c t ly a s t he bo i l e r p re s su re
and asthe squa re of t he di ame te r o f t h e cy l i nde r .
I n p ract i ce

,
howeve r

,
t h e horse- powe r deve loped

by a locomot i v e i s subj ect to somany va r i at ion s
tha t t h e bu i l de rs p re fe r not to st at e defin i t e fig
u res .
I t i s i n t e re s t i ng to not e th a t t h e huge Ma l let,

“
604

‘

o f t he V i rgi n i a n Ra i lway ( t h emos t powe r
fu l locomot i v e ev e r bu i l t excep t the “Mat t

i n a ct ua l se rv i ce on a gr ade a t 2 1%
mi l e s pe r hou r deve loped 3 1 00

" i ndi ca t ed” 1 horse
powe r . On th e Al toona t e s t i ng p l an t o f t he
P ennsy l van i a Ra i l road, a P acific type locomo
t i ve

,
s imi l a r to bu t l a rge r t han P enn sy l van i a Ra i l

road "
8 66 1

,
wi t h a t ra ct i ve for ce about one

t h i rd o f
"
604. deve loped 3200 hor se—powe r . 2 The

bu i lde r s report t h a t i t isquest ionabl ewhet he r
t h i s h as been dup l i ca t ed in' road se rv i ce . On page
537 , approx ima t e “

cvl inder
‘ horse—powe rs a re

gi ve n for t h e pa ssenge r-engi nes , gi v i ng rough ly

t he re l a t i v e powe rs ast h e locomot i ve s h av e grown
i n s i z e fromt h e "

old- t ime rs . "

TRACTIVE FORCE

TRACTI VE fo rce , or t h e for ce e x e r ted by t he loco
mo t i v e at t he rimo f t h e dr i v i ng-whee l , forms a
1 Measu red b y in strumen ts .
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be t te r ba s i s t h an horse—power for compa r i son o f
t h e di ffe r en t locomot i v e s .
Th i s force i s p roport iona l to t h e bo i l e r p re s su re

and to th e s i z e o f t h e cy l i nde r
,
and i s i nve rse ly

p roport iona l to t h e di ame t e r of t he dr i v i ng
whee l s ; so t h a t i t i s i n crea sed by i nc r eas i ng
e i t he r , or bot h , o f t h e fi rs t two, or by d imi n i sh i ng
the t h i rd ( t h e s i z e o f t h ewhee l s ) . Tra c t i v e

force d imi n i sh es a s Spe ed i n crea se s
,
espe c i a l l y

w i th locomot i v e swi t h sma l l bo i l e r capa c i ty ; so i t
must be r emembe red t ha t th e ra t ed t ra ct i ve for ce
i s exe rt ed on l y a t st a r t i ng speeds . Howeve r ,
more for ce i s needed to s t a r t a t ra i n and to ac

celerate i t t ha n to keep i t go i ng a t ordi n a ry
speeds .

DRAW-BAR PULL

t ract i v e force i s ava i l ab l e a s draw-ba r pu l l . At
th i s s peed,

howeve r , t ra i n re s i s t an ce on a s l i gh t
gradewou ld equa l on ly abou t twe l ve pounds pe r
ton , or 6000 pounds draw-ba r pu l l for a 500- ton

t ra i n . I f t h i s i s 30% o f the t ra ct i v e force , then
a locomot i v ewi t h a ra ted t r a ct i v e force o f
pounds i s needed to hau l th e t ra i n .

3 Asthe horse -powerso f the two engineswere abou t equa l , and asthe force 01 the Pa cificwasabout one th ird,

i ts speedmust have beenmore than three t imes asgreat .

DRAW-BAR pu l l , or t h e force exe r ted i n pu l l i ng
the t ra i n

,
i s t he amoun t of t ra ct i v e for ce l e ft

a ft e r a l lowan ce i smade for speed and locomot i v e
res i st an ce . For an ave rage fre i gh t- t ra i n mov i ng
about t en mi le s pe r hou r , th e draw-ba r pu l l i s
between 8 0% and 90% o f the t ract i v e for ce . For

an ave rage pas senger exp re s s- t ra i n mov i n g a t
fi f tymi l e s pe r hou r

,
on ly about 30% of t h e ra ted
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TWENT IETH CEN TURY LOCOMOT I VE S— A Tab le of S i zes,Weigh ts, and Power

ATLANTIC 4
-
4
-2 BLW 1 8 96

1 905

RRCo 1 9 1 2

PRAI RIE 2-6 -2 N.Y .C. 3 7 1 2 ALCo 1 905

PACIF IC 4
-6 -2 P ENN. 8 66 I BLW 1 9 1 3

American 4—4- 0 BLW 1 8 76

4-6 -2 N.Y .C.33 7o ALCo 1 9 1 4

American 4
-

4
-0 N.Y .C.999 RRCo 1 8 93

ALCo 19 1 2

ALCo 1 9 1 4

MOUNTAIN C.&O.3 1 6 ALCo 1 9 1 1

CONS OLIDATION 2 -8 -0 N.Y .C. 2 749 ALCo 1 905

W.& L.E . 240 1 ALCO 1 9 1 3

M i xADo BLW 1 9 1 2

ALCO 1 9 1 4

BLW 1 9 14

DECAPOD 2 - 1 0-0 S .F .940 BLW 1 902

SANTA F f: 2 - 1 0-2 BLW 1 903

BLW 1 9 1 4

2 -8 -8 -2 V IRG .604 ALCo 1 9 1 2

2 - 1 0- 1 0-2 S .F . 3 ooo RRCo 1 9 1 1

2 -8 -8 -8 -2 Shay BLW 1 9 1 4

The above Tab les g ive the principa l facts about a l l the
modern locomot iveswh ich are shown in t he drawi ngs
and photographs . A fewother locomot ives are inc luded ,part icu lar ly several of a decade ago ,whichmake interest ing compari sonwi th those o f to-day . Of speci a l in
terestwi l l be t he comparison of the Pennsy lvania Rai lroad locomot ives of 1 8 76 and o f 1 9 1 5 . and the New
York Centra l “999”

o f 1 8 93wi th the Twent ieth Cen

tury Limi ted locomot ive o f to-day .

In t he co lumn o f bui lders ALCo stands f or the Amer
ican Locomot ive Company , BLW f or the Ba ldwin Loco
mot ive VVorks, and RRCo for the Rai l road Company ,when bui l t in t he rai lway ’s own shops .
Whee l -base , aswi th automob i les , isthe d i stance between the cen ter of' the first and lastwhee ls . The

length—over-a l l for a Pacific eng i ne averages about 1 0 or

1 2 feet more than the tota lwhee l—base .“
Cy l i nder” HP . or theoret i ca l horse-power , obtai ned

by formu la , shows rough lywhat a locomot ive of thats i z e and bo i ler pressure shou ld deve lop under the best
cond i t ions .
The out l ine drawings on pages 5 38 5 39 are drawn tosca le—Vie inch equa ls 1 foot— and are p laced in equa l
si z ed spaces so that re lat ive si z es are accurate ly shown .

To emphasi z e t he Whee l Arrangement , onwhich t he
types depend , and to showwhich ist hemain dri vingwhee l , thewhee l s , rods , etc . , are ind icated in t he sim
p lestmanner by out l ine , or center l i ne , and al l va lve geari s omi t ted . On account o f the sma l l sca le . other detai ls ,such as a i r—brakes , etc . , are a lso le ft ou t , but the charac

Wheel
Cyunders

I

VY
-

li
v

el
i

li E
Base

d

Weight
D iameter-S troke D ig .

Engi ne
i nches Inches Feet Inches Tons

1 3 2 2 x 26 S4V; 5 3 -2 7 1 142 1 1 292

2 0 x 26 79 5 7 -0 90 1 5 0

x 26 8 0 63 - 1 0 1 20 1 99

2 1% x 28 62 -4 1 1 6V.) 2 00

2 6 x 2 6 6 0—2 1 47 2 3 7

1 7 x 24 44
-3 46% 1

2 3
’
ré x 2 6 79 6 8 -0 1 3 5V.) 2 1 2

1 9 x 24 8 6 48 -6 62 1 02

'

2 7 x 2 8
2 7 x 2 8

29 x 2 8 70
- 6 1 65

2 3 x 32
2 6 x 30

2 6 x 32 5 6 7 1
-
3 1 5 0 2 5 0

2 8 x 30 63 6 8 -2 1 60 2 5 7

24 x 3 2 6 1% 68 -6 1 66 244

1 9 3 2 x 32 66-0 1 34 2 00

1 9 3 2 x 32 5 7

30 x 3 2 5 8

2 8 & 44 x 3 2 5 6 9 1
- 5 2 70 3 76

2 8 3 8 x 32 5 7 1 0 8 -2 308 42 5

36 x 32 (4H-2L) 63 90
-0 42632

terist ic s i lhouette i s care fu l ly reproduced . The complete
out l ine of t he bo i ler is g iven , using dotted l ineswhere
it i s covered by the cab or t hewhee ls , in order to show
the enormous growth of both bo i ler and fire—box during
recent years .

THE DEVELOPMENT OF THE

LOCOMOTIVE
1 8 3 1 D1: W1TT CLINTON ,

"
and t rain of 3 coaches .

Lengt h over a l l about 64 feet .
1 8 4 8—

“
GOVERNOR PAINE , an ear ly asp i rant for speedrecords— 1 mi le in 43 seconds .

1 8 6 3—C1v1 1. WAR LOCOMOTIVE . We ight o f eng ine about
30 tons .

1 8 76 —CENTENN 1AL Locomon vE . 3 6 tons . Cost $9000 ,

or one thi rd the cost o f a P acific type in s imi lar serv ice to-day . Comparewi th thi s type and espec i a l lywi th P .R.R. No . 1 067 Atlan tic type . At t he right isa
“
d iamond stack froma P .R.R. freight-eng ine of

1 8 76 . Also end sect ions showi ng howi ncrease of
both driving-whee l d iameter and bo i ler d iameter
heightened the locomot ives , and howthe fire—b ox is
lower over trai lers in modern locomot ives .

1 8 93
— 6 2 tons . Cost Hast hewor ld's

record for high speed— pu l l i ng a 2 05 ton t rain at t herate of ami le in 3 2 seconds .
1 9 1 5

—“
3 3 7o

” tons . Cost Twen t i eth
Century Limi ted ,

"
605 tons at approx imate ly the sameaverage speed as the Emp i re S tate Express” o f 1 8 93 .
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Serv ice— N umb er o f Ca rs, -
’
eigh t of Tra i n , Sp eed , Grade, and O ther In terest i ng Facts

TheLargest and Most Powerfu l Locomot ive of itsType a t Date G iven Shown Thus0)
Passenger Locomot ive
Locomotive Ever Bu i lt

Cy l . H. P .

1 8 9 7 P F astest short di stance trami n thew0 1 ld . 6 cars— 200 tons— 5 5 mi les i n 46 to 5 2mi nutes . Approx.
1 905 P Fast Express . 6 to 8 cars— 2 5 0 to 4 5 0 tons . The best servi ce of 1 0 yea rs ago . 1 300

1 9 1 5 P Heavy High Speed Express under t hemost u p—to-date cond i t ions , inc .

“
Broadway Limi ted. 2 000

1 905 P Heavy Express . 1 3 cars- 740 tons— a t an average speed of 44 mi les per hour .

1 9 1 5 P Broadway Limi ted , 1 9 1 5
- 6 cars— 4 5 0 tousl

1 8 76 P Limi ted Mai l ," 1 8 76
—
5 cars —1 5 0 tonsj

Speed m1 9 1 ° much h igher than m

1 9 1 5 P Twent ieth Century Limi ted ,
1 9 1 5

— 8 cars— 6 1 5 tonsl A
'verage rate o f speed

1 8 93 P Emp i re S tate Express ,” 1 8 93—4 cars— 2 0 5 tons ) approx imate ly the same .

1 9 1 5 P Heavy Fast Express . 9 to 1 2 cars on a d i fficu l t schedu le over long heavy grades .
1 9 1 5 P Express on d iffi cu l t grades . 1 0 stee l cars— 6 7 5 tons— a t over 2 5 mi les per hour .

1 9 1 5 P Heavy Ex . on Mountain grades . 1 0 to 1 2 steel cars at average speed inc . stops o f over 2 5 mp h . 2 700

1 90 5 F Heavy Through Freight . 1 00 loaded cars of average freigh t— 3000 to over 4000 tons .
1 9 1 5 F 3 5 70 heavier t rai n load than same type bui l t 1 0 years ago .

1 9 1 2 F Through Coa l Trains of 8 0 to 1 00 loaded cars— 6000 to over 7 5 00 tons .
1 9 1 5 F Heavy Through Freight on heavy grades .
1 9 1 5 F Fast Heavy Road service , a lso very effic ient on s lowheavy gradework .

1 902 F Heavy Freight Hau l ing on S teep Grades .

1 903 F S imi lar service as Decapod'. M i le long t rains of 6000 tons on leve l .
1 9 1 5 F Through Heavy Fre ight on di fficu l t grades . 7 200 tons on grade .

Hast hewor ld ’s record f or sustained h igh speed
capac i t y— 1 1 stee l carsweigh ing 8 1 0 tons at t he rate
of more than 6 8 mi les per hour over awho le d iv i s ion .

FREIGHT, 1 905 1 1 3 ton Conso l ida t ion typefreight -hau ler . An exce l lent example o f t he best type
o f freight - locomot ive of the first decade o f the twen
t ieth century .

PASSENGER AND FREIGHT GIANTS

OF TO-DAY

ATLANTIC 1 06 7 , 1 20 tons . Themost power
fu l o f itstype . The most advanced des ign , g iv i ng
greatest ca pac i ty for su sta ined pu l l at high speed .

Capable o f hand l ing same tra ins as P acific eng ines .
PAC t r l c— ERIE 1 3 5 tons . The 5 0 .000 t h loco
mot ive bui l t by the American Locomot ive Company .

Designed . bu i l t . and tested as an experimenta l eng i ne .
i f embod ies the “lastword”

in des ign , ma teria l s , and

construct ion. Considering power per pound o fweigh t
and amou nt o f fuel consumed . it i s one o f t hemost
power fu l passenger—locomot ives ever bui l t . In serv i ce
on the ERIE i t hau ls heavy t rains on d ifficu l t sebed
u les ; in severewi nterweather i tmade schedu le speed ,

o r bet ter, on 1 63 ou t o f 1 70 runs . thus showing re

markable sustained capacity .

P ac ificsare t he standard high -c lass passenger—loco
mot ives o i to-day. On many roads ,wi th dr ivingwhee ls of about 6 9 i nch d iameter , t hey are in use
both for heavy passenger and fast pre ference freigh t .

MOU NTAIN—C. O . 3 1 6 , 1 6 5 tons . The largest and
most power fu l passenger—locomot ive in t hewor ld .

M IKADo— P . R. 1 66 tons . The largest and
one o f the most powerfu l o f i t s type . Because o f
larger cy l inders and sma l ler driving-whee ls . VI R

G IN IAN 462
”

hasa greater t ract ive force . Bu t
“
1 704

" has2 2 5 pounds bo i ler pressure—40 pounds
more than "46 2 " —which resu l ts in a greater cy l inder
horse—power .

SANTA Fé— B. O . 2 03 tons . The largest and
most power fu l locomot ive in thewor ld having a l l o f
i ts driv i ng-whee ls in one group . Note that the be l l i s
at t he s ide o f the h ead l ight , and that the sand-boxes
are four in number . and are 0 11 t he s ides o f t he bo i leras t herewasno t roomenough on t he to p .

l\-l . 2 70 tons . Themost power
fu l locomot ive ever constructed having i ts drivingwhee ls in two groups ( Santa Fé eng ines 3000 t o

3009
” are the heaviest . 308 tons. and t he longest , 1 2 1

feet , 7 i nches ) . S ix o f these locomot ives are in ser
v ice asheavy freight pushers . Two o f thema t a t ime
push a heavy coa l t ra i nweigh ing 423 0 tons up amountai n grade that ri ses 1 2 5 0 feet in 1 1 % mi les .
The eng ine on t he head end hau ls the tra i n over t he
rest o f t he d ivision . Some s l ight idea o f the power
necessary in pushing t his t ra i n i s gained fromthe

factsthat t he t ri p takes a l i tt le over one hour . five

tons o f coa l are burned , and over pounds . or

about 9000 ga l lons. o fwater a remade into steamand

used by each eng i ne .
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s te ep grade s . I twasnamed Con so l i d at ion , '

to

ce lebra t e th e con so l idat ion o f two or t h ree sma l l
roads i nto t h e Leh igh Va l ley Ra i l road, so t ha t
the “2—8—0 ' c l a ss be came th e Consol ida tion typewh i ch deve loped i n to t h e h eav i e st f re i gh t h aul e r s ,
unt i l t h e i n t roduct ion a few yea r s ago o f t h e
S anta P ésand M ikados.
The nex t yea r t h e E . A . Dougl a s ,

Mogul,wasbu i l t .
I n 1 8 69, \Vest inghouse p roved to t h e doubt i ng
ra i l roadwor ld t h a t t h erewassometh i ng ve ry
es sen t i a l and impor ta n t i n h i s n ewl y i n vent ed a i r
b rake . And a t abou t the same t ime , stee lwas
be i ng subst i t u t ed for i ron

,
i n r a i l s

,
locomot i ve

const ru ct ion
,
br idges , e t c . \Vithou t t h e se two

import an t l i nk s i n t h e deve lopmen t o f t he ra i l
roads— stee l and t he a i r-brake—we n e ve r could
have had our presen t mi l e- long fre i ght - t ra i n s ,“Al l -S tee l Ove r land Limi t eds

,
and ll/[ ikado loco

mot i ve s o f su ch t remendou s powe r .
A t t h e Cen t enn i a l Expos i t ion i n Ph i l ade l ph i a ,
i n 1 8 76 , t h r ee typ es o f locomot i ve s for road se r
v i c ewe r e shown : Consol ida tion,

Mognl , and
American . The h eav i e s t andmos t power fu lwas
a Consol ida t ionwe i gh i ng fi fty tons . I t h ad a
“
d i amond" smok e - s tack ( see page a swas
v e ry cha ra ct e r i st i c o f t ha t pe r iod. TheAmcrican
typewast hough t to h av e rea ch ed t h e a cme o f
pe r fec t ion . The l a te s t Ba ldwi n locomot i v e for
th e P enn sy l van i a Ra i l roadwe ighed t h i r ty-s i x
ton s , and had a s t ra i gh t st a ck and ot h e r det a i l s
wh i ch be came ch aract e r i s t i c o f t h e locomot i v e s
o f t h e e i gh t i e s ( see page I t could hau l t en
ca r s

,
we i gh i ng 2 50 tons, a t an ave rage ra te o f

about t h i rty -fivemi l e s pe r hour . I f t h e r ewe re
mor e than s i x ca rs , or about 1 50 ton s to t he t ra i n ,
h el pe rswe re u sed on grades .
I n 1 8 9 1 , t h e fi r s t Decapod, or ten -dr i v e r ,
wen t i n to se r v i ce , “pu sh i ng on t h e Eric'sSus
q uehanna Hi l l— do i ng th ework of two Consol i
da tions; bu t t h i swasv e ry spe c i a l s e rv i ce .
Lat e i n t h e same year , t h e NewYork Cen t ra l
put on t he “Emp i re S t a t e Expre ss ,” runn i ng from
NewYork Ci ty to Buff a lo a t an ave rage rat e o f
over fif ty- twomi l e s pe r hou r . A spe c i a l t r i pmade
the same d i s tan ce of 436% mi l e s i n 425 3Amin
ut e s

,
or ove r ami l e ami nu te . Bot h o f t he se run s

were wor ld's re cords . 1 11 - 1 8 93 ,

“
999

" h au l ed t he
Emp i re S t ate E x press andmade tenmi l e s i n fi ve
mi nu te s and twenty se conds , or a t t h e ra t e o f a
mi l e i n t h i r ty—two seconds , or 1 1 2% mi l e s pe r
hou r—a record t h a t h as neve r been broken .
At t h e \lVorld'

sCo l umb i an Expos i t ion a t Ch i
cago ,
i n 1 8 93 ,

t he Ba ldwi n Locomot i ve \York s
exh i b i t ed a h igh - speed compound- engi n ewi t h

the fi rs t
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two~wheeled l ead i ng- t ru ck , two pa i r s of dr i v er s ,
and a pa i r of t ra i l e r-whee l s

,
and named “Co l um

bi a . ‘ Alt hough a type l i t t l e u sed
,
i t was the fore

runne r of many i nt e r e st i ng “t ra i l e r” types .
Many h i stor i ca l typeswe re gath ered togeth e r
a t t h e Ch i cago VVorld’sFa i r

,
and rema i n i n t ha t

c i ty a s a pe rmanen t col l ec t ion i n the Fi el d Mu
seum. The “John Bu l l i s nowi n a p l a ce of
honor a t the Nat iona l Museumi n Wa sh i ngton .
I n 1 8 95 , t he Ba ldwi n Works bu i l t

,
for t he At

l an t i c Coa s t Li n e
,
a n ew type s imi l a r to the '

Co

l umb i a bu t wi t h a l eadi ng- t ru ck of fourwh ee l s .
Th i s des i gn a l lowed a l a rger and de epe r fire~ box ,

and a l a rge r bo i l e r p l a ced lowe r th an i n the
Amer ican typ e . a s t h e dr i v e rswe re i n fron t of
t h e fire-box . Then fo l lowed, for th e fa st t ra i n s
to At l an t i c Ci ty , anoth e r pa t t e rn of t h e samewhee l a r rangemen t

,
more l i ke the p resen t type

,wi th awide ove rh angi ng fire-box
,
for burn i ng

hard coa l , and a huge bo i l e r . So the re were two
rea son s for ca l l i n g t h e type Atlant ic. I t i s i nt e r
e st i ng to note th a t t h e At l an t i c Ci ty engi ne was
a C ame l -back ,wi t h t h e cab ove r t h e cen t e r of
t h e bo i l e r ; a l so,

that an ea r l i e r type for th e fas t
New Yo rk -P h i l ade lph i a t ra i n s h ad on ly one pa i r
o f dr i v e rs , or belonged to the 4

—2 c l a ss .
About 1 900 , i twascon s idered tha t the locomo
t i ve had p ra ct i ca l l y rea ched t h e l imi t o f s i z e and
capa c i ty . Ra i l s

,
road—bed , and br idge s cou ld

s tand no more s t ra i n ofwe i gh t . Owi ng to the
s i z e o f br idges , t unn e l s , e tc . , t h e c l ea rance - Spa ce
wou ld not permi t any i n c re ase i nwidt h or he igh t .
Bu t w i t h t h e newcent u ry came grea t i ndus
t r i a l p rosper i ty , and a t remendous demand for
th e movemen t o f fr e i gh t . St ee l f re igh t-ca rs of
l a rge capac i ty . qu i te doubl e t h a t of a fewyears
be fore

,
came i n to u se , vast ly increasing '

the t ra i n
tonnage . 1 “

Doubl e -headi ng and
“pu sh i ngwer e

resort ed to
,
butwe re e xpens i v e . The enormous

tonnage had to be handl edmore ch eap ly and w i th
l e ss i nt e r fe r en ce w i th oth e r t raffi c . So locomo
t iveso f a s i z e and powe r u ndreamed of be for ewe re bu i l t , a l t hough i t n e ces s i t a t ed th e rebu i ldi n g
o f road-beds and br i dge s to wi th stand the in
c rea sed stra i n s .
I n 1901 , a newtype , deve loped fromt h e Mo

gu l and t ra i l e r and des i gned to h and le heavy
t ra i n s a t h i gh spe ed ove r theweste rn p l a i ns , was
t h e P ra ir ie. The next yea r , “t h e l a rgest locomo
t i v e e ve r bu i l t ; a 1 34- ton Decapod, was tu rned
ou t by t h e Ba ldwi n“fork s for t h e Sant a Fé Ra i l
road , to h au l long heavy th rough - fre i gh ts ove r
d i v i s ion s h av i ng d iffi cu l t grade s . A yea r l a te r,
i n 1 903 ,

h eav i e r locomot i v e s we re bu i l t for t he
same road ,

qu i t e s imi l a r to the Decapodsbut w i t h
1 In 1900 coal -cars carried twenty-five and th irty tons o f coal . By agos, stee l cars carrying fi fty tonswere in common

use
. At the present t ime , some coa l -ears are carrying seventy-hye and n inety tons each .



the add i t ion o f a tra iler~wheel to imp rove t ra ck
i ng qua l i t i e s or preven t de ra i lmen twhen runn i ng
backwa rd. Th i s new2—10—2" c l a sswasca l l ed
the S anta Fé type , andwe i ghed 140 tons ,wi t h a
tot a l we igh t

,
i n c l udi ng t ende r o f 225 tons .

Abou t t h i s same t ime , th e fi rs t M ikadosfor use
i n t h i s coun t rywe re bu i l t .
A fte r t h e heavy fre igh t s came h eavyma i l and
pa ssenge r- t ra i n swi t h schedu l e s demand i ng mo re
powe r and speed. So a newtype o f t h e “4—6—2
c l as s

,
wi t h grea te r boi l e r capac i ty andmore driv

e rs
,
was deve loped fromt h e At lantic and t h e

P ra ir ie. As i twasfi rs t u sed to hau l t h e t ra ns
con t i n en tal fl iersou t o f Ch i cago towa rd t h e P a
cific, qu i t e nat u ra l l y i t took th e n ame P acific.

Then came t h e Ma l let Articu la ted locomot i v e ,
con s i s t i ng rea l ly o f two engi n es unde r one boi l e r ,
and named for t h e F ren ch engi nee rwho fi rs t de
s igned t h e type . Th i s a r t i c ul a ted” or h i nged
des ign gi ves a flex i b l ewhee l -ba se

,
enabl i ng t h e

locomot i v e to take cu rve s . The fron t engi ne
, or

se t o f cy l i nde r s and dr i v i ng-whee l s
,
i s h i nged to

t h e rea r engi ne . The bo i l e r i s fi rml y at t a ched
,

or r i gid, to t he r ea r engi ne ,wh i l e th e fron t en
gi ne sl ide s t ransve rse ly on bea r i ngs unde r th e
f ron t end o f t he bo i l e r— th e st eam-p i pes hav i ng
fl ex i b l e connect ion s .
Th i s type keepswi t h i n the l imi t s o f tunn e l s and
br idge s i n he i gh t andwidt h

,
but can be i n c rea sed

i n l engt h to a grea t exten t . ‘ As a type
,
t h e Ma l

letshave p roved t he i rwor th as th emost e conomi
ca l mean s o f ge t t i ng ext ra-hea vy tonnage ove r
hea vy grades .
The l ate s t o f t h e Ma l lets. t h e 'Mat t Sh ay

,
i s

rea l l y tlircc engi n es i n one— two unde r t h e bo i l e r
and one unde r th e t ende r , t hus u s i ng n ea r ly 90%
o f i t s tot a lwe i gh t for adhes ion a b i g e conomi ca l
advan tage ove r a l l '

p reviousdes igns .
P erhaps th e day i s no t fa r d i s ta n twhenwe
sha l l h ave il l a llc ts0 11 heavy passenge r- t ra i n s ;
then t h e .l l a llctswi l l s u re ly need awho l e story
by t hemse l ve s .
The l a s t fewyea rs have seen t h e r i s e o f scien
t i h emanagemen t and the ne ce s s i t y o f conduct i ng
t raffi c i n t h e mos t e c‘onomi ca l manne r poss i b l e .
Mechan i ca l stoke rs

,
supe rhea t e rs

,
br i ck a rches

.

and ot h e r up -to-thc-mi nu t e dev i ce s for imp rov
i ng locomo t i ve efli ciency have been i n t roduced
i n to t h e ll l ikadoso f l a t e st de s ign . In se r v i ce

,
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t h e se engi ne s p roved to be ab l e to do fromt h i r ty
to for ty pe r cent . mo rework

, on t h e same amount
o f coa l con sumed. t han t he Consol ida t ionsbu i l t
on ly a fewyea rs be fore . So,

s i n c e 19 1 1 , Mika
dosh ave been orde red i n lot s o f fi fty and one
hundred

,
and a re nowt he mos t app roved type

o f heavy t h rough - fre i gh t hau l e r .
On ve ry heavy moun ta i n pas senge r serv i ce

,

d oub l e—heade rs" and
“push er s ”we re ne ce ssa ry

to keep up t h e sch edu l e . S o efliciency ,
a s t h e

mode rn “mo t h e r o f i nven t ion , produ ced i n 19 1 2
a new1 65 - ton gi an t , t h e Mounta in type

,
deve l

oped frombot h th e P acific and t h e M ikado
,
and

abl e to hau l a t ra i n o f t en or twe l ve s t ee l pa ssen
ge r- ca rswe i gh i ng n ea r ly 700 ton s on a
grade (or n ea r ly 1 00 fee t to t h emi l e ) at a Speed
o f twent y - s i x mi l e s pe r hou r . A lat e r locomot i ve
o f t h i s type on a not h e r road haul s 1 000 ton s i n
s ix te en ca rs on a con stan t up h i l l pu l l 247 mi l e s
long wi th grade s ove r fi fty feet to t h emi l e .

THE ELECTRIC-LOCOMOTI VE AND THE

STEAM -LOCOMOTI VE
A FEW yea r s ago ,

onewho h adwa t ch ed th e i n t ro
duct ion o f powe r fu l e l e ct r i c - locomot i ve s on se v
e ra l ra i l roads en t e r i ng NewYork Ci ty s a idwi t h
empha s i s and a ton e o f fina l i ty : “The days of t h e
stcaanp locomo t ive a re numbe red !" P robablymany
o t he r s hav e t hough t and ponde red ove r th e same
ques t ion . and wonde red a l l t h e mo re be cau se th e
publ i c p r i n t s so o ft en

,
i n re cen t yea rs , have an

nounced t h e comp l e t ion o f “t h e l a rges t
,
heav i e st ,

andmos t powe r fu l locomo t i ve i n t h e wor ld.

" The
answe r i s t h i s : whe re t he vo l ume o f t raffi c i s
l a rge and t h e load qu i t e con stan t

,

—wh i ch means
many

,
many un i t s or t ra i n s const an t ly on the

mo ve
,

— andwh ere smok e h a s to be e l imi n a ted, as
i n t h e c i ty t unne l s

, andwhe re nat u ra l re sou rce s
gi v e abundan ce o f powe r a t min imu tn cos t , the
e l e ct r i c- locomot i ve supp l an t s i t s r i va l . Bu t a l l
t h e se e l ement s cove r on ly a sma l l bi t o f ou r h uge

’ ra i l road sys t em; t h e grea t cha ract e r i s t i c o f t h e
t ra ffi c i n ou r bi g coun t ry i s the lou d

, heavy , i n t e r
mi t t en t hau I, -nowa t remendous load and t h en
l i t t l e or no load ; and no t h i ng has e ve r been de
v i s ed , or eve n dreamed o f

,
to hand l e th i s sort o f

se rv i ce bet t e r ormo re effi c i ent ly t han t h emode rn
Ame r i can s t eam- locomot i ve .

1 The Santa liehassevera l Al a /lets1 2 1 feet lo ng.



TOMMY AND TH E W ISH I NG - STON E

TOMMY BECOMES A VERY H UMBLE PERSON

BY THORNTON W. BURGESS

Au thor of Old MotherWestWind .

H ELLO
, old Mr . Sobe rs ides ! Whe re a re you

bound for ? ’ As h e spoke
,
Tommy t h rus t a foot

i n fron t of old Mr . Toad and l aughed a s M r .
Toad hopped up on i t and t hen off , qu i te a s i f
h e were a ccu s tomed to hav i ng b i g fe e t t h ru st i n
h i s way . Not t h a t Tommy had espe c i a l l y b i g fee t .
They s imply .we re bi g i n compa r i son wi th Mr .
Toad.

“Never sawyou i n a h u r ry be fore , con

t i n ned -Tommy . “
\Vhat

'si t a l l about ? You a re
go i n g a s i f youwe re bound for somewhe re i n
pa rt i cu l a r , and as i f you h ave some t h i ng spe c i a l
on you rmi nd. Wh a t i s i t

,
anyway ?

Nowof course old Mr . Toad did n
’

tmake any
rep ly . A t l e a s t h e did n

'

tmake any t ha t Tommy
hea rd . I f h e had

,
Tommywou ld n

'

t hav e unde r
s tood it .

‘ The fa ct i s
,
i t did look

,
for a l l the

wor ld
,
a s i f i t was j us t a s Tommy had sa i d . I f

eve r any one had an impor tan t engagemen t to
keep andmean t to keep i t

,
Mr . Toad did, i f look s

count ed for anyt h i ng . Hopp i ty -hop -hop
—hop , hop

p i ty-hop -hop
-hop ,
he went s t ra i gh t down toward

t h e Gr een Meadows , and he did n
'

t pay any a t
t en t ion to anybody or anyt h i ng .
Tommy was i n t e re s t ed. He had known old

Mr . Toad eve r s i n ce he‘

cou ld r emembe r
,
and h e

cou ld n
’

t reca l l eve r hav i ng seen h imgo anywh e re in pa rt i cu l a r . When eve r Tommy had no

t i c ed h im,
he had seemed to be hopp i ng about i n

t he mos t a iml e ss sort ofway, and neve r took
more th an ha l f a doz en hops w i thou t s i t t i ng
down to t h i nk i t ove r . So i twasve ry su rpr i s i ng
to se e h imt rave l i ng a long i n t h i s de t e rmi n ed
fash ion

,
and

,
hav i ng not h i ng bet te r to do,

Tommy
de c ided to fo l low h imand find ou t wha t h e cou ld.

5 0 down th e Lone Li t t l e P a th trave led old Mr .
Toad

,
hopp i ty-hop -hop

-hop , hopp i ty-hop -hop
-hop ,

and beh i nd'

h imst ro l l ed Tommy . And wh i l e old
Mr . Toad seemed to be go i ng v e ry fa s t , and was ,
f or h im

,
Tommywashav i ng ha rdwork to go

s low enough to s t ay beh i nd . And t h i s s hows what
a d i ffe r en ce me re S i z e may make . When t h ey
reach ed t hewi s h i ng- s ton e , Mr . Toad was t i r ed
f romhav i ng hur r i ed so,

and Tommywasequa l ly
t i red fromthe e ff or t o f go i ng s low, so bot hwe re
glad to s i t down for a res t . Old Mr . Toad crep t
i n unde r th e edge o f t h e w i sh i ng-s ton e on t h e
sh ady s ide , and Tommy , st i l l t h i nk i ng o f old Mr.
Toad, s a t down on t h ewi s h i ng- s ton e i t se l f .

Bedt ime S tory-Books, etc .

Iwonde r
,
he chuck led

,
i f h e h as come down

he re to wi sh . P erhaps he ’

ll wi sh h imsel f i n to
somet h i ng beau t i fu l

,
a s they do i n fa i ry stor i e s .

I shou ld t h i nk he ’

dwan t to. Goodnes s knows ,
he ’shome ly enough ! I t ’sbad enough to be
f re ck l ed

,
but to be covered wi th Wart s— ugh '

There i s n '

t a s i ngl e beau t i fu l t h i ng about h im.

As h e sa id t h i s , Tommy le an ed ove r tha t h e
mi gh t be t te r look a t old Mr. Toad, and Mr . Toad
looked up a t Tommy qu i t e as i f h e unde rs toodwhat Tommy had sa id

,
so tha t Tommy look ed

st ra i gh t i n to Mr . Toad’s eyes . I twast he fi rs t
t ime i n a l l h i s l i fe t h a t Tommy h ad eve r looked
i n to a toad’s eyes . Whoeve rwou ld th i n k of look
i ng a t t h e eye s o f a hOp -toad ? Ce r ta i n ly not

Tonnny. Eyeswe re eyes
, and a toad had two of

t h em. Wasn ’

t t h a t enough to know? Why un

der t h e sun Shou ld a fe l lowbot he r abou t t he
co lor of t hem, or anyth i ng l i ke tha t ? Wha t d i f
fe ren ce did i tmake ? We l l , i t “madej u s t t h e d i f
fe ren ce be tween knowing and not knowi ng ; be
tween knowl edge and i gnoran ce ; be tween j u st i ce
and i n j us t i ce .
Tommy sudden ly rea l i z ed th i s a s h e looked
s t ra i gh t i n to the ey es o f old Mr . Toad, and i t
gave h ima funny fee l i ng i n s ide . I t was some
th i ng l i ke t ha t fee l i ng you havewhe n you speak
to some one you t h i nk i s an old fr i end and find

h imto be a tot a l s t range r . “
I— I beg your par

don
,
Mr. Toad, sa id h e . “I t ake i t a l l back .

You h ave got somet h i ng beau t i fu l— t h e most
beau t i fu l eye s I ’

ve eve r seen . I f I had eyes a s
beaut i fu l as yours

,
I wou ld n

’

t ca re howmany
fre ckl e s I had. \Yby have n ’

t I eve r s een th em
be fore ?”
Old Mr . Toad s lowly bl i nked

,
a s much as to

say
,

" Tha t ’sup to you ,
young man. They ’

re

t h e same two eyes I ’

ve a lways h ad. I f you have
n

'

t l ea rned to use you r own eyes , tha t i s no fau l t
and no bus i n es s o f mi n e . I f Imade a s l i t t l e use
of my eye s a s you do of you rs , I shou ld n t l a s t
long . ”
I t n eve r be fore had occur red to Tommy tha t
t h e rewasany th i ng pa rt i cu l a r ly i n t e re st i ng abou t
old Mr . Toad. Bu t those beau t i fu l eyes— for a
toad ’s eyes a re t ru ly beaut i fu l , so beau t i fu l tha t
they a re t he caus e o f t h e old l egend t h a t a toad
car r i es a j ewe l i n h i s head— se t h imto th i nk i ng .



https://www.forgottenbooks.com/join


544 TOMMY AND THE WI SHI NG -STONE Mm.

for t he v e ry good reason tha t he was s i ng i ng
li hnsel f
Tommy cou ld no mor e h e l p s i ngi ng than he
cou ld he l p b rea th i ng . Jus t as he h ad to fi l l h i s
l ungs w i th a i r

, so he h ad to g i ve e xp ress ion to the
joy t h a t fi l l ed h im. He j u s t had to. And , a s th e
mos t na tu ral exp res s ion o f j oy i s i n song, Tommy
added h i s vo i ce to t h e grea t choru s o f t h e Smi l
i ng P oo l . I n h i s th roa t was a pouch forwh i ch
he had not been awa re tha t h e had any pa r t i cu l a r
u se

,
bu t nowhe found ou twha t i twasfor. He

fi l l ed i t wi th a i r
,
a nd i t swe l l ed and swe l l e d l i k e

a l i tt l e ba l loon , un t i l i t was a ct ua l l y l a rge r th an
h ishead ; and, though h e was n ’

t awa re of i t , h e
fi l l ed it i n a v ery i n te re st i ng way . He drewth e
a i r i n t h rough h i s . nos t r i l s and then forced it
th rough two l i t t l e s l i t s i n the floor of h i s month
n ea r t h e forward end of h i s tongue . Al l t h e t ime
he kep t h i smou th t i gh t ly closed . Tha t l i t t l e ba l
loon wa s for th e pu rpose o f i n c r ea s i ng th e sound
of h i s vo i ce . La t e r h e d i s cove red tha t h e cou l d
s i ngwhenwhol ly unde r wa te r , wi th mouth and
nos tr i l s t i gh t ly c losed

,
by pass i ng the a i r ba ck

ONCE MORE OLD MR. TOAD SMACKED HIS LIPS .

and for th be tween h i s l ungs and th a t th roa t
pouch .
I t was th e same way w i th a l l the othe r toads ,

and on a l l S ide s Tommy saw thems i t t i ng up r i gh t

i n t lie sha l lowwa te r w i th the i r funny swel l ed
ou t t h roa ts , and s i ng i ngwi t h all th e i rmi gh t . I n
a l l the Gr ea t Wor ld , t h e re was no more j oyous
p l a ce th an the Smi l i ng Poo l i n those beaut i ful
sp r i ng days . I t seemed as i f eve rybody sang
Redwi ng the Bl a ckb i rd i n t h e bu l rush es

,
Li tt l e

Fr i e nd the Song-spa rrow i n the bushes a long
t h e edge o f th e Laugh i ng Brook

,
Bubbl i ng Bob

t h e Bobo l i nk i n the top of th e nea res t t ree on t h e
Green Meadows , and the toads and frogs i n
eve ry pa r t o f th e Smi l i ng Poo l . Bu t o f a l l those
songs the rewasnon e sweet e r ormor e express i ve
o f pe r fe c t h app i ne ss than tha t of Tommy and h i s
ne i ghbor, home ly , a lmos t ugly- look i ng, old Mr .
Toad .
Bu t i t was not qu i te t rue th a t eve rybody sang.
Tommy found it ou t i n a way t ha t pu t an end to
h i's own s i ng i ng for a l i t t l e wh i l e . Jo l l y

,
round ,

br i gh t Mr . Sun wa s Sh i n i ng h i s b r i gh tes t
,
and

t h e si nge r s o f the Smi l i ng Poolwe r e do i ng the i r
v e ry bes t

,
wh en sudden ly old Mr . Toad cu t h i s

song shor t r i gh t in t h e middl e . So di d oth e r
toads and f rogs on bot h s ide s o f h im. Tommy
s topped too, j u s t because the othe rs did. The rewassomet h i ng fea rsome i n tha t sudden endi ng
of gl ad song. Tommy sa t pe r fe ct ly s t i l lwi t h a
quee r fee l i ng tha t somet h i ng dreadfu lwash ap
pen i ng . He did n

’

t move
,
bu t h e rol l ed h i s eyes

th i sway and tha t way un t i l h e s aw some th i ngmov i ng on t h e edge o f t he shore . I t was Mr .
Bl a cksnak e

,
j u s t s tar t i ng to c rawl away

,
and

fromh i s mou th two long l egs were feebly k i ck
i ng . One o f t he sweet s i nge rs woul d s i ng no
more . A fte r tha t

,
nomat te r howgl ad and happy

he fe l t a s he sang, h e kep t a sha rpwa tch a l l t h e
t ime for Mr . Snake

,
for h e had l ea rned tha t

the re was dange r even i n th emids t o f joy.

Bu t when the dusk o f ev en i ng came, he knew
tha t M r . Snake wa s no longe r to be fea red , and
he sang i n pe r fe ct pea ce and con ten tmen t unt i l
th e re came an even ingwhen aga i n th a t mi gh ty
chorus s topped abrupt ly . A shadow passed ove r
h im. Look i ng up , h e saw a grea t b i rd wi th
soundl e s s w ings

,
and h angi ng fromi ts c l aws one

o f th e swee t s i nge rswhose vo i ce was st i l l ed for
eve r . Hooty t h e Owl had caugh t h i s suppe r . So

Tommy l ea rned tha t not a l l an ima l - fo lk s i ng
the i r j oy i n Spr i ng, and t ha t thosewho do not ,

such a s M r . Bl a cks nake and Hooty the Owl, were
to be wa tched ou t for.

“
Too b ad, too b ad !

” wh i spered old Mr Toad
a s th eywa i t ed for some one to s ta r t t he choru s
aga i n . “Tha t fe l lowwasca re l e ss . He did n

'

t

wa t ch ou t . He forgot . Bad bus i n ess
,
forget

t i ng ; b ad bus i n es s . Does n '

t do a t a l l . NowI ’

ve

l i ved a grea tmany yea rs
,
and I expec t to l i ve a

grea t many mor e . I n ev e r forge t to wa tch ou t .
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We toads hav e n’

t ve ry many enemi e s , a nd i fwewat ch ou t for t h e fewwe h ave got , t here
i s n ’

t much to worry about . I t s sa fe to st a r t
t ha t cho ru s aga i n , so h ere goes .
He swe l led h i s t h roa t ou t and began to s i ng .
I n five mi n ut e s i twasa s i f not h i ng had hap
pened a t th e Smi l i ng Poo l .
So t h e gl ad Spr i ng pa ssed

,
and Tommy saw

many t h i ngs o f i n t e re s t . He sawt housands o f
t i ny eggs ha t ch i n to funny l i t t l e t adpo l e s , and for
awh i l e i twasha rd to t e l l a t fi rst glan ce t h e toad
t adpo l e s fromt h e i r cous i n s, t he frog tadpo l e s .
Bu t t h e l i t t l e toad babi e s grew fas t , and i twas
a lmos t no t ime a t a l l be fore t h ey we re not tad
po l e s at a l l , bu t t i ny l i t t l e toads w i t h ta i l s . Dav

by day t h e t a i l s grew Shor te r , un t i l th erewe r e no
t a i l s a t a l l

,
ea ch baby a pe r fe ct l i t t l e toad no

bi gge r than a good- s i z ed c r i cket
,
but b i g enough

to con s i der th a t h e had outgrown h i s nu rse ry ,
and to be eage r to l e av e t h e Smi l i ng Poo l and go
ou t i n to t h e Gr ea t Wor ld .

" Foo l i s h ! Fool i s h ! Much be t t e r off he re .
Got a lot to l ea rn be fore t h ey can take ca re of

t h emse l ve s i n the Grea t W'

or ld ” grumbl ed old

Mr . Toad . Then h e ch uck led . '

Knowj u s t how
t h ey fee l

,
t hough , sa i d h e .

'Fe l t t h e sameway
myse l f a t the i r age . S uppose you did, too .

”

O f cou rse , Tommy , n eve r hav i ng been l i t t l e
l i k e that

,
for he had wi shed h imse l f i n to a fu l l

grown toad, h ad no su ch memory . Bu t old Mr .
Toad did n

’

t seemto expe c t a rep ly , for h ewen t
r i gh t - on : “Took care of myse l f , and I guess
t hose l i t t l e ras ca l s ca n do t he same t h i ng . By
t h eway,

th i swat e r i s get t i ng uncomfort ab ly
wa rm. Bes ides

,
I ’

ve got bus i n e ss to at t end to .

Can 't S i ng a l l t he t ime . Ho l idays a re ove r .
Th i nk I ’

ll st a r t a long ba ck to- n igh t . Are you
go i n gmy way
NowTommy had n

'

t t hough t anyth i ng about
the mat te r . He had no t i ced t h a t a grea t many
toadswe re l ea v i ng th e Smi l i ng Poo l

,
and t h a t h e

h imse l f did n
'

t ca re so much abou t S i ngi ng .
Then , too,

h e longed for a goodmeal , for he had
eat en l i t t l e s i n ce comi ng to t h e Smi l i ng Poo l . Sowhen old Mr . Toad a sked i f h ewasgo i ng h i sway , Tommy sudden ly de c ided t h a t hewas.

"
Good !

” rep l i ed old Mr . Toad.

“We ’
ll st a r t

a s soon as i t begi n s to growda rk . I t ’ssa fe r
t h en . Bes ides , I nev e r could t rave l i n b r i gh t ,
hot weat he r . I t ’sbad for t he h ea l t h .
Sowhe n th e bl a ck Shadows began to c reep
acros s th e Green Meadows

,
old Mr. Toad and

Tommy tu rned t h e i r back s on t he Smi l i ng Poo l
and sta rt ed up t h e Lon e Li t t l e Pa th . Theywe re
not i n a h u r ry now

,
a s th ey had been when t h ey

came down th e Lone Li t t l e P ath
,
and t hey hopped

a long s lowly , s topp i ng to hun t bugs and s l ugs
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andworms for theywe r e ve ry
,
v ery hungry .

Old Mr . Toad fixed h i s eye s on a flywh i ch had
j u s t l i gh t ed on the ground two i n ches i n fron t o f
h im. He sa t pe r fect ly s t i l l bu t t he rewasa l i gh t
n i ng- l i ke fl a sh of some th i ng p i n k f romh i smout h

,

and t h e flywasgone . Mr . Toad smacked h i s l i p s .

P ERFECT
'

roa o WEATHER !
’

(S EE NEXT PAGE . )

“
TOAD WEATHER !

E XCLAIMED MR.

'
r oa o .

“I don 't se e howsome peopl e get a longwi t h
th e i r tongue s fa st ened ’wav back i n th e i r t h roat s ;
h e remarked.

“
The p rope r pl a ce for a tongue to

be fa st ened i s t heway ou rs a re— by t he fron t
end. Then you can shoo t i t ou t i t s who l e l ength
and ge t you r mea t eve ry t ime . See th a t sp ide r
ove r th ere ? I f I t r i ed to ge t any nea re r , h e ’

d be
gon e at t h e fi rs t move . He

'

S a gone r anyway .
The rewast h a t l i t t l e p i n k fla sh aga i n ,

and,
su re enough

,
t h e Sp ide r had d i sappea red.

Once mo re old Mr . Toad smacked h i s l i ps .
“
Did n

'

t I t e l l you hewasa gone r ? ’ sa id ‘

he
,

chu ckl i ng ove r h i s own j ok e .
Tommy qu i t e agreedwith old Mr . Toad . Tha t
a r rangemen t of h i s tongue ce rt a i n lywasmos t
conven i en t . Any i n sec t h e l i ked to ea t t ha t camewi t h i n two i nch es o f h i s nose wa s a s good a s
caugh t

.
Al l h e had to dowasto shoot ou t h i s

tongue ,wh i chwass t i cky , andwhe n he drew i t
ba ck

,
i t b rough t t h e bugwi t h i t and ca r r i ed i t we l l
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down h i s th roa t to a comfor t ab l e poi n t to swa l
low. Yes

,
i t ce r t a i n lywasconven i en t .

I t took somuch t ime to fi l l t he i r stomach s that
t hey did not t ra ve l fa r t h a t n i ght . The ne x t day
t hey spen t unde r an o ld boa rd,whe re th ey bur i ed
t h emse l v e s i n th e so f t ea rt h by d i ggi ng ho l e s
w i t h t h e i r s tou t h i nd feet and back ing i n a t t h e
same t ime unt i l j u s t t h e i r nose s and eye s showed
a t th e doorways

,
ready to snap up any fool i sh

bugs orwormswho mi gh t seek sh e l t e r i n th e i r
h id in g- p l a ce . I twassu ch a comfor tabl e pl a ce
t ha t th ey S t ay ed seve ra l days , go i ng ou t n igh t s
to hunt

,
and ret u rn i ng a t dayl i gh t .

I twaswh i l e t h eywe re t he re that old Mr .
Toad comp la i n ed t h a t h issk i nwasge t t i n g too
t igh t and un comfort abl e , and announced t h a t h e
was go i ng to change i t . And h e did. I twasa
p ret ty t i re some p roce ss

,
and requ i red a lot ofwr i ggl i ng and k i ck i n g

,
bu t l i t t l e by l i t t l e t h e old

sk i n sp l i t i n p l a ce s and Mr . Toad work ed i t off
,

get t i ng h i s h i nd l egs free fi rs t
,
and l a te r h i s

hands . us i ng the l at t e r to pu l l t h e l a s t of i t f rom
t h e top of h i s h ead ove r h i s eye s . And

,
a s fa s t

a s h eworked i t loo se , b e swa l lowed i t !“
NowI fee l bet t e r

,
sa id he

,
a swi t h a fi na l

g ul p h e “ swa l lowed t h e l a s t of h i s old su i t .
Tommywasn'

t su re t ha t h e looked any be t te r ,
for t h e n ew sk i n looked very mu ch l i ke t h e old
one; but h e did n

’

t s ay so.

Tommy found t h a t h e needed four goodmea l s
a day , and fi l l i ng h i s s toma ch took mos t o f h i s
t imewhen h ewasn

’

t res t i ng . Cutworms h e
found e spe c i a l ly to h i s l i k i ng

,
and i twasas ton

ish ing howmany h e cou ld ea t i n a n i gh t . Ca te r
p i l l a r s o fmany k i nds h e lped ou t , and i twasgrea t
fun to S it bes ide a n an t - h i l l and snap up

‘ the

bu syworke rs a s they came ou t .

Bu t
,
bes ide th e i r da i ly foragi ng, t he rewas

p l en ty of exc i t emen t , a swhen a ru st l i ng warned
themt h a t a sn ake wa s n ea r , or a Shadowon the
gra ss to ld t h emt h a t a h awkwassa i l i ng ove r
head. At t hose t imes th ey s imp ly sa t pe r fe ct ly
s t i l l

,
and looked so much l i ke l i t t l e l umps o f

ea r t h th a t t h eywer e not se en a t a l l , or
,
i f t h eywe r e

,
t h ey were not re cogn i z ed . I n st ead o f

dr i nk i ng, t h ey soakedwa t e r i n t h rough t h e sk i n .
To h ave a d ry sk i nwasto be terrib lv uncom
fortab le

,
and t h a t i swhy t h ey a lways sough t

sh e l t e r du r i ng t h e sun ny hou rs .
At l as t came a ra i ny day.

'Toadwea th e r !
P e r fe c t toadwea t h e r ex c l a imed old Mr . Toad .
“Th i s i s t h e day t0 ' t ravel .

”

So on ce more th ey took up t h e i r j ou rn ey i n a
l e i su re lyway . A l i t t l e pas t noon

,
t h e c louds

cl e a red away and t he sun came ou t br i gh t . Time
to ge t unde r cove r ,” grunt ed old Mr . Toad , and
led t h eway to a grea t gray rock be s ide th e Lone
Li t t l e P a th and c rawl ed unde r t h e edge o f i t .
Tommywasjus t go i ng to fol low—when some
t h i ng happened ! Hewasn '

t a toad a t a l l— j u s t
a fre ck l e - fa ced b oy s i t t i ng on th ewi sh i ng- s tone .
He p i n ched h imse l f to make su re . Then he
looked unde r t he edge of t h ewi sh i ng- s ton e for
old Mr . Toad. Hewasn '

t t h ere . Gradua l ly h e
remembe red th a t he-had seen old Mr . Toad dis
appear i ng a round a t u rn i n t he Lon e Li t t l e P at h ,
go i n g hopp i ty—hop -hop -hop , a s i f h e h ad some
t h i ng on h i smi nd.

“
And I t hough t tha t t h e r ewasnot h i ng i n ter
e st i ng abou t a toad mut te r ed Tommy . Iwon
der i f i t ’sa l l t ru e . I be l i ev e I ’

11 run down to
t h e Smi l i ng Poo l and j u s t s e e i f tha t i swh e re
Mr.

-Toad r ea l lywasgo i ng . Hemus t h ave abou t
reached t h ere by t h i s t ime .
He j umped to h i s fee t and r an down t h e Lon e

L i t t l e P ath . As h e dr ewn ea r t h e Smi l i ng Poo l ,
he s topped to l i s t en to t h e j oyous chorus r i s i ng
fromi t . He had a lway s t hough t o f t h e s i nge rs
as j u s t peepe rs

,

‘

or f rogs . Now
,
for t h e fi rs t

t ime
,
he not i ced t h a t th e rewer e d i ffe ren t vo i ce s .

Just ah ead o f h imh e sawsome th i ngmov i ng. I twasold Mr . Toad. So ft l y , ve ry so ft ly , Tommy
fol lowed and sawh imj ump i n to t h e Sha l lowwa t e r . Ca re fu l ly h e t i p toed n ea rer andwa tched.

P re sen t ly old Mr . Toad’ s t h roa t began to swe l l
an d swe l l

,
un t i l i t was b i gger t h an h i s head.

Then h e began to s i ng . I twason ly a coup l e of
not e s , t remu lous andwonde r fu l ly sweet , and so
exp res s i v e o f j oy and gl adnes s t ha t Tommy fe l t
h i s own hea rt swe l lwi t h h app i nes s .

'

I t i s t rue he c r i ed.

'

And a l l t h e r es t mus t
be t rue . And I sa id t h e r ewasnot h i ng beau t i fu l
about a toad,when a l l t h e t ime h e h a s t h e most
wonder fu l eyes and t he swee t e s t vo i c e I ’

ve ev er
h ea rd . I t must be t rue about t h a t -quee r tongue ,
and t h eway he Sheds h i s sk i n . I ’mgo i ng towat ch and s ee formyse l f . Why, I ’

ve known old
Mr . Toad a l l my l i fe , and t hough t h imj u s t a
common fel low ,whe n a l l t h e t ime he i s j us twon
derfu l ! I 'mglad I ’

ve been a toad . O f cour se
th e re i s not h i ng l i k e be i n g a b oy, bu t I ’

d ra th e r
be a toad t h an some ot h e r th i ngs I ’

ve been on
t h e old wi sh i ng—s ton e . I ’mgo i ng to ge t a l l th e
toads I can to l i v e i nmy ga rden t h i s summe r .
And t h a t i s j u stwh at Tommy did do, wi t h th e
re su l t t h a t h e had one of t h e bes t ga rden s any
whe re a round. And nobody knew why bu t
Tommy— and h i s fr i ends, t h e toads .

To be court) : M d . )
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548 BOOKS AND READI NG [Ark . ,wa i t i ng ; and s i n ce , moreove r, i t was ne ce s sa ry
t ha t s he shou ld se t about mak i ng a l i v i ng

,
s h e

wen t away at twen ty—two to S tockho lm, to l e a rn
to be a teach e r . And t h en Shewasso busy tha t
sh e had to stopwr i t i ng . Bu t back i n h er sou l
t h e rewasst i l l t h e de s i re to be an au thor . How
eve r

,
sh e had no re a l not ionwha t th e s tory sh ewan t ed so nmch to te l lwas

,
nor where sh e wa s to

find i t .
Then some th i ng wonde r fu l h appened. For sh e

had been on ly twomont h s i n S tockholm
,
andwaswa lk i ng home fromth e l e ctu re - roomone aut umn

a ft e rnoon , t h i nk i ng ove r t h e l e ctu re,wh i ch had
been about two of Sweden ’ swr i t e r s ,wh en sud
denly a grea t though t fl a shed i n to he r mi nd .
Whywasnot t h e s tory o f Varml and, the l egends
and t h e pe r sona l adven tu re s and th e homes t ead
l i fe , a l l t ha t woven ma ss She kn ewsowe l l ,whywasnot tha t t h e s tory ?
I n st an t ly sh e unde r s tood th at t h i swasi ndeed
he r story . And so grea twast h e e ffe c t of t h e
di s cove ry on he r t ha t t h e st ree t rose and '

sank ,

rose and sank
,
be fore h e r eyes

,
a s sh e t e l l s u s

h e rse l f . When i t se t t l ed aga i n
,
and sh e sawthe

pas se rs—b y go i n g ca lml y a long ast hough noth i ng
a t a l l h ad happen ed

,
she s t a red a t th ema s ton ~

ished.

Fromt h a t exc i t i ng momen t
,
Se lma Lage r lo f

n eve r forgot t h a t sh ewastowr i t e the s tory of
Varml and. Bu t i t took many yea rs for he r to
do i t . Ye t t h e yea rs we re notwa st ed . For they
ea ch brough t h e r more of the s tory , h e r fa the r
t e l l i n g h e r o f aman h e had known i n h i s yout h ,who h ad eve ry ch a rmo fmi nd and body and tem
perament and was un i ver sa l ly be loved and ad

mi r ed
,
bu twho n eve r did anyth i ng w i th al l h i s

gi ft s bu t wast e themand h imse l f. Hewast h e
ve ry figu re for h e r h ero . And h i s name came
sudden ly to h e r mi nd

,
a s though i t we re re a l ly

h i s , and not an imagi na ry name : Gosta Ber l ing,
t h a t wa s h i s name

,
and t h e s tory shou ld be cal l ed

“The Saga o f Gos ta Be r l i ng . ”
Fi rs t sh e began to

_
wr i t e i t i n th e ve r se form,

l i k e t h e old sagas . Bu t t h a t did notwork . That
wa s not t h eway t h i s s tory wanted to be to l d . I t
took seve ra l yea rs to ge t t he fi rs t chapt e rwr i t t en
a t a l l . And Seve ra l more be fore i t had been cu t
down fromforty pages to n i ne , and anot h e r added
to i t . The bookwasbegun .
We cannot fo l low a l l t h e adven tu res of Costa

Be r l i ng” i n get t i ngwr i t ten . S ufli ce i t tha t when
a p r i z ewasoffe red by t h e Idun

,

” a Swed i s h
maga z i n e

,
i n the spr i ng of 1 8 90 ,

for shor t nove l
et tes, Se lma Lage r lof dec i ded to send i n t h e fi rst
five chapt e r s o f he r bookwh i ch made a s tory i n
t h emse l v e s . She had towork ve ry h a rd to ge t
th e chapt e rs fin i sh ed, s i t t i n g up a l l n i gh t long to

wri t e th e l a s t one, for though s hewasnowove r
t h i r ty , and t h e book had been begun when shewastwen ty-two, t ha t wa s a s fa r as i t h ad gone .
Sh e was a t each e r now

,
l i v i ng i n a sma l l coun t ry

town ca l l ed Landsk rona
,
and had l i t t l e t ime to

gi ve to wri t i ng. Bu t sh e had a t l a s t got i n to
t h e swin g of he r story

,
and sh e hoped to have i t

fin i sh ed i n t h ree or fou r more yea rs .
Sh ewon t h e p r i z e

,
great ly to h e r a s ton i shmen t

,

for she had long ago los t he r ch i ldi s h fa i t h i n
h e rse l f , and had cea sed to be l i eve that any
st range rwou ld findme r i t i n h e r work . I t was
on ly be cau se o f he r s i s te r t ha t sh e sen t th emanu
s cr i p t in a t a l l . Not on ly did sh e ge t t h e p r i z e

,

bu t t h e publ i s he rs o f t h e maga z i n e to ld he r theywou ld be glad to publ i sh h er book i f Shewou ld
ge t i t wr i t t en .
On ly t h ey did not wan t towa i t for perh ap s
fou r yea rs .
And t h en th i ngs began to happen . A fr i end

,

th e Ba ron es s Adlersparre,who he rse l f w rote um
der t h e n ame o f “

Esselde
,

” took a deep i n teres t
i n “

Costa Be r l i ng . She to ld Selma t ha t sh e
mus t r e s i gn fromhe r s choo lwork and wr i te the
book . Howlongwou ld i t take ? I twou ld take a
yea r . Ve rywe l l

,
the ba rones s wou ld see tha t

th e rewasmon ey for tha t t ime . And a fte rmu ch
pe rsua s ion , Se lma Lage r lof wen t to a pret ty v i l l a
i n Sb rmland

,
whe re l i ved ot h e r f r i e nds

,
who of

fered to gi ve h e r pea ce and freedomand a room
to wri t e i n . And sh e wrot e .
So

“
Gos t a Be r l i ng” came i n to the wor ld . And

i n l e s s t ime t h an i t takes to ge t around i t , thewor ld h ai l ed t h ewr i t e r a s a gen i u s . Fame and
fortun e had rea l ly come to t h e fra i l qu i e t l i ttl e
s choo l—t ea ch e r i n he r fa r- away coun t ry home .
One of t h e fi rst t h i ngs sh e did was to buy ba ck
he r be loved Marbacka

,
wh i ch h ad been sold a s th e

fami ly fort un es sank . And th en sh e wen t on

wr i t i ng . And two fr i ends o f h e rs
,
K i n g Osca r

and P r i n ce Eugene of Sweden , a l so ca l l ed the
pa i n te r—p r i n ce be cau se h ewasan a r t i s t o f no

mean ta l en t
,
a r ranged mat t e r s so t h a t sh e cou ld

fu l fi l h e r grea t wi sh and go abroad. Tha t turn ed
he r to wr i t i ngmore s tor i es , s e t i n I t a ly and ot h e r
p la ce s

,
and e spe c i a l l y to he r secondmas te rp i e ce ,

Je rus al em
,

” wh i ch begi n s i n Da l e ca r l i a
,
Sweden

,

he r wi nt e r home for a n umbe r o f yea rs And

t hen sh e came home aga i n and set t l ed down i n
Marbacka .
I n 1909 t h e grea t honor o f t h e Nobe l p r i z e ,
was gi ven he r

,
a s au thor o f t h e grea tes t

p i e ce of imagi n a t i ve wr i t i ng p roduced wi th i n th e
requ i red per iod. Wast h i s not ve rywonde r fu l ,
happen i ng to the qu i e t , modes t l i t t l e womanwho
had been th e dreami ng, s tory- lov i ng ch i l d i n an
unknown re ctory of t h a t d i s t an t north l and ? Now
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the who l ewor ld knewo f h e r , andwasread i ng
he r book , wh i ch had been t ran s la t ed i n to many
languages

, andwasa sk i ng formore fromhe r .
She did notwr i t e anyt h i ng espe c i a l l y for ch i l

dren t il l he r “\Vonderfu l Advent u re s o f N i ls . ‘

I n th i s book a l l he r knowl edge of , and sympat hy
for

,
h e r count ry

,
i t s h i story and l egends , i t smoun

t a i n s and fore st s and fi e lds , i t s p i ct u resque v i l
l age s and h igh -po i n ted ch u rch es and snug fa rm
houses , found a cha rmi n g expre s s ion . On th e
ba ck o f t h e \Vi ld Goose l i t t l e Nilssee s and bears
a l l t h a t goes tomak e Sweden . And so

,
too ,
have

count l e ss ch i ldren th eworld a round.

\Vi t h a l l h e r fame and fort une
,
Se lma Lage r lof

rema i n s the p l ea san t
,
unpret en t iou s , fun - lov i ng ,

k i nd-hea rtedwoman of he r schoo l - t ea ch e r day s .
She ha s neve r ma r r i ed , and

,
s i n ce sh e i s now

abou t fif ty- s i x yea rs o ld
,
sh ewi l l p robably rema i n

a Sp i n st e r . Bu t he r f r i ends a re th i ck a s t h e l eave s
i n h e r be loved fore st s i n fu l l summe r . Froma l l
t h e ranks o f Sweden 's popu l a t ion sh e can numbe r
t hem,

not to men t ion l ands beyond. And doubt
l e ss she st i l l h a s a head fu l l o f s tor i e s to t e l l us ,
de l igh t fu l a s t hose a l readywr i t t e n .
I t i s h a rd to be l i e ve , when you r ead he r books ,
t h a t a l i fe so qu i e t and uneven t fu l as h e rs cou ld
have p rodu ced so de ep an unde r st and i n g o f h e r
fe l lowhuman be i ngs , sowide and sweet a sym
pathy . The re i s a fine

‘

nob ility about th i swo ~

man 's book s ; but evenwh en sh e i s t e l l i ng about
someman orwoma nwho wo rked ev i l

,
She neve r

A BOOK LOVER
DEAR da i n ty damse l Do rot hy , Th i s b i g book i s too l a rge for t h em,

She doe s n '

t knowa l et t e r ; Bu t j u s t t h e s i z e forme,

I t hought t h at I loved books , but sh e r\ndwhen I 'mt i r ed wi t h fam'

lv ca res ,
lssu re sh e loves thembet t e r . I s i t and res t , you see .

Forwhen t h ey st and l i ke t h i s , sh e says , '

You o n ly read t h e books , y ou know,
“
The y make a love ly cha i r Theme r ry da r l i ng chat t e rs ;

For Rose , and da r l i ng Mary Ann ,
'

But I have f unwi t h them,

—and fun
roomfor Baby Cl a re . The on ly t h i ng t ha tmat t e rs . ‘

Anna Yarncl l.

seems to be bl ami ng, to be se t t i ng he rse l f up a s a
j udge , to be preach ing a sermon . S he s imp l y
tel l s t he s tory

,
more a s t hough i twe r e some t h i ng

t ha t rea l ly ex i s t ed, l i ke a n oak- t ree or a moun
t a i n

,
t han as i f i twe re t he ch i ld of h e r b ra i n .

The bad and t h e good
,
t h e happ i nes s and t h e

sor row
,
t hey a re a l l pa r t o f t h e story

,
a l l t ru e

,

andwe ou rse l ve s can do t h e j udgi ng .
Sh e i s a lway s a ccu ra t e , too,when she te l l s u s
some n at u ra l fa ct , desc r i b i ng a flowe r or t h e
a ct ion o fwi nds , or t h e look o f mi s t i n a summe r
dawn , or t h eways o f a b i rd. \Vhatever She see s

,

sh e sees cor re ct ly
,
and She te l l s i twi t hout t ry i ng

to a l t e r i t . Th i s i s ra re r t h an i t ough t to be .
Sh e has a pa rt i cu la r compre hen s ion o f ch i ldren ,

and
,
wh eneve r a ch i ld comes i n to he rwork

,
i t i s

a joy to find i t . Lot s o f peop l e get sen t imen ta l
ove r ch i ldren i n t he i r stor i es

, andmake you ve ry
un comfort ab l e , bu t M i s s Lage r lof i s j u st a s hon
es t and j u s t a smuch a t homewi t h a ch i ld a swi t h
a grownwoman l i k e he r se l f .
Mos t o f he r s to r i e s a re st i l l too old for you

to read
,
but , i f a ny o f you have not read t h e

two vo l umes of " N i l s
,
ce rt a i n ly you h av e a grea t

good t ime be for e you . And pe rhaps youwi l l be
a l l t h emor e i n t e re s ted i n t h e s tor i e s fromknow
ing howwonde r fu lwast h i s s choo l—t e a ch e r ’ s own
adven t u re o f l i fe , and hownat u ra l and at t ra ct i v e
t he s imp l e home l i fe i n th e story - haun ted old r ec
torywhe re sh ewasborn and towh i ch sh e ha s
happ i ly ret u rned .
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A F EATHERED ST. PATRICK

BY LEE S . CRANDAIJ .

Assistant Cu rator of Orn i thology , NewYork Zoo log ica l P ark
JOEY was lon esome . Bor n on h i s fa t he r 's i so l a t ed
fa rm, h e had n eve r known the compan ion sh i p
o f ch i ldre n o f h i s own age . S t i l l , t h er e h ad been
no s ca r c i ty o f an ima l fr i ends

,
for Sout h A fr i ca

i s a l and o f many pet s , and un t i l nowh e h ad
n eve r fe l t t ha t anyt h i ngwasmi ss i ng fromh i s l i fe .
Bu tmany as we re th e pe t s h e a cqu i red

,
a c c ident s

had a lways i n c reased i n di r ec t p ropor t ion , so nu

ce rt a i n a re t h e l i v e s o fwi ld t h i ngs i n sympa
t het i c bu t i n expe r i en ced h ands . A recen t se r i e s
Of mi sha ps had l e ft to th e boy on ly Busy , the
fox -te r r i e r

,
who had out l i ved a hos t o f l e s s c i v i

l iz ed rivals. And on ly ye ste rday , du r i ng a mad
f rol i c on t h e n e i ghbor i ng ve ldt , Busy had care
l e s s ly t rod on a co i led form,

h idden benea th the
fol i age . The re had been a l i gh t n i ng fl ash o f

brown
,
a ye lp o f su rpr i se f romBusy , and,

a few
shor t hou r s l a t e r , Joey was compan ion l e ss . Some
how

,
th e dog had beenmor e lovabl e ,more u nde r

s t and i ng
,
than the ot he r s . Hewaseve r che e r fu l

,

and did not h ave t h e cu r ious reve rs ions to wi ld

(S EE NEXT PAG E . )

i n st i n ct s so frequent l y shown by na t i ve pe t s .
Moreove r

,
h e had come fromhome , a homewh i ch

was v e ry rea l to Joey
,
a l t hough he had n eve r

ac tua l ly seen i t .
Afte r t he fi rs t pangs o f gr i e f had passed , Joey ’s
fa the r sough t to win h imback to che er fu l nes s
by p romi s i ng a new pe t , ’more i n t e re st i n g than
any of i t s p rede ces sors . Hewou l d not te l l h imwha t i twasto be , bu t Joey fe l t t ha t i t mus t be
st range i ndeed to war ran t su ch a des cr i p t ion .
Th i s even i ng

,
a s h e sa t on t he top rail o f t h e

longwooden p lu ck i ng chut e— Joey's fa th erwas
an os t r i ch fa rme r— cu r ios i ty h ad a lmos t ove rcome
regre t . Not e nt i re ly, of course , for Busy had
beenmuch loved ; bu t sor rows a re neve r re l u ctan t
to gi veway to joys when one i s bu t e i gh t . Fa th e r
had p romised

'

to br i ng the vaunt ed cre a ture tha t
ve ry day, had even agre ed to r ide cons ide rably
ou t o f h i sway to v i s i t the group O f di r ty, h i ve
l i ke h ut swh i ch formed a Ho t t en tot v i l l age a few
mi l e s to the north .
As Joey looked a cros s the undu la t i ng, flower
cove red v eldt , he wonde red what th e n ew- come r
mi gh t p rove to be . Amee rka t , pe rhaps , or even
a ground- hornb i l l . And on ce, when pass i ng the
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de rs , but t hes e t he b i rd despat ched wi thou t ado,
crush i ng t h e fla t t ened heads be fore t hey coul d
even th i nk o f st r i k i ng.
Then came a t ime when t he fl u ffy

,
b la ck-and

bu ff ost r i ch ch i ck swe re ha tch i ng , and th e ed i c twen t for t h tha t
,
a s a pre caut ion

,
P a t r i ckmust be

con fined to h i s pe n un t i l t he ch i ck swe re too l a rge
to t emp t h im.

P a t r i ck had deve loped wonde r fu l ly s i n ce he
came to Joey . Hisravenous appet i t e had n eve r
gon e

_ unsa t ed, and an abundance o f food h ad

brought h imto fu l l s t rength . Hisp lumage was
smoot h and t i gh t

,
th e long na r rowta i l- fea t he rs

a lmos t tou ch i ng t he ground as he wa l ked . His
s t e pwasl i gh t and sp r i ngy

,
somehowsuggest i v e

o f t h e t r emendous s t rengt h of t h e bl a ck- feath e red
t h i gh s . I twasqu i t e e v iden t that cons tan t con
finement to t h e sma l l i n closu re i rked the a ct i v e
b i rd

,
and Joey o ft en gave h imh i s l i be r ty for an

hou r or so a t a t ime , k eep i ng h imunde r c losewa t ch , and i nduc i ng h imto t ake h i s exe rc i s e on
t h e ve ldt

,
a t a sa fe d i s t an ce f romt he ch i ck-pens .

Abou t t en mi n ut e s ’ wa lk f romt h e house
,
on a

l i t t l e bru sh—topped kno l l ,wasa fa l l en t ree onwh i ch Joey o ft e n sa twh i l e P at r i ck e xp lored i n
t he v i c i n i ty . One sunny a ft e rnoon t he pa i r had
gon e forth a fte r th e i r u sua l cus tom. P a t r i ck

, en

gaged i n t he p l eas an t t ask of capt u r i ng and swal
lowi ng a fat lo cu s t

,
had dropped a l i t t l e beh i nd,wh i l e Joeywen t on to h i s re s t i ng-p l a ce . Jus t a s

be sea t ed h imse l f
,
a s l igh t d i s t u rban ce caused h im

to look up , to find h imse l f con fron ted by th e
h ideous head of a r i ngha l s , t h e mos t dr eaded
snake of t h e ve ldt ,wh i ch rea red i t se l f f romt he
ground to s uch a he i gh t t h a t the “heady eyeswere
on a l ev e lwi t h those of t h e s toop i ng boy. Ter
ror~stricken , Joey st a r t ed up , and,

a s he did so,

a spray o f ye l lowvenom
,
i n t ended for h i s face

,

s t ru ck th e fron t o f h i s j a cke t . Sma l lwonde r
Sout h A fr i can s fea r the r i ngha l s

,
wh i ch

,
i n ad

d i t ion to an ev i l t empe r
,
po s ses se s th e un i que

ab i l i ty to squ i r t po i son at i t s v i c t ims !
Almos t pa ra lyz edwi t h fea r , t h e boy sh rank
ba ck , longi ng to fl ee

,
but fea r i ng to turn h i s back

to t he cobra . As Joey ba ck ed away
,
t h e sn ake

advan ced to ren ewt h e a t t a ck ; but , be fore h ewasab l e to s t r ik e w i t h t h e ugly fangs
,
or e j e c t

ano t h e r s t reamo f venom
,
t h e da l ly i ng P at r i ck

appea red. A t on ce he domi n at ed t h e s i t ua t ion .
Even the du l l -wi t t ed r ep t i l e s eemed to re cogn i z e
i n h iman en emy to be fea red, and d i v e r ted i t s
a t t a ck fromt he c r i ngi ng boy to t h e a l e r t b i rd.

Ra i s i ng i t se l f to a s grea t a h e i gh t a s i twasabl e
,

and expand i ng i t s cu rv i ng hood to t h e fu l l e s t ,
t h e cobra l aun ched i t se l f i n a da rt i ng l unge a t
i t s newadve rsa ry . Bu t t he h e r i t age o f thousands
o f snake-figh t ing an ces torswasnot to be so eas i ly

NATURB . AND SCIENCE FOR YOUNG FOLKS [APR. ,

ove rcome . As the r i ngh a l s s truck
,
t h e s ec re tary

b i rd, ba l an c i ng on i t s toes
,
wi t h broadwi ngs

ext ended, l e aped l i gh t ly up and ba ckwa rd, ea sil y
a vo id i ng th e n eedl e ~ l i ke fangs . The nex t i n st an t
t h e cobra

,
a t th e end of i t s t h rust

,
dropped pa rt ly

ext ended to t h e ground
,
and t h e fly i ng foot of

P at r i ck l anded on t he c rue l h eadwi t h the for ce
and a ccu ra cy o f a t r i p -h amme r . P a r t ly s tunned

,

t h e sn ake drewba ck to S t r i k i ng pos i t ion . The
b i rd fol lowedwar i ly

,
c i r c l i ng about i t s opponen twi t h long, sp r i ngy st r ide s . Madden ed by th e b low

and the n ea rn es s o f i t s enemy, t h e sn ake aga i n
S t ru ck ou t . Th i s e ffor twasavo ided

,
howeve r ,

evenmor e eas i l y t h an t h e fi rs t
,
and a s t h e baflled

rept i l e st ra i gh t ened ou t
,
t h e sma sh i ng fee t dc l i v

e red a l i gh tn i ng r i gh t and l e ft wh i ch set t l ed the
out come o f t h e bat t l e .
As Joey , fa sc i na t ed, peeped frombeh i n d the
base of t h e log,

h e sawt h e bi rd ca lmly s t re t ch i ng
th e cobrawi t h beak and foot , prepa ra tory to
swa l lowi ng i t . Wha t had been a dre adfu l experi
en ce for t he b oy,

mean t me rely a good mea l to
P at r i ck .

THE SNAP P ING-TURTLE

ALL o f t h e torto i se fami ly
,
towh i chmos t of our

so- ca l l ed tu r t le s be long, a re remarkab l e not on ly
for t h e i r long l i fe and for th e i r amph i b ious h ab
i t s , but for t he t en ac i ty w i thwh i ch they c l i ng to
l i fe e ven when th ey h ave been appa ren t ly k i l l ed

Vt
'

Al T l NG FOR DINNER.

i n t h i s l a t t e r r espe ct t h ey a re fu l ly th e equa l of
t he t ru e rept i l e s .
To t h ese qua l i t i es , common to a l l Of t he tor
to i s e t r i be , t h e sn appi ng- t u rt l e adds th a t of ex
t r eme feroc i ty ; not on ly w i l l h e defend h imsel f
va l i an t ly when at t a cked

,
but a t c ert a i n sea sons

o f t h e yea rwi l l o ft en h imse l f t ake t he i n i t i a t i v e .
As he i s by fa r t he l a rge s t of t h e f re sh -wat er
torto i ses

,
o ft en a t t a i n ing a di amete r o f two fee t

and awe i gh t o f one hundred pounds , h e i s no
mean an tagon i s t ; a s i ngl e snap o f h i s horny j aws
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HELIOGRAPHING FROM CUYAMACA PEAK TO MOUNT SAN JACINTO . S IXTY M ILES AWAY .
wi l l some t imes remove a finge r or a toe, so i t i swel l to bewa re of him.

As mi gh t be e xpe cted fromh i s n a t ure and
a rmament

,
t he snapp i ng- t u rt l e doe s not l i v e ex

e lu s i ve l y upon pl an t - l i fe
,

‘a s do ot he rmembe r s o f
h i s fami ly , bu t di sp l ays grea t fondne s s for amea t
d i e t ; young ducks , frogs, fi sh

, and muskra t s a re
a l l da i n t i e s to be added upon occas ion to h i s b i l l
o f fa re . Wh i l e h e i s capabl e o f some spe ed i n
the wate r , h i s favor i t e method of hunt i ng seems
to be to l i e qu i et ly un t i l h i s v i c t imcomeswi t h i n
r ea ch , and t h en ,wi th a l i gh tn i ng- l i ke da r t o f h i s
long neck

,
se i z e h i s p rospe ct i v e di nne r ; h e va r i e s

th i s , i n t he ca se o f ducks and o t he rwat e r- fowl
,

by r i s i ng s i l e nt l y ben ea t h t hem— a snap o f t h e
i ron j aws on l eg orwi ng

,
a despa i r i ng flu t t e r i n

th ewat e r
, and t h e lu ck l e s s b i rd i s dragged be

neat h the su r fa ce to be Speedi ly drowned and
eat en a t l e i su re .
Li ke ot he r co ld-blooded c r ea t u re s

,
t h e sn ap

p i ng- t u r t l e l ays i t s eggs i n some dry spotwhe re
t h ey may be ha tched by the sun : f romfi fty to
s i xty eggs a re depos i t ed ea rly i n May

,
the young

eme rgi ng abou t t h e l a s t o f J une . When fi r st
h at ch ed, th e young t u rt l e s ' sh e l l s a re so ft and t hey
a re a p rey to snakes

,
bi rds , and ra t s

,
c rea t u re s

wh i ch
,
shou ld t h e young t u r t l e su rv i ve ,wou ld

find h imi n l a te r l i fe t he i r grea te s t en emy
,
n ex t

toman .

Con s ide red f roma sc i en t i fi c st andpo i n t
,
t h e

turt l e i s o f some i n te re st
,
for

,
a l t hough cl as sed

wi t h t he rep t i l e s
,
h e ha smany of the a t t r i bu te s of

ot h e r groups ; t hus h e has a she l l l i ke the mol
l u sks

,
l egs l i ke t he mamma l s

,
l ays eggs l i ke t h e

b i rds , can l i v e i n th e wate r or on t he l and l i ke
cert a i n amph i b i an s

, and h i be rn a tes i n t he mud
dur i ng t h e co ld season a s do many o f t he ot he r
co ld-b looded c reat u res . The fa c t th a t h i s fle sh
i s edi b l e

,
howeve r

,
and t h a t t u rt l e soup“ i s

somewha t o f a del i ca cy ,ma rk s h i s ch i e f c l a imto

d i s t i n ct ionwi t hmany o f us .
A . E . SWOY ER.

A MOUNTAIN SURPRISE

THERE a re a l l k i nds o f un su spe cted t h i ngs con
stant ly go i n g on i n ve ry ou t -o f—t he -way p l a ces .
Th i s fa ctwase n for ced upon me one day a yea r
or two ago ,
when

,
i n th e course o f a horseba ck

j ourney t h rough t h e back coun t ry o f sout he rn
Ca l i forn i a , my compan ion and I a rr i ved on t h e
summi t o f Cuyamaca P eak . Th i smount a i n i s i n
th e eas t e rn pa r t o f San D i ego County , on t he
edge o f t h e Co lo rado Dese rt . and about twen ty
fivemi l e s nort h o f t h e Mex i can l i ne . \Ve had

come t ha t morn i ng fromt h e l i t t l e mi n i ng town
O f Jul i an , on t he c re s t o f th e gr ea t r idge o f
moun ta i n s t h a t run s down i n to Lowe r Ca l i forn i a ,
fo rmi ng a long sout he rn spu r o f t he S i e r ra
Nevada .
For hou rswe hadmet no one, and had seen

fewtokens o f human l i fe . A fte r r id i ng a s fa r a swe cou ld up t h e mounta i n .we t i ed ou r ho rse s
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andmade th e l as t 2000 fee t of the c l imb on foot .
I t was w i t h no l i t t l e a s ton i shmen t tha t, on rea ch
i ng the top , p repa red to en j oy the vas t V i ew th a t
Open s fromth i s h i gh and so l i tary spot

,
we found

a l i tt l e p l at formbu i l t on t h e topmos t rock , and a
young fe l low i n workman l i k e khak i s i t t i ng a t a
rough sor t o f tabl e , wh i st l i n g ch e er fu l ly wh i l e h e
tap

,
t ap , tapped away a t a he l iograph . He

p roved to be one o f t h emen of t h e Un i t ed S ta tes
Geodet i c S u rvey

,
who h ad bee n orde red up he re

to exchange fl asheswi t h a comradewhowasto
answe r h imfromt h e peak o f San Ja c i n to, s i x ty
mi l e s away to th e nor t h . These twomoun ta i n s,
Cuyamaca P eak of 65 1 5 fee t , and Moun t S an
Jac i n to o f fee t

,
a re t r i angu l a t ion po i n t s

o f t h e su rvey .
We found th a t our f r i end had arrived at h i s
pos t soon a ft e r sun r i s e th a t morn i ng . I t was

SWING ING THROUGH THE AIR AT THE RATE OF 1 5 0 FEET P ER M INUTE .

nowlong pa s t noon , and he had been s i tt i ng he re
hou r a ft e r hou r

,
wi th h i s i n st rumen t and h i s

eye s t ra i ned upon th e di s tan tmoun t a i n
,
pa t i en t ly

se rv i ng t h e caus e of a ccu racy
,
wi th spe c i a l re

gard to t h e supe rb s er i e s of maps pub l i shed by
t he Gove rnme nt . He wou ld wa i t h e re un t i l s un
se t

,
or un t i l h e r e ce i v ed t h e an swe r i ng fla sh . I f
i t did not come to—day, h e wou ld camp for th e
n i gh t on the moun ta i n , and wou ld be on thewat ch aga i n by sun r i se next day.

We s t ayed a n hou r or two
,
cha t t i ng w i th t h e

young su rveyor and absorb i ng amagn i fi cen t v i ew
— to north , ea s t, and sou th awi lde rn ess of gl i sten
i ng de se rt and sombe rmoun ta i n

,
and to t he wes t

ro l l i ng foot-h i l l , and cu l t i va ted va l l ey and p l a i n,

to where the Pa c i fi c l ay sh rouded i n summe r
h az e . Then we sa id good-by and l e f t him. He
was notmu ch'more than a boy, a qu i te un impor
tan t employee of t h e se rv i ce ; bu t , somehow ,
t h e re seemed to be a p l ea san t

,
p i cturesque idea

i n i t , j u s t a touch of t h e grea t
,
commonp l ac e

roman ce of s c i en ce . And wheneve r nowI se e
some fine , so l i t a ry peak r i s i ng fromthe p l a i n or
tower i ng above a sea of moun ta i ns

,
Iwonde r

wh eth e r th e r e i s not some young su rveyor S i t t i ng
up the re , wh i s t l i ng to h imse l f a s h e tap s away a t
h i s he l iograph .

J . S . CHASE.

LIFTING A GIANT LOCOMOTIVE

IN connec t ion w i t h the s tory o f t he ' locomot i v e
wh i ch appea rs on page 5 29 of th i s n umber o f
ST. N ICHOLAS , the quest ion of hand l i ng t hese

grea t mode rn mon st e rs
,
when

i t i s n ecessa ry to repa i r them
,

i s a n i n t e re s t i ng one.

The a ccompany i ng p i ctu re
shows howt h i s i s don e i n t h e
ra i l road shops a t Co l l i nwood

,

Oh io, sa id to be the l a rges t
locomot i ve repa i r- Shop s i n t h e
wor ld. I n these shops

,
a s in

dicated i n the p i c tu re
,
a gi an t

locomot i ve i s l i ft ed i nmid—a i r
and ca r r i ed abov e the h eads
of many othe r locomot i ve s a s
e a s i ly a s though i twe re a toy.

Wh en a locomot i v e en te rs
t h i s Shop for repa i r s

,
t h e ten

de r i s un coup l ed and t h ewa
te r removed fromthe locomo
t i ve bo i l e r . The f ron t end i s
t h en fi t t ed i n to wha t i s known
a s a “S l i n g

,

”
and th e rea r end

i n to a c radl e . I t i s then l i f t ed
by a I z o- ton c rane and swung
th rough the a i r a t the rat e of

a t l eas t 1 50 fee t p er mi n ut e , un t i l lowered to th e
pa r t i cu l a r t ra ck onwh i ch i t i s to re ce i ve i t s
repa i r s . Th i s photograph a l so en ab l es u s to s ee
th e d i ffe ren ce i n S i z e between the sma l l locomo
t i v e on th e track be low and the l a rge one i n
mid-a i r .

W. FRANK MCCLURE.

A TREE ON STILTS

TH I S elm- tree i s abou t 200 yea rs o f age , and i s
S i t ua ted on t h e De l awa re Ri v e r , nea r Ph i l i psbu rg,
P e nnsy l van i a . The rush i ng wate rs o f t h e r i ve r
i n the Sp r i ng fr esh et s h ave ca rr i ed the so i l away
unt i l t h e grea t tree ha s been l e ft on s t i l t s , a s the
p i c tu re Shows, ye t i t wi th stands themi gh ty for ce
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OUR young p icture-makers haveenriched the League ’s pages thismonthwi th a remarkab ly fine ex
h ib it of their art ist ic talents— bothwith the camera and the crayon .
There II'IUS t have been something By 5 . 7 51 5 0 . NELSON, AGE

S trange ly a ppea l ing to g irl and b oyphotogra phersin the subject “P laymates, or e lse some
good fa irywhispered theword into the edi tor ’s ear at a
most prop i t ious moment— for se ldom,

i f ever
, hasST .

NICHOLAS received a t one t ime so many p rints of such
u n i formly h igh qu al ity. In the fi fteen or twenty hereshown , youwi l l find p len ty o f chums represented ,

from
do l l s , dogs, p onies ( and even a chicken!) up to the best
o f a l l— ll ama ) : p laymates , the rea l cron ieswho can enter

PRI ZE-WINNERS , COMPETITION No. 1 8 2

Inmaking the awards , con tributors ’ ages are considered.

PROSE . Go ld badges, E l i z abeth Rop er (age V i rg in ia ; Dorothy S . Walwort h (age NewJersey.

S i lver badges , Dorothy Donlan (age I 4) , NewJersey ; Gertrude Wool f (age Connect icu t .
VERSE . Go ld badges, Mary C. S herman (age Virgin ia ; F lorence Lauer Ki te (age Massachusetts .
S i lver badges , Evelyn L. Mart in (age Massachu setts .
DRAWINGS . Go ld badge , Frank Bisinger (age NewY ork .
S i lver badges , Ka therine E . Smi th (age Pennsylvan ia ; F rancis D. Johnson (age Massachu set ts.
PHOTOGRAPHS . S i lver badges , Robert S . McCauley (age NewYork ; Muriel Ch il ds (age Massachusetts;
Jul ia Cleveland Reynolds (age Pennsylvan ia ; Josep h B. Ohl iger (age NewMex ico ; F rances A. El l iott (age

Connect icu t .
PUZ ZLE-MAKING. S i lver badges , Wil l i amH. Leonard (age NewYork ; Edna M . Guck (age NewYork .
PUZ ZLE ANSWERS . S i lver badges , Louisa Burks(age Kentucky ; Edmund Burke (age Texas ; Dorothy
Berral l (age D istr ict of Columb ia ; Donald V. Weaver (age NewYork .

av ROBERT s. MCCAULEY, AGE 1 6. (S ILvER BADGE ) av MURIEL CHILDS , AGE 1 5 . (S ILVER BADGE. )

PLAYMATES .
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with ful l and perfect understand
ing in to ou r you th ful fro l ics, or

games , or qu iet fun .
And the young dra ftsmen are

enti t led to a lmost asmu ch cred i t
,

1 7 , (HONOR MEMBER. ) {Of \Vh lle their contr ibu t ionswere
natura l ly fewer in numbers thanthose of the photographic c lan , they quite riva l ed theminingenu ity or art ist ic merit . Nor are themembers o f the

League in any danger of forgett ing tha twrit ing isalso an

art— thanks to the c leverwork of ou r young contr ibu tors,
admirab ly exemp l ified in th is compet i t ion . \Ve commend
to your careful read ing theadmi rab le sonnet on theoppos
ite page , and other l itt le poems upon “Peace , and the

exce l lent style and fin ish o f severa l o f the l it t le stories .
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A SONG OF PEACE

BY MARY c . S HERMAN (AGE 1 6 )

(Co ld Badge. S ilver Badgewon December, 1 9 1 3 )
I WALKED a long a quiet lane
And prayed that earth l y tumu lts cease .

Sweetmusic rose l ike a re frain ,

And a l l the l i t t le b i rds sang , Peace .
Dame Na tu rewasatwork that day .

And a l l the ea rthwasst i rred to l i fe :
Iwa l ked a long thatwoodedway .

And th ough twi th fea r onworld ly st r i fe .
The budswere burst ing into green ;
The v io lets pushing th rough themo ld .

The blue sky , th rough bare branches seen ,

Aworld o f promi se seemed to ho ld .

God lends Hisearth thatwemay l ive
Unt i l He ca l l s ushome aga in .

Hisbless ings does He free ly g ive ,
Andwe shou ld love ou r fe l low-men .

THE STORY OF A RAINY DAY

BY EL I ZABETH ROP ER (AGE 1 5 )

(Gold Badge. S ilver Badgeu 'on S ep tember, 1 9 1 4 )
A RAINY day l ike th isa lways reminds me of one daywhen Iwasa l i t t le g i r l , ” said Grandma , asshe sat by
t hewindowkn i tt i ng . \Va l ter and Louise immed iate ly
p u t down thei r toys and came and stood by her cha i r .
What happened on that day , Grandma asked Wa l

Itwaswhenwe l i ved in the coun try , fourmi lesfrom
any neighbors,.and therewasgrea t fear o f Ind ians. One

day about noon , i t began to
‘rain very hard , and a manwhowasdriving past had to stop at ou r house , as he

PLAYMATES . BY RUTH HELLER, AG E I S.

cou ld hard ly see h isway . He had been to t he vi l lage
six mi lesaway . and had heard stories abou t the Ind ians
thatmade our hair stand on end to hea r h imtel l . Soon
my brother Went ou t and he l ped h imto p u t h ishorseinto ou r barn . \t en they came back , my brother ca l led
me aside and to ld me tha t he had seen some Ind iansin
thewoods back o f ou r house . He to ld me no t to te l l
Mother , for therewasno need to a larmher . \Ve h ad

hard ly fin ishedwhisperi ng togetherwhenwe hea rd a

cry fromMother , and , go ing towhere she stood b y t hewi ndow,we sawsome Ind ians po i nt ing toward ou r

house . Sudden ly they started runn i ng in ou r d i rect ion ,

and so ,wai t ing to coun t on ly five o f them,we a l l ran
to Fa ther and the vis i tor , begg ing themto shoo t t he
Ind ians . They go t thei r guns andwent ou t . Al lwas
st i l l un t i lwe sudden ly heard Fa ther laugh , and he came
in fo l lowed by si x bedraggled boys dressed up l i ke In

BY LENA TL
'

RNBL
'

LL, AGE 1 3 .

dians , carry ing bows and arrows . Theywere play ing
Ind i answhen the ra in caugh t them, and they cou ld n

‘

t

get home .
The daywasvery exc i t i ng , and I ’

ve never forgot ten
it , sa id Grandma ,wi th a smi le .

ON THE EUROPEAN \VAR—A PRAYER

FOR PEACE

BY FLORENCE LAUER KITE (AGE 1 6 )

(Gold Badge.

GREAT Ki ng o f k ings , perhaps i t i s Th ywi l l
That Thy poor , foo l i sh , blu nderi ng creature , man ,

Wi thout aword fromThee to bless or b an ,

S hou ld strugglewi th h isfel low- t i tan u nt i l
Hismurderoussword ha th dru n k o f blood i t s fi l l ;
Perhaps i t i s decreed in Thy grea t p lan
That on ly at such cost t he lesson can

Be learned , tha tmenmu st l i ve to lovef no t k i l l .
And yet— ou rweak sou l s ca nnot meet t he test
Wi th fa i th serene in Thee

,
assu red a nd strong ;

\Ve cannot find T ltee,
— pa n i c-st ruck , d i st ressed .

Fromwa rring landswe hea r o f grievouswrong ,
O f nat ions in d i re need , a nd sore Oppressed .

Fainwou ldwe cry ,

“
Howlong . 0 Lord , howlo ng ? "

S ilt 'erBadgewon December, 1 9 1 3 )

A STORY OF A RAINY DAY

BY no nor n v DONLAN (AGE 1 4)

(S t
‘

l t 'erBadge )
ITwasa very ra iny a fternoon in Apr i l . 1 790 . In a

large, hosp i table hou se , in a sma l l town o f NewJersey.therewasmuch exc i tement . Serva nts ran here and

there, and appet i z i ng odors floa ted ou t froma large
k i tchen ,where pumpk in , ra isi n , and oth er p i eswere
coo l ing in thewindow, for t ha t even i ng a partywast o
be he ld to ce lebra te Sylvia Grey 's fi fteenth b i rthday.

Sy lviawasvery ha ppy. but she longed above a l l things
to see t he grea t Genera l \Vash ing ton ,whowasto pass
through t hei r town t ha t ( lay . on h isway to NewYork .
The townwasdeco ra tedwi th flowers and banners .wh ich the ra i nwasdo i ng i tsbest to rui n . for i t ra i ned
harder and ha rder asthe hours flewby . unt i l two o

'

c lock .when i t fel l in torrents . a nd s t i l l fai led to
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appear . At last the sound o f horses' hoofswasheard ,

a nd \Vashingtonwi th h ismen came through the streets .
A crowd had assembled on t hemain street , and among
themwasSy lvia ’s fath er ,who , seeing theworried look
on \Vash ington

’sface , pushed forward and , stepp ing u p
to t he carriage inwhich he rode , asked h im'

to stop over
night at h ishouse . At thi s Washington looked re l i eved
and at once consented .

That nightwasthe happ iest Sy lvia had ever h ad,
for

a fter a l l t he gu ests had arrived . her father enteredwi th
none other than \Vash i ngton . Howsurpri sed she
looked. and howthe peop le app lauded ! And later in
t he evening ,when the fiddlerscommenced to p lay a
state lyminuet , \Vashington came to Sy lvia and asked tohave the first dancewi th her. Of course she said,

“Yes ,"

A HEAD ING FOR APRIL.

( GOLD BADGE .

and a fterward her father to ld her that i f i t had not been
such a rainy a fternoon , \Vashingt onwou ld have gone
on , and shemight never have seen the greatest hero o f

t he t ime .
HOW TO PASS A RAINY DAY
BY ELI ZABETH BENNETT (AGE 1 0)

ITwasrain ing hard , and Roy did not knowwhat to do .

He had read a l l h isbooks and p layed a l l h isgames , and
hewasrather cross . His.mother to ld h imto s i t st i l l
for a l i t t lewhi le , so he sat down in a chai r and kep t
quiet . After awhi le he though t hewasrather u ngrate
fu l to fret , f or h ismother and fath er had g i ven h ima l l
these things to p laywi th , and he h ad qui te a few
broken . So he reso lved to go andmend h istoy s at once .
He got the glue—p ot and a l l h istoys together in t heworkshop a nd began to repa i r them. Afterwhatwas
rea l ly two hou rs , but seemed on ly ha l f an hour , h isfather ca l led h imto come to supper .

Father , i t can ’ t be supper-t ime yet I” Roy cried.

Yes, i t is, answered h isfather, smi l ing .
So Roy h ad to stopwork and go to supper .
And nowi f you ask Roy “‘

h owto pass a rainy day ,

hewi l l say ,

“Why . I th ink t he bestway to pass a rainy
day isto be usefu l .

ST . N ICHOLAS LEAGUE

Bv F RANK msmcER, AGE 14.

S ILVER BADGE \voN DEC .

[Ark. ,

A STORY OF A RAINY DAY
BY GERTRUDEwoou r (AGE 1 2 )

(S ilver Badge)

OH ,what a dreary day it is,
said Mo l ly , pressing her nose
against thewi ndow—pane . And

she
_
wasright , f or itwasverystormy and rain ing stead i ly . The

b ig dropswere fa l l ing faster and
faster , and the skywasovercast .

I h ate ra in
, she cont inued .

“
Iwi sh i twou ld n

’

t

rain at a l l
, so there

So say ing , she sat down in a large arm—chai r. Then
awonder fu l thing happened ,

for a l l of asudden a l i tt le
man appeared be fore her. Hewasdressed in a queer
coat of ye l lowand green , andwore a h igh , peaked hat .

“Whatwere you say ing just nowhe asked po l i te ly.

W'

hy , I on ly said that I hated rain , rep l ied Mol ly .

Yes, I happened to hear it , and dec ided to come and
have a ta l kwi th you .

“
I amt he S p i ri t o f Rain . Wi thout me therewou ld

be no rain . All thewe l l swou ld dry up , the cropswou ld
d ie for lack ofwater, and a fter awh i le a l l l i fewou ld
van i sh fromthe face of t he earth . I g ivewater to the

p lantswh en they th i rst , and I fi l l a l l the rivers , lakes,
oceans , seas , andwe l l swi th it .

“
I must go now, f or I have an important engagement
e lsewh ere ; but I hope youwi l l remember my l i t t le ser
mon and

Mo l ly sat up in her chai r, rubb ing her eyes .“Why ,where did he go , that queer l i t t le man Oh ,

Imust have been as leep and dreami ng . ”
Bu t even i f shewasdreaming (wh ich I have my

doubts about ) . Mo l ly took her lesson to heart , and now
understands about the use of rain .

A RAINY DAY
BY DOROTHY s . WALWORTH (AGE 1 4)

(Gold Badge. S ilver Badgewon August, 1 9 1 3 )
ONE o f the grea test g i fts o f Nature isa rainy day ; nota daywh ich a l ternate ly sh ines and dri z z les , but a steady
downpour that lasts yourwho lewak ing hours , and per
haps patters on the roo f as you s ink i nto dreamland. It

g ives you t ime to think . It g i ves you a sense ofwe l l
being to s i t be fore t he glowing fire and hear t he swi sh
o f raindrops outs ide . Then isthe t ime for a comfort
able chai r, a good book , and a p late of sh ining , juicy ,rosy app les.
Also , a downpour g ives you a sense o f freedomfrom

duty . You may stay in a l l day ; no onewi l l expect you
anywhere, and no onewi l l rouse
you fromyour de l ic ious sol i tude .
I f readi ng fai ls , you may do the

one hundred and one
' things , l i t t le

but necessary , that have escaped
youwhen theskywasblue .
The qua l i ty of t he a ir during a
rain ! Just open t he door and feel
the coo l , sweet a ir ru sh in ! A

nature- lover may find beaut ies in
the landscape , t oo. Nature isl ike
a nun , the so ft , gray sky an amp le
hood , t he raindrops her flowing
draperies .
Some may not agreewi th me ;
but there i s comfort for themwh en i t rains . for they may th ink
that a fter t he rain comes sun
shine , and a fter the storm, l ight .
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F RANCES A. E LLIOTT , AGE 1 2 . PATRINA M . cou s, AGE 1 7 . m'

PENELOPE POTTER,

( S ILVER BADGE. ) ( HONOR MEMBER. ) AGE 1 5 .

PLAYMATES .

A SONG OF PEACE

BY EVELYN L . MARTIN (AGE 1 5 )

(S ilver Badge )
ERE our dear Saviour spoke t he part ingword
To thosewh o loved Himbestwhen here be low,
Whi le deep emot ion every bosomst i rred ,

He sa id :
“My peace I g ive you ere I go .

Hispeace', sweet peace ! Asfa l lst he summer dew
On droop ing flowers . so fe l l thosewords o f cheer

Upon t he earnest hearts that d imly knew
What they ,

l ike thei r dear Lord ,must sufier here .
Hispeace , Hisb lessed peace ! Not j oy , the brigh t .
Bewi ldering spri te that charmed thei r early years.
When ,wi th youth ’s roses crowned and c lad in l ight ,
Her rad iant eyes h ad ne ’er been d immed by tears .

O Christ ,whose human heart remembers st i l l
The pangs fromwhich dea th on ly gave re lease ,

S t range grie fs , strange fears , ou r yearning soul smust
fil l .
-
’

ithholdwhat e l se Thouwi l t , but g ive us peace !
A STORY OF A RAINY DAY
BY MARIAN B. M IS HLER (AGE 1 5 )

MARJORIE sat be fore the fire ,wi th her ch in buried in her
pa lms .
“Why can ‘t it stop raining ? ” she pouted . Oh , Iwi sh I had someth ing to do . I f on ly i twast ime f or ST.

N ICHOLAS to come !”
“
I f th a t ’swhat youwant , I can get i t f or you , cried
a t i ny vo ice , and one O f Arthur Rackham's queer l i tt le
e lves hopped ou t o f a tongue of fire and stood be fore
her . He blewawh i st le , and ,wi th that , fami l iar forms
began to pass by through the flames . F i rst came The
Lossof the S ilver Sword, and , fo l lowi ng her ,were Tom,

D ick , and Cap ta in Ch ub . Then a motor-car drove b y ,wi th Doro thy . theM o tor—g irl in the driver's seat . After
that , spe l l bound Marj orie sawmany Others that she
knewand loved . Therewaswinsome Bee. lean ing on

her J oh n ’sa rm,wi th mi schievous l i tt le P eg trot t ing
a long bes ide them; M issS an ta Cla usof the P u l lman

,wi th a huge red stock ing fu l l of toys . came next ; then
two p lump Be-Ba -Boesro l led by . The Jun ior Bla irs,
eachwi th a cook-book , to ld Marj orie h owto make
de l icious g ingerbread ; and theman ly l i t t le Lost P rince

A SONG OF PEACE

BY ELEANOR JOHNS ON (AGE 1 6 )

(Honor Member)
A SONG of peacewou ld be naught to caro l

’M id fie lds o f ripeni ng corn
,

\Vith autumn trees in thei r bright appare l
,

Orwatch ing t he rosymorn .

A HEAD lNG FOR APR”. uv KATHERN E E SM ITH, AGE 1 7 .

( S ILVER BADGE

Bu t ou r th roats a re dumb , ou r eyes areweep ing,
Ou r fie lds are tramp led and red

Where ou r dear ones l ie, forever s leep ing ,
Wi th t he hosts o f the fear less dead .

Sowewatch and hope and 'wai t
,whi le p ray i ng

For thi s crue lwar to cease ;
Each of us striving , God'swi l l obey ing
And hushed i s our song o f peace .

grace fu l ly sa luted The M a t terhorn of Men ,whi le the
ch i ldren of the Rose Al ba"watched h im. in eagerwonderment . Next came l i t t le Magg ie,wi th her luckystone , and then Rodman and Ha rriet . Marjorie thought
that they had a l l gone ,when shesawWill and J imwa l k
ing by .

Say , ca l led Wil l , wou ld n
’

t you l i ke to gowi thus to see that newbui ld ing ? ”

“No , she can ’ t l” cried the l i tt le e l f
,
sudden ly . It

’

5

s i x o
’c lock , and t ime f or su pper . ” Andwi th that t he

threewhisked l igh t ly through t he flames andwere gone ,
leaving Marj orie rubb ing her eyes in bewi ldermen t , andth ink ing of t he love l y a fternoon she h ad spent .
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A SONG OF PEACE

BY RUTH M . COLE (AGE 1 5 )

EVEN ING. Across t he dusky hi l ls
The cur fewso ft ly rings ,

And Peace , the ange l , hovers o'

er

Onwhi te and s i lentwi ngs.
' VVith in t he peasant 'sl i t t le hu t
The cand le fl ickers ou t ,

And the strange shadows o f t he fire
P lay on thewa l l about .

\N’ith in h iscast le sleeps the prince ,
And thewho lewor ld i s st i l l ;

Bu t God
’sgreat ange l , the ange l o f Peace ,

Keepswatch upon t he b il l.

I ,

Too LAT E !
'

uv F RANCIS D. j O l lNSO N, AGE 1 6.

( S ILvER BADG E. )

THE STORY OF A RAINY DAY

(By Tad , the S cotch terrier p uppy )
BY BETTY HU M P HREYS (AGE 1 3 )

(Honor Member )
I AM awe l l -bred puppy , but I ha te ra i n . There i s on lv
one t ime inmymemorywhen I had fun on a rainy day ,

and thi s i s howi t happened .

Jackwasstudy ing , Al ice read ing a maga z i ne, a nd

Edi th kn i t t ing a muffler . Iwason t he floor t rving to

ea t the baby's rubber do l l .
Look here!" cried Al i ce . sudden ly . Here 'sjust

the thing for us !" S he showed Ed i th someth i ng in the

maga z ine . “
\lVe cou ld cook t hat i f Motherwi l l let us .

Indwe are n ’

t in Kat ie'sway .

Let
’sask , said Ed i th , and they bounded away.

S oon they returned ,
in long aprons, a nd I fo l lowed

themto t he k i tchen ,where Al ice go t ou t some yel low
bowls and Ed i th got sugar a nd eggs. In a fewminutes ,
Al icewasbeat i ng u p a queer messin a bowl ,wh i le her
si ster buttered t he pans . Then they put the stu li in t he

stove.

“Now. let '

5 pract i se ou r duetwhi lewewa i t ,
gested Ed i th.
I can

't bear musi c , so I retrea ted into the studywi th
the do l l .
[
Sudden ly t he music stopped . and I sme l led a queer

odor . l rushed i nto t he k i tchen , and fou nd the g i r ls
look ing at a blackmess in a d ish .

sug
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It
’sspo i led— and i twou ld have been so good .

lamented Ed i th .
Tadwi l l eat i t , sa id Al ice.
So they gave i t to me, and I a te i twi th re l i sh . To

be sure . I c0u ld n
’

t te l lwha t i twas, except tha t i twas
de l ic iou s : but then ,who cares?
That a fternoon they t ri ed aga in , and I feasted aga in .

Bu t now,worse luck , thei r cookery S t ICCeeds, and never
since have I en j oyed somuch a rainy day .

A SONG OF PEACE

BY E. JOS EPH INE D ICKS ON (AGE 1 4 )

THE cannons boom, the thunders ro l l ,
Thewor ld i s dark , death ’sat h isgoa l :
Themonster \«Var strides th rough the land,

Hisbloody sword i s in h ishand
He lau ghs , nor heeds t he feeble cry
The cry for peace erema n doth die.

Then . lo !a l ight sh ines fromabove :
Men ’s hearts are glad , and fi l lwi th love .
The stri fe ispast . the ha te . t he fear ,
A song i s swe l l i ng , do you hea r ?
Allmank ind j o in , i t sha l l not cease ,
It i s the song , the song o f peace !

HOW TO PAS S A RAINY DAY '

BY V IRG IN IA M . ALLCOCK (AGE 1 5 )

OUT o f doors itwasrain i ng p i tch forks and hammer
hand les . Beth though t i t one o f t he grayest daysshe
h ad ever known. Wha twasthere to do ?

"

A HEAD IRG FOR APRIL. BY ANN“: EUNICE AGE l .)

Sew? S he detested i t .

Amuse herse l fwi t h music ? Thi swasimpo ss i ble , for
Bet hwasno t possessed o fmusi ca l ta lent .
Read ? The very th ing !
S he p icked up t he first boo kwhi ch she sawand

opened it a t random. It chanced t o b e t he arr iva l o f
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Q ueen E l isabet-It at the cast le of Keni lworth , in t he

book of that t i t lewri t ten by S ir Wa l ter S cot t . She

immediate ly became fasc i nated , andwhen , having fin

ished that chap ter , Beth found that she cou ld not catch
t he dri ft of t he p lot , she turned to the beg inning and

read unt i l t he darkness c losed around her and thewords cou ld not be seen . Then , l igh t ing thewood fire ,
shewent overwhat she had read , seeing the p ic tures in
the flames.
Never again did Beth say she h ad noth ing to do on a
ra iny day . Instead , shewou ld p ick up some book o f

S ir \Va l ter Scott ’s and
_

revel in the viv id adven tu res O f
Guy Mannering , Waverley, and the others . Theywere
companionswhowere ever ready to take herwi th them
on thei rmany journeys .
Thus Beth learned Howto Pass a Rainy Day .

HOW TO PASS A RAINY DAY
BY WILLARD CARPENTER (AGE I I )

JACK l ived in the country . One day he thought hewou ld go swimming . I t began t o c loud up , but noth ingwasthough t o f i t . Just as Jack got ou t to the road , i t

began to rain hard . Hewent back di sgusted . He kep twonderingwhat he cou ld do . F i na l l y he thought of
someth ing .

“Mama
,
he ca l led ,

havewe any cardboard boxes
Yes, dear ,” said h ismother .
Jack then got the sc i ssors , a penc i l , and h ispaints .

He cu t ou t houses , painted thei r shutters , madewagonswi thwhee ls on them, stores , post-ofli ce, and fire—stat ionwi th eng ine , hose-cart , and hook and ladderwagon .
Then he began tomove th ings . In a l i t t lewh i le he had
quite an i ndustr ious c i ty .

That night he said :wasrain ing .

I h ad a good t ime , even i f i t

PLAYMATES . BY EDWARD S . PATTON, ACE I

A RAINY DAY
av PAGE WILLIAM S (AGE 1 4 )

“
Con ! \Vha t a horrid day , exc laimed Elsie , frowning .
We cou ld have p layed Hare and Hounds i f i t h ad n

’

t

rained
,

” she said, staring resen t fu l ly at t he bare , leafless
trees

, muddy ground , and occas ional ye l lowpudd les .
“
There goes the te leph one .what a nuisance ! He l lo !
Yes . A candy-pul l ! Oh howlove ly i t sounds . Yes ,
I

’

l l be over in ami nute.
Rubbers , ra incoat and h atwere on be fore you cou ld
say

“Jack Rob i nson ,“ and ou t shewen t in to t he pouring
rain . In t he house next door a merry partywasgath
ered , and t he candy—pu l lwassoon in fu l l swing . A

de l ic ious odor arose fromthe stove. The candywas
soon done and the pu l l ing began .

“
O-u—c-h ! M ine ’stoo hot .

stand i t anothermi nute . "
I don ’t be l ieve I can

ST . N ICHOLAS LEAGUE [APR. ,

Whew! It
’sst icky !

Pu t some butter on your fingers , Goosey .

I don
't be l i eveminewi l l ever getwh i te .

M i ne i swhite a lready .

”

Nowonder , you put somuch flour in i t .
Thus t he conversat ion ran un t i l “Quarter of six !
exc laimed E ls ie , in di smay .

“Why , I
’

ve bare ly t ime toget home for d inner .

A HEADING FOR APR IL. BY ETHEL WARREN KIDDER
,
AGE 1 7 .

( HONOR MEMBER . )

On theway home she said to herse l f that i t h ad n
’

t

been a b ad day at a l l , and one cou ld p lay Hare and
Hounds a lmost any day .

A SONG OF PEACE

BY HARR IET s . BAILEY (AGE I 4)

I

THROUGH the darkness of th i sworld,

Th rough t he dreary hor i z on , comes a vo ice
So sweet , so sad, but yet so love ly ,

That my heartwou ld fain rej o ice
Ari se !Ari se ! Ye nat ions !
Cast down the spear and sword.

Ari se ! Ye nat ions fo l low
In the footsteps o f t he Lord 1”

And thewarning Iwou ld g ive ye,
That ye h earken to my S ong ,

For themessage fromt he Master
Isthat P eace sha l l reign ere long .

No . I .
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GRANDFATHER’

S BARGA I N

BY AN NE PORTER JOHNSON

GRANDFATHER WHIRLED QUICKLY . “WHAT
'sTHAT ?

'

HF: camp , H IS er asTWINKLING .

“WHAT
'sTHAT ? ”

GRANDFATHER sa t down in thewide rocker
, p u t on h isspectacles, p icked up the

morning paper, and scanned the top line. he sa id a loud
,

th isisthe
first day of Ap ril , su re enough !
Richard and Mildredwere reading a newstory- b ook , and five-

year
-old Tedwascu t t ing p ictu res. “NVonder ifwe cou ld Ap ril fool Grandfa ther!wh ispered

Richard ,
glancingwarn ingly a t the rocker.

Easy Mildredwh ispered b ack . Easy
Um! excla imed Grandfa ther. S u reenough ! Ap ril first !Well

,
I certa inly

shou ld l ike to see any onemake an Ap ril fool ofme! I shou ld indeed!
Richard read Mildred

'

slipsasshesaid b ehind Grandfa ther
'sb ack , Of cou rsewe can—withou t half trying !

Grandfa therwh irled q u ickly.

“\Vha t
’stha t ? ”

he cried
,
h iseyestwinkling .

Wha t ’stha t ? ”

Richard and Mildred stra igh tened their facesand p retended to be reading .

5 04





5 66 F O R V E R Y L I T T L E F O L K

I
’

11make a b arga in ,went on Grandfather, b ringing hishand down on the

tab le.

“Any b oy or girlwhomakesan April fool of me,
Grandfa ther Gordon

,

getsa newwagon ! Nowgo towork , for you have a hard job before you .

”

Richard and Mildredwen t scu rrying to the b ack porch to th ink . Howcou ld
theymake an Ap ril fool of Grandfather ? How? They though t hard, very hard,

and allmixed upwith their though tswasa newsh inywagon.

Grandfather smiled and shook h ishead a t the nea t p ackagewh ich Richard
b rough t to h im. When Mildred suggested tha t hemigh t find something nice

beh ind h ischa ir, hesaid : “No ,
Mildred , I

’mb usy reading . I
’

really have n
’

t t ime
to look . If you find anyth ing there,worthwh ile, you may have it .

A let ter for you , Grandfa ther ” said Richard, a lit t le la ter, coming close to

Grandfa ther’schair and handing h iman envelop .

“Maybe it
’sfromUnclej ohn .

”

“\Nell , hardly,
rep lied Grandfa ther,wink ing a t Mildred

,whowaswa tch ing a t

the door.

“It isn'

t Uncle j ohn ’sturn towrite. j ust Open it you rself, Richard
there

’sno secret ab ou t it , I guess. ”
Noon came b u t no signsof get t ing tha twagon .

“You sa id i twou ld beeasy, sa id Richard.

Mildred sighed.

“I
'

though t just any lit tle trickwou ld do ,
b u twe ’

11 have to

th ink harder.

”

At dinner, they fixed chalk andwater for Grandfather’susu al glassofmilk , b u t

Grandfa ther seemed to overlook it . “
Don

’

t youwant themilk , Grandfather? ”

asked Mildred.

N- no
,

rep lied Grandfather ; “forsome reason I don’

t care formilk to -day.

You haven
’

t p u t any salt on you r po ta toes,
” said Richard.

You ’

re a very though tfu l boy,
Richard,

” sa id Grandfather, studying thesalt
dish dou b tfu lly.

“The pota toesare fine just asthey are. Also I p refer themwithou t sugar, thank you .

”

After dinner they had a b righ t idea . S u rely thiswou ld ca tch Grandfather
Hewascoming leisu rely along the gardenwalk .

Grandfa ther
,
oh

,
Grandfa ther!”

called Mildred.

“Hu rry, hurry
'

! The“tele

phone! Call u p Number 3 1 1 9. H u rry!
7 ;

Three- one-one- n ine,

”

repea ted Grandfather.

“Sure that
’stherigh t numlfé‘

r
?

Yes, su re,
”

nodded Richard.

“
H u rry! Maybe some one issick . Hurry

'

Don
’

t bescared, sa id Grandfa ther, calmly.

“I guessthere ’sno grea t rush .

Perhapsto—morrowwill do j ust aswell . I
’

ll havemore t ime then. Bu t if you

th ink b est , Richard,
just see for yourselfwha t Three-doub le- one-ninewan ts.

“With a grandfather like tha t
,
wha t canwe do ? ”

asked Richard,when theywere ou t o f hearing. After th ink ing a fewmomen ts, Mildred said '

“We look al ike— Grandfather h imself sa id so— you can p u t on my dressand

hood andmaybe he ’

ll say,

‘Why, here
’sMildred.

She fixed Richard n icely in her b lueginghamdress, t ied herwhite hood closely
around h isface, and h id beh ind the gatewh ile hewen t in to the gardenwhere
Grandfa therwaswork ing .

“well
,
well

, you make q u ite a nice- look ing girl , Richard! sa id Grandfa ther.

If itwere not for you r eyes, nose,
mou th

,
and ch in, Imigh t have taken you for

Mildred,
in that dress. ”

Richardwent b ack into thehouseand Mildred helped h imou t of theb luedress.
“We ’

II have to give it up ,

” sa id Richard after a long silence.
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A FINANCIAL FISH STORY



THE FOREST TH EATER AT CARMEL-BY

THE - S EA
,
CAL I FORN IA

BY EUN ICE T. GRAY

THE ch i ldre n i n a ce rt a i n l i t t l e v i l l age on t h e
se a - sho re i n Ca l i fo rn i a can do two th i ngswh i ch
a l l ch i ldren love to do . They can p lay ou t o f

door s ahnost eve ry day i n t h e yea r , and t hey can
ac t pl ays on a rea l st age i n a for e st o f p i ne- t rees .
The re i s no win te rwi t h i ce and snowi n Car
mel , and t he ch i ldren do not h ave t h e fun of

coas t i ng and snow-ba l l i ng ; but t h ey h av e t he seawi t h i t s w ide wh i t e beach
, and rock s fu l l of poo l s

whe re s ta rfi sh
,
sea -u rch i ns

,
and c rabs a re found ;

and they hav e t hewoods , and deep mounta i n
caI

'

Ionsfu l l ofwi ld flowe rs ; bu t bes t o f a l l they
have t he Fore s t Theat e r .
For th e pa s t five yea rs

,
ch i ldren and grown - ups

h ave gi ven p l ay s upon t h e s t age o f t h i s i n t e re s t i ng
t hea te r

,
and th ree o f t h emwe r e p rodu ced en t i re ly

by ch i ldren ,who neve r t i re of reh ea r s i ng ou t

unde r thet re es and p lay i ng be for e th e aud i en ces
t h a t s i t on the S lop i ng h i l l s ide be fore them, a
p l a ce appa ren t ly made j us t for th i s pu rpose .
The fi rs t p lay t h ey gave was " Al i ce i n VVonderf
l and.

” Al l those amus i ng peop l ewhomAl ice

A SCENE FROM ALADD IN,

metwe re th e re— t h e Mad Ha t te r, t h e S leepy
Dormouse, t he Wh ite Ra bbit

,
t h e Queen of

Hearts
, and t h e Chesh ire Ca t— look i ng j u st a s

they do i n t h e p i c t u re s i n t h e book .
The next yea r t he ch i ldren gave an Arab i a n

N i gh t s' En te rt a i nmen t . '

Aladdin was t h ere w i th
h i swonde r fu l l amp

,
and conve r ted t h e Fore st

Theat e r i n to a ma rvel ous ly beaut i fu l p l a ce whe re

T I-IE CHORUS OF NURS ES IN S l IOCK-HEADED PETER.

P RES ENTED BY CHILDREN AT THE FOREST THEATER.

mos t i n te res t i ng th i ngs happened. And l as t sum
mer t hey gave a G e rman p l ay wh i ch h as long

amused l i t t l e fo l k i n England,
b u twast he n p l ayed i n Amer
i ca for t h e fi rs t t ime .

" Shock—headed P et e r i s t h e
n ame o f t h e p l ay , i nwh i ch
a fami ly o f ve ry naugh ty
ch i ldren

,
led by the brot he r

,

S hock—headed P eter
,
dan ce

and s i ng th emse l ves i n to a l l
sor t s o f di ffi cu l t i e s w i t h th e i r
pa ren t s , and i n t h e end a re
t augh t a ve ry good l e s son for
t he i r b ad be hav ior .
Then , t h e Ca rme l ch i ldren
a s s i s t th e grown- up s wi t h
t h e i r p l ays too,

and a re
n ymph s and fa i r i e s

,
wood

sp i r i t s and Indi an ch i ldren .
Th ese pa rt s a re ve ry de l i gh t
fu l to p lay ,

for su re ly not h ~
i ng cou ld be more t h r i l l i ng
t han to comewh i r r i ng down
fromth e t ree- tops on a s t i l l

moon l i gh t n igh twi t h t he su r f bea t i n g i n you r
ea rs

,
and to dance a c ross the s t age towaken a

s l eep i ng p r i n ces s
,
orwa rn a Span i sh capt a i n

,
wi t h

a grea t a ud i e n ce wa tch i ng brea th l e s s ly ou t t h e re
i n th e da rk

,
on t h e fore s t - c lad h i l l s ide !
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l l-ENDS AND THE BABES . THE BABE S AND THE ROBIN.

TH E BABES I N TH E WOOD
(An -Imp romp tu ll’l usica l Tragedy )

BY LAURA E . R ICHARDS
(Air, TheBold You ng Lumber/nan . Themusicma y be con tin uousth rong/tou t , the a ction keep ing timewi th i t . )

CHARACTERS
WICKED UNCLE.

REMORSELES S F IENDs.

SCENE I . (En-ter Uncle. )
UNCLE. Oh , I ama bold, badman ,

And I have a bo ld , bad p l an .
Nowmindwhat you ’

re about ,
Justwatch and se‘e howI carry i t ou t !
For I ama bo ld. badman ,

And I have a bo ld, bad p l an .
(He beckons, and f romeither side, in

cloaksandmasks, and a rmed t int/t daggers,enter RemorselessF IeI-Ids. )
F IENDs. . Two remorseless fiends arewe,
As anybody can see .
When a deed o f b lood ’sto do ,

Just send for us andwe ’

l l carry i t th rough ;
For remorse less fiends arewe,
As anybody can see .

( Uncle givesthemgold, in bags, and indi
ca tesstabb ing . They exp resscomprehen
sion . Dance. Cu rta in . )

SCENE I I : WOOD. (En ter F iends, dragging Babes.
7 hey th rea ten to kill them

,
b u t are disa rmed bythe i r p lead ing ; theyweep , andsing)

F IENDS . Two remorsel ess fi ends arewe,

As anybody can see .

Bu t even for a v i l l ai n
Theremay come a t imewhen Barki s a in’ twi lli n ’
Though remorse less fi ends areweAs anybody can see. (Dance andmennt. )
BABES . We are poo r l i t t l e babes In thewood,

Andwe ’

ve t ri ed a l l theweek to be good.

Bu t they ’

ve gone and le f t us here ,
Andwe rea l ly thi nk i t ’sa l i t t le b i t queer,
Forwe ’

re poor l i t t l e babes i n thewood .

Andwe ’

ve t ri ed a l l theweek to be good.

(They lie down and die. )

(En ter Rob in, hopp ing. )

ROBIN. I
’ma tender-hearted robin“,

And th i s sad scene setsmesob b in’

.

SO , to g ivemy heart re l ie f ,
Iwi l l cover themupwi th a l i t t l e green lea f ,
Li ke a tender hearted rob in ,
Whomth i s sad scene sets a-sob b in’

.

(CoversBabeswith leaves, and ex i t. ) ( CURTAIN )

(Cu rta in risesaga in on a ll the perf ormers,whosing )
We are campers [or comrades”] bo ld and t rue ,
Andwe ’

vemade th i s p lay for you .

And i f you l ike i t not ,
Let us see youmake a bet te r one OII the spot ,
Forwe ’

re campers [or “comrades” ] bo ld and t rue ,
Andwe ’

vemade th i s p lay for you .

( DANCE AND CURTAIN )



THE LETTER - BOX

V ILLA AM ERICANA ,

E. DE SAO PAULO, BRAZ IL, S . A.

DEAR S ‘

r . NICHOLAS : I have taken you for ten months ,
but thi s i s the first t ime I havewr i tten .
Mother and I l ive 'wi th my Grand father and Grand
mother Ha l l , in a sma l l vi l lage ca l led V i l la Americana ,
not very far from5 510 Pau lo , the cap i ta l o f t he S tate .
My fath erwasa P resbyterian miss ionary . He d ied
during a ye l low—fever ep idemic ,when Iwasabout two
years old . S ince then , t he home o f Mother's paren ts
hasbeen ou r home .
There isa cotton and si l k facto ry not far fromhere ,

ca l led Car ioba , aroundwh ich qu i te a vi l lage h asgrown .
I t i s connectedwi th V i l la Americana by a road th rough
an avenue of bamboo .

have a nice newstat ion and e lectr ic l ights ,which
lastwe have n '

t had very long . There i s awea l thyman
herewho , as he h asno ch i ldren , made a n i ce park and
takes care o f i t . He cal l s i t h isch i ld . I t i s a nice p lace
to go for p icn ics. It hasa lake ( rea l ly a pond )wi th a
band—stand in t he midd le of i t . And there are b i rds
andmonkeys in cages . and a k ind o f outdoor ba l l -room,where , du ring carn iva l , t he peop le of the v i l lage have
fancy-dress ba l ls .
Near ly every l i t t le town or vi l lage in Bra z i l hasa
band , though somet imes they on ly p lay one p i ece .
Every Sunday evening , t he band plays at t he park .

\Ve have many n ice frui t s here . Severa l k indso f

oranges , p ineapp les , bananas , figs , j ab o t t'cabas, guavas ,
a baca tes, and many oth ers .
I study the Portuguese languagewi th a Bra z i l ian
teacher , and a lso study mathemat icswi th h imin Por

tugu ese. I study every thing e lsewi th Mother , as there
i s no good schoo l here .
I spen t the yea rs from1 9 1 0 to 1 9 1 2 in Virg in ia .
my fath‘er's S tate , and expect to return to t he Un i ted
S tates to go to co l lege .
Iwasverymuch interested in Ruth E. Becker ’s letter

about t he Titan ic in the last Apri l number .
Your interested reader ,
EL I ZABETH HALL MORTON (age I 2 ) .

CIRCLEV ILLE
,
O .

DEAR Sr . NICHOLAS : I have read you for three or four
years , but thi s isthe first year I have ever taken you . I

ammuch i nterested in t he Letter-box and t he League ,
a l though I fear the Buckeve S tate i s no t verywe l l represented in the former .
I natura l ly be l ieve that Ci rc levi l le i s the best place on
earth . It issituated on the Scio to River , just be low
Co lumbus , the cap i ta l of Ohio . Ci rc levi l le go t i ts namefromt he fact that i twaslaid ou t upon t he si te o f a
c i rcu lar fort o f t hemound-bu i lders.
Your most interested friend and reader ,

CHAS . JAS . DRES BACH ( age I I ) .

MOBILE , ALA.

DEAR Sr . NICHOLAS : The o lder you growt hemore I
love vourmaga z ine . I amso glad my aunt gave you t o

usagain th is year , for I th i nkwewou ld fee l lost i fwe
did no t receive you everymonth .

The S tory o f
‘

The S tar-Spangled Banner' "
in September

,
1 9 I 4 ,
maga z ine .wasvery interest ing . a nd I too k

i t to schoo l and showed it tomy teacher , and she let t hewho le c lass read it for a reading exerci se .
We lend ST . NICHOLAS to some o f ou r l i tt le friends

who do not take i t , andwe are glad to let themread the
good stories and ta l k themover together .
Last summer . my aunt had a camp in t he country ,

and she invi ted Barbara and me to come and S pend awhi lewi th her. \Ve did so , and certa in ly h ad a fine
t ime . You knowhowmuch f un you have on a camp
near t hewater . Afterwe stayed about amonth , Mamawrote us to come home , andwe a l lwent to Brevard,

North Caro l ina ,wh ich i s a love ly p lace . Itwasmy first
trip to t hemountai ns . Whi lewewere therewe took a
trip to Ca sar ’s Head ,wh ich is a large rock extend ing
ou t froma mounta in . Fromth i s rock you can see into

th ree S tates , Georg ia , North Carol i na , and South Caro
l ina . Itwasso h igh i t made me d i z z y to look down .wewere in North Caro l ina ,we took other
tri ps . to Conn istec Fa l l s a ndmany other pret ty p laces .
I inc lose a p icture o f Conn istce Fa l ls ; on the log are

Barbara and I .

Wi sh ing you a long and happy l i fe ,
Your interested reader .

FRANCES S HEP PARD ( age I 3 ) .

SA INT LEONARDS -ON-S EA , S us sex . ENGLAND.

DEAR ST . NICHOLAS : I have had you ever s ince 1 9 08 ,

a nd I th ink that y ou are just love ly .

Even as Iwrite thi s let ter I hear the steady t ramp ,
tramp o f feet—the sound o f t he recru i ts marching .
These men are being t ra ined , a nd ,when they a re ready ,

theywi l l go and take thei r p laces on t he batt le-field , to

figh t for thei r country .

There are a greatmanywounded so ld i ers here ,most ly



THE LETTER-BOX

Be l gi ans , and there are a great number o f re fugees too .

When y ou go for awa l k a long t he parade , you hear
qui te as much conversat ion in French as in Engl i sh .
Ou r French mi stress at schoo l co l lects money among

her friends and then buys cigaretteswi th it ,which she
takes to t he Be l g ians at ou r two ( nowRed Cross ) hos
p it a ls. Themen are verymuch p leasedwi th them.

The b iggest of our hosp i ta ls i s s i tuated on t he parade ,
opposi te to the p ier and near t he band-stand. It has
many ba lcon i es ,where the so ld ierswh o arewe l l enoughrest

, and smi le at the passers—by . They look very happy .

I th ink that thi s i s a l l now, dear ST . NICHOLAS . Wi sh
ing you good luck and every success .Your interested reader ,

DOROTHY CATT .

INDIANAPOLIS , IND.

DEAR ST . NICHOLAS : I have taken you for three years ,
and I l ike you verymuch .
I amgo ing to te l l you about a b i rd bathwe have in

our front yard. It isa square s lab of stone ho l lowed
ou t in t he center . I fi l l i twi thwater th ree or four
t imes a day in hotweather, because somany b i rds bathe .
They jump in and sp lash thewater aroundwi th thei rwings . Often four or five b i rds stand aroundwai t i ng
thei r turn . When they are through , they s i t on t he

fence and dry themse lves . Rob ins ,wood-thrushes . cat

b i rds , brown thrashers , andwrens come there to bathe
and get drinks .
We have twowren houses , and they are both ocen
p ied . I t isfu n towatch the l i t t le b i rds go in and ou t .

Onemorn ing a squi rre l started u p the t ree towhere t he
housewas. Therewasqui te a commot ion . The l i t t lewrens began peck ing at i t so hard that the squirre lwas
glad to get away .

We keep you unt i lwe get twe lve numbers . You are

then g iven to a poor fami lywe know,where you are
read over and en joyed verymuch . I l iked “

The Lucky
S tone” and

“
The Runaway” best .
Your interested reader ,

CLARA LIEBER (age

NEwYORK CI TY .
DEAR ST . NICHOLAS : I amseven years old . I l ive in
the Bronx . I go to schoo l ; I amin I B. I have a cat .

I have a dog . Bu t the dog di ed . They u sed t o figh t .
but they don ’t nomore .
My papa hasa newauto . I l ike to ride in it .

My mama reads ST . NICHOLAS tome everymon th . I

l ike to hear her read it tome.

Iwrote th i s letter a l l bymyse l f .
Your friend ,

SAM M Y GREENBERG .

CHARLOTTE , N. Y.

DEAR ST . NICHOLAS : You make my bro ther and me
very happy eachmonth .

We l ike t he anima l stories , andmy l i tt le brother ,who
isfour years old,

enjoyed The Baby Bears ’ Adven
tures . ” What funwe have guess ing the “

Ridd le-box ”

pu z z les and cross-word enigmas !
I l ike to read h i story , and have been read i ng a Chi ld ’s

Hi sto ry of France . One of my favori te characters in
Uni ted S tates hi story isMarion , “The Swamp Fox .

”
I

te l l my brotherwhat I read .

We l ike towatch t he large boats on t heGenesee River,
andwe o ften v is i t the beaut i fu l parks i n Rochester.
On ou r land

'we have many frui t t rees . Peaches are
the best crop around here .

I ammak i ng a l i t t le garden formyse l f .
q u ilsin it .

Fromyour friend ,

ROGER PLACE BUTTERF IELD (age

THE REGRET OF DIVES
NowI havewhat they ca l l success ,
An emp ty , ho l lowth ing to ho ld,

Bu t he hasthe greatwi lderness ,
Themountains and the openwo ld.

And Imust stay inmarts of trade
Andwatchmy riches growand grow,

Bu t he strays th rough the forest glade .
He sees the p ix iesmop andmow.

And I l ive in awor ld O f greed,

O f emp ty shamand gl i t tering show,
And th rough it a l l runs l ike aweed
The fear of death that richmen know.

Nowhe l ives in anotherworld ,

Of moonbeamand the Morning S tar.
He knows the road to Ava lon .
He knowswhere the Good Peop le are !

STEPHEN V . BENET (age I 3 ) .

I have j on

CASABLANCA, MOROCCO.

DEAR ST . NICHOLAS : I did not te l l you inmy first letter
that Iwasin the bombardmen t here ( the bombardmentwaswhen the Moorish tribes came down fromthe

mountains and fought the F rench) . We h ad our house
outside town , so they got at i t eas i ly. Assoon aswe
sawthemcoming

,
we knewtherewassome danger , sowe put our si lver into awooden b ox andwent into

town to my unc le ’s house . We stayed th ree or four
days , and then got on a French boat f or Gibra l tar, and
then on an Engl i sh boat to London . The Moors took
a ll ou r th ings ; al l our books they spo i led, tearing themup and mak ing themblackwi th mud . I had two vol

umes of ST. NICHOLAS .whichwe found a fterwardwi th
a lot of pages torn and burned . I can ride a horse now,
and I love i t very much . My horse ’s name isGi nger
he loves sugar , andwa l ks up the front door—steps to eat
it ou t o f my hand .

“
The Runaway and

“
The Lucky S tonewere my

favori te stories .
Yourmost i nterested reader ,

MARGARET E . P ERNAU (age I O) .

KANSAS CITY , Mo.

DEAR ST . NICHOLAS : Your stories i nterest me very
much . I have enj oyed thems ince Iwasfour years
Old , and nowI shou ld l ike towri te some myse l f . I

thought youwou ld l ike to hear a very funny story o f

some rob ins .
'

Onemorning lastweek , ou r neighbor put a stuffed
owl on the sidewa l k in her back yard , so i t cou ld air .
The b i rds sawit and thought itwasa real owl andwere
a fraid . The bluej ays and blackb i rds made a terrible
no i se , but the rob ins seemed to think i twasan i njured
b i rd and ough t to fly , but st i l l they knewit cou ld n

'

t fly
'

.

Tomy great surpri se , they began to digworms and put
be fore i t f or i t to eat . They cont i nued to do so t i l l our
ne ighbor took the owl i nto the hou se .

Your interested reader ,
FLORENCE WADE (age I t ) .
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THE R IDDLE-BOX

NUDI ER I CAL ENI GDI A

I AM composed of fi fty-two letters , and forma quotat ion
fromTennyson .

My 2 0—46—5 0—33 i s a Mex ican laborer. My 2 7
—I I—2 5

44
—
36 isstrikes v io lent ly and no i s i ly . My 30—1 5—6—49—3

isto fain t . My 5 2
—
45—1 9—2 1—39 i s c lever . My 48—4 1

24
—2—9 isa d i sk o f meta l struckwi th a device . My 8

5—43—3 5—1 8 i s to touch s l igh t ly in pass ing . My 2 9
—
3 1

I 3—I o—38 ist he subj ect of a famous poem. My 26- 7

2 3
—
34

—I 7—3 7—3 2—I 4 ist he Christmas season . My 40

2 2—42—4—47—1 6—2 8—5 1—1 2—I isperta ining to act ing .
MARJORI E WARD (age I 4) , League Member.

ILLUS TRAT ED
“3" D IAG QNAL

IN th i s pu z z le thewords are p ictured instead o f de

scribed . When the s ix obj ects shown have been righ t ly
guessed andwri tten one be lowt he other , the d i agona l ,
fromthe upp er le ft -h and letter to the lower r igh t—hand
letter ,wi l l spel l t he surname of a famous Engl ish p hy

sicianwhowasborn on Apri l first , more than th ree
hundred years ago .

WORD -SQUAR E

I . A TIM E be loved by poets . 2 . A tree . 3 . To set in
rows . 4 . Amass of unwrough t preciousmeta l . 5 . Li sts
of cand idates f or any office .

EDITH MABEL S M I TH (age I 6 ) , Honor Member .

GE OGRAP H I CAL Z I G Z AG

ALL o f thewords described contain the same number of
letters . When these are right ly guessed andwr i tten one
be lowanother , t he z ig z ag , beg inning at the upper left
hand letter ,wi l l spe l l t he name of a large ci ty in t he

Un i ted S tates .
I . A coun try of North America . 2 . An i s land in the

Med i terranean . 3 . A country o f North Amer ica . 4 . A

country of Europe . 5 . A river of Ind i a . 6 . A ci ty in
THE DE V INNE PRESS , NEW YORK.

t
o

t he P h i l ipp ines . 7 . A cont i nent . 8 . A c i ty in the north
ern part o f South America . 9 . A sea east o f China .
1 0 . The cap i ta l c i ty o f one of t he Un i ted S tates . I I . A

famous desert .
ELI ZABETH BRAY (age LeagueMember .

D IAM OND

I . IN locomot ive . 2 A common conveyance . 3 . To sing.
4 . A k ind o f candy . 5 . A Shaksperian character . 6 . A
conste l la t ion . 7 . In locomot ive .

M URIEL MARTIN (age I 4) , League Member.
CR OS S P U Z ZLE

CROS S -WORDS : I . Explo i t . 2 .

P ort ion . 3 . S ick . 4 . A Greci an
hero . 5 . To find ou t . 6 . A

bui lder . 7 . A femin ine name . 8 .

S ince . 9 . A fabricwi th a corded
sur face .
When the forego ingwords
have been righ t ly gu essed andwri tten one be lowanother , t he

letters fromI to 2wi l l spe l l t he
su rname o f a famous auth or .

BES S I E RADLOFS KY (age I 4 ) , League Member .

P R IM AL ACR OST I C

ALL thewords described contain the same number of let
ters . When righ t ly guessed andwri t ten one be lowan
other

,
the i n i t ia l letterswi l l spe l l a fami l iar quotat ion .

CROS S—WORDS : I . A frui t . 2 . A sa l t-water fish . 3 .

Ci rcu lar . 4 . A po i nter . 5 . Extens ive . 6 . A court . 7 .

Imag inarymonsters . 8 . A dangerous drug . 9 . Toi l .
ROBERT LEWI S WIEL (age LeagueM ember.

CONNE CTED SQUAR E S

(S ilver Badge, S t . N icholasLeagueCompet ition)
I * * 2 ' - I

3 *

7 * * 8 o

g az t xo 9 * * I O

THOUGH on ly three squares are shown in the d iagram,

there are fivesquares i n t he puz z le .
I . F I RS T WORD-S QUARE : I . Part o f awa tch . 2 . An e‘x

c lamation . 3 . A j o int of the body . 4 . To run away . 5 .

To let down .
CONNECTINGWORDS : FromI to 2

, a l igh t ; 3 to 4 , used
in sou p ; 5 to 6 , to fl og ; 7 to 8 , brink ; 9 to I o, to be l low.
I I . SECOND WORD-S QUARE : I . A journa l . 2 . Act ive .

3 . Tubes . 4 . Appo int . 5 . Reposes .
CONNECTING WORDS : F romI to 2

, hastens ; 3 to 4 , a
po i nt Of the compass ; 5 to 6 , a p leasan t beverage ; 7 to
8 , rent ; 9 to t o, k ind .

I I I . TH I RD WORD-S QUARE : I . To beg i n . 2 . Angu i sh .

3 . De fensive covering . 4 . Apartments . 5 . Conc i se .
CONNECT ING WORDS : FromI to 2 , a sa lver ; 3 to 4 ,

border ; 5 to 6 , a femin ine name ; 7 to 8 , bends under
pressure ; 9 to 1 0 , a po in t of t he compass .
IV. FOURTH WORD-S QUARE : I . An i ngred ient in
bread. 2 . Towri te down . 3 . To exp i ate . 4 . Meaning .
5 . P lants of t he largest c lass .
CONNECTING WORDS : FromI to 2 , a so ft minera l ; 3

t o 4 ,
a femin i ne name ; 5 to 6 , tomeri t by service ; 7 to

8 , brink ; 9 to 1 0 , crimes .
V . F I FTH WORD-S QUARE : I . Wa l k ing-st i cks . 2 . A

cora l i s land . 3 . Clamor. 4 . A femin i ne name. 5 . Rain
mingledwi th hai l or snow.

WILLIAM H . LEONARD (age
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c l a ss a rgumen t i n fa vor of my buy i ng you a
motor-cy cl e , andwemay a s we l l l e t t h e mat te r
re st . ‘

“
Dad

’

5 got a grouch on
,

“ t hough t Les te r
mou rn fu l ly , a s h e l e f t the room. Wonde rwhat ’s
t h emat t e r . ”
I twash i s mo t h e rwho gave th e boy l i gh t on
t h i s ques t ion .
“I hope you won ’t keep a sk i ng your fa th e r to
buy you a motor-cyc l e j u st a t p re sen t , Les te r
sh e sa id

,
somewha t anx ious ly . “I know you d

l i k e one, and pe rhaps you can have onewh en
you

’

re o lde r , but t h a t b i g case of fat he r’ s doe s n '

t

se emto go j u s t a s h e had hoped, and i twor r i e s
h immos t o f t h e t ime . He did n

’

t mean to be
c ross j us t now. I t ’son ly be cause he ’sbee nwork i ng so ha rd tha t h i s ne rves a re on th e ragged
edge . ”
O f cou rse Le s t e r p romi sed not to say anyth i ng
mor e abou t t h e motor- cyc le , t hough he fe l t t ha t
h ewan t ed onemor e t h an a ny th i ng e l se i n the
wor ld. Bu t j imwash i s pa rt i cu l a r ch umandwasv ery gen erous i n sha r i ng t he newpos ses s ion
w i th Le st e r . Thus the l a tt e r hadmany opportu
n it iesto

" r ide a motor- cyc le, and each r ide l e ft
h imwi t h a keene r des i r e to pos ses s one o f h i s
own.

About n i ne o’ c lock onemorn i ng , a s Les te rwas
di ggi ngworms i n p repa ra t ion for a fi sh i ng t r i p ,
h i s mot he r ca l l ed h im. Fromhe r vo i ce the boy
knew tha t someth i ng was wrong , v e ry much so.

Mrs . Robe r tswasj u s t h angi ng up th e te le
phone-r ece i ve r as t h e boy da rt ed i n to t h e room.

“You r fa th e r made a te r r i bly ca rel e s s mi s take
when he l e ft for t h e c i ty th i s morn i ng !" sh e
gasped.

“Tha t impo rt an t ca se i s on t r i a l to-day,

and h e took t h ewrong bat ch of pape rs . The
r i gh t on es a re on h i s desk ups ta i r s , and hewant s
you to ca t ch t h e t ra i n to the c i ty and get
t h emto h ima s soon as poss i b l e . He sa id he
cou ld have t he t r i a l de l ayed a shor t t ime .
The two ran to t h e desk , bu t a t fi rs t t h emi s s
i ng document swe re not to be found . Even as
Les t e r fina l ly bu t ton ed t h emi n s ide h i s coa t , t he
t ra i nwh i st l ed. Mrs . Robe r ts t u rn ed pa l e .
Oh dea r shemoan ed.

“
Nowwe ’

re too l a t e .
\Vha twi l l your fathe r do
Then Les t e r had an idea— j im’s motor- cyc l e .
“
Don 'twor ry , Mot h er ! I ’

l l ge t ’

emt h er e he
shout ed, and off he ran a s fas t a s h i s l egs could
ca rry h im.

I n about t h reewords Les t e r expl a i n ed t h e d i r e
eme rgen cy to j im.

“
Go ah ead,

old b oy !
” c r i ed th e l a t te r . 'The

ma ch i ne ’sou t i n t he barn , ” and h e ran to he lp
s t a rt t h e engi ne .
“
Twomi nut e s l a t e r Le st e rwasheaded for the

c i ty, sevent een mi l e s away , fl a ttened down on

t h e gaso l e n e tank o f j im's motor- cy c l e . He had
n eve r r idden so fas t be fore ; i n fa ct , he had neve r
r ea l i z ed t ha t themotor-cyc l e was capabl e o f s uch
Speed. Hisha t b l ewoff

,
but h e ha rdly knewi t .

The w i nd cu t ' i n to h i s fa ce l i ke a b l a s t of sand
gra i n s ; h i s eye s sma rt ed and st re amed

,
bu t Les

te r kep t t he t h rot t l e open and t h anked h i s l u cky
st a rs t ha t the roadwasl e ve l . Tha t old rat t l e
trapwasce rt a i n ly a' t ru e bl ue ma ch i ne—rega rd
lesso f app ea rances—wh at onemi gh t cal l an ex
ampl e of " handsome i s tha t handsome does . ”
Be lv i n ’s Corne rs ma rked t he ha l f way po i n t

to t he c i ty, and Le s t e r tore th rough i n a c loud o f

dus t , eas i ly do i ng forty -fivemi l e s an hour . Mr .
Cyrus Be l v i n

,
who had p l en ty of t ime for the

va r ious dut i e s of s tore -keepe r, postma ste r , nota ry
publ i c

,
game-wa rden

,
and v i l l age const abl e ,

rush ed f romh i s pl a ce o f bus i n es s a s the roa r ing
motor- cy c l e— for Les t e r had k i cked t he muflier
Open , bot h as awa rn i ng and to ga i n a l i t t lemore
powe r— flashed by . Cyrus h ad no l i k i ng formo
tor- cy c l i s t s and dea r ly longed to a r res t one for
s cor ch i ng

,
bu t a l l i n va i n . Theywe re usua l ly

ou t of s i gh t be fore t he s low-wi t t ed cons tab l e
rea l i z ed t h eywe re comi ng , and

,
a s i n t h i s in

s t ance
,
a l l h e cou ld dowass tand in t he road

and shake h i s fi s t a t t he van i sh i ng r ide r .
About twomi l e s beyond t he Corne rs t hemotor
cyc l e

,
wh i ch had h i th e rto run l i ke a top ,

mi s sed a
fewexp los ion s

,
and i t s speed s l a ckened not i ce

ably . Then
,
wi t hou t fu rth e rwa rn i ng, t h e engi n e

s topped dead. Le st e r di smoun ted a l i t t l e un

st eadi ly
,
for h ewasnot u sed to such r id i ng, and

look ed doubt fu l ly a t th e ma ch i ne . He put i t up
on t h e s t and and t r i ed tomake t he engi ne run by
peda l i ng i t , as j imusua l l y did, bu t not a s ingl e
exp los ion rewa rded h i s eFforts.

“We l l i s n '

t t ha t t h e l imi t !” exp loded Les te rwra th fu l ly .
The motor- cyc l e did not seemto h ea r ; at any
ra te

,
i t vou ch sa fed no reply, wh i l e th e discomfited

r ide r sc ra t ch ed h i s head i n pe rp lex i ty . The in
format ion Lest e r posses sed about motor - cycl e
engi n eswasnot wha t one cou ld t ru th fu l ly t e rm
e xhaust i v e . He had not t h e s l i gh t es t idea as
to t h e p rope r th i ng to be done i n su ch an eme r
gen ey . I n a vague sor t o fway he unders tood
t h a t th e Spa rk came f romt h e magn eto and th e
exp los i v e mi x tu re fromt he ca rbu re tor ; t ha t th e
i n l et - va l ve opened to admi t the fr esh cha rge ,wh i l e th e e xhaust - va l ve p rov ided a mode of es
cape for t h e bu rned gas . Bu t j u s t howthese
mys t e r i e swe re b rough t aboutwasvery much of
a sea l ed book to t h e boy.

The d i stan t th rob o f a motor-cyc l e came to
h i s ea rs as a fa i n t i n t e r rupt ion to t h i s di s cou raged
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reve ry
,
and presen t ly t h ema ch i ne i t s e l f appea red

a round a bend. On s ee i ng Le ste r s t andi n g di s con
sola tely bes ide J im

'smotor-cyc l e , t he r ide r t h r ew
ou t h i s c l u t ch and put on a b rak e , comi ng to a
s top close by , t he engi ne pu r r i ng swee t ly . How
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Then he d i s conn ec ted t he magne to- cabl e from
t h e s pa rk-p lug .

'

P eda l t h e engi ne ove r , ‘ he d i re c t ed Lest e r
,

meanwh i l e ho ld i ng t he end o f t h e cabl e c lose to
t h e p l ug .

“
THAT OLD WAS A TRUE b

'
l . l

'

l MACHINE .

env ious tha t sound did make Le st e r fee l ! But

t h en h i s eyes fa i r ly gl i s t ened a s t hey took i n t h e
new- come r 's mo to r- cyc l e

,
a brand-newtwo- spe ed

twi n , equ i ppedwi t h e l e ct r i c h eadl i gh t , e l ect r i c
ho rn

,
speedome t e r

, and o t h e r des i rabl e fea t u r es .
\Vha t

'st he mat t e r ? " i nqu i red the r ide r o f
t h i s Spl end id mount . S ta l l ed ? " The speake rwasa ve ry l i kabl e - appea r i ng young fe l lowin
deed , dre ssed i n a nea t r idi ng-su i t o f o l i ve green .
In a swi ft flood O fwo rds Le st e r pou red ou t

t he sto ry o f h i s t ro ubl e , e x pla i n i ng howimpo r
t an t i twast ha t h e get to t h e c i tywi t hout los s
o f t ime . The st range r s topped h i s engi n e , l ean
i ng th ema ch i ne aga i n st a con ven i en t t ree .

I guesswe can fix y ou up a l l r i gh t i n a min
ut e or two , he rema rked con fident ly .
Tha t youngman seemed to knowj us twhat. to

do . F i rst h e ra pped h i s knuck l e s aga i nst the
gaso l en e t ank .

P l enty o f gas , he mut te red .

"Tank must be
ha l f fu l l . Comp res s ion '

5 good. h ewen t on
a ft e r a br i e f t e st

,

“so va l ves a re i n fa i r sha pe , at
lea st . Ca rl) 'sgo t gas i n i t . too .

The boy did a s suggested. and a hu sky b l ue
Spa rk j umped a c ros s t h e n ar rowgap .

'

You se e th e magne to ’

S de l i ve r i ng t h e goods
a l l r i gh t

,
wasthe ve rd i ct . '

and so vou r t roubl e
must he i n the p lug .

Ith a fewde ft twi st s o f awren ch Lest e r 's
good Sama r i t a n remo ved t h e sp a rk -p lug from
the cy l i nde r-head.

“
The re she i s ! he c r i ed , and showed Le st e r

howa t h i n depos i t o f burn ed cvlinder o il h ad

fo rmed between t h e po i n t s . t hus causmg a sho r t
c i rcu i t . A ' fewseconds suflficed to c l ean t h e pl ug
and rep l a ce i t ,when t h e engi ne ran aswe l l a s e ve r

“Say . b u t you must knowa lo t about mo tor
eveles!wasLe st e r 's admi r i ng t r i but e . The en
t i re t une co n sumed had been b u t t h re e o r fo u r
mi nut e s .

"

Oh , t h a twasan easy one! l aughed t h e ot he r ’

b u t a lmo s t a lways ,whe n an eng i n e ba lks . i t '

S

not h i ngwo rse t han a di rt y p lug , or some l i t t l e
t h i ng l i ke t ha t .

“
\Vel l . I can 't sav howmu ch I '

u i o bl i ged to

yo u ,
dec l a red Lest e r grat e fu l ly .
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cl assa rgume n t i n favor o f my buyi ng you a
mo tor- cy c l e , and we mav as we l l l e t t h e mat te r
r es t .
“
Dad

’

S got a grou ch on ,

’ t hought Lest e r
mou r nfu l ly a s h e l e f t t he room.

“
\Vonder what 's

th emat t e r . ”

I t wa s h i s mo t h e rwho gave t h e bov l i gh t on
t hi s qu es t ion .

“I hop e you won
't ke ep a sk i ng you r fat h e r to

buy you a motor- cyc l e j us t a t p re sen t , Lest e r .
she sa id

,
somewha t anx iouslv.

“I know you
’

d

l i k e one, and pe rhap s you can h ave onewhen
you

'

reolde r but th at b i g case o f fat he r's doe s n
'

t

se emto go j us t a s h e had hoped, and i twor r i e s
h immos t o f t h e t ime . He did n

'

t mean to be

c ro ss j us t now. I t 'sonlv becau se he 'sbe en
workingso ha rd tha t h i s ne rves a re on t h e ragged
edge . ”
O f cou rse Le s t e r promi s ed not to say anyt h i ng
more about t he motor- cyc l e , t hough he fe l t t h at
h e wan ted onemor e t h an anyth i ng e l se i n t he
wor ld . But Jimwas h i s pa rt i cu la r ch umand
was ve ry gen e rous i n sh a r i ng t he newposses s ion
wit h Les t e r . Thus t he l a t t e r hadmany opportu
n it iesto r ide a motor-cvcle. and ea ch ri de left
h imwi t h a ke en e r des i re to posses s one o f h i s
own.

About n i n e o'c lock onemorn i ng. a s Lest e rwas
diggingworms in prepa ra t ion for a fi sh i ng t r i p .
h i s mot h e r ca l l ed h im. Fromhe r vo i c e th e bov
kn ew tha t s ometh i ng was wrong . v ery mu ch so .

Mrs . Robe rt s was j us t h angi ng up th e t e le
phone- r ece i ve r a s th e boy da rt ed i n to t h e room.

“You r fa th e r made a t e r r i b ly ca rel e ss mi s t ake
when he l e ft for t h e c i ty t h i s mo rn i ng ! sh e
ga s ped . That impo rt an t ca se i s on t r i a l to-day.

and he took th e wrong bat ch o f pape rs . The
right on es a re on h i s de sk upsta i rs . a nd hewan t s
you to ca t ch the t ra i n to t h e c i ty and get
t h emto h ima s soon a s po ss i bl e . He sa i d he
cou ld have t he t r i a l de l ayed a short t ime .
The two ran to t he desk . but a t fi rst t h emi s s ~
i ng documen t s we re not to be found. Eve n a s
Lest e r fin al ly bu ttoned t h emi n s ide h i s coat . t he
t ra i nwh i s t l ed . Mrs . Robe rt s t u rned pa l e .
“Oh de a r ! sh emoaned . Nowwe '

re too l a t e .
Wh a t w i l l your fa th e r do ?

Then Les t e r had an idea— j im's motor-cvcle.

“
Don ‘two r ry , Mot h e r ! I '

l i ge t '

emt h e r e ! he
shouted . and ed h e ran a s fa s t a s h i s l egs cou ld
carry h im.

In about t h reewords Les t e r expl a i ned t h e d i r e
eme rgen cy to Jim.

“
Go ahead old boy !

" cried t h e la tt e r . The
mach i ne ’sou t i n the barn

,

"

and he ran to he lp
s ta rt the e ngi n e.

"

Twomi n u t es l at e r Le st e rwasheaded for t he

c i t y . seventeeujmiles

Thewi nd cu
gra i n s : h i s e
t e r kept t h e
S t a rs t ha t t he badw
t ra pwascertadv a t
l e ss o f appearaces—wh a t o
ampl e o f hanoome i s t h a t
Be l v i n 's Ca rersma rked

to t h e c i t y . ant l -ester to re t
dus t . eas i ly do '

g fo rty -five
Cy rus Belvin , !ho had

va r ious du t i e s i s tore-k
publ i c . game - a rdent .
ru sh ed fromb i p l ace O

Inotor-cvcle ft Lester

powe r— flashet by .

tor- cy c l i s t s anmlea
sco r ch i ng . b u t i ll i
ou t o f si ght z for
r ea l i z ed t h eywere
s t an ce . a l l he ou ld
and shake h i s 3! a t
Ab out two nrsbe

cvcle.wh i ch ha h ith
fewexp lo s io nsand i t s
ably . Then .who u t fu r
stopped dead . Le ster
st ead i ly , fo r ha asno t used to

look ed doub t iuv at themach in
on t h e st a nd a l t r ied tomake t
peda l ing i t . a s imusua l l y did.

exp los ion rewa led h i s effort s .
\Vel l i s n '

l hat the l imi t 3"wra t h fu l ly
The Iu n t o r -c ' le did no t seem
ra t e . i t \‘

n t l t
‘ ltn t t l no rep l y .wh il

ride r scra tchu h ishead i n
fo rmat io n 1 eer po s sesse
engi n es“asr. “h a t one

(I no t

to be d

sort o f
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"

Don ’tmen t ion i t 3 c r i ed t h e st ranger hea rt i ly .
'

Good l u ck to vou !
“

and hewaso ff down th e
road.

For t una te ly fo r Lest e r no oth er ha rd l u ckwas
ly i ng i nwa i t for h im. He found t ra ve l cond i
t ions i n t he c i ty difiicu lt to one o f h i s inex peri
en ce . bu t n eve rth e l e ss managed to ge t th roughwi t h no mi sh ap , evenwhe re t raffi cwast h i cke st .

BY A TELE PHONE , IN HAND .

'
YOU

'

RE JUST T IME ! EXCLAIM ED MR . RO BERTS .

The fi rs t p e rson Le st e r saw, as he ent e r ed t h e
l a rge open hal l of t he court - house ,wash i s fa
t h e r

,
st and i ng ne rvous ly by a t e l ephone

,
wat ch i n

h and.

“
Good boy !

” exc l a imed Mr . Robe rt s
,
a t s igh t

of h i s h at l e s s
,
dus ty son .

“
You

’

re j u s t i n t ime !
th erewasnot ano t h e rmi nut e to lose and

,
s e i z

i ng th e pape r s , Mr . Robe rt s fa i r ly ran towa rds
t h e e l eva to r .

'

Gee!
" mused Le s t e r

,
as h e re t r a ced h i sway

down t h e ma s s i v e tnarb le s t eps
,

“I r eckon Dadwasi n some h u r ry
,
fromt h eway he a ct ed Bu t

he did n
’

t hus t l e as fa st a s I did
,
a t t ha t . ‘

\Vi t h t h e bi gwe i gh t of r espon s i bi l i ty l i ft ed
fromh i s shou lde rs Lest e r fe l t qu i t e ca re—fre e
and not a l i t t l e se l f-sat isfied. There wa s no oc ca ~
s ion for fu rth e r h u r ry , and a c cord i ngly hewa i ted
to r ega l e h imsel fwi t h a coup l e o f chocol a t e i ce
c reamsodasat a conven i en t drug—s tore . They
se rved ve rywe l l towa sh t h e dust f romh i s th roa t .
Dur i ng t h e n e x t few days M r . Robe rt swasso

busy t ha t Les t e r sawv e ry l i t t l e of h i tu
, and

t he re fore had no oppo rt un i ty to desc r i be to h im
t he va r ious adven t ure s o f t h a twonde r fu l r ide .
O f cou rse h e to ld Mrs . Robe r ts abou t i t ' a s soon
a s h e got ba ck .

"
And gee , Mot h e r !you ough t to have s een
t ha t motor- cyc le !”wasLest e r ’s con c lus ion to h i s
n a r ra t i ve . "I t wa s a regul a r la llap a looz aler !‘

Les t e r gasped h i smo th e r . "Whe re did you
ge t t ha t horr i b l eword
And t h a t fe l low that st a r t edme go i ng aga i n
was a dandy chap

,
too

,

’ t h e boywen t on ,
not

heed i n g t he i n t e r rupt ion .

“I t ce r ta i n lywasv ery k i nd of h i tu to stop and
he lp you a s he did,” agreed Mrs . Rober t s . Not

ev ery one wou ld go to somuch t roubl e for a boy
h e h ad n eve r seen be for e .”
“Oh

,
t h a t ’sth e way a l lmotor - cyc le r ide rs do,

answe red Lesterwisely.

“They never go by a
fellowthat ’ss t a l l edwi thout stopp i ng. ”
Short ly a ft e r d i nn e r one day, abou t a week
l a t e r

,
the Robe r t s t e l ephone rang. Les te r an

swered i t .
“
That you ,

Les? ” sa id a vo i ce . “W'e l l , come
down to t h e shop . Got somet h i ng Iwan t to
show you .

The speake rwasJoe P a rk er ,who ran th e lo ca l
sport i ng-goods sto re .
Lest e r los t no t ime i n obey i ng the summons .
Mr

. P a rke r had j u s t fi n i sh ed uncrat ing ‘

a new
motor - cyc l e ( h i s up

- to-dat e l i t t l e s tore rep re

sen t ed a popu l a rmake o fma ch i ne ) andwaseven
t h en i n th e a ct o fst ra i n i ng gaso l e ne i n to t he t ank .
The mo to r- cyc l ewast j ust l i ke th e one Lest e r
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had descr i bed i n su ch glowi ng t e rms to h i s
mot h e r .

“Some boa t , eh , Les? " remark ed Joewi t h eu
th usiasm.

You bet I"wasa l l Les t er cou ld say .
\Vi t h hungry eyes hewat ch edwh i l e Joe fi x ed
up t hemach i n e for t he road. Howhe longed for
e ven a sho rt r ide on t ha twonde r fu l moto r- cyc l e !
Te l l youwhat . Les.” sa id Mr . Pa rke r ,wi t h a
con fiden t i a lwi nk . “S 'pose you r ide the bus
a round t h i s a ft e rnoon . Showi t to you r dad to

n i gh t and see i f you can
't get h imto buy i t for

you .

”

Lest e r a lmost j umped ou t o f h i s shoes . Then
h i s h ea rt sank . for he kn ewt he pr i ce of t ha t
l uxu r ious mode l .

" I 'ma fra id dadwon ’ t , t he boy sa idmou rn
f tt lly : t h en h e added ha st i ly . a s i f fea r i ng t ha t
M r . Joe P a rkerwou ld r epent o f h i s gene rous
off e r , “but I

'

d l i ke mi gh tywe l l to t ry i t , anyway ! I
"
l l be awfu l ly ca re fu l . too ,

"

and Les te r
lov i ngly pa ssed h i s hand over t he beau t i fu l , sat i ny
ename l o f t h e gaso l e ne ta nk .

'Sure
,
I knowyouwi l l , ‘ r ejo i n ed t h e age nt

a ffably . or Iwou ld n
'

t l e t i t go ou t .

'

Joe qu i ck ly showed Le st e r howtomanage th e
newmach i n e ,wh i chwast he samemake a s J im’ s ,
and a fewmi nu t e s l a t e r t he boy s t a rt ed away .
\Vithou t except ion tha t a ft e rnoonwast he hap
p i e s t i n Lest e r 's l i fe . He had no idea tha t h i s
fat h e rwould buy themotor- cyc le for h im, but
t ha t cou ld not det ra ct f romt he p le a su re o f t h e
momen t .

he fina l l y rode back home to suppe r ,
Mr . Robert swason t he front po rch readi ng t he
pape r . Nat u ral ly h e man i fe s ted cons ide rabl e
su rp r i se at see i ng h i s son i n pos se ss io n o f su ch a

sou r. BOAT . um? ’

REMARKED Ju l
-2wt 'rn exr nustasn .

veh i c l e . Les te r b r i efly s tat ed th e fa ct s i n t he
case . a s

_
loe had p roposed i t .

“
Um mused Mr . Robe rt s . \\v

'

ha t
’st he

p r i ce o f a ma ch i ne l i k e t h at ?
“Th ree hundr ed do l l a r s

,
wh i spe red Les t e r

,

fee l i ng ho r r ib ly gu i l ty .
“
\Vhat shouted h i s fat he r . t h a t ’sa

lot o f money ! I can ’ t a ffo rd to pay t h ree h un
dred do l l a r s for amotor- cyc l e !
Tha t 'sj u stwhat I to ld Joe, s i r , ’ re tu rned

Les te r qu i te frank ly
,

" but h e to ldme to go ahead
and r ide i t j u st t h e same . ”

"
\Ve l l , you ’

d bet t e r t ake i t back a ft e r supper .
“Ye s , s i r ,” r ej o i ned t h e boy .

Thatwasexa ct lywha t Le st e r h ad knownwou ld
happen

,
but h e did fee l v e ry much d i sa ppo i n ted

neve rthe l e ss
,
for he had ent e rt a i ned a fa i n t hope

t ha t t he motor- cy c l ewould be h i s . Hewi s hed
Joe had se l ect ed a le s s expen s i ve mach i n e , for
a first - c l a ss mo tor—c y cl e cou ld be bough t a t a fa r
lowe r figure .
Lest e r pu rpo se ly wa i ted unt i l da rk be fore re
t u rn i ng to t h e shop

,
so t h a t he cou ld en j oy th e

p l ea su re o f r idi ng beh i nd t he b r i l l i an t beams
t h rown by t he powe r fu l e l e ct r i c sea rchl i gh t . Joe
did not seemdi s couraged at th e loss o f t h e sa l e .

Look h ere , Les, h e sugge st ed.wi t h one o f

h i s confiden t i a lwi nk s . '

You keep t ha t mach i ne
for a day longe r , and see i f your dad don

’ t change
h i s mi nd. I wan t you to own t ha t motor -cyc le . ”

\Vhat
’st h e use ? p ro t e st ed t h e boy. I gues s

knowwe l l enough to knowwhen he 'smade
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up h i smi nd . He ’snot buy i n g anymotor- cy c l e s
r i gh t away . ‘

e l l , can ’ t I tak e a ch an ce on i t i f Iwan t
to ?

"

demanded Mr . P a rk e r , bangi ng h i s fi st force
fu l l y down on t h e saddl e . “

You don ’t s tand to

lose any th i ng, do you ? You ge t to r ide thema
ch i ne

,
and i f your dad don 't come a c ros s , br i ng

i t ba ck
,
and t h e re ’sno h a rd fee l i ngs . What ’

5

th e ma t t e r w i t h t h a t offe r ? Wha t ?
O f cour se no one cou ld compl a i n of su ch an

offe r , and
,
when Joe pu t the mat t e r a s h e d i d ,

Lest e r re a l ly cou ld not res i st longe r . The re fore
the motor-cyc l e aga i n wen t back to the Rober ts
home

,
where i t found comfort abl e qua r te rs i n th e

woodshed.

“
Did you br i ng tha t motor- cy c l e ba ck w i th

you demanded Mr . Robe rt s , a s Les t e r en te r ed
t he room.

“Yes
,
s i r

,

‘ rep l i ed t h e boymeek ly , bu t I cou ld
n

’

t he l p myse l f .
.
Ioe would n

’

t l e t me l e ave i t
the re .

grumb led M r . Robe rt s . I mus t say
t ha t th i s Joe P a rke r i s a ve ry pe rs i s t en t sor t of
chap . I f pe r s i sten cy were t h e on ly qua l i ty e s sen
t i a l to su cces s , h e ough t to be v e ry fa r r emoved
f romfa i l u re . ”
Les t e r ha rdl y k new wha t to make o f th a t re
ma rk and so sa i d noth i ng, b t tt h i s mothe r sud

den ly looked up f romth emagaz i ne shewasr ead
mg

TH E SPR I NG OF L I FE

BY ODELL SHEPARD

HAVE we neve r a song o f de l i gh t ,my l ads ,
Have we nev er a song to s i ng
When Apr i l comes wande r i ng up the wor ld
De cked i n the sp lendor o f sp r i ng,

And out o f the qu i ve rs o f l akes and o f r i v e rs
Thewi ld-goose a r rows w i ng ?
Th rough theb litheyoung dawn of the year,my l ads ,
Let us wande r i n j ub i l an t th rongs,

And ove r th e h i l l s of the weary wor l d ’s i l l s
\Ve wi l l ca ro l our ro l l i ck i ng songs ,

\Ve wi l l go fort h s i ngi ng our rap ture and br i ngi ng
Ri gh t to the old wor ld’s wrongs .

’

T i s a h eavy p r i ce tha t we pay
,
my l ads ,

I f we ba r ter our v i s ion s swee t
For augh t tha t thewor ld can ever gi ve
Tha t qu i e ts t he danc i ng fee t .
The roads of t ime a re s low to c l imb ,
Bu t the dreams o f you th a re fl eet .

The dreams o f you th a re fl ee t ,my l ads ,
As the c louds th a t the wi nds of dawn

Hurry and sh i ft l i ke th i s t l e-down dr i f t
Tin ted wi th ambe r and fawn

,

As the c louds th a t wi th e r and van i sh wh i th e r
Al l dea r dead dreams have gone .

Bu t more th an the w i n te r n eeds th e spr i ng,
Andmore t h an the dus t the dew ,
More than th emidn igh t needs th e dawn ,
The wea ry wor ld needs you .

Then l i f t u s a song of t h e sp r i ng,my l ads ,
Over th e tumu l t and st r i fe

,

For t h e spr i n g i s the yout h o f t h e yea r ,my l ads ,
And you th i s the spr i ng o f l i fe !

I t ’sa shame to tease th e poor boy so she
dec l a red, “and I ’mgo i ng to t e l l h im. Leste r

,

t h a tmotor- cy cl e i s yours . You r fa the r pa i d M r .
P a rke r for i t t h i s morn i ng

,
and be tween t hem

t hey fixed up th i s way of fool i ng you . I gues s
you

’

ll forgi ve them
,
though . ”

For a momen t Les te rwasabso l u te ly dumb .
Then h e found h i s vo i ce .

“
B-bu t—you—

yciu sa id you cou ld n ’

t a ff ord to

pay th re e h undred do l l a r s for amotor- cycl e h e
s t ammered.

“We l l , I coul d n
’

t
,

” an swe red Mr . Robe r ts .
I ’

d j ust pa id t h a t mu ch for one
,
and anoth e rwoul d have mean t s i x hundred do l l a rs .

“
Bu t I though t you did n

’

t app rove of moto r
cy c l e s , Dad,” sa i d Le ste r s ly ly, a fte r t h e fami ly
had been talk i ng the a ff a i r ove r for ten or fi ft een
mi n u tes .
“We l l , r ep l i ed Mr . Robe r ts j ud i c i a l ly, to te l l
the t ru th I did n

’

t . I sa id tha t you cou ld n'

t show
me a first- c la ss a rgumen t i n th e i r favor . Then

,

a ft e r you had done so we l l i n conv i n c i ngme that
I

_

wasa l togethe r wrong
,
t h e on ly de cen t t h i ng

forme to do was to buy you a first- c l a s sma ch i ne .
Don 't you agree w i t h me i n tha t ? "
And Leste r did agree - mos t hear t i ly .



https://www.forgottenbooks.com/join


TH E BOARDED -UP HOU SE

BY AUGUSTA HUIELL SEAMAN
Au thor o f J acquel ine of theCarrier-P igeons, etc .

CHAPTER IX
THE MEMORIES OF GREAT-AUNT LUCIA

CYNTH IA sa t at h e r desk i n h i gh s choo l , a l t e r
na tely s ta r i ng ou t o f t he w i ndow

,
gaz i ng i n t en t ly

a c ross th e roomat Joyce , and s cowl i ng a t t he
blackboa rdwhe re th e c ryp t i c symbol s

( a b )
2= a

2
z ab b 2

we re be i n g labor ious ly e xpounded by th e p rofes
sor o fma t h emat i cs . O f th i s expos i t ion

,
i t i s sa fe

to say
,
Cyn t h i a comprehended not aword for t he

fol lowi ng s imp l e rea son . Ear ly tha t morn i ng
Joy ce h ad re t u rn ed f romt he v i s i t to he r great
aun t Luc i a and had ent e r ed t he c l a ss—rooml a te .
Cynth i a had not ye t had a momen t i nwh i ch to
speakwi t h h e r a lon e . I twasnowt he l a st pe r iod
of t h e day,

and he r impat i e nce had comp l e t e ly
conque red h e r u sual absorbed at t en t ion to her
s t ud i e s .
The p ro fe ssor dron ed on . The c l as s feve r i sh ly
cop i edmore c rypt i c symbol s i n i t s not ebooks . But
a t l a s t t h e clos i ng—be l l r ang

, and
,
a ft e r wha t

seemed i n te rmi nabl e and to t a l ly unneces sa ry de
l ays , Cyn th i a found he rs e l f ou t of door s , arm- in

armwi t h Joyce . Then a l l she cou ld find to say
was :
“Now— fel lme Bu t Joycewasve ry se r ious

,

and ve rymys t e r iou s too .

’

“
Not h e re ,” she answered. I cou ld n

’

t !

\Ya i t
“
\fVell

,
wh e re andwhe n

,
then c r i ed Cynt h i a .

Home , " sa id Joyce . Then , a ft e r a momen t ,
No

,
I ’

l l t e l l you i n t he Boa rded-up House !
That ’sthe mos t app ropr i at e p l a ce . We

’

ll go

t he re s t ra i gh t a ft e rwe ge t home . ” So Cyn th i awasobl iged to r epress h e r impat i en ce a l i t t l e
longe r . Bu t a t l e ngth t h ey had c rept t h rough t he
ce l l a rwi ndow

,
l i gh t ed the i r ca ndl e s

,
andwe r e

p roceed i ng up sta i rs .
”

Come i n to t he l i b ra ry
,
sa id Joyce . I want

to s t and r i gh twh e re I can look a t t he Love ly
Ladywh en I t e l l you t h i s . I t ’sa l l so s t range
so d’ifi

‘m'

cnt f romwh at we t hough t So t h ey
wen t t h rough t he drawi ng- room

,
en t e red t he l i

b rary
,

and p l aced t h e i r candl e st i cks on t he
man te lwhe re t h e l i gh twou ld best i l l umi n a t e the
port ra i t o f t h e Love ly Lady . Then Joyce began .
“
Grea t - aun t Lu c i a i s v e ry o ld and ve ry feebl e .
She seemed so glad to see u s a l l

,

— espe c i a l lyme.

Sh e t a l ked tome a grea t dea l
,
but I did not have

l
? )

a ch an ce toment ion th i s p l a ce to he r a t ‘a l l t i l l the
l a s t even i ng we were th e r e . Mothe r and Fathe r
had gon e ou t to ca l l on some fr i ends

,
bu t i t was

ra i n i ng and I had a sore t h roa t
,
so t hey de c ided

not to t ake me. I was so gl ad, because t hen I
could s tay home and t a l k to grea t - aun t Luc i a

,

and i twast he fi rs t t ime I ’

d beenwi th h e r long
a lon e .
“She had been te l l i ngme a lot abou twh en she
was a l i t t l e gi rl

,
and a sk i ng me about myse l f .

And I had told he r about you and howwe ’

d been
toge t he r so many yea rs

, andwha t we did whenwewe re n ’

t i n s choo l . And fina l ly I men t ioned,
j u s t ca sual ly , t h a t we oft en p l ay ed i n the grounds
o f t h i s old house n ex t door and des cr i bed t he
pl a ce a l i t t l e to h e r . \Yel l

,
t h a t sta rted he r

,
as I

was su re i twou ld ! She began te l l i ngme t ha t i twasso st range
,
— t h a t sheh ad been i n t h i s house

on ce , and cu r ious ly enough
,
j u s t be fore i t was

c losed for good. Then
, you canwa r ran t , I

l i s t en edwi t h a l lmy ea rs !
“She sa id sh e h ad become a cqua i n t edwi t h the
l ady t h rough mee t i ng he r a shor t t ime be for e a t
t he house of a fr i end i n New York . Th i s fr i end
had t h en i n t roduced t h em,

— ‘Mrs . Hube r t Kenway—Mrs . F a i r fax Co l l i ngwood’

“Mrs. Co l l i ngwood ! c r i ed Cyn th i a . Andwe
t hought sh e was n ’

t ma r r i ed
“W'e l l

,
shewas, —andwe ’

vemade seve ra lmis
t akes bes ide t hat

,
Cyn th i a Sprague

,
a s you ’

ll find

ou t l a t e r ! I t seems t h a t grea t - aun t Lu c i a took
qu i t e a fancy to young Mrs . Col l i ngwood. She
was so sweet and gra c ious and cha rmi ngly p re t ty .
Lat e r

,
grea t - aun t Lu c i a d i s cove red t h at she was

awidow, l i v i ng ou t here . Her husband had been
dead a n umbe r o f year s ,— t en , I th i nk . Sh ewas
a Sou the rn e r h av i ng come or i gi na l ly fromSout h
Ca ro l i n a .
“
Grea t - aun t Luc i a did not see he r aga i n t i l l a

fewweek s l at e r
,
when she re ce i ved an i nv i tat ion

to go wi t h he r fr i end, t ake l un cheon , and Spend
t h e day a t M rs . Co l l i ngwood's . Therewe re sev
era l ot h e rs i nv i t ed, about a doz en i n a l l . They a l l
came ou t by t ra i n and drove he re i n h i red ca r
riagesfromt h e st a t ion ,wh i ch was a longway off

t hen . I twasa beaut i fu l , so ft , ba lmy Ap r i l day,
and sp r i ng seemedwe l l begun .
“
Grea t-aunt Luc i a sa id t h e p l a ce was de l i gh t
fu l

,

—an old
,
Co lon i a l house ( i t se emed so s trange

to hear he r de sc r i be eve ryt h i ng j us t aswe ’

ve
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seen i t And Mrs . Co l l i n gwoodwasa charm
i ng hos te s s . Bi t t t hey wer e j u s t fin i sh i ng
l un cheonwhen th e st ranges t t h i ng happened !

“A servan t came i n and h anded Mrs . Co l l i ngwood a t e l egrama s sh e sa t a t the h ead o f t h e
t abl e . S he excused he rse l f to t h em,

tore ope n t h e
enve lope and read i t . Then , to the i r a s ton i sh
men t

,
sh e turned fi rs t a fi ery red, and a ft e rwa rd

wh i t e as a shee t . Then she sprang to he r fee t
say i ng

,

‘Oh !’ i n a sor t o f st i fled vo i c e . Eve ry
one j umped u p too,

some so qu i ckly t ha t they
knocked ove r t he i r cha i r s , and asked i f any th i ng
dreadfu lwast he mat te r . Then

,
a l l o f a sudden ,

sh e topp led ove r and s l i pped to t he floor i n a dead
fa i n t .
“
Did n

'

t I te ll you so,
long ago ! exc l a imed

Cvnth ia .

" I sa id sh e probab ly fa i n t ed
“Yes

, youwe re r igh t . \Ve l l
,
two or th re e

began to cha fe he r hands and fa ce , and t h e res t
sen t t h e se rvant s fly i ng for sme l l i ng- sa l t s and
v i nega r . Everyt h i ngwascon fus ion for a few
mi nut e s

,
t i l l s h e prese nt ly came to . Then th ey a l l

began aga i n to que st ion he r about wha t was t he
mat te r

,
but sh ewould n

'

t t e l l t hem. She j u s t
sa id :

‘I ’

ve had b ad n ews , dea r fr i ends , and i t ha s
mademe fee l qu i t e i l l . I t i s someth i ng I canno t
speak about . I hope youwi l l not t h i n kme t hor
oughl y i nhospi tabl e , i f I go to my roomfor awh i l e . ’

They a l l told h e r she must ce r t a i n ly go
and l i e down , and t ha t t h eywou ld l e ave imme
diately. She begged t h emnot to hur ry , but of
cour se t h ey sawt ha t i twasn'

t bes t to st ay
,
s i n ce

sh ewou ld n
’

t l e t th emdo anyt h i ng for he r . So,

fi ft een mi nut e s l a t e r t hey were a l l dr i v i ng away
i n the ca rr i ages wh i ch had rema i ned for t hemat
t he house . And h e re Joyce paused drama t i
ca l ly

,

—“
not one o f t h em

,
e x cept my grea t - aunt

's
f r i end

,
Mrs . Du rand, eve r sawhe r aga i n !

"
Bu t —b ttt began Cynt h i a .

'

W’ a i t
,
sa id Joyce . “I have n '

t fin i sh ed ye t !
O f cou rse , a l l of t hemwe re c ra z y to knowwhat
happened

,
bu t mos t o f t h emn eve r did,— not t i l l

long
,
long a ft e rwa rd

,
anyway . The re was one

t ha t did knowsoon
,
howeve r

,
and t h a t was Mrs .

Du rand. Two n i gh t s a ft e rwa rd
,
Mrs . Durand

was astounded to have M rs . Co l l i ngwood a r r i ve“
a t h e r house i n NewYork , and beg to be a l lowed
to st ay t he re a day or two . Shewasdre ssed en
t irely i n b l a ck , and ca r r i ed on ly a sma l l gr i p . O f
cou rse , Mrs . Durand took he r r i gh t i n , and t h a t
n igh t Mrs . Col l i ngwood told he rwha t had hap
pened.

Bu t fi rst
,
I mus t t e l l you t ha t Mrs . Co l l i ng

wood had a son
gasped Cyn th i a , st a r ing up a t t h e

gi r l i sh p i ct u re .

Oh
,
how—howsudden ! He can 't be dead!

We saw h im And Mrs . Co l l i ngwood an swe red :
‘

He i s dead to me And for t h e longest
t ime

,
Mrs . Du rand coul d n

'

t ge t anot h e r word
fromhe r , except t ha t sh e h ad shu t up t h e house
andwasgoi n g home South , to l i ve for good.

\Ve l l , Mrs . Du rand pu t h e r r i gh t to bed, —sh ewas
fa i r ly s i ck w i th ne rvousnes s and exhaust ion . And
l a t e t h at n igh t

,
sh e broke down and c r i ed and

c r ied, and to ld Mrs . Du rand eve ryth i ng.

“
And, oh , Cyn th i a ! IVlza t do you t h i nk i t
was ? You

’

d n eve r gue s s —You know
,
t he Ci v i l

\lVar had j us t b roken ou t ,— For t S umt e r had su r
rende red, and Mrs . Co l l i ngwood was a Sout h
Ca ro l i n awoman , and was hea r t and soul w i t h t h e
Con fede racy . She hadma r r i ed a Nort he rn man ,

and had l i v ed eve r s i n ce up he re , but t ha t did n
'

t

make any ’ di ff e rence . And a l l t h e t imewar had
been th rea t en i ng

,
s he had been p lann i ng to ra i se

a company i n South Ca ro l i na for he r son Fa i r
fax

,
and pu t h imi n command o f i t . They did

t hose t h i ngs a t tha t t ime . Her son did n
'

t k now
about i t , howeve r . S he wa s keep i ng t h e news
to su rp r i se h im.

"
And t hen , t ha t day at l un cheon , she rece i ved
a t e legramfromh imsay i ng he had l e ft co l l ege
and en l i s t ed—in the Union a rmy— and was cont

Yes . a son ! And not a baby
,
e i t h e r

,
but a fine

,

handsome young fe l lowo f seventeen . Grea t—aun t
Luc i a say s tha t Mrs . Co l l i ngwood was mar r i edwhen shewason ly seven t een

, and t h a t sh e was
th i r ty-fivewhen a l l t h i s h appened. Bu t s he look ed
much younge r . So t ha t a c count s for ou r mis
t ake ! The sonwasaway a t Ha rva rd Co l l ege

,

or a t l ea s t t h ey though t hewas, a t t h e t ime o f t he
l un cheon . Bu t grea t-aun t Lu c i a say s t ha t the
s ame a ft e rnoon . a s t h ey we re dr i v i ng to t h e s ta
t ion , t hey met a sp lend id young fe l lowwi t h ye l
lowha i r and br igh t brown eyes

,
hur ry i ng a long

th e road i n the oppos i t e d i r e ct ion . He took off
h i s cap to t h emga i l y

, and Mrs . Durandwh i spe red
tha t i twasyoung Fa i r fax Co l l i ngwood

,
ev iden t ly

comi ng home unexpec tedly . Grea t - aun t Luc i a
say s sh ewi l l n eve r forget h i s exc i ted

,
happy

look !
“
Now, I ’

11 go ba ck to Mrs . Du rand and Mrs .
Co l l i ngwood. (And a l l t h a t fo l lows , Mrs . Du
ra nd tol d grea t-aunt Luc i a long

,
long a ft e rwa rd . )

Mrs . Co l l i ngwood came i n to t h e house , and he r
fa ce looked se t l i ke a s tone

,
and she seemed

twenty yea r s olde r th anwh en she wa s h av i ng t he
l un cheon . And Mrs . Du rand cr i ed :

‘Oh ,my dea r , you have los t some one? You

a re dressed i nmou rn i ng !’
‘Yes

,

’ sa id Mrs . Co l l i n gwood . I have lost
my son ! I amgoi ng away . ’

And Mrs . Durand
sa id '
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i ng home a t on ce to b id he r good -bye be fore
go i ng to t h e fron t ! The shock o f i t a lmos t k i l l ed
h e r ! Bu t l a t e r s he though t th a t s u re ly ,when he
came , sh e cou ld pe rsuade h imou t of i t .
“And h e came tha t very a ft e rnoon . The l adi e s
h ad met h imwa lk i ng up f romt h e t ra i n . She
wou l d not t e l l M rs . Du rand j u s t wha t h appened,
but i n t imat ed t h a t t hey had had a dread fu l s cene .
You see

,
t h e young fe l low had been born and

brought up i n t h e Nort h , and h issympath i e swere
all .with tha t s ide , and h ewasj u s t a s en t hus i a st i c
about i t a s h i smot h e r was about t h e ot h e r . And

bes ide s , sh e “'

d neve r t a l ked to h immuch abou t
t he Sout h e rn cau se , so h e did n

'

t rea l i z e howsh e
fe l t . A t l a s t ,whe n h ewou ld n

'

t gi ve i n
,
sh e ad

mit ted to Mrs . Du rand t ha t she d i sown ed h im
,

and to ld h imnev e r to see h e r fa ce aga i n .
“
\Vhen h e had gone to h i s roomto pa ck h i s
t h i ngs

,
s h e went and d i smi s sed he r se rvant s

,
and

to ld t h emto go at on ce . Then she locked h e rse l f
i n h e r roomt i l l h e r boywen t away . She neve r
sawh imaga i n ! A fte r he had gone , t h a t n igh t ,
she co l l e c t ed a l l h e r s i l ve r and h id i t , and pa r
t ially packed h e r own t h i ngs , and t h en de c ided
shewou ld n

'

t take t h emwi th h e r . Andwh en sh e
had gon e a round sh ut t i ng up t h e house , i twas
morn i ng. As soon as i t was day l i gh t , sh e wen t
ou t and got an old co lored ca rpen te rwho l i ved
nea rby to come and boa rd up the w indows and
doors . Sh e had t h e boa rdi ng a l l i n t he ce l l a r

,
for

i t had beenmade two yea rs be forewh en shewen t
to Eu rope for s i x month s . I t took h imn ear ly
a l l day to fi n i sh thework ,wh i l e sh e s tood a round
and gave d i re ct ion s . I don 't see howsh e had t h e
s t rengt h to do i t ! Wh en i t wa s a l l don e , sh e
locked the door

,
wa lked to t he s t a t ion , took t h e

t ra i n for NewYork, and came to Mrs . Du rand.

’

Joyce pau sed i n h e r r ec i t a l , fromsh ee r l a ck of
breat h

,
and Cy n th i a took advant age o f t h e s i

l en ce .
“
So tha twast heway o f i t ! Andwe though t
i twash e r b rot he r, and t h a t h e d done somet h i ng
aw ful

,

— commi t t ed a robbe ry or forged some
t h i ng ! I don 't seewhy t ha t young Fa i r fax
should have been t rea t edso ! I th i nk wha t he didwasfine 1" CHAPTER X“

You must remembe r , ‘ sa id Joyce ,
't ha t peop l e fe l t so di ff e ren t ly about su ch t h i ngs i n t hose

days . \Ve can ’ t qu i t e r ea l i z e i t now
,
and shou ld

n
’

t j udge th emfor t h e way th ey a c ted. I suppose
Mrs . Co l l i ngwood cou ld hav e forgi ve n h immore
ea s i ly i f h e ’

d commi t t ed a burgla ry i ns te ad !
And great-aun t Lu c i a says shewast e r r i b ly h i gh
tempe red, too.

“I can ’

t unders t and i t
,
e ven so !” i n s i s t ed Cyn

th i a . “
Bu t did your grea t - aun t say anyt h i ng

abou t t hose p i ct u re s

AN EX CITING DI SCOVERY

“No
, but I a sked h e r i f M rs . Co l l i ngwood had

any ot h e r ch i ldren
,
and s h e sa id s he unde r stood

t ha t F a i r fax had been a twi n
,
bu t h i s l i t t l e s i s t e r

had d i edwhen she was n'

tmuchmor e than th ree
yea rs old. So t h a t ’st h e e xp l anat ion o f t h e two
bab i e s i n th e o t h e r room. I suppose Mrs . Co l l i ngwood did n

'

t t e l l a l l ,— in fa c t I sa id sh e did n
’

t te l l
any de ta i l s aboutwh a t happen ed tha t n igh t .
P robably sh e t urned t h e port ra i t a round and tore
ou t t h e mi n i a tu re when shewasa lon e . Bu t I
h ave n '

t fin i sh edmy s tory ye t“Oh
,
do go on t h en imp lored Cyn th i a .

'Mrs . Co l l i ngwood s tayed a t h e r fr i e nd’s house
two day s ," con t i n ued Joyce ,

'

and t h en l e ft for
he r old home i n a l i t t l e town i n Sout h Ca ro l i n a
and n eve r came North aga i n . Mrs . Du rand neve r
saw he r aga i n , e i t he r , but u sed to hea r fromh e r
a t ve ry long i n t e rva l s . Bu t he re ’swhe re t he
awfu l t h i ng comes i n . A ft e r t h e bat t l e o f

Sh i loh
,
a yea r l a te r

,
wh en t he pape rs pub l i sh ed

t he l i s t o f k i l l ed—F a i r fax Co l l i n gwood’ s name
was among th e fi rs t ! S o he did not l i v e ve ry
long

, you see . Bu twha t a t e r r i bl e th i ng for t he
poor mot h e r to t h i nk t ha t she and her son had

pa rt ed i n ange r , and nowwere nev e r , n eve r to
mee t aga i n

,
andmake i t a l l up ! Oh , I can ha rdly

bea r to t h i nk o f i t ! Joyce 's eyeswe re fu l l o f
t ea rs

,
a s sh e gaz ed up at the p roud , beaut i fu l fa ce

abov e th em.

“We l l , t h a t ’st h e end o f t h e story
, and t ha t ’s

t he t ragedy and myst e ry abou t t h i s Boarded-up

Hou se . Oh !— t h e re 5 one ot h e r th i ng — great
aun t Lu c i a says sh e th i nk s Mrs . Co l l i n gwood i s
s t i l l al i ve , — a ve ry old l ady , l i v i ng down i n th e
l i t t l e old Sou th Ca ro l i n a town o f Chest e rton . She
w i l l n eve r a l low th i s old house to be touched not

l e t a ny one ent e r i t . Bu t sh e ha s made awi l l
,

l e av i ng i t to t h e South e rn Soc i e ty when she di es .
Tha t ’spos i t i ve l y a l l , and you see ev eryt h i ng is
exp l a i n ed .

“
No i t i s n '

t ! retort ed Cyn th i a . “
You have n '

t

exp la i n ed one t h i ng , at a l l
“
\Vhat

’st ha t a sked Joyce .
The myst e ry of t h e locked-up room!” rep l i ed

Cynth i a .

THE aut umn of that yea r ended, the w i n te r
mont h s came andwent wi t h a l l t he i r ho l iday fes
t ivit ies

,
and sp r i ng en t e red i n he r appo i n t ed t ime .

The pass i ngwint e r had been fi l l ed wi th such
va r i ed out s ide act i v i t i es for the two gi rl s , t ha t
th e re was l i t t l e t ime to th i nk of t h e Boa rded-up

Hous e , and s t i l l l e s s to do any fu r the r inves
t igat ing wi th i n i t . Added to t ha t, t he cold had
bee n so con stan t and i n t en se t h a t i t wou ld have
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and de te c t i v e stor i e s a t th i s t ime ) turn and turn
abou t

,
wh i l e t h e onewho did not h ave the book

sewed or embro i de red. P re sen t ly Joyce l a i d
down the vol umewi th a b ig s i gh .“Oh

,
Iwish I we re She r lock Ho lme s !

' Mercy !wha t for ? ” c r i ed Cyn th i a . “I ’msu re
I don 't !"
“Why, do you suppose Sh e r lock wou ld hav e
been a l l t h i s t ime ge t t i ng a t the fina l fa c ts abou t
our Boa rded-up House ? O f course not ! He ’

d

h ave had i t a l l worked ou t and p roved by now!
Joyce got to h e r feet and began roami ng about
res t l e s s ly . Sudden ly sh e s topped i n fron t of he r
compan ion .
“I te l l you ,

Cyn th i a
,
i t haun tsme! I can ’t

exp l a i n to you why, bu t I fee l the re i s some th i ng
we h ave n ’

t di s cove red ye t ,— some th i ng we ough t
to know . I t i s n ’

t j u s t ‘idl e cu r ios i ty ’ a s Profes
sor Marlowwou ld ca l l i t I n eve r kn ewOr he a rd
o f anyth i ng tha t wen t so—so .deep i n me a s th is
t h i ng has . Tha t poor

,
lov i ng, p roudmothe r , and

he r te r r ib l e mi s unde r stand i ng w i t h he r sp l end i d
son —He was righ t, too, I can ’ t he lp bu t th i nk .
But was she i n t h e wrong ? I suppose we can ’ t
j udge abou t howpeop l e fe l t i n those days . The
who l e th i ng i s so di ffe ren t now

,

—a ll fo rgot ten
and forgi v en ! Bu t I ’

ve re ad t h a t th e Con fede r
a te s con s ide red the i r cause a lmos t a— a religion .

So o f cou rse she wou l d have fe l t the shock of
wha t he r son did

,
t e r r i b ly . And th i nk howh e

mus t hav e fe l t
,
too !

“And then to lose h i s l i fe
,
a lmos t i n the begi n

n ing ! P e rhaps he and h i s mothe r mi gh t have
made i t a l l up a ft e r th e wa r was ove r , i f h e ’

d only
l i v ed . I t ’s— it ’sthe saddes t th i ng I eve r hea rd !
Cyn th i a had r i sen too, and t h ey l i nked a rms ,
s trol l i ng up and down the l i t t l e or cha rd a s they
ta lked .
“I fee l exa ct ly a s you do abou t i t , though I
don ’ t o f te n speak of i t ,” sa i d Cyn th i a . “

Bu t
,
by

the way
,
did i t eve r s tr i ke you tha t wemi gh t fi nd

i t i n te re st i ng to look ove r some o f the book s i n
t ha t old l i b ra ry ? Some o f themlooked very at
t ra ct i v e to me. And eve n i f i t d i d n ’

t l e ad to
any th i ng, at' l ea s t i t wou ld be good fun to exam
i ne th em. I love old books ! Why not do i t t h i s
a fte rnoon ?

'Jus t t h e th i ng !” agreed Joyce . “I ’
ve though t

of t h a t too, bu t we ’

ve neve r hadmuch chance to
do i t , t i l l now. Th i s a fte rnoon , r i gh t a fte r
l unch !
So t h e a ft e rnoon found themaga i n i n the dim

,

mus ty old l i b ra ry, i l l umi n a t i ng the s cen e ex trav
agant lywi t h five candl e s .

“ Three s i des o f the
roomwe re l i n ed wi th bookshe l ves

,
rea ch i ng near ly

to the ce i l i ng . The girlssu rveyed t h e bew i lde r
i ng rows of books

,
puz z l ed whe re to begi n .

Oh , come ove r he re !” dec i ded Joyce , choos i ng
t he s ide oppos i te the fi rep la ce . “These b ig vol
umes look so i n te re s t i ng .” She brushed the th i ck
dus t off th e i r backs

,
revea l i ng the t i t l e s . “

Look !
— They ’

re a l l a l i k e
,
wi t h r ed ba cks andmot t l ed

s ide s . ” She opened one cu r ious ly . Why!
t hey ’

re ca l l ed ‘
P un ch ’ ! Wh a t a s trange name !

Wha t k i nd o f book s can they be ? ” And then
, on

fu r the r exami n a t ion ,—“Oh !I see . I t ’sa col lec
t ion o f Engl i sh pape rs fu l l of jokes and pol i t i cs
and tha t sor t o f th ing . And th i s one i s f romway
back i n 1 8 50. Why, Cyn th i a , t h ese a re th emos t
interesting th i ngs
But Cyn th i a had a l r eady ex trac ted anothe r vol

ume and wa s absorbed i n i t
,
ch uck l ing soft ly ov e r

t h e old-t ime humor . Joyce grouped t h e fi ve can
dl e s on the floor and t hey sa t down be s ide them

,

fromt ime to t ime pu l l i ng ou t f resh vo l ume s , read
i ng a loud cl e ve r joke s to ea ch other, and enjoy i ng
themse l v es immen se ly

,
u t te r ly un con sc ious of the

pas s i ngmomen t s .
A t l engt h th ey found they had sk immed th rough
a l l t h e vo l ume s o f “Pun ch ,” the l a s t o fwh i ch was
da ted 1 8 60, and h ad themp i l ed up on the floor
bes i de them. Th i s l e ft a long space on t he she l f
f romwh i ch they came

,
and t h eme thod i ca l Cyn

t h i a p resen t ly rose to pu t t h emba ck . As she
fi t ted i n the fi rs t vo l ume

,
he r eye was sudden ly

caugh t by some th i ng back of t he she lve s
,
illumi

nated i n t h e fl i cke r i ng candl e - l i gh t.
Joyce , come he re !” she ca l l e d i n a vo i ce o f
s uppres sed exc i t emen t . And Joyce

,
who hadwande red to anot he r corne r , came ov e r i n a h u r ry .“W'ha t i s i t

Look i n the re ! Joyce snat ch ed a candl e and
he ld i t c lose to th e open i ng made by th e book s .
Then she gav e a long

,
lowwh i st l e .

“Wha t do youmake of i t ?” demanded Cyn th i a .
Jus t wha t i t i s ! And tha t ’sa s ‘p la i n as a

p ikestafi
’— a key}: .

‘

e! Cyn th i a nodded .
“Yes , bu t wha t a s trange p l a ce for it—back of
those she l ve s ! They brough t anot h e r candl e
and exami n ed the wa l l ba ck o f the she lv es more
ca re fu l ly . There wa s cer ta i n ly a keyho l e—a

ra the r smal l one— and a round i t wha t appea red to
be t h e pane l i ng of a door , on ly pa r t i a l l y v i s i b le
th rough t h e sh reds o f old

,
torn wal l-pape r t ha t

had on ce cove red i t .
“I have i t !” cr i ed Joyce , a t l ength . A t l ea s t , I
t h i nk th i smay be an exp lanat ion . Tha t ’sa sma l l
doo r, wi thou t a doubt ,— pe rhaps to some unused
c lose t . Maybe the re was a t ime , when th i s house
was new

,
when th i s roomwas n ’

t a l i bra ry . Then
somebody wan t ed tomake i t i n to a l i bra ry

,
and

fil l a l l th i s s ide of the roomwi th book- sh e l ve s .
Bu t tha t door wa s in the way . So they had i t a l l
pape red ove r, and j us t pu t the she lv es i n f ron t of
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i t
,
a s t hough i t had n eve r be en t h e re . You se e

the pape r ha s fa l l e n away ,
p robably t h rough

dampnes s ,— and t h e mi ce seemto have ea ten i t
too . And he re ’st h e keyho l e ! Isn '

t i t lu ckywe
j u st happened to t ake t he books ou t t h a twe re i n
fron t of i t
“
Bu twhat a rewe go i ng to do about i t ? ques

t ioned Cy nth i a .
“
DO ? \Vhy t he re ’sj u st one t h i ng to do ,

and

tha t i smove t he sh e l ves ou t somehow, —t h ey seem
to bemovab le , j u s t r est i ng on t hose end- suppor t s ,
and ge t a t t ha t door
Bu t s uppo se i t ’slocked P“

\Ve
'

ll have to t ake a chan ce on t h a t ! Come
on \Ve can 'tmove t h ese book s and she l ve s away
fa s t enough to s u i tme!"
They fel l toworkwi t h a z es t t h e l i ke o f wh i ch
th ey had not known s i n ce the i r fi rs t en t ra nce i n to
t h e Boa rded- up House . I twasno ea sy t a sk to
remove the a rmfu l s of books nece ssa ry to ge t at
t h e doo r beh i nd

,
and t h en pu sh and shove and

st ruggl ewi t h t he dusty she l v es . I n a compa ra
t ively shor t t ime . howeve r , t h e floor be h i nd t hemwasl i t t e r edwi t h vo l umes ha st i ly depos i t ed, and

the she l ves for a space nea r ly a s h i gh a s th e i r
headswe r e r emoved. Then t h ey tore a t the
mou ldy sh reds o fwa l l -pape r t i l l t h e en t i re frame
o f t h e pane ledwooden doorwaywasfree . Han
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dle t h e rewasnone , i t h av i ng doubt l e ss been re~

movedwhen t h e pl a cewaspape red. There
se emed consequent ly noway to open th e door .
Bu t Cy nt h i awasequa l to t h i s emergen cy .
“I ’

ve seen an old ch i s e l i n t h e k i t chen .
mi gh t p ry i t openwi t h th a t , s he suggested .

“
Go and ge t i t !" commanded Joy ce

,
bu rs t i ngwi th e x c i t emen t . I th i n k t h i s i s go i ng to be

e i t h e r a se cr et cupboard or room!
Cynt h i a se i z ed a cand l e and hu rr i ed away

, com
i n g back brea th l e sswi t h t h e ru sty too l .
“
Nowfor i t !‘ mut t e red Joyce . She gra sped
t he ch i se l and i n se rt ed i t i n t he c ra ck

,
push i ng on

i twi t h a l l h e rmi gh t . Bu t t h e door re s i st ed
, and

Cynt h i awasj u s t ut t e r i ng the despa i r i n g c ry
,

"Oh , i t ’slocked too !
‘when i t sudden ly gaveway,

wi t h awho l ly une x pect ed j e rk
, and fl ew

open emi t t i ng a cloud o f dust .
'Mercy ! excl a imed Joyce

,
between two

sneezes ,
" Tha t a lmost k nocked me o ff my feet .

Did you eve r se e somu ch du st Snat ch i ng t h e
cand l e s aga i n , t h ey bot h sp rang forwa rd,

expect
i ng to ga z e i n to t h e dusty i n t er ior o f some long
unused cupboa rd or c lose t . They had no soone r
pu t th e i r h eads i n to t h e open i ng , t h an t hey sta rt ed
backwi t h a s imu lt aneous cry .
The door open ed on a t i ny

,
na r rowst a i rway

,

a s cend i ng i nto t h e d imnes s above !

We

T0 A”: can tin ued . )

TH E C I RCU S

BY DAN F . M ILLER

\VHENEVER t h e c i rcus comes to town ,
On Fath e r 's fa ce i s a so l emn frown ,
And he says tome a s he sh akes h i s head :
He re 'sa t ask t ha t I rea l ly dread :
Some onemust t ake you ,

i t ’sp l a i n to see
,

And I 'msor ry to say t ha t i t 'sup tome;
I 'msh i rk i ng the ofiicewo rk , I know,
Bu t s i n ce Imust do i t

,
come on ; l et ’sgo .

Then
,
j u st a s soon as h e hea r s t he bands ,

He ha rd ly can ke ep f romcl a ppi ng h i s hands ,
And I hea r h immut t e r : I s n '

t t h a t
grea t !

And he 'sl i ke ly to say : “I 'ma fra idwe '

re l a t e .

The "Pa rade o f Nat ion s" i s not so bad ,

He
'used to l i ke i t

,

‘ he says when a lad,

And i t s eems tome, a s Iwa t ch h i s fa ce ,
That h e i s n'

t d i s p l ea sed by t he cha r iot - ra ce .
He rea l ly gr i n s a t th e funny clown
\Vhenever t he r i ng-ma st e r t umble s h imdown

,

And t h e t r i ck s o f t h emonkey s and t a l l gira lfe,
t hey a lmo st s eemtomake h iml augh ;

Bu twhen i t 'sove r , you ’

ll hea r h imsa v ,
In a so rt o f bo red and ofi

'

handway :
The same o ld nonsen se and fo l-de- ro l :

you
’

ve been to one, you ha ve see n
t hema l l

Yet somet imes Iwonde r—for nobody knows
I f becau se I l i ke i t i swhy he goes !



ITwa s
_

a ra i ny day. Bes ides
,
Bobby h ad a col d ,

so h i smot h e rwou ld n
’

t l e t h imgo out . He s tood
by the s i t t i n g- roomwi ndowlook i ng ou t in to thewet ga rden w i t h a v e ry cros s exp res s ion on h i s
fa ce ; i ndeed , h i s mout h looked ve ry mu ch as i f
he were pout i ng. He l e aned fi rs t on one foot and
t hen on the othe r

,
and drummed eve ry nowand

t he n on t h e w i ndow- pan e . He did n
’

t feel co l d ,
and h ewan t ed ve ry

,
verymuch to go ou t .

“
\Vhy don ’ t you t ry _

to th i nk abou t some th i ng
e l se

,
Bobby sa id h i smot h e r , gl an c i n g up a t h im

f romt h e p i l e o f s tock i ngs t ha t sh ewasdarning.

“Wh at ? ” growl ed Bobby , wi thou t tu rn i ng
a round .
“Some th i ng i n te re st i ng

,
an swe red h i s mothe r .

The re ’snot h i ng i n te re s t i ng i n the hous e ,”
sa id Bobby , i n th e s ame ton e . “The re n eve r i s . ”

wh i s t l ed h i s Un c l e Ez ra ,who was
read i ng the newspape r by th e o the rwi ndow .

'

Why don
't you t h i nk abou t you r shoe s ?

My shoe s !” c r i ed Bobby , t u rn i ng a round t h i s
t ime

,
he was so a s ton i sh ed . What wou ld I th i nk

abou tmy shoes ? ”

Un c l e Ez ra pu t down h i s pape r . Not much
on geography , a re you ? ” h e sa id.

Bobby st ra i gh tened . “I j us t gue ss I am!” h e
exc l a imed.

“I ’mh ead ofmy geography c l a ss .“
Can ’t s eemto be l i eve i t when you ‘ fe e l tha t
way about shoes ,” sa id Un c l e Ez ra , h i s eyes twi n
k ling .
Mal colmand Ned, Bobby ’s o lde r b rothe rs, came
i n fromt h e ha l l j u s t then to a sk whe re the i r rub
be r s we re . They were on t h e i r way to th e barn

to have some fun , bu t ,whe n they sawtha t Uncl e
Ez ra was go i ng to ta l k , they sa t down . Un cl e
Ez ra a lways had someth i ng to say th a t boys
wan ted to l i s t en to .

“
He re i s a youngman,

sa id Un c l e Ez ra , ad
dr es s i ng them

,

“who te l l sme t h a t h e i s the head
of h i s geography c l a ss

,
and ye t can ’ t find any

t h i ng i n te re s t i ng in h i s shoe s . Nowwha t h av e
you got to say abou t that ? ”

“I ’mwi t h him,

” sa id Mal co lm.

So amI
,
sa id Ned.

“Shoes a re j us t —shoes,
a re n ’

t t h ey ?
“Maybe you rs a re

,
agreed Un cl e Ez ra , bu t

I ’

l l te l l you abou tmi n e . He pu t h i s foot on a
ha ssock . “My shoes

,

” h e began , “are so wonde r
fu l tha t

,
when I ge t to t h i nk i ng abou t them, I

can ha rd ly be l i e ve th a t t h ey a re mi ne . Look a t
tha t h ee l . Do you knowt h a t not so very long
ago t h a t hee l was pa r t of a Ca l cu t ta buff a lo ra c
ing a round i n Ea s t I ndi a ? Tha t bu ffa lo n eve r
t hough t h ewou ld h ave anyt h i ng to do w i t h an
I l l i no i s corn -field— not much . Bu t t h e s tu ff t h a t
k eeps t hose l i ft s toge th e r i s dex t r i n e
I know wha t dext r i n e i s , i n t e rrup ted Bobby,
proudly . I t ’smade f roms t a r ch , and, when you
mixwa te r w i t h i t , i t

.

’sca l l ed Br i t i s h gum,
and

we use i t on the ba cks o f pos t age - s tamps and on

enve lops .
“Tha t ’sr i gh t , Bobby !” cr i ed Un cl e Ez ra .

“
You do knowsome geography , a fter a l l . A l i t
t l e bi t—we ’

11 see howmuchmore . We l l , a lot of
dex tr i n e i smade fromthe corn i n I l l i no i s .
“
Now, to j ump fromth e h ee l to the toe, how
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c r i ed
, you

’

re not go i n g to t e l l u s , a re you ,
th a t

t h e sh i n e ha s a story , too ?
I t ce r ta i n ly h a s

,
s a id Un c l e Ez ra . The

sh i ne has a lmos t a s mu ch geography i n i t as mywho l e shoe . The sh i ne i smade up of l amp-bla ck
and t u rpen t i n e fromNort h Ca rol i n a , l i n seed-oil
f romOh io,

damma r- re s i n f romNew Z ea l and,
aspha l t f romSou th Ame r i ca

" Aspha l t e x cl a imed Ned.

“I t hought a sph a l twason ly u sed formak i ng roads ?
“I t ’sa p rese rva t i ve , " sa id Un c l e Ez ra . The

Egyp t i an s used i t for emba lmi ng t he i r dead ; tha t
i swh a t makes mummi e s so b la ck and ha rd— the
b i t ume n i n th em. And asph a l t i swha t we ca l l
b i t umenwhen i t i s v ery ha rd . Bu t to go onwi th
my shoe s : wood- naph th a fromMi ch igan

,
ben

zene fromP ennsyl van i a , ambe r fromt h e shor e s
o f t h e Bal t i c , sanda ra c f romA fr i ca ,mas t i c f rom
t h e i s l and o f S c io,

Gree ce , e l emi f romAs i a , and,
fina l l y

,
l a c f romCuba— a l l h e l ped to make my

ON SU NDAY MORN I NG

BY CECIL CAVEND I SH

ON a sun ny Sundaymorn i ng when the be l l s begi n to r i ng,
I n t he t al l t ree s a l l a round us , t h en t h e b i rds begi n to s i ng.
And the b i rds and be l l s toget h e rmake t h e day s eemtwi ce a s fa i r ,
As we go,

on Sundaymorn i ng , to the chu rch ac ros s th e squa re .

Long be fore t h e be l l s h a ve fi n i sh ed
,
we have reach ed th e ca rven door .

There - ’sa long
,
long a i s l e to fo l low— eve ry step sounds on t h e floor .

Frommy qu i e t l i t t l e corne r a t t h e end of t he long pew ,
I can see most love lywi ndows , c r imson , purp l e , go ld, and blu e .
’Way,

’way off , I hea r th emus i c , i t grows nea re r s t i l l , and h ighe r .
Wi t h t he go lden c ross be for e them,

t h rough the doorway comes the choi r .
Men and boyswi t h sobe r fa ces , s i ngi ng as t h eyma rch a long ;
Though I cannot ma rch bes ide t h em,

I can j o i n t he i r h appy song .

Wh en i t ’st ime to hea r th e se rmon ,my eyes a lwayswan t to c lose .
Jus t above our pew’sa w i ndow tha t i s colored l i ke a rose ,
Andwi t h in a golden borde r i s a sh eph e rd and h i s sh eep
He looks down uponme k i ndly a s I s lowly fa l l a s l eep .
So I n eve r h ea r t he se rmon , bu t I a lway s wake i n t ime
For t h e offe r i ng , and I ’ma lways gl ad to gi vemy s i l ve r d ime .
There a re p raye rs and t h e re i s s i ng i ng, e ven sweet e r t h an be fore ,
As the cho i r comemar ch i ng pas t us , and then van i sh th rough the door .

I t ’sso ve ry swee t and peace ful tha t I do not wan t to go,

I shoul d l i ke to s t ay and l i ste n to t he organ so f t and low.
Seems tome on Sundaymorn i ng that thewea the r ’sa lways fa i r ,
And t h e bi rds a re a lways s i ngi ng as we go a cross t h e squa re .

sh i n e . Some day , whenwe ’

vemore t ime
,
I ’

ll

te l l you abou t a l l those quee r th i ngs you ’

ve neve r
e ven h ea rd o f ; bu t nowyou ’

l l h ave ‘j u s t t ime to
count up you r ta l l i e s be fore th e sun comes ou t .
Howmany have you got asked Bobby ’s
mot h e r a momen t l a te r

,
a s the th ree boys looked

up fromt he i r l i s t s .
' S i x an ima l s

,

” s a i d Bobby .
Twenty- s i x mat e r i a l s

,
sa id Ned .

Twen ty—e igh t coun t r i es and s ta tes exc l a imed
Mal colm.

“Somet h i ng to th i n k abou t i n a pa i r of s hoes
,

eh Bobby sa id Un c l e Ez ra .
I shou ld say so !” exc l a imed Bobby .
And nowI see by you rmo t h e r ’s fa ce

,
and by

t h e way t h e sun h as s l i pped out frombeh i nd
those c louds , tha t youmay a l l run ou t to the ba rn
and have some fu n . ”
“Th i s was fun c r i ed Bobby

,
a s they a l l s ta rt ed

to go .

“I take ba ck a l l t he c ross th i ngs I sa id. ”
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CHAPTER XVI I I
'

Ci TI EsAND FACES

THE hou rs o f Marco 's un e xp l a i n ed absen ce h ad
been t e r r i b l e to Loristan and to Laz a ru s . They
h ad reason for fea rswh i ch i twasnot pos s i b l e
for th emto express . As t he n igh t drewon ,

t he
fea rs took s t ronge r form. They forgot t he ex is
t en ce o f The Rat ,who sa t b i t i ng h i s na i l s i n t h e
bedroom

,
a f ra id to go ou t l e st h e mi gh t lose th e

chan ce o f be i ng gi ven some e r rand to do but a l so
a fra id to showh imse l f l e s t h e shou ld seemi n theway.

“I ’

ll s t ay ups ta i r s
,
he had sa id to La z a rus .

I f you j u s twh i st l e , I ’

11 come . ‘

The angu i sh he pas sed t h rough as t h e day wen t
by and La za ruswen t ou t and came i n and h e
h imse l f r e ce i v ed no orde r s , cou ld not have been
expressed i n any ordi n a ry words . Hewr i t h ed i n
h i s cha i r

,
he b i t h i s na i l s to t h e qu i ck , h e wrought

h imsel f i n to a frenzy of mi se ry and t e r ro r by
re ca l l i n g one b y one a l l t h e cr imes h i s knowl edge
o f London pol i ce - cou rt s supp l i ed h imwi th . Hewasdo i n g not h i ng, y et h e da re not l e ave h i s pos t .
I twash i s pos t a ft e r a l l

,
t hough th ey had not

gi ven i t to h im. Hemust do some t h i ng.
I n t h emiddl e of t he n i gh t Loristan opened t h e

door o f t h e ba ck s i t t i ng- room
,
because h e knew

h e must a t l ea s t go ups ta i rs and t h rowh imse l f
upon h i s bed even i f h e cou ld not s l eep .
He st a rt ed ba ck as t h e doo r opened. The Ratwass i t t i n g huddl ed on t he floor nea r i twi t h h i s
back aga i n s t t h ewa l l . He had a p i e ce o f paper
i n h i s hand and h i s twi s t ed fa cewasa we i rd
t h i ng to see .
“
\Mby a re you h e re ? ”

Loristan asked.

“I ’

ve bee n h e re th re e hours
,
s i r . I knewyou '

d

h ave to come ou t some t ime and I t hough t you (I

l e tme speak to you . you
—wi l l you

Come i n to t h e room,

“ sa id Loristan .

'

Iwi l l
l i s t en to anyt h i ng youwan t to say . \Vhat h ave
vou been drawi ng on t ha t pape r ? ‘ a s The Rat
got up i n t h ewonde r fu lway he h ad t augh t h im
se l f. The pape rwascoveredwi t h l i n e swh i ch
showed i t to be ano th e r o f h i s p l an s .
“
P l ea se look a t i t

,

‘ he begged.

'

I da re n t go
ou t l e s t you mi gh twant to sendme somewhe re .
I da re n ’

t s i t do i ng no t h i ng . I began remembe r
i ng and t h i n k i ng t h i ngs ou t . I pu t down al l t he

st ree t s and squa res h emigh t havewa l ked th rough
on h i sway home . I ’

ve notmi ss ed one. I f you
’

ll

l e t me s t a r t ou t and wal k th rough every one of

t hemand t a lk to t h e pol i cemen on the bea t and
look a t the houses— and th i nk ou t t h i ngs and work
a t t hem— I

'

11 not mi s s a n i n ch— I ’

11 notmi s s a
br i ck or a fl agstone— I ’

ll Hisvo i ce had a
ha rd sound bu t i t shook

,
and h e h imsel f shook .

Loristan touch ed h i s armgen t ly .
“
You a re a good comrade ; h e sa id. I t i swe l l

for u s t ha t you a re he re . You h ave though t of a
good t h i ng . ”
May I go now? " s a id TheRat .
Th i s momen t

,
i f you a re r eady was t h e an

swe r . The Rat swung h imse l f to
_
t h e door .

Loristan sa id to h ima th i ngwh i chwasl i ke th e
sudden l i gh t i ng o f a grea t l i gh t i n the v e ry cent e r
o f h i s be ing .
“
You a re one o f u s . Nowt ha t I knowyou a re

doi ng t h i s I
_
may e ven s l eep . You a re oneof us . ”

And i twasbe caus e hewasfo l lowi ng th i s pl an
tha t The Rat had t urned i n to Brandon Terrace
and hea rd t h e S amavian song r i ngi ng ou t from
t h e locked basemen t of Numbe r I O.

“Yes
,
h e i s one o f u s , Loristan sa id,when h e

told t h i s pa rt o f t he sto ry to Marco a s t h ey sa t by
th e fi re . " I had not been su re be fore . Iwant ed
to be ve ry su re . La s t n i gh t I sawi n to t h e dept hs
o f h imand knew. Hemay be t rus ted.

Fromt h a t day TheRa t he ld a newp la ce . La z a
ru s h imse l f s t range ly enough

,
did not re sen t h i s

ho ld i ng i t . The boywasa l lowed to be near
Loristan a s h e had n eve r dared to hope to be
n ea r . I twasnot me re ly tha t h ewasa l lowed to

se rv e h imi n manyways , but hewastaken i n to
t h e i n t imacywh i ch h ad be fore enc losed on ly th e
th ree . Loristan t a l ked to h imas h e t a lk ed to

Marco
,
drawi ng h imwi t h i n t h e c i rc l ewh i ch h e ld

so much t ha twascomp rehendedwi t hout speech .
The Ra t knewt h at h ewasbe i ng t ra i ned and

obse rved and he rea l i z ed i twi t h exal ta t ion. His
ido l had sa id t ha t h e was one o f t h em” and hewaswat ch i ng and put t i ng h imto t es t s so t h a t h e
mi gh t find ou t howmu ch hewasone of t hem.

And hewasdo i ng i t for some grave rea son of h i s
own . Th i s though t posse s sed The Ra t 'swho l e
mi nd. P e rhaps hewaswonder i ng i f h e should
find ou t t ha t h ewasto be t ru sted, a s a rock i s to
be t rus t ed. Tha t he shou ld even th i nk tha t pe r
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Dre ss qu i ck ly and come down s ta i rs , La za ru s
sa id.

“
The P r i n ce i s he re andwi she s to speak

w i t h you .

"

Marcomade no an swe r bu t got ou t of bed and
began to s l i p on h i s c lot h e s .
La z a rus tou ched The Rat .

The Ratwasas r eady a s Marco and sat upr i gh t
a s he had don e .
“
Come down w i th th e young Mast e r , ‘ he com
manded.

“I t i s n e cessa ry t ha t you s hould be seen
and spoken to .

”
And havi ng gi ven t h e orde r h ewen t away .

No one hea rd t he shoe le ss fee t o f t h e two boys
a s t hey s to l e down t h e st a i r s .
An e lde r lyman i n ord i na ry c lo t he s , butwi th an
unmi s t akabl e fa ce

,
wasS i t t i n g qu i e t ly ta l k i ng to

Loristanwhowi th a gestu re cal l ed bot h forward.

“The P r i n ce ha s bee nmuch i n t e re s t ed i n what
I have to ld h imo f you r game , ’ h e sa i d i n h i s low
e s t vo i ce . “

Hewi sh e s to see you mak e you r
ske t ch es , Marco.

Marco look ed ve ry s t ra i gh t i n to the P r i n ce ’s
eye swh i chwere fixed i n t en t ly on h ima s h emade
h i s bow.
HisHi gh n ess doesme honor

,

’ he s a id
,
a s h i s

fa th e r mi gh t h ave sa id i t . Hewen t to t h e t ab l e
a t on ce and took f roma drawe r h i s pen c i l s and
p i e ce s of ca rdboa rd.

“I shoul d knowhe was you r son and a S a
mav i an

,
th e P r i n ce rema rked.

Then h i s keen and deep- se t eye s tu rn ed th em
se l ve s on the boywi t h th e c ru tches .“Th i s

,

' sa id Loristan
,

“i s th e onewh o ca l l s
h imse l f Th e Rat . He i s one o f us .
The Rat sa lu ted .

“
P l e a se t e l l h im

,
s i r he wh i spe red

,
t h a t th e

c ru tch es don ’ tma t te r .
"

He has t ra i n ed h imse l f to an ext raord i n a ry
act i v i ty

,

”
Loristan sa i d . “

He can do any th i ng.
The keen eyeswe re st i l l t ak i ng The Rat i n .
“They a re an advan tage

,

” sa i d t h e P r i n c e a t
l a st .
La z aru s had na i l ed toge the r a l i gh t rough ease lwh i ch Marco used i n mak i ng h i s sket che s when
th e gamewasp layed . La z a rus was s tand i ng i n
s t at e a t th e doo r , and he came forwa rd brough t
t h e ease l f romi t s corne r

,
and a r ranged t he neces

sa ry drawi ngmat e ri a l s upon i t .
Marco s tood nea r i t and wa i ted the p l ea su re o f
h i s fa th e r and h i s v i s i tor . They were Speak i ng
togeth e r i n lowton e s and h e wa i t ed se ve ra l min
ut e s . Wh a t The Rat no t i cedwaswha t h e had
not i ced be fore— tha t th e bi g boy cou ld s tand s t i l l
i n pe r fe ct ea se and S i l en ce . I twasnot n ecess a ry
for h imto say t h i ngs or to a sk ques t ion s— to look
a t peop l e a s i f h e fe l t r e s t l ess i f they did not

speak to or not i c e h im. He did not seemto r

[MAY ,

qu i re not i ce, and The Rat fe l t vaguel y tha t , young
as hewas, t h i s v e ry f reedomfromany anx i ety to
be look ed at or addressed made h imsomehow
look l i ke a grea t gen t l eman .
Loristan and t h e P r i n ce advan ced towh ere h e
s tood.

“
L

’

Hotel de Mar igny
,
Loristan sa id.

Marco began to ske tch rap idly . He began the
por t ra i t of t he handsome woman w i t h th e de l i cat e
h i gh -b r idged nose and t h e bl a ck brows wh i ch a l
mos tmet . As he did i t

,
the P r i n ce drew nearer

andwa t ched t h e work ove r h i s shoulde r . I t did
not take ve ry long and ,when i t was fin i sh ed , the
i n spe ctor tu rn ed, and a ft e r g i v i ng Loristan a long
and s t range look , nodded twi ce .“I t i s a rema rkab l e th i ng

,

” h e s a id. I n th a t
rough sket ch sh e i s not to bemi s t ak en .
Loristan ben t h i s h ead.

Then he men t ion ed t h e n ame of anot he r s t ree t
i n anot he r p l a ce -and Marco sket ch ed aga i n .
Th i s t ime i twasth e pea sa nt w i t h th e s impl e fa ce .
The P r i n ce bowed aga i n . Then Loristan gav e
anot h e r n ame

,
and a fte r tha t anot he r and an

ot he r ; and Marco did h i s work un t i l i t was a t an
end, and La z a ru s stood n ea rwi t h a h andfu l of
ske tches wh i ch h e had S i l en t ly t aken cha rge of a s
ea chwasl a i d a s ide .
“
Youwou ld knowt he se fa ces whe re soeve r you
saw them? ” sa id t h e P r i n ce . “I f you passed one

i n Bond S t r eet or i n the Maryl ebon e Road , youwou ld re cogn i z e i t a t on ce
“As I knowyou rs , Sir,” Marco answe red .
Then fo l lowed a numbe r o f ques t ions . Loristan
asked t h emas h e had o ften a sked t hembe for e .
They were que s t ion s as to t he h e i gh t and bu i ld o f

t h e or i gi n a l s o f th e p i c tu re s
, o f the co lor of t h e i r

h a i r and eyes , and the orde r of the i r compl ex ions .
Marco an swered thema l l . He knewall bu t th e
name s of t h e se peop l e , and i t wa s p l a i n ly not n ec
es sa ry tha t h e shou ld know them,

as h i s fa the r
had neve r u t t e red them.

Af te r th i s que st ion i ngwasa t an end th e P r i n ce
po i n t ed to The Ratwho had l eaned on h i s
c ru tches aga i n s t t h ewa l l

,
h i s eye s fi e r ce ly eage r

l i k e a fe rr et ’s .
“
And he ? ” t h e P r i n ce sa id. Wha t can he

do
“
Letme try , sa id The Rat . Marco knows .
Marco looked a t h i s fa the r .
May I he l p h imto Showyou ? ” he a sked .
Yes

,
Loristan an swe red

,
and th en

,
as h e

t u rned to t h e P r i n ce , h e sa id aga i n i n h i s low
vo i c e : “Heisone of us.
Then Ma rco began a new

_
formof t he game .

He he ld up one o f t h e p i ct u red fa ces be fore The
Rat

,
and The Rat named at on ce th e c i ty and p la ce

conn ect edwi t h i t , he de ta i l ed th e color o f eyes
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and ha i r
,
t h e h e i gh t

,
the bu i ld, a l l t he pe rsona l

deta i l s a s Ma rco h imse l f had det a i l ed t hem. To

th e se h e added des cr i pt ion s o f th e c i t i es , and

po i n t s conce rn i ng t h e po l i ce syst em, t he pa l ace s ,
t h e peopl e . Hisfa ce twi s t ed i t se l f , h i s eyes
burn ed

,
h i s vo i ce shock , but h ewasama z i n g i n

h i s read i n e s s o f r ep ly and h i s exact ne ss ofmem
ory.

'

I can 't draw. ’ h e sa id at t he end.

'

Bu t I can
remembe r . I did n

'

twan t any one to be bot h e red
wi t h th i nk i ng Iwast ry i ng to l ea rn i t . So on ly
Ma rco kn ew. "
Th i s he sa id to Loristanwi t h appea l i n h i s
vo i ce .
“I twash ewho i nven t ed ‘t he game

,

" sa id
Loristan.

“I Showed you h i s st r ange maps and
pl an s .
“I t i s a good game , t h e P r i n ce answered i n th e
manne r o f a man e x t raordi n a r i ly i n t e res t ed and

impressed.

"

They knowi twe l l . They can be
t rus t ed.

"

“No su ch t h i ng has eve r been done be fore , ‘

Loristan sa id.

'

I t i s a s newas i t i s da r i ng and
s imp l e . ”
“Therei n l i e s i t s sa fe ty

,

‘

P e rhaps on ly boyhood,
h ave da red to imagi ne i t .
“The P r i n ce th anks you ,

h e sa id a ft e r a few
morewords spoken a s ide to h i s v i s i tor . "

\Ve bo t h
t h ank you . Youmay go back to vou r beds .
And t h e bovswent .

3

t h e P r i n ce answe red.

sa id Loristan ,

“cou ld

A WEEK h ad not pa ssed be fore Marco brough t to
The Rat i n th e i r bedrooman enve lope cont a i n i ng
a number o f s l i ps o f pape r on ea ch o fwh i chwaswr i t t e n somet h i ng .

"Th i s i s a not h er pa r t o f t he game , he sa id
grave ly . '

Let us S it down toget h e r by t h e t abl e
and st udy i t . "
They sa t down and exami nedwha twaswr i t t e n

on t he s l i ps . At t h e h ead o f ea chwast he name
o f one of t h e p l a ce s wi thwh i ch Marco had con

nected a face h e had sket ch ed. Be low,we re c l ea r
and conc i se di re c t ions a s to howi twasto be
reached and t h ewo rds to be sa idwhen each ia
di v idua l wa s en counte red.

"
Th i s per son i s to be found a t h i s st a l l i n t he
ma rke t ,waswr i t t en o f t h e vacant - fa ced pea sant .
“
You

'wi l l fi rs t a t t ra ct h i s a t t en t ion by aski ng th e
p r i ce o f some th i ng. \Vhen he i s look i ng at you ,

touch you r l e ft t humb l i gh t lywi t h t he fo refinge r
o f you r r ight hand. Then u t t e r i n a lowdi st i n ct
tone t hewo rds ‘The Lamp i s l i ght ed.

’ That i s a l l
you a re to do .
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AFTER a t h i rd day 's con cen t ra t ion t h ey knewby
hea rt e veryth i ng g i ven to t h emto l e a rn . Tha t
n i gh t Loristan put themth rough an e x ami na t ion .

"

Can youwr i t e the se t h i ngs h e a sked,
a fte r

each had repea t ed t h emand eme rged sa fe ly from
a l l c ros s-quest ion i ng .
Ea ch boywrot e t hemco rrect ly frommemory.

"

“W'r i t e yours i n Fren ch— in Ge rman— ia Rus
s ion—in S amavian ,

’

Loristan sa id to Marco
"Al l you have to ldme to do and to l e a rn i s pa r t

o fmyse l f, Fathe r , Marco sa id i n t h e end . I t i s
pa rt o f me, a s i f i twe re my h and ormy eves
ormy hea rt .

'

I be l i eve t ha t i s t ru e
,
answe red Loristan .

Hewaspa l e t ha t n i gh t and t h e rewasa Shadow
on h i s fa ce . Hisey es he ld a grea t longi ng as t h ey
re st ed on Marco . Itwasa yea rn i ngwh i ch had a
so rt o f dread i n i t .
La z a ru s a l so did not seemqu i t e h imse l f . Hewasred i n st ead o f pa l e . and h i s movement swe re
unce rt a i n and re st l e ss . He c l ea red h i s t h roa t
ne rvous ly a t i n t e rva l s andmore t h an once l e ft h i s
cha i r a s i f to look for some th i ng.

Somet imes t h e di re c t ionswe r e not qu i t e so sim
p l e ,

_

but th eywe re a l l i n st ruct ions o f t he same
orde r . The or i gi na l s o f t h e ske t che swe re to be
sough t ou t— a lwayswi t h p recaut ionwh i ch should
con cea l t h a t th eywer e be i ng sough t a t a l l

, and

a lways i n such a manne r aswou ld cau se an en
coun te r to appea r to beme r e chan ce . Then ce r
t a i nwordswe re to be u t t e red,

but a lwayswi thou t
at t ra ct i ng t h e a t t en t ion of any by sta nde r or

pa sse r-by.

The boy swork ed a t t h e i r ta sk th rough th e en
t i re day. They con cen t rat ed a l l t he i r powe rs upon
i t . Theywrot e and re-wrot e— t hey repea t ed to

each ot h e rwh a t th ey commi t t ed tomemory a s i f
i twe re a l e s son . Marcoworkedwi t h th e grea t e r
ea se and more rapid ly

,
becau se exe rc i se o f t h i s

orde r had been h i s p ract i ce and ente r ta i nmen t
fromh i s babyhood. The Rat

,
howev e r

,
almos t

kep t pacewi t h h im
,
a s he had been bornwi t h a

phenomen a lmemorv and h i s eage rnes s and des i rewe re a fu ry .
Bu t t h roughout t he ent i re dav n e i t h er o f t hem

once re fe rr ed towha t t h eywe re do i ng a s any
t h i ng but “t h e game .
At n ight , i t i s t rue , ea ch found h imse l f ly i ng
awake and t h i nk i ng . I twasThe Ra twho broke
th e s i l en ce f romh i s so fa .

'

It i swh a t t h eme s senge rs o f the Se c re t Pa rtywou ld be orde red to dowhen t h eywe re sen t '

ou t

to gi ve t h e S i gn for t he Ri s i ng
,

” he sa id.

“Imade
t ha t up th e fi rs t day I i n ven ted t h e pa rty , did
n

'

t I ? "
“Yes , ' an swe red Marco .
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I twasa lmostmi dn i gh twh en Loristan , standi ng
n ea r Marco

,
put h i s armround h i s shoulders .

The Game " — he began , and t h enwasS i l e n t a
fewmoment swh i l e Ma rco fe l t h i s armt i gh ten i t s
ho ld. Bot h Ma rco and The Rat fe l t a h a rd qu i ck
bea t i n t h e i r b reas t s

, and, becau se of t h i s and
be cau se t he pau se seemed long , Marco Spoke .
T he Game— yes , Fathe r ? " he sa id.

The Game i s abou t to gi ve youwork to do
bot h of you ,

"

Loristan an swe r ed.

La z aru s c l ea red h i s t h roa t and wa lked to the
ea se l i n t h e corn er of t h e room. Bu t h e on ly
changed t he pos i t ion of a p i ece o f drawi n g—pape r
on i t and t hen came back .

“I n two days you a re to go to P ar i s— a s you ,

’

to The Ra t ,
' p lan ned i n th e game .

“As I p l anned The Rat ba re ly brea th ed t h ewords .
“Yes

,

' an swe red Loristan . The i n s tru ct ion s
vou have l ea rned youwi l l ca rry ou t . There i s no
mo re to be done th an tomanage to app roa ch ce r
t a i n pe rson s c lose ly enough to be abl e to ut t e r
ce rt a i nwords to t h em.

”

Only two young st ro l l e r swhomnoman cou ld
suspec t , pu t i n Laza ru s i n an a ston i sh i ngly rough
and shaky vo i ce . " They cou ld pa ss nea r t h e
Empe ror h imse l f w i t hou t dange r . The young
Mast e r h i s vo i c e became so hoa rse tha t he wa s
obl i ged to c l ea r i t loudl y— " th e young Mas te r
mus t ca rry h imse l f l e ss fine ly . I twou ld bewe l l
to shuffle a l i t t l e and s louch as i f h ewe re of t h e
common peop l e . ‘

“Yes ” sa id The Rat h ast i ly . He mus t do
t h a t . I can teach h im. He ho lds h i s h ead and h i s
shoulde rs l i ke a gen t l eman . Hemust look l i ke
a st ree t lad.

”

“Iwil l look l i ke one, " sa id Marco,
wi th det e r

mi n a t ion .
“I w i l l t rus t you to r emi nd h im

,

“
Loristan sa id

to The Rat
,
and h e sa id i twi t h grav i ty . Tha twi l l be you r cha rge . ”

As he l ay upon h i s p i l low tha t n i gh t , i t se emed
to Marco a s i f a load had l i f t ed i t s e l f f romh i s
h ea rt . I twast h e load of un ce rt a i n ty and longi ng .
He h ad so long bo rne t he pa i n of fee l i ng t ha t h ewastoo young to be a l lowed to se rve i n a ny way .
Hisdreams had neve r beenwi ld on es— t hey had
i n fa ct a lways been boy i sh andmodes t

,
howsoeve r

roman t i c . Bu t nowno dreamwh i ch cou ld h ave
pas sed t h rough h i s b ra i nwou ld have seemed sowonde r fu l a s th i s— t ha t t he hou r had come— t h e
hou r had come— and t h a t he

,
Marco

,
wasto be i t s

mess enge r . Hewasto do no drama t i c deed and

be announ ced by no flou r i sh o f h e ra lds . No onewou ld knowwhat he did. \Vhat he a ch i e ved
cou ld on ly be a t t a i n ed i f he rema i ned obscu re and
unknown and seemed to eve ry one on ly a common

ord i n a ry boywho kn ew noth i ngwh a teve r o f im
port an t t h i ngs . But h i s fa the r had gi ven to h im
a gi f t so sp l end id t h a t h e t rembl edwi t h awe and
joy a s he t hough t o f i t . Th e Game had become
real . He and The Ratwe r e to ca rrywi t h them
The S i gn

,
and i t wou ld be l i ke ca r ry i ng a t i ny

l amp to se t aflame l i ght swh i ch wou ld bl az e from
onemoun ta i n - top to anot h e r unt i l h a l f t h e wor ld
s eemed on fi re .
As he had awaken ed ou t of h i s s l eep when

Laz a ru s tou ch ed h im,
so h e awakened i n th emid

dle of t h e n i gh t aga i n . Bu t h ewasnot a roused ‘
by a touch . Wh en he opened h i s eye s h e knew i twasa lookwh i ch had pen et ra t ed h i s s l e ep— a look
i n t he ey es o f h i s fa the rwhowass t a nd i n g by h i s
s ide . I n t he road ou t s ide the re Wasth e u t te r
s i l en ce he had not i c ed th e n igh t of t h e P r i n ce ’s
fi rs t v i s i t— t h e on ly l i gh twast ha t of t h e l amp i n
th e st reet

,
but he cou ld see Loristan'sfa ce cl ea r ly

enough to know tha t th e me r e i nt en s i ty o f h i s
gaz e had awakened h im. The Ratwass l eep i ng
p ro foundly . Loristan spoke i n Samavian and

’

nu

der h i s b reat h .
"

Be loved one,
’ he sa id. You a re ve ry young.

Becau se I amyour fa th e r— j u s t a t th i s hou r I
can fe e l not h i ng e l se . I h av e t ra i n ed you for t h i s
t h rough a l l t he yea rs of you r l i fe . I amp roud o f

you r youngmat u r i ty and s t rengt h but—Be loved
you a re a ch i ld ! Can I do t h i s t h i ng !‘

For the momen t
,
h i s fa ce and h i s vo i cewer e

sca r ce ly l i k e h i s own .

He knee l ed by the beds ide , and , a s h e did i t ,
Marco ha l f s i t t i ng up caught h i s hand and h eld i t
h a rd aga i n s t h i s brea st .

" Fath e r
,
I know!” he c r i ed unde r h i s b reat h

a l so.

“I t i s t rue . I ama ch i ld bu t amI not a
man a l so ? You you rse l f sa id i t . I a lways knew
t h a t youwe re t each i ngme to be onev —for some
rea son . Itwasmy s ecre t th a t I knewit . I
l ea rnedwe l l be cau se I n eve r forgo t i t . And I
l ea rned. Did I not ?
Hewasso eage r t ha t h e lookedmore l i k e a boy
t han eve r . Bu t h i s young s t r engt h and couragewe re Sp l end id to se e . Loristan knew h imth rough
and th rough and re ad eve ry boy i sh t hough t of
h im.

“Yes
,
he answe red s lowly . You did you r

pa rt— and nowi f I—drew back—you would fee l
t h a t I had fa iled you—failed you .

'

You 3
" Marco brea thed i t p roud ly . You cou ld

not fa i l e ven t heweakes t th i ng i n t h e wor ld.

”

The re was amomen t ’ s s i l en ce i n wh i ch th e two
pa i rs of eye s dwe l t on each ot he r w i t h the deepe s t
mean i ng, and t hen Loristan rose to h i s fe e t .
“The end wi l l be a l l tha t ou r hea rt smos t wi sh ,
h e sa id.

“
To-mor row youmay begi n t h e newpar t

o f
‘t h e Game . ’ You may go to Pa r i s .
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WHEN t he t ra i nwh i chwastomee t the boat th a t
c ros sed f romDove r to Ca l a i s s teamed ou t of th e
no i sy Cha r i ng Cros s S t a t ion , i t ca r r i ed i n a t h i rd
c l a s s c a rr i age two shabby boys . One of t h emwou ld have been a handsome lad i f h e had not

ca r r i ed h imse l f S louch i ngly and wa lkedwi t h a
s t re e t l ad's ca re le ss shufll ing ga i t . The ot h e r wa s
a c r i pp l ewhomoved s lowl y , and appa ren t lywi t h
di ffi cu l ty

,
on c rut che s . Therewasnot h i ng re

markab l e or p i c t u re sque enough abou t t h emto

a t t ra c t a t t ent ion . They sa t i n t he corn e r of the
ca r r i age and ne i t h e r ta l kedmuch nor seemed to

be pa r t i cu la r ly i n t e re st ed in t h e j ou rney or ea ch
ot he r . Whe n t hey went on boa rd t h e s t eamer ,
they were soon los t among th e common e r pa ssen
ge rs and i n fa c t found for t h emse l ve s a se cl uded
p la ce wh i chwasnot advan tageous enough to be
want ed by any one e l se .

"Wha t can such a poor- look i ng pa i r of l ads be
go i n g to Pa r i s for ? some one a sked h i s com
pan ion .

"

Not for p l easure
,
ce rt a i n ly ; perh ap s to ge twork

,

‘ was t he ca sua l an swe r .
I n th e even i ng they reached P a r i s

, and Marco
led th e way to a sma l l ca fé i n a side- st ree twhe re
th ey got some cheap food. I n t h e same s ide - S t ree t
thev found a bed t hey cou ld sha re for t h e n i gh t
in a tmy roomove r a bake r ’s shop .
The Ra t was toomu ch e x c i t ed to be ready to go

to bed ea r ly . He begged Ma rco to gu ide h im
about t h e br i l l i an t S t ree t s . They wen t s lowly
a long t he broad Avenue desChamp s E ly sees un
der t he l i gh t s g l i t t e r i ng among th e horse - chestn u t
t ree s . The Rat ’ s s ha rp eyes took i t a l l in— t h e
l i gh t o f t he ca fés among t he embowe r i ng t ree s ,
th e many car r i ages ro l l i n g by

,
t h e peop l ewho

lo i t e red and l aughed or sa t at l i t t l e t abl e s dr i nk i ng
w i ne and l i s te n i ng tomus i c

,
t h e b road s t re amof

l i f ewh i ch flowed on to th e Arc de Tr iomphe a nd
back aga i n .
“I t ’

S b r i gh t e r and c le a re r than London , h e
sa id to Marco .

'The peop l e look as i f t h ey were
hav i ngmore fun than t hey do i n Engl a nd.

”

The P l a ce de l a Con corde sp readi ng i t s s tat e ly
spa ce s— awor ld of i l l umi n a t ion

,
movemen t

,
and

ma j e st i c beauty— h e ld h ima s t hough by a fas c i n a
t ion . Hewan t ed to s tand s t i l l a nd s ta re a t i t

,
fi r st

f romone po i n t o f v i ew and t h en fromanot he r . I t
was b igge r andmorewonde r fu l t han he had bee n
ab l e to p i ct u re i twh en Marco had desc r i bed i t to
h imand to ld h imo f t h e pa r t i t had p l ayed i n the
days o f t h e Fren ch Re vo l u t ion when t he gu i l
lot i n e had s tood i n i t and th e t umbr i l s h ad empt i ed
th emse l v e s a t th e foot o f i t s s teps . He s tood near
th e . Obe l i sk a long t imewi t hout Speak i ng.

" I can see i t a l l h appen i ng
,

” h e sa id a t l a s t
,
and

h e pu l l ed Marco away .

Be for e t hey re turned home , they found the i r
way to a l a rge house wh i ch s tood i n a cou r tya rd.

I n the i ron work o f t h e h andsome gate s wh i ch
shu t i t i nwaswrought a . g i lded corone t . The
gat es we re c losed and t h e house was not br i gh t ly
l i gh t ed.

They wa l ked pas t i t and round i twi t hout speak
i ng, but ,whe n they nea red t h e en t ran ce for the
se cond t ime

,
The Rat sa id i n a lowtone :

“Sh e i s five fee t seven
,
ha s b l a ck h a i r

,
a nosewi t h a h i gh b ridge, '

her eyebrows a re black and
a lmos t me et a c ros s i t

,
she ha s a pal e o l i v e sk i n

and holds he r h ead p roudly .
“Tha t i s the one, Marco answered .
Theywe re a week i n P a r i s and ea ch day passed
t h i s b i g house . The re we re cer ta i n hour s when
grea t l ad i e swe remore l i ke ly to go out and come
i n than theywer e a t oth e rs . Marco knew th i s ,
and theymanaged to be w i t h i n s i gh t of t he house
or to pass i t a t t h e se hours . For two days they
sawno S i gn of t h e pe rson t h ey w i sh ed to see , but
onemorn i ng t h e gat eswe r e th rown open and

t h ey sawflowers and pa lms b e i ng t aken i n .
“Sh e has been away and i s comi ng ba ck , s a i d
Mar co . The ne x t day they passed th ree t imes
on ce a t th e hou rwhen fash ionabl e women dr i v e
ou t to do t h e i r shopp i ng, on ce a t th e t imewhen
a ft e rnoon v i s i t i n g i smos t l i k e ly to begin,

and on cewhen t h e s t re et s we re br i l l i an t wi t h l i ght s a nd the
ca r r i age s had begun to rol l by to di nn er -pa rt i e s
and t h ea t e r s .
Then

,
a s th ey stood a t a l i t t l e d i s tan ce fromth e

i ron ga tes , a ca rr i age drove th rough th emand
s topped be fore t h e b i g doorwh i chwast h rown
ope n by two t a l l foot 'men i n sp l end id l i v e ry .

“She i s comi n g ou t ,“ sa id The Rat .
Theywou ld be abl e to se e h e r p l a i n lywhen sh e
came

,
because the l igh t s ov er t he en t ran cewere so

b r i gh t .
Marco s l i pped fromunde r h i s coat s l eeve a
ca re fu l ly—made sket ch . He looked a t i t and The
Rat looked a t i t .
A foo tman stood e r e ct on each s ide of th e open

door . The footmanwho sa twi t h t h e coachman
h ad got down andwaswa i t i ng by the ca rr i age .
Marco and The Rat glan ced aga i n wi t h fu rt i v e
has t e a t

' the ske t ch . A handsome woman ap

peared upon th e th re sho ld. She paused and gave
some order to t h e footmanwho s tood on the
r i gh t . Then sh e came ou t i n t h e fu l l l i gh t and
got i n to t h e ca r r i agewh i ch drove ou t of t h e
cou rtya rd and qu i t e nea r t he p l a ce whe re t h e two
boys wa i t ed.

When i twasgone , Marco drew a long brea t h
a s h e tor e t he sket ch i n to ve ry sma l l p i e ce s in
deed. He did not t h row themaway t hen but pu t
themi n to h i s pocke t .
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The Rat dr ewa long breat h a l so ,

"Yes , h e sa id pos i t i v e ly .

“Yes
,

“ sa id Marco .

\Vhen t heywe re sa fe ly shu t up i n t h e i r room
ove r th e bake r 's s hop , t h ey d i scu s sed t he chances
of t h e i r be i ng abl e to pa ss h e r i n such away
a s wou ld seema cc iden ta l . Two common boys
cou ld not ent e r th e cou rtya rd. The rewasa back
ent ran ce for t radespeopl e andme s senger s .
s he drove

,
shewou ld a lway s ent e r he r ca rr i age

fromt h e same p l a ce . Un l e ss sh e somet ime s
wa lked. t h ey cou ld not app roa ch he r . \Vhat

shou ld be done ? The t h i ngwasdifli cu lt . Aft e r
thev had t a lk ed some t ime , The Rat sa t and
gnawed h i s na i l s .

“
To-mor rowa ft e rnoon , ’ he broke out a t l as t,we ’

11wat ch and see i f h e r ca r r i age dr i ve s i n
for he r—t h en ,when she comes to t h e door , I ’

li

go i n and begi n to beg . The se rvan twi l l t h i nk
I ’ma fore ign er and don 't knowwhat I ’mdo i ng .
You ca n come a fte rme to t e l lme to come away ,
becau se you knowbe t t e r t han I do t ha t I sh a l l be
orde red ou t . Shemay be a good-nat u redwoman
and l i s t en to us— and you mi gh t get nea r h e r . "

“
\Vemi gh t t ry i t

,

” Marco an swe red. I tmi gh twork . Wewi l l t ry i t .
The Ra t n eve r fa i l ed to t rea t h ima s h i s l e ade r .

He had begged Loristan to l e t h imcomewi t h
Marco a s h i s s e rvan t , and h i s s e rvan t he had been
mor e t h an wi l l i ng to be . \Vhe n Loristan had sa id
h e shou ld be h i s a ide -de - camp , h e had fe l t h i s
t ru s t li ft ed to a mi l i t a ry d i gn i tywh i ch up l i f ted
h imwi th i t . As h i s a ide-de- camp he mus t se rve
him

,
wat ch h im. obey h i s l i ght e stwi sh , make

eve ryt h i ng ea sy for h im. Somet ime s , Marcowas
t roubl ed by th eway i nwh i ch he i n s i s t ed on se rv
i ng h im, t h i s que er , on ce d i ct a tor i a l and can
tankerousladwho h ad begun by th rowi ng stone s
a t h im.

“
You mus t notwa i t on me

,

‘ h e sa i d to h im.

I mustwa i t upon myse l f . “
The Rat ra t he r flushed .

“He to ld me t ha t h ewou ld l e t me comewi t h
you a s you r A ide -de-camp ,” he sa id.

“
It— it

'

S

pa rt o f t h e game . I t make s t h i ngs ea s i e r i fwe
keep up th e game . "

Itwou ld have at t ra c t ed at tent ion i f t h ey had
spent too much t ime i n th e v i c i n i ty o f t h e big
house . So i t ha ppened t h a t t he n e x t a ft e rnoon
the grea t l ady e v ident ly drove ou t a t an hourwhen t h ey were notwa t ch i ng for he r . Theywe re on t h e i rway to t ry i f t hey cou ld ca rry ou t
t h e i r p la n ,wh en , a s t heywa l ked toget h e r a long
th e Rue Roya l e

,
The Rat sudde n ly touched

Ma rco's e l bow .

The ca rr i age st ands be fore th e shopwi t h l a ce
i n th ewi ndows ," he wh i spe red hu r r i edly .

Marco sawand re cogn i z ed i t a t on ce . The

owne r had ev ident ly gone i n to t h e shop to bu y

some t h i ng . Th i s wa s a bet t e r chance t han th ey
had hoped for

,
and

,
when t h ey approa ched t h e

ca rr i age i t se l f , t hey sawt h a t t h e rewasanot he r
po i n t i n th e i r favo r . I ns idewere no l e s s th an
t h ree beau t i fu l l i t t l e P ek i ngese Span i e l s t ha t
looked exact ly a l i ke . Theywe re a l l t ry i ng to
look ou t of t hewi ndowandwe re push i ng aga i n s t
ea ch ot h e r . Theywere so pe r fec t and so prett y
t ha t fewpeop le pa s sed b ywi t hou t look i ng at
t h em. \Vha t be t te r e x cu se cou ld two bovshave
for l i nger i ng about a p la ce ?
They

~stop ped and
,
s t andi ng a l i t t l e di s tan ce

away , began to look at and d i scu ss t h emand

l augh at the i r e x c i t ed l i t t l e an t i c s . Th rough th e
shop—wi ndowMarco caugh t a gl impse of t h e
grea t l ady .
“She doe s not lookmu ch i n t e res t ed . She won 't
s t ay long

,

” hewh i spe red. and added a loud ,

“t h a t
l i t t l e one i s t h e ma st e r . See howh e pu shes th e
ot h e rs a s ide ! He i s s t ronge r than t h e ot h e r two
t hough he i s so sma l l . ’

“
He can snap , too,

" sa id The Rat .

" She i s comi ng now
,

‘ warned Marco
,
and t h en

l a ughed a loud a s i f a t t h e P ek i nge se
,
wh i ch

,

ca t ch i ng s i gh t o f t h e i rmi s t re s s a t t h e ShOp -door
,

began to l eap and ye l p for j oy .

The i r mi s t re ss h e rse l f smi l ed
, and was smi l i ng

a s Marco drewnea r he r .
"Maywe look a t t hem

,
Madame ? ” h e sa id i n

Fren ch
,
and

,
a s sh e made an ami ab l e ges t u re o f

a cqu i e scen ce andmoved towa rd t h e ca rr i age w i t h
h im

, h e spoke a fewwords , ve ry lowbu t verv
d i s t i n ct ly

,
i n Russ i a n .

" The Lamp i s l i gh t ed, ‘ h e sa i d .
The Ratwaslook i ng a t h e r keen ly

,
bu t h e did

not see he r fa ce change a t a l l . \Vhat h e no t i ced
mos t t h roughout t he i r jou rn eywast ha t each pe r
son towhomt hey gave t h e S ign had compl et e
con t ro l ove r h i s or he r coun ten an ce

,
i f t he rewe re

bystande rs , and n eve r be t rayed by any change o f
e xpres s ion t ha t t hewo rds mean t an y t h i ng nu

usua l .
The grea t l adyme re lywent ousmiling, and Spoke

on ly o f t h e dogs , a l lowi ng Ma rco and h imse l f to
look a t t hemt h rough th ewi ndowo f t h e ca r r i age
a s th e footman open ed t h e door for he r to ent e r .

"They a re beaut i fu l l i t t l e c reat u re s
,
Marco

sa id l i ft i n g h i s cap , and
,
a s t h e foo tman t u rned

away
,
he u t t e red h i s fewRuss i a nwo rds on ce

mo re andmoved offwi t hout even gla nc i ng at t h e
l ady aga i n .

“Tha t i s one!” h e sa id to The Ra t t h a t n igh t
be fore thev wen t to S l e e p . andwi t h a mat ch be
burned t h e sc raps o f t h e sket ch he had to rn and
put i nto h i s pocke t .
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CHAPTER XX
MARCO GOES To THE OPERA

THEIR nex t j ou rney was to Mun i ch , but t h e n igh t
be fore t hey l e ft P a r i s a n unexpe ct ed t h i ng hap
pened.

To r ea ch t h e n a rrow sta i r casewh i ch l ed to
the i r bedroomi t wa s n e ces sa ry to pass t h rough
t h e bake r 's shop i t s e l f . The bake r 'swi fe was a
fr i e ndly womanwho l i k ed t he two boy lodge rswhowe re so qu i e t and gav e no t roubl e . More
th an on ce sh e had gi ven t hema hot ro l l orso or a
fre sh ly bak ed l i t t l e ta rt l e t w i t h fru i t i n t h e cen
t e r . \\7h en Ma rco came i n th i s even ing , sh e
greeted h imwi t h a nod and h anded h ima sma l l
pa r ce l a s h e pa s sed th rough .

“Th i s was l e ft for you t h i s a ft e rnoon , She sa id.

'

I see you a re mak i ng purcha ses for you r j ou r
ney . Myman and I a re sor ry you are go i ng . ‘

“Thank you ,
Madame . We a l so a re sor ry , ‘

Marco an swe red,
tak i ng th e pa rce l . 'They a re

not l a rge pu rch ases , you see , smi l i n g.
Bu t n e i t he r h e nor The Rat had bough t any
t h i ng at a l l

,
though the ord i n a ry- look i ng l i t t l e

p ackagewasp l a i n ly addre ssed to h imand bor e
the nameof one o f the b i g cheap shop s . I t fel t
a s\ i f i t cont a i ned some th i ng so ft .
When he rea ched t h e i r bedroom,

The Rat was
gaz i ng out of t h ewi ndowwat ch i ng eve ry l i v i ng
t h i ngwh i ch passed i n th e s t ree t be low . Hewho
had n eve r seen anyth i ng but London was absorbed
by t he spe l l of P a r i s andwasl e a rn i ng i t by hea r t .
“Somet h i ng has been sen t to us . Look a t t h i s ,
s a id Marco.

The Ratwasa t h i s s ide a t on ce . “W’ ha t i s i t ?
\Nhere did i t come f rom? ”

They Open ed t h e package and a t fi r s t s i gh t saw
on ly seve ra l pa i r s of qu i t e common woo l e n socks .
As Marco took up t he sock i n th e middl e o f t h e
pa rce l

,
he fe l t t h a t t h e rewassomet h i ng i n s ide. i t

— someth i n g l a i d fla t and ca re fu l ly . He pu t h i s
hand i n and drewou t a numbe r of five- franc no tes
—~ not newone s , because newone swou ld have be
t raved th emse l ve s by cra ck l i ng. Thesewere Old
enough to be so f t . Bu t t h e rewe re enough of
t h emto amount to a substa nt i a l sum.

“I t i s i n sma l l not e s be cause poor boyswou ld
have on ly sma l l on es . No onewi l l be su rpr i sedwhenwe change t he se , ‘

TheRat sa id.

Each o f t h embe l i eved t he pa ckage had been
sen t by the grea t l ady , bu t i t h ad been done so
ca re fu l ly t h a t not t he s l i gh t e s t c l uewasfu r
nished.

To The Rat , pa r t o f t he deep e x c i t emen t of
t h e gamewast h ework i ng ou t o f t h e pl an s and
methods o f ea ch person con ce rned. He could not

h ave s l ep t w i thout work i ng ou t some s ch eme

wh i ch mi gh t have been u sed i n th i s case . I t
t h r i l l ed h imto con t empl a t e the difli cu lt iest h e
grea t l ady mi gh t hav e found he rse l f obl i ged to
ove r come .

P e rhap s, ‘ he s a id
,
a ft e r th i nk i ng i t ove r for

some t ime , sh ewent to a b i g common shop
dre s sed a s i f sh e we re an ord i n a ry woman and
bough t th e socks and p retended she was go i ng to
ca r ry themhome h e r se l f . Shewou ld do t h a t so
tha t sh e could t ake t hemi n to some corne r and s l i p
t hemoney i n . Then,

a s sh e wan ted to have t hem
sen t fromthe shop

,
pe rhaps sh e bough t some

othe r t h i ngs and a sked t h e peop l e to de l i ve r t h e
pa ckages to d i ffe ren t p l a ces . The sock s were
sen t to us and th e oth e r t h i ngs to some one e l se .
She wou ld gO to a shopwhe re no one kn ewhe r
and no onewou ld e xpe ct to see h e r and sh e wou ldwea r c lot h e swh i ch looked ne i t h e r r i ch nor too

poo r .
He c r ea ted t hewho l e e p i sode w i t h a l l i t s de
t a i l s and exp la i n ed th emto Marco . I t fa sc i na ted
h imfor t h e en t i re even i ng and h e fe l t re l i eved
a ft e r i t and s l ep twe l l .
Eve n be fore t h ey had l e f t London , ce rt a i n
newspape rs had swep t ou t of ex i st en ce th e story
of thedes cendan t o f t h e Los t P r i n ce . Th i s h ad
been don e bv der ision and l i gh t handl i ng— by
t rea t i ng i t a s a romant i c l egend.

A t fi rs t
,
The Rat had resen t ed th i s b i t t e r ly

,
but

one day a t a mea l ,whe n he had bee n produc i ng
a rgumen t s to p rove tha t the s torymust be a t rue
one, Loristan somehowcheck ed h imby h i s own
sflence.

" I f t h e r e i s such aman , h e s a id a ft e r a pause ,
" i t i s we l l for h imt h a t h i s ex i s ten ce Shou ld not

be be l i eved in —for some t ime a t l e as t . ”
The Ra t came to a dead s top . He fe l t hot for
amomen t and t h en fe l t co ld . Hesawa new idea
a l l a t on ce . He had been mak i ng a mi s t ake “i n
t a ct i c s .
No mor ewassa i d but , when they were a lone
a ft e rwa rd

,
h e pou red h imse l f fo r th to Marco .

“Iwasa foo l h e c r i ed ou t .

“Why cou ld n
'

t

I see i t formyse l f ! S ha l l I tel l youwha t I be
l i e v e ha s been don e ? The re i s some onewho has
i nfluen ce i n Engl a nd andwho i s a f r i end to
Samavia . They ’

ve got t h e newspape rs tomake
fun o f t he s tory so t h a t i t won ’ t be be l i eved. I f
i twasbe l i eved, bot h th e Iarovitch and t he Ma ra
novitchwou ld be on t h e lookout , and t h e S e cre t
Pa rtywou ld lose t h e i r chan ces . Wh at a foo l
Iwasnot to t h i nk o f i t !There ’ssome onewat ch
i ng andwork i ng he rewho i s a fr i e nd to Sa

ma v i a . ”
“
Bu t t h er e i s some one i n Samaviawho has
begun to su spe c t t ha t i t mi gh t be t rue ,” Marco
answe red . “I f t he re were not , I shou l d not have
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t h i ng i s done . He ough t to h ave l ed an or che s t ra
or pl ayed a ’ce l lo . He i s too bi g for fi rs t v iol i n .
The re was a group about th e ca r r i age to t h e
l a s t

,
when t h emus i c came to an end and i t d rove

away . The re h ad been no po ss i b l e oppor tun i ty
of pa ss i ng , c lose to i t even h ad th e p re sen ce of
t h e young oflficer and t he boy not presen t ed an
i n su rmoun tabl e Obsta c l e .
Marco and The Rat wen t on t he i r way and

pa ssed by t h e Hof -Theat e r and
_

read the b i l l s .
Tr i s tan and I so lde" was to be p resen t ed a t n i gh t
and a grea t s i nge rwou ld s i ng Isolde.

'

He wi l l go to hea r t ha t ,” bot h boys sa id at
on ce . “

Hewi l l be su re to go .

I t wa s dec ided between t hemt h a t Marco s hou ld
go on h i s ques t a lone when n i gh t came . One b oywho hung abou t t h e en t ran ce of t he Ope ra wou ld
be obse rved l e s s t h an two .

“
P eopl e not i ce c ru t ch es more t h an they not i c e
l egs

,

” The Rat s a id.

“I ’

d be t t e r keep ou t of th e
way un l e ss you needme. My t ime h a s n ’

t come
ye t . Even i f i t doe s n ’

t come a t a l l I ’

ve— I
’

ve

been on duty . I ’

ve gone w i th you and I ’

ve

been ready— t h a t ’swhat a n Aide—de-Camp‘
doe s ;

_

He s tayed a t home and read such Engl i sh pa
pe rs a s h e cou ld l ay hands on and h e drewp lan s
and re—fought bat t l e s on paper .
Marco went to t h e ope ra . Even i f h e h ad not
known h i sway to t h e squa re n ea r t h e p l a ce whe re
th e Ho f—Theat e r stood

,
he cou ld ea s i ly h ave

found i t by fo l lowi ng th e groups o f peopl e i n t he
s t reet swho a l l s eemedwa lk i ng i n one di r e c t ion .
The re we re s t uden t s i n th e i r odd capswa lk i ng
th ree or fou r abrea s t , t h e re we re young coup l e s
and o lde r on es

,
and h ere and t h e rewho l e fami

l i e s ; the rewe re soldi e r s o f al l age s , ofli cersand
pr i va t es ; and, when t a lk was to be hea rd i n pa s s
i ng

,
i t was a lways ta l k aboutmus i c .

For some t ime Marcowa i t ed i n the squa re
andwat ch ed t h e ca r r i ages ro l l up and pass un
der the huge p i l l a red por t i co to depos i t the i r
cont en t s a t the en t ran ce and a t on ce dr i ve away
i n orde r ly sequen ce . Hemustmake su re th a t the
grand ca rr i age w i th the green and s i l ve r l i ve r i e s
ro l l ed upwi t h th e res t . I f i t came , he wou ld buy
a cheap t i cket and go i n s ide .
I twasra th e r l a te when i t a r r i v ed. P eopl e i n
Mun i ch a re not l a te for t h e ope ra i f i t can be
h e lped, and t h e coa chman drove up hu r r i edly .
The green and s i l ve r footman l eap ed to the
ground and open ed the ca rr i age door a lmos t be
fore it s topped. The Chan ce l lor got ou t look i ng
l es s gen i a l th an u sua l be cause h e wa s a fra id th a t
he mi gh t lose some of the ove r ture . A rosy
cheeked gi r l i n a wh i t e frockwaswi th h im-and
shewasev iden t ly t ry i ng to .soothe h im.

I do not th i nk we a re real ly l at e
,
Fathe r

,

sh e sa id.

“
Don ’ t fee l c ros s , dea r . I t wi l l spoi l

t he mus i c for you .

”

Th i swasnot a t ime i nwh i ch a man ’s a t ten
t ion cou ld be a t t ra c t ed qu i e t ly . Marco ran to
ge t th e t i cke t wh i chwou ld gi v e h ima p la ce
among t he rows of young so ldi e r s

,
a r t i s t s

,
ma le

and fema l e studentst and mus i c i an swho were
w i l l i ng to stand fou r or fi ve deep th roughou t t h e
pe r forman ce o f even th e longes t opera . He kn ew
that , un le s s theywere i n one of t h e few boxe swh i ch be longed on ly to th e cou r t, t h e Chan ce l lor
and h i s ro sy- cheek ed daugh t e r wou l d be i n th e
bes t seat s i n t h e fron t cu rve o f t h e ba l cony wh i ch
were th e mos t des i rab l e of the house . He soon
saw them. They had se cu red t h e cen t ra l p l a ces
d i re ct ly be lowt h e l a rge roya l box where two qu i e t
p r i n ces se s and the i r a t t endan t swe re a l ready
s ea ted.

When he found hewasnot too l ate to hear t h e
ove r tu re , the Chan ce l lor ’s fa ce be came more
gen i a l t han eve r . He se t t l ed h ims e l f '

down to
an even i ng of en joymen t and e v iden t ly forgot
eve ryth i ng e l s e i n t hewor ld. Marco d i d not lose
s i gh t of h im. Wh en the aud i en cewen t ou t be
tween th e a ct s to p romen ade i n t he cor r idors , he
mi gh t go a l so and t he remi gh t be a chan ce to pass
nea r to h imi n the c rowd. He wa t ched h im
c lose ly . Somet imes h i s fin e old fa ce s addened at
t h e beaut i fu lwoeof th emus i c , somet imes i t looked
en rap tured

,
and i t was a lways ev iden t tha t eve ry

not e r eached h i s sou l .
The p re tty daugh te rwho sa t bes ide h imwas
a t tent i v e bu t not so en th ra l l ed . Afte r t h e fi rst
a ct two gl i t te r i ng young office rs appea red and
made e l egan t and lowbows , draw i ng the i r he e l s
togeth e r a s they k i ssed h er h and . They looked
sor ry when th ey were ob l i ged to return to the i r
s ea ts aga i n .
A fte r the s econd a c t the Chan ce l lor sa t for a

fewmi nu te s a s i f h e were i n a dream. The
peopl e i n th e seat s n ea r himbegan to r i se from
t h e i r cha i rs and fi l e ou t i n to the cor r idors . The
young ofli cerswere to be seen r i s i ng a l so. The
rosy daugh te r l ean ed forward and tou ched h e r
fa t he r’s armgent ly .
“She want s h imto take . he r out, Marco
t hough t . “

He wi l l t ake h e r be cause he i s good
na tu red .
He saw h imr ecal l h imse l f f romh i s dreamwi t h
a smi l e and t hen he rose and, a fte r h e lp i ng to
ar range a s i l ve ry b l u e sca r f round the gi r l ’s
shou lde rs , gave he r h i s armj u s t a s Marco sk i pped
ou t of h i s fou r th - rowst and i ng- p la ce .
I t was a ra the rwarmn i gh t and the cor r i dorswe re fu l l . By the t ime Marco had r ea ched the
ba l cony floor, the pa i r had i s sued fromthe l i t t l e
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A MOMENT LATER A HAND LIGHTLY TOUCHED HIM .

door andwe re t empora r i ly los t i n t h e mov i ng
numbe rs .
Marco qu i et lymade h i sway among the crowd
t ry i ng to look as i f he be longed to somebody.
Once or twi c e h i s s t rong body and h i s den se bl a ck
eyes and l a she smade peopl e gl an ce a t h im

,
bu t hewasnot t he on ly boywho had been brought to the

ope ra so he fe l t sa fe enough to s top a t the foot
of t he s ta i rs andwat ch thosewho went up and
thosewho passed by . Such a mi s ce l l aneous
c rowd a s i twasmade up o f—good un fa sh ion ab l e
mus i c- love r s mi xed he re and t h e rewi t h grand
peop l e o f t h e cou r t and t he gaywor ld.

(To becontinua l . )

607

Sudden ly he hea rd a lowl augh and a momen t
l a te r a hand l i gh t ly touched h im.

“
You did get ou t , t h en a so ft vo i ce sa id .

\Vhen he turned he fe l t h i s muscl es s t i ffen .
He cea sed to s louch and did not smi l e a s h e
looked at t he speaker . Wha t he fe l twasa wave
o f fi e rce and haughty ange r . I t swept ove r h im
be fore h e had t ime to cont ro l i t .
A love ly per sonwho seemed swat hed i n sev
e ra l shade s o f so f t v io l e t drape ry wa s smi l i ng
a t h imwi t h long , love ly eyes .
I t was t hewomanwho had t ra pped h imi n to

No . 10 Brandon Terrace .



TH E GRASSHOPPER VAN E

BY TUDOR JENKS

TH E F ebrua ry ST . N ICHOLAS te l l s o f t he gra s s
hop pe r tha t fo rms t h e van e on Faneu i l Ha l l , BOS
ton . and a ssumes t h a t t he dev i cewason ly a no
t io n o f i t s maker .
Bu t i t i s poss i b le th a t t h i s figu re

f or anot h e r rea son .
chosen

“F i l l-3 G O LDEN G RAS SHOP PER ON THE TOWER O F

THE ROYAL E XCHANG E .

Faneu i l Ha l l wa s t he bus i ne s s cen t e r o f th e
ea r ly c i ty

,
and so may h ave been cons idered t h e

E x change . Now
,
t h e London Roya l Exchange

a l so had a gra sshop pe r van e , and t h i s was adop ted

IT i s i n t e re s t i ng to r eca l l t h a t i n 1904 ST. N ICHO
LAS p ub l i sh ed an a ccount o f t h i s cu r ious wea the r
vane

,
and we repr i n t i t h e re , togeth e rwi th t he

p i c tu re t ha t a c compan i ed i t , for t h e benefi t of
t he n ewcome r s among ST. N ICHOLAS reade rs

i n comp l imen t to i t s founde r , S i r Thoma s
Gre s ham

,
who l i v ed i n th e re i gn of Queen E l i z a

be t h
,
be i n g kn igh ted by he r i n 1 565 . The gra s s

hoppe r i s t aken f romh i s coat-o f - a rms , and i t s
use " a s a bea r i ng i s p robab ly due to t he r e sem
bl an ce of t h e old n ame

,

' gra s shop” ( somet imes
spe l l ed '

gresshop ,
a s t he Cen tu ry D i ct ionary

t e l l s u s ) a s gi ven to t h e i n sec t , and the name
"

Gre sham.

' The pun i s a ve ryweak one, but
pun s fa r wo rse t h an t h i swill be found to have
found favorwi t h h e ra lds of t he t ime , and we re
qu i t e u sua l .
The gras shoppe r h av i ng been for n ear ly two
hundred yea rs a fami l i a r symbo l of t h e Roya l
Exchange i n Londonwou ld seema fi t t i ng S i gn
for t h e bu i ldi ng o f a S imi l a r cha ra c te r i n th e c i ty
o f Bos ton .
S i r Thoma s Gre sham's n ame r ema i nswe l l
known to t h i s day, a s i t i s g i v en to t h e '

Gre sh am
Law

,

" sa id to be due to h im; name ly , t h e ru l e
or lawt ha t o f two forms o f cu rrency theworsewi l l c i r cu l a te more f ree ly . An examp l e of t h i s
th a t young peop l ewi l l r eadi ly under s t and occu rswh en

,
for i n s t an ce

,
you r fathe r gi v es you a dol

l a r i n four qu art e rs
,
one o f t h embr i gh t and new ,

and t h e ot h e rs th i n andworn . I f you h ave to
Spend on ly t h ree Of t h em, youwi l l be l i kely to
choose ou t t h e br i gh t newone to keep . S i n ce
ot h e rs do t h e same t h i ng, a s a ru l e , t he poo re r or
olde r cu r rency c i r cu l at e s fa st e r and o ft ene r than
t he new. So,

to keep pape r cu r rency c lean and
good

,
i t i s n ec es sa ry to de s t roy t h e old ( or .wash

i t
,
a s descr i bed i n th e l a st Janua ry numbe r o f ST .

N ICHOLAS ) a s fa st a s i t get s i n to t h e h ands of
banks or t h e governmen t , and to i s sue new, cl ean
b i l l s .
S i r Thoma s Gre shamwasa sh rewdme rchan t ,

and i s sa id to havemade a good p rofi t ou t o f t he
found i ng o f t h e Exchange , by ret a i n ing for h i s
own use ce rt a i n offi ce s i n t h e bu i ldi ng ;wh i l e . a t
t h e same t ime , hewasha i l ed as a publ i c benefac
tor for gi v i ng t he fin e publ i cma r t to t he c i ty .
I t i s qu i t e pos s i b l e t ha t t he v ane on Faneu i l

Ha l l had not h i ng to dowi t h th a t on the Roya l
E x change i n London , bu t i t s eems l i ke ly t ha t t h e
one suggest ed t h e ot h e r .
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THAT
’

STRETCHES OUT BEFORE FANNY v. CoRv
's

FAN NY Y . CORY

BY MAR ION REED

Do you know wha t rea l ly makes th e S i l v e r pa th
way ou th e wat e r

,
moon l i gh t n i gh t s ? Some peo

pl ewi l l te l l you i t i s j u s t th e refle c t ion o f the
moon , but t he re a re ot h e rswho know. Al l ch i l
dren do, and h ave l e t a fewgrown peop l e i n to
t h e sec re t . I t i s fa i r i e s ’ wings . Eve ry n igh twhen t h e moon sh i n es , th e fa i r i e s s l i p ou t upon
t h ewat e r to dan ce

,
and i t i s t he i r w i ngs

,
al l flu t

te r i n g and gl i s t en i n g a s t h ey ga i ly t read the i r
elfin mea su re s , th a t make t h a t en t ran c i ng pa th
way .
Tha t i s wh a t Fanny Y . Cory says

,
and any onewho ha s hea rd he r say 5 0 ,

look i ng ou t ove r t h e
wonde r fu l l ake bes ide he r Montan a home and
wi th h e r t h ree ch i ldren a l l eage r lywa t ch i ng to
ca t ch t h e fi rs t gl impse

,
cou ld neve r doub t for a

momen t tha t t h i s i s t h e on ly t rue exp l ana tion .
Maga zi ne re ade rs a l l ove r the l and are fami l i a rwi t h t h e i n consp i cuous s i gnatu re

,
F . Y . Cory, on

draw i ngs o f ve ry engagi n g babi e s and de l i gh t fu l ly

MONTANA HOME .

rea l l i t t l e boys and gi r l s ; bu t t h e a ccompany i ng
pho tograph shows t ha t t h i s a r t i s t ,whose p i ctured
bab i e s a re so wel l k nown , h as an a cqua i n tan ce
t ha t i s ve ry i n t imat e i ndeedwi t h r ea l bab i e s , for
Fanny Y . Cory i s i n p r i vat e l i fe M rs . Fred
Coon ey

,
and t h emo t he r o f th re e v ery l i ve ly l i t t l e

ch i ldren , aged th ree , five , and sev en .
Fanny Cory ’ s ca ree r as an i l l u s t rator began a s
a ve ry y oung gi r l i n NewYork Ci ty . Her fi rs t
p i ctu r es of wonde r fu l fa i ry- fo l k , e l ve s , and l i t t l e
ch i ldrenwe r e publ i sh ed i n ou r ST. N ICHOLAS
MAGAZ INE,

and the i r su cce s swasimmed i a te .
S i nce t hen

,
h e r i l l u st rat ion s for ch i ldren ’ s s tor i e s

have be come a ffe ct ionat e ly fami l i a r tomagaz i n e
r eade rs evervwhere.

“
Do you have your own bab i e s pose for you ?
many peopl e a sk M rs . Coon ey , towh i ch the l augh
i ng answer u sua l ly comes , “No, i ndeed !” — t h a t
she i s fa r more l i ke ly to be do i ng up bat t er ed
thumbs and cu r i ng bumps and a ch es , than ca lmly



FANNY Y . CORY "

ske t ch i ng the fami ly po rt ra i t s . Bu t a page o f he r
de l i gh t fu l ly humorous ske t ch es t e l l i n g
Grandmot he r Does n '

t Get a Let t e r Eve ry Day.

‘

or
,

“
Ch r i stmas Daywi t h t h e Li t t l e Jenkses,”who

shout th ree deep fromFathe r 's ba ck :

IS n
'

t i t a cheer fu l th ing
To have a dad that ’sable

To ride you a l l a do z en t imes
Around the k i tchen table

gi v es a l i t t l e gl impse t ha t one gue sse s may ha ve
ve ry i n t imat e foundat ion i n fact .
Mrs. Cooney ha s l i ved i n Mon tana -s i n ce h e r
ma rr i age to a Mon tana man a numbe r o f y ea rs
ago,

and t he i r ra nch home i s s i t ua t ed i n a most
beaut i fu l pa rt o f t h e S ta t e

,
e i gh t mi l e s f roma

t i ny
,
p i c t u resque town ca l l ed Canyon F er ry . and

twenty mi l e s fromt he ra i l road. A l i t t l e dot o f

a ye l lowhouse
,

" Mrs . Cooney wou ld des cr i be i t .
ne st l i n g c lo se be s ide a l ake sevenmi l e s i n l e ngth,

to t h e east a great sweep Of t he snowcapped
range . andwes t , ac ross th e l ake , sp l end id t im
bered h i l l s . I t i s h e re t ha t a l l o f he r re cen twork
ha s be en done .
Pos se ss i ng a persona l i ty t ha t i s a l toge t h e r

THE CHILDREN AS FANNY CO RY

femi n i n e , She haswi t h i t a l l a touch o f gi psy love
for ho l idays i n t h e Op en . and i s p a ss ionat e ly fond
o f t hewes t e rn coun t ry . One see i ng he r su r
rounded by he r ch i ldren at t h e S l ee py hou r

,

dreami ly t e l l i ng t he fa vo r i t e bedt ime s to r y o f he r
ownweav i ng , cou ld sca rce l y imagi ne t ha t t h i s
same l i t t lewoman i s an exce l l e n t sho t

,
fea r l e s s i n

t h e saddl e
,
and a mo st ent hus i a st i c campe r . To

t h i s a ct i ve outdoor- lov i ng fami ly not h i ng i s con

S I‘I ES THEM .

sideredmo re o f a ga l a—day t han an ea r lymorn i ng
st a r t for a day i n t h e h i l l s .wh i ch means awon
derfu l dr i v e i nto one o f t he nea r -b y cafions,

FAXNY Y . CO RY HER

CH ILDREN. AS THE CAMERA

S EES THEM .

t h e f req uent ford i ng o f

rush i ng st reams . and t h e
keen es t o f hop e fu l ou t

l ooks for an occa s iona l
gr i z z l ywho may come
l umbe r i ng i n to vi ew. It

i s a lwa y s wi t h bat ed
brea t h t hat t h ese t r i p s a re
made , ch i ldren a swe l l a s
g rown -upswat ch i ng ea

gerly for t he s i gn s o fwi ld l i fe on eve ry s ide .wi t h flowe rs and br i ght
be r r i e s to be exc l a imed over , and evervwhere
bi rds and l i t t l e an ima l s s t a r t l ed fromunde r cove r
b y t he sound o f p as s i ngwhee l s .
Many o f Mrs . Cooney 's drawi ngs a re made i n
t he open . and a glan ce into h er sket ch -bookwould
d i s c lose on frequen t page s t h e exqu i s i t e t ra ce ry
o f a s i ngl e flower- peta l . o r perhap s t hewonde r o f
a b u t terflv'swi ng i n eve ry finest det a i l . In t he



FANNY Y . CORY

qua i n t p ranks and comi ca l t raged i e s o f he r p i c
t u re s o f ch i ldhood a re refl ect ed he r own ready
humor and qu i ck sympa thy for t h e . l u re of t h e

FANNY Y . CORY COONEY .
t emp t i ng jam-

pot , wi t h i t s seque l o f smudged l i t t l e
faces

,

'st icky finge rs
,
and t h e corne r i n d i sgra ce .

More i n t ima te s t i l l a re bab i e s l i k e appl e-blossoms ,

TH E BEHAV IOR OF K ITES

BY MELV ILLE CHATER

Bu t gi veh ims tr in g, up , up h e ’

Il r i se
,

" The clouds sk imby l i ke cot ton sa i l s ; To soa r a t e ase fromp l a ce to p l a ce ;
I i

'

vewa lked th e gardene r ’ s beds a l l day A-wobbl i n g down when dayl i gh t di e s
,

Th roughwa t ch i ng k i t e swi th swi ngi ng ta i l s . A smi l e upon h i s pa i n ted fa ce .

TH E t ree -top s s i ng . the l i l a c s sway ,

The k i t e
,
when fi r st you take h imou t I f Auntwou ld on ly wa t ch t h e k i te

,

Upon th e h i l l whe re breezes swi sh , P e rh aps sh e ’

d ge t to unde rstand
\Vi l l knock h i s h ead and flop abou t , The reasonwhy I f re t and figh t
Andwr i ggl e l i ke a drown i ng fi sh . A t be i ng led abou t by h and.

I f she wou ld l e tme ou t i n s t ead
Acros s t h e fie lds , I ’

d n eve r figh t
,

And end by comi n g home to bed
A-srnil ing n i ce ly , l i ke th e k i t e .

0

p i nk and wh i t e
,
andwee tot s j ust drows ing ofif a s

t h e l i t t l e l ambs one by one s l i p ove r th e fen ce a t
twi l i gh t .
A l i t t l e i n c iden t . occu r r i ng du r i ng the pastsum
mer

,
i s re l a t ed o f Mr . and Mrs . Cooney ’s five

yea r—oldson . A v i s i tor a t t h e ran chwasSpendi ng
h i s l as t day o f va ca t ion th e re

,
notwi t hou t i nwa rd

s i nk i ng of hea r t a t th e though t of n ex t day 's
re tu rn to c i ty l i fe aga i n . Hewasa favor i te of
t h e ch i ldren and so t h i s l a st daywasone o f

espe c i a l l y th r i l l i ng adv en tu res
,
t he k i l l i ng ofmany

bea rs , ” ‘ I nd ian s
,
e t c bu t

,
desp i te t h e exc i t e

men t
,
t h e knowl edge o f th e good fr i end s de

pa rt u re came heav i lywi t h ea ch brea th i ng- space
betwe en gay happen i ngs . Cou ld t h e ch ildren on ly
n ame t hem, su re ly the re mus t be some re ason swhy t h i s fin e p l aymat e shou ld con t i nue to s taywi th th em! La te i n th e day a sudden moun ta i n
showe r sen t a l l s campe r i ng to she l t e r for a l i t t l ewh i l e

,
b u t p resen t ly t he c louds b roke , and a beau

t i ful ra i n bowshon e ou t a cros s the sky . The v i s i
tormade a n exc l amat ion a t i t s beau ty . Look i ng
up a t h im

,
t he l i t t l e five-yea r-o ld's fa ce sudden ly

took on a look o f glowi ng i n sp i ra t ion .
“Thenwhy don ’ t you s t ay,” h e c r i ed,wherewe have ra inbort'severy day
P e rhap s not h i ng cou ld e xp ress bet t e r than th i s
th e fi n e sp i r i t o f a l l re a l western loya l ty and

li OSp ita lity ; a t l e as t . i f onewe re to a sk th i s de
l i gh t fu l Ame r i can i l l u s t ra tor h e rse l fwhy sh e so
loves h e r we st e rn home and t h e grea t Mon tan a
coun t ry , i twou ld not be un l i k e he r to an swe r
wh ims i ca l l y

,

“
Th a t must be th e v e ry reason

ra i nbows eve ry day.
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TH E B IG GU N S OF A F IRE DE PARTMENT

BY CHARLES T. HILL
Au thor of F igh t ing a F ire

JUST t h i nk o f p i ck i ng up a pond
,
or a sma l l re s

ervoir
,
con t a i n i ng abou t ga l lon s ofwat e r ,

and th rowi ng i t bodi ly a t a fi re ! And then p i ck
i ng up anot he r pond or re se rvo i r , con ta i n i ng the
same amoun t o fwate r and t h rowi ng tha t a t th e
fi re ,wi t h i n a momen t s t ime . And keep i ng up
th i s per forman ce eve ry mi n u t e for an hou r unt i l
the fi re i s dren chedwi t h n ea rly twomi l l ion ga l
lon s o fwat e r ! Qu i t e a "bucke t -br i gade

,

” eh ?
P rac t i ca l ly , t ha t i swhat th e NewYork F i re

Depa r tmen t does to-day wi t h its"‘

h igh
- p re ssu re

syst em”

; forwi t h t h i s newme t hod ofwa ter S tip
p ly th e fi remen can obta i n ga l lons ofwat e r a mi n u t e

,
and i f n eces sa ry , at a max imum

p res su re o f 300 pounds to t h e squa re i n ch— suhi
c i en t p ress u re

,
or

“pu sh i ng power
,

” beh i nd t h e
s t reamto ca rry i t fromthe s t ree t to the top of an
e i gh t - s tory bu i ld i n g or even h ighe r ! I t ha s
t h e grea tes t pos s i b l e adva nt age ove r t he t h row

BEFORE THE DAY S OF HIGH-PRESSURE—OBTAINING A \VATER-SUPPLY FROM THE R IV ER.

6x4

i ng me thod, s i n ce t he fi remen ,wi t h the a i d o f
t he i rwat e r—towe rs and mon i tor- noz z l e s

,
can di

rect r i gh t i n to t h e h ea r t of t he fi r e t h i s immen se
vo l ume o fwat e r— e normous s t reams tha t sma shwi ndows

,
tea r down part i t ion s

,
sweep a s idemer

chandise, and squ i rm,
twi s t

, and force t h emse l v es
i n to eve ry nook and corne r o f a bu i ld i ng, sea r ch
i ng ou t t h e fi re be t t e r th an t h e fi remen can , and
smot he r i ng i t be for e i t can rea ch th e dange r
ma rk . And t h i s i swhy tha t , i n a por t ion of New
Yo rk Ci ty not ed a fewyea rs ago for dest ru ct i ve
fi re s

,
t he ' b i g” fi re has

,
i n a sense

,
d i sappea red.

I n the se ct ion of Manhat t an sou th o f 34th

S t r eet , and pa rt i cu l a r ly i n wha t i s known as
t he “

dry—goods d i s t r i c t , t he fi r emen u sed to

dre ad to h ea r th e a l a rm-be l l t ap off t he s i gn a l s
ca l l i n g

.

t h emto
“second “t h i rd “fourth

and ve ry o ft en “fif th—a l a rmfi re s
,

”
for t h e se s i g

nalsoc cu r red a l toge th e r too o ften , and mean t.



THE “BIG GUNS ” OF A FIRE DEPARTM ENT

plenty o f ha rdwork and long hou r s o f fire-figh t

i ng
.
A t the same t ime somanymen andsomuch

apparatu swe re co l l e ct ed a t one po i n t , t h a t i t l e ft
nea rly a th i rd o f th e c i ty a lmos twi t hou t fi re p ro
tect ion . And frequen t ly t he se ext ra a l a rmswere
sen t i n

,
not becau se t h e office r i n cha rge o f t h e

fi rewan t ed t h i s grea t quan t i ty o f men and appa
ra t us

,
but be cause t hewat e r-p res su rewaspoo r

and he needed t h e s t eamfire

engi n es to pu t t h e necessarv
' push" i n to t h e s t reams and
gi ve theme x t i n gu i sh i ng pow
e r . To-day,

i n th i s same
di s t r i c t p rot e c t edwi t h t he
h igh -p ressu re sys tem

,
even a

se cond" a l a rm i s ra re ly
hea rd

,
and t he ma jo r i ty o f

fi res a re hand l edwi t h th e
comp l emen t o f men and ap

pa rat us re spond i ng to a
“
first

a l a rm,

”
for nowt h e re i s

p l en ty o fwa t e r a t t h e dis
posa l o f t h e fi remen t h e mo
men t t h ey a rr i ve a t t h e scene
o f t he fi re , suffi c i en t to k i l l "
an ordi n a r ily l a rge fi re a t the
begi n n i ng. And th a t i s t h e
t ime to s t0p a b i g fire—a t

t h e begi nn i ng .
Bu t howi s th i s a l l done ?

\Vhere do t h ey ge t a l l th i swat e r ? Let u s i nve st i ga t e .
\Ve find t h a t i n a ce rt a i n
se c t ion of NewYork Ci ty ,
sout h of 34th S t ree t , ex
tend i ng to t h e Ba tt e ry , and

s t re t ch i ng from r i v e r to

r i ve r
,
t he re h ave been l a id a

grea t many ext ra—l a rgewa
t e r-ma i n s conn ect edwi t h two
pump ing or su pply- s tat ions
—one on t h ewe s t s ide o f t he
c i ty

,
at t he foot o f Gan se ~

voo r t St reet
, on t h e No rt h

Ri ve r
,
and one on t h e ea st

s ide , at t h e foot o f O l i ve r
S t reet

,
Eas t Ri ve r . Ea ch o f

t he se st at ions i s equ i ppedwi t h s i x powe r fu l pump s , o fwhat i s known a s
t h e cen t r i fuga l ty pe . These pumps a re dr i ven
by e l ect r i c motor s—it on ly requ i re s t h e t h row
i ng o f a sw i t ch to s ta rt t h ema twork—and

each pump i s capabl e o f de l i ve r i ng ga l
lon s o fwat e r a mi nu t e , a t a max imumpre s
su re o f 300 pounds to t he squa re i n ch , t h e com
b ined out pu t o f a l l t h e pumps i n bot h t h ese
pumpi ng sta t ion s be i ng e s t ima t ed a t somet h i ng

F IGHT ING A F IRE

ove r ga l lons o fwa te r ami nut e . Al though
t h es e pump i ng- st at ion s a re loca t ed on the r i ve r
front , ir i s not sa l twat e r t ha t i s u sed i n ex t in
gu ish ing fi re s , a s t h e ma j o r i t y o f peopl e imag
i ne

,
bu t fre shwat e r

,
for each st at ion i s di re c t l y

conne ct edwi t h t h e Croton Rese rvo i r b y a n un

i n t e r rupt edwa te r-ma i n fo rty-eigh t inchesi n di
ameter. And to make t he se rv i ce doubl y va lu

HIGH-PRESS URE .

abl e
,
ea ch st a t ion i s a l so connect edwi t h t h e r i ve r

by mean s o f an immense p i p e . or i nt ake . a s i t
i s ca l l ed

,
So t ha t , shou ld t h e Croto n sup p l y gi ve

ou t
,
or any a cc iden t happe n to the fresh -wat e r

se rv i ce
,
t he pumps can be shunt ed , or swi t ched

ove r , to t h i s i nt ake ," and t hen drawwat e r f rom
t h e r i ve r i ndefin i t e ly . And to get pe rhaps a
qu i cke r and a c l ea re r idea o f t h e fire- ext i ngu i sh
i ng “ powe r o f t he se two pump i ng-s t at ions . i t
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mi gh t be added t ha t e xpe rt s have figu red t h a t
t h e i rwat e r—t h rowi ng capac i ty i s equa l to fi fty
s t eam fire- engi nes de l i ve r i ng two good- s i z ed
s t reams ea ch

, or, i n ot he rwords , to one hundred
s t reams o fwa te r ! Th i s i s howt h e fi remen ob
ta i n t he i r e normous supply o fwate r .
Nowyou a sk , howdo t h ey u se i t a t fi r e s ?

US ING HIGH-PRESSURE AT A WATER-FRONT F IRE .

I fwewa lk th rough t h e se ct ion o f Manha t t an
p rot ec t ed in '

th ismann e r— known“ to t h e fire

depa rtmen t , andwa te r-depa r tmen t
,
a s t he " h igh

p ressu re z one —we shal l find t h e fire-hydran t s
a t ta ch ed to t he se h i gh - pres su rema i n smuch l a rger
than t h e old- s ty l e hydran t

,
for t h e n ew on es a re

shor t , s tocky- look i ng a ffa i r s , each p rov idedwi t h
four out l e t s , or p la ce s to at ta ch t he hose . One
of t he se out l et s i s v ery l a rge

,
and to t h i s open

PRACTICAL M ECHAN ICS FOR BOYS

even

[Mam
i ng t h e fi remen can fas ten a two-way, or S ia
mese" connect ion , gi v i ng t hemtwo s t reams from
t h i s one open ing ; so, i f cond i t ion s ca l l for i t,
t h ey can obta i n five l i n e s o f hose fromea ch
hydran t . \Vi t h the old- s ty l e fire- hydran t they
cou ld ob ta i n on ly two . Th i s i s an import an t
ga i n , for i t means l e ss hose to “st re tch-ia " to a

fi re , and l e ss ho se mean s l es s
loss o f p ressu re

,
a s the more

hose th ewat e r ha s to t rave l
t h rough , the more t h e p res
su re i s cu t down

,
because of

t h e fr i c t ion caused by th ewa
t e r pa ss i ng t h rough t he hose .
And t h e more “

pressu re the
fi r emen can obta i n a t the nor:

le
, t he s t ra i gh t e r and t ru e r th e
s t reamshoot s i n to the fi re . So
gen e rously a re th ese hydrant s
s ca t t e red about i n th i s n ewly
p rotected z one

— thereareabou t

o f t hem— t ha t one can
be found wi th i n 400 fee t of
eve ry bu i ldi ng i n any b lock or
squa re . I n fact so nume rous
a re th ey , t h a t i n case of a
l a rge fi re the fi r emen cou ld
con cen t rat e i n a s i ngl e block
s i x ty s t reams

,
ea ch de l i ve r

i ng 500 ga l lon s o f wate r a
mi nu t e

,
and us i ng l i n e s o f

hose o f not ove r 500 feet e ach
—anot h e r importa n t advan

t age to t h e fire—figh ter .

Bu t howdo t h e fi remen
con t ro l t h i s enormous p res
su re

, you wi l l na t u ra l ly ask ,
for any hydra u l i c engi neerwi l l t e l l you t h a t 300 pounds
to t h e squa re i n ch i s a n im
mensely powe r fu l h ead or

“push” beh i nd a s t reamo fwat e r . To redu ce th i s vol
ume ofwat e r to t he n ar row
di amet e r o f t h e r egu la t ion
fire- hose , gene ra l ly abou t two
and one-ha l f i n che s , and then
comp ress i t to t h e s t i l l sma l l e r

open i ng of t h e ave rage fire-noz z l e
,
usua l ly one

and one-ha l f i n ch es ,wou ld p roduce a “k i ck”
or reco i l a t t h e noz z le~ end so grea t t h a t no

company of men cou ld handl e it— itwou ld toss
a doz en men a round t h e s t ree t l i ke so

many fl i e s . Howev e r ,we a re tol d t ha t t h e fire
men ra re ly u se th i s max imump res su re of 300
pounds

,
for expe r i en ce h a s t augh t th emt h a t a

p res su re of 1 25 pounds to t he squa re i n ch gi ves
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me re ly t u rn i ng a va l ve on top o f the hydran t , can
send t h e fu l l pres su re o f t h e ma i n s i n to any pa r

A HIGH-PRES SURE TEST . _
SHOWING THE HEIGHT

OF THE STREAMS .

t icu lar l i n e
, or can cut o ff any one o f t he fou r

or five l i n e swi t hou t di st u rb i ng t he ot h e rs . Sowe find t ha t t h i swonde r fu l sy s temo fwat e r sup
p ly— rea l l y th e “l a s tword" i n moder n fire-figh t

i ng— has a l l t he advant age s o f t h e o lde rme t hods ,wi t h t he grea t e r advant age o f mor e wa te r , mor e
p re ssu re , l e ss ho se to handl e , and qu i cke r se rv i ce .
Andwh a t i s even ’

a grea t e r advant age to t h e c i ty ,
a s ha s bee n actu a llv demon st rat ed by the New
York fi re depa rtment

,
i s t h e fac t t h a t i t i s pos s i bl e

for t he offi ce rs i n ch a rge to con t rol and stop a
dange rous fi rewi t h fewe rmen and l e s s apparat u s
t hanwhen t he s t eamfire—engi neswe re u sed. Th i s
mean s tha t many engi ne and hook -and—l adder
compan i e s th roughou t Manha t t an a re l e ft “i n
q ua rt e rs ,” undi s t u rbed. r eady to an swe r ot h e r
a la rms . t h us p ra ct i ca l ly i n c rea s i ng t h e st rengt h
and e ffi c i e n cy o f t h e se rv i ce w i thout r ea l ly add i n g
ext ramen or appa ra tu s to i t .
Sma l l wonde r

,
t h en

,
t h a t i n NewYork 's mos t

import an t finan c i a l and busi n e ss di s t r i ct t h e fire

l‘I IGH-PRES S L‘RE AT A SMOKY F IRE .

tor-engi ne h ave bot h demon st rat ed t h e i r
bey ond any quest ion of doubt .

p rob l emha s been redu ced to one of compara
t ively ea sy so l u t ion and t he “bi g fi re a lmos t
e l imi n a ted. The bat t l e to-day may be j us t a s
seve re and j u s t a s fu l l o f ha rdsh i p for t h e fire

men
,
but i t i s sooner ove r, and t h ey hav e th e

” powe r beh i nd th e guns" to gi ve th emconfidence ,
and i t i s con fiden ce th a t win s i n any ba t t l e . And
i t mi gh t be added t h a t i n th i s “h igh-p ressu re
zon e” s teamfire- engi nes hav e be come a th i ng of
t h e pas t . Onl y wate r-towe r s , hook- and- l adde r
t ru ck s

,
and huge hose -wagon s , n ear ly a l l o f th e

au tomob i l e - type
,
respond to a l a rms . Some few

s t eamfire- engi n es a re s t i l l h e ld i n re ad i n e s s to
' ro l l i f t h e h i gh- p ressu re serv i ce shou ld break
down . Bu t

,
wi t h r ese rve or

“
dup l ex” water

ma i n s nowbe i ng l a id i n many part s o f thi s
'

z one
,
t h i s cont i ngen cy i s very remot e . And

ve ry soon i ndeedwi l l t he se grea t gl eami n g, gl i s
t en i ng fire—engi ne s

,
one of t he mos t p i c ture sque

fea tu res o f t he Ame r ican fire- se rv i ce
,
have to

t ake t h e i r p l a ces bes ide t he ga i ly de cora t ed hand
engi ne o f th e vo l u n t ee rs , for t h i s i s a p rogres s i v e
agewe l i ve i n

, and
“h igh - p res su re and t h e “mo



A U N IQU E TREE - HOUSE BU I LT BY

THREE BOYS

BY HAROLD H. COSTA I N ,
R ICHMOND B.

AND RICHARD M . ATWATER

Tmssha ck i s bu i l t i n th e
fork o f awi ld cher ry
t ree

,
some th i rty feet f rom

t he ground. I t i s about
t en feet square , and e i ght
feet f romth e floo r to t he
r idge- po l e .
\Ve began by p l ac i ng
beams a cros s t he crot ch
o f t h e t ree and extend i ng
t hemsome d i st an ce ou twa rd a t each end. Us i ng
t hese a s a foundat ion ,we
bu i l t a p l at formwh i chwe
braced t horough ly from
unde rnea th . \Vhen th e
floor was fin i shed , we
comp l e t ed t h e re st o f t h e
house . a l lowi ng t h e two
bran ches o f th e fork to

pa ss t h rough the bu i ld i ng
and ho ld i t fi rmly to t h e
t ree . ’

\Ye t hen cove red
the roo fwi t h t a r-pape r

,

t h i ck ly coat ed wi t h t a r .
The s ides a re cove redwi t h
th e same mat e r i a l he ld i n
p la ce by lat hs . The in
terior of t he shack i s a l so
co ve red wi t h bu i ld i ng
pape r .
The ent ran ce i s t h rough

a t rap -door i n t h e floor ,wh i ch i s reached by an
e x t en s ion ladde r . Bes ide s
a s cut t l e i n t h e roo f, t he re
a re sevenwi ndows , t h r ee
l a rge and one sma l l on t he
sout h s ide , one l a rge one
on t h e west s ide

, and two
smal l ones on t h e no rt h .
The shack cont a i n s one room.wh i ch i s fu r

nishedwi t h a sma l l coa l - stove , a l amp . a book
case, a ta b l e , and a coup l e o f cha i rs . In add i t ion
to t ha t t he re a re a lso t h ree bunkswh i ch can be
t

down aga i ns t thewa llwhenwe a re not us i ng
1 t ent .
We have cove red t he floorwi t h ca rpet

,
hung

curta i n s a t t hewi ndows and pl a ced a few pi c
t u res on t hewa l l s . and i t i s v e ry cozy . o ft en
s le ep t h ere

, and cook ou r break fas t on t h e s tove
i n th e morn i ng . -\t n i gh t .when t h e l amp i s l i t ,
t he l igh t s h i n i ng t h rough t h ewi ndows can be
seen fromqu i t e a d i st ance

, and i t looks verywa rmand home l i ke .
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A MAID OF DENEWOOD

BY EM ILIE BENSON KN IPE AND ALDEN ARTHUR KNIFE

Au thorsof TheLucky S ixpence , Beatrice of Denewood , etc .

CHAPTER XV
THE DARKNESS BEFORE THE DAWN

CAPTAIN BLUNUELL
’
S depa r ture l e ft me t ru ly

despe ra te . The need to warn t hose a t Denewood
e r e e l e ven o’ c lock t h a t n igh t was so press i ng th a t
my e scape fromt h e S chne ide r s ’wasno longe r a
mat t e r tou ch i ng on ly my own comfor t and con
ven ience. The more I t hough t upon i t th emore
mi s e rabl e I became

,
for I cou ld pu t no t rus t i n

t he man 's p romi s es e i t h e r to l i be ra t e me on t h e
mor row or not to t ake l i t t l e Ja ck .
And h i s knowl edge o f the se cre t en t ran ce to

Denewood gave h imso grea t a powe r that , even
had Cous i n John and Bee been a t home , h emi gh t
s t i l l h ave be en su c ce ss fu l . But

,
by h i s contriv

an ce
,
they were away

, and t h a t fa c t i n i t s e l f
showed a l l too pl a i n l y t h a t t h ere had been a we l l
l a id plan to i n su re t he suc cess o f h i s ven ture .
Nor cou ld I doub t t h eman to ld the t ru th about

howh e came by h i s knowl edge o f th e pa ssage .
\Ve a l l kn ewt he re had been an unseen v i s i tor
a t Denewood upon more t han one occa s ion ,who,

on a sea r ch for a map , h ad t u rned t h i ngs ups ide
down i n bot h Cous i n John ’ s and Bee 's rooms .
Naugh t had been s tol e n , and

,
pe rhaps on th at

a ccoun t , l e s s wa s made o f t he s e s trange v i s i t a
t ions t hanwou ld have been t he ca se oth e rw i se .
We hadwonde r ed howt h i s myste r iou s pe rson
had made an ent ra ncewi t hout any one be i ng
awa re of i t , and h erewast h e exp l ana t ion .
Schmuck t h emagu s , t h e fa th e r of Bi l l S chmu ck ,
Cous i n John ’s fa i t h fu l body- se rvan t , h ad found
t he pa s sage

,
and l e t Bl u nde l l i n to t h e sec re t .

Bu t howcou ld Mrs . Mumme r and t h e se rvan t s ,who knewnaugh t of i t s ex i s ten ce , be expec t ed
to gua rd i t ? I mus t es cape a t a ny cos t .
Anot h e r mat t e r , too, d i s tu rbed me. I was by

nomean s su re t ha t Mark Powe l l wou ld hav e pu t
t h e r i ng i n t h e box a s I had sugge s ted. There
h ad been no defin i t e r eques t for h imto do i t .
Mymen t ionof i t had been i n a bant e r i ng sp i r i t ,
and i twasnot un l i ke l y t ha t he mi gh t h ave gi ven
i t to Bee for sa fe -keep i ng . I n tha t ca se Bl unde l l ,
mi s s i ng t h e r i ng , wou ld t ake t he ch i l d ou t of

r evenge
,
t h i n k i ng. I had be foo l ed h imo f a se t

purpose .
I sa t b y t h ewi ndow puz z l i ng ove r th e s i tua t ion

unt i lmy poor h ead buz zed ; bu t no sol u t ion o fmy
difiicu lty suggest ed i t se l f tome. I cou ld not ge t
out o f t h a t roomwi t hou t h el p

, and where was it
to come from? The two fa rmhandswho s l ep t
i n t h e ba rn cou ld not unde rst and a word Imi gh t
say to t h em

,
and

,
even i f t h ey cou ld

,
I doubted

i f t heywou ld have pa id t h e s l i gh tes t a ttent ion
tome. Neve rth e l e s s , I made upmymi nd to at

t emp t an appea l to t h em
,
and awa i t ed t he noon

hou r , when t h ey came to the house for di nne r .
Bu t a s I sa t idl y look i ng out upon the peace fu l
s cen e be foreme, t hough qu i te un con sc ious o f i t ,
I was rou sed b y t he cl a t te r o f two hor se s en te r
i ng t h e p l a ce w i th the usua l a c compan imen t of
t he dog’s ba rk i ng. I n a momen t Jaspe r P i l gr im
and anot h e r rode up to t h e ba rn s and d i smoun ted.

The n ewcome rwasan ent i re s t range r to me;
bu t at fi rs t gl an ce I sawtha t h e was not of

Jaspe r P i l gr im's s tamp . Hewasqu i te young,
ha rdly more than a boy

,
and dres sed mos t fa sh

ionab le
,
though h ewassomewha t sp l ash ed from

r i d i ng . P l a i n ly h e was a gen t leman
,
and my

eyes had not looked upon h i s l i ke s i n ce the Mar

qu i s de La fayet t e had been a v i s i tor a t Dene
wood . My hea r t gave a bound of hope , for in
h imi t seemed I mi gh t fi nd onewhowou ld he lp
me.

I j umped tomy fee t
'wi th th e i n t en t ion o f ca l l

i n g ou t to h im
,
but ch e cked myse l f i n t ime .

_

I

da red not make a d i re c t a ppea l to h imwh i l e the
old counte r fe i t Quake rwasn i gh . That wou ld
s u rel y de fea tmy purpose , for, once warn ed , Jas
pe r P i l gr imwou ld see to i t t h a t I did not re ce i ve
any he l p fromt h a t qua rt e r . And ye t I must
a t t rac t t he young man ’s a t te n t ion i n some way .
Imust l e t h imknow tha t I wa s th e re , a t any ra te ,
and t ru s t to h i s c l eve rnessto guess a t wha t I
da red not t e l l h im.

On a sudden I pe rched myse l f on t he s i l l of
t h e w i ndow

,
gra sped t h e ba rs to k eep my ba l

an ce
,
and l i f tedmy vo i c e to s i ng. Albe i t i t t rem

bl ed a l i t t l e a t fi rs t , i t se rved i t s pu rpose .
“Quake r

,
Quake r

,
howa r t t hee ? ” I ca rol edmy

loudes t , and i t had t he e ffe ct I des i red.

Wi th a scowl J aspe r P i lgr iml i ft ed h i s h ead ,
but so a l so did t h e s t r ange young man, uponwhose l i ps I sawth e shadow o f a smi l e a t the
word s of t he ca t ch .
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Q L
‘AKER , Q UAKER. HOWART
THEE P

'

I CAROLE I) .

Oh , '

t i s l i ke ly I '

d go ba ck t h e re ! h e fa i r
s c reamed .

“Yea
,
a ft e r fl ee i ng for my l i fe f rom

t h em. Does t he e knowhowt h ey se t upon me?
Tha t they t r i ed to keepme t i l l I sa id whe re th eewas? That th eywe re go i n g to beatme i n to t e l l
i n g t hem, and t h a t i twast h rough shee r l uck I
e scaped ? Oh

,
I ’

ll t ake th e e back !"
Hewasbes ide h imse l fwi t h rage and I knewi twasuse l e s s to ask augh t o f h imor to t ry to ba r
ga i n fu r th e r .
“
AndwhatwasSpe r ry do i ng he re ? " be de

manded
,
sudden ly .

“I knowno Sper ry
,
I an swe red.

So t hee adds fa l sehood to t h e score aga i n st
t h ee ." he bl u st e red .

“Nay
,
I ’mt e l l i ng you t he t ru th , I vowed

stout ly .
de l l

“I h av e seen no one but Cap ta i n Bl u n
"

oh ,

’

t i s by that name t heeknows h im!" he
mu t t e red.

“W'e l l ,mayhap he h a th a doz en ot h e rs .
He wan ted to k nowo f t h e r i ng

,
I wa r ran t t hee ? "

“Yes
,

” I rep l i ed short ly .
And did t h ee t e l l h imo f t h e box i n thy room?
h e demanded t h r eat en i ngly .
“I did,

" I sa id
,
not ca r i ng to deny i t . He wi l l

s eek t he r i ng to-n igh t .
"
To-n igh t ,” he mut te red to h imse l f

,
t h en

s topped and look ed a t me
,
a l i t t l e pe rp l e x ed.

“I
t h i nk t h ee s t i l l w i sh es me to be l i e ve th e e does
not k nowt hyse l fwhe re t h e r i ng i s . ”
I n t rut h , I fe a r I do not , I admi t t ed,

'

sowhy
not l e tme go i n s ea rch of i t ? ’

'Thee ’sa cunn i ng one,wi t h eve r an an swe r
r eady ,“ he sna r l ed.

' Nay
,
nay ! He r e th ee st ays

t i l l I ge t t h e t ru th ou t of t hee . P onde r i t we l l
,

and,
for t hee s own sak e I hope th e morn i ng

br i ngs t h ee be t t e r counse l
,

“
and

,
wi t h th at h e

tu rned on h i s h ee l and l e ftme.

\Yhat ch an ce nowrema i ned tome? None tha t
I cou ld foresee . The young st range r

,
fromwhom

I had looked for h e lp
,
h ad made no s i gn , and I

r ea l i z ed howfool i sh had been my hopes i n tha t
d i re ct ion . I regre t t ed t ha t I h ad not shout ed to

h imeven i n Jaspe r P i l g rim's p re sen ce ; t h erewould have been some comfor t i n th e knowl edge
t ha t I had l e t s l i p no opport un i ty

,
a l t hough doubt

l e ss I shou ld h ave pa id formy temeri ty ; for i n
Sp i t e o f h i s fi ne appea ran ce i twasmos t l i k e ly
t ha t t h e young st range rwasj u s t su ch ano t he r a s
Bl unde l l . ‘

Bi rds o f a feat h e r flock toge th e r , ’

I sa id bi t t e r ly , r epea t i ngwords I had h ea rd Mum
mer say many t imes

, and sa t my se l f down , de
sp a iring.

One o f Mrs . Schn e ider 's daugh te rs brough tme
my supper andwou ld have st ayed to say a few
fr i e nd lywo rds i n ve ry broken Engl i sh

,
b i t t Iwas

i n no humor towel come he r advan ces and

po i n t ed to t h e
.

doorwi th no un ce rt a i n ge stu re .
She l e ftwi t h a tos s o f he r red head

,
b ttt I h eeded

h e r not , and sa t bes ide th ewi ndow, i nd i ffe ren t to
my food as to a l l e l se . My on ly t hought s were
o f Denewood andwh at mi gh t come o f Blundell ’s
v i s i t t he r e t hat n i gh t .
Just at dusk I sawJaspe r P i l gr imgo hast i ly to
t h e ba rn and i n a fewmomen t s r ide off . Iwas
not su re , i n t h e un ce rt a i n l i gh t , t ha t i twashe t i l l
t h e dog ba rked and h e ca l l ed ou t angr i l y to i t ;
then th e r ewasnomi s t ak i ng h i s vo i c e .
Night came down

,
c l ea r and dark

,
and s t i l l I

sa t t h i nk i ng , t ry i ng to h i t upon some p l a n to free
mysel f

,
and yet knowi ng tha t Iwashe l pl e s s . The

common no i se s o f t h e house gradua l ly subs ided
a s the t ime came for the S chne ide rs to re t i r e,



and, sav e for t h e b oot o f an owl i n the d i st ance ,
a l lwasst i l l : y et I sa t by t hewi ndow. s ca rce con
s c ious o f t h e pa s s ing hou rs , rea l i z i ng on lv an
an x ious ache i n my hea rt .
Sudden l y I becante awa re o f a fa i n t kno ck i ng
a t the ot h e r end o f t he room.

A gen t l e t ap . t ap , tap , sounded on t h e doo r
,
andwi t h a bound I Sp rang tomy fee t , eve ry ne rve i n

my body ten sewi t h ex c i t emen t and a grea t hope
Sp r i ngi ng up i n my brea st .

CHAPTER XVI

A FRIEND 1 x NEED

IT seemed a longmoment e re I cou ld r ecove rmywi t s ; t h en I moved so f t l y to t he door andmade
an an swe r i ng t apwi t h t he t i p ofmy finger .
For a momen t I h e ld my brea th , awa i t i ng I
knewnotwha t .

' Mademo i se l l e ! Thewh i spe r came to me
fromt h e ot h er s ide o f t h e door

,
and

,
t hough i twasbut awo rd

,
i t to ldmemuch . Theway i twas
spoken showed t ha t I had found
a fr i endwho cou ld be no o t he r
t han the young nt an I had seen
t ha t mo rn i ngwi t h Ja sper P il
gr im. Al so t ha t hewasFren ch

,

as I had guessed f romh i s
pea rance.

I IE G LANCE!) O VER l l l S S IIU L
'

IJ l l-ZR

A MAID OF DENEWOOD 623

'Mademo i se l l e ! He spoke aga i n . t h i s t i nte a
l i t t l e loude r

,
wh i ch b rought a t h rob o f fear .t0 my

h ea r t .
Hush I an swe red . Youwi l lwake some

one.

Therewascompl e te s i l e n ce fo r a t ime . Evi

dent ly t he s t ra nge rwasawa i t i ng some move on
my pa r t . Et i t , nowt h a t my chan cewasat hand.

i t seemed a s i f I cou ld not findwo rds to t e l l h i nt
a l l t ha twasi n my mi nd. I t hough t a t fi rst to
speak i n F ren ch ,wh i ch I cou ld do passablywe l l
on o rd i n a ry occa s ions , but see i ng t ha t Ja spe r
P i lg r imhad used Engl i sh

,
I d i smi s sed t he idea

o f t ry i ng to exp ressmy se l f i n a fore i gn l anguage .
I shou ld be su re to s tut t e r . Cou ld I have ta lked
a loud, Iwou ld doubt l e s s h ave found my tongue
readi ly enough . Bi t t towh i spe r seemed to put a
ha l te r on my Speech .
Jus t t h en anot h e r idea cant e to mewh i ch
se emed to ho ld ou t a su re r promi s e o f sav i ng
l i t t l e l a ck . I f th e young tnanwould b i t t t ake a
mes sage to Denewood,

t h e b oywou ld be sa ved
fromBl unde l l and my l i b erat ion cou ldwa i t t i l l
t h a twasmade ce rt a i n . Bttt t h i swou ld requ i re
mu ch e x p la na t ion , andwi t h the doo r betweenwe
shou ld have to speak too lo udly for sa fe ty . Then
I remembe red t h e c ra ck unde r t h e doo r and

dropped tomy knees .
"
Oh

,
p l ea se

,
s i r !‘ I b reat h ed

,

'won 't y ou h e l p
me

a re y ou ,
Mademo i se l l e ? he repl i ed,

ev ident ly pu z z l ed to knowwhe re mv vo i cewas
comi ng from.

'

He re a t th e foo t o f t h e door
,
I repl i ed .

P l ea se s toop down so I can t a l k to you . I pu t
a l l t he pl ead i ng I cou ld i n to t hewo rds andwas
o verj oyed to hea r h i nt knee l on t he ot h e r s ide .
S p eak , b -Iarlett i o iselle,

” he mu rmured .

“
I grea t ly fea r t h eywi l l h ea rme down -s t a i r s .

I sa id,

'

and I ami n grea t t roubl e . Can vou h ea r
me?
P urfu ilemcnf , ‘ he answered. Express to inewha t youwou ld have ;

"

I amno t Mrs . Schne ide r 's daughte r . I began .
I knewt h at , th e mon t en ' I beho l ' vou ,

lie in

terru p ted.

" I t i s J aspe r P i l g r imwho ho lds me he re . try
i ti g to fo r ce tt te to t e l l i t i n i somet h i ng . I t r i ed to

ex p l a i n .
He i s the o l

' ra sca l . t h e F ren chma n mu r
mured . and t hen a l i t t l e loude r , I t

'

Mademo i
se l l ewi l l pe rmi t . I sha l l be hono r ' to e sco rt lterwhe re shewi l l .

"

Bu t thevwi l l no t l e t you ,
Mons i eu r ! I sa id.

They a re many
,
and—and I canno t r i sk t ha t

a ny t h i ng shou ld happen to y ou .

. l /a isno" ! Th i nk on lv o f y ou rse l f . Made
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moiselle ‘ he rep l i ed
,
ga l l an t ly . So long as you

e scape
“
Bu t t h e re i s someth i ng more impor t an t t h an
my es cape ,” I b rok e i n . “I mus t s end a mes
sage to Ge rman town be fore e l even o

'clock to
n igh t

, or a grea t wrongwi l l be done . ‘

“Ah
,
I know the Ge rman town

,

” hewh i spered .
'

I passed t ha tway yest e rday . I shal l be you r
mes senge r

,
Mademo i se l l e . ”

“Oh
,
wi l l you ? " I bu r st ou t , n i gh forget t i ng i n

my gl adn es s to keepmy vo i ce lowe red.

“Mademo i s e l l e h a s bu t to comman ’ me
,
b e re

t u rned, and I cou l d imagi ne a po l i t e l i t t l e bow
a s h e sa id i t .
“Then

,
i f you w i l l go to Ge rmantown , Mon

s i eu r ; on ce th ere
,
any one can t e l l you where

Denewood i s , I ha st ened to exp la i n . I t i s t h e
es t at e o f my cou si n , Mr . John Trave rs , wi t hwhomI l i v e . He and MadamTrave rs a re not
a t home

,
but th e housekeepe r , Mrs . Mumme r ,wi l l r e ce i ve you . Te l l h e r not to l e t l i t t l e Ja ck

ou t of he r s i gh t , day or n i gh t . Say tha t P eggy
sends th e message . ”
“
And you are Mademo i s e l l e Peggy h e asked,

po l i t e l y .
“I amMargare t Trave rs, I an swe r ed,

b tt t

e\ e ry one ca l l sme P eggy .
'Ah

,
Mademo i s e l l e , h e wen t on ,

pe rmi t tha t
I i n t rodu ce myse l f . “I amGerva i s e Et i enn e
Lou i s V i cto r de Sou lange—at you r se rv i ce : bu t
one canno t r emembe r a l l t ho se long names , somy
f r i ends t hey ca l l me V i ctor .
Imurmu red some th i ng su i t ab l e

,
but w i t h a llmywor ry and pe rp lex i ty I could not he l p th i nk i ng

howf ttnnywasth i s i n t roduct ion ! To meet a
pol i sh ed F ren ch gent l eman t h rough a c ra ck nu
der a door— andwi t h su ch a long name , too !
Bu t I wa s i n nomood e ven to smi l e .
“
And vouwi l l take th e mes sage ? ‘ I a sked

,

an x ious ly .
“Mos t ce rt a i n ly

,
Mademo i se l l e

,

” he answe red,

and h i s vo i c e h ad i n i t a tone o f a ssu ran ce th at
l i ft ed a load frommy hear t . I fe l t con fiden t he
mean twha t h e s a id

,
and th a t be had t hewi l l to

go th rough w i thwhat eve r he mi gh t u nder take .
'

Bu twha t of you ,
Mademo i s e l l e ? ” h e added

,

a fte r a momen t .
“Oh

,
I sha l l be a l l r i gh t ; on ly I h es i t a t ed,

on ly , t e l l t h emto hu r ry he re i n themorn i ng . ”
“
Nay ,
Mademo i s e l l e , i t i s un t h i nkabl e t h a t I

l ea ve you h e re anot he r n i gh t ,” Mons i eu r V i c tor
announcedwi t h dec i s ion .
“
Bu t youmus t save t h e boy , I ha st en ed to te l l

h im.

'

Don ’ t conce rn your se l f aboutme.

”

" I t i s impo ss i b l e to forget you ,
Mademo i se l l e , ‘

he t ep lied ; “bu t con s ide r , canwe not bo th e scape
to t h e German town ? ’

T i s bu t a n hour’s r ide . ”

I wou ld go gl adly , I an swered, bu t supposewewe re bot h caugh t ? Then t he re wou ld be no
one to take th emessage to Denewood. No

,
Mon

s i eu r , l e aveme and go a lone .”“
Li sten , Mademo i s e l l e ,” h e sa i d ea rnest ly . I

amaman of honor . I have been th i nk i ng o f you
a l l th i s day S i n ce I behol ’ you a t thewi ndow . I
have l i s ten ’ for word of you . Noth i ng ! I have
look ’ to h ave you appea r down-s ta i rs . Neve r ! I
have though t ‘to go ba ck to your w i ndowand
speak to vou . Impos s i b l e ! Always was the re
some one a t my e lbow ; so I make up mymi nd
you a re i n need o f he l p and I awa i t my t ime .
Tha t h as come . I f I bu t had a key to t h i s room
a l lwou ld bewe l l .
I t was hangi ng on th e door- j amb a t the foot

o f the sta i r s
,

” I told h im.

“Ah , i s t ha t i t !” h e excl a imed; unde r h i s brea th .
Do l t t ha t I amnot to h ave gues sed ! I t i s the re

now, Mademo i s e l l e . Wa i t but amomen ’ and you
sha l l be free . ”
I h ea rd h imst a r t to r i s e andwasi n an agony

o f fea r l e s t h e Shou ld go be fore I cou ld s top h im.

“
No ,

no
, Mons i eu r I begged h i nt . I t i s too

much o f a r i sk . Youmust not come up the s ta i rs
aga i n . I f y ou shou ld be caugh t

,
I Shou ld have

nomes senge r and t h e l i t t l e boywou ld be taken . ‘

“Tha t i s tru e , he con ceded.

“Yet wa i t
,
he

wen t on , a s i f he we re pl ann i ng someth i ng. Ah ,
I have i t . See!I go down , oh , so so f ’

ly. I l i f '
t he k ey and go ou t o f t h e house . I f I ams top ’
I exp l a i n tha t i t i s so ’

ot , and say my phys i c i an
adv i s e fre sh a i r— anyth i ng. Then

,
Mademoi

se l l e , youwi l l drop a cord from,

you rwi ndow to
pu l l u p th e key ,wh i l e I make ready the horse .
I f you a re s top ', I ga l lop off wi t h you r message
and br i ng he lp . I f not , we go togethe r . ”
To t ha t p la n I agreed

, and
,
t hough I shou ld

have p re fe r red t ha t h e s ta r t a lone
,
he was notwi l l i ng to do so. And

,
t ru t h to te l l

,
I was gl ad

enough to see a way of escape , i f i t did not jeop
ardiz e t h e chan ce o f wa rn i ng thema t Denewood.

I w i l l l eave my c loak. a t t h e door , Mademoi
se l l e

,

” hewh i spe red fina l ly . “I t i s of a da rk color
andwi l l s e rve tomake you l e s s not i ce ’ . Bu t do

not fea r . Al lwi l l be we l l .
The nex t momen t I h ea rd h ims tep qu i e t ly
away

,
but h ewen t so l i gh t ly t h a t I caugh t no

c reak o f t h e s t a i rs a s h e de scended .
Then I be though t me tha t I h ad no cord and

began towonde rwhat I cou ld find i n l i eu of one.

The bed was cove redwi t h a pat chwork
.

qu i l t
a l l too s tou t to t ea r and somarve lous lywe l l sewed
t ha t w i th on ly ha l f a s c i ssors I cou ld not sta r t
a th re ad . My pet t i coat se rved me i n the s ameway. I twasone of t he l as t s e t Mrs . Mumme r
had bough t forme, n ew and so s t rong t ha t I was
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s i t t i ng on th e cha i r
,
I rubbed a good p i e ce o f

but t e r on t he k ey
,
l eav i ng enough to oil t h e lock

somewha t a l so.

Th i s s e rved admi rab ly , a lbe i t th e bol t s t i l l
g ra t ed more loudly t h an I cou ld havewi s h ed ;
b tt t a t l as t t he doo rwasopen and Iwason t h e
l i t t l e l a nd i ng a t t he top o f t h e st a i r s .
My foo t st ruck th e c loak Mon s i eu r V i c tor had
l e ft forme

,
and as I p i cked i t up I fe l t a l so a h at ,wh i ch I c lapped on my h ead wi t h a n e rvous and

s i l en t l i t t l e l augh . My own had been t aken from
me, and doubt l e s s t h e Fren chma n though t o f t h a twh en h e l e f t t h e c loak .
Bu t , as l u ckwou ld have i t , th a t ga rmen twas
n i gh my undo i n g . I had des cended th e S t a i r s
qu i t e no i s e l e ss ly andwasmak i ng myway a c ros s
t he l a rge k i t ch enwhe n the sk i r t o f t h e c loak
caught t h e hand l e o f a mop and brough t i t c l a t
te r i ng to t h e floorwi t h a grea t racke t .
I gasped for brea t h i n my fr igh t and s tood
r i g id , l i s ten i ng i n t en t ly . Bu t Iwasnot kept long
i n doubt . Almos t on th e i n s t an t th e door o f one

o f t he roomswasopened, and a d i nt ,wh i te figu re
appea red .

"

I/Vcr geh t da
? ” came t h e ques t ion , i n th e vo i ce

o f t h e red-ha i red daugh te r o f Mrs . Schne ide r .
My fi rs t i n st i n ct was to fly

,
but t h atwou ld ce r

ta inly ra i s e t h e a l a rmand br i ng th e hous eho ld

abou tmy ea r s . I knewt h a t sh e could se eme bu t
vague ly , and I dete rmi n ed to pu t my Fren ch to
some a ccoun t at l ast . Iwh i pped o ff my h at and
made a lowbowi n h e r d i re c t ion .

“
1 1 fa it si ( hand, Mademoise l le

,
I murmured.

S o
'

ot
, you say . I go to tak ’ the a i r , a s I cannot

s l eep . I t deso l a t e ’ me to d i s t u rb you r
I canno t say howgoodmy imi t a t ionwas, b i t t i t
pa ssed. \fVith a gi ggl e th e gii‘ l re t r ea t ed i n to he r
room,

and i n anot h e r momen t I was ou t s ide the
house .
I ra n to th e ba rn s

,
a ttd t h e re s tood Mons i eu r

t ctor
'shorse

,
saddl ed

,
wi t h a p i l l ion beh i nd

,
a l l

r eady for our depa r ture .
'

Good
,
Mademo i s e l l e h emurmured.

“
Come

\Vewa s 'e no t ime . “ And i n anot he rmomen twewe re mount ed and ready to p i ck ou rway ov e r
th e gra s s and so to t h e road
Bu twe had forgot t h e dog. Sca rce had t h e
ho rs e t aken a st epwh en out bur s t a se r i e s o f
howl s t ha t

,
tomy sen s i t i ve ea rs ,we re enough towake t he dead.

On the i n s t an t i t seemed t h a t eve rybody roused
at on ce . Froma l l s ides th ere came shout s .
“Ho ld ha rd

,
Mademo i se l l e !” c r i ed Mons i eu r

V i ctor . \Vewi l l not s t ay to par l ey , eh ? ”

and

h e gave t h e horse a cu twi t h h i swh i p and off we
ga l loped to t h e road.

To becon tin ued . )

IS THIS \VHAT “’ ILL HAP PEN IF THE DESERT OF SAHARA IS TURNED INTO AN INLAND SEA ?



CHA I N ED L IGHTN I NG

(A S to ry nf i l l cx imn -Ideer/ tu re)

BY RALPH GRAHA M TABER

CHAPTER I —THE KEY

Bywh ich isshown howmen aremade andmi
made. and howone of themna r rowl y escaped
u nma/cing .

YOUNGmen a re by na t u re advent u rous , and some
o f t h emost adven tu rous youngmen i n t h ewor ld
mav be found among t ha t l i t t l e -h ea rd—o f but im'

por tan t body o f youth swho have chosen ra i l road
t e l egraphy as the fi rs t rung upon th e l adde r o f
t he i r l i v e s ’work . I t i s a p ro fe ss ionwh i ch in
ev i tab ly i n st i l s t h e love o f t rave l and t h e de s i re
for adven tu re . I t smembe rs a re i n con st an t com
mun ica t ionwi t h fe l low-worke rs a t d i s t an t po i n t s
whomt hey mav neve r mee t , butwi t hwhom
non e t h e l e ss t h ey a re on t e rms o f f r i endly f a
mil iarity . I n du l l moment swhen t h ewi re s a re
idl e . t h e ywh i l e away th e t ime by exchangi ngword-pa i n t i ngs

_

o f ea ch
_
ot he r ’ s env i ronment

,wi t h th e h i story o f loca l happen i ngs and com~

ment s on cu r ren t event s ; and by ea ch v i brant
touch upon t he de l i ca t e ly record i ng keys i s t ran s
mit ted an i n s i gh t i nto t h e sende r 's characteris
t ics. . though ts, mot i ve s , and emot ions , a lmos t a s
c lea r and express i ve a s mi gh t be convey ed by
not i ng th e changi ng expres s ions o f h i s counte
nan ce .
Thi s a lonewou ld be suflficien t to i n fu se a des i re

to vi s i t t h e scenes de sc r i bed and tomeet . fa ce to
fa ce . t h e co - l abore r s whomt he imagi nat ion ai

ready p i c t u re s a s fami l i a r f r i e nds .
Bu t t he re a re o t he r i nfluen ceswh i ch , i n an e ven

grea t e r degree , en courage t h e des i re to roam.

The fi r st l e sson an ope ra to r i s t augh t i s to rende r
impl i c i t obed i en ce to impe rat i ve commands ; t h e
se cond i s se l f- re l i ance . Upon h i s a c cu racy and
pun ctua l i t y con st ant ly depe nd t h e l i ve s o f ot h ers :
a i td rap id i ty of t hought . p romptn ess o f a ct ion , and
ce rt a i n ty o f execut ion become second na tu re to
h i nt . Const an t con ta ctwi t h t h e out e rwor ld
t ea ch es h imto rega rd t h ewor ld a s h i s home .
So nt u ch i s n e ces sa ry , itt o rde r to unde rst and
t he i nfluen ceswh i ch h e lped to fornt t he cha r
acterso f two young menwho

,
a t t h e t ime ou r

story opens ,we re not un l i ke t housands o f oth ers
scat t e red broadcas t ove r t he grea t Ame r i can con
t inent , andwho , s i t t i ng a lone itt t h e d i ngy ofli ces
o fways ide ra i lway -S t a t ions

,
a re ye t abl e to p lace

1 finge r upon t h e e l ect r i c pu l s e and not e t he
hea rt-beat s o f a ItemiS pherc .

'

G . mean t ”

Ground t h ewi re . Though
t h e ground-wi rewassupposed to be reso rt ed to

only i n eme rgen c i e s . i twassomet ime s emp loyed
to enabl e t h e exchange o f confident i a l commu
n ica t ions; for by connect i ng i twi t h th e ea st e rn
po l e o f an i n s t rumen t , any t h i ng t ha t a fr i end to

t hewes twa rd mi gh t ha ve to say cou ld no t be

hea rd ii i t h e d i s pa t ch e r 's oflice to t he ea s t .
0 . K. What ’sup ? " i nq u i red Be l v i l l e .when
h e hadmade t he connect ion .
Mex i co 'sup , repl i ed Lartte. I '

ve a l et t e r
fromScot t ,who l e ft l a s t August . He

'scaugh t
on a t a p lace ca l l ed J imu l co : savs the sa la r i e s
a re a hundred a mont h . a ttd to conte o n dowtt
t h ere and co l l e c t one.

“
You a re rea l ly go i ng ?
I

'

vewr i t t e n ntv res i gnat ion .
He rewasnews i ndeed ! Though Be l v i l l e a ttd

La rue had neve r met . thev had h e ld manv long

I twasi n one o f t h e se lon ely office s o f a s i ngl e
t ra ck ra i lway t ha t c ros sed t h e monotonous
p ra i r i e s o f a weste rn S ta t e

,
t ha t Robe r t Be l v i l l ewasseat ed one b leak O ctobe r even i ng . The la st

t ra i n for the n i gh t h ad passed h i s st at ion , bu t h e
had not a sked t h e d i s pa t ch e r 's office for t h e
"

G . N .

‘ s igna l t ha twou ld re l ease h imfromdu tv
t i l l t h e mor n ing . O fwh at usewassuch a dis
mi s sa l ,when t h e on ly pl a ces t h a t offe red en t e r
tainmentwe re t h e equa l ly d i ngy ofii ce o f t he
gra i n - e l evator a c ross th e s idi n g

,
and t he gen e ra l

me r chandi s e s tore beyond t h ewate r- t ank a t t h e
i n te rsect ion o f t h e town sh i p roads ? I twasawea ry ex i s t en ce

,
t h e monotony o fwh i chwould

have beenmore bea rabl ewe r e i t not for t h e v e ry
i n t e r rupt ion s t ha t mi gh t ha ve been supposed to

re l i e ve i t . The recu r r i ng gl impse s of t h e out e rwor ld a ff orded by pass i ng t ra i n s se rved bu t to
a ccen t ua t e th e lon el i ne s s o f t h e i n t e rven i ng hou rs .

'Os— os—os, sounded t h e i n st rument a t h i s
e lbow. He r ecogn i z ed t he impat i en t tou ch o f

j ohn La rue , t h e ope ra to r a t Red P ra i r i e
,
two

s t a t ions down the l i n e . He opened h i s key and
responded : '

L-o , La rry !
"

Kn ewme, did y ou wi r ed La r ry .

'

Howa re
t h i ngs a t P la infield ?

\Vi ldly h i l a r iou s , a s u sua l : not h i ng i n s igh t
bu t t he swi t ch - l amps . Any n ews ? "
Same o ld gr i nd : b u t i t i s n '

t go i ng to l a s t .
do vou mean ?
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con v ers a t ions , sha r i ng the i r gr i evan ces , hopes ,
and de s i re s , and exchangi ngwords o f en cou rage
ment and sympat hy . And nowLaruewou ld de
se r t h imfor Mexi co . Mexi co ! Wha t v i s ions
tha t oneword con j u red up !

'

I
’

l l s end you Scot t ’s le t t e r , c l i cked t h e
sounde r ,

'

andwr i t e you a l l abou t i t . Wha t ’s
t h ema t t e rwi t h you r go i ng , too ? ”

Belville
'shand t rembl ed as i t spe l l ed h i s reply :

'

I
'

Il t h i nk i t over . G. W. off ; For he did not

da reto keep t he ground-wi r e on longe r .
As h e removed t h e ground connec t ion i t t i cked
away fu r ious ly : Os—os— os—os

“
I— i—os. "

I twast h e di spa tche r s ofii ce. Wha t do you

mean by l e av i ng w i thout your ‘good de
manded t h e i ra t e oflicia l ; and then ,wi t hou t wa i t
i ng for a reply : " Showred l i gh t to fl ag spe c i a l
boundwes t . ”
Bel v i l l e hung ou t t he s i gna l ; and for t h e fol
lowi ng fi ft een mi nu t e s h i s pen c i l flewove r h i s
pad, re cordi ng report s for t he supe r i nt enden t ,whowasmak i ng a fly i ng t r i p ove r the road.

\Vhen h e had fin i s h ed r ece i v i ng
,
hewen t to th e

door and - gl an ced up the t ra ck . The spe c i a lwas
not ye t i n s i gh t . Re tu rn i ng to h i s desk , h e sa t
for a few mi nu t e s go i n g ove r h i s copy ; then h e
l ean ed ba ck i n h i s cha i r towa i t .
Why not have a few morewords w i th La r ry ?

He pu t on t h e ground connect ion andwasa bout
to ca l l h i s f r i end when awh i s t l e sounded sha rp ly .
Ga the r i ng h i s mes sages , he reached the door a s
t h e engi n e drewupwi t h a s i ngl e p r i va t e ca r . A
ta l l ‘man ,
wi t h i ron - gray h a i r andmous tach e de

scended to th e depot p l a t formand t h e condu ctor
fo l lowed .
The supe r i n t enden t , s i r a sked Be l v i l l e .
Ye s

,
sa id t he t a l l man , t ak i ng the message s

fromh i s hand ;
'

I
’

l l speak to t h e d i spa t ch e r a
momen t . ”
The ta l l man ent e red th e ofli ce and Be l v i l l e
t u rn ed to t h e condu cto r .

“
Do you go t h roughwi t h the ca r , s i r ? he
a sked.

To the end o f t he di v i s ion .
Have you eve r been to Mexi co ?

'Mexi co i nqu i red t h e conductor ,wi t h a
laugh . “

\Vhy,
no ; bu t I h ave a f r i e nd t he re .

Hewr i t e sme a l e t t e r occa s iona l ly— a l and o f vol

canoes and orange-groves ; o f go ld-mi n e s
,
bu l l

figh t s
,
red-peppe rs , and s t i l e t toe s . Oh , Mexi co

i s a fi n e l and to go to— and a good one to ge t
back home from!

”Why do you say t ha t ?
Be caus e eve ry ra i lway t ramp i n t h e coun try
i s bound for Mexi co ,

or has been th e re . I t ’sa
pret ty l i ve ly coun t ry , I re ckon ; but thosewho

come back t e l l me th ey a lways wan t to re tu rn
th e re aga i n .

“
Ready !" sa id t he super i n tenden t

,
appea r ing

bes ide th em.

"

Ready , s i r !” r epl i ed t h e condu ctor . Good
n igh t ,my boy ; and good dre ams to you—o f Mex
ico— ha

,
ha—Mexi co !

Be lv i l l ewat ch ed t h emsp r i ng aboard th e ca r ;
and a s t h e engi n e wh i sked i t away i n to t h e da rk
ness , th e conduc tor_

waved h i s l an t e rn to him.

Then h ewen t back i n to t h e l i t t l e ofli ce th a t looked
d i ngi e r and drea r i e r t han eve r

,
as i f i nmou rn i ng

for i ts depa rt ed guest s .
The rewasa bunch o f me ssages ly i ng on h i s

desk , l e f t by the supe r i n tenden t for himto tran s
mit . Most of t h emwe re for t h e re l ay office— in
struct ionsto subordi n a tes— and t h e se he qu i ck ly
d i s posed o f ; bu t one t h e l as t ,wasfor t h e dis
pa t che r , and Belvillesh and c losed on the key
convu l s i v e ly as h e rea ch ed t he l a st pa ragraph of
i t .

“Wh at ’

5 t h e mat t e r ? Go on !
” c l i cked the

sounden
I n a j e rky

,
unevenway,

un l i ke i t s cus toma ry
smoot hnes s o f de l i v e ry , h i s hand Spe l l ed ou t th e
rema i n i ngwords th a t caused h i s agi t at ion : “I f
you r i n s t ru ct ion s to t he ope ra tor a t t h i s st a t ion
a re to keep th ewi re g rounded,

I shou ld suggest
t ha t you change them. Ch angi ng t h e ope rator
mi gh t do a swe l l .
Belville

'shand s l i pped fromth e key
, and h i s

head sank down upon i twi t h a groan . Wha twast h e re to hope for
,
except i n s t an t d i smi s sa l ?

“
P r e t ty h a rd roa s t , t h a t , sa id t he re ce i v i ng

ope ra tor a t th e d i s pa t ch e r ’s oflfice.

'

Howdid you
happen to do i t ?
Be l v i l l e rep l i ed feve r i sh ly : '

It
’

5 true . I did
l e ave t h ewi r e grounded , and I have not t h e l ea s t
excu se for i t . "

'Fake one, can 't you ? ’

'

How
'Send I . S . R. a message l i ke th i s : sounde rwasn ’

t work i ng ; re l aywasweak ; t r i e d ground,
t h i nk i ngwi r emi gh t be c rossed ; d i scovered trou
b l e w i th ba tte ry ;wasfix ing i t when spe c i a l a r
r i v ed and n egl e c ted to d i s connect ground. Some
such excu se ought to fix you O .K.

”

“I tmi gh t ; bu t i twou ld n
'

t be t rue .
Work i t ou t you r own way

,
then . You

’

l l

hea r fromJ . S . R. i n t h emorn i ng. Good n igh t ;
Be l v i l l e wea r i l y r ep l i ed

,

“Thanks : G. N .

”
Bu t

h e did not move fromt he t abl e . He sa t t h ere ,
qu i t e s t i l l

,
formore t han an hou r . The tormen t

of se l f—rep roach for th e a c t ion of wh i ch he h ad
been gu i l ty gradua l ly subs ided and l e ft himab l e
to t h i nk i t ove r ca lmly .
He was not a l a rmed for h i s fu ture . He fe l t
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Fortun ate ly
,
h i s repor twasa l i gh t one. The

gauge o fwa t e r i n t he t ank mi gh t be read f rom
t h e offi cewi ndow; t h e rewasbut a s i ngl e ca r on
t h e s idi ng

,
and o f tha t h e knewt h e numbe r .

' Os—os ca l l ed t h e d i spa t ch e r .
'

I— i— os rep l i ed Be l v i l l e : t h e '

G.M .

mean i ng " good morn i ng . ” Th en fo l lowed h i s
repor t : '

Box 2498 , C. B. Q ,
gra i n

,
eas tbound.

Tank . 9 ft . \Yeath e r raw
,
c loudy . Os . ”

rep l i ed t h e d i spa t che r . '

Cur ious ; i t ’

5

c lear at RD.

”

Be l v i l l e gl a n ced cr i t i ca l ly t h rough t hewi ndow
and h i s j awdropped . The skywasc l ea r a s a
be l l . "

P l e ase change tha t to coo l and c l ea r , h e
sa id.

“
O K. J . S . R. to speak to you .

I . S . R .wast h e ch i e f d i spa t che r . Be l v i l l e was
i n for i t now

,

— t h a twasev ident .
“OS ,“ came ove r th ewi re , i n th e s lowh eavy

dot s o f t h e ch i e f . The ch i e f su ffe red fromt e l eg
rapher

'spa ra lys i s and se ldomtou ch ed t h ewi r e
h imse l f . Wh en h e did so ,

t h e l abor ed we igh t of
h i s hand gav e an omi nous tone to h i s se ndi ng .
Th i s morn i ng i t sounded more th rea t en i ng t han
eve r : '

W' i l l ex change you to anothe r pos t i n a
few days . Let te r by No .

Belville
’s“

OK
” nea r ly choked h im. So thev

i n t ended to pun i sh h imb y r educ i ng h imto some
more obs cu re pos t— some n i gh t oflice,

p robab ly ,whe re t h e p r i n c i pa l pa r t o f h i s dutywou ld be to
a s s i s t i n coa l i ng engi nes . I t changed h i s regre t
to rebel l ion . \Ve l l

,
i t was a good t h i ng i n oneway : i t l e f t h imt he r i gh t to r e s i gn .

Hewa i t ed unt i l therewasa break i n t he re
por t s

,
t hen sa id cu rt ly to t he d i s pa t che r ’ s oflfice,

OS , break fa s t " ; andwi t h t h e “OK ' re sponse ,
p i cked up h i s ha t andmade h i sway to t he gen
e ra l store , i n t h e rea r o fwh i ch t h e s torekeepe r
dwe l t . The la t te r 's w i fe p rov ided Rober t h i s
meal s for a con s ide ra t ion o f t h r ee do l l a r s pe r
week , ha l f o fwh i chwasc l ea r profi t . He h ad

l i t t l e appe t i t e for t h e h a l f- co ld ch i cory and t h e sa l t
pork and pot a toes tha t comp r i s ed th e b reak fa s t
she had ' k ep t for h im.

" I f fo l ks c an 't gi t up i n t ime for mea l s , t h ey
n eed n

'

t t u rn up t he i r nose s a twha t t hey ge t s , ‘

Mrs . Smi th rema rked,
wh i ch did not add to Bel

v i l l e 's good nat u re
,
but h e compe l l ed h imse l f to

make a c i v i l rep ly .
“The b reak fas t i s a l l r i gh t

,
Mrs . Smi t h . I am

not fee l i ng ve rywe l l t h i s mo rn ing— and I am
go i ng to l e ave y ou .

"

“
Lawme! wh e re be you

'

To Mexi co .

’

'

Mex ico l Sake s a l i ve ! \Yby,
my grandpawwast h e re i n t hewar about Texa s . S i ch s to r i e s

a s h e did t e l l !

Be l v i l l e smi l ed for t h e fi rs t t ime tha tmorn i ng.
“Thatwasa long t ime ago, h e sa id ; “t h i ngs
a re ve ry d i ff e ren t down th e re now. ”
“Ye need n

'

t t e l l me!" rep l i ed Mrs . Smi t h .
w i th a spe r i ty . '

D id n
'

t I have i t f rommy grand
p aw, and h e a n oflficer ? I te l l ye , ye ’

ll be e'

t up
by catermounts, an

'

trant
’

lersan ’ somb rerers!
" Sombrero i s S p an i sh for ha t . ’

'

VVell
, p

'

raps
’

twa 'n ' t somb rerers; I guess
’

t was ram— rembosers. ”
Be l v i l l e smot h e red an i n cl i na t ion to l augh .

" Yes : pe rhaps the rebosas a re dange rous
,

” he
s a id ; t hey a re th e h ead-gea r t he Mex i canwo
menwea r , and are sa id to be v e ry a t t ra ct i v e .
Go i ng ba ck to t h e s t a t ion

,
b e s ea r ch ed among

h i s be longi ngs t i l l he found an old vo l ume o f
P rescot t 's “Me x i co .

“ I twasa book h i s fa t he r
had owned. He had r ead i t th rough long ago,

but h e tu rn ed t h e dog- ea red pages nowwi t h a
qu i t e new i n te re s t .
“
Gold-mi n e s ,” t h e conductor had sa id. Yes ,
t h e coun t rywasknown to be r i ch i n p re c ious
me ta l s . On ly t h e oth e r day h e had r ead o f awonde r fu l find t h a t one o f t h e ra i l roadmen had
made . Migh t not he p rov e equa l ly l u cky ?
O f cou rse , t h e coun t rywasfa r d i ff e r en t now
fromt h e l and t h a t P r e scot t had wri t t en about .
Cap i t a lwasbe i ng i n ves t ed t he re ; ra i l roadswe re
unde r con s t ru ct ion— and sa l a r i es for ope ratorswe re h i gh . Th i nk of S cot t get t i ng a hundr ed !

be,wi t h h i s forty do l l a rs a mont h , was a
much be t t e r ope rato r th a n S cot t ; and h e cou ld
go to Me x i co wi th bet t e r re fe ren ces ; for S cot t
had been d i s cha rged for gross negl e ct o f duty .
Therewast he u p- fr e i gh t 's wh i s t l e . He l a id

down t he book and went ou t towa t ch i t draw up
to t h e st a t ion . The condu ctor swung down f rom
a ca r a s i t rumbl ed by . “I ’

ve a coup l e of empt i e s
for y ou ,

he sa id : “any t h i ng go i ng ? ‘

“Yes ; one load.

“Al l r i gh t . There ’sa fr i e nd of you rs i n t h e
caboose . “

” A fr i end o f mi n e ? ‘

Yes ; f romRed P ra i r i e .
Cou ld i t be tha t La ruewascomi ng ? The ca
boos e drewn ea r and t h e t ra i n came to a s top .
Hewat ched an x ious ly for h i s f r i end to appea r ,
and fel t a p resen t imen t t h a t hewasto be disap
po i n t ed i n h im. A coup l e o f men de scended and

saunt e red l e i su re ly towa rd h im. Th en h e
brea t h edmore fr ee l y . That onemus t be La r ry
t ha t t a l l

,
l i th e fe l low.whose b rown eyeswe re

cu r ious ly r ega rd i ng h im. Be l v i l l e st epped for

ward to gree t h im,
when some one p l u ck ed h i s

s l ee ve frombeh i nd. He t u rn ed and saw a short
,

broad- shou lde red,
fr eck l ed youngman

,
wi t h fi ery

red h a i r and sma l l twi nk l i ng bl ue eye s .
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“
You

’
re t h e r igh t sor t , I guess , t h e st range r

r ema rked a ft e r g i v i ng h imone keen gl a nce .
“
And you

? a sked Be l v i l l e .
“Why I ’mLa r ry . ’

You - I-a r ry ? \Ve l l . I 'mbl es sed !”
Re ckon you a re t ha t , l a ughed La rue .

'

I
’

d

p rove a bl e ss i ng to any one ; for i n s p i t e of me
ha i r

,
that be l i e s me,

I ’mt h e mo s t good-natu red
of a l l Br i a n Boru ’ s descendan t s . "
Be l v i l l e shook hands cordi a l ly and endeavored

to con cea l h i s d i sa ppo i n tmen t
,
but La rue 's qu i ck

eyes not ed i t .
"

Not qu i t ewha t you expect ed. eh he sa id,wi t h a gr i n . '

W'e l l . I don 't h andsome much ,
Be l v i l l e

,
t h a t ’sa fact . Bu t i t ’son ly a sor t of

d i sgu i se . a ft e r a l l . I fme fa ce showed th ewort h
of me hea rt

,
a l l t h e gi r l swou ld die for t h e love

ofme!
Be l v i l l e laughed i n sp i t e o f h imsel f . '

I con

fe s s , lie repl i ed , I had imagi ned you to be di f
feren t . somehow; but I 'mrat he r gl ad t ha t I
did n

'

t gues s r i gh t . The conducto r sa id youwe re on t h e caboose . so I looked for you from
t h a t qua r t e r . ‘

'Oh . I took a run forwa rd to t he engi n e . I ’m
o pposed. on gene ra l p r i n c i p l e s . to slaving at t he
ta i l o f t h e p ro cess ion .
“
\t v did n

'

t vou l et me k nowvouwe re com
i ng ? "

“
\c y did n

'

t you get up be fore b reak fa s t t h en ?
I t r i ed to get you to gi ve you t h e news be fore t h ewi r e ‘

got busy . My re l i e f came by t h e fre i gh t
one o f t h e chaps fromt h e re lay—so I j umped
aboa rd h e r and here I am.

"

'

And I
’mmo re t han glad to see vou ,

sa id
Bel v i l l e .
They had l i t t l e t ime to do much t a lk i ng unt i l
t h e fre i ght - t ra i n rumb l ed away ; but a fte r i t had
depa rt ed

,
t he rewe re t h ree good hou r s a t t h e i r

diSposa l , and t h e two young men made t h e mos t
of t hem. La rue produ ced Sco t t 's l e t t e r ; Be l v i l l e
read ext ra ct s fromP re s cot t ; and i n a ve ry sho rt
t ime th e i r en thu s i a smwasat t he bo i l i n g po i n t .
Iwou ld n

'

t r ema i n he re , sa id Be l v i l l e , “
no t

fo r t h e b iggest sort o f a ra i se . I t se ems rea l ly
l aughabl e nowt h a t I shou ld have fe l t so badl y .
i twast h e be s t t h i ng tha t cou ld ha ve hap

pened
Ah , yes . sa id La rue ; " bl e s s i ngs o ft e n come
i n di sgu i s e . you know. The to rmen t i ng t h i ng
about 'emi s t h a twe don 't a lways re cogn i z e '

em.

"

No ; forwe don 't a lways have a good cha p
l i ke you rse l f to po i n t t hemou t to us .

\Ve l l , two heads a re bet t e r t h an one— a s t h e
doubl e - headed boy rema rkedwhen s i gn i ngwi t h
t hemuseumfor a t remendous sa l a ry . Bu t speak
i ng about bi ograph i e s , l '

d be glad i f you wou ld

te l l me somet h i ng abou t your own . \Vho a re
you . an y how, Be l v i l l e ? "

“
Theson o f a count ry c l e rgyman ,who t hough t

to educat e me for th e law. Hewasp l ann i ng to
pu t me t h rough Ha rva rd

,
when I ' lost h im. Iwasfou rteen then

,
and h i s deat h ended mv col

l ege amb i t ion s .
"
Then an un c l e offe red to take me i n to h i s
s tor e . Mywageswe re to be t h ree do l l a r s aweek ,wi t hwh i ch Iwasto boa rd. c lot he , and ca re for
my se l f . My hour swe re fromseven t i l l n i ne .
I suppo se Iwasungra te fu l . My unc le t hough t
so , anyhow.whe n I le ft h ima t th e end o f t h e
fi rs tweek .
Meant ime , I hadmade th e acqua i n tan ce o f t h e

depo t agen twhowasa l so t e legraph -ope ra tor and
baggage -ma st e r—a b i g

,
good- natu red fe l low,whowant ed an as s i st an t—wh i ch t h e companywou ld

n
'

t fu rn i sh . He agreed to t ea ch me gra t i s , i f Iwou ld hust l e h i s baggage and f re i gh t ; and I a r
ranged towork formy boa rd at the gra i n - e l eva ~
tor. Theman i n ch a rge o f t h e e l eva tor not on l y
made i t easy forme,

but took me r i gh t i n to h i s
fami ly

,
whe re Iwast rea t ed l i k e one o f h i s own

boys . Hiswi fewasl i ke a mot h e r to me. I
n eve r knewmy own mot h e r ex cep t a s a ve ry
sma l l ch i ld . My heav i e s tworkwaskeep i ng t h e
gra i n pi t ch ed ba ck fromt h e t roughwhen load i ng
ca rs . I f you

'

ve ne ve r t r i ed i t , I don 't be l i eve
you knowwha t rea lwo rk i s . I t 'sharde r than
shove l i ng coa l

,
and I '

ve t r i ed bot h—bu t t h a t 's
anot he r story . To cut t h i s one sho r t

,
La r ry

,
I

l ea rned t e l egra phy , go t th ispos i t ion . and have
h e ld i t eve r s i n ce—wh i ch b r i ngs me up to da t e .
Nowto quot e y ou r ownwords : \Ylto a re you ,

an y how
,
Lar ry ? "

Many ’

st h e ta l e I '

ll t e l l you some day ,

“ sa id
La r ry , “o f howI s c rapped for a l i v i ng ; but I '

ll

keep a l l t ha t for id l i ng away du l l moment swh enwe '

re on ou rway to Mexi co .

To gi ve you j u s t t h e chapt e r h ead i ngs : Iwas
bo rn i n a NewYork t enemen t . My mot he r di ed
sho rt ly a ft e r my bi rt h , and Iwasse l l i ng pape rs
be fore I cou ld read ’

em. Bu t I did manage to
l ea rn to spe l l and to read . too . Tha t made me
k een to l e a rn somet h i ng more , so I j o i n ed t h e
free n i ght - s choo l s . God bl e s s t ho sewho e s t ab
l ished t h em, fo r a l l t h a t I knowI owe to t h em.

Iwasa lwa y s fond o f an ima l s
, and I used to

hang a round Madi son Squa re wheneve r the c i r
cu s showed . I nt anaged to mak e my se l f u se fu l ,
and fina l ly got a j ob to he l p look a ft e r t h e ho rses .

“On the c i rcus - t ra i n , one day ou twest . I go t
t a l k i ng to t he t ra i ti conduc to r . He ofl

’

ered to get
me on t h e road a s a b rakentan , and I qu i t t he
showon t h e spo t .

Itwaswhen o ff duty tha t I . learned to
‘p i t ch
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l i gh t n i ng. ’ I was a lways chock- fu l l of cu r ios i ty,
and

,
when I hea rd th e i ns t rumen t s c l i ck i ng away ,

Iwasn '

t cont en t t i l l I had l ea rned howto un

derstand 'wh a twasgo i n g on . When I fe l tmys e l f
capab le

,
I haun t ed the offi ce o f t h e di spa t ch e r

t i l l h e gave me a p la ce . Red P ra i r i e was my
se cond offi ce . The lu cky t h i rd ma rkwha t I say ,
i s goi ng to be i n Mex i co . I mmore than eve r
su re o f i t

,
nowt ha t a good chap ’sgo i ngwi th

me.

”

“No b la rney
,
La rry !" l augh ed Be l v i l l e . Bu t

nowl et ’scon st i t u te ours e l ve s a ways andmeans
commi t t e e . We can ge t p a sses to Denve r

,
no

doubt , bu t fromthe re on
"Trust tome for t ha t ; I '

II guaran tee pas se s to
Ch i na !”

" Tha t 'sa t r ifle beyond our dest i n a t ion . Bu t

howabout ca sh ? I ’

ve s aved up two hundred
do l l a rs . I suppose i t ’snot much compa red to

you r p i l e
,
but

“Oh
,
no . I t ’

5 on ly enough to buy and se l l me
t h re e t imes - t h a t ’sa l l . I hav e j us t seventy
bon es
“Tha t ’sa l l r i gh t -we ’

l l l ump th e lot and sha re
eq uaHy .

“Nonsen se ! Let me t e l l you ,
Be l v i l l e

,
i f you

’

re t h a t sort you ’

ve a lot to l e a rn be fore you ’

ll

be a s w i se a s you r unc l e .
We l l

,
La r ry

,
have i t you r ownway . Bu t

th e re ’snumbe r t h ree ’swh i s t l e . Nowfor J . S .
R.

'sl e t t e r , and to se ewha t he ’sgo i ng to do to

me. I t does n ’

t ma t ter anyhow. My mi nd i s
made up ; I ’mgo i ng to Mex i co.

”

“Shake on i t , th en ; and I gi ve you my word,
Be l v i l l e

,
s t i ck tome

,
and I ’

l l s t i ck to you a s t a r
st i cks to a feath e r . ”
The two boys shook hands hea r t i ly to ra t i fy
th e i r agre emen t . and th en wen t out on th e p la t
formto mee t t h e i n comi ng t ra i n .
I twast h e one wes t-bound passenge r- t ra i n th a t
s topped a t t h i s ways ides t at ion , and the en t i r e
popu l a t ionwasp resen t towi t n e ss i t s a rr i va l and
ca t ch a brea th fromt h e out e rwor ld. There was
t h e e l eva tor agen t

,
the mos t impo r tan t r e s iden t ,who ca re fu l ly cu l t i va t ed a swagge r andwore h i s

s lou ch ha t on t h e s ide o f h i s head ; t he r e were h i s
two he lpe rs , s l i nk i ng i n the ba ckground ; t h e rewasHan s Smi t h

,
t h e s torekeepe r

, p ufling away
a t h i s bi g p i pe

,
fa t and con ten ted ; and th e rewas

a d i s tan t v i ewo f h i s t h in Mi ssou r i -bornwi fe ,wi t h h e r h ead ou t of he r k i tch enwi ndow ;wh i l e
a s cu rry i ng c rowd o f l i t t l e Smi th s sa i l ed down
th e road to t he depot .
The t ra i n drew i n

,
i t s conductor p l a ced a l e t te r

i n Belville'shand
,
then i t r a t t l ed off ove r t h e

p ra i r i e , and t h e l i t t l e c rowd of spe cta torsmel ted
s i l e n t ly away .
Be l v i l l e r eport ed t h e t ra i n

, and, t h a t du ly pe r
formed,wi th n e rvous hands open ed th e d i sp at ch
e r ’s l e tt e r . As h e read it

,
a puzz led exp res s ion

s to l e ove r h i s fa ce
,
wh i ch qu i ck ly changed to one

o f de l igh t , and h e tossed h i s cap to t h e ce i l i ng
w i t h a j oy fu l h u r rah .
“
La rry , r ead tha t !” he c r i ed, hand i ng La rue
t h e l et te r .
La rue ’s fa ce wore ' au aston i shed look tha t deep
en ed as he read. The l e t t e r ran :
Operator OS
Dear S ir :
I owe you an apo logy . Your breach of di sc ip l inewasreported b y the Superintendent in person ,who le ft

h ismessage mere ly to test you . I shou ld h ave been
sat isfiedwhen you sen t it , in the face ofwhatwasveryl ike ly a strong temptat ion towi thho ld i t ; but I suggested
a p laus ible excusewh ich I found you honest enough to

rej ect .
I have h ad you in mind for promot ion for some t ime ,

and sha ll send you nextweek to the re lay . Theworkwi l l be heavy , but i twi l l be at an advance of $ xo. per
month ; and if you prove profic ient there , I can promi se
you something better later on .

Yours tru ly ,

J . S . RILEY ,
CHE. D IS PR.

Be l v i l l e wa tched Larue a s h e read i t t h rough
to t h e end, t h en l a id i t down on t he tabl e andwa lked to t hewi ndow wi t hou t aword.

Be l v i l l e c ros sed th e roomto La rue and la id
h i s hand on h i s shou lde r . La ruewhee l ed abou t
and faced h imwi t h a s i ngl eword : “We l l ? ”

“
You don 't b l ame me for fee l i ng p l e ased ?
que r i ed Be l v i l l e gen t ly .
“
Bl ame you ? No,

Be l v i l l e ; a thousand t imes,
no ! Bu t you mus t not bl ame me e i t h e r— it ’sa
grea t d i sappo i n tmen t tome.

”

“
\Nhy so“Wh y ? You a sk mewhy ? When I coun ted

on you to go wi t h me! When I though t I had
found a fe l low whomI cou ld s t i ck to, l i k e a
porous p l a st e r ! And i t ’sthe fi rs t t ime I ’

ve

e ve r found any one ha l fway wort h the finding
and then you a skme why—you—

you“
Do you t h i nk so l i gh t ly of a p romi s e ? ”

Do I th i nk—why , wha t do youmean ?”
I gave you my word,

did n
’

t I ? We l l
,
I al

ways keep my word. And i f I fe e l h appy ove r
t h i s l e t te r

,
i t i s be cau se it ' p roves th a t I managed

to do the r i gh t th i ng—and i t was a grea t temp
tat ion . Yes , I ’mve ry glad . Bu t , old fe l low I
wou ld n

’

t lose you for a
’

doz en p romot ions . I m
go i ng to Mexi co wi t h you ; t h a t ’sa l l the re i s
about i t . ”

(To becon tin ued . )
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THE CROWN I NG OF TH E QU EEN

A MAY -DAY PAGEANT FOR G IRLS AND BOYS

BY j ES S IE M . BAKER

l l ’ i t /z ill ust r a tionsby P ol ly z l /a rsfon Len r'i / t )

Screens are used aswi ngs and al so for a background , beh i ndwhi ch the Queen 's throne i s arranged. Shad
bush and l 'orsy th ta decorate these screens ; lowbu l b -pot s . hold ing long b ranches o f the same p lants . y oungmap les . and bi rch sap l i ngs are grouped about them.

the p ian i st can look ou t on the stage .
The p i ano i s concea led at the le f t s ide . so p laced that

S i t t i ng i n a rowi n the background. the buttercup s , dai s ies . and vio lets s leepwi th heads bowed and h idden
by thei r g reen capes . At le f t foreground , beside a rock si t two anemones .wi th heads l ikewi se h idden .
l n the righ twi ng . as leep on l ast y ear ’s l eaves , l i e th ree fai r ies , part ly concea led.

SCENE : Mav Morn ing i n the Queen ’s Meadow.
CHARACTERS

Ra indrop The Il l ay Queen Two Da isies
S u nbeam The S p irit of S p ring i t 'o Bu t tercups
( irassb ladc Th ree Fa iries i t 'o Violets
Leaf b ud Th ree Bu t terflies t '

o Anemones
Ra inb ow t t'o Heralds

(Enter S p irit of S p ring danc ing . Her dance
ended, S p ringwandersabou t the meadow
f or a fete minu tes. tenderly touch ing the

flowering b ranches. )

S rmxc : Lo . I amthe S p i r i t o f Sp ring!
Mymag i c awakens the flowers .
Ra indrop and S unbeam, obeymv vo ice.

(Enter Ra indrop a nd S unbeam, dancing .

They drop on one knee a t either side of
S p ring , facing her. )

Grassb lade and Lea f bud, come forth and rejo ice .
( Enter Grassb lade and Leaf b ud da ncing .

Th ey drop on one lence, a l itt le beh ind,
b u t

not h idden by,
the others, and a lso f acing

S p ring . )

And ou t of thewarmearth evervwhere
Ari semy ch i ldren . fai r . so fai r !
Deckingmy kingdomfor ho l iday .we l come the Queen o f the M av!
Fest ival songs sha l l they s i ng .

And jovouslv dance in these bowers .
(Fla t ter ing her fingersto suggest the pa t ter
of dropsRa indrop sings)

RAINDROP : Ou t o f the s i lvery grev o f the skv.

Ou t o f thewh ite c louds float i ng by,

Quick , at th y b idd ing . ou r l i ves to share
the tender green th ings everywhere ,

Hastenmv s i sters and I
( l l

'

ith a rmsben t to f o rm. a circle, finger- t ipstouch i ng a bove her head
, S unbeamsings)

S UNBEAM : Ou t o f the fi rst d imhush o f the dav.

Ou t o f the ttOOnt ide'sgo ldenway,

Over themeadows . over the t rees ,
Gai ly as lant on the so f ten ing b ree z e ,
l l astenwe g lad ly away !

( Ra indrop and S unbeamdance. very simp ly ,

then e. t
'

eunt . ( i russb lade and Leaf b ud fa lse

i/I i 'lr p lacesa! S ii l t.‘ of S p ring , and

sing . )

GRAS SBLADE : (Face rest ing on a rm) Iwho have
s lep t thewin ter away

Folded beneath the snow.
LEAFBUD : ( Swaying ) And Iwho have rocked in
the b ranches h igh ,

(S h ivering ) And fe l t the co ldwi nds b low
GRAS SBLADE AND LEAFBL’

U I Nowat the magi calsound o f thy vo i ce
(Joyously , loo/eing

'

first to oneside . then to

the o ther , then up a t S p ring )

THF. S PIRIT OF S PRING .

Over thewho lewide earth rejo i ce .
Rejo i ce ! Rejoxce! ReJOice!



THE CROWNI NG or THE QUEEN

(G-

rassb lade and Leaf bud dance, and e.reunt.

S p irit of Sp ring dancesa fewmeasu res,
then

,
stopp ing by the Fa ir ies. touchesthem

l igh t lywith a sp ray of app le- b loomwh ich
she ca rries, and rousesthem. S ings. )

S P IRIT OF S l ’Rl NC : Farewe l l to dreams . 0 l i a iries
gay !Ari se and haste away !

( Fa ir iesdanceaf ter
her to cen ter of
stage, holding u p
the irwandstomeet
a t a point . “ S p ringtouch esthem. )

Upon yourwands I p lace
my charm

Towake the flowers .
Towake the flowers and

b ring the Mav!

(S p irit of Sp ring
dances to righ t
backg round, drops
to one knee

,
and

shading her eyeswith her arm,wa tchestheFa iries.

TheFa iriesdance.

then po ising , tea

a t righ t f ore
grou nd, one a t lef t
background . sing
thefirst stanz a . As
the second stanz a
issung . the fa iry
a t lef t goesab ou t

among the flowers
touch ing themwith
herwand . and se
cretly remO‘

Z 't
’sf ro In

ea ch rape a p inwh ich hasheld it

in p lace . The capes
fa ll apa rt sl igh tly .

showing a l it tle of the fa ces.ma in closed . )

FAIRII-is: Awake ! Awake !0 flowers fa i r !
Unc lose your s l eep ing eyes !
Awondrous charmto youwe hear
O love ly flowers , ari se !
Un fo ld. un fo ld your f rag rance sweet
To everywai t i ng bree z e ;
The b i rds thei r happy songs repeat
In a l l the budding t rees !

Tlt t' 13
‘

Look u p . look u p f romdrowsv dreams ,
And drink the ear ly dew!
Themo rni ng sky i n beauty gleams .
TheMayt imewai t s for you !Awake ! Awake !0 flowers fai r !
Unc lo se your gent le eyes !
The S p ring's own charmto youwe bear,
0 flowers sweet , ar ise !

(All the Fa iriesnowj oin in. awaken ing the

flowers. S lowly , asthe green capesare

opened and then turned back , the t
’ ia let .

Da isy . and Bu t tercup h eadsappea r . Inmin
the Fa iriestry to awaken the lit tle Anemo
nes,wavingwa ndsabove them, and touch ing

th emasthey sing . Then theS p irit of S p ring
dancesf orwa rd . bee/t oning Ra indrop and

S unbeamon f romoneside of stage asshe
makesher ex it a t the o ther. These two t rip
in and stand a t e ither side of the sleep ing
flowers, Ra indrop flu t tering her fingers, and

S unbeamwith a rmsf orming a c ircle asbe
f ore . ' lmmedia tely,

l itt leRa inbowdancesin ,

and . asshestandson the rock between Ra in

fl l i l
‘

nGESTIONS FOR COS TUMES .

d rop and S u n b ea m . h old i n g a n a reh of ra i n
lmw-eola red ro s e s above her h ea d , the h ood s
of the tea A n e m o n es open. S u n b ea m and

Ra i n d rop m a l c e th e ir e x i t a t lef t . Ra i n bo t t'
daneesawa y , the Fa iries in p u rs u i t . S he reapp ea r s . and aga i n th e y do n ee af t e r. S he

eseapest h e m , b u t , befo r e making her e x i ta t righ t t c'ing , t u r n s to s i n g .wh ile theFa i r ie s
po is e and l i s t e n . g roupe d a t een tre of s tage ,wi th a r m s ou tstretehed. )

RA I NBOW : R ea ch o u t ! R ea ch o u t ! 0 Fa i r i e s
( lc zi r '

h ea r t s m a y h o l d .

All heartsm a y ho l d a n d c l a s pme n ea r !
(E x i t Ra i n bow. Fa ir i es danee of? s tage a t
r igh t . A s t h e y go , th e y bee/ca n B u t te rfl i es
on f ro m the lef t . B u t te rflie s da n ce a fe t e
m ea s u re s . d u r i n g teh ieh t h e S p iri t of S p ri n g
daneesl ig h t l y aerossthe s tag e b eh i n d th e m ,
a nd teith a ges t u r e of fa rewe ll makesher
ex it . Th e y po ise a nd ga z e abo u t th e m in a
d rea m y , l i s t e n i n g may , a s t h e y reeite)

BUTTERFLIRS : Didwe n o t h ea r the S p i r i t o f
S pfi ng

?

Didwe n o t see h e r pa s s b y ?



636

i t the s i n g i n g o f th e b i rd s
Or t h e ge n t l e S o u th \Vind'ss i gh ?
S u re l y , b u t nowd i d h e r foo t s t ep s p a s s .
Fo r t e n d e r l y g r ee n i s t h e g rowi n g g ra s s ;
S u r e l y h e r s m i l e do t h l i n ge r n ea r .
Fo r see, t h e flowe rs a re b loo m i n g h e re !

( B u t te rflies pois e and flu t te r a m o n g the

flowe rs , tou ch i n g the up t u r n e d fa ceswi th
t h e ir l ip s . Flowe rs ra i s e t h e m s e lves f ro ms i t t i n g to k n ee l i n g po s i t io n . fa ces up tu r n ed .

ba cks s t ra igh t, and h a n d s b y th eir s id es .B u t te rflies s i n g . rep ea t i n g )
BL

’

TTERFLIES : F lowe re t s ! F l owe re t s !
G ive u s o f y ou r swee t s !
Da i s y a n d V i o l e t .B u t t e rc u p ga y .

F l owe r e t s ! F l owe re t s !

A BUTTERFLY. ll l
'

TT ERCl
'

P.

G ive u s o f y o u r swee t s !
\Vewou l d ca re s s y ou
Th i s gl ad ll O l ldaV!

( B u t terfl ies da n ce . and e x i t one a t a t i m e .A t a cho rd, the A n e m o n es take th e i r p la ce
in the r a t ewi th the o t h e r flowe rs . The
flower s da n ce . A s t h e y fi n is h , d is ta n tmusic
is h ea rd . Th e y lea n towa rd ea ch o t h e r
a nd c la sp h a n d s

,
l is t e n i n g j o y o u s l y .

-l ll be
h i n d the s ce n es s i n g z

'e r y s of t l y . )

ALL : A l l h a i l ! A l l h a i l . o u r Fa i r y Q u ee n !
All hail . t h e Q u ee n o f May !A n d s i n g . a l l flowe r s a n d Fa i r i e s , s i n g !

(A t th is po i n t , a lo u d cho rd on the p ia n o in
te r r up ts , s e n d i n g the flowe rs da n c i n g to

ei t h e r s id e . tomak e t h e i r e.rit . The s c re e n s
,fa r m i n g the ba ckg ro u n d , pa r t a l i t t l e a t the

e . r t-re m e lef t and r igh t to a d m i t two H e ra ld s
,

THE CROWNING THE. QUE EN

A FAI RY .

[Mu n

ea ch ca r r y i n g a c y m ba l . Th es e a dva n ces lowl y to m u s ic , c la s h the c y m bal s fou r
t i m e s

,
a nd r e t rea t . H e ra ld s ex cunt . M ea n .

t i m e the Qu ee n a nd her a t te n da n ts
, a Fa i r y

to lea d her, a B u t te rfl y to ho ld up her t ra i n ,
and R a i n bowb ea r i n g the c rown on a ca sh
ion of m os s, h ave , q u i te u n s ee n , take n t h e i rp la ces a t the r ea r of the a u d ie n ce . Thes c r e e n s a re nowpa r t ed in. t h e ce n te r

. and
d rawn a s ide , r evea l i n g the Q u ee n ’s th ro n e .

Th is isdrap ed in.wh i te
,
wi t h ga rla n d s ofp i n k a nd g ree n .

F ro m b eh i n d the s c r e e n s
,
a t lef t and a t

r igh t of the t h ro n e, two p rocess io n s . ea ch led
by a H e ra ld , adt 'aucc. Th es e j o i n . ha n d s ,ma rch to f ro n t of s tage , pa r t and d i s app ea r
i n to the ”

t i
-i n gs . Th is isr ep ea t ed . A t th eir

t h i r d appea ra n ce , the ch ild r e n a r ra n g e th e m
sclt 'esq u ickl y in a doa b le l i n e a t
e ith e r s id e , and co n ve rg i n g towa rd the th ro n e . .

‘1 t a cho rd .

t h e y d rop on one k n ee each
e x te n d i n g a r m n ea res t the ou

d ience towa rd the Q ueen
,whoapp ea rs in the doorwa y a t rea r

of a u d ie n ce . A s the Q u ee n ap
proaches, a ll s i n g )

-\ ll h a i l ! A l l h a i l , o u r Fa i r y Q u ee n !A l l h a i l . t h e Q u e e n o f May !A n d s i n g a l l flowe r s a n d Fa i r i e s s i n g !
Fo r th i s o u r Q u e e n i s c rown ed .

Ou r Q u ee n i s c rown ed to-dav!
(A F a ir y a s s is t s her to her

th ro n e . th e n t h ree a t te n da n ts
kne e l b efo r e her

,
R a i n bowin thece n te r . All t h e res t ch a n ge po

sit ionsk n eel i n g on the o th e r
len ce . and e x t e n di n g the o th e r
armtowa rd the Q u ee n .
Ra i n bowra is es the c rown on.

i tscu sh io n of m as s . and t u r n s
her h ea d to one s ide . )

RAINBOW : Ou t o f t h e s u n sh i n e ’ s p u re s t
go l d .

Ou t o f th e d i a m o n d dew.
Wro u gh t b y t h e m ag i c to u ch o f S p r i n g
1 5 t h i s c rownwe b r i n g to y o u .

(A f te r the Fai r y hasp la ced thec rown . on the Q u een’ s h ead . the

th ree a t te n da n ts s l ip i n to t h e ir
p la ces bes ide the o th e rs . The Q u e e n r is e s
and s i n gs

,
a l l s ta n d i n gwi th her)

QUEEN : Dea r ch i l d re n o fmy Fa i ry t ra in ,

In t h i s t h e m o n t h o f May .

Co m e t r i p i t l i gh t l y o n t h e g ree n ,
Keep h app y ho l i d a y !
Let eve r y Fa i r y t ake a flowe r
H e r pa r t n e r ga y t o b e .

A n d l e t u s d a n ce t h e May
- po l e rou n d

l n m i r t h a n d j o l l i t y , i n m i r t h a n d j o l l i t y !
(The Q u ee n s tep s down fromthe t h ro n e, a tte n de d asb efo r e, a nd the o th e rs fo r m i n g
beh i n d her a s in the p rev io u s p roces s io n . All
m a rch to theM ay

-po le
,
and j o i n in the May

po le da n ce . )

M r. Lou i s Cha li f
's b ea u t i f u l ch a rac t e r-d a n ce

'

S p i r i t o f S p r i n g” i s s u gge s t ed a s m o s t h t tmg. P a r t s
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TOMMY AND THE WISHING - STONE

WHY TOMMY TOOK UP ALL HIS TRAPS

BY THORNTON \V. BURGESS

Au thor o f Old Mo t her \Ves t “
Bed t ime S tow-Books , etc .

IF t h e rewaso n e t h i n g t h a t To m m y e n j oyed above
a n o t h e r

,
i twast rapp i n g . T h e rewe re sev e r a l

rea so n swhy h e e n j oyed i t . I n t h e fi r s t p l a ce
,
i t

took h i m o u t o f doo r swi t h so m e t h i n g de fi n i te to
do . He loved t h e m eadows a n d t h ewoods a n d
t h e pa s t u r e s

,
a n d a l l t h e bea u t i e s o f t h e mwi t hwh i c h O ld M o t h e r Na t u r e i s so l av is h . He l oved

to t ra m p a lo n g t h e La u g h i n g B rook a n d a ro u n d
t h e S m i l i n g Poo l . A lways

,
n o m a t te rwh a t t h e

t i m e o f yea r
,
t h e rewasso m e t h i n g i n te re s t i n g to

se e . Nowi twasa fl owe r newto h i m
,
o r a b i rd

t h a t h e h a d n o t see n b e fo re . Aga i n itwasa fl ee t
i n g g l i m p se o f o n e o f t h e s h y , fl ee t—foo ted l it t l e
p eop lewhowea r coa t s o f f u r . He l iked t h es e
bes t o f a l l be ca u s e t h eywe re t h e h a rde s t to s u r
p r i se a n d s t u dy a t t h e i r h o m e l i fe . A n d t h a twas
o n e re a so nwhy h e e n j oyed t rapp i n g so m u c h .
I twasm a t c h i n g h i swi t s aga i n s t t h e i rwi t s . A n d
o n e o t h e r r easo nwast h e m o n eywh i c h h e go t fo r
t h e p e l t s .
So To m m ywasgladwh e n t h e l a te fa l l ca m e
a n d i twast i m e to se t t r ap s a n d ev e ry m o r n i n g
m ak e h i s ro u n ds to se ewh a t h e h ad ca u g h t . I n
t h e co ldes t pa r t o f t h ewi n te r ,wh e n t h e s n owwasdeep a n d t h e i c ewast h i ck , h e s topped t rap
p i n g

,
b u t h e bega n aga i nwi t h t h e beg i n n i n g o f

sp r i n gwh e n t h e Laug h i n g B rookwaso n c e m o re
se t f re e a n d t h e S m i l i n g Poo l n o lo n ge r lo ck ed in
i cy fe t te r s . I twast h e n t h a t t h e m u sk ra t s a n d
t h e m i n k s be ca m e m o s t a c t i v e , a n d t h e i r f u r coa t swe re s t i l l a t t h e i r be s t . Yo u s e e t h e m o re a c t i v e
t h eywe re

,
t h e m o re l i k e ly t h eywe re to s tep into

o n e o f h i s t rap s .
O n t h i s pa r t i c u l a r a f te r n oo n

,
a f te r sc h oo l

,

To m m y h a d be e n down to t h e S m i l i n g P 001 to se t
a fewex t ra t rap s fo r m u sk ra t s . T h e t rapp i n g
se a so n

,
t h a t i s t h e s easo nwh e n t h e f u rwass t i l l

a t itsbe st
,
o r " p r i m e” as t h e f u r dea le r s ca l l it ,wo u ld soo n b e a t a n e n d . He h a d se t a t r ap o n

a n o ld l ogwh ic h lay pa r t ly i n a n d pa r t ly o u t o f
t h ewa te r . He k n ewt h a t t h e m u sk ra t s u sed t h i s
o ld log to s u n t h e m se l ve s b eca u se o n e h ad p l u n ged
o ff i t a s h e ca m e u p . So h e se t a t rap j u s t u n d e rwa te r o n t h e e n d o f t h e o ld logwh e re t h e fi r s t
m u sk ra twho t r i e d to c l i m b o u t t h e r ewo u ld s tep
i n i t .
I '

ll ge t o n e h e re , a s s u re a s s h oo t i n g , ’ sa i d
Tommv.

T h e n h e fo u n d a l i t t l e gra s sy t u s so ck
,
a n d h e

k n ewby t h e m a t ted- down gra s s t h a t itwasa
favo r ite r e s t i n g p lace fo r m u sk ra t s . He re h e se t
a n o t h e r t rap a n d l e f t so m e s l i ce s o f c ar ro t a s
ba i t . By t h e m e res t a cc i de n t

,
h e fo u n d a h o l e in

t h e ba n k a n d , f ro m t h e look o f it , h e fe l t s u r e
t h a t i t h a d bee n m ade by o n e o f t h e f u r ry l it t le
a n i m a l s h ewa n ted to ca t c h . R ig h t a t t h e v e ry
e n t ra n ce h e se t a n o t h e r t rap

,
a n d art fu lly _

cov

e red itwi t hwa te r- soak ed l e ave s f ro m t h e bo t to m
o f t h e S m i l i n g Poo l so t h a t i t co u ld n o t be see n .

“I ’

d l i k e to s ee a n y t h i n g go i n o r o u t o f t h a t
h o l ewi t h o u t ge t t i n g ca u g h t

,

’ sa i d h e
,
wit h a n a i r

o f be i n g m ig h t i ly t i ck ledwit h h i m se l f a n d h i s
own s m a r t n e ss .
So h ewe n t o n u n t i l h e h a d se t a l l h i s t rap s

,

a n d a l l t h e t i m e h ewasv ery h appy . Sp r i n g h a d
co m e , a n d i t i s eve rybody's r ig h t to be h appy i n
t h e Sp r i n g . He h e a rd t h e j oyo u s n o te s o f t h e
fi r s t b i rd swho h a d co m e o n t h e l agg i n g h e e l s
o fwi n te r f ro m t h ewa r m so u t h l a n d

,
a n d t h ey

m ade h i mwa n t to s i n g
,
h i m se l f . Eve ry t h i n g

abo u t h imp ro c l a i m ed newl i fe a n d t h e joy o f
l i v i n g. He co u ld fee l i t i n t h e v e ry air. I twas
good to be a l i v e .
A f te r t h e la s t t rap h a d bee n p u t in p l a ce

,
h e sa t

down o n a n o ld log to re s t fo r a fewm i n u te s a n d
e n j oy t h e s ce n e . T h e S m i l i n g Poo lwasa s s m oo t h
a s po l i s h ed gl as s . P re se n t ly

,
as To m m y sa t t h e rewi t h o u t m ov i n g

,
two l i t t l e s i l ve r l i n e s

,
wh i c h m e t

a n d fo r m ed a V , s ta r ted o n t h e fa r t h e r s ide o f
t h e S m i l i n g Poo l a n d ca m e s t ra ig h t towa rd h i m .
To m m y k n ewwh a t t h o se s i lve r l i n e swe r e . T h eywe r e t h ewak e m ade by a swi m m i n g m u sk ra t .
“M y ! Iwi s h I

’

d b ro u g h t m y g u n !” t h o u g h t
To m m y .

“I t ’sq u e e r howa fe l l owa lways see s
t h i n gswh e n h e h a s n '

t go t a g u n
,
a n d n ev e r see s

t h e mwh e n h e h as . ”

He co u l d pe r ce i v e t h e l i t t le brown h ead v ery
p la i n l y now, a n d , a s i t drewn ea re r , h e co u ld d i s
t ingu ish t h e o u t l i n e o f t h e body j u s t u n de r t h e
s u r fa ce

,
a n d ba ck o f t h a t t h e q u e e r

,
r u bbe ry

,
fl a t

te n ed ta i l se t edge -wi s e i n t h ewa t e r a n d m ov i n g
r ap i d ly f ro m s i de to s i de .

'

It
’sa reg u la r p rope l l e r

,
t h o u g h t To m m y

,

a n d h e ce r ta i n ly k n ows howto u se i t . I t s c u l l s
h i m r ig h t a lo n g . I f h e s h o u ld lo s e t h a t

,
h e s u r ewo u l d be u p aga i n s t it



WHY TOMMY TOOK U
A

P ALL HIS
’

I
‘

RAPS

To m m y m oved e ve r so l i t t l e
, so a s to ge t a

be t te r v i ew. I n s ta n t ly t h e rewasa s h a rp s lap
o f t h e ta i l o n t h ewa te r , a p l u n ge , a n d o n ly a r i p
pl e to s h owt h a t a se co n d be fo re t h e re h ad be e n
a swi m m e r t h e re . Two o t h e r s l ap s a n d p l u n ge s
so u n ded f ro m d i s ta n t pa r t s o f t h e Smi l i n g Poo l
a n d To m m y k n ewt h a t h ewo u ld see n o m o re
m u sk ra t s u n l e s s h e sa t ve ry s t i l l fo r a lo n g t i m e .
S lowly h e go t to h isfeet . s t re t c h e d , a n d t h e n
s ta r ted fo r h o m e . A l l t h eway a cro s s t h e G ree n
M eadows h e k ept t h i n k i n g o f t h a t l i t t le g l i m p se

‘
l 1

‘
'sA REG ULAR P RO PE IL ER ,

’
'

ru o con
‘

r TO M M Y .
O f m u sk ra t l i fe h e h ad h a d

,
a n d fo r t h e fi rs t t ime.

i n h i s l i fe h e bega n to t h i n k t h a t t h e re m ig h t be
so m e t h i n g m o re i n t e res t i n g abo u t a m u sk ra t t h a n
h isf u r coa t . A lwa ys be fo re

,
he h ad t h o u g h t o f

a m u sk ra t ass imp ly a ra t . a b ig ,
ove rg rown

co u s i n o f t h e pes t s t h a t s to le t h e gra i n i n t h e h e n
h o u se , a n d aga i n s twh o m e ve ry m a n 's h a n d i s
t u r n ed , a s i t s h o u ld be .
B u t so m e h owt h a t l i t t l e gl i m pse o f Je r ry M u sk
ra t at h o m e h ad awak e n ed a newi n t e re st . I t
s t r u ck h i m q u i te sudden lv t h a t i twasa ve rywo n de r f u l t h i n g t h a t a n a n i m a l b rea t h i n g a i r

,
j u s t

ash e d i d h i m se l f . co u l d be so a t h o m e i n t h ewa
t e r a n d d i sappea r so s u dde n ly a n d co m p le te ly .

“I t m u s t be grea t to be ab le to swi m l i k e t h a t !
t h o u g h t To m m y a s h e sat down o n t h ewi s h i n g
s to n e . a n d look ed ba ck a c ros s t h e G ree n M eadows

to t h e S m i l i n g I’
oo l .

'

Iwo n de rwh a t h e doe s
down t h e re u n de rwa te r . NowI t h i n k o f i t , I
do n 't k n owm u c h abo u t h i m ex cept t h a t h e i s t h e
o n ly ra twi t h a for t h a t i s good fo r a n y t h i n g .

I f i twasn '

t fo r t h a t f u r coa t O f h i s . I do n ’ t sup
po se a n ybodywo u ld bo t h e r h im. a s n a p h ewo u ld h av e t h e n ! I '

ll be t h e h a s n o e n d o f f u n
i n t h e s u m m e r .wi t h n o t h i n g towo r ry abo u t a n d
p le n ty to ea t , a n d a lways coo l a n d co m fo r tab l e
n o m a t te rwh a t t h ewea t h e r ! ge t s m e i s
howh e Spe n d s t h ewi n te rwh e n e v e ry t h i n g i s
froz e n . He m u s t be u n de r t h e i c e fo rweek s . Iwo n de r i f h e s leep s t h eway t h ewoodc h u ck doe s .
I s u ppo se I ca n fi n d o u t j u s t bywi s h i n g

,
se e i n g

t h a t I ’ms i t t i ng r ig h t h e re o n t h e
'

Oldwi s h i n g
s to n e . I two u ld be a fu n n y t h i n g to do towi s h
m y se l f i n to a ra t . I t doe s n ’

t see m a s i f t h e re
co u ld be a n y t h i n g ve ry i n t e re s t i n g abo u t t h e l i fe
o f a n y t h i n g so s t u p i d - look i n g a s a mu sk ra t . a n d
_ve t I ’

ve t h o u g h t t h e sa m e t h i n g abo u t so m e
o t h e r c r i t te r s a n d fo u n d Iwaswro n g .

He ga zed d rea m i ly down towa rd t h e S m i l i n g
Poo l

,
a n d

,
t h e lo n ge r h e look ed

,
t h e m o re h ewo n d e redwh a t i two u ld be l ik e to l i v e t h e re .

A t la s t a l m os twi t h o u t k n owi n g i t , h e sa i d t h e
m ag i cwo rds .
I— Iwi s h Iwasa mu sk ra t ! h e m u r m u r ed .

To m m ywasi n t h e S m i l i n g Poo l . Hewasl i t t le
a n d f u r- coa ted

,wi t h a f u n n y l i t t le ta i l so m e t h i n g
l ik e a be ave r 's . A n d h e r ea l ly h ad two coa ts . t h e
o u te r o f l o n g h a i r s . a so r t o fwa t e rp roo f ,wh i l e
t h e u n d e r coa twasso f t a n d fi n e a n d m ea n t to
k eep h i mwa r m . A n d . t h o u g h h ewasswi m m i n gwi t h o n l y h i s h ead o u t o fwa te r

,
h ewasn '

twet
a t a l l .
I twasa bea u t i f u l s u m m e r e ve n i n g. j u s t a t t h e
h o u r o f twi l ig h t

,
a n d t h e S m i l i n g Poo lwasve ry

bea u t i f u l
.
t h e m o s t bea u t i f u l p l a ce t h a t e ve rwas.

A t l ea s t i t see m ed so to To m m y . In t h e b u l r u s h e s
a fewl i t t l e fea t h e red fo l k swe re s t i l l twi t te r i n g
s le ep i ly . Ove r o n h i s b ig g ree n l i ly- p ad G r a n d
fa t h e r l i rogwaslead i n g t h e f rog c h o r u s i n a
g rea t deep vo i ce . F ro m va r i o u s pl a ces in t h e
Smi l i n g Poo l ca m e s h a rp l i t t l e sq u eak s a n d fa i n t
sp la s h e s . I twasp l ay t i m e fo r l i t t l e m u sk ra t s a n d
v i s i t i n g t i m e fo r b ig m u sk ra t s . o do r o f m u sk
fi l led t h e a i r a n dwasve ry p l eas a n t to Tomm y
ash e s n i ffed a n d s n i ffed . I lewasp lay i n g h i de
a n d - seek a n d tagwi t h o t h e r l i t t le m u sk ra t s o f h i s
own age . a n d no t o n e o f t h e m h a d a c a re i n a l l
t h ewo r ld . Fa r awa y . Hoo t y t h e Owlwasse n d
i n g fo r t h h isfi e rce h u n t i n g ca l l , b u t no o ne i n
t h e Smi l i n g l‘ool took t h e lea s t n o t i ce o f i t . ’

.v

a n d by i t cea sed .

To m m ywasc h a s i n g oneo f h i s p lay m a te s i n a n d
o u t a m o n g t h e b u l r u s h e s . Twi ce t h ey h a d bee nwa r n ed by awi se o ld m u sk ra t n ot to go bevond
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t h e l i n e o f b u l r u s h e s i n to t h e ope nwa te r . B u t
l i t t l e fo l k s a r e fo rge t f u l

,
espe c i a l lywh e n p lay

i n g . To m m y 's l i t t l e p l ay m a te fo rgo t . I n t h e ex
citemen t o f ge t t i n g away f ro m To mmy h e swa m
o u twh e re t h e fi r s t l i t t l e s ta rwasr efle c ted i n t h e
S m i l i n g Poo l . A s h adowpa s sed ove r To m m y ,
a n d h a rd ly h ad i t pa ssedwh e n t h e rewasa s h a rp
s l ap o f so m e t h i n g s t r i k i n g t h ewa te r . To m m y
k n ewwh a t i twas. He k n ewt h a t i twast h e t a i l
o f . so m ewa t c h f u l o ld m u sk ra twho h a d discov
e red da n ge r

,
a n d t h a t i t m ea n t “d i ve a t o n c e . ”

To m m y d i v ed . He d i d n
'

twa i t to lea r nwh a t
t h e da n ge rwas

,
bu t p ro m pt ly fi l led h i s l i t t l e l u n gswi t h a i r

,
p l u n ged u n de rwa te r a n d swa m a s fa r

a s h e co u l d . \V h e n h e j u s t h a d to co m e u p fo r
m o r e a i r

,
h e p u t o n ly h i s n o se o u t a n d t h i s i n t h e

da rk e s t p l a ce h e k n ewo f a m o n g t h e r u s h e s .
T h e re h e re m a i n ed p e r fe c t ly s t i l l . Down in
s i de

,
h i s h e a r twast h u m p i n gwi t h fe a r o f h e

k n ewn o twh a t . T h e r ewasn
'

t a so u n d to be
h ea rd a ro u n d t h e S m i l i n g Poo l . I twasa s s t i l l
a s i f t h e rewe re n o l i v i n g t h i n g t h e re . A f te r

IT WAS PLAYT IME FOR T H E l . l TT I. E M US K RATS .wh a t see m ed l ik e a l o n g
,
lo n g t i m e

,
t h e deep vo i c e

o f Gra n d fa t h e r F rog boo m ed o u t
,
a n d t h e n t h e

sq u e a k o f t h e o ld m u sk ra twho h a d g i v e n t h e
a la r m to ld a l lwi t h i n h ea r i n g t h a t a l lwassa fe
aga i n . A t o n ce , a l l fea r l e ft To m m y a n d h e swa m
to fi n d h i s p l ay m a tes .

[MAY,

Wh a twasi t ? " h e a sked o n e o f t h e m .
'

Hoo ty, t h e Owl , "wast h e rep ly . “D i d n ’

t yo u
se e h i m ? ”

“I sawa s h adow
,
r ep l i e d To m m y .

'T h a twasHoo ty . Iwo n de r i f h e ca u g h t a n y
body , ‘ re t u r n ed t h e o t h e r .
To m m y d i d n '

t say a n y t h i n g
,
b u t h e t h o u g h t o f

t h e p l ay m a tewho fo rgo t a n d swa m o u t beyo n d
t h e b u l r u s h e s

,
a n d

,
wh e n h e h ad h u n ted a n d

h u n ted a n d co u ld n '

t fi n d h i m . h e k n ewt h a t Hoo ty
h a d n o t v i s i ted t h e S m i l i n g Poo l fo r n o t h i n g .

So To m m y lea r n ed t h e grea t le sso n o f n e v e r
be i n g ca re le s s a n d fo rge t t i n g. La te r t h a t sa m e
n ig h t , a s h e sa t o n a l i t t l e m u ddy p l a t fo r m o n t h e
edge o f t h ewa te r ea t i n g a de l i c io u s te n de r yo u n g
l i ly- roo t

,
t h e re ca m e t h a t sa m ewa r n i n g s la p o f

a ta i l o n t h ewa te r . To m m y d i d n ’

twa i t fo r ev e n
o n e m o re n ibbl e . b u t p l u n ged i n to t h e deepe s twa
te r a n d h i d a s be fo re . T h i s t i m ewh e n t h e s ig n a l
t h a t a l lwaswe l lwasg i v e n h e le a r n ed t h a t so m e
o n ewit h s h a rpe r ea rs t h a n h i s h a d h ea rd t h e
foo t s tep s o f a fox o n t h e s h o re a n d h ad g i v e n
t h ewa r n i n g j u s t i n t h e n i ck o f t i m e . Fo u r t h i n gs
To m m y le a r n ed t h a t n ig h t . F i r s t

,
t h a t

,
sa fe a n d

bea u t i f u l a s i t s ee m s
,
t h e S m i l i n g Poo l i s n o t f ree

f ro m da n ge r s fo r l i t t l e m u sk ra t s ; se co n d , t h a t
fo rge t f u l n e ss m ea n s a s h o r t l i fe ; t h i r d, t h a t to
d i ve a t t h e i n s ta n t a da n ge r- s ig n a l isso u n ded a n d
i n q u i r e la te rwh a t t h e da n ge rwasi s t h e o n ly
s u r eway o f be i n g sa fe : a n d fo u r t h , t h a t i t i s t h e
d u ty o f e ve ry m u sk ra twho de te c t s da n ge r towa r n e ve ry o t h e r m u sk ra t .
T h o u g h h e d i d n '

t rea l i z e i t t h e n
,
t h i s l a s twas

t h e m o s t i m po r ta n t l e sso n o f a l l . I twast h e grea t
le s so n t h a t h u m a n be i n gs h av e bee n so lo n g le a r n
i n g

,
a n dwh i c h m a n y h av e n o t le a r n e d ye t

,
t h a t

,

j u s t i n p ropo r t io n a s ea c h o n e look s o u t fo r t h ewe l fa re o f h i s n e ig h bo rs
,
h e i s h i m se l f be t te r off .

I n s tead o f h a v i n g j u s t o n e pa i r o f li t t l e eyes a n d
o n e pa i r o f k ee n l i t t l e ea rs to g u a rd h i m aga i n s t
da n ge r To m m y h ad m a n y pa i r s o f l i t t le eyes a n d
l i t t l e ea rs k eep i n g g u a rd a l l t h e t i m e

,
so m e o f

t h e m be t te r t h a n h i s own .

Ea t i n g
,
s l eep i n g

,
a n d p lay i n g

,
a n d o f co u rs ewa t c h i n g o u t fo r da n ge r

,
we re a l l t h a t To m m y

h ad to t h i n k abo u t t h ro u g h t h e lo n g la zy s u m m e r
,

a n d h e g r ewa n d g rewa n d grewu n t i l h ewasa s
b ig a s t h e b iggest m u sk ra t s i n t h e S m i l i n g Poo l

,

a n d co u ld co m e a n d go a s h e p l eased . T h e rewas
l e s s to fea r nowf ro m Hoo ty t h e Owl , fo r Hoo ty
p r e fe r s te n de r yo u n g m u sk r a t s . He h a d l ea r n ed
a ll abo u t t h eway s o f Reddy Fox

,
a n d fea red h i m

n o t a t a l l . He h a d lea r n edwh e re t h e be s t l i ly ~

roo t s g row
,
a n d howto fi n d a n d ope n m u s se l s

,

t h ose c l a m swh i c h l i ve i n f re s hwa t e r . He h a d
a favo r i te o ld log

,
h a l f i n t h ewa te r

,
towh i c h h e

b ro u g h t t h e s e to ope n t h e m a n d ea t t h e m
,
a n d
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a l l t h e e n ds o f s t i ck s a n d r u s h e swh i c h h appe n ed
to b e i n t h eway. h e h ad m ade t h a t roo m
t o s u i t h i m

,
h e made a co m fo r tab l e bed t h e re ,

j u s t a s h e h a d i n t h e h o u se i n t h e ba n k . T h e n
h e b u i l t t h ewa l l s v e ry t h i ck

,
add i n g r u s h e s a n d

m ud a n d sods a l l a ro u n d ex cep t o n t h e v e ry top .

T h e r e h e l e f t t h e roo f t h i n n e r
,
wi t h l it t le ,

sp aces
fo r t h e a i r to ge t i n . fo r o f co u r se h e m u s t h a ve
a i r to b rea t h e .

TO M M Y WE N T CAL L I N G O N H l S N E I G H BO R S .

\V h e n a t l as t t h e newh o u s ewasfi n i s h ed
,
h ewasvery p ro u d o f i t . T h e rewe r e two roo m s ,

t h e u ppe r o n ewi t h i t s co m fo r tab l e bed q u i te
above t h ewa te r

,
a n d t h e lowe r o n ewh o l ly u n de rwa te r

,
co n n e c tedwi t h t h e fo r m e r by a l i t t l e doo rway . T h e o n lyway o f ge t t i n g i n to t h e h o u s ewas

by o n e O f h i s t u n n e l s to t h e l owe r roo m . \V h e n
a l lwasdo n e

,
a n o ld mu sk ra t l ooked i t ove r a n d

to ld h i m t h a t h e h ad do n e v e rywe l l fo r a vo u n g
fe l lowwh i c h m ade Tommv fee l ve ry i m po r ta n t .
T h ewe a t h e rwasgrowi n g coo l now, so To m m y
l a i d u p so m e s u pp l i e s i n bo t h h ou ses a n d t h e n
spe n t h i s spa re t i m e ca l l i n g o n h i s n e ig h bo r s .
By t h i s t i m e h e h ad g rown a fi n e t h i ck coa t a n d
d i d n

'

t m i n d a t a l l howco l d i t grew. I n fa c t
h e l i ked t h e co ldwea t h e r . I twasabou t t h is
t i m e t h a t h e h ad a d read f u l expe r i e n ce . He

c l i m bed o u t o n e eve n i n g o n h i s favo r i te log to
ope n a n d ea t a m u s s e l h e h ad fo u n d . T h e rewas

a s n ap , a n d some t h i n g ca u g h t h i m by t h e ta i l
a n d p i n c h e d d read f u l ly . He p u l l edwi t h a l l h i s
m ig h t

,
b u t t h e d read fu l t h i n gwo u ld n

'

t l e t go .
He t u r n e d a n d b i t a t i t b u t i twash a rde r t h a n h is
t ee t h a n d g n awa s h ewo u ld h e co u ld m ake n o im
p re ss i o n o n i t . A grea t te r ro r fi l l ed h i s h ea r t
a n d h e s t r u ggl ed a n d p u l led . h eed le s s o f t h e pa i n ,
u n t i l h ewastoo t i r ed to s t r u ggl e lo n ge r . He
j u s t h a d to l i e s t i l l . A f te r awh i le

,
wh e n h e h a d

rega i n ed h i s s t re n gt h
,
h e s t r u ggl ed aga i n . T h i s

t i m e h e fe l t h i s ta i l g i v e a l i t t le . A n e ig h bo r
swa m ove r to seewh a t a l l t h e f u s swasabo u t .

'

It
’sa t rap

,
sa i d h e . " I t ’sl u cky yo u a re n o t

ca u g h t by a foo t i n s tead o f by t h e ta i l . I f yo u
k e ep o n p u l l i n g y ou m ay ge t f r ee

.
I d i d o n ce ."

T h i s gave To m m y newh ope a n d h e s t r u ggl ed
h a rde r t h a n eve r . A t l as t h e fe l l h e ad lo n g i n to
t h ewa te r . T h e c r u e l s tee l j aws h ad n o t bee n
ab le to k eep h i s ta pe red ta i l f ro m s l i pp i n g be twee n
t h e m . Hewasfr ee

,
b u t o h

,
so f r ig h te n e d !

A f te r t h a t Tomm y grewwi se . He n e ve rwe n t
a s h o rewi t h o u t fi rs t exa m i n i n g t h e p l a ce fo r o n e
o f t h o se d read f u l t ra p s

,
a n d h e fo u n d more'

than

o n e . I t go t so t h a t h e gave u p all h i s favo r i te
p l a ce s a n d m ade newo n e s . O n c e h e fo u n d o n e
o f h i s f r i e n ds ca u g h t by a fo re foo t a n d h ewas
a c t u a l ly c u t t i n g h isfoo t offwi t h h i s s h a rp tee t h .
I twasd r ead f u l , b u t i twast h e o n lyway o f s av
i n g h i s l i fe .

T h o sewe r e sad a n d te rr ib l e t i m es a ro u n d t h e
S m i l i n g Poo l a n d a lo n g t h e La u g h i n g B rook fo r
t h e peop le i n f u r , b u t t h e r e d i d n

'

t s ee m to be
a n y t h i n g t h ey co u l d do abo u t i t ex cep t to eve r
l a s t i n glywa t c h ou t . O n e m or n i n g To m m y awok e
to fi n d t h e S m i l i n g Poo l cove re dwi t h ice. He
l i k ed i t . A se n se o f grea t p ea ce fe l l o n t h e
S m i l i n g Poo l . T h erewasn o m o re da n ge r fro m
t ra p s ex cep t a ro u n d ce r ta i n sp r i n g h o le s

,
a n d

t h e rewasn o n eed o f go i ng t h e re . M u c h o f t h e
t i m e To m m y s l ept in t h a t fi n e h o u s e o f r u s h es
a n d m u d . I t swa l l s h ad f roze n so l i d a n d i twasa s
comfo r tab l e a s co u ld be i m ag i n ed . A co u p le o f
f r i e n dswho h a d no h o u se s tayedwi t h h i m . \V h e n
t h eywe r e h u n gry a l l t h ey h a d to dowasto drop
down i n to t h e t u n n e l l ead i n g to deepwa te r a n d
so o u t i n to t h e S m i l i n g Poo l u n de r t h e i c e

,
d ig

u p a l i ly—roo t a n d swi m ba ck a n d ea t i t i n co m
fo r t i n s i de t h e h o u se . I f t h ey go t s h o r t o f a i rwh i l e swi m m i n g u n de r t h e i ce t h eywe r e a l m os t
s u r e to fi n d l i t t le a i r spa ce s u n de r t h e edge o f
t h e ba n k s . No m a t te r howb i t te r t h e co ld o r
howwi ld t h e s to r m above t h e i ce

,

— be lowi twas
a lways ca lma n d t h e t empe ra t u re n eve r c h a n ged

.

So m e t i m e s To m m ywe n t ove r to h i s h o u s e i n
t h e ba n k . O n ce ,wh i le h ewast h e re , a b lood
t h i rs ty m i n k fo l lowed h i m . To m m y h ea rd h i m
co m i n g a n d e sca ped down o n e o f t h e o t h e r pas
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T h e n h ewast h a n k f u l i n deed t h a t h e h ad
made m o re t h a n o n e . B u t t h i swash i s o n ly ad

ve n t u r e a l l t h e lo n gwi n te r . At l a s t Sp r i n g ca m e ,
t h e i c e d i sapp ea red a n d t h ewa te r rose i n t h e
La u g h i n g B rook u n t i l i twasabov e t h e ba n k s ,
a n d i n t h e S m i l i n g Poo l u n t i l To m m y 's h o u sewas
n ea r ly u n de rwa te r . T h e n h e m oved ove r to h is
h o u se i n t h e ba n k a n dwasco m fo r tab l e aga i n .
O n e day h e swa m ove r to h i s h o u s e o f r u s h e s
a n d c l i m bed u p o n t h e top . He h a d n o t h o u g h t o f
da n ge r t h e r e a n d h ewash e ed le s s . S n ap ! A
t rap se t r ig h t o n top o f t h e h o u se h e ld h i m fas t
by o n e leg . A m i s t swa m be fo re h i s eye s a s h e
looked a c ro s s t h e G re e n M eadows a n d h ea rd t h e
j oyo u s ca ro l o f \Yelcome Rob i n . \Yb y

, o hwhy ,

s h o u ld t h e re be s u c h m i se ry i n t h e m i d s t o f so
m u c h j oy ? Hewast ry i n g to m ak e u p h i s m i n d
to lose h i s foo twh e n

,
fa r u p o n t h e edge o f t h e

m eadows
,
h e sawa n o ld gray ro ck . So m e h ow

t h e s ig h t o f i t b ro u g h t a vag u e se n se o f co m fo r t
to h i m . He s t ra i n ed h i s eye s to see i t be t te r a n d
To m m ywasj u s t h i m se l f

,
r u bb i n g h i s eyes a s

h e sa t o n t h e o ldwi s h i n g-s to n e .
I— Iwasj u s t go i n g to c u t m y foo t off . Ugh !

h e s h u dde red .

'

Two o r t h re e t i m e s I '

ve fo u n d
a foo t i n m y t rap s , b u t I n eve r r ea l i z ed be fo re

sage s .

WHY TO M M Y TOOK U P ALL HIS TRAPS 643wh a t i t rea l ly m ea n t . \Yby,
t h ose l i t t l e c h ap s h ad

m o re n e rve t h a n I ’

ll eve r h a ve !"
He ga z ed t h o u g h t f u l ly down towa rd t h e S m i l
i n g Poo l . T h e n s u dde n ly h e sp ra n g to h i s fee t
a n d bega n to r u n towa rd i t . I t ’stoo l a te to take
a l l o f ’e m u p to- n ig h t

,
h e m u t te r ed

,

' b u t I ’

ll

takewh a t I ca n . a n d to- m o r rowm or n i n g I '

11 tak e
up t h e re s t . I h ope n o t h i n gwi l l ge t ca ug h t i n
'e m . I n eve r k n ewbe fo re howd re ad f u l it m u s t
be to be ca u g h t i n a t rap . I ’

11 n eve r se t a n o t h e r
t rap a s lo n g a s I l i v e

,
so t h e re ! \Yby ,

.
Ierry

M u sk ra t isa l m os t a swo n de r f u l as Paddy t h e
Beav e r a n d h e doe s n '

t do a n ybody a b i t o f h a r m .
I d i d n t k n owh ewasso i n te res t i n g . He h a s n '

t

as m a n y t ro u b le s a s so m e , b u t h e h a s e n o u g h , I
g u es s ,wi t h o u t m e add i n g to t h e m . Say , t h a t ’s
a grea t l i fe h e l eads ! I f i twasn '

t fo r t ra p s
,
i two u l d n ’

t be h a l f bad to be a m u sk ra t . O f co u r se
i t ’sbe t te r to be a boy , b u t I ca n te l l yo u r ig h t
nowI 'mgo i n g to b e a be t te r boy— le s s t h o u g h t
l e ss a n d c r u e l . Je r ry M u sk ra t , yo u h a ve n

’

t a n y ~

t h i n g m o re to fea r f ro m m e , n o t a t h i n g ! I tak e
o ff m y h a t to vou fo r a b u sy l i t t l ewo rk e r , a n d
fo r h a v i n g m o r e n e r ve t h a n a n y boy I k n ow.
A n d n e ve r aga i n d i d To m m y se t a t rap fo r
l i t t l ewi ld fo l k .

To becon tinued . )

THE REDBIRD
’

S SONG

BY MA RY M . PA RKS

UP i n t h e t ip- t i p - top o f t h e t h o r n -app l e t ree
T h e redb i rd i s swi n g i n g

A n d S i n g i n g
To h i s m eek l i t t le m a tewho iswi n g i n g
I lerway t h ro u g h
T h e bea u t i f u l b l u e '

Co m e h e re ! Co m e h e re ! Co m e h e re !
M y dea r !

He re 'st h e v e ry be s t p la ce fo r a n e s t
T h a t e v e rwass ee n i n a l l t h i s gree n
A n d s h adowywood ;

Q u i te sa fe f ro m s n a k e a n d p rowl i n g ca t ;
I ’mce r ta i n o f t h a t ;

For i f t h ey s h o u ld
Co m e c reep i n g h e re .

T h i s b rave o l d t ree
,
I 'ms u re a s ca n be

,

\Vou ld p r i ck t h e m a n d s t i ck t h e m
A n d d r i ve t h e m awa y , m y dea r .

Ne ve r fea r .
Co m e h e re ! Co m e h e re Co m e h e re !

M y dea r !"



HO\VARD T’YLE— MAKER OF

P I CTURES AND STOR I ES
A T H OROUG H A m e r i ca n

,
i n t h e v e ry be s t t h a t

A m e r i ca n i m p l i e s . t h a t i s t h e fi rs t t h i n g Iwa n t
to say abo u t Howa rd Py l e . T h e de m oc ra t i c idea lwasco m p l e te ly re a l iz ed '

in h i m . A m a nwas
m ea s u r ed b y h i m a c co rd i n g to h i s m a n h ood

,
o r

fo rwh a t h e rea l lywas.
He ca m e o f Q u ak e r s tock , a n d h e h a d t h a t
se re n e l ook i n h i s fa cewh i c h be lo n gs to Q u ak e r
i s m . B u t h ewash i m se l f a s t ro n g Swedenbor
g i a n

,
t h o u g h h ewasn o t a m a nwho ta l ke d o f h i s

r e l ig i o n . He loved A m e r i ca
,
a n d h e t h o u g h t t h a t

i twaspos s ib l e to ge t a l l yo u n ee ded o u t o f l i fe
r ig h t i n A m e r i ca . So mu c h so

,
t h a t h e n eve rwa n t ed to s t u dy ab road ; a n d ,wh e n h ewasa

yo u n g m a n
,
t h a twasve ry u n u s u a l

,
fo r t h e n i twasge n e ra l ly be l i e ved t h a t

,
wh e n i t ca m e to a r t

,

t h e U n i ted S t a te swasn o pl a ce i nwh i c h to l ea r n
a n y t h i n g r ea l lywo r t hwh i l e .
Howa rd P y l ewasbo r n i n \Vilmington ,

D e l awa re . M a rc h sth . 1 8 53 . a n d grewu p t h e re , ra t h e r
a q u i e t boy . b u t n o t s lowo r ba ckwa rd in t h e
u s u a l boy - l i fe o f a comfo r tab l e

,
h o m ey town l ik e

\Yilmington . Hispeop l e k n ewev e rybody . a n dwe re h o sp i tab l e
,
a t ra i t Howa rd i n h e r i ted . O n c e

,wh e n hewasa sk edwh a twe re h i s favo r i te a m u s e
m e n t s , h e r ep l i e d t h a t a so c i ab l e ev e n i n gwi t h h is
f r i e n dswast h e o n l y r ec r ea t i o n h e e ve rwa n ted .

A n d t h e rewasp ra c t i ca l ly n obody i n t h e c i tywho
d i d n o t k n owh i m

,
a t l ea s t by s ig h t

,
wh i l e m o s t

o f t h e mwe r e r ea l l y h i s f r i e n ds
,
k n owi n g h i m

t h ro u g h h i s s to r i e s a n d p i c t u re s e ve n i f t h ey h ad
n o t a c t u a l ly s h ak e n h ish a n d

,
t h a t capab l e

,
s t ro n g

,

k i n d h a n d o f h i s ,wh o se c l aspwassowa r m a n d
s i n ce r e .
\V h e n h e de c i ded to tak e u p a r t a s h i s j ob

,
h ewe n t fi rs t to t h e Pe n n sy lva n i a A cade m y , a n d t h e n

to t h e A r t S t u de n t s ’ Leag u e i n NewYo rk . B u t
a f te r a l l

,
m o s t o f h i s sk i l lwast h e r es u l t o f h i s

own e ffo r t s
,
fo r h i swo rk i n t h e s c h oo l swas

des u l to ry
.
a n d h ewasg i v e n to s t udy i n g o u t h i s

own p rob le m s i n h i s ownway .

Hisfi r s two rkwasi n l i n e
,
a n d h i s m a s te r' i n

t h i s s ty l ewast h e o ld G e r m a n . A l be r t Dure r .
Py le n ev e r los t h i s sk i l lwi t h t h e pe n

,
a n d m u c h

o f h i s l i n ewo rk re m a i n s u n eq u a l ed a m o n g i l l u s
trators. B u t

,
be fo re lo n g

,
h i s love o f co lo r

t u r n e d h i m to pa i n t .
A l l t h i swh i l e

,
t h e yo u n g m a nwasl i v i n g o n

v e ry l i t t l e m o n ey . O n e day h i s s u pp l y go t ve ry

lowi n deed . So low
,
t h a t a l l h e co u l d fi n dwasa

n i cke l . He h ad bee n h a rd a two rk o n h i s fi r s t
i m po r ta n t p i c t u r e . 'T h e \Vreck i n t h e Offing.

”

M o n ey m u s t be h ad
,
a n d be de te r m i n ed to sp e n d

t h e n i ck e l i n ge t t i n g to Ha rpe r's p u b l i s h i n g- h o use
i n Fra n k l i n Sq u a re

,
NewYo rk C i ty , fee l i n g s u re

t h a t h e co u l d se l l t h e m t h e p i c t u re fo r a n i l l u s
tra t ion . I t r ep re se n ted a gro u p o f l i fe- save r s
p l ay i n g ca rd s i n a roo m u n de r t h e l ig h t o f a
swi n g i n g l a n te r n . B u t t h e looko u t h a s j u s t swu n g
ope n t h e doo r

,
a n d s ta n ds t h e re d r ipp i n gwi t h

sp ray a n d ra i n
,
ca l l i n g o u t t h a t there' isawre ck

o ff s h o re . A Sp i r i t ed p i c t u r e i t i s
,
a n d f u l l o f

t h ewi ld sa l t b rea t h o f t h e sea .

"Pe r h a p s t h eywi l l g i v e m e fi f te e n do l la r s fo r
t h i s p i c t u r e . ‘ h e t h o u g h t . A n d

,
as h e rea c h ed t h e

p u b l i s h i n g—h o u s e , h e h ad m ade u p h i s m i n d j u s t
howh e

.

wo u l d spe n d i t .
B u t t h e re h ewasto l d t h a t t h e a r t ed i to rwas
away fo r t h e day

,
a n dwo u l d n o t be ba ck u n t i l

t h e m o r row.
\Ye l l

,
t h e rewasn o t h i n g fo r i t b u t to l eav e t h e

p i c t u re
,
a n d towa l k ba ck h o m e

,
a t ramp o f sev e ra l

mi l es
,
fo r h e l i ved a t a remo te d i s ta n ce f ro m

F ra n k l i n Sq u a re . O n t h eway h e pas sed Frede r
i ck C h u r c h 's s t u d i o . M r . C h u r c hwasa lways
pa r t i c u l a r ly k i n d to yo u n g a r t i s t s

,
so Py l ewe n t

i n
,
i n te n d i n g to ask fo r a s m a l l loa n to t i de h i m
ove r . O n ce i n . h owe v e r , h e ta l ked c h ee r f u l ly
abo u t h i swo rk . l i s te n ed to a l l M r . C h u r c h h a d to
say

,
a n d n eve r sc rewed h i s co u rage u p to t h e

po i n t o f ask i n g fo r m o n ey . P re se n t ly , h e sa i d
h e m u s t b e o ff. a n d i n t i m e h e r ea c h ed h o m e .
T h e r e

,
two o r t h re e Of h i s co m rade swer e j u s t

go i n g ofic to a l i t t l e r e s ta u ra n t n ea r by fo r d i n n e r .
“Co m e a lo n g ! t h ey c r i ed . j oyo u s a t t h e p ro s

pect , b u t Py le repl i e d t h a t h e h a d n o a ppe t i te a t
a l l

,
a n dwa n ted to fi n i s h a b i t o fwo rk

,
a n y h ow.

\V h e n t h ey h ad go n e , h e sa t fo r awh i l ewo n de r
i n gwh e t h e r a n y o n e h ad ev e r be e n h u n gr i e r .
T h e n i t occ u r re d to h i m to look ca re f u l ly t h ro u g h
t h e po ck e t s o f a l l h isc lo t h e s . Pe r h aps so m ewh e re t h e re m ig h t be a l i t t l e c h a n ge .
\Yonder fu l to re l a te , h e ( l i d rea l ly fi n d a fif ty

c e n t p i e ce
.
a n d i m m ed i a te ly r u s h ed a ft e r h i s

f r i e n d s . E n o u g h o f t h e m o n eywasl e f t fo r a
b i te o f b reak fa s t n ex t m o r n i n g a n d ca r- fa re ba ck
to t h e Ha rpe r offi ce s . Ye s . t h e a r t ed i to rwo u ld
see h i m .
T h e yo u n g m a n ’s h ea r t sa n k a s h ewe n t i n to
t h e roo m a n d sawh i s p i c t u r e , look i n g a s b ig as a
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l i fe a n d v igo r a n d d i re c t n e ss co u ld n o t be cop i e d
by l es se r ta le n t . So t h e i m i ta to r s faded away .

O n e t i m e
,
wh e n M r . Py l ewasa sk ed i f h e took

m u c h o u tdoo r exe r c i s e
,
h e a n swe red t h a t a l l h e

ev e r h a dwaswh a t h e go t s ta n d i n g a t h i s e a se l .
Hewo u l d go to t h e s t u d i o r ig h t a f te r h i s e a r ly
b reak fas t

,
a n d i n s u m m e rwo rk t h e re t i l l s ix

o 'c lo ck .

_

Inwi n te r h e s tayed a s lo n g a s t h e rewasl ig h t to s ee by . A n dwh e n I s h u t t h e doo r
be h i n d m e I s h u t i t o n a l l t h o u g h t o f p a i n t

,
o r

p e n c i l
,
o r p e n and i n k . I d ropp ed m ywo rk a t

t h e t h re s h o ld t i l l n ex t day .

A s t i m ewe n t o n
,
h e be ca m e m o r e a n d m o r e

r ecog n i z ed a s a m a n o f u n u s u a l g i f t s . Hewas
m ade a m e m be r o f t h e Na t i o n a l A cade m y o f De
s ig n in 1907 , a n dwasa l so a m e m be r o f t h e Na
t ional I n s t i t u te o f A r t a n d Le t te r s . A n d p re s
e n t ly h ewasg i v e n co m m i ss io n s to d e co r a te p u b
l i c b u i ld i n gswi t h h i s to r i c s u b j ec t s . Fo r t h e
Es sex Co u n ty Co u r t Ho u s e in Newa rk

,
NewJer

sey , h e pa i n ted t h e “La n d i n g o f Ca r te re t
,

” a n d
S t . Pa u l

,
M i n n e so ta

,
h a s h i s l a rge de co ra t io n

,
t h e

“Ba t t le o f Na s h v i l l e .
F i n a l ly

,
a f te r a lo n g l i fe o fwo rk

,
h e t h o u g h t

itwo u l d n o t bewro n g to tak e a v a ca t io n . A re a l
v a ca t io n “, n o t a s h o r t fl ig h t . A t l as t h ewo u l d go
to E u rope

,
t h a t la n dwh e re so m a n y a r t i s t swe n t

a s yo u n g m e n to le a r n howto pa i n t f ro m t h e o ld
m a s te r s . He h ad n o t be l i e ved i n t h a t

,
n o r d i d h e

be l i e ve t h a t h ewo u ld ca r e m u c h fo r E u rop e .
B u t h e loved i t . He took to i t swo n de r a n d its
bea u tywi t h t h e sa m ewh o le- so u l ed e n t h u s i a s m h e
h ad a lway s s h own i n l i fe . Hisl e t te r s ba ckwere
rea l s h o u t s o f de l ig h t . A n d h e s tar ted i n to pa i n t .
Hewaspa i n t i n g i n “F lo re n c e . T h e p i c t u r e
s h owed a b l u e -gree n s ea , fleckedwi t h foa m , s h i n
i n g

,
s l ippe ry rock s

,
a co ldwh i te m oo n

,
a n d i n its

l ig h t t h e ee r i e lov e l i n e ss o f a m e r m a i d s i r e n
,wi n d i n gwh i te a r m s abo u t a fisher- l ad . T h e p ic

t u re i s n o t q u i t e fi n i s h ed , a n d itwi l l n e ve r be

fi n i s h ed . Fo r t h e pa i n t e r l a i d down h i s b r u s h e s
o n e m o r n i n g

,
a n d n eve r took t h e m u p aga i n . He

d i ed t h e re i n F lo re n ce o n Nove m be r 9th , 19 1 1 .

I n appea ra n ce Py l ewaso f m ed i u m h e ig h t
,
awe l l—b u i l t m a n

,
wi t h a h ig h

,
ba ld fo re h ead

,
a n

ova l fa ce
,
a n d a n exp res s io n o f m a rk ed se re n i ty

a n d deep f r i e n d l i n e ss . Yo u fe l t
,
a s soo n a s yo u

m e t h i m
,
t h a t h e rewasa m a nwhowasgood

,

good c lea n t h ro u g h , s tro n gly good . So m e good
n es s isl ik e l ig h t . Yo u fee l t h a t i f i t ca m e i n to
co n ta c twi t h a n y t h i n g bad o rwick ed

,
t h a t bad

n e s s o rwi ck ed n esswo u ld be co m e good too
,
j u s t

a swh e n yo u tak e a l ig h t i n to a da rk roo m
,
t h e

da rk n es s be co m es l ig h t . T h a twast h e s o r t o f
good n e s s Py l e h a d

,
a n d it m ade h app i n e ss all

a ro u n d h im.

A f te r h i s de a t h t h e r ewasa n ex h ib i t io n in h is
h o m e c i ty . T h e f rie n dswho go t it u p t h o u g h t
t h a t p robab ly sev e ra l h u n d red peopl ewo u ld co m e
to it . B u t t h ewh o le c i ty ca m e ! S h op g i r l s

,
dea

come sses , l abo re rs, a r t i s t s , co lo red fo l k , fa s h io n
ab l eswo m e n , t h ewea l t h y a n d t h e poo r , a n d pa r
t icu larly boys— a n d s t i l l m o re boys ! T h ey l iked
h i s p i c t u re s . T h ey ‘ co l l e c t ed i n a g ro u p be fo re
t h e M a roo n ed P i ra te" o r “T h e F ly i n g D u t c h
m a n .“ A n d t h ey ca m e ba ck

,
b r i n g i n g o t h e r boy s .

Howa rd Py lewo u ld h av e l i k ed t h a t . Fo r h e
loved boy s a n d u n de r s tood t h e m . Hisp ic t u r e s
a n d s to r i e s a r e t h e k i n d a boy de l ig h t s in

,
e v e n

t h o u g h t h ey a r e a l so app r e c i a ted by bea rded a r
tistsa n d i m po r ta n t g rown —u p s ge n e ra l ly . Hewas
a lways ready to h e l p a boy— b u t t h e n h ewas
a lway s r eady to h e l p a g i r l too

,
o r a n y o n ewho

see m ed to n e ed a n y t h i n g h e co u l d g i v e o r do .
He h a s bee n ca l l ed A m e r i ca 's grea te s t i l l u s
t ra to r . Hewasa l so o n e o f t h e be s t o f A m e r i
ca n s

,
f u l fi l l i n g

,
i n t h e m o s t n a t u ra l

,
u n a ss u m i n g

a n d u n co n s c io u s m a n n e r t h o se h ig h a n d ye t sim
p l e idea l swh i c h l i e be h i n dwh a tev e r i s grea t a n dwo r t hwh i l e in t h e a c h i e ve m e n t o f o u r co u n t ry .
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THE NUT OF THE GODS

PL A N T a n E n gl i s hwa lnu t ~ tree. I f yo u h a v e
roo m . p la n t a grove o f t h e m , fo r t h e c u l t i va t io n
o f t h e E n gl i s hwa l n u t isn o t o n ly one o f t h e new
e s t

,
b u t o n e o f t h e m os t rap i d ly growi n g , i n d u s

t r i e s in t h e U n i ted S ta t es . T h e rea so n fo r t h i s
l i e s i n t h e fa c t t h a t t h i s co u n t ry isp rod u c i n g n o t
m o re t h a n h a l f e n o u g h o f t h es e n u t s to su pp l y the
d e m a n d .

The Pe rs i a nwa l n u t . co m m o n ly ca l led t h e Eng
l i s hwa l n u t .wasn a m ed t h e n u t o f t h e gods " by
t h e o ld Ro m a n s . a n d by t h e m i twasd i s t r ib u ted
t h ro u g h o u t so u t h e r n E u rope

,
wh e re desce n da n t s

o f t h e se o r ig i n a l t rees a re nows t a n d i n g—so m e
o f t h e m m o re t h a n a t h o u s a n d ye a r s o ld— l as t i n g
m o n u m e n t s to t h e m e nwho co n q u e re d t h es e co u n
t r i e s . Be fo re t h e g rea twar i n E u rope ,wh i c hwi l l do u bt le s s de s t roy t h o u sa n ds o f t h e se p rod u c
t i v e t ree s

,
t h e U n i t ed S ta t es a lo n ewasi m po r t i n g

m o re t h a n po u n d s o f n u t s fro m t h e m
e ve ry yea r

,
a n d abo u t h a l f a m i l l i o n do l la rs '

Wo rt h o f t h e i r t i m b e r .wh i c h i s verv v a l u ab le

h av i n g a h a n d so m e g r a i n a n d be i n g u n u s u a l l y
h e avy ; so h e avy , i n fa c t , t h a t t h e g re e nwoodwi l l
no t floa t i nwa te r . T h ewood i s u sed i n t h e
m a n u fa c t u re o f gun- s to ck s a n d f u r n i t u r e , h a v i n g
a g rea te r va l u e t h a n mahoganv. A s i n gle t ree
hasbee n k n own to se l l fo r m o re t h a n t h ree t h o u
sa n d do l la rs .
Re a l i z i n g the i m po r ta n c e o f h a v i n g a h o m e
s u pp ly o f En gl i s hwa l n u t - t ree s . Fra n ce pas sed a
lawi n 1 720 p ro h i b i t i n g t h e expo r t a t io n o f t h e
t i m be r . Howwe l l adv i se dwast h i s m ea s u re m ay
be app re c i a tedwh e n i t isk n own t h a t t h e U n i ted
S t a t e s i s i m po r t i n g yea r ly f ro m So u t h e r n F ra n ce
a l a rge pe r ce n tage o f ou r to t a l co n s ump t io n o f

po u n d s o f E n gl i s hwa l n u t s .
T h e Roma n s d i d no t n egle c t E n gl a n d . e i t h e r ;

fo r . asa beneficen t re s u l t o f t h e i r i n vasio n . manv
o f t h e s e hbc t ree s

,
h u n d red s o f yea r s o ld

, are

s ca t te red a lo n g i t s roads a n d d r i ve s . Some a re
n ea r ly a h u n d red fe e t h ig h ,wi t h a sp re ad o f

m o re t h a n a h u n d red fee t , a n d bea r t h o u sa n d s o f
n u t s fo r t h e i r own e r s eve ry yea r . One t ree i s
repo r ted t o be m o re t h a n a t h o u sa n d yea r s o ld
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a n d to p rod u ce m o re than n u t s a yea r ,
be i n g a c h i e f fa c to r i n the s u ppo r t o f fi ve fa m i
l i e s . I n E n gl a n d by t h eway,

i t i s c u s to m a ry to
ea t t h e fre s h n u t s

,
a f te r t h e r e m ova l o f t h e o u te r

sk i n . T h ey a re o fte n se rvedwi t hwi n e
,
a n d a r e

r ega rded a s a g rea t de l i ca cy .

T h e G e r m a n s
,
a l so

,
we re q u i ck to d i s cove r t h e

g r ea t va l u e o f t h e se t re e s
,
a n d ve ry ea r ly fo r m ed

t h e h ab i t o f p l a n t i n g a yo u n g E n gl i s hwa l n u t
t re e to take t h e p la ce o f o n ewh i c h

,
fo r a n y rea

so n
,
h a d bee n c u t down . T h e G e r m a n swe re a l so

sa i d . i n ce r ta i n lo ca l i t i e s , to have a lawwh i c h
r eq u i r e d eve ry yo u n g fa r m e r i n te n d i n g to m a r ry
to s h ow

_t h a t h ewast h e own e r o f a s ta ted n u m
be r o f E n gl i s hwa l n u t - t ree s .
I t i s be l i e ved t h a t t h e fi r s t E n g l i s hwa l n u t—t ree
i n t h i s co u n t rywasp la n ted by Roge r M o r r i s i n
1 75 8 , a twh a t i s nowk n own a s Was h i n gto n
He ig h t s

,
NewYo rk C i ty . Geo rge Was h i n gto n

m u s t h a ve see n t h a t t ree i n 1 776 . j u s t o n e h u n
d red ye a r s l a te r

,
i n P h i l ade l p h i a

,
No r m a n Po m

e roy , o f Lo ckpo r t , NewYo rk , fo u n d a t ree ( pos
sib ly a desce n da n t o f t h e o r ig i n a l M o r r i s t ree )wh i c hwasloadedwi t h a n ex cept io n a l ly fi n e va

NATURE AND SC I ENCE FOR YOUNG FOLKS [M .w,

( t\ W

E N G L I SH T R E E S N EA R LOCKPO RT , NE \V YOR K , P LAN T E D S I NCE 1900 .

riety o f swee t-flavored n u t s , t h i n - s h e l led , a n dwi t h a ve ry f u l l m ea t . T h a t v e ry t ree ,wi t h M r .
Po m e roy 's h e l p

,
wast h e p roge n i to r o f a l l t h e

E n gl i s hwa l n u t groves inwe s te r n NewYo rk
,
a s

fa l le n
,
dry i n g t h e m i n t ray s fo r a fewdays , t h e n

tak i n g t h e m to t h e A ssoc i a t io n pa ck i n g- h o u ses ,wh e re t h ey a re b l ea c h ed a n d sa ck ed . T h e A sso
ciat ion doe s t h e s h i pp i n g a n d m a rk e t i n g, a n d t h e

we l l as o f t h e m a n y f r u i t f u l a n d o r n a m e n ta l t ree s
nowgrowi n g i n a ll par t s o f t h e n o r t h a n d eas t .
Expe r t s say t h e re i s n o good reaso nwhy t h i s
co u n t ry s h o u ld n o t ra i se e n o u g h E n gl is hwa l n u t s
fo r o u r own n ee ds a t leas t

,
a n d ev e n expo r t a few

m i l l io n do l la r s 'wo r t h . T h e v al u e o f t h ese n u t swe a re i m po r t i n g i s grea te r t h a n t h a t o f t h e
app l e s expo r ted yea r ly by bo t h Canada a n d t h e
U n i ted S ta te s

,
a n d t h i s

,
too

,
wh e n Ca n ada a n d

t h e U n i ted S ta te s a re k n own a s app l e co u n t r i e s .
Ca l i fo r n i a i s p rod u c i n g abo u t to n s o f

E n gl i s hwa l n u t s a yea r
,
b u t i t s c rop l as t yea rwas

i n j u red to t h e exte n t o f two o r t h ree t h o u sa n d
to n s by t h r ee day s o f ex t re m e ly h o twe a t h e r

,
t h e

t h e r m o m e te r r eg i s te r i n g 1 1 5 ° i n m a n y o f t h ewal
n u t se c t io n s . I n Sp i te o f t h i s

,
h oweve r

,
t h e c rop

rea l i z ed m o re t h a n t h re e a n d a h a l f m i l l i o n
do l la rs .

‘

T h e Ca l i fo r n i a g rowe r s do n o t h ave t h e f rosts
to -op e n t h e o u te r s h u ck swh i c hwe h a v e h e re i n
t h e ea s t

,
b u t t h ey ove rco m e t h i s d rawback i n a

grea t m ea s u re by i r r iga t i n g a fewdays be fo re
t h e n u t s a re r i pe . T h ey beg i n t h e h a rv es t t h e
las t o f Sep te m ber

,
ga t h e r i n g t h e n u t swh i c h h a ve



https://www.forgottenbooks.com/join


A BRA NCH L A D E N \VI
'

I
‘

H E N G L I SH
i s o n e ave n u e i n Ger m a n ywh i c h i s bo rde red o n
bo t h s i des fo r t e n m i le s by e n o r m ou s E n gl i s hwa l n u t - t r ee swh i c h m e e t i n t h e ce n te r

,
t h u s fo r m

i n g a bea u t i f u l cove red l a n e a n d a t t h e sa m e t i m e
y i e ld i n g h u n d red s o f do l l a rs ’wo r t h o f n u t s ea c h
sea so n .
I t i s t h e c u s to m i n E n gl a n d a n d G e r m a n y to
lea se t h e t ree s to co m pa n i e swh i c h pay so m u c h
fo r t h e p r i v i lege o f h a rves t i n g t h e n u t s , t h us
y i e ld i n g a s teady i n co m e to t h e own e rs .
Bes i de s t h e d e m a n d fo r the E n gl i s hwa l n u t a s
a tabl e a n d co n fe c t i o n e ry de l i ca cy

,
t h ey a re o f te n

u sed fo r p i ck le s , ca t s u p , a n d p re se rve s , a n d i n
F ra n ce ma n y to n s a re m ade i n t o o i l

,
f u r n i s h i n g

a n exc e l le n t s u bs t i t u t e fo r o l i ve -o i l .
HOL L I ST ER S AG E .

CONTROLL ING TRAINS BY W IRE
LE S S ME SSAGE S

U SUA L LY ,
t ra i n de spa t c h e r s o f a ra i lway tap t h e

te l egrap h -k ey i n se n d i n g to t h e t ra i n - co n d u c to r a
m e ssage to s t op a t a s t a t i o n , o r pa s s i t i f t h eway
i s c le a r . T h e despa t c h e r 's o rde r isa te l egra m
se n t ove r t h ewi r e , to a towe r m a n ,who o n t h e
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by o t h e rwi r es co n n e c t i n gwi t h t h e so u n de rs o f
se n d i n g-keys .
Tes t s m ade o n t h i s r a i lway showt h a twi r e l ess
co m m u n i ca t io n ca n be m a i n ta i n ed to a n d fro m
a t ra i n eq u i ppedwi t h a q u adra n gl e o fwi r e s u p
po r ted a t a h e ig h t o f o n ly e ig h t ee n i n c h e s above
t h e roo f o f t h e ca r . T h e d i s ta n ce be twee n S c ra n

re ce i p t o f t h e o rde r se t s a se m ap h o re s ig n a l
e i t h e r to s top t h e t ra i n o r a l lowi t to p roce ed

,
a s

t h e o rde r m a y d i re c t .
\Ve see t h e te l egrap h - po le s s u ppo r t i n g two ,

t h re e , o r so m et i m e s twe n tywi res . A l l t h ese
Wi r es a n d po le s a re n e ce s sa rywh e n t h e m ove
m e n t s o f f re ig h t a n d pa sse n ge r - t ra i n s a re co n
t ro l l ed bv s ig n a l s . T h e s ig n a l s e rv i ce yea r ly
cos t s t h e co m pa n y a la rge s u m o f m o n ey to b u i ld

,

a n d to r epa i rwh e n o u t o f o rde r .
I t see m s s t ra n ge t h a twi r e l es s m e s sages

,
s u c h

a s t h o se se n t a c ro ss t h e o cea n o r be twee n v e s se l s
on t h e s ea . h ad n o t bee n p u t i n s e r v i ce o n o u r
ra i lway s

,
s i n c e i two u ld avo i d t h e expe n se o f t h e

t e l eg ra p h -po l e s a n dwi re s .
O n e co m pa n y

,
k n own a s t h e D e lawa re

,
La ckawa n n a . a n d \Ye s te r n , o n e o f t h e lo n ge s t r a i lway

sy s te m s i n t h e Eas t . h as a t l a s t beg u n t h e u se
o f t h ewi r e l e ss te l egrap h fo r s ig n a l - s ta t i o n s a n d
for o t h e r u ses . T h e e n g i n e e rs h a v e b u i l t s tee l
towe r s h ig h i n t h e a i r . a s fa r as 300 m i le s apa r t .
T h e t i n y n e two rk o f e l e c t r i fi edwi re s a t t h e top s
o f t h e s e towe r s ca t c h a n d send t h e m e ssages ,wh i c h rea c h t h e d e spa t c h e r 's o f fice a n d t h e s ta t i o n
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to n and B i n g h a m pto n isabo u t s ixty-five m i l e s ,
a n d , i n t h e expe r i m e n t s j u s t m ade , i twasfo u n d
po s s ib le to m a i n ta i n co m m u n i ca t io n f ro m a t ra i n
r u n n i n g a t fifty

-five m i le s per h o u r , pa r t o f t h e
t i m e d i re c t fro m t h e t ra i n to t h e fixed s ta t io n

,

away fro mwh i c h t h e t ra i nwasspeed i n g ; a n dwh e n t h e t ra i n h ad p roceeded to a po i n t too fa r
away fo r i t s s h o r t a e r i a l to fo rce s ig n a l s t h ro u g h
to t h i s fi r s t s ta t io n d i re c t

,
t h e s ig n a l swe re dc l i v

e red to t h e s ta t io n by be i n g p i ck ed u p a t t h e
s e co n d s ta t io n a n d re layed ba ck .

A t n o t i m e d u r i n g t h e te s t swast h e t ra i n o u t
o f co m m u n i c a t io n

,
i n t h i sway,
wi t h e i t h e r s ta ~

t i o n . T h e M a r co n i sys te m i s e m p loyed
,
ex cept

t h a t t h e powe r i s f u r n i s h ed by a spe c i a l m o to r
ge n e ra to r , d r i ve n fro m t h e t ra i n - l ig h t i n g dy n a m o ,
a n d t h e gro u n d co n n e c t io n i s m ade to t h e ra i l s
by awi re to o n e o f t h e ca r- t r u ck s .
T h e re i s a n o t h e r adva n tage o f t h ewi r e le ss ser
v i ce ove r the po le s a n dwi r e s , asm e ssage s ca n be
rece i ved and se n t fro m t h e ca r s

,
a n d , n o t o n ly t h e

co n d u c to r s ca n kee p i n to u c hwi t h the de spa tc h
ers, b u t t h e pas se n ge r s ca n re ce i ve and se n d m e s
sage s b y u s i n g the appa ra t u s in a ca r t h a t is
fi t tedwi t hwi re l e s s i n s t r ume n t s . T h e fo l lowi n g
s to ry s h ows howt h ewi r e le ss te l egrap h ca n be
u sed i n a n e m e rge n cy .

A co n d u c to r o f a t ra i nwastak e n i l lwh i l e h i s
t ra i nwasr u n n i n g a t h ig h speed ,we s tbo u n d . T h e
n ex t s ta t io n a twh i c h a re l i e f co n d u c to r co u ld be

wmisu -tss Ax
'

raxua u U N A v ias'r nit 'u -z
“
nou n .

obta i n edwasSc ra n to n , t h i r ty m i le s away . O rd i
narily,

a de la ywo u ld h a v e bee n u n a vo i da b le
c i t h e r a s top in o rde r to se n d a t e l eg ra m by \v i re
a sk i n g fo r a re l i e f co n d u c to r

,
o r awa i t a t Sc ra n
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to n a ft e r a r r i va l a t t h a t po i n t . B u t t h a n k s to
t h ewi re l e ss t e l egra p h eq u i p m e n t , t h e rewasn o
n e ed to take e i t h e r o f t h e s e m eas u r es .
I n s t ead , t h e co n d u c to r n o t i fi ed t h ewi re l e s s
ope ra to r o n t h e t ra i n , a n d t h e l a t te r se n t a m es
sage d i re c t to Sc r a n to n .wi t h t h e re s u l t t h a t a
r e l i e f co n d u c to rwaso n h a n d to take c h a rgewh e n t h e t ra i n p u l led i n . I n t h e sa m eway a n
ex t ra ca r

,
n e eded to p rovi de a c co m m oda t io n s fo r

a n u n u s u a l c rowd o f pa sse n ge r s ,waso rde red to
be i n r ea d i n e ss to be cou p led o n a t Sc ra n to n .
t h u s e l i m i n a t i n g t h e d e l ay t h a two u ld o rd i n a r i ly
h a ve occ u r red i n ge t t i n g t h e ca r u p fro m t h e ya rd .

T h ewi re l es s t e legrap h ca n be depe n ded u po n
fo r u n fa i l i n g co m m u n i ca t i o n be twee n r u n n i n g
t ra i n s a n d s ta t io n s . a n d be twee n t h e t ra i n s t h e m
se l ves

,
wh i c h mav m ea n a r e vo l u t io n i n t h e ope ra

t i o n o f t ra i n s compa rabl e to t h a twh i c h fo l lowed
t h e i n t rod u c t i o n o f t h e o rd i n a rywi r e te legrap h
fo r t h i s p u rpo se . \V h e n r a i l roads ca n i n s ta l l
eq u i p m e n twi t hwh i c h de s pa t c h e r s a n d t ra i n
co n d u c to r s a re ab le to k eep i n d i r e c t to u c h , re

ga rd le s s o f s top s
,
i t becomes po ss ibl e to sav e

m u c h t i m e i n ro u t i n e t ra i n ope ra t io n .

HE N RY HA LE.

G IANT CORKS CREWS

T i-I ICKLY s ca t te red ove r a n a rea o f a t l eas t fi ve
h u n d red m i le s i n Neb ra ska , m o s t l y i n S io u x

N EBRAS KA FOS S I L -1 I{ .

Co u n ty , a re t h e so- ca l led dev i l 's co rk s c rews
o t h e rwi s e k n own a s foss i l twi s te rs . ” So m e o f
t h e m a re as m u c h a s fo r ty fee t lo n g . A l l ove r
t h a t reg i o n t h ey m a y be see n p ro j ec t i n g f ro m
t h e S i des o f c l i ffs

,
a n d i n o t h e r p la ce s

,wh e re t h e
ro cky fo r m a t i o n s h a ve bee nwo r n away bywa te r
a n dwi n d , t h e s e v e r t i ca l sp i r a l s o f q u a r t zmay be
fo u n d e m bedded i n sa n d s to n e . I t i s difli cu lt to
rea l i z e t h a t t h ey a re t h ewo rk s o f n a t u r e i n s te ad
o fwo n d e r f u lwo rk s o f a r t .
U n t i l ve ry r ece n t ly t h e o r ig i n o f t h e se co rk
s c rews h a s bee n a n u n so lved p rob le m . M a n y
t h eo r i e swe r e adva n ced to a cco u n t fo r t h e m

,
b u t

t h e ge n e ra l ly a ccep ted i deawast h a t t h eywe r e
t h e g i a n t b u r rows o f a h u ge ext inc t gop h e r . B u t
a s geo l ogy s h ows t h a t Neb ra sk a o n ce fo r m e d t h e
bed o f a va s t l ak e

,
wi t h i t s aq u a t i c growths

,

nowi t h a s bee n p ra c t i c a l ly dec i ded t h a t t h ey a re
p e t r i fi edwa te r—we eds o f e n o r m o u s Sizewh ic h
g rewo n t h e bo t to m o f t h i s l ak e . I n co u rs e o f
t i m e t h e l ak e beca m e a pea t bog : a n d a s age s
passed

,
t h eweedswe re b u r i ed by sed i m e n t

,
wh i c h

,

t ra n s fo r m ed i n to rock , h a s p re se rved t h e m fo r
t h e a s to n i s h m e n t a n d i n s t r u c t i o n o f t h e h u m a n
r a cewh i c h h a d n o t t h e n m ade i t s app ea ra n ce o n
b ea r t h .t e

R. L . HONEYMAN .

UNCLE SAM ’

S NEWS -LETTER
ABOUT THE B IRDS

T H ERE i s a n ae r i a l m a c h i n e fa r m o re e co n o m i ca l
o f e n e rgy t h a n t h e be s t a e rop la n e i n v e n ted

,
a n d

t h a t i s t h e b i rd k n own a s t h e go lde n plove r . Th i s
b i rd

,
a c co rd i n g to t h e U n i ted S ta te s Depa r t m e n t

o f Agr i c u l t u r e 's newb u l le t i n (No . 1 8 5 ) o n “B i rd
M igra t i o n .” ca n fly 2 400 m i l e swi t h o u t a s top ,
m ak i n g t h e t r i p i n n o t q u i te 48 h o u r s , a n d u s i n g
o n ly two o u n ce s o f f u e l i n t h e s h ap e o f body fa t .
A t h o u s a n d- po u n d ae rop la n e , i f as e co n o m i ca l o f
f u e l ,wo u ld co n s u m e i n a 20- m i le fl ig h t , n o t t h e
ga l lo n o f ga so l i n e r eq u i r ed by t h e bes t m a c h i n e s ,
b u t o n ly a s i n gl e p i n t . T h e fa c t t h a t t h e s c rew
p rope l l e r o f t h e ae rop l a n e h a s n o los t m o t i o n ,wh i l e t h e to- a n d- fro m o t i o n o f t h e b i rd 'swi n gs
a ppea r s to be a n u n e co n o m i ca lway o f app ly i n g
powe r

,
m ak e s t h i s s m a l l co n s u m pt i o n o f f u e l see m

e v e n m o r e s t ra n ge .

Eve n t h e l i t t l e h u m m i n g-b i rd ca n do be t te r t h a n
t h e a e rop l a n e

, for i n itsm igra t io n a c ro ss t h e G u l f
o f M ex i co it fl i e s ove r 500 m i l es i n a s i n gl e n ig h t .
Nea r l y a l l b i rds . i n fa c t , s h owi n t h e i r soa r i n g
and sa i l i n g t h a t t h ey a re p rofi c i e n t i n t h e u se o f
se ve ra l fa c to r s i n t h e a r t o f fly i n g t h a t h a ve n o t
ye t bee n m as te red

,
e i t h e r i n p r i n c i p le o r p r a c t i ce ,

bv t h e m o s t sk i l l fu l o f m oder n av i a to r s . A v u l
t u re o r a c r a n e

,
a f te r a fewp re l i m ina rywi n g

bea t s
,
se t s i t swi n gs a n d m o u n t s i nwi de swe ep i n g
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A HEA D ING FUR MAY BY CLA R ENCE j oHNSON, AGE 1 6. (S I LVE R BA DGE. )
TH E d rawi n gs a n d pho tograph s l igh t u p ou r pages t h i s so ea sy . \Ve ca n fo rmno co n c ep t io n o f the amou n t o f
mo n t hwi t h Some t h i n g o f t he ch eery br igh t n ess t ha t May e n ergy—“b i l l io n s of to n s o f e n ergy i s t heway thet ime a lways br i n g s ; a n dwe get the imp ress io n th a t th ey . sc ie n t i s t s p u t i t , yes b z'l l z'om— t ha t our s t ead fa s t old fr ie n d
seemto h ave bee n do n ewi t hout e ffo r t . Bu t d id you ever up i n t h e sky, t he su n , pour s ou t so lavi sh ly each year . to
s top to t h i n k howma n y t h i n gs t ha t seemea sy a re n ’

t rea l ly rec lo t h e th e ear t h for u s i n t he beau t i fu l robes o f summer .
ea sy a t a l l ? Tru ly success ful t h i n g s seldomare . There ’s Th i s l i t t l e sermo n e t te seems to havewa n de red off i n to
a dea l o f pat ien t pus h a n d s t r iv i n g h idde n away i n th em a pre t ty b ig subjec t ; bu t i t i s mere ly a h i n t t ha t perhap ssomewh ere , asa ru l e , fromth e smal l es t ta sks up to t he some o f t he “Cha n ce S ho t s ” shown t h is mo n t hwere n'

t

g rea t es t . For i n s ta n ce , a t t h i swa rm,
Spr i n g sea so n .we qu i t e so ea sy a s th e t i t l emigh t imp ly . A n d cer ta i n ly the

o ft e n see th e -t ree s burs t for t h i n to t h e ir gree n l eaveswi th i n work o f t he League , a s awho l e , i s a “Tr iumph o f Fa i t h
aweek , or even a fewdays . I t i s amirac l e , bu t i t se ems —mu l efl'

ort !

PR I Z E-WINNERS , COMPETITION No. 1 8 3

I n mak i n g t he award s , co n t r ibu to rs ’ ages are co n s idered .

PROSE . Go l d badge , L. Minerva Turnbul l (age V irgi n ia . S i lve r badge s , Ma rgare t R . Gay (age Massach u
se t ts ; Anna E . Botsford (age NewYork ; Carol B. Rhodes(age NewYork .
VERS E . Go ld badges , Dorothy Ray Petgen (age Pe n n sylva n ia ; Norman Cabot (age Ma ssac huse t t s .
S i lver badges , Llewel lynWilcox (age Cal . ; Peggy Norris(age Mass . ; E t hel Carver Litchfield (age Pa .

DRAWINGS . S i lver badges , Mi riamEisenberg (age NewYork ; DuaneVan Vech ten (age I l l i n o i s ; Amel ia
Win ter (age NewYork ; Clarence Johnson (age I l l i n o i s .
PHOTOGRAPHS . Go l d badges , Elizabeth Kimbal l (age Massac h use t t s ; Wal ter P . Yarna l l (age Pennsylva n ia . S i lver badges , Bea t riceQuackenbush (age Orego n ; Howard R . S herman (age NewJer sey ; Ferris
Neave (age E n g l a n d .
PUZ Z LE-MAKING. S i lver badges , Mary Jasner (age Pe n n sylva n ia ; Dorot hy Rand (age to) , Mas sac hu se t t s.
PUZ Z LE ANSWERS . Go l d badge , Dorothy Wil cox (age Co n n ec t icu t .

av E L I Z A BETH K IM BA LL , AGE 1 4. (GOLD BA DGE . uv WA LTE R P . Y A RNA LL , AGE 1 4 . (GOLD BA DGE .S I LVE R BA DGEwox S I LVE R BA DGEwon Dec ,

A CHANCE S HOT.

"

654



ST . NICHO LAS LEAGUE
THE \WAKENING
B Y DOROTH Y RAY PETGEN (AGE 1 2 )

(Gold Badge . S ilt 'er Badgewon Ju n e , 1 9 1 4)

M ORN I NG
Rosv l igh t i s fad i n g i n to go l d .
\Vaken ing b i rd s a re t r i l l i n g i n t h e t rees ,

O pe n i n g b lo ssoms smi l e to mee t t he su n ,
New-bor n l eafle t s t remb l e i n t he bree z e .
A l l t hewake n i n gwo r l d a rou n d me l i es .
Nowt hewi n t er 's c h i l l a n d s n owa re pa s t ,

Ha rke n to th e vo i ce s o f t h e ea r th
“
S p r i n g i t h emag ic spr i n g i s come a t l a s t !"

M IDDAY
Merry s t reaml e t s r i pp l e down t h e g l e n ,
S u n-k i ssedwa t er s d imp l e i n a poo l
h ere t he l i t t l e s hadows v io l e t s h i de .
A n d t h ewi l lows be n d . a l l f res h a n d coo l .

Nowt he su n i s h ighes t i n t he sky .
Nowt h e b i rds t he i r swee t e s t ca ro l s s i n g ;

Blo ssoml ade n bra n ch e smu rmur low.
A l l t h ewor l d i swake n i n g— ir i s sp r i n g !

EveNING

Twi l i gh t 's d reamspe l l nowl i e s over a l l
I n t h e eve n i n g q u i e t , sce n t ed . swee t .

(
‘he rry b lo ssomswh i spe r to t he bree z e ,
T i n y flowers q u iver a t my fee t .
Lady Moo n i s floa t i n g u p t he b l ue ,Fa i n t s ta r-ca n d l es fl icker i n t h e sk i es ;Fromt he t ree s a rob i n ca l l s good - n igh t .
A n d t he dewywi n d o f spr i n g t ime s igh s .

THE TR IUMPH OF FAITH
ar t M I N E RVA TU RNRL‘

LL ( ACE 1 5 )

(Go ld Badge .
FA i 'rn ' MARLEvwass i t t i n g on t h e po rchwi t h a book i n
h e r ha n d a n d a despo n de n t look on h e r faCe,

wh i l e
Ma rga re t Smi t hwascomi n g towa rds the hou se .
“Howca n you smi l e , Ma rga re t .whe n you k n owwe

a re go i n g to h ave a t er r i b le ex amon Caesa r to-mor row
e xc l a imed Fa i t h . a s he r fr i e n d sea t ed hersv l f on t he

po rc h s t eps .
“Howca n you look so u n ha ppy on such a beau t i fu l
day ? "wast he re tor t : bu t t he ex p ress io n on Fa i t h 's fac erema i n ed t h e same . Ma rga re t de t ermi n ed to c ha n ge
t ha t de spa i r i n g look , i f i twere po ss ib l e .
“Fa i t h , sh e bega n . “I '

ve n ever see n a n y one t h a t
made so l i t t l e e ffor t to l ive up to h e r n ame ! l f o n ly
you had fa i t h i n your se l f a n d be l i eved t ha t youwerego i n g to pa ss . I k n owyouwou l d he read i n g.r C i c erowi t h
me n ex t yea r .

“I t 'sa l l r igh t for you to ta l k , wast he r ep ly , bu t
you

’

ve n eve r had to p rac t i sewha t you prea ch .“I n deed I have !" Ma rga re t sa i d q u ick ly. I se n t a
d rawi n g to S t . Nic ho la s League la s t yea r a n d I cer

ta in ly n eeded a lot o f fa i t h to make me be l i eve t ha t i twou l d be pub l i sh ed , bu t I d id be l i eve i t , a n dwassuc
Cessin l . I d id n

'

twin a s i lve r badge , b u t every t h i n g
come s by per seve ra n ce , a n d t h i s mo n t h I '

ve t r i ed

S ilver Badge ‘

a
'on F eb r ua ry . 1 9 1 5 )

aga i n . P l ea se . Fa i t h ,wo n 't you be l i eve t ha t youwil lpa ss ? ”

“Ma rga re t , Fa i t h rep l i ed , Iwi l l t ry to l ive up to myn ame" : a n d Ma rga re twassa t i sfied .
Tha t n igh t , Fa i t h s tud i ed : a n d a s sh ewasno two rry
i n g . she l ea r n ed more abou t La t i n t ha n sh e had eve r
k n own be fo re . A ft e r the eit amina t ion . she met Mar

ga re twi t h t he a ssu ra n ce t ha t s h e be l i eved she had
pa ssed .

The day for a n n ou n c i n g t he ma rk s h ad come , a n dFa i t h , rega rdl ess o f her de t e rmi n a t io n to l ive up t o hern ame ,wasn ervou s . Th e n t he t eac her read ou t .
“M i s s

Ma r l ey , e igh ty—five . The e xper ime n t hadwo rked a n dFa i t h a n d fa i t h had t r i ump hed !

CHANCE SHOT . HY EM I LY L . HOSK INSON , AGE 1 3 .

(sncven BA DGE . )
no . i twi l l not . Th ese grea t peo p l ewi t hwhomI h ave
ta l ked mu s t k n owbe t t er t h a n I . Here he l ist lesslv
p icked up one o f t h e d rawi n gs a n d loo ked a t i t . S ud

den ly he u t t ered a n exc l ama t io n a n d be n t fo rwa rd t o
look more c lo se ly . He s tud i ed i t i n t e n t ly fo r some t ime ,
th e n se i z ed a pe n c i l a n d bega n t o d raw. F ina l lv he

s topped a n d pu t t h e pa pe r i n h ispocke t .
“
I mu s t have fa i t h , he sa i d to ll l l l l S t ‘l f , a n d p a

t ience.

S izv lskm. mo n t h s a f t e rwa rd . on the ba n ks o f t he S eve r n .
a g rea t c rowd .wasga t h ered towa t ch t he l au n c h i n g o f

t he firs t i ro n s h i p . Ma n ywere t he j cers. for every one

bel i eved t he sh i p mu s t s i n k innned ia tely , on itsfirs t
t r i a l . Eve nwhe n t he sh i pwass l i d i n g down t h eways
to th ewa t er . t he c rowdwasno t s t i l l ed . S udde n ly . amid
a l l the t umu l t . came a sh r i l l vo ic e :

S he floa t s ! The i ro n sh i p floa t s ! A n d t h erewas
t he s h ip floa t i n g sa fe ly on thewa t er . The c rowd he l d
itsbrea t h . Bu t t h e n t he same vo i c e c r i ed o u t ,

Th ree c hee rs fo r t he i ro n sh i p a n d fo r itsmaker !
A n d t h e ch eerswere g ive n .
So to Joh n \Vi lk inson ,wi t h h i s grea t fa i t h . dowe owe

t he huge sh i ps t ha twe have now.

THE TRIUMPH OF FAITH

BY MARGARET R. GAY (AGE 1 3 )

( S ilver Badge)
IN a dark roomwho sewindows over looked the Severn
river. sa t a man . Hewassu rrounded b y drawi ngswhich covered t he floor . Hewasth ink ing , and , i f he
had g iven utterance to h isthough ts . they might have
been l ike th i s :

i s the use! Thi s can come to noth ing . I

have been to ld so by every one. Perha ps I amfoo l i sh ,

1sthey say . Bu t st i l l .why shou ld no t i ron float i f



THE REASON WHY
nv \v i Lcox (AGE 1 7 )

( S ilver b
’
adgc)

The n ight must come that theremay be the dawn ;
Theremust be da rkness ere can come the l ight ;
For there cou ld be no moonwi thout the night .

So pain must come be fore it can be gone .

‘
F INE F EATHERS». BY M I RIAM E IS ENBE RC , AGE 14

5 0 must the storms o fwin ter bea t u pon
The o ld ea rth , that t hesu n may sh inemore brigh t ,
Tha t flowers of spring may grow. A b i t ter figh t

Must needsbe fough t be fore the pa lmiswon .

I part ly understand the reasonwhy
I t thus mu st be : and yet I ca nnot te l l ,
Nor can exp la i n t hewondrousplan o f test .

Bu t thi s I know,— enough to sat isfy
My sou l— that Hewho doeth a l l th i ngswe l l
Ha th made i t so , and there fore i t i s best .

THE TRIUMPH OF FAITH

BY ANNA E . BOTS FORD (AGE 1 6 )

( S r/P er Badge)

J EAN sat at the openwi ndowin her pret ty roomat
Oberl in . look ing ou t on t hemoon l i t campusand l i sten
ing to t he so ft laugh ter o f t he gi rls, so in keep ingwi th
th e peace fu l scene .
I twasJ u ne . a nd t he even i ng be fore her gradu at ion .
Jean sa t th ink i ng , reca l l ing everyth ing fromt he beg in
n ing .

\Vha t a struggle i t h ad been : howshe h ad st riven and
prayed for a chance towin : and howh ard i t had been
t o obta i n themeans fo r her educat ion ! There h ad been
t he inva l idmot her to care for. coupledwi th t he busi ness
fai lu re o f her father . Economy had been p ract iced in

every conceivablewa y . The c loud had somet imes
seemed too black to h ave a si lver l i n i ng .
Even th rough the ho t summer she hadworkedwi th
t i re less energy , on ly to go back to schoo l for another
yea r o f pers i sten t cfl'

ort . Oh , i t h ad been so hard !
Bu t she smi led as shesawth i s other p icture : a group

o f g i r ls ou t for a fro l ic : a j o l ly party o f laugh ing youth ,

t hemerry compan ion sh i pwh ich h ad made her l i fe such
a j oy and had g i ven her so much happ iness .

sr.

’

N ICHOLAS LEAGUE [Mam

( S ILVER BADGE. )

a HEAm FO R MAY. BY DL
‘

ANE VAN

-\ GE 1 6 . ( S tu art BADGE . )

determi ned to save her brother . Asshewasa lmost
s ink ing , she fe l t strong arms about her and knewher
Father he ld her sa fef Then she lost consc i ousness and
everyth i ngwasdark .
The nex t thing she knew, shewass i tt ing in an arm

chai rwi th Brother righ t near , ask ing for “more o f da t
mi l k-toast .

Why not reso lve to forget a l l themean l i t t le things
in l i fe , ho ld ing on ly to thosewh i chwere good and

nob le ? Howmuch better i twou ld be !
A fee l ing of peace a nd ca lmcame over her, and a
look o f triumph l igh ted her face . I twasworth a l l t he
hardsh ips to learn th ispr i ce lesstruth .

Howh ad shewon ? Had it been a lone th rough stead
fast be l ie f that the end cou ld even tua l ly be aecom

p l ished .

> Had love o f rea l compan ion
shi p buoyed her to the fin i sh ?
No , no t in these did the secret l i e ; be

neath thema l lwasthe true factor .work .
This h ad been t he foundat ion .
J ean smi led . The triumph o f true fai th
l ies in effort . Howp rec ious the seque l !

THE TRIUMPH OF FAITH

BY MARION R ICHARDS ON (AGE 1 1 )

MARJOR I Ewassi tt ing on the sand a fter
her first a ttempt to swim. Father h im
se l f had said she go t on beaut i fu l ly and .

as she sat on t he sand , she kep t hop ing
that some t ime her turnwou ld come to
sh owher sk i l l .
Asshe turned her head towards the
bluewater , Marj orie's eyesmet a sightthat spread awave o f terror through her.

There ,wa l k ing up the spring-board ,was
l i t t le Henry ,

Marj orie ’s sma l l brother,
j ust five years o ld ! Li tt le Henry did not

knowh owto swima stroke . Marj orie
forgot howdeep t hewaterwas. she for
got that she cou ld n

‘

t swimwe l l ; her
on ly though twasfor her broth er . S hewasin t hewater
in a moment and swimming a fter Henry . S he caught
h imjust as hewass i nk ing, and,wi th her armaround
h im,
t r ied to reach t he shore . Her strengthwasg iving

ou t and she fe l t herse l f gradua l ly gett ing fa i nter and
fainter , but she h ad faith in her swimming , andwas
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SONG FOR THE VVAKENING \VORLD
BY ETHEL CARvER LITCH F I ELD (AGE 1 5 )

(S ilver Badge)
I

O COM E, I pray , come . come away
Into some pretty lane !

Do not say nay , my love . '

t i s May
And blossom-t ime agai n .

These buds o f spring are fai rer far
Than summer's fu l l -blown roses are .
0 don't you hear . fromfar and near

,

The blueb i rd 's happy song ?
Then come , my dear ,whi le spring i s here ,
I t cannot l inger long .

The dawnwi l l deepen into noon ,
And May must g i ve her p lace to June .

i n

The primrose sweet , blooms'

neath ou r feet ,
Bu t on ly for awh i le

For t ime i s fleet , though youth i s sweet ;
So nowwi th song and smi le

0 come. my love . and just be glad
’

T isspring , andwe are lass and lad .

THE TRIUMPH OF FAITH

Bv MAY E . WI S HART (AGE 1 6 )

(Honor Member )
THE sea stretched ou t , a ruflied sheet o f blue , in t he

sun l igh t . \Vhere it met t he sky , a purp le ha z e blurred
t he hori z on . A

schoonerwasmov
ing ou t beyond the

po i nt .
\Vhen it had be

come a speck in the

d istance , the g i r l
turned re luctant ly
and hurried across
t he sand to her

home at t he edge
o f t he beach . Her

eyeswere troubled .

for in t he house her
father l ingered be

tween l i fe anddeath ,
and on t he schooner ,
her brotherwasde
part i ng on a fish
ing—tri p . He had

promi sed to be back
by S unday . Bu tshe
sighed , andwent
into t he hou se .
Saturday morn

ing. t he su n rose
unseen. Dark c louds
raced across the

sky , the mercury
fe l l , thewind raged ,

and lashed thewaves
to fury . By night t he ocean
death .

Ou t o f t he l i t t le house Agnes s l ipped, and fough t herway through the stormto t he rocks at the edge o f the
beach . Her fatherwasworse a ndwasca l l ing for Tom;
but Tomhad not come . \Vhen t he S ea Gu l lwasmen

FEATHERS . BY KENNETH Dams,
AGE 1 6 .

wasa mae lstromo f
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A CHANCE SHOT . BY CHARLES B. COOPE R, AGE 1 2.

When she awoke , the sunwassh in ing in upon her.

S hewent to her father’s bedroom.

’

S h ! He
’sas leep !” hermother caut ioned .

The g i rlwent to t hewi ndow. The sea and skywere
c lear blue . Even as she looked . a schooner gl ided,

phantom—l i ke , around t he po int . She returned to t he

bedroonL

Mother !” shewh i spered j oyous ly .

Sea Gu l l i s back !”
He

’

5 sa fe . The

For .when thewi nter came , it la id
A cover let o fwh i te ,
Wh ich spread upon the s leep ing earth
A blanket soft and l igh t ;

And there beneath i ts snowy pa l l
I twai ted for t he southwind ’s ca l l .

A gen t le and re fresh ing rain
Had fa l len th rough the n igh t ,

And then at morn the sun 's bright rays
Had bathed thewor ld in l igh t :

And nowthe springt ime bree z es blew
And gent ly rocked the grasses new.
Thewoodswere carpetedwi th b loom,

The vio lets ’ rich hue,

Hepat icas , l ike fa l len stars
Above , the c loud less b lue ,
Wh i le , fromthe l i lac, fragrance floats
And mi ngleswi th t he rob in ’s notes .

t ioned , old seamen shook thei r heads . Lights shone
fromt he t iny church . The v i l lagers had gathered there
to pray for the absent fishermen .

The g i r l shuddered asshe thought o f the ugly rocks at
the po in t . Bu t sure ly Tomwou ld be spared to them!
If hewou ld on ly come in t ime ! The shriek ingwind
bore her prayers a lo ft . Al l night she c lung to t he rocks

,

a nd peered ou t in to the b lackness o f .the crash ing break
ers . Just before dawn . she crep t in to t he house and,

drenched to the sk in , fe l l as leep on t he floor .

THE VVAKENING W'

ORLD

Bv P EGGY NORR ts(AGE 1 6 )

( S ilver Badge)

THE ri sing sun looked forth upon
A scene o f newness green ,

Andwhere be forewere bare , brown fie lds
nowa feathery sheen,

\Mb ich covered a l l t hewakenedwor ld,

\Vhere grasses grewand leaves un fur led .
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THE WHY OF THINGS

nv NORMAN CABor (AGE 1 4 )

(Gold Badge. S ilt -er Badgewon November . 1 9 1 4)

IN the dark n igh t ,when shone t he si lent stars,
Fu l l farmy eyemigh t p ierce , ere I behe ld
The orb most d istant fromt he earth ; a nd yet ,
E

'

cn asI l ooked . I though t that these greatwor lds
M igh t be asdanc i ng motes . to vaster rea lms
Beyond the prec i nctso f a l l earth ly dreams .
And asI mused , a si lent . du l l despa i r
Crep t o '

ermy sp i ri t .whi le I reasoned thus :
Howmaywe hope by human means to find

Thewhy o f th i ngs,whose u tmost borders stretch
SO fa r beyond the opt ic sph ere o f men
To rai se ourselves th rough p ierc ing though t , ‘

a t last .
To per fect be i ng b y per fected lore
Ou r grea test reach so smal l , the goa l too f ar
For that great dreamto knowrea l i ty .

Bu t \Visdom, knowing a l l my th ough ts , rep l i ed :

Look to thoseworms .who stri ve in southern seas.
Bl i nd ly . thei r laborsto pursue. a nd l i ve
Thei r l ives : t hough sma l l ; yet a l l comb ined
Formcora l i s les ,where menmaymake t hei r homes
These frag i leworms . th ese t iny . sense less th ings ,
\Vho spend thei r short and unadven turing l ives
In dep ths o f ocean and unend i ng n ight . ”

THE TRIUMPH OF FAITH

(A True S tory )
BY CAROL B. RHODES (AGE 1 2 )

(S ilver Badge)
IN 21 co ld , bleak , and mountainous part o f t he Ba l kan
S tates there i s s i tuated a sma l l mi ssion—sch oo l con

ducted by two Americanmi ss ionaries . one o fwh omwas
a young American g i r lwho had come over fromAmer
ica

’

only two years before .
One day , as the
mi ss ionaries were
seated a t lunch ,

t here came the news
th a t a fierce Turk i sh
Ch ie ftai nwassta y
ing near by , and

tha t a t any momen t
h e migh t make a
raid u pon t he mis
si on-school andmas
sacre t he people .
Immed iate ly t he

you ng g i rl I
'

OSL
‘

.

W'i thout donn ing
ei ther coa t or h a t ,

she moun ted herwh i te horse , a nd ,

a fter sei z i ng t he

American flag fo r

protect ion . dashed
ga l lant l y o ff to t he

Ch iefta i n 5 camp.
F INE F EATHERS . nv | . t

'

Cn c .

“i

ll“3 p i cture
AG i-t 1 5 . she made in her

da rk dress. s i tt i ng
upright up on t hewh i te steed a nd ho ld i ng t he Amer i ca n
fl ag h igh above her head as she ( lashed up to the ch ief
ta i n 's ten t !
Wi t houtwa i t i ng to d i smoun t . shemade known to t he

Ch ie fta in her name and her purpose , and be fo re he had
an oppo rtun i t y t o make a ny reply , she added in a loud

ST . N ICHOLAS LEAGUE 6 5 9

vo ice , I demand the protect ion o f mvsel f and my
peop le !
The Chie fta in , a stounded at her bravery ,

immed iate ly
promi sed to gran t her demand . a nd , a fter g ivi ng her
food . sent her homewi th an escort . promi s i ng to re

move h ist roops fromthat part o f t he cou n trv.

A CHANCE snor . av FERRIS NEAvE, AGE 1 3 .

(S ILVER BADGE. )

Thu s the young American ’s fa i th in her fl ag , and herwish to do r igh t . gave her the t r iumph o f having saved
her people fromdest ruct i on.

THE REASON \VHY

nv FLORENCE WI LS ON TOWN -Z ( AGE 1 6 )

(Honor Member )
TU E reasonwhy I love some fo l ks
Iss imple as can be

There a re a fewI knowI love
Just ’

cause they a l l loveme.

And some I love '

cau se t hev '

re such fu n ,

I l ike the th i ngs t hey do
Bu t I can never qu i te dec i de
The reason I love vou .

It i s n '

t
’

Cau se vour eves a re brown ,

It
’sno t theway y ou laug h .

’

cause ,when you
'

ve a candv b ox ,

You a lways g i ve me ha l f .
It

’severyth i ng you do o r sav
I guess i t must be true,

The reasonwhy I vou so
lsjust becau se vou re— vou .

’

THE AWAKENING WORLD
nv my HART (Am-z 1 1 )

THEwor ldwoke u pwi th t he touch o f spr ing ,
The rob ins and blueb i rdsbega n to sin

The brook rushed on to the res t less sea
And sang th i s l i t t le song fo rme.

The snowi s mel t i ng fast awa y .

Bi rds have come aga i n to stay
Ti l l t he leavesgrowgo ld and red .

T i l l t he summer davshave sped .

F lowers a re peep ing through thesnow
Greet ingr mewhere'er I go ,

l l irdsa re fly ing in t he a ir.

S i ng i ng , '

S p ringr i s everywhere .
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THE AWAKENING

av RODERICK YOUNG (AGE 1 6 )

THE su n-god gilds the eastwi th rosy dawn ;
The si lverymoon shinesin thewestern n ight ;

The day hasyet to come , t ho ’

n ight h asgone .
Then , in th i sme l lowglow,we see aright .

No t da z z led by t he sp lendor o f the sun ,
And night ’s dark vei l does not ou r vi sion b an ,

Nor foo led by emp ty p ride of heightswe ’

vewon ,

\Ve viewthe insign ificance o f man .

A HEADING FOR MAY . av WALDRON FAULKNER, AGE x6.

THE REASON WHY
av EM MA JACOBS (AGE 14)

OH ,why isthe grass so fresh a nd green ,
Andwhy does the rob in s ing so gay ,

Andwhy do t he t rees beg in to b ud ,

Andwhy does the cock . at break o f day ,

Crowou t so loud and lusti ly ,

And drive the long n ight 's s leep awav ?
’

T i s May .

Andwhy in coo l , dark , mossy glens
Are dain ty l i t t le v io letsfound .

Andwhy does the brook sing somerri ly ,

Andwhy i s earth in th i s splendor gowned ,

Andwhy do the farmers p lough the fie lds?
All Earth repeatsthe j oyfu l sound

’

T isMay .

Ashe s i ts and cons h is ru le o f th ree“
In the l i t t le red schoo l beside the hi l l ,

\Vhy do t he b i rds seemt o ca l l h imon

Andwhy i s it hard f or a b oy to S it st i l l ,
Why does he th ink of t he quiet poo l
Wh ere the fish l ie deep , or the streamby t hemi l l ?

The reasonwhy— ’

t i s May !

THE ROLL OF HONOR

No . 1 . A l ist of thosewhoseworkwou ld h ave been used hadspacepermitted .

0 . 2 . A l ist o f thosewhosework entitlesthemto encouragemen t .
ohn Ma rsha l lPROSE’ l l i z abeth Cooper

RobertW. Lewis. Jr. Reg ina ld L. Capon
Adela ideS . Newl in , I I T i l l ie Rosen
Woodbridge E. MorrisEmma W'

. Knapp
Gertrude G reen El ise Houghton
PageWil l iams V a i l Mo tter

Pau l ineHel ler
Erna P . Schraubstad ter
Blanche F . Liv ingston
K inley Engva lson
Mary L. Brennan
Ru th H. Brown
Dorothy Towne

F INE F EATHERS .

AGE 1 5 .

Margaret T . Smith G ladysI . Pel z
FrancesE . M i lls Arthur Gard iner
Ka tharine Ma ry Bancroft
Van R . Ho lste F . Al ine KripsV irg in ia B. Smith Evelyn G . Pu l len

BeatriceHurwitz Ru th Jefi ries
El i z abeth Gordon Gray Carolyn Dean
A l iceBever V irgin ia M . Al lcock
Abel Greenstein Barba ra Kenda l l
S . Dorothy j ones Ru th McBride
Morgan S . Ca l lahan Mol l ieGreenfield
E th an Brent Ka t herine Y ager
E leanora Bel l Margaret Pra t t
Georgia C. Greer Rebekah A. Harman
Ed i t h Bri l l Estel le \Vel lwood

Margaret Alden
Freda Wo lfe
Eva Tau berman
Mo l ly Serson
Soph ieC. H i l ls
Katha rineWinchester
Lou iseM . Sanford
Eugen ia Raymond
Mar

'

orieHarris
MolIieBeckelman
E l iz abeth Ch uverius
BessieRoscnman
Aletha Dei trick
Bea trice Egan
Leo F . Wynne

F lNE F EATHERS . BY AMELIA

WINT ER, AGE 1 4 .

(S lLVER BADGE . )

Ma ry \V. Fake
Mary C . Kenrick
Marga ret Winfield
GraceC. FreeseVenetteM . Wi l lard

S arah F . Borock
HopeNelson
Mary I . Fry
Evangel ine Lueth
Ivan L. Albright

[Ma in

avwumamH. SAVIN
(HONOR MEMBER. )

Karlene A . A rmstrong WilliamR.Charles PerryE leanor O . StaleyNorma R . Gu l let teDorothy Ho l lowayGertrudeWoolt
'

Charles B . SteereG ladys HeidelbergA rv id ansonA l ice 1 . McLarney

£
0 5 . M . Watson
orris E . P adgham
J . Townsend
Russell

, Jr.Fredericka B lank nerDaisy P . W i l l iamsonDorothy LongA nn Phelps

A nderson , J r.M arian Wigh lmanM argaret S . K . Ross
Jean F BlackM arjorie McCrearyClaire H . RoeschBeatrice TraubDora G . Co lderE l izabeth L . K ingE l izabeth Norto nCharlo tte Vanderl ipFrances J . Tay lorM i ldred E . F ish
Harriet S . Ba i leyElsa S . Ebel ingM argreta S . KerrIsabe l E . Ra thb orneE l izabeth B. R ider

Lucy NewmanM ary StuartKathari ne Brooks
Clifio rd A . FurstFrancis J . Godoy , Jr.
Marthedith FurnasN icho las F . Pa lmer, 3d M artha F . B l iss

Thomas Coo l idgeArthur D . L ionbergerA nna M . McCa be

F lorence Wh iteLena BeckerM ary S . BensonKatherine SteigerKa therine Bul l
\Vil lisF . GoldbeckSelma Bren nerBarbara Prosser
Sydne R . McLeanA nne auchyRuth C . H essE thelyn B . CruselLouise A . Jackso nGrace BeckerM argueri te A . W ingCatheri ne E . CookFrances G i l lmorBarbara \V ingSarah H i l lerSterl ing N orthM arjorie W i l l isClaud ia OveringtonDoro thy H . W ingert
H arriet T . Parsons
J oseph ine E . M aack
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Th e P ix y smi l ed
“
Th ey a r e n o t

"

Come n e a r er , l i t t l e ma i d , a n d see
p r a y d o n o t r u n a n d h i d e !’

Wi t h t h a t h ewa v e d h ist iny r ea d
A n d , j u d e o f h er su r p r ise,

To f i n d t h eywer e n a z
‘ Owls, in d eed

B u t Z O V eZy fl u f f e r f / z
'

es/
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(FOR VERY L ITTLE FOLK)

r. MR. DOG MEETS MR . BEAR I N TH E FOR EST
ON CE u pon a t ime , i n t h e good o ld day s , M r . B ea r
l iv ed i n a very

‘
comfortab le h o u se i n t h e mi dd l e

o f a grea twood
,
wh i l e poo r M r . Dog h ad n o

h o u se a t a l l
,
and t h o u g h t h imse l f lu c ky i f h e

fo u n d so mu c h a s a n e s t o f l eav es o r a roomy
h o l l owt re e to l ie i n .

\Ve l l
,
M r . B ear no t on ly h ad a re a l h o u se a l l

fo r h imse l f b u t i twasa ve ry n i c e h o use too .

I t h ad fou rwi ndows
,
a nd a doo r

,
a nd a c h imn ey .

T h ewi ndows h adwh i t e l a c e c u r t a in s
,
a nd t h e

doo r had a b r i g h t b ra ss kno ck e r
,
a n d t h e c h imneywaso f red b r i ckwi t h a l i n e o fwh i te - pa i n t ed b r i ck

a l l arou n d t h e top o f i t .
T h e r ewasn o t s u c h a no t h e r h o u se i n t h ewh o l e
fo res t . I t h ad two bed rooms , a nd a k i tc h e n , a nd

IT M A D E ONE F E E L QU I T E C I T I F I E D .

a c h i n a - C l o se t , a n d a pa r lo r be s ide ; a nd i t h ad a
n ea t gra ve l -wa l k l ead ing u p to i t

,
a nd a po r c h

an d a doo r—s c rape r a n d a h a ndsome s i gn be s ide
i t ,wh i c h sa i d “

P l ea sewi p e yo u r fee t . ” Ev e ry
a n ima l

,
fo r mi l e s a rou nd

,
h ad been to see i t

,
a nd

mo s t o f t h emh adwi ped t h e i r fe e t on t h e s c rape r
,

fo r i t made on e fee l e l ega n t a nd q u i te cit ified.

Wh en I say t h a t M r . B ea r a lso owned a co t tage
p i ano , a nd a bea u t i f u l lamp t h a t h e go t fo r a
p r i z ewi t h a box o f t ea

,
yo uwi l l t h i nk a t on c e

t h a t h e o u g h t to be v e ry
,
v e ry h appy .

He o u g h t
,
b u t h ewasn '

t .

Iwi l l t e l l yo uwhy i n a v e ry fewwo rd s .

M r . B ea rwasL-A- Z -Y .

H e j u s t h a t ed to ge t u p o u t o f h i swa rmfo u r
po s t bed

,
a n d go down -sta i rs i n t h e co l dwi n t e r

mo rn i ngs to ge t b reak fa s t . H e ev en t r i ed e a t ing
two s u ppe r s to se e i f h e c o u l d n'

t sk i p b reak fa s t
a l toge t h e r

,
b u t i t d id n ’

two rk
,
fo r h ewasj u s t a s

h u ng ry a s ev e r t h e mo rn i ng a f t e r
,
a t s ix- t h i r ty .

So one daywh e n h ewen t towa l k i n t h e for
es t h e met Mr. Dog

,
a nd t h i s i s howt h ey bega n

to ta l k to e a c h o t h e r :
Good day to yo u , M r . B ea r , sa i d M r . Dog ,

mak ing a v e ry lowbowa s h e spok e .
“
Good day ,

” sa id M r . B ea r , t h a t i s
,
h e

added , i t mi g h t be a good day i f I d i d n ’

t h ave
to do a l l t h ework i n my h o u se ove r yonde r .

“O h !" s a i d M rf Dog, p r i ck i ng u p h i s ea rs, '

Iwi s h I l i ved i n a be a u t i f u l h o u se l i k e yo u r s , M r .
B e a r ! I f I d id

,
I

’ms u r e Iwo u l d n '

tmin d t h ewo rk o f tak i ng ca re o f i t . ”
M r . B e a r s topp ed s h o r t , a nd scra t c h ed h i s h eadwi t h h i s paw. H i s sma l l eye s twi nk l ed , fo r h e
h ad a n idea

,
a fi n e i dea

,
awonder f u l i dea ; b u t i two u l d n '

t do to look too a n x io u s . So h e gav e a
fa r -away gl an ce a t t h e t ree - tops , a ndwh en h e
spoke h e sa i d i n a fa r - away vo i c e :

'

I f anybody c ame to l iv ewi t h me i nmy h o u se ,
I s h o u ld exp e c t h imto ge t u p i n t h emo rn ing a nd
ge t t h e b reak fa s t — o h

,
y es, a nd s ta r t t h e fi re . ”

'

I f a nybody l ived i n a h o u se l i k e yo u rs , M r .
B ea r

,
sa i d M r . Dog ,

j ump i ng u p a nd downwi t h
ex c i temen t a nd a lmos twaggi ng h i s ta i l ofic a s h e
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spoke
,

'

i f a nybody came to l i vewi t h yo u i n yo u r
h o u se

,
h e o u g h t to expect to ge t u p a nd ge t t h e

b reak fa s t
,

— oh y es !a nd bu i ld t h e fi re
,
too .

‘

Nowwh en M r . B ea r sawhowde l i g h t ed M r .
Dogwas, h e h ad a no t h e r idea a nd t h a twasto ge t
M r . Dog to do a ll t h ewo rk . i n s t ead o f pa r t o f i t .
Y e s

,
i ndeed

,
M r . B ea rwasl a zy . So h e kep t h is

fa r-away l ook on t h e t ree—tops
,
a n d h e Spok e

aga i n i n a fa r -away vo i c e :
I f a n y body came to l iv ewi t h me i nmy h ou se

I s h o u ld exp e c t h imto ge t t h e d i n n e r a l so .

"

l\
'

lr. Dog stopp ed j ump i ngwh en h e h e a rd t h i s
,

b u t h e s t i l lwagged h i s ta i l
,
a nd h e a n swe red verv

p rompt ly a nd to t h e po i n t :

D I SH ES ! YOL
' N EVER S O M ANY !

I f a nybody came to l ivewi t h y o u i n yo u r
h ou se . h e o u g h t to expe c t to ge t t h e d i n n e r .

"

A t t h i s M r . B ea r
,
who h ad h ea rd t h a t M r . Dogwasa v e ry good cook

,
a lm'o s t ro l l ed ov e r and

ove rwi t h j oy
,
b u t h e remembe red h imse l f i n

t ime
,
a nd sa id

,
s t i l l l ook i ng a t t h e fa r- away t ree

top s a s h e an swe r ed
'

I f a nybody c ame to l ive i nmy h o u se , I s h ou l d
expe c t h imto ge t t h e s u ppe r

,
a lso .

“

Nowwh en M r . Dog h ea rd t h i s h e s toppedwagg i ng h i s ta i l a nd h e d id a t rep ly fo r a mo
men t . B u t t h ro u g h t h e t ree s h e ca u g h t a gl imp se
o f M r . B ea r 's beau t i f u l h ou se , and h e r emem
be r ed howco l d an d h u ngry h e h ad bee n a l l t h e
n i g h t be fo re . So h e soon spoke u p i n a n swe r

,

t h o u g h ra t h e r so l emn ly :
“I f anybody came to l i ve i n yo u r h o u se

,
M r .

B ea r
,
h e o u g h t to expe c t to ge t t h e s u pp e r

,
a l so . ’

A t t h i s . M r . B e a r took h i s eye s off t h e d i s tan t
t r ee - top s a nd sa id i n a b r i sk b u s i n e ss- l i ke vo i ce :

[Min n

"

T h en , M r . Dog . I
'

d l i k e yo u to l iv ewi t h me
i n my h o u se— ou t h ose te rms

,
on t h o se te rms

,

mind yo u ! Come
,

“ s h a l lwe s h ake paws , a nd .
ca l l

i t a ba rga i n ? "
' Y e s

,
M r . B ea r .wewi l l , ‘ sa id M r . Dog

,
and

t h ey bo t h g rav e ly s h ook paws a nd sa id
,

“Done !
to sea l t h e compa c t .

NowM r . B ea r fe l t i ndeed v e ry h appy
,
a nd

a f t e r t h eway o f s u c h peop l e , h e go t l a z i e r and
l a z ie r . H e s tay ed i n b ed t i l l t h e v e ry l a s t min
u t e be for e b reak fa s t a nd some day s h e came
downwi t h o u t b r u s h i ng h i s h a i r a t a l l .
A t fi r s t

,
h e fe l t a l i t t l e a s h amed a t l e t t i ng M r .

Dog do a l l t h ewo rk : and , on c e i n awh i l e , h ee ven t h o u g h t o f o ffe r i ng to h e l p pe e l t h e po ta toe s ,
o r ca r ry i n some fi r ewood . B u t h e soon go t ove r
t h i nk ing any t h i ng a t a l l abo u t i t

,
an d on ly gr um

bl ed i f ev e ry t h i ngwasn ’

t exa c t l y to h i s l i k i ng .

\Ve l l
,
t h i swen t 0 11 fo r a '

goodwh i l e
,
a nd t h o u g h

M r . Dog h ad a n i c e rooma nd p len ty to ea t , h e
go t q u i te t h i nwork ing so h a rd . M r . B ea r h ad a
mos t e no rmo u s appe t i te a nd h ad away t h a twas
mos t d i s co u ragi ng o f c oming in to t h e p an t ry be
tween mea l s . and e a t i ng u p eve ry t h i ng h e fo u n d
t h e re . So M r . ’ Dog h ad to se t h i swi t s towo rk
i ng

,
an d t h i s i swh a t h appen ed .
M r . B ea r came i n . a s u s u a l , j u s t be for e b reak
fast on e nnemo rn i ng . an d fee l i ng, a s h e a lway s
( l id . a s h u ngry—we l l a s h u ngry a s a bea r, a nd
yo u knowhowt h a t i s - a n d t h e rewasno b reak
fa s t !
\Vh en M r . Dogwasa sked fo r an exp l ana t i on ,
h e sa id c h e e r f u l ly t h a t h ewasve ry so r ry , b u t a s
t h e rewe re no d i s h es to p u t any food u pon , h e
( l id n

’

t rea l l y see howh e co u l d be expected to
se rve t h emo rn i n gme a l a s u su a l .
M r . B ea rwasa ng ry , a nd ve rymu c h s u rp r ised .
“N o d i s h e s ! h e roa r ed . No d i s h es ! I n eve r
h ea rd s u c h n on sen se . \t t h e c h in a- C lo se t i s
fu l l o f d i s h es

' Y e s
,
sa id M r . Dog . meek ly , i t i s f u l l . o f

d i s h e s
,
a n d so i s t h e k i t c h e n

,
b u t t h ey a re n ’

t a ny
o f t h emc l ean .

“
\Yb y sa i d M r . B ea r sp u t t e r i ng ove r h i swo rd s

,
h ewasso a ngry . No t c l ean ? Why a re

n
'

t t h ey c l ean ? \Yby d i d n
'

t yo uwa s h ’

em?
\Vha t do you mean by h av ing t h i s h o u se f u l l o fd i r ty d i s h e s ? " a nd h e p u l l ed op en t h e door o f t h e
pan t ry

,
i n a grea t rage , a s h e spoke .

D i s h e s ! Y o u ne ve r sawsomany ! T h eywe re
in g rea t p i l es f romfloo r to c e i l i ng

,
an dwe re sim

p ly e ve rywh e re , on t h e c h a i r s, on t h e s i nk , ev en
on t h e k i t c h e n s tove . A nd no t on ewasC l ea n .

I d id n
'

t p romi se . sa i d M r . Dog . st ill v e ry
meek ly ,

b u twi t h a s ly l a u g h i n the co rne r o f h i s
eye.

" Y o u remembe r . M r . B ea r , I d id n ’

t p romi se
towash t h e d i s h e s
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'

Yon p romi sed to l i g h t t h e fi re
,
a nd ge t t h e

mea l s
,
a nd o f c o u r sewa s h ing t h e d i s h e s goe swi t h t h a t

,
sa id M r . B ea r

,
no t roa r i ng q u i t e so

lo u d now
,
fo r h ewasbegi n n i ng to ge two r r i ed .

“O h , no . i t does n
'

t
,

" sa i d M r . Dog q u i ck ly .
t h ou g h o f co u r se i t i s too bad abo u t b reak fa st .

I took a sn a ck my se l f o ff t h e t ea—ke t t l e cover .
b u t Iwou l d n '

t t h i nk o f o ff e r ing yo u food i n a ny
su c hway a s t h a t . M r . B ea r . and so I a t e u p a l l
t h e br eak fa s t t h e rewasmy se l f t h i s mo rn ing.

M r . B ea r n ea r ly fe l l ov e rwh en h e h ea rd t h i s .

H ewo u ld h a ve tu rnedwh i te . l i ke a po l a r bea r . i f
h e co u l d h a ve done so

, bu t . a s h e h appe ned to be
a n i c e c i n n amon -b rown s h ade

,
h e c o u l d n '

t .

H e t h o u g h t awh i l e . an d t h en h e began to coax
i n s t ead o f bl u st e r i ng .

“
My dea r M r . Dog . h e sa id , "wh y no t be se n

s ib l e
,
andwa s h u p t h e d i s h e s . and l e t t h i ngs go

on comfo r tably . j u s t a s be fo re ? I t ’

5 so h o t
,
a nd

my f u r i s so long, I c o u ld n
'

t po s s i b ly do i t , b u t
yo u ’

ve go t bea u t i f u l s h or t h a i r
,
and be s ide s

,
i f

yo u go t too h ea tedwo rk i ng yo u co u l d take o ff

yo u r c o l l a r . Y o u see I h ave n ’

t any c o l la r to tak e
oFf

,
so I co u l d n

'

t do a ny t h i ng to mak e myse l f
c oo le r . i f Iwan ted to ev e r so mu c h .
B u t M r . Dog re f u sed to bewh eed l ed . H e sa id
h ewou l d ra t h e r l eave fi r s t

,
a nd t h a t made M r .

B ea r h a v e a c h i l l i n sp i te o f t h ewea t h e r .
i n t h e en d . t h e y de c id ed to l eav e t h e q u e s

t ion o fwh a twasfa i r to bo t h o f t h emto M r .
Owl . a nd fo r t hwi t h t h ey p ro c eed ed to t h e gr ea t
t re ewh e re h e l i ved .
M r . Owlwasa s l eep

,
b u t h e good—n a t u red lywoke up an d l i s t ened to bo t h s i de s o f t h e s to ry .

T h en h e took a n ap aga i n .wh i le M r . Dog and
M r . B ea r— poo r M r . B ea r fe e l i ng ve ry h o l low
i ndeed—wa i t ed pa t i en t ly . A l l o f a s u dden

.
M r .

Owl ’ s b i g ye l loweye s open ed .

" Y o u mu s t bothwa s h the d i s h e s h e sa id .

T h en h e s l ep t aga i n fo r abo u t t en mi n u t e s . I t
mi g h t h ave be en l onge r

,
o n l y M r . Dog fo rgo t a nd

ba rked a t a ch ipmtmk .

'

A nd you , M r . Dog .
mu s t get u p and l i g h t t h e N R O

‘

WL ” STE-V 530 TO BO TH S'OE S
fi re

.
be ca u se i t '

5 M r . B ea r 's h o u se . “wi s e b i rd !" mu rmu red M r . B ea r
'

A nd a s for t h e re s t
.
wen t 0 11 M r . Owl i n h i s

be s t g i v i ng- j udgme n t vo i c e . you mu st j u s t t ak e
tu r n s . " A n dwi t h t h a t h e tu cked h i s h ead u nde r
h i swi ng , andwen t so fa s t a s l eep t h a t n o t h i ng
c o u ldwake h im.

N e i t h e r M r . Dog nor .\ I r . Bea rwere rea l ly al
toge t h e r sat isfied . b u t ea c h fe l t i tmi g h t h ave beenwo rse . a nd so t h ey C la sped paws on c e mo re ove r
t h e newba rga i n . T h en t hevwen t ba ck to the c o t
t age . a nd fel l to .

Thevwa s h ed d i s h es . a ndwa s h ed d i s h e s , a n d
To becon f in /4rd .

wa s h ed d i s h es
,
a l l t h emo rn i ng . a l l t h e a ft e rnoon ,

a nd i n to t h e e v en i ng .

M r . B ea r a te some b read—c ru s t s a nd h on eywh i c h h e fo u nd , a nd M r . Dog c h ewed on a bon e ;
bu t . ex c ep t fo r a verv s h or t t ime , t h ey n e i t h e r o f
t h ems toppedwo rk .

A t l a s t
,
e ve ry d i s hwasc l ea n a nd i n i t s r i g h t

p la c e , an d bo t h M r . Dog a nd M r . Bea r lay r i g h t
down on t h e i r ba c kswi t h t h e i r fo u r paws i n t h e

a i r a n d t h e i r tong u e s h a ng i ng o u t o f t h e i rmo u t h s
a n d n eve r s t i r red fo r awh o le h o u r.

T h en . somewh a t r es ted , t h ey ea c h c u r l ed u p i n
bed . no t e ve n s topp i ng to b r ush t h ei r t ee t h . s o verv
t i redwe re t h ey . the n ex t da y

,
wh en M r .

Bea r h ea rd M r . Dog down - s ta i r s s h ak i ng u p t h e
k i t c h en - s tove h e sa id to h imse l f a s he se t h i s
a la rmc lo ck :

i n t h i nk i ng i t o ver . I bel ieve M r . Owlwasr i g h t . I t isp re t ty h a rd fo r on e per son to do
a l l t h ewo rk . I gu e s s I

'

l lmake Some bu ckwh ea t
cak e s th ismo r n i ng fo r M r . Dog '

s break fa s t .
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TH E s ta t emen t s o f fa c t in L
' ue l e E z ra ’ s Shoe s . ‘ wh ic h

appea rs i n th i s numbe r o f ST Nl cn oms( page
'Th e Boo t and S hoe Re

o f Sa tu rday , Augu s t 1 5 ,
1 9 1 4 , wh ic h gi v e s a

a re ba sed on a n ed i tor ia l in
co rd e r
l i s t of a score o f t h ings tha t go in to t h e maki ng o f a
shoe .

THE s tory o f Greeneap ,

‘ p romi sed in ou r Ap r i l p ro
spectusfor th i s numbe r . ha s been u navo idab lv c rowd ed
ou t and canno t appea r un t i l J une .

THE p re t ty New Engl and c us tomof hanging an ofi
'

ering

o f flowe rs . or e v en o f good i e s , on May
-day a t the ou te r

doo r o f a f r i end . h a s been de l i gh t fu l ly de sc r ibed b y M i ss
A l co t t i n J ack and J i l l ,” fi rs t pub l i sh ed . in 1 8 8 0 , in ST .

N I CH OLA S .

not
?

) t h i s d e sc r i p t ion o f some no v e l May -ba sket swi l lTo a l lwho lo v e th e s to ry ( andwh o doe s
be we l come .

MAY -BASKET S THAT YOU CAN MAKE

BY G E R ALD I N E ames
A MAY-BAS KET t ha t an y one can make i s shown in Fig .

i . I t con s i s t s o f fou r cone s made o f ca rdboa rd and
co v e red w i th b r i gh t pape r . T h e se cone s . or co rnu
cop i a s . a re t h en fa s tened secu re ly toge th e r a t th e t op
b ymeans of w i re s ; or th eyma y be sewed toge t h e rwi t hl inen t h read . T h en a hand l e i s added , a band o f r ibbonpa ssed t h rough a doub l e s l i t cu t in ea ch cone , as shown .
a b owt i ed on one s ide . and th e baske t i s ready to be
fi l l ed and hung , th e r ibbon h e l p ing to ho ld th e cones
fi rml y in p l ace .
A May

-ba ske t in t h e fo rmof a n exp ress-wagon ( see
F ig . 2 ) i s a no v e l t y and n ot v ery d ifficu l t to make .
( D) i n F ig . 2 shows howthe ba ske t look swh en i t i s
comp l e ted . Cu t ou t fou r p i ece s , A . o f v e ry s tou t ea rd
boa rd , and secu re two spoo l s , B . a round wh i ch fi lms
for came ra s a re wound . F i rs t glue t h e ca rdboa rd s t r i p s ,
A

, on th e pa s t eboa rd b oxwh ic h i s to be th e body of th e
c a rt , a s shown a t D . Th en , remo v e one o f the t in endsf rome ac h o f t h e fi lm- spoo l s , pu sh t hewooden rod

t h rough t h e ho l es cu t in t h e ca rdboa rd p i ece s . A , push
t h e t in end of t h e spoo l ba ck in p l a ce , a s shown a t C .fa s t en a tongu e , E , to t he ca r t , and you r exp re s s-wagon
May

-ba ske t i s ready .

Tomake one o f t h emos t no v e l o f May
-ba ske t s

, F ig . 3 ,

a l l th a t i s n eed ed i s a sma l l ba ske t . no t o v e r fou r inch esi n d iame t e r and t h ree inche s deep . and a toy ba l loon .
suc h a s may be bough t for ten cen t s . S ecu re t h i s toy
ba l loon to t he ba ske t b y means o f a ne two rk o f t h read s
— p re fe rab ly o f red s i l k . A b owo f r i bbon may be
added . i f des i red . and th e ba ske t i s ready for de l i v e ry .J u s t se t it on t he po rch . in f ron t o f th e door , and t he

ba l loon w i l l rema in up r igh t mak ing an or i g ina l and a t

t rac t i v e offe r ing .
Ano t h e r no v e l Ma y—ba ske t isrea l ly a t r ick b ox . Th i si s shown in F ig . 4 . I t ce r t a i n ly look s innoc en t enough .

a s seen a t A , bu t , wh en i t i s opened , to t he surp r i se o f
whoe v e r see s i t , i t appea rs to be emp ty . a s shown a t B .T h e t r i ck cons i st s of a fa l se b ox sec re t ed in th e co v e r ,
a s ind i ca t ed by t he do t ted l ine s a t C. \Vh en t h e co v e ri s l i f t ed . th e h idden b ox come s a way w i t h i t , and t h e

P i c . 1 .

F IG . 2 .

F la . 3 F la .
4 .

P ic . 5 .

b ox in th e c en t e r o f th ema s shown a t B . T hen , on th e
co v e r of the l i t t l e b ox , you glue the h ea r t o f t he a rt i
ficia l rose , a s shown a t C , and bu i ld the rose en t i re ly
a round i t , a s ind i ca ted by th e do t t ed l i nes a t D. S tou twi re s t ems , woundwi t h g reen p ape r and fa s t ened to t he

bot tomo f t h e b ox a s shown a t E suppo r t th ese rose s .
Add t h e g reen l eave s and t h e ba ske t i s comp l ete .

bo t tompa rt o f th e b i g box i s emp ty . A fte r th e fi rs t
su rp r i se and b r i e f d i sappo in tmen t , an examina t ion
shows th e h idden b ox , much to the amu semen t and

d e l i gh t o fwhoe v e r rece i v e s i t . A ba i l ins tead of a
hand l e may be a t ta ch ed to th i s and i t may be d eco ra tedin any manner d es i red .

One of t h e b i gges t su rp r i se s issome th ing tha t appea rsl i ke t h ree mammo t h pap e r-rose s t i ed toge t he r w i th a
r ibbon a s shown a t A in Fig . 5 . Whoe v e r find s th i s w i l l
be g rea t ly pu z z l ed un t i l , upon ca re fu l examina t ion , sh e
d i sco v e r s i t s sec re t . Th i s sec re t i s tha t th ere a re th ree
sma l l box e s . con ta in ing t h e bonbon s or ot h er g i ft s ,
h idden in th e ro se s . F i rs t cu t ou t t h e pe ta l s and pa st e th e
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\Ve enj oy ou rs e l v e s in summe r by ba t h ing
, and p i ck

ing up sh e l l s , and p l ay ing in th e sand . Mos t o f ou rpeop l e a re fi sh e rmen , and we h a v e q u i te a flee t Of fish
ing v esse l s coming and go ing ou t a l l th e t ime . One

o f my u n c l e s i s ca p t a in o f one, and we ge t dandy fi sh .

Any t ime f romthe sp r ing to th e fi r st o fwin te r we can
ca tch sme l t s , po l l ocks , tommycod s , and pe rc h . Some
t imes J ohnson ca tc h es a scu l p in . In th e w in ter we
h a v e lot s o f ou tdoor ska t ing and coa st i ng . We ha v ego od g raded sch oo l s . We would l i ke to go to th e c i ty
somet ime , bu t th i nk we l i v e in a p ret ty good p l ac e .

You r newread ers .
AL I CE M . LOCKE ( age I I ) ,T . J OH N S O N LO CKE ( age

N O RFOLK , VA.

DEA R ST. N I CH OLAS : I can h a rd lywa i t for t h e nex t
numbe r . Moth e r took you when s he was a l i t t leg i r l in
1 8 9 2 and sh e i s a lmo s t a s in te res ted in i t nowa s I am.

I wan t to te l l you howmuch I l i ke you r s to r i e s .I amge t t ingwe l l a f te r a long i l lness and ha v e kep t
ST. N I CH OLA S on my bed mos t o f th e t ime .

You r de v oted read er ,
MARY HA M I LTO N WI LL I A M S ( age

F O RT MYE RS , F LO R I DA .
D EAR ST. N I CH OLAS : I do not take you bu t hope I w i l lge t you a s a C h r i stmas p resen t . I j u s t ge t you a t t h e
newsstand e v e ry mon th , and ask day s and e v en weeks
be fo re you a r r i v e i f you a re h ere . I suppose a t you r
home i t i s snowing and co ld . I t i s as wa rma s summe r
h e re . I ha v e j u s t fin i sh ed p l ay ing tenn i s . Why j u s tt h ink ! I h a v e ne v e r seen snow! \Ve do h a v e some
co l d wea th e r . Bu t i t i s wa rm, hot I mean , now, andwe
a re n ’

t go ing to h a v e any co ld wea th er for Ch r i s tma s .T ha t remi nd sme th a t in th e Ch r i s tma s ST . N I CH OLAS
I read abou t th e candy sa l es g i v en b y th e Ju nio r Bla ir's,
and dec ided r igh t away tha t Ou r J un io r League mus t
h a v e one. \Ve had it th i s a f te rnoon and in l e ss than an
hou r mad e five do l la rs . We u sed fou r o f th e rece i p t sgi v en : sa l ted a lmond s , c h'oco l a te cocoanu t cakes , nu t
c reams and p inoche. Bes ide s th ese ,we had se v e ra l
oth e r k ind s . E v e ry k ind we t r i ed tu rned ou t fine and

we so ld e v e ry b i t . T h e p roceed swen t to th e s ta rv ingBe l g ian women and ch i l d ren . I ha v e t r i ed be fo re th e
rece i pt s gi v en in “Th e H ousekeep ing Ad v en tu res of th eJ un ior B l a i rs" and wa s succe ss fu l e v e ry t ime .

You rs s inc ere ly ,CATH E R I N E F OX W O RTH Y ( age
HA N TS , E N GLA N D .

DEA R ST . N I CH OLAS : May I take a fewmomen ts of you rva l uab l e t ime to
‘showy ou th e accomp any ing p hotog raph s of odd pota toe s g rown in ou r ga rden in Engl and 3

My fami ly ha s been p ress ing me to send you th ese .though I amlong pa s t membe rsh i p age l imi t in you r
mo st in te re s t ing League ; I was once a de v oted ST.

N I CH O LAS g i r l , in th e e igh t i es , and nowmy th ree c h i l
d ren are de v o tee s , bu t a s th ey a re a ll away a t boa rd ing
school , they h a v e a sked “Moth er" to

“send ou r pota toe s
t o ST. N I CH OLAS .

” T h e pota toe s on th e l i t t l e tab l ewe rej u s t exac t ly a s t h ey came ou t o f th e g round , and notp rep a red in anyway , e v en th e app rop r ia te l i t t l e ta i l ,wh i c h wou ldwin th e p r i ze a t any donkey -pa r ty , was
g rown j us t a s you see i t , a nd th e fou r round l egs and
a q ua in t l i t t l e n otc h f or a mou th . We had q u i te a
numbe r o f sma l l duck and do l l and tu r t l e pota toe s , p e rfee t in ou t l ine bu t too sma l l to kodak .
We ge t th e ST . N I CH OLAS eve ry mon th add re ssed to

my l i t t l e g i r l , and I can a ssu re you i t i s read w i th g rea tin te re st b y th e g rown—up s be fo re t h e t e rmi s o v e r ; then ,
when hol id ay s beg in . t h ere i s such a rush for th e d i f
feren t mon th s th a t th ey h ave mi ssed— th e c h i ld ren can

no t bea r to ha v e th embound unt i l the New-y ea r se ts in .

\Ve l i v e on th e shore s of Th e Sol en t , j us t oppos i t eCowes . and in th e summe r we ha v e sp l end id v i ews o f
th e g rea t y ach t race s and th e na v a l pagean ts, and re
cen t ly a sh i p was towed in a l l ab l a ze and beach ed q u i t e

S ince re ly you rs ,
A N NA K I N GHA M .

F O RT APA CH E
,
ARI z .

DEAR ST . N I CH OLA S : I h a v e been tak ing you for two
y ea rs , and I l i ke you v e ry much and hope to take you
anoth e r y ea r . My b ro t h e r a lways g rab s for you , and I
n e v e r can ge t you . I l i v e in A r i zona and can r id e
p ret tv we l l . I can j ump a h u rd l e abou t one foot h i gh .

You r lo v ing reade r ,T H EODOR E S COTT R I GGS ( age

You r ve ry d e v ot ed r eade r ,BA RBA R AK I S S EL .

nea r by . \Ve were glad to l ea rn tha t h e r c rewhad a ll

been taken off . inc lud ing th e sh i p ’s dog. T he ch i ldren
wou ld not th ink my l et te r comp l e t e i f I d id not te l l y ou
tha t we h a v e th ree ca t s , a dog , and two cana r i e s : one

o f th e cana r ie s came f romNewa rk , N ew J e rsey ,
and ha s

been to Ge rmany ; h e i s se v en teen y ea rs Old .

You r d ep a r tmen t on books and read ing a lway s in
terestsu s exceed ingly . Many o f t h e t i t l e s you sugge s t
a re old f r i end s , bu t we a lways t ry to ge t th e newones .
Wi t h f r i end ly greet ing f or Old - t ime ’ s sake

,
and many

a happy hou r .

N EW YOR K CI T Y , N . Y .

DEA R ST . N I CH O LAS : J u s t a few l ines , to te l l you how
v e ry muc h I en j oy you r in te re s t ing s tor ie s . I ha v e
on ly pe rsona l ly subsc r ibed to you f or two y ea rs , bu t you
a re an old f r i end of th e fami ly , and up in th e nu r se ry
we h ave e v e r so many bound v o lumes o f you ,wh ic h
be long to my s i s te r s . A l though my s i s t e r s a re g rown
up now. th ey ve ry o f t en take grea t p l ea su re in look ing
o v e r th e i r d ea r o ld ST. N ICHOLAS ES , wh i c h they u sed t o
be

. and s t i l l a re , so fon d of . My o ldes t S i s t e r ismar
r ied and h as a c h i l d fi v e yea rs Old ,who re v e l s in y ou rp i c tu res

, and you r sto r i e s f or Ve ry Li t t l e Fo l k , a l so
you r poems . A s for myse l f , I can h a rd ly wa i t for th e
fi rs t of eac h mon th to come , and , wh en ST. N I CH OLAS
fina l ly a r r i v e s

, no ma t te r wh a t I amdo ing , i t a lway s i s
d ropped and I turn t o devou r th e con ten ts o f my fa
vorite maga z ine , and th en I of tenwi sh I cou ld d rop
sc hool too .
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N U M ER ICAL ACROS T IC . Cross-words! I . Azurine. 2 . I n ve igh. 3 .Abstain . 4. Tracked . 5 . Va l leys . 6. Noonday. 7 . Fo l lows. 8 . Ossic le .

9 . Baronet . Io . Satraps. I I . Hero ism. FromI to I I , Shakespeare “
1 2 to I S, Eng land : In to 2 7 , El izabeth : 28 to 42 , Lo ve 's Labor 'sLo st
43 to 49 , Susan na ; 50 to 64 , Stratford-omAvon .

N U M E R ICAL EN IG M A . Can troub le l i ve with Apri l day sadnessin the summermoons?
ILLU STRATED D IAGONAL. Harvey . I . Harrow. 3 . Cornet .

4 . Ele ven . 5 . Gob let . 6 . Turkey .

\VORD-SQUARE . I . Apri l . 2 . P lane. '

3 . Range . 4 . i ngot . 5 . Leets.
G EOGRA PH ICAL Z IG Z AG . M in neapo l is . Cross-words : I . M exico .

2 . S ic i ly . 3 . Canada . 4 . France. 5 . Ganges . 6. M an i la . 7 . Europe .
8 . Bogo ta . 9 . Yel low. I o . P ierre . I I . Sahara .

THE A PR I L NU M BER
D IA M OND. I . C . 2 . Car.

Leo. 7 . L .

C ROS S P U Z Z LE .
3 . Caro l . 4. Caramel . 5 . Romeo . 6.

FromI to 2 , Coleridge . Cross-words : I . Ac t . 2 .

Lo t . 3. 111. 4 . Agamemnon . 5 . Ascertain . 6 . A rch itect. 7 . Ada .

8 . Ago . 9 . Rep .

PRl MAL ACROST IC . I n i tials, Apri l Foo l . Cross-words: I . App le. 2 .Porgy . 3 . Rou nd . 4 . l ndex . 5 . Large . 6 . Forum. 1 . Ogres. 3 .Opium. 9 . Labor.
CONN ECT ED SQ UARE S . I . 1 . Wheel . 2 . H el lo . 3 . E lbow. 4 . E lope .

5 . Lower. Con nec ting words : I . Lamp . 2 . Okra . 3 . 4 . Edge.
5 . Roar. I I . I . Paper. 2 . Ag i le . 3 . P ipes. 4 . E lec t . 5 . Rests.Con nec ting words! I . Runs. East . 3 . Soda . 4 . Tear. 5 . Sort .

I I I . I . Start 2 . Three. 3. A rmor. 4 . 00 01 5 . 5 . Terse. Con necting words : I . Tray . 2 . Edge . 3 . R ita . 4 . Sags. 5 . Ea st. IV. I .
Yeast . 2 En ter. 3 . A tone. 4 . Sense . 5 . Trees. Co nnec t ing words:I . Talc . 0 Ri ta. 3. Earn . 4 . Edge . 5 . Sins . V . I . Canes. 2 . A tol l .
3 . No ise. 4. Elsie. 5 . Sleet .

So IA'

ERS wish ing to compete for prizesmust gi ve answers in ful l , fo l lowing the p lan o f the abo ve-prin ted answersto puzzles.
To OUR p UZ Z l .E RS Z A nswers to be ack nowledged in themagaz ine must be recei v ed no t later than the 24 t h of each mon th , and should beaddressed to ST . N ICHOLAS R idd le-box, care of '

l HE C ENTU RY LO.
, 3 5 3 Fourth A v enue, NewYork Ci ty .

AN SWERS To ALL TH E PU Z Z LES IN TH E FEBRUARY N U M BE R were recei ved be fore February 24 fromHarry C . Ba i ley—C la ire A . Hep neIh Eve

lyn H i l lman—“Allil a nd A d i " —S . G . and S . S . Stein—Dorothy \Vilcox .

ANswERsTo P t 'z z u -tsIN TH E FEBRUARY N on nen were recei ved before February 24 fromKatherine D . Stewart , 8 Chums. 8—
_
locel

_
vnE . McDonongh , 8—isabel Shaw, 8— El isabeth Palms Lewis. 8—“M idwood , 8—Helen A . M oul ton , 7—E lo ise .\ l . Peckham, 7

—E l isabeth Randolph , 7—Kathryn l . Lyman . 6—Helen To ngas, 6 —No name , Sa n Juan . 4 B i l ly and M aury . 4
—A l ice M . Carden , 4—A rthur Poul in . 4M iriamHardy . 4

—Owens H . Brown . 3—Helen \V. C . MCClo 2 Sco tt , " 2—A l ice M . Farrar, I - Eleanor Ra u . I—AgnesShober. I—E l izabeth
H ume, I— Ritchey Hume , I—Nl a rgaret Hard ie, I— l . ewis

N l
’

Dl E R ICAL E NIG BIA

I A M compo sed o f for ty-e i g h t l e t t e rs , and fo rma q uo tat ion f roma we l l-k nown poemby T ennyso n .

My 3 5
—26—3 i s a l a i r . Mv 7

—34—I 7—46 i s inj ury . My

4 5
—3 I—I 3 i s no t ma n y . My t—2 3—4 I i s an insec t . My

39
—
40—5—48 i s a wha r f . My 8—l l - l 6—2 5 i s t he god o f

t hunde r . My 2 0—3 8—4 7—I4 i s t r im. My 29
—2—I S i s a

numbe r . My 24—43- I 9
—
3 7

—2 7 i s a gob l in . My 30
—36

1 2—6—2 2 i s a S t re tc h o f open coun t ry . My 1 5
—
44—2 8

[ 0—3 2 i s a swee t subs tance . .\ l v 2 1—9—42—33—4 i s atop ic .
ED IT II M ABEL S M I TH ( age I 7 ) , Ho no r Memb e r .

TBANS P O S I T I ONS

AnEX A M P LE : T ranspo se to ha r v e st , a nd make a f ru i t .
swe r . reap , p ea r .
I . T ra nspo se me rc hand i se . and make to ha v e on . 2 .T ranspo se to bedaub , and make ano in ts . 3 . T ranspo se

an A la skan cape , a nd make an augu ry . 4 . T ranspo se
me t hod . and make a la rge c upo l a . 5 . T ranspo se sens i
t i v e . and make a flowe r . 6 . T ranspose to wande r , a nd

make abo v e . 7 . T ranspo se to g l ide a long smoo th ly , and

make a sa v age bea st . 8 . T ranspo se to hau l . and make
custody . 9 . T ranspo se t h e name o f t he e ldes t son o f

Adamand E v e . and make a Pe ru v ian mona rc h . I o .T ranspo se a t rop ica l t ree . and make a l i gh t -p roduc i ng
appa ra tu s . l l . T ranspo se a g ra ce fu l o rnamen t . and
make to b o a rd . 1 2 . T ranspose pe r fo rms . andmake lyr ic

torrs, I—E l izabeth Cram,
I—Nancy B . \V i lson , I—Dono van McCu ne, I .

N0

AR ITHM ET ICA I. l ‘
l

'

Z Z l J S

\VII EN Lew i s wa s a sked h i s age , h e rep l i ed
“A t p re sen t . 1 ant one yea r O lde r t han one s ix th o f

my fa t he r's age . Nex t yea r , h e w i l l be one yea r younge rt han fi v e t ime s my age . Fou r y ea rs f romnow. my age
w i l l be j us t one fou r t h o f my fa th e r 's ; bu t t h ree y ea rs
ago . h e wa s j us t se v en and one ha l f t ime smy age .
HowO ld we re Lew i s and h i s fa t he r ?

JULIAN L . ROS S ( age I t ) , League Member.

poems . I 3 . T ra n spo se pa rt o f a h o rse , a nd make cog
nomen .Th e in i t ia l s o f th e newwo rd swi l l spell th e name o f afamou sma n .

H E N R I ETTA .\ I . A R CH E R ( age I 5 ) . Leag u e Memb e r .
NO VE L A CRO S TH ‘

.

ALL t h e wo rd s d e sc r ibed conta in th e same numbe r o fl e t t e rs . \Vh en r igh t ly gue ssed andwr i t t en one be low
ano th e r , t he in i t ia l swi l l spe l l th e name a nd t it le o f a
famous woman . bo rn in May ; ano t he r rowo f l e t te rs
w i l l spe l l t h e t i t l e o f h e rmothe r .C ROS S -W O R DS : I . To wa st e t ime in t r i fl ing emp loy
men t s . 2 . L

'

n folds. 3 . To ins t ruc t . 4 . A v o ids . 5 . A
bu n c h o f flowe rs . 6 . Sh i p s . 7 . T i re some . 8 . S ta tue s o fg iga n t ic s i ze . 9 . T h ing s o f l i t t l e v a l ue . t o . Inh ab i tan t s
o f Osaka . I I . Ma l ic io us retu rn o f in j u ry . I 2 Sensele ss n e ss . I 3 . To d i s t u rb .

IDA CRA M ER ( age Ho n o r Memb e r .



THE RIDDLE -BOX

I LLUSTRATED P R E F I X P U Z Z LE

To each o f the ten ob j ectsin the ab ove p icture may be
p refixed a common l i t t le nou n of five letters . When t he
prefix isadded ,what are the tenwords ?

CRO S S -WOR D E NI G DIAS

1

MY first isi n Connect icut . but not in NewHampsh i re
My second i s in NewHampshi re . but not in Connect icut ;
My th ird i s in Ind i ana , but not in Co lorado ;
My fo u rth i s in Co lorado , but not in Ind iana .

Mywhole i s one o f t he Un i ted S tates .

My first i s in Scot land . but not in the Netherlands
Mysecond i s in t he Netherlands . but not in Scot land ;
My th ird i s in t he Bri t i sh Is les , but not in England ;
My fou rth isin England , but not in the Bri t ish Is les ;
My fif th isin England, but not in the Bri t i sh Is les .
Mywhole is a great coun t ry .

CHALM ERS GEM M I LL ( age League Jl ’f é’ nl ber .

CONNE CTED D IADI OND S

(S i lver Ba dge, S t . N icholasLeague Compet i t ion )
is.

MAT
k fi T f

'i l
T ’ E . . . 1 .

was: 3 4 .

t t t

T 11 1 5 pu z z le ismade up of four large , connected dia

monds such as isshown in t he above di agram. There
are four o f these large d iamonds j o i ned as shown in

t he l i tt le d i agram. 0

1 . LARGE UP PER, LEFT-HAND D IAM Q ND.

L
'

p p er D iamond : 1 . In re l inquish . 2 . To undermine .
3 . An old language . 4 . To fasten . 5 . In re l inquish .
Lower Di amond : 1 . In re l inquish . 2 . A st i ck . 3 . Scen ts .
4 . One-ha l f o f aword meaning extent . 5 . In rel in

q u ish . Left—hand D i amond : 1 . In re l i nquish . 2 . To

fo ld . 3 . Burdened . 4 . By . 5 . In re l inquish . Right
THE DE VINNE PRESS

,
NEW YORK.

hand D iamond : 1 . In re l inquish . 2 . To bend . 3 . Let

ters . 4 . Mo i sture . 5 . In re l i nquish .
I I . LARGE UP PER, RIGHT-HAND D IAMOND.

Upper D i amond : 1 . In re l inquish . 2 . A un i t . 3 . To

breathe h arsh ly in s leep . 4 . To sin . 5 . In re l i nquish .
Lower D iamond : 1 . In re l inquish . 2 . An emmet . 3 .

To penetrate . 4 . A drink . 5 . In re l inquish . Le ft-hand
D iamond : 1 . In re l i nqui sh . 2 . The goddess of revenge .
3 . To ga z e at rude ly . 4 . Age. 5 . In re l inquish . Right
h and D iamond : 1 . In re l inqui sh . 2 . A sma l l quadruped.

3 . Consumer . 4 . A number . 5 . In re l i nquish .
I II . LARGE LOWER,

LEFT-HAND D IAMOND.

Upper d i amond : 1 . In re l inquish . 2 . A large body ofwater. 3 . Aquat ic an ima ls . 4 . A drink . 5 . In rel in

q u ish . Lower D i amond : 1 . In re l i nquish . 2 . A fish . 3 .

Pertaining to t he su n . 4 . The l ight . 5 . In re l inquish .

Le ft-hand D i amond : 1 . In re l inquish . 2 . A spring of

minera lwater . 3 . Boxes . 4 . A port ion of a curved l ine .
5 . In re l i nquish . Right-hand D iamond : 1 . In re l i nquish.
2 . Conc lusion . 3 . To scoff . 4 . The governor of Al g i ers .
5 . In re l inquish .

IV . LARGE LOWER
, RIGHT-HAND DIAMOND.

Upper Di amond : 1 . In re l inquish . 2 Three- fourths
of aword mean ing use less . 3 . Governs . 4 . Con

ducted . 5 . In re l inquish . Lower D i amond : 1 . In re l i u
q u ish . 2 . To d i sc lose. 3 . Used by horsemen . 4 . Be fore .
5 . In re l inquish . Le ft-hand D i amond : 1 . In re l inqui sh .
2 . The sun . 3 . Certain flowers . 4 . One of t he signs o f
t he z od iac . 5 . In re l inquish . Right-hand D iamond : 1 .

In re l inquish . 2 . A deer. 3 . Bo i ls . 4 . A curious fish .

5 . In re l inqu i sh . MARY JAS NER (age
G EOGR AP H I CAL P U Z Z LE

(S i lver Ba dge, S t. Nicho lasLeagueCompeti tion )
EACH of the eighteen quest ions askedmay be answered
by the usua l abbreviat ion of t he name o f one o f t he

Un i ted S tates .
1 . \Vh ich isan egot ist ica l S tate ? 2 . Themost re l ig
ious S tate . 3 . A read ing S tate . 4 . The father of S tates .
5 . A l i t t le va l ley . 6 . Amed ica l S tate . 7 . Use fu l at h ar
vest-t ime . 8 . An u nmarri edwoman . 9 . A number . 1 0.

S ick . 1 1 . A re fu ge . 1 2 . Crude meta l . 1 3 . Monday .

1 4 . A sy l lable o f themu sica l sca le . 1 5 . A k ind o f grain .
1 6 . A b i rd ’s beak . 1 7 . A conta iner . 1 8 . Happy .

DOROTHY G. RAND ( age
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FROM THE BALCONY JACOPO COULD LOOK OUT ON THE CANAL.



VOL. X LI I JUNE ,
19 1 5

Copyrigh t , by THE CENTURY

39 : Ka th er i n e D. Ca t h er ~

HEwasa handsome lad. st rong- l imbed and

st u rdy , and a l t hough dressed i n t h e dun - co lo red
smockworn on ly by V enet i an yout hs o f lowde
gre e .wasa s happy a s i f h i s fath e r had been one
o f t h e Coun c i l o f Ten . For i twassun se t t ime ;
and fromt h e ba l cony o f t h e dimapa rtmen t t h at
se rved a s t h e fami l y l i v i ng-roomhe cou ld look
ou t on t he cana l , flushed t h enwi t h glor i fied l i gh t .
A gi r lwi t h l augh i ng eyes . and hands pu rpl e
st a i n ed fromt h e dye- po t s

,
came runn i ng i n to t h e

roomand ca l l ed h i s name . Bu t h e did not t u rn ,
becau se he did not hea r . Hewastoo busywi t h
h i s t hought s for fami l i a r sounds to di s t u rb h im,

fu l“ j us t t hen eve ry t h i ng e x cept the beauty o f t h e
sh imme r i ng l ago onwasc rowded ou t o f h i smi nd,

t l l t l he sawonlv the amethvstsand o pa l s t ha t
fla shed a t e ve ry r i p pl e .

All rightsreserved
No . 8

The gi r lwasno t he ld spe l lbound by t h ewiz
a rdry o f t h e sunset . Shewasj u s t a ch i ld o f t h e
t i nto r i ( t h e dye rs ) . and sh e neve r had fan c i e s
beyond t hose o f t h e mon ey t h e dye i ngwou ld
b ring, and t h e t r i nke t s sh emi gh t buy , and t hough t
i t fa r bet te r to t a lk o f t h e good fo rt un e come to
t hemth a t day, t han to s t and ga z i ng ou t on t he
can al . So shewen t u p and shook h imv io l en t ly .

she exc la imed . Ja co p o Roh tist i !
\Vake up , boy ! Don 't you knowt h at t h i s i s a
grea t day fo r us ? Nowt hat the l l ogaressa has
sen t he r goods to be co lo red. ot h e r grea t fo l k a re
su re to pa t ron i z e t h i s s ho p . and be fo re long yo u r
fa th e rwi l l be t h emost p rospe rous dye r i n Ven i ce .
Su rel y you knowt hat , .laeopo !

"

The b oy t u rned s lowly . a s i f re l uct an t to t ake
h iseyes fromt h e glowi ng cana l . For nowt ha t
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t h e h ea t was ove r
,
gondol a s 'we re begi nn i ng to

gl ide by
,
and s na t ch es of song came fromt he l i ps

o f t h e l i gh t - hea rt ed rowers . Themus i c , t he color ,
and th e swan l i ke mot ion of t he boa ts be longed
togeth e r

,
and J acopo loved i t a l l . Bu t nomatt e r

howst rong i t s a l l u rement , i t could not ho ld h im
a fte r h i s cous i n came i n to the room. For sh e
wa s a pe rs i st e n t ma id

,
and a lway s kep t naggi ng

unt i l sh e h ad h e rway.

"

I - know, he rep l i ed, and a l so th a t t hework
must be ready to—morrown igh t

,
wh i chmean s tha t

I '

l l have to s t ay at home and he lp , i n s tead o f

go i ng ou t on t h e Canalez z o to see t he sun set .
Flor i a frowned at h im.

“The idea of th i nk i ng of anyth i ng but you r
fa th e r 's good fort un e !” sh e rebuked.

“The sun
goes down eve ry n igh t , and th e cana l w i l l a lways
be t her e . Bu t we ’

ve neve r had work f romt he
Doga res sa be fore , and you ough t to be gl ad to

s tay at home and l e nd a hand. Come and look
a t th e s tu ff . I t i s s i l k f romt h e I ndi e s , andwi l l
be colored cr imson .
The odor of bo i l i n g dye came i n t h rough t h e

ope n door , and h i s fa th e r 's vo i ce ca l l ed j u s t t h en .
Ja copo knewt h e r ewasnomor e s tandi ng on t he
ba l cony for h im,

so h e fol lowed Flor i a i n to the
s hop t ha t , i t swa l l s gaywi th p i c t u res i n fr e sco
fash ion , adjo i n ed t h e l i v i ng- room; and soon th ey
we re a t work gr i ndi ng the co lor s thatwere to
t ran s formt h e creamy s i l k of th e I ndi e s i n to a
gorgeous c r imson fi t for t he cou r t robe of a Ve
net ian l ady . Robus t i the e lde r was ro l l i ng up
somemat e r i a l colored tha t day , wh i le the app ren
t i c e t i n tor i , t h e i r a rmsmot t l ed fromt h e d i pp i ng,
we re fi n i sh i ng up th e l a s t b i t ofwork . Dus t from
the gr i nd i n g p i gmen t s and s t eamfromt h e boi l
i ng va t s fi l l ed the pl a ce ; and a s Ja copo worked,

he though t howpl ea san t i tmust be on t he canal ,wi t h odors frommany awa l l ed ga rdenwa ft i ng
a cros s i t , and t he so ft s i ngi n g o f l i t h e - l imbed
gondo l i e r s . Bu t he wa s a t rue V ene t i an lad, and,
when th e fa th e r Spoke , had no t hought sav e t ha t
of obed i en ce . Tha t i swhy t h ewa l l swe re so
br i gh t ly t i n ted . For o ft e nwhen h i s h ea r twas
ou t on t he l agoon s and he had to s t ay at home
and he l p , be fi l l ed t h e i n t e rva l s betwee nwa t ch i ng
th e pot s and t u rn i ng the color i ng fabr i c s bymak
i n g ch arcoa l sket ch e s and t i n t i ng themwi t h dye s .
Therewe re doz en s o f su ch p i c t u re s ; he re a b i t

of sea w i t h a sunse t sky l i ke a pa i n ted canopy
abov e t h e wh i te-s a i l ed ga l l ey s , and t he re a lord
of Ven i ce, ga i ly robed as Ven et i a n nobl e swe re
i n t hos e golden days . S cat te red among them
were groups of t i n tor i , l i ke h i s fat he r and h i s
fat h e r ’s men

,
wi th dye-bespat te red a rms , and

smocks a s many co lor ed a s Joseph ’s coa t , and
somet ime s t h ere were sna t che s o f fa i ry l ands cape

HUNE,

ac ross whi ch fan ta s t i c figu res fiit ted, j us t a s i n
t he p i c t u re s o f h i s fan cy . Forwhen th e sou l i s
a s fu l l o f beaut i fu l t h i ngs a s an ove rflowi ng
r i v e r , some of t hema re su re to ge t ou twhe re
peop lewi l l s ee .
The nex t morn i ng e ve ry membe r o f th e R0
bus t i househo ldwasup be for e th e r i ngi ng o f the
mat i n-bel l s . The app ren t i c e t i n tor i came ear ly
too

, and soon th e pot swe re s teami n g and a hum
o fwo rkwasabou t th e shop . For t h e s i l k had
been p romi sed for t h a t even i ng

,
and to disap

po i n t t h e Doga res sawou ld be r u i nous i ndeed . I twou ld mean tha t ne ve r aga i n wou ld grea t fo l k
pa t ron i z e th e p l a ce , and t ha t wou ld be a ca l ami ty ,
for grea t fo l k p a i d wel l . So al l h ands worked
w i th a vim, the men t u rn i ng and st i r r i ng wh i l e
th e dye r di r ec ted, and Ja copo and F lor i a both
l end i ng a hand. The rewaswate r to be brough t,
and re fuse l i quor to be ca r r i ed away , wh i ch they
cou ld do aswe l l a s any one.

Even i ng came and allwasfi n i sh ed
, and al

t hough J acopo had not had a chan ce to go ou t on

the cana l
,
hewasso i n te res ted t h a t h e forgot to

be di sappo i n t ed . The cos tume -make rwho was
comi ng to pass upon thework mi gh t a r r i v e any
mi nu te

,
and Ja copo wan ted to h ea rwhat he had

to say . O f cou rse i twaspe r fec t ly done , bu t so
much depended upon th e suc cess of tha t dye i ng
t ha t a l l looked forwa rd eage r ly to h ear i ng the
words of approva l .
“Howsp l endid i twi l l bewhen he says i t i s a l l
r i gh t !” Flor i a exc l a imed,

a s sh e dan ced a round
t he tab l e wh e re the sheeny stu ffwasp i l ed i n
c r imson b i l lows . “Word wi l l go out a l l ov e r
V en i ce

, and nob l es w i l l g i ve u s the i r pa t ronage . ”
And Robust i t h e e lde r smi l ed a t h e r , for h e
kn ewth a t sh e spoke the t rut h . Bu t J acopo sa id
noth i ng . He was busy drawi ng on th ewa l l .
Swee t ly a c ros s th e l agoons the Angel u s
sounded

,
and for a mi nu te a l lwasqui e t i n th e

shOp . Ja copo paused fromh i s drawi ng, and

l augh i ng- eyed Flor i a did not fin i sh he r dan ce
,
for

a lways those of t h e Robust i hous eholdwe re fa i t h
fu l i n th e i r devot ions , and becau se of grat i tude
ove r t he i r good for tun e theywe re more ferv i d
t han u sua l .
Then th e i n spec tor camewi t h pompous bea r
i ng and spee ch abound i ng i n h i gh- soundi ng words ,
p ronoun c i ng t hework per fe ct , and the Robus ti
fami l y kn ewi t was t h e begi n n i ng o fwonde r fu l
t h i ngs for t hem. Bu t one bl ess i ng i t brough t ofwh i ch th ey had not dreamed, be s ide wh i ch the
glory of dye i ng th e Doga res sa ’s robewaspoor
i ndeed. Tha t faded andwore ou t , bu t t he ot he r
glory

,
t h a t had i t s begi nn i ng tha t day,

has l as t ed
th rough fi ve hundred yea rs . For a s t he i n spec tor
tu rn ed to go,

he saw the figu res on the wa l l .
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i t sha l l no t be ch arged tome th at I s po i l ed a good
pa i n t e r tomake a second-ra te dye r .”
The nex t mo rn i ng

_i acopo and h i s fa th e r se t
ou t for t h ework shop o f Ti t i an o f Cadore . The
pea r l—gray o f dawnwass t i l l ove r th e c i ty

,
but

,

th rough the open spaces between t h e bu i ldi ngs
,

refl e c ted rays f romt h e out ~ peep i ng sun reached
arms of l i gh t a long the cana ls. Across th e P i
az za of San Marco t h eywen t

,
unde r t he clock

towe rwhose two bron z e gi an t s glowed and sh im
me red, and i n to t h e Merce r i a ,whe re the rewasa
Babe l o f sound a s th emer chan t fo l k open ed t he i r
shops . Bu t t h ey did not s top to look at t he p retty
th i ngs nor to goss i pwi t h t h e lo i t e r e rs gat h e red
th e re

,
a l t hough t he boywou ld h ave l i ked to pau se

a b i t be fore th e p i ct u re s t h e men on t he ben cheswe re pa i n t i ng . Bu t t h e rewasno t ime to lose , as
th e dye rmus t soon re turn to h i s shOp . So s t ra i gh t
on t h eywen t

,
a cros s th e cu rv i ng Ri a l to and down

the na rrowst ree t beyond
,
whe re

,
t ak i ng a boa t ,

t h ey came to t h e s tud io of t h emas t e r .
“Wi l l you t ry t h e boy ? " t h e dye r a sk ed , a s he
exp l a i n ed tha t th ewor thy cost ume—make r h imse l f
h ad recommended a pa i n t e r 's ca ree r for h im.

And i n answe r t he grea t man told himto come
next day and begi nwork .
Ja copo’s h ea rt sang a l l the way home , and h e
worked i n th e shop that a fte rnoon as he had
n eve r worked be fore . ’

For even though he did
not l i ke the ha l f- s i cken i ng odor s and t h e perpe t
ual s teami ng o f t h e bo i l i ng l i qu id, he knew he
wou ld ent e r awonde r-wor ld on themor row

,
a nd

un t i l t h a t t ime th i ngs d i sagreeabl ema t t e red l i t t l e .
Flor i a had ne ve r se en h imso gay , and r ema rked
to he r un cl e t ha t he wa s su rely t he happ i es t boy
i n Ven i ce .
“I t shows h e can be con ten t ed a t dye i ng

,
she

sa id.

For st i l l s h e be l i eved th a t to be o f t h e t i n tor i
was bet t e r th an to be a pa i nt e r .
Bu t the “man shook h i s h ead.

“No
, h e rep l i ed , i t i s t h e though t o f wha t i s

to come tha tmakes h imglad.

Ja copo began h i sworkwi t h t h e master
,
and

Heaven seemed to h av e opened i t s gat e s to h im.

Tit i an th en hadmany canvas se s i n h i s work shop ,
and t he beau ty- lov i ng lad drank i n themagi c of
the i r color i ng as t h i rs ty t ra ve l e r s dr i nk from
coo l i n g spr i ngs , h i s eyes reve l i ng i n t he go ld
and pu rpl es and cr imson s tha t su rpa ssed eve ry
t h i ng he had eve r seen excep t th e sun set t i n ts
on t he l agoon s . The work i ng days i ri t h e s tud io
we re long , ye t h ewasnever gl ad when th ey came
to an end, and a lways look ed eager ly to t h e be
gi nn i ng o f anothe r . I twasan en chant ed l and i n
wh i ch h e dwel t

,
and h e was a fa i ry pr i n ce .

But h i s joy was to be short- l i v ed, for ve ry

UUNE,

soon a ft e rwa rd thema st e r sen t himaway . Why,
no one knows , a l t hough -.many gues ses h ave been
made a s to t h e reason

,
and some have gone so

fa r a s to say tha t T i t i an was j ea lous of t he gi ft ed
yout h and fea red he mi gh t e cl i pse h im. Bu t i t
doe s not seempos s i bl e t ha t t h emast e r- pa i n t e r of
I t a ly could have fea red a mere boy,

for h e was
grea t enough to know that t h e re i s roomi n th ewor ld formore t h an one gen i us . Bu t a t any ra te
he sen t h imaway

,
and dark days began for Ja

copo .

Many a lad wou ld have gi ven up and gon e back
to t he dye- shop , but not Rob ust i’sson . Hewas
made o f the s t u ff t ha t win s

,
and eve ry obs ta c l e

i n h i sway goaded h imon to grea te r e ff ort . The
grea t es t mas te r of Ven i ce had re fu sed to teach
h im. Bu t h e dete rmi ned to t ea ch h imse l f, and
the st ruggl e h e had i n do i n g i t has n eve r been
equa l ed by an a rt i st be fore or s i n ce .
Along th e Merce r i a we re e l eva ted benches
whe re the poore r pa i nt e rs sa t and did the i rwork
be fore th e eyes of t h e pa ss i ng t h rong , se l l i n g i t
somet imeswh i l e the canvasses we re s t i l l we t .
There Ja copowen t day a ft e r day,

towat ch th em
mix and app ly th e co lor s . Once heworked wi th
jou rneymen pai n te rs a t San Marco

,
and oncewi th s tone -ma son s a t Ci t t ade l l a t ha t h e mi gh t

l e a rn th e pr i n c i p l e s of '

joining. To know th e l aws
o f p roport ion

,
hewat ch ed th e peop l e i n the s t reet s

andmode l ed themi nwax ,
mov i ng the se figure s

back and fort h be tween l amps to wa t ch the ef
fee t of t he sh adows .
For ten yea rs h e s t ruggl ed on ,

a lways . st udy
i ng

,
a lwayswa t ch i ng and work i ng . I t would hav e

been ea s i e r to h ave taken up h i s fa th e r ’s t rade ,
for i n t h e dye- shop , when the day ’s toi l i s ov e r ,
t h e re fo l lows a n i gh t o f r est . Bu t Ja copo though t
on ly o f be i ng a pa i n ter , and was bound to su c
ceed. So he kept on . Al l thework t ha t pa i d we l lwasgi ven to Ti t i an , bu t t h a t Jacopo mi gh t ge t
h i s p i ct u re s whe re p eop l e cou ld s ee t h em,

he had
to pa i n t for not h i ng. Bu t tha t did not ma t te r .
Hewasl e a rn i ng and growi ng, and a t l a st he h ad
h i s day.

Ti t i an di ed, and a l l V en i ce wonde redwho
wou ld t ake h i s p l a ce .
“There i s no one e l s e , th e Crl t S s a id sadly .
Hisl i ke w i l l not come aga i n .
But one of t h e nobl e swho was w i se enough to
know tha twhen a work i s to be don e th ere i s always aman to do i t, t hough t of Ja copo Robust i .
“

‘Why not Ti ntore t to ? ” a sked th i s one, whose
word was l aw . And by Ti n tore t to h emean t Ja
copo ,
who becaus e o f h i s fat he r ’ s t rade was ca l l ed

“The Li t t l e Dye r . ”
“We wi l l go and see , t h ey sa i d . And it wi l l
be a gl ad day i f h e can take thema ste r ’s p l a ce . ”
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So t h e grea t o f Ven i ce gat h ered about t h e
p a i n t i ngs o f onewho had gi ven h i swork to
eve ry church and bu i ldi ng t ha twou ld re ce i ve i t .
I n Sant a Mar i a de l l a O rto t hey found i t , i n shops
a long t h e Merce r i a , and ou t Trev i soway i n v i l
l age chu rche swhe re peasant s met toworsh i p .
“I t i s wonde r fu l !” t h ey e x c l a imed. What
magn i fi cen t color ing ! \Vhat per fe ct ion o f l i ne !
Sure ly t h i s i s t h ework o f thema st e r . ”

For t hey did not knowt h a t . dur i ng t h e yea rs
they had s corned h im,

h i s one t hough t and one

aimhad been to mak e h i s p i c tu re s a s fin e a s
T i t i an 's

,
and he had s u cceeded sowe l l that th ey

mi s took th emfor t h ema ste r 's .
Then i twasagreed th at h e shou ld pa i n t i n th e

Doge 's Pa l a ce . t h e grea t es t hono r t ha t cou ld come
to a Venetran a rt i st . And t he r e h e l e ft much

FOUR \VINDS

BY (5 1 ARA PI ATT M EADOWCROFT

THE Ea st \Vi nd i s a Sh ephe rd :
\Vhen sp r i ng ’snew,
He l e ads th e l i t t l e c loud- l ambs up th e sky
To pastu res bl ue ;
Then sudden ly he t u rn s ba ckwi t h a shout .
And fl aps th e snowv clot he s- l i n es a l l about .
Creeps t h e \Ves t l i k e a Hunt e r , c reeps
so ft - foo t ed ,

st ea l i ng b y
S lowand s i l ent . l i ke a Hunt er st a lk i ngwi t h a The Sout h n id a s awande r i ng S i nge r comes

,wat ch fu l eye . F i nge r i ng
He ha s roamed o

’

er pra i r i e swide , l l iss i l ve r l u t e . t h emoon . And as h e st rums
,

And upon h i s browi n pr ide Li nge r i ng ,
\Vea rsa c i rc le t o f br i gh t feathe rs p l u ck ed from In l ea fy l a t t i c eswh i t e peta l s gl i s t e n ,

ou t t h e even i ng sky . And a l l the l i t t l e flowers lean ou t to l i s t e n .

work tha t s t i l l draws to t h e c i ty o f S t . Mark a r t
love rs f romeve ry qua r te r o f t h e globe . There i s
h i s exqu i s i t e “Adora t ion o f t h e S av ior

,
and

t he re too i s t h ewonde r fu l “P a rad i s e
,

” t he l a rgest
oil-pa i n t i ng i n th eworld.

'

Bu t Ven i ce i s not t h e on ly c i ty t ha t i s r i ch i n
h i s hand iwork . Many ga l l e r i es i n many lands
have gi ven pr i n ce ly sums to obta i n i t

,
and h i s

canva s ses have been ca r r i ed to Fran ce and Ger
many , and even to t h e banks of t h e Thames ,whe re , i n th e st a t e ly ha l l s t h ey adorn , t hey gi ve
joy to t housands , a l t hough t h e hand t ha t fa sh
ioned t hemhas been st i l l for fi ve hundred yea rs .
Yet ve ry fewknowthe name o f Ja copo Robust i ,
because to th i s day,

a s i n t h e old Venet i an t ime
,

h e i s s t i l l ca l l ed i n th emu s i ca l tongue o f t h e l a
goon s

,

“Ti n tore t to
,

—The Li t t l e Dye r .

The Nor t h \Vi nd i s a Kn i gh t i n c l i nk i ngma i l
He r ide s u pon t h ewidewi ngs o f t he ga le .
He can sto rmt h e st rongest fo rt re ss ;
He has neve r known de fea t :
He canmake t h e stoute st sold i e r
Face about i n qu i ck ret rea t ;
And be fo re h imch i ldren s ca t t e r . h e l t e r - ske l t e r

down t h e st ree t .



GREENCAP

BY RUTH HAYS

ONCE upon a t ime
,
th e rewasa l i t t l e gi r l whose

n amewasSa rah J ane . She did n
’

t l i ke i t a b i t
be t t e r th an you do , andwou ldmuch ra t he r have
been ca l l ed Ci ce ly or Rosa l i nd. Sa rah wou ld n

’

t

h ave been so bad wi thout J ane ; or sh e cou ld have
got a long pre t tywe l lwi t h j ane , i f Sa rah h ad n

’

t

been t ack ed to i t . Bu t Sarah Jan e shewas
, and

had tomake t h e bes t of i t .
She was a lways ca l l ed by the fu l l name too,
becau se she was l i v i ng nowwi t h t h e two aun t s
whose name s she bore . I f you had sa i d “Sarah”
on ly

,
howwasanybody to knowwhe the r you

mean t aun t or n i e ce ? I f you sa id “Jane
,

”why,
the re youwe re aga i n ! So i twasa hope l e s s case
a l toget h e r .
Her ownmot he r and fa the rwe re i n I nd i a , and
nobody s eemed to knowwhen th eywe re comi n g
home aga i n . Sa rah Janewasa f ra i d sh e wou ld
be qu i te grown -up fi rs t . S he mi s s ed he rmothe r
dre adfu l ly

,
and you knowyou can neve r be a

l i t t l e g i r l more t h an on ce . Aun t Sarah wa s very
k i nd and gent le

,
bu t sh e was a good deal o f an

i n va l id and mus t n '

t be bot h ered, so Aun t Jan e
managed Eve ry th i ng—Eve ryth i ng w i t h a capi t a l
E, so o f cou rse t ha t i n c l uded S a rah Jane .
I twasa p l e a san t bi g housewh e re they l i ved ,
wi t h awide l awn i n f ron t a nd awonde r fu l ga r
den at th e back . Beh i nd t h e ga rden the re was a
beaut i fu l l i t t l ewood. Sa rah j ane thought sh ewou ld hav e di ed of homes i cknes s i f i t h ad n

’

t

been for t hewood . She fled to i t i n a l l he r trou
ble s

,
andmany a s tormy c ry she had the re ; but

thewood kep t he r se c ret s , and nobody eve r knew .

Shewen t rac i ng down th e ga rden pa t h one

a fte rnoon nea r sunse t , th e te a rs on h e r cheek s
and a ve ry angry l i gh t i n h e r ey es . The ga rden
ga te fa i r ly s l ammed beh i nd he r a s s h e ran on and

on t i l l sh ewasdeep i n t h ewood and fa r away
f romeve rybody . Then she th rewhe rse l f down
among th e fe rn s and cr i ed and c r i ed and cried
as i f t he re we re no end to he r tea rs . I t was a
wonde r t he rewasn ’

t a s b i g a sa l t poo l about h e r
a swhen Al i cewep t i n \Vonderland. Bu t t h e rewasn ’

t
,
and, a s a l l l i t t l e g i r l s h av e to s top c ry i ng

somet ime , so,
fina l l y

,
did Sa rah Jan e . And j ust

a s sh e re ached t h a t poi n t , sh e sudden ly hea rd a
sh r i l l l i t t l e vo i c e down by he r foot spe ak i ng to
he r . He l lo !” i t s a id ; “wha t ’sthe mat t e r w i t h
you

?

Sa rah J ane sa t up and rubbed he r eyes . There
among t h e fe rn s stood the t i n i es t l i t t l e fe l low
imagi nab l e , a l l i n gree n , wi t h h i s j a ck e t nea t ly

be l ted
_
a t thewa i s t

,
and awh i te fea th e r i n t he

green capwh i ch he doflfed po l i te ly , wh i l e , a t the
same t ime

,
h e sa l u ted l i ke a l i t t l e soldi e r w i t h th e

gras s s ta lk i n h i s hand. Then he repea ted h i s
ques t ion : Wha t ’sthema tte r w i th you ?”

“Why, why,” st amme red S a rah Jane i n some
con fus ion , “I ’mso unhappy . Aunt Jane ’sbeen
s co ld i ngmeso
The l i t t l e fe l low cocked h i s h ead on one s ide
soc i ably . “Ah !” he sa i d b l andl y . “

And wha t
had you done ?“

I— I on ly l e ft the garden ga t e ope n—j us t a
fewmi n u t es , and S arah Jane he s i ta ted .
“
And repea t ed h er v i s i tor , i nqu i r i ngly .
And a hen got i n . ” S arah Jane admi t ted i t
r e l u c tan t ly .
“Oh , yes , — a hen . Any damage ?
She s cra tched up a lot of pans i es , con fe s sed
poor S arah Jane

,
he r con fus ion i n c re as i ng. His

eyes we re so very sh a rp , you know.
Your pans i e s ve ry po l i t e l y th i s .
N-no—Aun t Jane ’s S he s tamme red a l i t
t l e

,
and he r quest ion e r i n te r rup ted ru th l e s sly .

“
Ra i s ed ’

emhe rse l f f romseed pe rhaps . And
t ran spl a nt ed themon ce or twi ce

,
no doub t . Good

dea l of t roubl e and Aun t Jane not so young a s
she on cewas, I suppose . ”
Sa rah Jane ’s tempe r fl ared up a l i t t l e . “We l l ,
Iwasaw fu l ly sor ry !” sh e sa id sha rp ly . I to ld
he r so . HowwasI to knowt he h enwasa round ?
I t had no bus i nes s to be out , anyway ! I told
Aun t -j ane I was sor ry!”“Tha t pu t the pans i e s ba ck ? ”

Greencap sa i d
mi ldl y .

'

Of cou rse not !" s napped S a rah Jane
, exas

perated. YOumi gh t know asmu ch as th a t your
se l f . What a re you a sk i ngme a l l th ese ques t ions
for

,
anyhowshedemanded sha rp ly .

Greencap made h e r a ve ry po l i te bow. In

format ion , Madam. Not h i ng bu t i n format ion
,
I

a ssu re you . Wha t are gat e s for
,
by th e way ?”

he added qu i e t ly, rep l a c i ng h i s cap .
For ? Why to ge t i n to p la ces

,
o f course , re

tu rned t h e l i t t l e gi r l , st i l l sh a rp ly, bu t Greencap
shook h i s h ead.

'

Can ’ t be th a t , h e sa i d thought fu l l y . You

could get i n ea s i e r i f t hey we re n’

t the re— a s the
he n did.

”

“We l l , t hey ’

re toshu t, then , I suppose S arah
Jane did n

’

t l i ke t h i s a t a l l . Why shou ld t h i s
c re a tu re tak e i t upon h imse l f to l e c ture h er ?
But he did n

’

t seemtomi nd he r p e tu lan ce at
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A unt Jan e pe r fe ct ly happy he r se l f ? " \Yby,

t h i s fe l lowwasa s b ad a s a lawye r for a sk i ng
que st ion s . Sa rah Jane shook he r head.

She '

swo r r i ed about Aun t Sa rah a l l the t ime ,
sh e con ceded s lowly . “

And I t h i nk sh e h ad a
headache . Iwish you

’

d s top ask i ng me ques
t ion s . I don 't l i k e i t . ”

“Why, you sa id youwere unhappy . Greencap

looked at he rwi th grave con ce rn . ”

And 1 don ’ t
l i ke to see p eopl e unhappy . Same t h i ng, you
know. ‘

Bu t Sar ah Jan ewasn '

t appeased.

“
\Ve l l

,
y ou

’

d be unhappy you r se l f, ‘ sh e sa id
c ross ly , i f you rmot h e r and fa th e rwe r e i n I ndi a .
and you had to l i v ewi t h Aun t Jane . \Nhy do I
l i ve he re t hen ? The re you go aga i n a sk i ngmore
quest ions ! Be cau se th ey cou ld n

'

t t ak e me wi t h
t hem, and Aun t Jane offe red, and t h e r ewasnowh e re e l se forme to go . Tha t

’swhy
The l i t t l e man cocked h i s h ead aga in med i

ta t ively.

' O ffe red,
did sh e ? Fond of l i t t l e g i r l s

,

I suppose . No ? \Ve l l , t hen , o f cou rse
,
she ’swe l l pa id for it

“She i s n ’

t
,

” cont radi c t ed Sa rah Jan e , b l un t ly .
'She j ust did i t ou t o f k i ndnes s . to h e l p a long .
Greencap

'ston ewaspe cu l i a r , but a l l h e sa id
was

,

“Oh ! and Sa rah Jan e bl u sh ed, and began
to e x cuse he rse l f aga i n .

"
\Ve l l

,
I t ry— I do t ry to pl e a se h e r . I don 't

mean to be a both e r , but I can 't h e l p forget t i ng
The t i ny v i s i tor touched h i s forehead signifi

cant ly.

“Somet h i ngwrong h e re , pe rhaps ? "
The re i s n '

t ! I ’mnot !
” she c r i ed angr i ly .

'

\Vhat do youwan t to ‘ say such horr id t h i ngs
for ? I t ’

5 mean and
Pa rdon me! p rot e s ted Greencap , wi th an

ot he r bow. “
You sa id you cou ld n

'

t he lp i t . And
,

nat u ra l ly
,
I thought

\Ve l l , I —I did n
'

tmean qu i t e that
,
o f cou rse ;

on ly I forge t so ve ry eas i ly , when I don 'tmean
to . Bu t I do t ry

,
somet imes ,” sh e added qu i t e

humbly .
" I see . “ Greencap nodded aga i n . “

\Ve l l
,
come

nowP e rhaps I can h e l p you ou t . I ’

ll o ffe r you
an i nducemen t . You look ou t for y ou rse l f sha rp.
and don

’

t
_

forget , and I ’

11 gi ve you t h reewi sh e s .
They always gi ve you t h re e . you know. Let

’s
se e ! To-day

'sThursday . Ke ep a sha rp look
ou t . and don 't forget on ce—not e ven once, you
under s t and — t i l l n ext Thursda y , and t h en come
down he re

,
and I ’

11 gi ve you t h e fi rs t w i sh . Yes ,
anyt h i ng y ou say , and honor b r i ght . ”

"
Youwi l l ? Honest— cross y ou r hea r t ? And

I
'

ll be su re to ge twhat eve r Iwi sh for ? Oh ,
t h ank you !t h ank y ou ! Sh e dan ced about , c l ap
p i ng h e r h ands . " I knowwh a t Iwan tmore th an
any t h i ng e l se i n a l l t heworld. Oh

,
Iwi sh you

cou ld gi ve me t he chan cenow!” long i ngly
,
bu t

Greencap shook h i s h ead.

“So rry to re fuse you ,”
h e sa id po l i t e l y ,

“but you hav e to earn i t .“Oh
,
Iwi l l - I wi l l

'Al l r i gh t , t hen . Se e you Thu rsday, i n te r
rup ted Greencap , cu rt ly , and i n an i n st an t hewas
gon e . He did n

’

t go away, hewasj us t gone, a l l
i n a second, and S arah J ane s t a red for a fu l l
mi nu t e , wi t h fr igh t ened eyes , at t h e pl a ce whe re
he had been . I twas

~

a v e ry subdued l i t t l e g i r l
t h a twen t s lowly back th rough th e ga rden to t he
house . Nobody kn ew be t t e r th an sh e howha rd
sh ewoul d have to t ry e ve ry s i ngl emi nut e o f the
t ime . Bu t for t h e hOpe o f he r w i sh

,
sh e did n

'

t

t h i n k sh e could do i t . Bu t oh
,
i f s h e on lymi gh t !

Shemust n ’

t speak of it— i f anybody knew
,
they ’

d

t h i nk sh ewasmak i ng i t u p , —“t e l l i ng s tor i es ,
andwou ld n

'

t l e t he r go to t he wood a t a l l . She
mus t be so ca re fu l . Then she t hough t of a l l th e
sha rp l i t t l e ques t ion s h e had asked. I t was qu i te
t ru e— be i ng sor ry a ft e rward neve r made up .
“I '

ve got to remembe r ,” sa id Sa rah j an e , s tout ly .
Shewasso qu i e t and submi s s i v e a l l t h e e ven
i ng t ha t Aun t Jan e thought comp la cen t ly tha t he r
l e ctu re had rea l ly made an imp res s ion on t h e
ch i ld a t l as t . K i nd Aun t Sa rah ca l l ed he r
‘

Dea ry , look i ng w i s t fu l ly i n to he r face . Shewou ld h ave l i ked to pe t t he ch i ld
,
but sh e k new

he r s i s t e rwou ld n
’

t
,
approve of t h at . Aunt Sa rah

had on ce gent ly sa id sh e was a fra i d the l i t t l e
gi r l mi s sed h er mot h e r andwasunhappy ; and
Aunt Jane h ad r ep l i ed tha t i t was very ungrate
fu l i f sh ewasnot happy i n so good a home , and
t h a t i twasunwi s e to t a lk o f he r mot h e r wh i l e
th e r ewasno prospec t of he r ret urn . Much be t
t e r keep i t ou t of he rmi nd. And i f Aun t Sa rahwasgoi ng to worry , t h e ch i ldmust be sen t away
to schoo l . So poor Aun t S arah k ep t qu i e t and
did a l l h e rwor ry i ng i n sec r et .
Tha twast h e longe stweek S a rah Jane had
eve r Spen t . Shewa tched he rs e l f pa i n fu l ly , and

s ca r ce ly da red to p lay a t a l l . Sh e s tud i ed ve ry
ha rd

,
and spent h e r p l ayt ime re ad i ng t he du l l e s t

books she cou ld find,
so sh ewou ld n

’

t ge t swal
lowed up ,

’ a s Aun t Jan e sa id, and forge t ev ery
t h i ng . She c rep t off to bed unusua l ly ea r ly, be
c'ause th e on ly t ime when sh e was perf ec t ly sa fewaswh i l e sh ewasa sl eep . Aunt S a rah wat ch ed
h e r uneas i ly

, and was a fra id sh e was go i ng to be
s i ck ; but Aun t Jane though t sh e was improv i ng ,
and t h a t t he remi gh t be some chance for t he chi ld
a ft e r a l l

,
i f sh e cou ld be unde r prope r gu idance

long enough .
Bu t sh e did i t ! Thu rsday came at l as t and sh e

h ad n
'

t forgot ten . Sh e shu t t h e ga rden gat e
ca re fu l ly andwent as demure ly a s a l i t t l e Quake r
ma id down t h e box -borde r ed pat h . Bu t when



t h e se cond ga tewasshu t beh i nd he r , sh e ran l i ke
th e w ind , fly i ng a long th e path to t h e t ryst i ng
p la ce and look i ng eager ly abou t he r . I t cou ld n

’

t

have been a dream,
and sh e had tr i ed so h ard !

I f Greencap did u t come
,
sh e fe l t that sh e shou ld

j us t drop down and die on t he s pot . Bu t ou t

s tepped t h e da i n ty l i t t l e figu re aga i n f rombeh i nd
a ta l l fe rn

,
and sa lu t edwi t h awave of h i s gras s

bl ade j u s t a s he did be fore . Sa rah Jan e could
not speak . Sh e on ly st re t ched ou t he r hands im
p loringlywi t h a l l h e r hea rt i n he r eyes .“I t ’sa l l r i gh t , h e sa id, nodd i ng en courage
ment . 'They ’

re comi ng . On theway.

”

And then S arah j an ewen t down in a crump l ed
l i t t l e h ea p and began to c ry as ha rd a s be fore .
“Wel l ! I l i ke th a t !" Greencap

’stonewasdis
t inct ly d i sgu s t ed . “Wha t i n t h ewor ld a re you
c ry i ng for now?
Be cau se I ’mso happy sobbed Sa rah Jane .

'

VVel l ! The ot h e r day i t was because vou
were unhappy

,
and nowi t ’sbecau se you ’

re

h appy . You mi ght a swe l l t u rn i n to a foun t a i n
a t on ce . I don ’ t l i ke i t , I t e l l you . I f you ’

re

go i ng to c ry a ll t h e t ime , I ’mgo i ng.
Sarah

_l ane sa t up sudden ly .
'

Oi cour se I 'm
not ,

” sh e sa id wi t h mu ch di gn i ty . “I ’

ve got

th rough now.
“Very we l l

,
t h en ! Twowe ek s th i s t ime

Thu r sday aga i n . ‘

Hewasgon e
,
j u s t as sud

denly a s be fore .“Oh
,
but

, Greencap
—dea r Greencap !” sh e

pl eaded.

“
Do come ba ck onemi n ut e . Iwan t

to a sk you Bu t the rewasno an swe r . A l i gh t
b reeze st i r red t he fe rn s

,
but no l i t t l e figure re

appea red
,
and sh e knewi twaso f no use to wa i t ,

and wen t s lowly back towa rd t h e house .
\Vere t hey rea l ly on t h eway ? Her own
mot he r and fa t he r comi ng home a t l a s t ? “Honor
b r i gh t . he sa id, and had n

'

t he known j u st wha t
sh e wi sh edwi t hou t a sk i ng ? Shemust be l i e ve i t ,
bu t i t wou ld n

’

t do to be happy ove r i t ye t . I f
sh e did,

sh e ’

d forge t , sh e kn ewsh e shou ld. And

t h en sh e began to t h i nk wha t h e r nex t w i sh shou ld
be . The re were so many t h i ngs She want ed.

Fi rs t she t hought sh e ’

d wi sh to be so swee t and
good and love ly he rse l f tha t nobody eve r cou ld
s co ld he r any more . Bu t no,

t ha t wou ld n
'

t do .

He sa id sh e must ea rn i t , so i t wou ld n
'

t be fa i r
to wi sh t hat

,
pe rhaps . Bu t t h a t Aunt Jane shou ld

be d i ff e ren t — i i sh e on ly da red w i sh th a t
,
how

comfo r tabl e i t wou ld be ! Bu t sh e cou ld n
’

t be
di ffe ren t

,
a l l i n a mi n ute . Sa rah Jane wa s su re

t ha t was impos s i b l e , and sh e mus t n '

t wast e h e r
ch an ce on imposs i b l e th i ngs . Then for a second
She t hough t of Aun t Sa rah—i i sh e could get we l l .
S he was so k i nd a lways . Bu t of cour se

,
she ’

d

get we l l some t ime anyway . Everybody does ,
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\‘Vhy, she ’

d forgot ten tha t too
,
a l ready ! \Vas

the re rea l ly somet h i ng wrong about he rmemory ?
Bu t she cou ld repea t who l e pageso f Marmion
and

“
Lady o f t he Lake ,” and a l l o f '

We a re
S eve n and

“The Pet Lamb . ”
“I can remembe r wha t I l ike .we l l enough , ‘ sh e
t hough t , and Greencap nodded as i f she ’

d sa id i t
a loud.

Qu i t e So he sa i d cu r t ly . Wel l ?
We l l

,
i t s no use ,” s i ghed t h e poor ch i ld.

'

I

can 't h ave any w i sh , t ha t 'sa l l .
\Vhat

'st h e ma tt e rwi t h anot h e r try ? sug
gest ed Greencap .

“
You can a lwayst ry aga i n .

sh e to ld he r se l f con fident ly . No
,
She

’

dwi sh for
a n i ce , p lea san t home i n th e coun t ry , fa r , far from
h e re

,
wi t h h e r own mot h e r and fa the r and no

body e l se ,whe re they n eve r ’

d h ave to go away .
Tha twou l d be bl i s s . She ’

dwi s h for t ha t n ex t .
Bu t a l a s and a l as !when t he day came , shewen twi t h l aggi ng st eps towa rd th ewood . Once
she n ea r ly t u rn ed ba ck a l toge th e r— sh ewas
a shamed tome et t he sha rp eyes aga i n . Bu t the re
hewaswa i t i n g for h e r . Sh e shook h e r head
sadly , t ry i ng ve ry ha rd not to cry .

'

We l l ,wha twasi t th ist ime he sa id sha rp ly .
'

I— I l e ft a b l i nd un fas t ened i n my room—Iwasi n su ch
_

a hu r ry— and i t banged and waked
poor Aun t Sa rah . S h e ’

d been i n pa i n . and She
’

d

j u s t got to sl eep . Iwoul d n '

t have done i t for
any t h i ng—you knowIwou ld n

'

t
, and I ’

ve t r i ed
so hard al l th i s t ime ! Bu t i t ’sno use , ’

and now
t h e poor ch i ld did break down and sobbed a l i t t l e .

Eve r l i e awake al l n igh t ? ”
demanded Green

cap , abrupt ly .
Sarah J an e s ta r ted. O f course sh e had n

'

t , bu twhat had t h a t to dowi t h i t , sh e wonde red .“Why don ’t you t ry i t some t ime ?” h e wen t on
qu i e t ly ; and Sa rah Jan e s ta red s t i l l more .“Why, I cou ld n

’

t do i t i f I t r i ed
,

” sh e sa i d
rat he r hu ffily.

“And
,
bes ides

,
I Shou ld n

'

t l i ke i t .
“Aun t Sa rah does

,
no doubt ; espec i a l ly i n

pa i n . ”
“I w i sh you would n

'

t say such t h i ngs
,

fl a shed
ou t poor Sa rah

_l an e . “
You make me fee l so

so contemp tible. You
’

re j u s t t ry i ng to l "
“I ? Not a t a l l

,

‘ p rot e st ed Greencap . Merelv
look i ng a t t h e ot h e r s ide—you shou ld a lways do
t h a t

, you know. ”
We l l

, you k eep i n s i nua t i ng, and I ha te to be
i n s i nua ted a t . You t h i nk I ’ma hor r id

,
se l fi sh

th i ng
,
and I ’mnot . I ’mon ly ca rel e s s

,
becau se

I don 't th i nk . I don ’t mean to be . And t hen
some l i ne s Aun t Jan e hadmade he r l ea rn fl ash ed
i n to he rmi nd.

Evi l iswrought bywant o f thought
More o ft than
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Keep t ry i ng t i l l you ge t t he re ! Two weeks .
And on ce mor e he was gone .
Howsh e did try i n t hose two weeks ! She fe l t
a s i f sh e ’

d been t ry i ng
,
t ry i ng

,
and ho ldi ng he r

se l f t igh t for yea rs. Nobody sa id anyth i ng of
t he home—comi n g

, and he r own l e t t e r s f romhe r
mot he r did n

’

t Speak of i t . Bu t t h en theymi gh t
have S t a rt ed i n a h u rry a ft e rward . Hesaid theywe r e on t h eway,

and she wou ld be l i eve i t . Butwhen she wen t down to th ewood aga i nwi t h h e r
se condwi s h a l l ready

, Greencap seemed to be
ra the r hu t’fy .

“
Vi -’ha t do you wan t to be so fa r away for ?” he
sa id c ros s ly . “I s n ’

t t h i s p l a ce good enough for
you ?

”

“Oh , i t ’sbeau t i fu l i ndeed i t i s !” Sa rah Jan e
a ssu red h imeage r ly . And t h e wood ’slove ly
I

’mve ry fond o f t he wood
, you know— I love it !

Bu t i t i s n ’

t my own home , you see , and I do so
wan t that ! My own home

,
and my ownmot he r

and fa the r , and nobody e l s e
,

” she added imp lor
ingly.

" I have n ’

t had t h emfor so long!”“We l l—su i t yourse l f . He was p la i n ly not

pl ea sed . “Three weeks th i s t ime . ”

Shewasqu i te u sed to h i s sudden d i sappea r
ancesnow, and, t hough she did n

’

t l i ke himto be
so vexedwi t h he r , s t i l l h e had p romi sed j u s t t he
same

,
and she did want he r own home . Bu t sh e ’

d

t ry tomake i t up w i t h h imnex t t ime— sh e ’

d do

anyt h i ng he s a id when he r mothe r came . She
mean t to have a sked himwhen i t wou ld be

,
i f h e

had n ’

t been so vexed. Threeweekswass u ch
a long

,
long t ime towa i t and to wa tch , to hope,

and to s t ruggl e w i th herse l f .
Bu t sh e was l ea rn i ng— itwasea s i e r now. Even
Aun t Jane had on ce or twi ce sa id a word of com
mendat ion ; sh e wa s a lmos t pl ea sed some t imes .
And Sarah Jan e t r i ed ha rde r th an eve r th rough
those s low and laggi ngweeks

,
and wen t down

to th ewood a t l a s t , t hank fu l w i t h a l l he r h ea r t
t ha t she had conque red so fa r , and mean i ng to
t ry and try eve ry day— eve ry day.

Rea l ly , I ’mqu i t e p roud of you ,
was Gr een

cap ’s gre et i ng . '

Ke ep i t r i gh t up . How5 Aunt
Jane ?”
“Oh

,
sh e ’swell . We

’

re get t i ng on bet te r
,
o f

cou rse - a grea t dea l bet t e r , sa id Sa rah Jane,wea r i l y . Bu t I dowi s h I cou ld love Aun t Jan e
be t t e r !" sh e added wi th a grea t s i gh .
“Very good,” sa i d Greencap , approv i ngl y .
Very good i ndeed! You

’

re imp rov i ng . Aun t
Jan e w i l l be app re c i at ed a t l as t . ”

“Oh
,
but th a twasn ’

t mywish , c r i ed Sa rah
Jan e

,
i n d i smay . “I did n

’

tmean tha t . ”
'

You don
’

twi sh i t sa id Greencap , sha rply .
"
\Vhy did you say you did t h en ? You can ’ t have

two wi sh es , and you need n
’

t expe c t i t . Wh at
did you wan t t h en ?”
I wa s go i ng to wi sh formoney, sh e began
h umbly .
“
Poo f ! Money !” i n te rrup ted Greencap , s corn
fu l ly . “I ’ma shamed of you .

”

Not for myse l f
,

” p l eaded S arah Jane
, and

not very mu ch , you k now . Only enough so my
fa t he r wou ld n ’

t eve r h av e to go away off aga i n
to th e ot h e r s i de of t hewor ld , dep reca t i ngly.
“You r fa the r can look out for h imse l f , re

tu rned Greencap , short l y . “He does n ’

t wan t youwi sh i ng h immoney . Money
! Why, there ’

S a

thousand t h i ngs i n th ewor ld be tter thanmoney ;
and l e t me te l l you , Mi ss , the re ’snoth i ng i n a l l
t h i s ea r t h bet te r t han love . S t i ck to you r w i sh .
\Vhen you love Aun t J an e , you ’

ll be a muchwi s e r and be t t e r pe r son than you are now.
Money , i ndeed ! I though t you h admor e sense . ”
Hewasgon e aga i n , and poo r S a rah Jan e fe l t
ve ry

_sma l l i ndeed as sh ewen t ba ck to th e house .
She did rea l lywan t to l i ke Aun t Jane bet t e r ;
shewascomi ng to app re c i a te h er r ea l goodness ,
nowthat Shewasl e a rn i ng to look on th e ot h e r
S ide and bemore j us t to he r . But sh e shook he r
head sadly a s sh e wen t s lowly a long the pa th .

'

I n eve r can real ly love he r—he re . Pe rhaps
some daywhen I ’mgrown up and have n ’

t seen
he r for a long t ime
When she got back to the house, Aun t Jan ewass tand i ng on t h e p i a z z a , and sh e was smi l i ng
ve ry p le asan t ly .
“
Run up to Aunt S arah ’s rooma mi nut e , she
sa id to Sa rah j an e . Sh ewant s to see you .

Sa rah Jan e ran up -sta i rs . There was a gen t l e
man s i t t i ng bes ide Aun t Sa rah talk i ng to he r ,
and c lose by was a l ady look i ng toward the door
and not ta lk i ng. When she saw Sarah Jane , sh e
he ld out he r a rms , and Sarah Jan e ran i nto th em,

and heard her mot he r ’s voi ce say i ng, “My own ,

own l i t t l e daugh te r
,

” wh i l e he r fathe r s tood by ,
smi l i n g and wa i t i ng for h i s tu rn .
Then presen t ly sh e saw tha t Aun t Jane had
come i n

,
andwass tandi ng by thewi ndow. And

She looked so k i nd, so p l eased, and ye t somehow
so al one

,
t ha t be fore S a rah Jane qu i t e knew wha t

shewasdo i ng , sh e had ru n a c ross , a nd gi ven her
an impu l s i ve k i s s . And the rewe re a ctua l ly tea r s
i n Aun t Jane ’s eyes wh en sh e retu rn ed the k i s s .
And i t wa s th e quee res t th i ng. When Sa rah
Jane looked up , she cou ld h ave sworn tha t Green
cap h imse l f was s i t t i n g on th e armof he r
mot he r ’s ch a i r . And he sa i d to he r w i t h a ve ry
broad smi l e i nde ed :

“
Did n

'

t I te l l you so, you goosie? Why, love
i s t h e on ly th i ng i n t h e wor ld !”
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cou ld not cont i nue h i s j ourney on foot . Hewas
v e ry much gr i eved

,
but s udden ly

,
by h i s good

bra i n , h e got a p l an to ge t on h i s j ourney— tha t
he wou ld engage a ca r t or a horse to r ide

,
i n st ead

o f go i ng on h i s feet .
Nex t morn i ng ea r ly , h e sawa donkey and a

donkey own e r
,
st andi ng out s ide o f h i s i n n , to h i re

to ot he rswhowou ld not wa lk on foot . The t rav
e l e rwasv e ry gl ad

,
and a fte r haggl i ng for a long

t ime to fix the pr i ce
,
h i red t h e donkey and i t s

dr i v e r . So he s t a rt ed a t on ce , i n the comfor tabl e
morn ing ,wi t h the donkey owne r .
Wi t h grea te r hope t h e fa i t h fu l s tuden t wen t

off , t rot t i ng on t h e s turdy l i t t l e donkeywh i l e i ts
d r i ve r ran by i t s s ide

,
wi t h a wh ip tomak e i t go

fas te r when i t be came l azy . Bu twhen the sun
a rose , he fe l t l e s s comfo rt abl e , and when i t began
to pou r i t s hot rays s t ra i gh t down on th e top o f

h i s head, h e fe l t t ha t he cou ld ha rdly s tand t h e
jo l t i ng of the donk ey . A t l a s t he became so ex
hansted t ha t he was compe l l ed to d i smoun t , for
t h e sun had become wa rme r and st i l l wa rme r ,
u n t i l i twasnownoon t ime .
The t rav e l e r a t th i s t imewaspass i ng th rough
a pa r t of 't h e country whe re t he rewere no houses ,
nor t ree s

,
nor eve n a fie ld of any k i nd of p la nt swhe re t he rewasany sh ade . He fe l t v e rywarm,

and
'

looked a l l about h imto fi nd some shade i n
wh i ch to s i t and ea t the por t ion o f r i ce h e had
brough t for h i s mea l , bu t . he cou ld see no shade
and wa s not abl e to r ide fa rt h e r to sea rch for a
t re e or house . Just a s h e though t h emus t s i t or
l i e on th e hot sand unde r t h e roas t i ng sun , he

CHI NESE FUN AND PHILOSOPHY DUNE.

'
THEY DRAG ONE ANOTHER AROUND . ALL THE TIME BECOM ING MORE ANGRY .

caugh t s i gh t o f t h e shadowmade by the fa i th fu l
l i t t l e an ima l

,
wh i ch neve r se ems to ge t t i red a s

men do .

Mr . Hong was ove rj oyed a t th i s n ew discov
e ry

,
and l aughed a loud to h ave been so wi se as

to di scove r su ch a comfort abl e re t reat fromth e

t h e sh adow o f ' the donkey and I h i red the don
key. ”
Wh i l e the a rgumen t seemed to hav e some j us
t i ce i n i t

,
ye t i t did not sat i s fy the dr i v e r , bu t

on ly se rved to make h imangry, because the
s cho l a r cou ld p la ceh i s a rgument s i n be t te r form

hot sun . A t on ce he began to p repare to en joy
th i s newl uxu ry ; bu t t he dr i v e r asked why he
l aughed so p leasan t ly a fte r h av i ng comp l a i n ed
somuch o f t h e h ea t a momen t be fore . He th en
told himo f h i s happy though t abou t th e shade
of t h e donkey , and sa t down i n t he shade a t once
to en joy th e f ru i ts of h i s d i scove ry .
The dr i ve r wa s v ery angry when h e saw wha t
hewasmi s s i ng

,
and s a id

,

“
P l ease r ide upon the

donkey . The shadow. i smi ne . I have not h i red
i t to you . So say i ng, he demanded tha t t heman
gi ve i t up to h im. As the s cho l a r was very t i r ed
andwant ed to r es t i n comfor t

,
he re fused to l e ave

the shadow, and sa id to t h e dr i ve r
,

“I engaged
t he donk ey . I t i s t h e donkey ’s sha dow ; not

yours . ”
Thi s caused a grea t d i spu te

,
the dr i v e r say i ng

h e had not h i red t h e shadow, bu t on ly the don
key , and demand i ng t ha t i f th e man wi shed to
use the shadow

,
h e mus t pay h imtwi ce t he

amoun t h e had agre ed to pay for the donkey .
Th i s h e a rguedwasbut fa i r

,
for nowhe was

enjoy i ng two l uxu r i e s
,
wherea s h e had on ly pa id

for one. The t i red s cho l a r a rgued tha twh i l e h e
con fes sed to enj oy i ng a s econd l uxu ry , that i twasnot t h e prope rty o f the dr i ve r . Po i n t i ng to
t h e shadowmade by the man

,
he sa id

,

“tha t i s
you r shadowand not t he one I amus i ng . I f I
should a sk you to s t and ove r me to sh e l t e r me
fromt he hot s un , t h en I shou ld pay you ex t ra
for i t, bu t the donkey ’s s hadow i s not your
shadow, a s youmay see i f you look by you r s ide ,
for t he r e i s you r shadow bes ide you ,

and th i s i s
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than h e cou ld. Bu t he po i n t ed to the donkey , and
a sked,

“I s t h i s donkey my an ima l or i s i t not ?
I f th i s donkey i smi n e . howda re you say t ha t th e

THE DONKEY “'

AS SOON

shadowi t make s i s you rs ,when you have not
pa idme a tun z ar for i t ? You a re a th i e f . You r
mot he r i s amu l e ; and you r fa th e r i s not h i ng bu t
amud~ crawling t u rt l e . ”

The dr i ve rwasa s angry as h e cou ld be or he
cou ld not have ca l l ed t h e man su ch names . for
t h ey a re t h ewor s t swea r—name s t h a t one Ch i
n ese can cal l anot h e r . The ot h e r did notwi s h to
use any su ch l anguage , for i t i s not fi t to be u t
tered by onewho con s iders h imse l f a gent l eman ;
bu t he da res not hea r th e awfu l n ames t h e man
ca l l ed h i s an ces tor s , for t h a t cannot be . His
honor i s a t s take , and t h e sp i r i t s o f t he depa rt ed
may r i s e fromth e i r graves and pun i sh himi f h e
doe s not avenge th emfor su ch great i n su l t s . He

forge t s howt i red he i s , t h rows a s ide h i s r i ce ,
and t akes ho ld o f t h e dr i v e r . The dr i ve r i s v e ry
angry

,
and t ak es ho ld o f t h e s cho l a r s queu e .

The man o f l ea rn i ng take s th e same ho ld o f t he
dr i v e r

, and t hey drag one anot h e r a round, a l l the
t ime becomi ng more angry . \Vhen ea ch h a s
pu l l ed ou t a grea t dea l o f t h e ot h e r 's ha i r , t hey
t ry to ge t ho ld o f ea ch ot he r 's hands th a t t h ey
mi gh t b i t e t h em; for t h a t i s t h e manne r for Ch i
nese to figh t

, and t h ey must ca re fu l ly fo l low the
prope rway to do t h i ngs ; for theymay not de pa r t
fromru l e s l a id down b y '

their an cestors .
A ft e r th ey had pun i shed each ot he r for some
t ime . th ey came nea r t h e donkey .wh i ch had been
a sl eep when t hey fough t a t a di s t a nce fromh im;
butwhen t hey bumped aga i n s t h im. he awakened
so sudden l y a s not to unde r st andwhat had hap
pened. In h i s fr i ght , h e k i cked ou t bot h h ee l s ,
knock i ng t h e figh te rs a pa r t

,
and bega n to run

away as fas t a s h e cou ld go. Be i ng fr igh t ened
,

not on ly by be i ng so sudden ly awakened but be
cau se h e had k i cked h i s ma st e r , hewen t fa st e r
t han a donkey had eve r gone , be fore h im.

\Vhen t h e two men sawt h e donkey run so
. fa s t , t h eywe re bot h t roubl ed. The s cho l a r cou ld
not get to h i s exami n a t ion i f h e did not have t h e

OUT OF S IGHT .

donkey : and th e owne r o f t he an ima l did no twi sh to lose i t
,
for he made a l i v i ng for h imse l f

and fami ly by h i s good donk ey . So t h ey bot h
began to run as fa s t a s t h ey cou ld. and to ca l l
for t h e donkey to s top . Th i s on ly seemed to t e r
ri fy t h e l i t t l e bea st t h emo re . He cou ld not t e l l .
i n h i s f r i gh t ,wha t cou ld be t h e ma t t e r t h a t h e
hea rd su ch runn i ng and shout i ng beh i nd h im, and

he on ly i n c reased h i s speed to s u ch swi ft n e s s t ha t
h ewassoon ou t of s i gh t o f t h emen .

Themen did not s top runn i ng a ft e r t h e donkey
and i t i s sa id t h at the scho l a r neve r r ece i ved h i s
degre e , nor t h e owne r h i s donkey . b u t t h e i r figh t
somadden ed t h emt h at th ey a re st i l l . to t h i s day,

runn i ng a ft e r th e donkey .

And t h i s a l l h a ppen ed becau se t h ey qua rr e l ed
ov e r t h e ques t ion o f wh i ch owned a shadow.

Ch icn Cliao Jung , o f Tient s i n .

THE CARELESS l\I.

—\N

THEREwasa manwhowasca re l es s and unob

se rv i ng . On ce .when hewasgo i n g abroad,
h e

hast i l y pu l l ed on h i s shoe s and bound t h e sca r f
abou t h i s l egs . ready to hast en away .when , to
h i s su rpr i se . h e found t h a t one o f h i s l egs had
sudden ly be come longe r t han t h e ot h er .
Hewasbo t h puzz l ed and fr i ght en ed : for he
sa id to h imse l f . “

\Vha t can be t h ema t t e r ? \Vhen
I l as twa lked

,
my l egswe re t h e same l ength

Howquee r i t i s ! I have metwi t h no a cc iden t
nor has any one cut a pi e ce frommy foot -pa lm.

He fe l t h i s l egs and t hen h i s feet to sol v e t h e
myst e ry . At l a st h e d i s covered t h emi s t ake to be
i n h i s shoes . for h e had put on one shoewi t h a
t h i ck so l e and one wi t h a t h i n so l e .
“
The se shoes a re odd ones and not a pa i r

,

sa id he . So he ca l l ed loud ly for h i s se rvant , and
o rde red h imqu i ck ly to change h i s boot s .
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The se rvan twen t i n to t h e roomto br i ng the
ma st e r 's boot s , but a ft e r a l i t t l e t ime came backwi th amu ch puzz l ed expre ss ion on h i s fa ce . His
ma st e r s t e rn ly demanded t h e boot s forwh i ch he
had sen t h im; bu t re ce i ved for answe r

,

“
Dea r

ma st e r , i t i s ve ry st range ; but th e re i s no use for
me to change you r boo ts

,
forwhen I exami n ed

t h e pa i r o f boots i n t h e room, I found t ha t t hey
a re j u st l i ke the pa i r you have on ,

for one has a
t h i ck so l e and t he o t h e r a t h i n so l e . "

THREE NEAR- S IGHTED MEN
ONCE upon a t ime . t h e rewe re th ree ve ry n ear
s i gh t ed brot he rs .who o ft e n a rguedwh i ch could
se e an obj ec t at t he grea t e s t d i s t an ce . One day,

hav i ng hea rd t ha t th e news i gn -boa rdwasto be
hung be fo re t h e t emp l e

,
wh i ch had j u s t been re

pa i red at a grea t expen se
,
t h ey made awage r

,

ea ch p romi s i ng to pay t h e ot h e r two a ce r t a i n
amoun t i f he did not prove t ha t h e cou ld see bet
t e r t h an they . They l ea rned t h e day of t h e ce l e
b ra t ion o f t h e compl e t ion o f t hework on t h e tem
p l e

, and dec ided t h a t on t h a t day t heywou ld
s t and at a ce r ta i n di s t an ce

, and t ry to des c r i be
t h e s i gn—boa rd and read t h e cha ra c te rs on i t .
The o ldes t b rot h e r ,wi sh i ng to be p repared to

bea t h i s broth e rs
,
and knowi n g hown ea r- s i gh t ed

h e real lywas
,
wen t to t h e ca rpent e rwhowas

mak i ng the s i gn- boa rd and a sk ed h imto t e l l h imwha twaswr i t t en on t h e boa rd. He l ea rned t ha t
th e cha ract e rswe re

,

'

VVha tever peop le se ek may
be ga i n ed . Th en hewen t home and kept s i
l e n ce .
The second brot h e r

,
not knowi ng anyth i ng o f

t h e a ct ion of t h e fi rs t , a l sowen t to t he ca rpent e r
and a skedwha twaswr i t t en on t h e boa rd . Bu t

,

i n addi t ion to t h emot to ,
h e a l so l ea rned t h e co lo r

o f t h e ground and o f t h e l et t e rswr i t t e n on i t .
So he fe l t sa fe , for he had t r i ed tomake su re of
knowi ng th e boa rd.

Nowabou t t h e t h i rd brot h e r . He sa id to h im
se l f

,

“I f I do not knowa l l abou t t h at s i gn -boa rd,
I sha l l lose mymon ey tomy brot h e rs . My eyes

a re so b ad t ha t I can ha rdly see a b igmoun ta i n
be fore me. So he a l so did as h i s b rot h ers had
done . Bu t h e a sked

,
i n addi t ion to wha t h i s

brot h e rs had l ea rned
,
howt he l et t e r s we re a r

ranged.

\Vhen th e day came , t h ey took th e i r p l a ce s ;
and a s agreed, t he o ldes t brot h e rwasto be hon
oredwi th t h e fi r s t t r i a l . When askedwh a t h e
sawon t he s i gn -boa rd

,
h e sa id : The ch ara ct e rs

a re , ‘

\Vhatever peop l e seek may be ga i ned.

’

The t h i rd brot h er then asked
,

'

Andwha t co lo r
a re th e l et t e r s and the board
At th i s th e o ldest b roth e r was con fused and

ashamed t h a t h e had not ask ed th i s of th e ca r
penter.

"

NowIwi l l a skmy second brot he r . He a l so
gave t h e cha rac te rs , and i n addi t ion

,
told t he

co lo r of t h e fi e ld of the boa rd and o f t h e l et te rs .
The th i rd admi tt ed he was r i gh t

,
but then asked

h imhowt h e l e t t e r swe re a r ranged on t h e boa rd.

He sa id t heywe r e a r ranged hor i zon ta l ly ; bu t t he
younge s t b rot h er to ld h imhe had los t , becau se
t h eywe re a rranged i n two rows a t e i t he r end of

t h e boa rd.

The i rwords o f d i spu t ewe re so loud a s to
br i ng ou t t h e old p r i e s t fromt h e temp l e . They
a t on ce appea l ed to h im, and ea chwasanx iou s
to h ave h imdec ide t h e cont es t . He admi t ted t h a t
th ey had t hemean i ng o f t h e cha ra cte rs

,
and that

t h e s econd brot he r h ad p roper ly gi ven t h e co lor
i ng of t h e ground and l e t t e r s on t h e boa rd , and
t ha t t he th i rd had a l so been r i gh t i n desc r ib i ng
the a r rangemen t of t h e l e t t e r s . '

Bu t
,
says h e

,

"
howi s i t pos s i b l e for you a l l to see sowe l l a s
to t e l l t h e cha ra ct e rs

,
and howi s i t poss i b l e for

two o f you to te l l t h e co lor o f t he boa rd and t h e
l e t te rs and for t h e youngest man to t e l l howthe
l e t t e rs a re a rranged ? For t h e boa rd has not yet
been hung

, and no one cou ld see these t h i ngs
fromwhe re you s t and.

’

The young menwe re a l l v e ry much taken
down

,
and ea ch fe l t t h e meane r be cause he had

t r i ed to chea t h i s brot h e r ; and t heywen t home ,
each one mor e angry at h imse l f t han a t h i s
brot h ers

,
because mt ry i ng to t ake advant age o f

th em
,
he had not been abl e tomake th embe l i eve

h e could se e any be t t e r th an they cou ld ; and they
had t he same quest ion to quar re l ove r , bes ides t he
add i t iona l one o f howeach t r i ed to chea t t h e
ot h e r . H . F . Ch iang, o f Ti ent s i n .
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“
P robab ly h ewen t i n such a hur ry tha t h e
cou ld n

'

t t h i nk o f eve ryth i ng, and l e f t th i s by
mi st ake . O r h e may e ven have h ad ano t he r
copy , Cyn t h i a added i n a p ract i ca l a fte r t hough t .
Ga rmen t s o f many de sc r i p t ions , and a l l o f old
t ime cu t

,
we r e flung a c ros s th e bed, and on t h e

floo r n ea r i t l ay an open va l i se , ha l f pa ckedwi t h
book s .
He had to l eav e t ha t too , you se e , or pe rhaps
he i n t ended to send for i t l a t e r , ” commen t ed Joyce .
Pos s i b ly he did n

'

t re a l i z e th at h i s mot he rwas
go i ng to shu t t i p t h e house and l eave i t for eve r .
He re '

sh i s b i g , bus i n es s- l i k e - look i ng de sk , and i n
p ret ty good o rde r

,
too . I suppose h e h ad n

’

t used
i t much , a s hewasso l i t t l e a t home . I t ’sopen ,
t hough . " Sh e began to dus t t h e top ,whe re a row
o f s choo l -bookswe re a rranged, and p re sen t ly
came to t h ewr i t i n g-tab l e t ,wh i ch sh ewasabout
to pol i s h off consc i en t iously . Sudden ly sh e
paused

,
s ta red

,
rubbed a t some th i ngwi t h h e r

duste r, and bendi ng c lose, st a red aga i n . I n a
momen t sh e ra i sed he r h ead and ca l l ed i n a low
vo i c e :
“
Cynt h i a , come he re !” Cynth i a ,who had bee n
ca re fu l ly' dust i ng t h e co l l ege t roph i e s on t h eman
t e l hu rr i ed to he r s ide .
\Vhat i s i t ? Wh at have you found Joyce

on ly po i n t ed to a l a rge she e t o f pape r ly i ng on
t h e b lo t t e r . I twasye l lowwi t h age and cov e redwi t hwr i t i n g i n faded i n k , — wr i t i ng i n a b i g ,
round,
boy i sh h and . I t began ,
dea rest Mot h e r Cyn t h i a drewbackwi t h a j e rk

,
s c rupulous ly honorabl e , a s u sua l .

“Ough twe read i t
,
Joyce ? I t ’sa l et t e r I"

“I did,
wh i spe red Joy ce . I cou ld n

’

t he l p i t ,
for I did n

’
t r ea l i z ewha t i twasa t fi rs t I don 't

t h i nk i twi l l h a rm. Oh
,
Cyn t h i a , read i t And

Cyn t h i a , doubt i ng no longe r , read a loud
My DEARES

'

I
‘ MOTHER.

— the best a nd love l i est thing in
my l i fe ,— I leave th i s last appea l here , in t he h ope that
youwi l l see i t later . read i t , and forg i ve me \Ve have
had b i t terwords , but I amleaving youwi th no anger in
my heart , and nothing but love . Thatwe sha l l not see
each other again in th i s l i fe , I fee l certain . Therefore
Iwan t you to knowthat , tomy last hour , I sha l l love you
t ru ly , devoted ly . I amso sure I amrigh t , and I have
p ledged myword . I cannot take back my promi se . I

never dreamed that you fee l as you do about th i s cause
My mother , my own mother , forg i ve me, and God keep
you .

Your son ,

FAIRFAX

When Cyn th i a had ended, th e rewasa b ig
l ump i n Joyce 's t h roa t , and Cynt h i a h er se l f
cough ed and flour i sh ed a handke rch i e f about he r
facewi t h susp i c ious os t en ta t ion Sudden ly she
bu r s t ou t :
I t h i nk tha twomanmust h av e had a— a hear t

o f stone, to be so un forgi v i ng to he r son,

— a fte r
readi ng t h i s
S he never sawit !” announced Joyce , wi th a
pos i t i vene ss tha t made Cynt h i a s ta r e .
“
Ii / ell l— I

’

d l i ke to knowhowyou can say a
t h i ng l i k e tha t Cynt h i a demanded a t once .
“Howdo you ac coun t for .

t h i s roombe i ng
locked pa r r i ed Joyce

,
an swer i ng the quest ion ,

Yankee fa sh ion , by a sk i ng anot h e r . Cynt h i a pon
de red a momen t .

'

I don
’

t a ccoun t for i t ! Bur—why,
o f cour se !

The boy locked i t a ft e r h imwhen h ewent
away

,
and took t h e kevwi t h him!" Joyce re

ga rded h e rwi t h s corn .
'Tha twou ld be a sen s i b l e th i ng to do

,
now,would n

'

t i t ! Hewr i t e s a not e t h a t h e i s hop i ngwi t h a l l h i s h ea r t th a t h i smot h e rwi l l s ee . Then
h e ca lmly lock s t h e door andwa lks offwi t h t h e
key ! Wha t for ?

'

I f he did n 't do i t ,who did ?
"
Cy n t h i a de

fended he rse l f . “
Not th e se rvant s . Theywen t

be fore h e did, probably . There '

5 on ly one pe r son
l e f t— h i smo t h e r !"
“
You

'

ve s t ru ck i t a t l a st . What a good gue sse r
you a re !” sa id Joyce ,wi t he r i ngly . Then she re
len ted.

“Yes , sh e must have done i t , Cynth i a .
She locked t he door , and took th e key away

, or

did some th i ngwi t h i t — t houghwha t on ea rth
for, I can’ t imagi n e !

"

Bu twhat makes you th i nk she did i t before
sh e read t h e no t e ? " demanded Cy n th i a .
The re a re j u st two rea son s , Cynth i a . She
cou ld n

'

t have been h uman. i f sh e ’

d read t ha t
h ea rt rend i n g l e t t e r and not gone towork a t on ce
and made eve ry e ffort to rea ch he r son ! Bu t

t he re '

5 one ot he r th i ng tha tmakesmesu re . Do

you see anyt h i ng different abou t th i s room? "
Cynt h i a gazed abou t crit ica l lv. Then sh e re

p l i ed :
"

\Yby,
no . I can 't s eemto see any th i ng so

difierent . P erhaps I don
't knowwhat you mean .

Then I ’

ll t e l l vou . Look a t t h ewi ndows !
Are t hey l i k e the one s i n t h e re s t o f t h e house ?
“Oh

,
no !

” cr i ed Cynt h i a . “
NowI see’ ! The

cu r ta i n s a re not drawn , or th e shu t t e r s c losed.

I t ’sj u s t da rk because i t ’sboa rded up out s ide . ”

“That 'sp re c i se ly i t announ ced Joyce . “
You

s ee . sh e must have gon e a round c los i ng a l l t h e
ot he r i n s ide sh u t te rs t i gh t . Bu t sh e nev e r touched
t h emi n th i s room. The re fore sh e p robab ly
n eve r came i n he re The desk i s r i gh t by th ewi ndow. Sh e could n

'

t have he lped see i ng th e
l e t te r i f she had come i n . No ,

for some rea sonwe can ’ t guess , sh e locked t h e door ,— and neve r
knew
“
And sh e neve r

,
n eve r w i l l know,wh i spe red

Cyn th i a . “That ’st he s addes t par t o f i t !”
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CHAPTER XI I
A SLIGHT DI SAGREEMENT

THE Fr iday a ft e rnoon me et i ng o f t h e S igma
S igma l i t e ra ry soc i ety broke upwi t h t h e u sua l
con fusedmi ngl i ng o f chat t e r and l aught e r . There
had been a l i v e ly debat e , and Joyce and Cyn th i a ,
a s two o f t h e op ponents, . had j u s t fin ished'

ro
’

undly
andwordi ly be l abor i ng ea ch oth e r . They eu
twi ned a rms now. ami ab ly enough , and st ro l l ed
awa y to co l l ec t t h e i r books and l e a ve for home .
Out on t h e s t ree t , Cy nt h i a sudden ly began :
“
Do y ou know,we '

ve n eve r had t ha t i l l umi n a
t ion i n th e Boa rded-u p House t ha twep l a nn ed l a s t
fa l l ,whenwe commen ced c l ean i ng up the re .
\Ve ne ve r had enoughmonev for candl e s , re

pl i ed Joyce .
Yes . 1 know. Bu t st i l l I '

ve a lwayswant ed
to do i t . Supposewe bu y some and t ry i t soon ,
say to -morrow? " Joyce t u rn ed to he r compau
ionwi t h an a s ton i sh ed s t a r e .“b y , Cynt h i a S p rague ! You [more i t 'snea r
t h e end o f t h e mont h

,
and I 'mdown to fi ft een

cen t s aga i n , and I gues s you a re n
'

tmuch bet t e r
o ff ! What non sen se !"

I ha ve two do l l a r s and a ha l f. I '

ve been sav
i n g i t up eve r so long—no t for t ha t spe c i a l ly— but
I 'mpe r fe ct l ywi l l i ng to u se i t for t hat .
We l l . you a re t h e quee res t one!” e x c l a imed
Joyce . “\Vhowou ld have though t you '

d ca re so
much about i t ! O f cour se . I ’mwi l l i ng to go i n
for i t , bu t I can 't gi vemy sha re t i l l a ft e r th e fi r st
o f t h e mont h . do vouwan t to do i t so
Soon ?
Oh , I don 't k now— j u s t be cause I do!" re

pl i ed Cyn th i a
,
a l i t t l e con fu sed i nmanne r . Come

Let
'

sb u y t he cand l e s r i gh t o ff . And supposewe
do a l i t t l e dust i ng and c l ean i ng up i n t h e mo rn
i ng , and fix th e candl e s i n t he cande l ab rum

,
and

i n the a ft e rnoon l i gh t t h emup and have th e fun
o fwat ch i ng t h em? " Joyce agreed to t h i s h ea rt
ily , and t h ey t tt rned i n to a s to re to pu rcha se t h e
candl e s . Much to Joyce 's amaz emen t , Cynt h i a
i n s i st ed on i n ves t i ng i n the best o u r one s sh e
cou ld o bt a i n . t hough thev co st nea r l y five cen t s
a p i e ce .

“
Ta l lowon eswi l l do !wh i spe red Joy ce . aghas t
a t such ext ra vagance . Hu t Cyn th i a shoo k he r
h ead , and came awa ywi t h mo re t han fi ft y .

Iwant ed t hemgood! she sa id, and Jo y ce
co u ld no t budge he r fromt h i s pos i t ion . Then . to
change t he subject .wh i chwaspla i n l y becomi ng

,emba rra ss i ng to he r , Cyn t h i a abrupt l y rema rked :
Don 't fo rget . Joyce , t hat you a re comi ng ove r

to my ho use to d i nn e r . and t h i s e ven i ngwe ’

l l do

o u r st udy i ng. so that to -mo r rowwe can have th ewho l e day free . And br i ng you rmus i c o ve r . too .

P e rhapswe i

ll have t ime to p ract i se t h a t due t
a ft e rwa rd.

“I wi l l , agreed Joyce , and sh e t u rned i n a t h e r
own gate .

' Joyce came ove r t ha t even i ng
,
br i ngi ng he r

book s andmus i c . As M r . and Mrs . Spraguewe r e
oc cupy i ng t he s i t t i ng- room

,
t h e two gi r l s de c ided

towork i n t he d i n i ng- room, and a ccordi ngly
spread ou t t h e i r books and pape rs a l l ove r t h e
b i g round t ab le . Cy n th i a se t t l ed down methodi
ca l ly and s t ud io us ly , a swash e rwon t . Bu t Joyce
happened to be i n one o f he r fly- away humor s
(so Cynt h i a a lways ca l l ed t h em) ,wh en she found
i t qu i te impo s s i bl e to co n cen t ra t e h er t hought s or
gi ve he r se r iou s a t t en t ion to any th i ng . These
moodswe re a lways pa rt i cu la r l y i r r i t at i ng to Cyn
t h i a ,who ra re ly i ndu lged i n cau se le ss h i l a r i ty ,
espec i a l l y a t s tudy pe r iods . P rudent ly

,
howeve r ,

sh e made no rema rk s .
Let

'scommen ce
.
wi t h geome t ry

,
sh e sug

ge st ed,
o p en i ng t h e t e x t -book . He r ewe a re

,
a t

P ropos i t ion X VI .
r i gh t ," a s sen t ed Joyce .wi t h de cept i ve

swe etne s s . G i veme a pen c i l and pape r . p l ea se .
Cy nt h i a handed t hemto h e r and began :
Angl e A equa l s angl e B.

Angel equa l s angel B. mu rmu red Joyce
a ft e r h e r .
Joyce , Iwi s h youwou ld not sav t h a t ! i n te r

rup ted Cy nt h i a sha rp ly .
Why no t ? i nqu i red Joycewi t h p ret ended su r
pr ise . a t t he same t ime deco ra t i ng t h e corne rs o f
h e r d i agramwi t h ch erub i c heads and wings .

Be cau se i t con fusesmeso I can 't t h i n k ! sa id
Cy nt h i a . P l e a se ca l l t h i ngs by t h e i r r i gh t
name s .

Bu t i t make s no d i ffe ren cewi t h t h e proo f
,wha t you cal l t h i ngs i n geomet ry . a rgued Joyce .wheth e r i t 'sa ngl e s o r ange l s or cat e rp i l l a rs or

coa l -s cut t l e s , — it 'sa l l t h e same i n th e end !
Cynt h i a i gno red t h i s , swa l lowed he r r i s i ngwrat h ,
and dogged ly began anew
Ang l e A equa l s angl e B! Bu t Joyce .whowasa bo rn t ease . co uld no mo re re s i st t h e t emp

ta t ion o f ba i t i ng Cy nt h i a , t han she cou ld have
re fu sed a choco l a t e i ce-c reamsoda . so sh e con
t i n ned to make foo l i sh and i r re l e vant commen t s
on e ve ry geomet r i ca l st a t ement . unt i l , i n she e r
exa spe rat ion . Cynt h i a t h rewthe book as ide .

It
'sno use ! sh e groan ed . Yo u

'

re no t i n a
s tudy i ng frame o fmi nd , Joy ce—ce rt a i n l y no t fo r

geomet ry . I
'

l l go ove r t ha t myse l f Mo nda y
mo rn i ng : b tttwha t you '

re go i ng to do abo ut i t .
I don 't know— and I do n ’ t much ca re !Bu twe '

ve

go t to get t h rough somehow. Let
ist ry the a l ge

b ra . \
'

ou a lwa y s l ik e t h a t . Do y o u th i nk y ou
cou ld put yo u rmi nd on it ?
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'

I
'

ll try,
gr i nn ed Joyce . i n fe i gned con tr i

t ion . '

I
'

ll make th e grea t e s t e ffor t . Bu t you

don 't s eemto rea l i z e t ha t I 'ma ct ua l lywo rk i ng
t
'ery ha rd to—n igh t ! Cynt h i a opened h e r a lge
b ra

,
pi cked ou t t h e p robl em, and read :

" ‘

A fa rme r so ld 300

ac res wh en Joyce sud
denly i n t e r rupted :“

Do you know. Cynt h i a . I
h ea rd t h e most i n te re st i ng
p rob l emt h e ot he r day. Iwonde r i f you cou ld so l ve i t . ’

\Vhat i s ' i t ? a sk ed Cvn
t h i a

,
t hank fu l for any awak

en ing symptomo f i n t e res t i n
he r difiicu lt fr i end .

r epeat ed Joycewi t h grea t grav i ty . ‘

I f i t
takes an e l e phan t t en min
ut e s to put on a wh i t e ve st .
howma ny pancakeswi l l i t
t ake to sh i ngl e a f re i ght
car Cyn th i a 's i ndi gnat ionwasrap idlywax i ng hot t e r .
but she made onemo re t re
mendons e ffor t to cont ro l i t .
Joyce . I to ld you t h a t Iwasse r iou s about t h i s s tudy
i ng
Bu t so amI !“ i n s i s t ed
t h ewi cked Joyce . Nowl e t 's
t ry towork t ha t ou t . Let .r

equal t h e numbe r o f .p an

cakes The end o f Cyn

t h i a 's pa t i en ce had come ,
howeve r . She pushed t h e
books a s ide .

'Joyce Ke nway
, you a re

a bominab le! I w i sh youwou ld go home“
\Ye l l

,
I won 't !’ r e tort ed

Joyce . O iggling i nwa rd ly , but
I '

l l l e ave you to you r own
dev i ce s

,
i f you l i ke !" And

sh e rose from t h e t abl e
,wa l kedwi t h grea t d i gn i ty to

a d i s t a n t rock i ng- cha i r
,
sea ted

he r se l f i n i t
, and p re t ended to

read t h e da i ly pape rwh i ch she had removed from
i t s sea t . F romt ime to t ime sh e gl an ced cove rt ly i n
Cynt h i a 's d i r e c t ion . Bu t t h e rewasno s i gn of re
l ent i ng i n t ha t young lady . Sh ewas

,
i nde ed

,
too

deep ly i ndi gnan t . and
,
moreove r

,
had imme rsed

he rs e l f i n h e r work . P re sen t ly Joyce gave up
t ry i ng to at t ra ct he r a t t e n t ion

,
and began to re ad

t h e pape r i n rea l ea rnes t
,

— a t h i ng wh i ch sh e se l
domhad t h e t ime or t h e i nt e re st to do .

THE BOARDED-U P HOUSE UUNE,

The rewasa long s i l en ce i n t h e room
,
broken

on ly b y t h e sc ra t ch o f Cyn th i a 's pen c i l or th e
rust l i ng of a tu rned page . Sudden ly Joyce look ed

Cyn th i a ! sh e began . Her vo i ce sounded dif

"
THERE WAS NOTHING TO DO BUT S IT AND ENJOY THE -\ CLE .

(SEE PAGE

ferent now. I t h ad lost i t s tea s i ng tone and
s eemed a l i t t l e mufiied. Bu t Cynt h i a was ob
du ra t e .

“

I don ’ t wan t to t a l k to you !
" Iwi s h you ’

d go home“Verywe l l
, Cynt h i a , Iwi l l ! an swer ed Joyce ,

qu i et ly . And she gath ered up he r book s and be
longi ngs

,
gi v i ng h e r fr i end a quee r look a s sh e

le ft th e roomwi thou t anothe r word .

sh e re i t e ra ted .
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THE BOARDED-UP HOUSE

Nowi t look s a s i t did fi fty yea rs ago,

’ sa id
Cynt h i a , so ft ly .

" O f course , houseswere l i gh ted
b y gas th en , but on ly Ci t y ones or t hose nea r t h e
c i ty . I k nowbecau se I ve been ask i ng abou t i t .
Othe r peop l e had to use horr id oil- l amps . Bu t

t h e rewe re somewho ke pt on hav i ng candl e s be
cause t h ey p re fer r ed t h a t k i nd of l i gh t— espe
cially i n coun t ry -house s . And ev iden t ly th i swas
one-o f t h em.

Joyce eyed h e r cu r ious ly .
"
You

'

ve ce r t a i n l y been i n t e re st ed i n t he qu es
t ion o f i l l umi n at ion . ha l f a cen tu ry ago .

—~ bu t
'
z t'liy, Cy n th i a ? I neve r knewyou to go so deep ly
i nto any th i ng o f t h i s k i nd be fore Cy nt h i a
s t a rt ed, and blu sh ed aga i n .

"

Do you t h i nk so ? sh e st ammer ed.

" Oh
,
we l l !

— it
'son ly becau se t h i s— t h i s house h a s t aken

ho ld o f ine— somehow. I can 't get i t ou t o f my
mi nd. day or n igh t !"

“Yes
,

“ c r i ed Joy ce
,

“

and I remembe r th e day
when I cou ld h a rdly i ndu ce you to ent e r i t ! I
j us t had to pu ll vou in

,
and you di spu t ed every

i n ch o f t h eway !’

'

Tha t ' “'st h eway wi th me.

‘ re t u rn ed Cynt h i a .
'

I
’mno t qu i ck about go i ng i n to t h ings , but once
I ’min

, you can 't ge t me ou t ! And not h i ng I
eve r kn ewo f ha smademe fee l a s t h i s house ha s .
NowI 'mgo i ng to l i gh t th e cand l e s i n th e
locked-u p room.

“Tha t ’st he one t h i n g I can ’ t unde r st and !“
prot e s t ed Joyce . a s t h ey c l imbed t h e t i ny s t a i rs
on ce mo re . "

You seempe r fect l y c ra z y about
th a t roomand i tmak esmeso— so dep ressed t h a t
I ha t e to go n ea r i t ! I l i k e th e l ib rarv and th e
p i ct u re o f t h e Love ly Lady best .
Cyn th i a did not r ep ly to t h i s bu t l i t t h e candl e s

and gave a l a s t look about . Then t h ey ret u rned
to t he drawi ng- room. As th e rewasnot h i ng fu r
t he r to do but s i t and en j oy t h e specta c le . t h e two
gi rl s cuddl ed down on a roomy old couch or so fa .
andwat ch edwi t h a l l t h e fas c i nat ion t h a t onewat che s the sof t i l l umi n a t ion o f a Ch r i s tma s - t ree .
Somet imes t hey t a l k ed i n lowvo i ce s

,
commen t i ng

on t he s cen e , t h en t h eywou ld be s i l en t for a long
pe r iod . s imp ly dr i nk i ng i t i n and t ry i ng to pho to
graph it foreve r on t he i rmemor i e s Joyce f rankly
and open ly en j oy ed i t a l l , bu t Cy n t h i a seemed
n e rvous and res t l es s . Sh e began a t l ength towr i ggl e abou t

, got up twi ce andwa l ked a round
re st l e s s ly . and looked a t h e rwat ch aga i n and

aga i n .
'

Iwonde r howlong t hese candl e s 'wi l l l a st
que st ion ed Joyce , glan c i ng a t h e r own t imep i ece .
They a re n '

t a th i rd gone yet . Oh . I cou ld s i t
he re and look a t t h i s for hou rs ! It

’sa l l so dif
feren t fromanvth ingwe ’

ve eve r seen . ”

'

l l/ hat
’stha t !” exc l a imed Cyn t h i a

,
sudden ly

and Joyce st r a i gh t ened up to l i s t enmore i n t en t ly
.

I don 't h ea r any t h i ng . \Vhat isth e ma t t e rwi t h you to-day, Cyn t h i a Sp ragu e ? "
I don 't know. I ’mn e rvous , I gues s !
The re — I did hea r some t h i ng I twasJoycewho spoke . 'The quee res t click!Good gra c ious

,

Cyn th i a ! Just suppose somebody shou ld t ak e i t
i n to h i s h ead to get in he re to-day ! O f a l l t imes !
And find t h i s go i ng on ! Bu t Cyn th i awasnot
l i s t e n i ng to Joyce . She was s t ra i n i ng he r ea rs
i n anot h e r di re c t ion .

"
The re i t i s aga i n ! Somebody i s a t t h a t fron t

doo r !" cr i ed Joyce . " I be l i eve th ey must h ave
seen t h ese l i gh t s th rough some ch i nk i n the boa rd
i ng and a re break i ng i n -to find ou twhat ’st h e
ma t t e r ! P e rh aps th ey th i n k
Cr- r- r- rack l— Some th i ng gavewi t h a long

,
re~

sound i n g no i se . and t h e two gi r l s c l a sped each
ot h e r i n an agon y o f t e r ror . I t came f romt h e
f ron t doo r , t h e rewasno shadowo f doubt , and

somebody had j u s t su cce eded i n open i ng t h e l i t t l e
doo r i n t h e boa rd i ng . The re was s t i l l t h e b i g
ma i n door to pas s .

“'

Come — qu i ck — qu i ck wh i sp ered Joyce .
I twi l l never do for us to be found he re . \Ve

mi gh t be a rre s t ed for t re s pa s s i ng ! Let
’ss l i p

down ce l l a r and ou t th rough t h ewi ndow , and

pe rhapswe can ge t awaywi t hou t be i ng seen .
Neve r mi nd t h e candl e s ! They ”

'

ll neve r knowwho put th emt h e re — Hu rrv Sh e c lu t ch ed a t
Cy n th i a , e x pec t i ng i n s t an t a cqu i e s cen ce . Bu t

,
to

he r ama z emen t
,
Cy nth i a stood firm

,
and boldl y

decl a red :
"

No Joy ce
,
I 'mnot go i ng to run away ! Even

i fwe got ou twi t hout be i ng seen , t h ey ’

d be su re
to di scove r us soon e r or l a t e r . \Ve ’

ve l e ft enough
o f our t h i ngs a round for t h a t . I ’mgo i n g tomee twhoeve r i t i s . and t e l l t h emwe have n '

t done any
rea l h a rm

,

— and somus t you !
Al l du r i ng t h i s spee ch t h ey cou ld h ear t he ra t
t l e o f some onework i ng a t th e lock o f t he ma i n
doo r . And a se cond a ft e r Cynt h i a fi n i sh ed

,
i t

y i e ldedwi t h anot h e r loud cra ck . Next
,
foo t st ep swe re h ea rd i n t h e ha l l . By t h i s t ime , Joycewas

so pa ra lyz edwi th f r i gh t t h a t she cou ld s ca rce ly
move a l imb

,
and Speech h ad ent i re l y dese rt ed

he r . Theywe re caugh t a s i n a t rap ! The rewas
no e scape now. I twasa ho r r i bl e pos i t ion . Cyn

t h i a . howe ve r . pu l l ed h e r to h e r fee t .
“
Come !" sh e orde red .

“
\Ve

’

d be t t e r mee t
t h emand fa ce i t ou t Joyce cou l d on ly ma rve l
a t he r a ston i sh i ng coo l n e ss .who had a lways been
t h emost t imid and t e r ror- r idden o fmor t a l s .
At th i s i ns t an t

,
t h e drawi ng- roomdoor wa s

pu shed open
To becon tinued .



Iwi sh I mi gh t go ba re foot on ce ,
And t umbl e i n t h e di rt :
Iwi s h th a t Iwe re Bi l l y Bun ce

-\nd h ad a g i n ghamsh i r t !

I
'

d l i k e to t rademy su i t f or h i s .
I ’

d ra th e r be l i k e h im;
S omek ids have a l l t h e fun t h e re is
S i gh ed l i t t l e Pe rc y l ’

rim.

.S
’

a it l Bil ly :
'Tha t Per cy k id — l iehas a snap .

Jus t p la y i n g i n the pa rk !
Nowork to do ,

the l u cky ch ap .
Hisl i femus t he a l a rk !

Nowood to sp l i t . no fi re s tomake .
No chor es to hel p h i s Dad.

\To gra ss tomow. o r l awn to rake :
Iwi s h I n eve r had '

I bet he doe s n '

t have to run
On e rrands h e re and t h e re .

He su remust hav e a lo t o '

fun .

And su ch fin e c l o th es towea r !
I 'd l i ke to swapmy duds for h is:
I l i k e to be h imon ce .

S ome guy s have a l l t he l u ck th e re i s !
S igh ed l i t t l e Billv Bunce .

MRS . JOHN T . VAN SAN 'I‘

'

Mv name i s P e r cy Alge rnon .
I

'

d ra t h e r i t was Bi l l .
To t a ck a name l i k e tha t upon

k id aga i n s t h i swi l l
I s mean ! And I “'

ve got cu rl y ha i r .
I

'

d ra th e r itwass t r a i gh t .
\ ud ve lv e t su i t s I. canno t bea r .
And \VindSU r t i e s I ha t e !



START OF A MODEL AEROPLANE RACE . (FROM A MOV ING—P ICTURE FILM . )

MODE L AEROPLAN ES

BY FRANCI S ARNOLD COLLI N S
Au thor of “TheBoys' Book of Model Aeroplanes, " “TheWire lessMan etc .

THEmos t en thus i as t i c f r i ends of th emode l ae ro
p l ane h ave been unprepa red for i t sma rve lous de
velopmen t . A t t h e e a r ly i ndoor mee t s

,
mode l

fl i gh t s of 200 fee t we re cons ide r ed ve ry c red i t a
b l e . and i twaspo i n ted ou twi t h p r ide tha t i n a
yea r t he r ecord had been i n c rea sed froms ix ty
fee t . To-day t he Ame r i can record st ands a t 28 03
feet—more t h an ha l f a mi l e— and even th i s
fl i gh t i s l i ke ly to be su rpas sed i n t he n ea r fu ture .
The mode l ae rop lan es bu i l t by Ame r i can boys
compa re v e ry favorab ly w i t h t hose of the i r Eng
l i s h cous i ns , bot h a s r ega rds wo rkman sh i p and
the d i s t an ces flown . I n th e ea r l y days of the
spor t , i tmay be remembe red,

t he Engl i sh re cords
fa r outd i s t a nced the bes t Ame r i can fl i gh t s. but at
p resen t the bes tmode l s on e i t h e r s ide of t he At
l ant i c s eemto bewe l l mat ch ed and t h e r i va l ry
i s ve ry keen .
As th emode l ae rop lane s have i n c re ased i n d i s

tance~

q ua lit ies, t h ey h ave ga i n ed a swe l l i n gen
e ra l s t ab i l i ty

,
and can negot i a te a i r- cu r ren t s

wh i chwou ld hav e p roved d i sa st rou s i n th e pas t .
Even a h igh w i nd ha s l i t t l e e ffec t upon t h e fl i gh t s .
I n the re cen t outdoor tou rnamen t s a fl i gh t o f l e ss

t han one qua rt e r o f a mi l e h as not been consid
e red i n compet i t ion . Thosewho admi r ed th e
hundred- foot fl i gh t s i n the ea r ly days o f mode l
fly i ng have difl‘i cu lty i n findi ng su i tabl e adjec
t i y es to de sc r i be t h e re cen t long-di s t ance compe
t it ions. The mode l a e rop lane i swi t hou t doub t
t he mos t fa sc i na t i ng toy i n th e wor ld.

The ma rve lous fl i gh t s o f t h e se l i t t l e ma ch i n es
i s not t h e re su l t o f a happy acc iden t . They fol
lowa s th e re su l t of an immen se amoun t o f ha rdwork and pat i ence on th e pa r t o f t h e mode l
bu i lde rs . An exami n at ion of the -mos t su c ces s fu l
long-di s t an ce mode l s , i l l u st r a ted h e rewi th , shows
that t h e des i gn ers a re gradua l ly s imp l i fy i ng the i r
ae rop la nes and do i ng awaywi t h a l l unne cessa ry
pa rt s . As the mode l s h ave grown s imp l e r and
l i gh te r

,
th e i r motor s have been made more pow

erfu l , t h e prope l l e rsmore e ffi c i e n t , and t h e i r long
di s tan ce qua l i t i e s have i n cr eased a c cordi ngly .
Al l the newe r mode l s a re monop l an es I n
ev ery ca se

,
i twi l l be not i c ed

,
t h emodel s a r e sup

por ted by two p l anes , t he sma l l e r p l a ne be i ng
ca rr i ed forwa rd. The prope l l e r s in eve ry in
stan ce a re p l a ced at th e rea r , i n con t ra s t to the
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st ru ct ion . The frame s a r e cove redwi th a ve ry
t h i n Japane se s i l k or bamboo pape r . The fibrous
na t u re of t h e pape r rende rs i t e spe c i a l ly du ra

C IIARIJ i S OBS T . PRES IDENT O F THE A luRO SC IENCE CLUB OF AMERICA , H IS ENGLISH MODE L.

bl e
,
and

,
i n ca se of a tea r or pun c ture

,
th e pape r

cove redwi ngs may be ea s i ly repa i red. The
p lanes , when covered, a re u sua l ly pa i n t ed wi t h
a spec i a l va rn i sh ,wh i ch on dry i ng cont ract s the
su r face ,mak i ng i t a s t au t a s a drumhead. I n th e
ea r ly days o f mode l -flying,

t h e pl ane swe re f re
quen t ly damaged on l and i ng

,
a l t hough t h e i r con

s t ru ct ionwascompara t i ve ly du rabl e . Nowadays .
howeve r , the s tab i l i ty o f t h e model s i s so wel l
con t ro l l ed th a t t h e mode l s on l andi ng flut t e r to
t h e ground p ra ct i ca l ly on an even kee l , and l i tt l e
or no damage i s done eve n to t he l i gh t e st p lanes .
I twi l l be not i ced t h a t among t he model a e ro
p l ane s h ere i l l u st ra t ed no two a re exact ly a l i ke .
Eve ry mode l -bu i lde r seems to h av e idea s o f h i s
own a s to t he mos t efli cient forth o f t h ewi ngs
or p la nes . Some o f th emode l s a r e suppo r ted by
pl ane s cu t away to a kn i fe - l i ke b l ade . o th ers a re
borne onwi ngs o f two or t h ree t imes the i r a rea .
I n some cases t h e p l anes a re a lmost pe r fe ct
e l l i pse s

,
wh i le oth e rs a re sha rply re ct angul a r i n

form. Seve ra l mode l s a re equ i ppedwi t h com
p arat ively broad p lan eswi t h th e i r ends ca rr i edwe l l ba ck i n i r r egu l a r- shaped a i l e ron s . S t i l l ot h e rwi ngs a re di amond- shaped.wh i l e one pa rt i cu l a r ly
su c ce ss fu l mode l ha s w i ngs i n t he formo f na r ~
rowrec t angl e swi t h t h e ends ben t sha rp ly upwa rd . There seems to be no h a rd and fast ru l e
for des i gn i ng th e p l anes

,
and each des i gn e r fol

lows h i s own i n c l i n at ion .
S t i l l anot h e r su rpr i s ewi ll be found i n th e
mode l i ng o f t h e n ewer andmos t efli cien t p lanes .
Many of t h e bu i lde rs

,
a ft e r seve ra l yea rs of ex

perimen t ing,
have re turned to t he ea r ly des i gn s .
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The ea r ly mode l s , i t may be remembe red ,
we re

equ i ppedwi t h pe r fect ly fla t p la nes . Lat e r , a
grea t dea l o f at t en t ion was pa id to t he cambe r

,
or

curve
,
o f t h e -wi ngs . I twascons ide red o f v i ta l

import an ce t ha t th ewi ngs be curved scient ifi

MODEL AERO PLANES 699

numbe r o f di ffe ren twoods and ot he r mat e r i a l swe re usedwi t hmore or l e ss su cces s . To-day t h e
frames a re ma rve l s o f l i gh t ness and st rength .
The p robl emi n su ch con st ru ct ion i s to bu i ld a
frame s t rong enough towi t h s t and t h e pu l l o f a

I
‘

I l E MEASURING DEV ICE EQ U IP I
‘I-I I) A CYCLOMETER .

ca l l y ,wi t h t he i r h i ghe st po i n t j u s t back o f t he
fron t , or ent e r i ng

,
edge

,
as i n th e ca se o f t h e

man-ca r ry i ng ma ch i nes . Some o f t h e mode l
bu i lders con t i nue tomake the i r pl ane swi t h grea t
a ccu racy .wh i l e o t h e r ma ch i nes . suppor t ed b v

pract i ca l ly fla t su r fa ces . flv for amaz i ng dis
t ance s .
The plan es o f t h e ea rl i e r mode l swe re u sua l l y
const ru ct edwi t h doubl e su r fa ces . An i ngen ious
framewascon st ru ct ed and compl e t e ly cove redwi t h c lo t h . l ea v i ng an a i r-spacewi t h i n . I twas
t hought t ha t . by keep i ng bot h t h e uppe r and un

der su r fa ce o f t hewi ngs a s smoot h a s po ss i bl e .
t he re s i s t an ce o ffe red to t h e a i rwou ld be reduced
and t h e i n c reasedwe i ght o f t h i s cons t ru ct ion
more t han compensa t ed for. The recen t mode l s
a re equ i ppedwi t h s i ngl e su r fa ce pl an es . I n con
t ra s t to some o f t h e ea r l y fo rms o f p l anes .wh i ch
measu red p e rhaps ha l f a n i n ch i n t h i cknes s . t he
best o f t h e newe r pl anes ha ve been reduced to

the t h i nne ss o f heavy pape r .
A great improvement i s to be found i n t he
con st ruct ion o f t he frame . or chas s i s , o f t h e
mode l ae rop lan e . I n t he ea r l y days o f t h e sport
t he frames were o ft en ve ry cumbe rsome . A

power fu l moto r . andwh i ch a t the same t ime w i l l
add but an oun ce or two o fwe igh t . \Vh ile

s ca r ce ly two o f t h e frames employed a re iden ti
ca l . t h e gene ra l formi smuch t h e same .
The frame a lmos t i n va r i ably cons i st s o f a t r i
angl ewi t h a base o f about one foot and a l ength
o f fou r feet or t h e reabout . The longe r s ides o f
t h e t r i angl e a re bu i l t o f st r i ps o f bamboo . or

some l i gh t toughwood. pe rha ps l e s s t h an one

qua rt e r o f an i n ch squa re . It i s made r i gid by
i ngen ious syst ems o f bra c i ngwi t h s t r i ps o fwood
or p i anowi re . or bo t h . Some bu i lde rs st i l l re
t a i n t h e s i ngl e st i ck fo rm. Themet a l bea r i ngs
used i n mount i ng t h e prope l l e r s have a l so bee n
great ly improved i n the recen t model s .
In t h e ea rlv davs o fmode l ae rop lane fly i ng . t he
en e rgywasstored i n t h e rubbe r mo to rs by th e
s imp l e met hod o f t u rn i ng th e prope l l e rwi t h t he
finge r unt i l t h e rubbe r st ra ndswe re t ight l y
twi s t ed. Th e met hod i n vo lved con s ide rable l a
bor.
evenwhen t h e fl i ght swe re ve ry sho rt : andwi t h t he i n c rea se i n d i s t an ce qua l i t i e s . i t became

impract i cabl e To t u rn ea ch o f t he twi n p ro
pellers1 000 ormo re t imes fo r ea ch fl i ghtwould
l e a ve l i t t l e t ime for anyth i ng e l s‘e . -\n i ngen iou s
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dev i ce i s nowusedwh i ch makes i t pos s i bl e towi nd up bot hmotors i n oppos i te d i r e ct ions a t t h e
same t ime . I t i s des i gned a ft e r t h e p l an o f a
dr i l l , or an egg-bea t e r

,
so tha t a s i ngle tu rn o f

t h e handl e w i l l add seve ra l twi s t s to t he r ubbe r
s t ra nds . I nwi ndi ng up t h e motor , t he s t r ands
a re fi rst s tre t ch ed to a con s ide rab l e d i s t an ce ,wh i ch makes i t pos s i b l e to gi ve t h ema grea te r
numbe r of t u rn s . Thewi ndi ng i s done fromthe
fron t of t h emotor and not , a s forme r ly , fromthe
p rope l l e r end.

An ingen ious mea su r i ng dev i ce ha s fu rt h e r
s e rved to save much o f th e l abo r of t h e ea r ly
fly i ng days . I t i s obv ious ly a v ery s low proces s

A HOME -MADE SW IMM I NG - POOL

BY MARY BIDDLE F ILTER

A S PRINKLERmay be a l l r i gh t , I suppose , Mothe r ,
bu t we wan t someth i ng to ge t i n to—we wan t to
stav-i111!” comp l a i n ed t h e e ldes t o f our four , aged
t en , look i ng longi ngly a t th e r i v e r on a particu
larly hot day i n ea r ly J un e .

'

I knowi t ’sh ard
, cl ea r ,wi t h t h e r i v e r r i gh t

be fore you ,
bu t you know howunhea l t hy Dr.

Hi l l s s a id i t was
,
moth er expl a i n ed.

“Migh t a s
wel l l e t themba the i n a sewer . h e had re

ma rk ed bl un t ly
,
when she had consu l t ed h imon

the subj e ct .
Oh

,
i fwe on l y had somep in ,

j u st somep in we
cou ld get i n and swimi n !” mourned t he se cond,
two vearsyounge r , adop t i ng h i s o lde r brot h e rs
words .
I t was th i s conve rsa t ion . repea t ed to the fami l y
tha t even i ng

,
t ha t b rough t fort h t h e “idea . The

sma l l boy ’s moan , “j u s t somep in to get i n , had

se tmot h e r ponde r i ng . Be l i e v i ng i nmak i ng home
a s a t t ra c t i v e a s pos s i bl e

,
so a s to drawother ch i l

dren the re and keep he r own abou t he r , sh e s trove
a s n ea rl y a s l ay i n he r power to su rround t h em
wi t h a l l po s s i bl e , ha rml e ss amusemen ts . Andwha t does a boy love i n wa rmweat h e r l inke sw im
mi ng !

“Iwi sh I could gi ve themsome th i ng , she sa id,
when te l l i ng th e fami ly . “We a re n '

t go i ng away
th i s summe r

,
and we a re n '

t a l lowing th emany
fire-c racke rs or fi rewo rks . Afte r Nat han i e l 's na r
rowe scape frombl i ndn es s fromthose spa rkl e rs
la s t -yea r

,
i t w i l l be a sane Fourt h for us for ev e r

mor e , ’ bu t we a re sav i ng mon ey by i t , and, i f I
cou ld on lydevi se some p l an , I shou ld love to gi ve
t hem- fj tist somep in to get i n and sw im. O f

to mea su re t h e di stance of a fl i gh t wi th a tape ,
even when th e fl i gh t s a re ve ry shor t . When th e
mode l a e rop l ane soa rs for upwa rd o f ha l f a mi l e
be fore comi ng to ea rth

,
t he old- fash ion ed system

i s p ra c t i ca l ly out of t h e ques t ion . The newmea
su r i ng dev i ce , des i gn ed by M r . Edwa rd Du ran t ,
cons i s ts o f a whee l

,
wi t h a c i rcumfe re n ce o f j u st

two feet ,mount ed a t t he end of a long st i ck and
equ i pped wi t h a cyc lome ter . As th ewhee l i s
push ed a long t he ground , t he d i st an ce i n feet i s
t hu s r ecorded automat i ca l ly . As ' soon as th e
mode l a e rop l ane i s a lo ft the offic i a lmeasu re r pu r
sues i t on t h e run . and t h e distance of the fl i gh t
may be a nnoun ced themomen t i t l a nds .

course
,
we have n ’

t roomfor a rea l sw immi ng
poo l nor themon ey tomake i t bu t
I hav e i t !" i n t e rrup ted Un c l e Mac

,
t he ca r

penter
-bornmember of the fami ly , and the re fore
such i s t h e i rony o f fa te—a wool -merch an t by
i nhe r i tan ce . Thereupon , wi th grea t exc i temen t
he p roceeded to p ropound h i s s ch eme .
“Wou ld it . be p ra ct i ca l , do you th i nk ? ” asked
mot h e r , doubt fu l l y . “

And wou ld n ’

t i t be ve ry
expens i ve ?”

“I th i nk i t woul d , sa i d Un c l e Mac to th e fi rs t
pa r t of the quest ion ; “and I th i nk i t wou l d n'

t
,

”

to t h e se cond .

May I t ry i t ? a skedmoth e r o f fa the r .
I don ’ t be l i eve i t ’sfea s i b l e ; bu t i f you ’

ll at

tend to i t , t ry away I" sa id busy fa th er .
Nex tmorn i ng b r igh t and ea r ly

,
mothe r had the

ca rpen te r down and exp la i n ed he r—or ra t h er
Unc l e Mac 's— ' idea . He l i st ened mos t intelli
gendy .

“
Can you g i ve me a rough est ima te of th e
cos t sh e a sk ed eage r ly .
He did some ca l cu la t i ngwi t h pen c i l and p ad.

Abou t n i ne ty—seven do l l a rs , he announ ced
a ft e r amomen t .
Mot h e r’s fa ce fel l .
“N i nety - seven do l l a r s !" she gasped . l/Vhy,we

did n
'

t expe ct i twou ld be ove r fi fty ! \Ve can ’ t
do i t . ”

“
Bu t

,
Madam,

t h a t ’sa l a rge floo r space , and ,
when you tongue and groove boa rds“Tongue and groove I” i n t e r rup ted mot h e r
b l ankly . 'Mac did n

'

t men t ion anyt h i ng about
tongue s and groov es . Wha t a re t h ey
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WATCH M E I

Pul l ou t t h e p l ug a t n igh t
,
exp l a i n edmot h er . tu rn on t h e hose , and be fore bedt ime i t i s fi l l ed.

“A coup l e of hou rs l a t e r t h ewat e r h as gone , sunk Andwe don ’ t use a s much wate r as we u sed to

r i gh t i nto t h e ea r th . Then we sweep t h e poo l ou t , wi t h our Spr i nkl e r .”

D IV ING FROM CORNERS .
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A CANOE PARTY .
Moth e r 's grea tes t t r i umph camewh en , one hot
a ft e rnoon a ft e r bus i nes s hours fa th e r . t h e skep

t he boys . Fi ndi n g i t so re fre sh i ng , t h e n e x t day

t i ca l
,
qu i e t ly put on h i s ba th i ng- su i t and j o i n ed

.

he repea t ed i t
,
and t h e next . Nowi t “'sa da i ly

occu r ren ce .

LARKINU IN THE SWIMM ING -POO ]
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FRANCES HODGSON BURNETT
Author of “Li t t l e Lord Faunt leroy, ” “The S ecret G arden

,

”
T . Temb arom,

CHAPTER XXI
"

HELP !

Du) i t t ake you long to find i t ? ‘ asked th e love ly
pe rsonwi th t h e smi l e . "O f cou rse I knew youwou ld find i t i n t h e end . Butwe h ad to gi ve our
se l ve s t ime . Howlong did i t t ake ?
Marco r emoved h imse l f f romben eat h th e touch

o f he r hand. I twasqu i e t ly don e . but th e rewas
a di sda i n i n h i s young fa cewh i chmade he rwi n ce
t hough she p ret ended to sh rug he r shou lde rs
amusedly .
“
You re fuse to an swe r ? " sh e l augh ed.

'

I refusef ’

At tha t ve ry momen t h e sawa t th e cu rv e o f
t h e cor r idor th e Chan cel lo r and h i s daught e r ap
p roach ing s lowly . The two young -officerswe re
t a lk i ng ga i ly to t h e gi r l . Theywe re on 't h e i rway ba ck to t h e i r b ox .

-’a s h e go i n g to lose
t h em? he ?
The de l i ca te h and was la id on h i s shou lde r
aga i n

,
but t h i s t ime h e fe l t t h a t i t gra sped h im

fi rml y .
Naughty boy !

" t he so ft vo i c e s a id.

'

I am
go i ng to t a ke you homewi t hme. I f you s t ruggl e
I sha l l t e l l t h e se peop l e t h a t you a re my bad boywho i s h e r ewi thout permi s s ion . \Vh atwi l l you
an swe r ? My es cor t i s comi n g down t he s t a i rca se
andwi l l h e l p me. Do you see ? " And i n fa ct
t h e re appea red i n t h e c rowd at th e head o f t h e
s t a i rcase th e figure of t h eman he remembered.

He did s ee . A dampn ess b roke ou t on t h e pa lms
o f h i s hands . I f she did t h i s bo ld t h i ng,wha t
cou ld h e say to t hos e she told h er l i e to ? How
cou ld h e br i ng p roo f or e xp l a i nwho hewas
andwh a t s tory da re h e t e l l ? Hisprot es t a t ion s
and st ruggl e swou ldme re ly amuse t he looke r s-ou ,whowou ld s ee i n t hemon ly t h e impot en t rage of
an i n subordi n a t e youngst e r .
The re swept ove r h imawave of remembran cewh i ch brought ba ck . a s i f h ewe re l i v i ng t h rough
i t aga i n . t h e momen twhen h e had s tood i n t he
da rkne ss o f t h ewi n e ce l l a r wi t h h i s back aga i n s t
the door and had h ea rd t h e manwa lk away and
l e ave h ima lon e . He fe l t aga i n a s h e had done
th en—~ but nowh ewasi n a not h e r l and and fa r
away fromh i s fa t he r . He cou ld do not h i ng to
he l p h imse l f un l e s s Some t h i ng showed h imaway.

Hemade no sound. and t h ewomanwho he ld

e tc.

h imsawon ly a fl ame l eap unde r h i s den se b l a ck
l a sh es .
Bu t someth i ngwi th i n h imca l l ed ou t . I t wa s
a s i f h e hea rd i t . I twast h a t st rong se l f— t h e
se l f t h a t wa s Marco

, and i t ca l l ed— it ca l led a s
i f i t shout ed.

He l p !" i t ca l l ed— to t h a t Unknown St range r
Th i ngwh i ch hadmadewo r lds and wh i ch h e and
h i s fathe r so o ft en ta l k ed o f and i nwhose powe r
t h ey so be l i e ved.

“
He lp !

The Chan cel lorwasdrawi ng nea re r . Per

haps ? ' Shou ld he
You a re too p roud to k i ck and shou t

,

" th e
vo i c ewen t on . And peop l ewou ld on ly laugh .
Do you see
The st a i rswe re c rowded and t h e manwhowasa t t h e h ead of t h emcould on lymove s lowly .

Bu t h e h ad se en t h e boy.

Marco t u rn ed so t h a t h e could fa ce h i s captor
squa re ly a s i f h ewe r e go i ng to say someth i ng i n
answe r to h e r . Bu t h ewasnot . Even a s he
made th e movemen t o f t tt rn ing,

t he h e lp h e had
ca l l ed for came and h e kn ewwha t h e should do.

And h e could do two t h i ngs a t on ce— save h im
s e l f and gi ve h i s S i gn — becau se

,
t h e S ign on ce

gi ve n . t h e Chan ce l lor wou ld unde rst and.

“
He wi l l be h e re i n a momen t . He h as re cog

n iz ed you .

‘ t h ewoman sa id.

As sh e gl an ced up t he s t a i rs . t h e de l i cat e gr i p
of h e r hand un con sc iousl y sl a cken ed .

Marcowh i r l ed away f romh e r . The bel l rangwh i chwastowarn t h e audi en ce tha t t h ey mus t
re t u rn to t h e i r se at s and h e sawt h e Chan ce l lor
ha s t en h i s pa ce .
A momen t l a t e r , t h e o ld a r i s toc ra t found h im
se l f ama z edl y looki ng down a t t h e pa le fa ce o f
a brea th l ess ladwho spoke to h imi n Ge rman and
i n su ch amann e r t h at h e could not but pause and
l i st en .
“S i r , h e was say i ng, “t h ewoman i n v io l e t a t
th e foot o f t he s t a i r s i s a spy . Sh e t rappedme
on ce and sh e t h r ea ten s to do i t aga i n . S i r , may
I beg y ou to p rot e ct me
He sa id i t lowand fas t . No one e l s e cou ld
h ea r h i s words .
“
\Vhat ! \Vhat !

” t h e Chan ce l lo r ex c l a imed.

And t hen , drawi ng a s t ep nea re r and qu i t e a s
lowand rap idly bu twi t h pe r fe ct d i s t i n ct nes s

,

Marco ut t e red fou r words .
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h im. Hewasi n fac t t h i nk i ng o f h i s sweet h ear twho l i ved near Kon i gse e andwho had ska t edwi t h h imon t h e froz en l ake l a s twint e r . He
s ca rce ly gave a gla nce to t h e school -boy hewas
to escort . h e n e i t her knewnorwonde r ed why . f
The Rat had fa l l en as l e ep ove r h i s pape r s and
l aywi t h h i s h ead on h i s folded a rms on t h e t abl e .
Bu t h ewasawakened by Marco’ s comi ng i n to t h e
roomand sat up bl i nk i ng h i s eyes i n th e e ffor t to
ge t t h emopen . ’

"

Did you se e h im? Did you ge t nea r enough
he drowsed.

"Yes . Marco an swe red. I got nea r enough .
The Rat s a t up r i gh t sudden ly .
“I t ’snot been easy

,
h e e x c l a imed.

“I ’ms ure
somet h i ng happen ed— some t h i ngwen t wrong . ”
“Somet h i ng n ea r ly wen twrong—very near ly ,
answe red Marco . Bu t a s he Spoke he took t h e
sket ch o f t h e Chan ce l lor ou t of t h e s l i t i n h i s
s l ee ve and tor e' i t . and burn ed i twi t h a ma tch .

'

Bu t I did ge t nea r enough . And tha t ’stwo.

THEY t a l k ed long, be fore t heywen t to s l eep tha t
n igh t . The Rat grewpa l e a s h e l i s t en ed to th e
S tory o f t hewoman in v io l e t .

" I ough t to h ave gon ewi t h you h e sa id.

'

I

see now. An Aide-de—Camp mus t a lways be i n
a t t endan ce . I twoul d h ave been h a rde r for h er
tomanage two t h an’ one . I mus t a lways be n ea r
to watch . even i f I am.not c lose by you . I f you
h ad not come back— i f you h ad not come ba ck !”
He s t ruck h i s c l ench ed h ands toget h e r fi er ce ly .
"
\Vhat should I h avedone I”
\Vhen Mar co t u rned towa rd h imfromt h e t ab l e
n ea rwh i ch h ewass tand i ng. h e looked l i ke h i s
fat h er .
Heworewhat The Rat ca l led h i s t a l l look .
I twasawonde r fu l . v i v id exp res s ion ,wh i chmade
h imlook a lmos t u nnat u ra l lywi s e

,
because i twas

somuch o lde r t han h i s yea rs .
“
You would hav e “gon e onwi t h t h e Game j us t
a s fa r a s you co u ld.

” h e sa id.

“
You cou ld not

l eave i t . You remembe r the pl a ce s . and t h e fa ce s ,
and t h e S ign . There i s some money ; andwh en
i twasa l l gon e , you cou ld h ave begged, a swe
used to p re t endwe shou ld. \Ve have not had to

do i t yet , and i twasbes t to save i t for coun t ry
p l a ces and v i l l ages . Bu t you cou ld have done it
i f youwe re obl iged to . The Gamewou ld hav e
to go on .

The Rat caugh t a t h i s t h i n ches t as i f h e had
been st ru ck breat h l e s s .

"

\Vithou t y ou he gasped. \Vithou t you
?

Yes
.
sa id Marco .

“
Andwemust t h i nk o f it

,

'

and p lan i n ca se anyth i ng l i ke t ha t should hap
pen . ”

He stopped h imse l f qu i t e sudden ly , and sat

HUNE,

down‘

t looking s t ra i gh t be fore him, a s i f a t some
fa r away th i ng h e saw.

" No th i ng w i l l happen
, he sa id.

'Noth i ng

\Vhat a re you t h i nk i ng o f ?" The Rat gu lped ,
becau se h i s b rea t h had not qu i t e come back .
wi l l noth i ng happen ? “

'

Be cause th e boy spoke i n an a lmos tmat te r
o f fa ct tone— ia qu i t e a n un exa l t ed tone at a l l
even t s

,

“
you s ee I can a lwaysmake a st rong ca l l ,

a s I did to-n i gh t . ‘

“
Did you shou t ? " The Rat asked. I did n

’

t

know you shou ted .“I did n
'

t . I sa i d not h i ng a loud. Bu t I— the
myse l f tha t i s i n me

,

” Marco touched h imse l f on
h i s b rea s t

,

'ca l l ed ou t , ‘

He l p ! He lp !’ wi t h a l l i t s
s t rength . And h el p came . ”
The Rat rega rded h imdub ious ly .
“
\Vhat did i t ca l l to ? ” he ask ed.

'

To t h e Powe r— to t he St r ength—pl a ce— to t h e
Though t t h a t does th i ngs . The Buddh i s t h e rmi t

,who told my fa t h e r about i t , ca l l ed i t ‘The
Thought t ha t t hought t h e \Vor ld .

’

A re l u c tan t susp i c ion bet rayed i t se l f i n The
Ra t 's eyes .
“
Do you mean you p ray ed ? ” he i nqu i red

,
wi th

a s l i gh t tou ch o f di s favor .
Marco’s eyes r ema i ned fixed upon h imi n vague
t hough t fu lne s s for amomen t orso of pau se .

'

I don ’ t know,” h e sa id a t l a st . “
P e rhaps i t ’s

t h e s ame th i ng—when you n eed somet h i ng so
much t ha t you c ry ou t loud for i t . Bu t i t ’snotwords

,
i t ’sa s t rong th i ngwi t hou t a name . I

ca l l ed l i k e th a twhen I wa s sh u t i n th ewi n e- ce l
l a r . I remembe red some of t h e t h i ngs t h e old
Buddh i s t toldmy fa th er . “

The Rat moved r e st l es s ly .
" The h e l p came t ha t t ime

,
he admi t t ed . How

did i t come to- n i gh t ? ”

'

In t ha t though twh i ch fla sh ed i n to my mi nd
a lmos t t h e next se cond. I t came l i k e l i gh t n i ng .
Al l a t once I knewt h a t i f I ra n to t he Chance l
lor and sa id t hewoman was a Spy,

i twou ld s ta rt l e
h imi n to l i s t en i ng to me; and t ha t t hen I cou ld
gi ve h imt h e S i gn ; and t ha t when I gave h im
t he S i gn . hewou ld knowI was speak i ng t h e
truth and wou ld prot e c tme.

“
It -wasa sp l end id t hough t I” The Rat sa id

,
b i t

i ng h i s n a i l s . “
And i twasqu i ck . Bu t i t was youwho though t i t .

“Al l
,

th i nk i ng i s pa rt of t h e Big Though t ,
sa id Marco s lowl y . “I t knows— It knows— It
knows?

~

And the ou ts ide pa r t o f us somehow
b roke 't h e cha i n t ha t l i nk ed us to I t . And we a re
always t ry i ng to mend t he cha i n ,wi t hout know
i ng how. That i s what our t h i nk i ng i s— t ry i ng
tomend t he cha i n . Bu twe s ha l l find ou t howto



mm] THE LOST PRI NCE 70

do i t somet ime . The old Buddh i s t to ldmy fat h e r
so— j us t a s th e sunwasr i s i ng f rombeh i nd a h igh
peak o f t h e H ima l aya s . Then he added hast i ly ,
I amon ly te l l i ng youwhat my fat h e r to ld me,

and he on lv to ld mewha t t h e o ld he rmi t to ld
h im.

“
Doesyou r fath e r be l i evewhat h e to ld h im?
The Ra t 's bewi lde rment had become an eager and

re st l e s s th i ng .
“Yes . he be l i e ve s i t . He a lways t hought some
t h i ng l i ke it . h imse l f . Tha t i swhv h e i s so ca lm
and knows sowel l howtowa i t .

“I s tha t i t brea th ed The Rat .

‘ I s t ha twhy ?
Has— ha s he mended th e cha i n ? And t h e rewasawe i n h i s vo i c e . becaus e o f t h i s oneman towhomhe fe l t any a ch i evemen twasposs i bl e .

" I be l i eve he ha s sa i d Marco. Don 't vou
t h i nk so you rse l f
He ha s done somet h i ng . The Rat sa id .

He seemed to be t h i nk i ng th i ngs ove r be fore h e
spoke aga i n— and t h en even more slowlv t h an
Ma rco .

I f h e cou ldmend t h e cha i n . he sa i d a lmos t
i n awh i spe r . he cou ld find ou twhe re t h e de
scendant o f t h e Los t P r i n ce i s . Hewou ld knowwha t to do for Samavia I
He ended t h ewordswi t h a s t a r t . and h i swho l e
fa ce glowedwi t h a new. ama z ed l i gh t .

Pe rhaps he doe s know!‘ he c r i ed .

'

I f t h e
h e l p comes l ik e thought s— a s you rs did— pe rhaps
h i s t hough t o f l e t t i n g u s gi ve th e S ignwaspa r t
o f i t . \Ve— j u s twe two every-day boy s— a re
pa rt o f i t !

The o ld Buddh i s t sa id began Marco .

Look he re ! b roke i n Th e Ra t .

“Tel l me t h ewhol e s tory . Iwant to hea r i t . ”
Itwasbecause Loristan h ad h ea rd i t . and l i s
t ened. and be l i eved. t ha t The Rat had t aken fi re .
Hisimag inat ion se i z ed upon t he idea . a s i twou ld
have se i z ed on some theorv o f n ec roman cy p roved
t rue andworkab le .
h i s e lbows on t h e t abl e and h i s hands i n

h i s ha i r . he l e aned forwa rd. twi s t i ng a lockwi t h
re st l e s s finge rs . Hisbreat h qu i ckened .

“
Tell i t . he sa id. Iwan t to hea r i t a l l !
I sha l l ha ve to t e l l i t i n my ownwo rds . ‘

Marco sa id.

'

And i twon 't be a swonde r fu l a s i twaswhen my fat he r to ld i t to me. Th i s i swhat
I remembe r :

" My fa t h e r had gone th rough much pa i n and
t roubl e . A grea t loadwasupon h im. and h e had
been to ld h ewasgo i ng to die be fore h i s workwasdone . He had gone to I ndi a . because aman
hewasob l i ged to s peak to had gone t he re to
hun t . and no one knew when hewould re tu rn .
My fa th e r fo l lowed h imfor mont h s fromonewi ld pla ce to ano t he r

. and .whe n he found h im.

t he tnanwou ld not hea r or be l i e vewha t he h ad
come so fa r to say . Then h e had j ungl e - feve r
and a lmos t di ed. Once t he nat i v e s l e ft h imfor

dead i n a bunga lowi n th e fore s t
,
and h e hea rd

th e j a cka l s howl i ng round h ima l l t h e n igh t .
Th rough al l t h e hours h ewason ly a l i ve enough
to be cons c ious o f two t h i ngs —a l l t he re st o f h im
seemed gon e fromh i s body : h i s t hought knew
t ha t h i swo rkwasunfin ished— and h i s bodv h ea rd
t h e j a ck a l s howl .

t h ework for Samavia ? The Ra t put i n
qu i ck ly . “I f h e had d i ed t ha t n i gh t . t h e de
scendant of t h e Lo st P r i n ce n eve rwou ld ha ve
been f0 ttnd-4—neve r !" The Rat bi t h i s l i p so
ha rd t hat a drop o f blood s t a rt ed f romi t .
\Vhen hewass lowly comi n g a l i ve aga i n . a
nat i ve .who had gone ba ck and st aved towa i t
upon h im

,
to ld h imt ha t n ea r t h e summi t o f a

moun ta i n . about fi fty mi l e s awav. t h e rewasa
l edgewh i ch j ut t ed ou t i n to spa ce and lnmg ove r
t h e va l l ey .wh i chwast housands o f fee t be low.
On t he l edge therewasa hut i nwh i ch t h e re l i ved
an an c i en t Buddh i s t .whowasa ho l y man .

a s
t hey ca l l ed h im. andwho had been t h e re dur i ng
t imewh i ch had not been mea su red. They sa id
t ha t t h e i r grandpa ren ts and grea t -grandpa rent s
had known o f h im. t hough ve ry fewpe rsons had
eve r seen h im. I twasto ld t ha t th e mos t sav
age bea s twast ame be fo re h im. The y sa id t h a t
aman- ea t i ng t i ge rwou ld s top to sa l ut e h im. and

t h a t a th i rs ty l ion esswou ld br i ng he rwh e lps to
dr i nk a t t he Spr i ng nea r h i s b u t .

"

" Tha twasa l i e ." sa id Th e Rat p rompt ly .

Marco ne i t h e r l aughed nor f rowned .

Howdowe know-9 " he sa id . I twasa na
t ive

'ss tory . and i tmi gh t be an y t h i ng . My fa th e r
n e i t h e r sa id i twastru e nor fa l se . He l i s t e ned to

a l l t h a twasto ld h imb y na t i ve s . They sa id t hat
t h e ho ly man was t h e brot he r o f t h e s t a r s . He
knewa l l th i ngs pas t and to come . and cou ld hea l
the s i ck . Bu t mos t peop l e . espe c i a l l y t hosewho
had s i n fu l t hough t s .we re a fra id to go n ea r h im.

I '

d l i k e to ha ve seen Th e Ra t ponde red
a loud. but h e did not fin i sh .

Be for e my fa t h e rwaswe l l . h e hadmade up
h i s mi nd to t ra ve l to t he l edge i f h e co u ld . He
fe l t as i f hemust go . He t hought t hat i f h ewe re
go i ng to die. t h e he rmi tmi gh t t e l l h imsomewi s e
t h i ng to do for S amavia .

" I l e mi ght have gi ven h ima message to l ea ve
to t h e Se c re t One s . sa id The Ra t .

Hewassoweakwhe n he set ou t on h i s j ou r
n ey tha t he wonde red i f hewou ld rea ch t he end
o f i t . P a rt o f t h eway he t ra ve l ed by bu l lock
ca rt . and pa rt . h ewasca rr i ed b y nat i ve s . Bu t a t
l a st t he bea re rs came to a p l a ce mo re t han ha l fwav u p t h e mo un ta i n . andwould go no fu rt h e r

.
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Th en t h ey wen t ba ck and l e ft h imto cl imb the
res t o f t h e way h imse l f . They had t rave l ed
s lowly and he had got more s t rengt h , but h ewasweak ye t . The fore s twasmorewonde r fu l th an
anyth i ng he had eve r seen . The rewe r e t rop i ca l
t ree s w i t h fo l i age l i ke la ce , and some wi th huge
le aves . and some of t h emse emed to rea ch the sky .
Somet ime s h e cou ld ha rdly see gl eams o f bl u e
t h rough t hem. And v i nes swung down fromt h e i r
h i gh bran ches

, and caugh t e a ch o t h e r . andma t t ed
toge th e r ; and t he r e were hot s cen t s , and s t range
flowe rs . and daz z l i ng b i rds dart i ng about , and

t h i ckmos s
,
and l i t t l e ca s cades burs t i ng ou t . The

pat h grewna r rowe r and st eepe r
,
and t h e flowe r

s cen t s and t h e su l t r i n e ss made i t l i kewa lk i ng i n
a hothous e . He h ea rd rus t l i ngs i n t h e unde r
growt h ,wh i ch mi gh t h ave been made by any
k i nd ofwi ld an ima l ; on ce he s tepped a c ross a
dead ly snakewi t hout s ee i ng i t . Bu t i twasas l eep
and did not hu r t h im. He kn ewt h e n at i v e s h ad
been conv i nced t h a t he 'wou ld not reach t he
l edge ; but for some s t range rea son he be l i eved
he shou ld. He stopped and re s t ed many t ime s

,

and he drank somemi l k he had b rough t i n a can
t een . The h i gh e r h e c l imbed , t h e morewonder
fu l e ve ryt h i ngwas

,
and a st range fee l i ng began

to fi l l h im. He sa id h i s body stopped be i ng t i r ed
and began to fe e l v e ry l i gh t . And h i s load l i ft ed
i t s e l f f romh i s h ea r t

,
a s i f i twe re not h i s load

any more bu t be longed to some th i n g s t ronge r .
Even S amavia seemed to be sa fe . As hewen t
h i ghe r and h ighe r

,
and looked down th e aby s s a t

t h e wor ld be low, i t a ppea red a s i f i t we re not rea l
but on ly a dreamhe hadwak ened from—on ly a
dream.

The Rat moved res t l e s s ly .
“
P e rhaps h ewasl i gh t - headedwi t h t h e feve r

,

h e suggest ed.

" The feve r h ad l e f t h im
, and t h eweaknes s had

l e f t h im, Marco answered.

“I t seemed as i f h e
had neve r r ea l l y been i l l a t a l l— a s i f no one

cou ld be i l l , be cau se th i ngs l i k e tha twer e on ly
dreams , j u s t a s th e wor ldwas.

'

Iwi s h I ’

d beenwi t h h im! 'P e rhaps I cou ld
have t h rown t h ese away—down i n to t h e abyss !
And The Rat shook h i s c ru t ch eswh i ch rest ed
aga i n s t t he t abl e . “I fe el as i f Iwasc l imb i ng

,

too . Go on .

Marco h ad become more abso rbed t han The
Rat . He had los t h imse l f i n t he memory of th e
s tory .
“I fe l t t h a t 1wascl imbi ng ,wh en he to ldme,
he sa id . I fe l t a s i f Iwe r e b rea t h i ng i n th e
hot flower- s cen t s and push i ng as ide th e b i g l eaves
and gi an t fe rn s . The re h ad been a ra i n

,
and

t h ey were we t and sh i n i ngwi t h b i g drop s, l i ke
j ewe l s

,
t h a t s howe r ed ove r h imas h e t h rus t h i s

way th rough a nd unde r them. And th e s t i l l n e s s
and t h e h e i gh t - t h e st i l l n e ss and t h e h e i gh t ! I
can 'tmake i t r ea l to you as hemade i t tome! I
can ’ t ! Iwast h e re . He took me. And i t was
so h i gh— and so st i l l— and so beau t i fu l t h a t I
cou ld s ca r cely bea r i t .
Bu t t h e t rut hwas, t h a twi t h some v i v id boy
touch h e had ca rr i ed h i s h ea re r fa r . Th e Ratwasdead ly qu i et . Even h i s eyes had not moved.

He spoke a lmos t a s i f he ‘we re i n a sor t of t rance .
" I t ’srea l ,” h e sa id .

“I ’mt h ere now. As
h i gh as you—

go on—
go on . I want to c l imb

h i ghe r .
And Marco

,
unde rs tandi ng

,
wen t on.

“
The daywasove r and t he s t a r swe re ou twhen h e rea ched t h e p l a cewhe re th e l edge was .

He sa id he t hough t t h a t du r i ng t h e l a st pa r t of
th e c l imb h e neve r looked on the ea r t h a t a l l .
The st a rs we re so immen se th a t h e cou ld not

look away f romt h em. They se emed to be draw
i n g h imup . And al l ove rheadwasl i ke v iol e t
ve lve t

,
and t h ey hung t h ere l i k e grea t l amps o f

rad i an ce . Can you see t h em? You must se e
th em. My fath e r sawt h ema l l n i gh t long. Theywere pa r t of th ewonde r .

"I see th em,

” The Rat a nswered
,
st i l l i n h i s

t ran ce - l i k e vo i ce and wi thou t s t i r r i ng
,
and Marco

k new he did.

“
And t h ere , wi t h the huge sta rs wat ch i ng i t ,wast h e h u t on t h e l edge . And t h e rewasno one

t h e re . The doo rwasOpen . And out s ide i twas
a lowbench and tabl e o f s ton e . And on t h e t abl ewasa mea l o f dat e s and r i ce , wa i t i ng. Not fa r
fromt h e hu t was a deep sp r i ng ,wh i ch ran away
i n a cl ea r b rook . My fa the r drank and ba thed
h i s fa ce th e r e . Then h ewen t ou t on t h e l edge ,
and sa t down andwa i ted

,
wi t h h i s fa ce t u rned

up to t h e s t a rs . He did not l i e down , and he
t hough t h e sawt h e sta rs a l l t h e t ime h ewa i t ed.

Hewassu re he did not s l e ep . He did not know
howlong h e s a t t h e re a lone . Bu t at l a s t h e drew
h i s eyes f romt he s t a r s

,
a s i f h e had be en com

manded to do i t . And h ewasnot a lone any
more . A ya rd or so away f romh imsa t th e hol y
man . He kn ewi twasthe he rmi t be cause h i s eyeswere diffe re n t f romany human eyes he had ev er
behe ld . Theywe re as s t i l l as t h e n i gh t was , and
a s de ep a s t h e shadows cove r i ng th ewor ld t hou
sands of feet be low, and t h ey had a fa r , fa r look,
and a s t range l i gh twasi n them.

“
\Nha t did h e s ay ? ” asked The Ra t hoa rse ly .
He on ly s a id,

‘

Ri se , my son. I awa i t ed t hee .
Go and ea t t h e food I p repared for t hee

,
and

t h enwewi l l speak toge th e r . ’

He did n
'

tmove or
speak aga i n unt i l my fat h e r h ad ea t en t h e mea l .
He on ly sa t on t h e mo s s and l e t h i s eyes re s t on
t he shadows ove r the aby ss . When my fa th e r
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“You r t hough t s— boys ’ though t s—anybody ’ s
thought s .
“
You

'

re gi v i ngme t h e j im- j ams l”
He sa id i t , an swe red Marco . And i twas
t hen he spoke abou t the broken Li nk— and about
t he great e s t books i n t h ewor ld— t h a t i n a l l t h e i r
d i ff e ren tways

,
t h ey were on ly say i ng ove r and

ov e r aga i n one t h ing t housands of t imes . Jus t
t h i s t h i ng— ‘

Ha te not , Fea r not . Love . ’

And h e
sa id-that was O rde r . Andwh en i t wa s d i s t u rbed,
s uff e r i ng came— pove rty and mi se ry and cat as
t rophe and wars .
“Wa rs !" The Rat sa id sh a rply . The \Vor ld
cou ld n

’

t do wi t hou twar— and armi e s and de

fence s ! Wha t abou t Samavia
f ‘My father asked h imt h a t . And t h i s i swha t
h e answcred. I l ea rned t h a t too. Let me th i nk
aga i n

,

”
and hewa i t ed a s he h adwa i t ed be fore .

Then h e l i fted h i s h ead.

“
Li st en ! Th i s i s i t :

‘Ou t o f t h e b la cknes s of D i sorde r and i t s ou t
pour i ng of human mi s e ry, t h erewi l l a r i se th e
O rde r wh i ch i s P ea ce . \Nh en Man l ea rn s tha t he
i s onewi t h th e Though twh i ch i t s e l f c rea t e s a l l
be auty

,
a l l powe r

,
a l l sp l e ndor , and a l l repose , hewi l l not fea r that h i s b rot h e r can rob h imof h i s

h ea r t's des i re . Hewi l l s t a nd i n t h e Li gh t and
draw to h imse l f h i s own .

’

“
Drawto h imse l f ? ” The Rat sa id. Draw
what h e wan ts ? I don ’ t be l i eve i t !

"Nobody does . sa id Marco.

“We don 't know .

He sa idwe s tood i n t h e da rk of t he n i gh t—wi t h
ou t s t a rs - and did not knowt h a t t he b roken
cha i n swung j us t above u s .

'

I don ’ t be l i eve i t !” sa id The Ra t . I t ’stoo
b ig !
Marco did not say wheth e r h e be l i e ved i t or

not . He onlywen t on speaki ng .
'

My fa t he r l i s ten ed unt i l h e fel t a s i f h e had
s topped brea th i ng . J us t a t t he s t i l l e s t of t h e
s t i l l n ess the Buddh i s t s topped speak i ng . And

the rewasa rust l i ng o f t h e unde rgrowt h a few
yards away

,
a s i f some th i ng b i gwaspush i ng i t sway t h rough— and the rewast he so f t pad o f fee t .

The Buddh i s t t u rned h i s h ead and my fat he r
h ea rd h imsay so ft ly : ‘

Come forth , S i st e r . ’

And a huge l eopa rdess w i th two cubswa lked
ou t on to t he l edge and came to h imand th rew
herse l f downwi t h a heavy l unge n ea r h i s fee t . ”
“You r fa th e r sawt h a t !” c r i ed ou t The Rat .

You mean t h e old fe l low knewsomet h i ng that
madewi ld beast s a fra id to tou ch h imor auv one

near h im?
“Not a fra id. They knewhewast he i r b rot h e r ,

and that hewasonewi t h t h e Law. He had l i ved
so longwi t h t h e Grea t Though t t ha t a l l da rkn es s
and fea r h ad l e f t h imfor eve r . He h ad mended
the Ch a i n . ”

The Rat had rea ch ed deep -wa te r s . He l eaned
forwa rd— h i s h ands bu r rowi ng i n h i s h a i r

,
h i s

fa ce scowl i ng and twi sted
,
h i s eyes bor i ng i n to

spa ce . He had c l imbed to t h e l edge a t t hemoun
ta i n top ; he had seen th e l umi nous immen si ty of
t h e s ta rs , and he had looked down i n to the shad
owsfi l l i ng th e worl d t housands of fee t be low .

\Vas the re some remot e deep i n h imfromwhose
da rknes s a slowl i gh twasr i s i ng ? Al l th a t Lor i s
t an had sa i d h e knewmust be t rue . Bu t th e r es t
o f it

Marco got tip and came ove r to h im. He looked
l i k e h i s fa th e r aga i n .
“I f t h e des cendan t o f t h e Los t P r i n ce i s
b rough t back to ru l e Samavia

,
h e w i l l teach h i s

peopl e the Lawo f t h e One . I t was for t h a t t h e
ho lyman taugh tmy fa t he r un t i l th e dawn came . ”“Whowi l l—who wi l l t ea ch t he Los t P r ince
th e newKi n g—when he i s found P" The Rat
c r i ed.

“
\Vhowi l l t ea ch h im? ”

“The h ermi t sa idmy fat h e r wou ld . He sa i d h ewou ld a l so t ea ch h i s son— and t h a t son wou ld
t each h i s son u and h e would tea ch h i s . And

t h rough such as t h eywe re
,
t h ewho l e wor ldwou ld come to knowt he O rde r and t h e Law. ”

Neve r had The Rat lookedso st range and fi e rce
a t h i ng. Awho l e wor ld a t peace ! No t a ct i cs
no ba t t l e s —no s l augh te red he roes—no c l ash o f

a rms
,
and fame ! I t made h imfee l s i ck . And

ye t— some th i ng set h i s ch est h eav i ng.
'

And you r fath e rwou ld teach h imth a t—when
h ewasfound ! So t h a t h e could t e ach h i s sons .
You r fa th e r believesi n i t ? ”

"Yes ; Marco an swe red. Hesa id not h i ng bu t
" Yes . ”
The Rat t h rewh imse l f forwa rd on t h e t abl e ,
fa ce downwa rd.

' Then
,

” he s a id
,

'

hemust makeme be l i eve i t .
Hemus t te a ch me —if he can . ”
They h ea rd a c l ump i ng s tep upon t he st a i rcase ,

and
,
wh en i t rea ch ed the l andi n g. i t s topped a t

t he i r doo r . Then the rewasa so l id knock .
When Mar co opened t h e door , t he young sol

d i e rwho had escor ted h imf romthe Ho f Theate rwass tand i ng out s ide . He looked as un i n te rested
and s to l id as be fore , a s he h anded i n a smal l fl a t
pa ckage .
“
You mus t h ave dropped i t nea r you r sea t a t
t h e Ope ra

,

” h e sa i d . “I was to gi ve i t i nto you r
own hands . I t i s you r pu rse .
A ft e r h e had c l umped down th e st a i r case aga i n ,
Marco and The Rat drew a qu i ck brea t h a t one
and t h e same t ime .

"I had no se a t and I had no pu rse
,
Marco

sa id.

“
Let us open i t .

There wa s a fl a t l imp l ea th er note-ho lde r in
s i de . I n it was a pape r , a t t h e head of wh i ch
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were photograph s o f t he Love ly P e rson and her
compan ion . Ben ea thwe re a fewl i n e swh i ch
s tated t h a t t hey were thewe l l known sp i e s , Eu
gen i a Karovna and Pau l Va re l , and that t h e
bea re r must be protect ed aga i ns t t hem. I twas
s i gn ed by th e Ch i e f of th e Pol i c e . On a sepa rat e
sh ee t was wr i t t en th e command : '

Carrv t h i swi t h
you as protect ion .

"Tha t i s h el p
,

’ The Rat sa id . I t would pro
tect u s . even i n anot h e r count ry . The Chancel lo r
sen t it —but you made th e s t rong ca l l— and i t ’

5

h ere
The re wa s no str ee t lamp to sh i n e i n to t he i r
wi ndowswh en th ey wen t a t l a st to bed. \Vhen
the bl i ndwasdrawn up . t h ey we re nea re r th e sky
than th ey had been i n t h e Mary l ebone Road. The
l as t thi ng ea ch o f t h emsaw. a s hewen t to s l eep .wasthe s ta rs— and i n th e i r dreams . t h ey saw
t hemgrow la rge r and l a rge r

,
and hang l i k e l amps

o f radi an ce aga i n s t t h e v io l e t- ve lv et sky abov e a
l edge o f a Hima l ay an Moun ta i n .whe re th ey l i s
t ened to t h e sound of a lowvo i ce go i ng on and

on and on .

ON a h i l l i n t h emids t of a grea t Aust r i an p la i n .
a roundwh i ch h i gh Alps wa i twat ch i ng th rough
th e ages . s tands a vene rabl e fort re ss . almo s tmore
beau t i fu l than any t h i ng one ha s eve r seen . Per

haps, i f i twe re not for t h e grea t p l a i n flowi ng
b roadly abou t i twi t h i t s w ide - sp read beau t i e s o f
meadow- l and, andwood. and dim—ton ed bu i ldi ngs
gat he red abou t fa rms . and i t s dreamo f a sma l l
an c i en t c i ty at i t s fee t . i t mi gh t— t hough i t i s
to be doubt ed—seemsometh i ng l es s a ma rv el o f
medi eva l p i cturesquenes s . Bu t ou t o f the p la i n
r i se s the lowh i l l , and su r roundi ng i t a t a sta te ly
d i s tan ce s t ands gua rd t h e gi an t Maj e s ty o f Alps .wi t h shoulde rs i n t h e c louds and god- l ik e h eads
above them. look i ng ou— a lways look i ng ou

somet imes t hemse l v e s et he rea l c louds o f snowwh i t en ess. somet imes mons te r ba re c ragswh i ch
p i e rce t h e blue . andwhose un changi ng s i l ence
seems to k nowthe secre t o f t h e eve r l a st i ng . And

on t h e b illwh i ch th i s a ugus t c i rc l e ho lds i n i t s
embra ce . a s t hough i t en c losed a t rea su re . st ands
t h e o ld. old, towered fort re s s bu i l t a s a c i t ade l for
t h e P r i n ce A rchb i shops

,
whowe re k i ngs i n t he i r

doma i n i n the long pa st cen t u r i eswhen t h e sp l en
dor and powe r o f e c c l es i a s t i ca l p r i n ce swasamong
t h e grea t es t upon ea rth .
And a s you app roach t h e town—and as you
l ea ve it—and as youwa l k t h rough i t s s t reet s , t he
b road calmempt y - look i ng ones . or the na r row
t ho rough fa reswhose houses seemso nea r to ea ch
ot h e r .whet h e r you c l imb o r des cend—o r c ross

b r idges , or ga z e a t chu rche s , or s te p out on you r
ba l cony a t n i gh t to look a t t hemoun ta i ns and t h e
moon— a lways i t seems th a t f romsome po i n t you
can see i t ga z i ng down at vou— t he c i t ade l o f
Hohen - Sa l zbu rg.
I t was to Sa l zbu rg theywent nex t , because a t
Sa l zbu rgwasto be found t h e manwho looked
l i ke a ha i r-dr e sse r andwhoworked i n a ba rbe r's
shop . S t range a s i t mi gh t se em

. to h ima l so
must be ca r r i ed t he S ign .
“Theremay be peop l ewho come to himto be
shaved— so ldi e rs , ormenwho knowt h i ngs . The
Ra two rk ed i t ou t , "

and h e can speak to themwhen he i s st andi ng c lo se to them. I twi l l be
ea sy to ge t nea r h im. You can go and have you r
ha i r cu t
The j ou rney fromMun i ch wa s not a long one.

and dur i ng t h e l at te r pa r t o f i t t h ey had thewooden—sea ted t h i rd- c l as s ca r r i age to t h emse l ves .
Even th e drowsy old pea san twho nodded and

s l ep t i n one corn e r got ou twi t h h i s bundl e s a t
l a st . To Marco t h e moun ta i n swe re long-known
wonde rswh i ch cou ld neve r growo ld. They had
a lwa y s and a lway s been so old ! S ure ly they had
been t he fi rst of t hewor ld !Su re ly th ey had been
stand i ng th erewa i t i ngwhen i twassa id '

Let

t h e re be Li gh t . The Li gh t h ad k nown i t wou ld
find t hemt h e re . Theywe re so s i le n t . and ye t i t
seemed a s i f t h ey sa id some ama z i ng t h i ng
somet h i ngwh i chwou ld take your brea t h from
you i f you cou ld hea r i t . And th ey n eve r changed .

The c louds ch anged. they wreath ed them. and

h id t hem. and t ra i l ed down them. and poured ou t

stormtor ren t s on t hem. and thunde red aga i n st
t hem. and da rt ed fo rked l i gh t n i ngs round t h em.

Bu t t h e mounta i n s s tood t he re a ft e rwa rds a s i f
su ch t h i ngs had not been

'

andwe re not i n th ewo r ld. \fVindsroa red and tore a t t h em.
cen t u r i e s

pa s sed ove r th em— cen tu r i es of mi l l ions of l i ve s .
o f changi ng o f k i ngdoms and emp i re s . o f ba t t l e s
andwor ld-wide famewh i ch grewand d i ed and
pa ssed away ; and t emp le s c rumb l ed. and k i ng ’ s
tombswe re forgot ten . and c i t i e swe re bu r i ed and
ot h e rs bu i l t ove r t hema fte r hundreds o f yea rs
and pe rhaps a fewstones fe l l f roma mount a i n
s ide . or a fi s su rewaswo rn .wh i ch t h e peopl e be
lowcou ld no t e ven se e . And t h a twasa l l . The re
t hey stood. and pe rhaps t he i r s ec re twasthat
t hey had be en t h e re for eve r and e ve r and ev er .
Tha twaswha t t h e mount a i n s sa id to Marco .wh i chwaswhy he d id notwan t to t a lkmuch . b i t t
sa t and gaz ed ou t o f t h e ca r r i agewi ndow.
The Ra t had been ve ry s i l en t a l l t h e morn i ng .

He had bee n s i l en twhen t h ey got up . and he had
s ca rce ly Spokenwhen t h ey made t he i rway to th e
st a t ion a t Mun i ch and sa twa i t i ng for t he i r t ra i n .
_It seemed to Marco t ha t h ewast h i nk ing so ha rd
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t ha t h e wa s l i ke a pe rsonwhowasfa r away f rom
th e pl a c e h e s tood i n . Hisbrows were drawn
toge t h e r and h i s eye s did not s eemto see t h e peo
p l ewho passed by . Usua l l y h e s aw eve ry th i ng
andmade sh rewd remarks on a lmost a l l h e saw.
Bu t to-day h ewassomehowot h e rwi se absorbed.

He sa t i n t h e t ra i nwi t h h i s for ehead aga i n st t h ewi ndowand s t a red ou t . Hemoved and gasped
when h e found h imse l f s ta r i ng a t t h e Alps , but
a ft e rwa rds h e wa s ev en s t range ly s t i l l . I twas
not un t i l a ft e r the s l eepy old pea san t h ad gath
e red h i s bundl e s and got ou t a t a s tat ion tha t h e
Spok e , and he d i d i twi t hou t tu rn i ng h i s h ead“
You on ly to ld me one of th e two l aws,” h e
s a id.

“Wha t was th e oth e r one? ”

Marco brough t h imse l f back fromh i s dreamof

rea ch i ng the h ighes t moun ta i n-top and see i ng
clouds floa t ben eath h i s fee t i n th e sun . He had
to come ba ck a longway.

“Are you th i nk i n g of that ? I wondered wha t
y ou had been th i nk i ng of all the morn i ng,” h e
sa i d .
“I cou l d n ’

t s top th i nk i ng of i t . Wha t was th e
se cond one?

” sa i d Th e Rat
,
but he did not turn

h i s h ead
“I t was ca l l ed the Lawo f Ea r th ly Li v i ng. I t
was for every day ,” sa i d Marco .

“I twasfor t h e
orde r i ng of common th i ngs - t h e sma l l t h i ngs we
th i n k don ’ t ma t te r , aswe l l a s t h e b i g on es . I
a lways remembe r tha t onewi t hou t any t roubl e .
Th i s wa s i t

‘

Let passth rough thymind,
my son . only the

image thouwou ldst desire to see become a t ru th .

Medi ta te only upon the tt
-ish of thy hea rt—see ing

first tha t i t issuch ascanwrong noman and is
not ignoble. Th enwi ll it take earth ly formand

drawnear to thee.

“‘

Th isisthe Lawof Tha twh ich Crea tes. ’

Then The Rat t u rned round. He had a
sh rewd ly r eason i ngmi nd.

“That sounds a s i f you cou ld ge t anyt h i ng youwan t ed,
i f you t h i nk abou t i t long enough and i n

t he r i gh tway
,

‘ h e sa id.

“
Bu t pe rhaps i t on ly

means th at , i f you do i t , you ’

ll be happy a fte r
y ou

’

re dead. My fa th e r u sed to shoutwi t h
l augh i n gwh en h ewasdrunk - and t a l ked abou t
th i ngs l i ke th a t and looked a t h i s rags .
He hugged h i s kn ee s for a fewmi n ut e s . Hewasr emembe r i ng t he rags , and t h e fog—da rkened
roomi n th e s l ums , and t h e loud, h ideous l a ugh te r .
“Wh a t i f youwan t somet h i ng tha twi l l h a rm
somebody e l s e ? " h e sa id n ex t . “

\Nha t i f you
h at e some one andwi sh you cou ld k i l l h im? ”

“Tha t was one o f th e que st ions my fat h er
a sked t ha t n i gh t on t h e l edge . The ho ly man
sa id peop l e a lway s a sked i t ,” Marco a nswered .
“Th i s was th e answe r

“‘

Let himwho stretcheth for th hishand to

drawthe ligh tning to h isb rother recal l tha t

th rough. h isown sou l and bodywi ll passthe

bolt.
”

“Wonder i f t h e re ’

S any th i ng i n i t ? ” The Rat
ponde red.

“I t ’

dmake a chap ca re fu l i f he be
lieved i t ! Revengi ng you rse l f on a manwou ld
be l i k e ho ldi ng h imaga i n s t a l i v e w i re to k i l l
h imand ge t t i ng a l l t h e vol t s t h rough you rse l f .
A sudden anx i e ty r evea l ed i t se l f i n h i s fa ce .
“
Does you r fa th e r be l i eve i t h e a sked.

“
Does

h e ?
“
He knows i t i s t rue

,
Marco sa id.

“I ’

ll own up
,

” The Rat dec i ded a fte r fur the r
reflect ion—“

I
’

ll own up I ’mgl ad t h a t t h ere i s n’

t

any one l e ft th at I ’

ve a grudge aga i n st . There
i s n’

t any one—now. ”
Then he fe l l aga i n i n to s i l en ce and did '

not

Speak un t i l t h e i r j ourneywasa t an end. As th ey
a rr i v ed ea r ly i n the day, they had pl en ty of t ime
towande r abou t the ma rv e lou s l i t t l e old c i ty .
Bu t th rough t he w ide s t ree ts and th rough th e
na rrow on es , under th e a r chways i n to t h emarke t
ga rden s , a cros s th e br i dge and i n to the squarewhe r e the “glockenspi e l” p l ayed i t s old t i nk l i ng
tune , eve rywhe re t h e Ci t ade l looked down and
always Th e Ratwal ked on i n h i s d ream.

They found th e h a i r-dre ss e r’ s shop i n one o f

t h e na rrows tree ts . Therewere no grand shops
th e re

,
and t h i s pa rt i cu l a r shop wa s amodest one.

Theywa lked pas t i t on ce , and th en wen t back .
I twasa sh0p so humbl e th a t there was noth i ng
rema rkabl e i n two common boys go i ng i n to i t to
hav e t he i r h a i r cu t . An oldman came forwa rd
to r e ce i v e th em. Hewasev iden t ly gl ad o f t h e i r
modes t pat ronage . He unde r took to a tt end to
The Rat h imse l f , bu t, hav i ng ar ranged h imi n a
cha i r

,
he tu rned about and ca l l ed to some one i n

the ba ck room.

“He i n r i ch
,

” h e sa id.

I n the S l i t i n Ma rco ’ s s l eeve was t he Sk et ch of
t h emanwi t h smoot h cu r l ed ha i r ,who looked l i k e
a ha i r-dre s se r . They h ad found a corne r i nwh i ch to take t he i r fi na l look a t i t be fore t h ey
tu rned back to come i n . He i n r i ch ,who came
forth fromt h e sma l l back room,

had smoot h
cu r led ha i r . He looked ext reme ly l i ke a ha i r
dre s se r . He had feat u res l i ke those i n the Sket ch
— h i s nose andmouth and ch i n and figu rewe re
l i kewhat Marco h ad drawn and commi t t ed to

memory . Bu t

He gave Marco a cha i r and t i ed t he p ro fes
s ioua lwh i t e cove r i ng a round h i s n eck . Marco
l ea ned ba ck and c losed h i s eyes amomen t .
“That i s not t he man !” he was say i ng to h im
s el f . “He i s not t h eman .

Howhe knew he wa s not , h e cou ld not h ave
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a l l t h e t h i ngs you had to ldme r ush ed ba ck tome
a t on ce— and I r emembe redwh at I h ad bee n
t h i nk i ng eve r s i n ce— and I sa id -

‘

P e rh aps i t ’s
t he Lawbegi n n i ng towork . ’

and t h e pa lms o fmy
hands got mo i st .
Marcowasve ry qu i e t . Hewaslook i ng a t th e
fa r t hes t and h i ghes t peaks andwonde r i ng about
many t h i ngs .
“I twast h e expres s ion o f h i s fa ce t ha t was

d i ffe ren t . " he sa id . And h i s eye s . They a re
ra th e r sma l l e r t h an th e r i gh t man 's are. The
l i gh t i n t he Shopwaspoor . and i twasnot un t i l
t h e l a s t t ime he bent ove r me t h a t I found ou twhat I h ad not seen be fo re . Hiseve s a re gray
—t h e ot h e r one s a re b rown .
“
Did you s ee th a t !” The Ra t exc l a imed. Then
we ’

re su re !we’

re sa fe !‘

“We ’

re not sa fe t i l l we ’

ve found t h e r i gh t
man,

” Marco sa id.

“
\t e re i s h e ? \Vhere i s he ?

\Vhere i s h e ? ’

He sa id t hewords d reami ly a nd qu i et ly as i f
h ewe re los t i n t hought— but a l so ra t he r a s i f h e
expe ct ed an an swe r . And h e S t i l l look ed a t the
fa r-off peaks . The Rat

,
a ft e rwa tch i ng h ima

momen t or so,
began to look a t t hema l so . Theywe re l i ke a loads ton e to h imtoo . Therewas

somet h i ng st i l l i n g about t h em. andwhen you r
eye s had re st ed upon t hema fewmomen t s t h ey
did not wan t tomove away .

' There mu st be a ledge up t h e re somewhe re . ‘

he sa id a t l a st . “
Let

'sgo up and look for i t and
s i t t h er e and t h i nk a nd th i nk— about find i n g t h e
r i gh tman .

"

There se emed no t h i ng fan ta st i c i n th i s to
Marco . To go i n to some qu i e t p l a ce and s i t and
t h i n k about t h e th i ng hewan t ed to remembe r or
to find ou twasan o ldway o f h i s . To be qu i e twasa lway s the bes t t h i ng . h i s fathe r had t augh t
h im. I twasl i k e l i s t en i ng to somet h i ngwh i ch
could speak w i t houtwords .

' There i s a l i t t l e t ra i nwh i ch goe s up th e Ga i s
be rg .“ h e sa id.

”

Wh en you a re a t t he top ,
awor ld o f moun ta i nsspeak a round you . La z a ruswen t on ce and to ldme. Andwe can l i e ou t on

the gra s s a l l n i gh t . Let us go . Aide-de-Camp .
So t h eywen t

,
ea ch one t h i nk i ng t h e same

thought . and ea ch boy-mi nd ho ldi ng i t s own
v i s ion . Marco was t h e calme r of t h e two ,

be

cau se h i s be l i e f t ha t t h e rewasa lways he l p to be
foundwasan ac cu stomed one and had cea sed to

seemto pa r take o f t h e supe rnatu ra l . He be l i eved
qu i t e S imp ly t ha t i twast hework i ng of a lawnot
t h e break i ng of one, wh i ch gave a nswe r and led
himi n h i s que s t s . The Rat ,who had known
not h i ng o f l aws ot h e r th an those admi n i s te red by
po l i ce- cou r t s .wasa t on ce awed and fasc i n ated
by t he suggest ion o f cros s i ng some borde r l and o f

t h e Unknown . The Lawo f t h e One had baffl ed
and ove rth rown h im

,
wi th i t s sweep i ng away o f

t h e enmi t i es o f pass ionswh i ch creat ed wars and
cal l ed for a rmi e s . Bu t t he Lawo f Ear th ly Liv
i ng seemed to ofl

‘
er p ract i ca l ben efi t s i f you cou ld

ho ld on to you rse l f enough towork i t .
“
You wou ld n

’

t ge t eve ry t h i ng for not h i ng , as
fa r a s I can make ou t . he had sa id to Marco.

You
’

d have to swe ep a l l t h e rubbi sh ou t of

you rmi nd—~ sweep i t as i f you did i t w i th a broom
— and th en keep on t h i nk i ng st ra igh t and bel iev
i ng you were go i ng to ge t t h i ngs —and work i ng
for them— and th ey ’

d come .
Then he had l aughed a shor t ugly l augh be
cause h e reca l l ed somet h i n g.

“The rewassomet h i ng i n t h e Bi b l e t ha tmy fa
t h e r u sed to j e e r abou t— somet h i ng about a man
ge t t i ngwh at he p rayed for i f h e bel i ev ed i t , h e
sa id.

“Oh , yes , i t ’st h e re , sa id Marco .

'Tha t i f a
man pray be l i e v i ng he sha l l receivewhat h e a sk s
i t sh a l l be gi ven h im. Al l t h e books say some
t h i ng l i k e it . I t ’sbeen sa id so o fte n i t make s
you be l i eve i t .

"

He did n
’

t be l i e ve i t
,
and I did n

’

t
,

” s a id The
Rat .

“Nobody does— rea l ly . ‘ answe red Marco,
a s he

had-done on ce be fore . '

It
“'sbecause we don 't

know.
They wen t up th e Ga i sbe rg i n t he l i t t l e tra i n

.wh i ch pu shed and dragged and pant ed S lowly upwa rdwi t h t hem. It took themwi th i t st ubborn ly
and gradua l ly h i gh e r and h i ghe r un t i l i t h ad l e ft
Sa l zbu rg and t h e Ci t ade l be low and had reached
t h ewor ld o f moun ta i n swh i ch rose and Spread
and l i f t ed grea t h eads beh i nd each oth e r and be
s ide each ot he r and beyond ea ch othe r un t i l the re
seemed no o t h er l and on ea r t h bu t th a t onmoun
ta i n s ides and ba ck s and Shou lde rs and crowns .
And a l so one fe l t t h e absu rdi ty o f l i v i ng upon flat
ground. where l i femust be an i ns i gn i fi can t th i ng .
There wereonlv a few S i gh t—see rs i n t he sma l l
ca r r i ages . and t heywe re go i n g to look a t the
v i ewfromt h e summi t . Thevwe re not i n sea r ch
o f a l edge .
The Rat and Marcowe re . \Vhen t h e l i t t l e
t ra i n s topped a t t h e top , t h ey got ou t wi th the
res t . Theywande red aboutwi t h th emove r t he.
shor t gra s s on t h e t re e l e ss summi t and looked ou t
f romth i s v i ewpo i n t and t h e ot h e r . The Rat grew
mor e and more s i l en t . and h i s s i l en ce was not
me r ely a mat t e r o f spee ch l e ss ne ss bu t of exp res
s ion . He looked s i l en t and a s i f h ewasno longe r
awa re o f t h e ea rth . They l e ft t h e S i gh t- se e rs a t
l a s t andwande red away by th emse l ve s . They
found a l edge whe re t h ey cou ld s i t or l i e and
where even t h e world o fmoun t a i n s seemed be low
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t hem. They h ad brough t some s imp l e food wi th
t h em

, and t h ey l a id i t beh i nd a j ut t i ng b i t o f rock .
Wh en t h e s igh t- see rs boa rded t h e l abor i ng l i t t l e
t ra i n aga i n and were dragged ba ck down the
mounta i n , t h e i r n i gh t o f v ig i l wou ld begi n .
Tha twaswha t i t was to
be . A n i gh t o f s t i l ln e ss on
t h e he i gh t s

,
whe re t hey cou ld

wa i t andwa t ch and ho ld
t h emse l ves ready to hea r
any t hought wh i ch spoke to
them.

The Rat was so t h r i l l ed
t h a t h e would not h ave been
su rpr i sed i f h e h ad hea rd a
vo i c e fromt he p l a ce o f t he
st a rs . Bu t Marco on ly be
l ieved t h a t i n th i s grea t s t i l l
n es s and beauty

,
i f h e he ld

h i s boy- sou l qu i e t enough , he
shou ld find h imse l f a t l a s t
th i nk i ng o f somet h i ng th atwou ld l e ad h imto t he pl a cewh i ch h eldwha t i t wa s be s t
t h a t h e shou ld find. The
peopl e re tu rn ed to t he t ra i n
and i t s e t ou t upon i t s way
down t h e st eepn ess .
They hea rd i t l abor i ng on
i t s way

,
a s though i twas

fo r ced to make a s much ef
fo rt to ho ld i t s e l f back a s i t
hadmade to drag i t s e l f upwa rd.

Then t h eywe re a lon e , and
i twasa lonenes s su ch a s an
eagl e mi gh t fee lwh en i t
h e ld i t se l f po i s ed h igh i n t he
cu rve o f bl ue . And t h ey
sa t andwat ch ed . They saw
t h e sun go down and,

shade
by shade , de epen and make
rad i an t and t hen drawawaywi t h i t t h e l a st touche s o f
co lor - rose -go ld,

rose -pu r
pl e . and rose -gray . One
mounta i n top a ft e r a not h e r
h e ld i t s b l ush a fewmoment s and los t i t .
lo ng to gath e r t h ema l l but a t l e ngt h th eywe re
gone and t h ema rve l o f n igh t fe l l .
The brea t h o f t h e fo re s t s be lowwasswee t
about t hem, and a soundl e ssne s s e n c losed t h emwh i chwaso f unea rth ly pea ce . The s ta rs began
to Showt hemse l ve s , and p resent ly t h e twowho
wa i t ed found t he i r fa ces t u rned upwa rd to t h e
sky and t h ey bo t hwe re Speak i ng i nwh i spers .
“The sta r s look la rge he re

,

" The Rat sa id.

IIE TOOK O FF HIS HAT ANI) BARED HIS HEAD .

I t took
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Ye s , answered Ma rco .

“
\Ve a re not a s h igh

a s t h e Buddh i s twas, but i t seems l i k e t he top o f

t h e wor ld.

" There i s a l i gh t on t h e S ide o f t h e moun ta i n
yonde r wh i ch i s not a s t a r , The Ratwh i spe red.

(SEE nnx
'

rma t-t . )

It i s a l i gh t ina hutwhe re t he gu ides t ake the
c l imbe rs to re st and to spend t h e n igh t . answer ed
Marco .

I t i s so s t i l l , The Rat wh i spe red aga i n a ft e r
a s i l en ce

, and Marcowh i spe red ba ck :
" I t i s so st i l l .
They had ea t en t he i r mea l o f b la ck bread and

cheese a ft e r the se t t i ng o f t h e sun , and nowt h ey
l ay down on t h e i r backsand looked t i p unt i l t he
fi rst fewst a rs had mu l t i pl i ed t h emse l ve s i n to



THE LOST PRI NCE

myr i ads . They began a l i t t l e lowt a l k , b t i t t h e
sound l e s snesswass t ronge r than t hemse l ve s .

"

HowamI go i ng to ho ld on to t ha t second
lawThe Rat sa id re st l e ss ly . ‘

Let pass th rough
t hymi nd on ly t h e image t houwou lds t s ee become
a t rut h . ’ The t h i ngs t ha t a re pa ss i ng th roughmy
mi nd a re not t h e th i ngs Iwan t to come t rue .
\Vhat i fwe don 't find h im—don ’ t find t h e r i gh t
one. Imean !

“
Lie s t i l l—st ill ~ and look t ip a t th e st a rs ,wh i spe red Marco .

“
Thev gi ve you a su re fee l

i ng . ”

The rewassome t h i ng i n t he cu r ious se ren i ty o f
h imwh i ch calmed eve n h i s A ide-desCamp . The
Ra t l ay st i l l and looked— and looked— and
t hough t . And wha t he t hough t o fwast h e de
s i re o f h i s h ea rt . The soundl e ssnes s enwrapped
h imand t h er ewasnowor ld l e ft . Tha t t h e r ewas
a Spa rk o f l i gh t i n t h e moun ta i n- c l imbe rsr es t
h u twasa t h i ng forgot t en .
Thevwe re on ly two boys , and t h ey had begun
t h e i r j ou rn ey on t h e e a r l i e s t t ra i n and had beenwa lk i ng abou t a l l day and th i nk i ng o f grea t and
anxiou s th i ngs .
“I t i s 'so st i l l . The Ratwh i spe red aga i n a t

'

It i s so st i l l ,wh i spered Marco .

And t h e moun ta i n s r i s i ng be h i nd each othe r
and bes ide ea ch ot h er and beyond each ot h er i n
t h e n i gh t , and a l so t he myr i ads of s t a rswh i ch
had somu l t i p l i ed t h emse l ve s

,
look i ng down knew

t ha t theywe re a sl eep—a s S l eep t h e h uman th i ngswh i ch do notwa t ch foreve r .
“SOM E one i s smok i n g. Marco found h imse l f
say i ng i n a dream. A ft e r whi ch h e awakened
and found t h a t th e smoke was not par t of a
dreamat a l l . I t came f romt h e p i pe o f a young
manwho had an a l pens tock andwho looked a s i f
h e had c l imbed to see t he sun r i se . Hewore t h e
c lot he s o f a c l imbe r and a green hat w i th a tu f t
at t he ba ck . He looked down a t t he two boys ,
su rpr i sed.

"
Good day . h e sa id.

'

Did you s l eep he re so
tha t you cou ld see th e sun get up

"Ye s . answe r ed Marco .

\Ve re you co ld ?
\Ve s l ep t too sound l y to know .

brough t our t h i ck coa t s .
Andwe

I s lep t ha l f-way down th emoun ta i n , sa i d th e
smoke r . I ama gu ide i n these days

,
b i t t I h ave

not been one long enough tomi s s a sun r i s e i t i s
no work to rea ch . My fat he r and brot h e r t h i nk
I ammad about such t h i ngs . Theywou ld ra th e r
s t ay i n t h e i r beds . Oh !he i s awake

,
i s h e ? t u rn

i ng toward The Rat ,who h ad r i sen on one e lbow
andwass t a r i ng a t h im.

“What i s t h e mat t e r ?
You look as i f you were a fra id ofme.

‘

Marco did notwa i t for The Rat to r e cove r h i s
brea t h and Speak .
I knowwhy he looks a t you so,

" he an swe red
for h im.

“
He i s s t a rt l ed. Yest e rdaywewent

to a ha i r -dre sse r ’s shop down be low the re , and

we sawa manwhowasa lmos t exact ly l i ke you
— on lv h e added. look i ng t ip ,

“h i s eyes were
gray and you rs a re b rown . ”

“

Hewasmy twi n bro t he r , sa id the gu ide ,
puflfing a t h i s p i pe chee r fu l ly . "My fathe r t hought
h e cou ld make ha i r-dres se rs of us bot h

,
and I

t r i ed i t for fou r year s . Bt i t I a lwayswant ed to

be c l imb i ng t h e moun ta i n s and t h e rewe re not
ho l idays enough . So I cu tmy ha i r, andwa shed
t h e pomade ou t o f i t

, and broke away . I don 't
look l i ke a ha i r-dre sse r now

,
do I ? ”

He did not . Not a t a l l . Eti t Ma rco kn ewh im.

Hewast h eman . Therewasno oneon t h emoun
t a i n top b ti t t h emse l ves . and t h e sunwasj u s t
showing a rimof gold abov e the fa r th est and
h i ghes t gi an t s ’ Shou lde rs . One need not be a fra id
to do anyth i ng

,
s i n ce t h e re was no one to see or

h ea r . Marco s l i pped t he Sket ch ou t of the s l i t
i n h i s s l e eve . He looked at i t and he looked at
t h e gu ide

,
and t hen he Showed i t to h im.

“Tha t i s not you r brot h er . I t i s you !” he sa id.

The man 's fa ce ch anged a l i t t l e—more th an
any ot h e r fa ce had changedwhen i t s owner had
been Spoken to . On a moun ta in top a s t h e sun
r i se s one i s not a fra id.

“The Lamp i s l igh ted. sa id Marco .

“The
Lamp i s l i gh ted.

”

“
God be thanked bu rs t forth th e man . And

he took off h i s ha t and ba red h i s head. Then th e
rimbeh i nd th e mount a i n 's shou lder l eaped fort h
i n to a golden tor ren t o f Sp l endor .
And The Rat stood t i p , re st i ng h i swe i gh t on
h i s c rut ches i n u t te r s i l en ce . and st a red and

st a red .
“That i s t h ree !” sa id Marco .

To becon tinued. )
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TOMMY AN D TH E W I SH I NG - STON E

HOW HE LEARNED TO ADMIRE TH UNDERER
THE RUFFED GROU SE

BY THORNTON \V. BURGESS

Au th or o f “O ld Mother \Vest Bedt ime S tow-Books, etc .

FROM ove r i n th e G reen Fores twh e re the s i l ve r
bee ches grow. came a soundwh i chmade Tommy
stop to l i s t en . For a mi nut e or two a l l was
st i l l . Then i t came aga i n . a deep , t h robbi ng
sound t ha t began s lowly and t h en grewfa st e r
and fa ste r un t i l i t ended i n a long rumbl e l i k e
d i s t an t t h unde r . Tommy knewi t cou ld n

'

t be
t ha t . for t h e rewasn

'

t a c loud i n t h e Sky ; and
an yway i twasn '

t t h e sea son of t hunde r- S torms .
Aga i n he hea rd t ha t deep ho l lowt h robbi ng grow
fa st and fa st e r un t i l t h e rewasno t ime be twee n
t h e bea ts and i t became a th unde rous rumbl e ; and
for some rea sonwh i ch h e cou ld not have ex
p l a in ed.

_Tommy fe l t h i s pu l se bea t fas t e r i n
un i son . and a s t range sen se o f j oyous exh ilara
t ion .
D rum—drum—dr itm—drun i—drum. drum,

drum
,

dr- r-r -r- r- tin
-
i f The sound bea t ou t f rombe

yond t h e h emlock s and rol l ed away th rough the
woods .

" I t ’san old cock -pa r t r i dge Tommy
had away o f t a l k i ng to h imse l fwhen h ewas
a lone . '

He
’sdown on t ha t old beech log a t t h e

h ead o f t h e gu llv. Gee, I ’

d l i k e to see h im! Bet

i t 'st h e same one t h a twast he r e l a st yea r . Dad

says tha t old log i s a reg
'l a r drummi n '—log and

he ’sse en pa rt r idges drttmt he re lot s o f t imes .
And yet h e does n '

t rea l ly knowhowt h ey make
a l l t h a t no i s e . Say s some fo l k s say th ey bea t th e
logwi t h th e i rwi ngs . and,

because i t ’s“ho l l e r
,
i t

make s tha t sound. Don 't be l i eve i t , t hough .
They “'

d bu 's t t he i rwi ngs do i ng t hat . Be s ides .
t h a t old log a i n

't much ho l l e r anyway
,
and I

n ever can make i t sound t ip much hamme r i ng i twi t h a st i ck : so howcou ld a pa r t r idge do i twi t h
not h i n ' but h i swi ngs ?
Some o t he r fo l k s say they do i t by h i t t i ng
th e i rwi ngs togeth e r ove r th e i r ba ck s ; but I don 't
se e any sen se i n t ha t . ’cau se t h e i rwi n gs a re a l l
fea th e r s . And some say t h ey bea t t he i r s ide s to
mak e the no i s e : b t i t i f t h ey do tha t , I shou ld t h i n k
th ey ’

d knock a l l t h ewi nd ou t o f t hems e l ve s and
be too sore to move . Bet i f I could ever cat ch
01

'

Thunde re r dru inmin '

,
I '

d find ou t howhe
does i t ! I knowwha t I '

ll do ! I ’

ll go ove r to
t h e oldwi sh i ng- ston e . why I did n

'

t

t h i nk o f i t be for e . Bet I '

l l find ou t a lot .

He t h rus t h i s h ands i n to h i s po cket s and

t r udged ti p th e Crooked Li t t l e Pa th . ou t of t h e
Gre en Fo re s t . and ove r to t h e grea t gray s tone
on t h e edge of t h e Green Meadows -wh ere so
manvwi s h es had come t rue

, or h ad seemed to

come t rue . anyway . andwh e re he had l e a rned so
mu ch about t h e l i ve s o f h i s l i t t l ewi ld n e i ghbor s .
As h e t ramped. h i s t hough t s we re a l l o f Thun
de re r the Rti fled Grouse .whomh e ca l l ed a
pa r t r idge . and some ot h e r peop l e ca l l a phea san t .
bu twho i s n e i t h e r . Many t imes had Tommy
been sta rt l ed by h av i ng t h e handsome bi rd sp r i ng
i nto t he a i r f roma lmo s t under h i s fee t .wi t h a
no i s e o fwi ngs tha t was enough to scare anybody .
I twasbecause o f t h i s and t h e no i se of h i s drum
mi ng th a t Tommy ca l l ed h imThunde re r .
\Vi th a long s i gh of sa t i s fa ct ion

,
for h ewas

t i red
,
Tommy sat down on t h ewi sh i ng-s tone .

p l an t ed h i s el bows on h i s kne es . dropped h i s ch i n
i n h i s hands , look ed ove r to t he Green Fores t
t h rough ha l f- c losed eyes

,
andwi sh ed.

“I w i s h . sa id h e . s lowly and ea rnes t ly
,
I

could be a pa rt r idge . Hemeant . o f cour se , t ha t
h e cou ld be a grouse .
j ust a s a lways had happen edwhen he had

_ex
p ressed s u ch awi s h on t h e oldwi sh i ng- s tone

,

t h e ve ry i n st an t t h ewordswe re ou t o f h i smout h .
h e cea s ed to be a boy . Hewasa t inv l i t t l e b i rd.

l i k e not h i ng somu ch a s a t eeny
,
weeny ch i cken

,

a so ft l i t t l e ba l l o f brown and ye l low. one o f a
doz en .who a l l looked a l i ke a s th ey scu r r i ed a ft e r
the i r l i t t l e brown mot h e r i n an swe r to h e r anx
ious cl ti ck . Beh i nd t h em. on t he ground,

cun
n ingly h idden ba ck o f a fa l l e n t ree .wasan empty
nes twi t h on ly some b i t s o f sh e l l a s a remi nde r
th at . j u st a fewhours be fore , i t had cont a i n ed
twel ve bu ff eggs . NowTommy and h i s b rot he r s
and s i s t e rs did n

'

t gi ve t he old n est somu ch a s a
t hought . They had l e f t i t a s soon as th eywe re
s t rong enough to run . Theywe re s ta rt i ng ou t

for t h e i r fi rst l es son i n t h e schoo l of th e Gr ea t
\Vor ld.

P e rhaps Tommy t hought h i s mot he r fussy and
a l toget h er a . grea t dea l too n e rvous ; b t i t i f h e
did.
h e did n

'

t say so . The rewasone t h i ng t ha t
seemed to have been born i n h im,

someth i ng t ha t
a s

,
a boy he had to l ea rn . and t h a twast h e h ab i t
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o f i n st an t obed i en ce . I twasi n s t i n c twh i ch , so
nat u ra l i s t s say

,
i s hab i t con fi rmed and handed

down t h roughmany gene ra t ion s . Tommy did n
'

t

know why he obeyed. He j u s t did, t h a twasa l l .
I t did n

’

t occu r to h imt ha t t he rewasanyt h i ng
e l se to do . The idea of d i sobey i ng n eve r en te red
h i s funny

,
p ret ty l i t t l e h ead. And i twasj u s t so

wi th a l l t he ot he rs . Mot he r Grouse had on ly to
speak and t h ey did j u st exact lywh a t She to ld
th emto .

Th i s hab i t o f obedi en ce on t he i r pa r t took a
grea t load fromt he mi nd o f Mot h e r Grouse .
Th ey had n

'

t bee n i n t he Gre a t \Vor ld long
enough to know i t , b t i t She knewt h a t th e rewe re
dange rs on eve ry s ide ; and towat ch ou t for and

p rot ec t t hemfromt h e se She n eeded a l l h e r sen ses,
and she could n

’

t a fford to du l l any o f th emb y
use l e s s wor ry i ng . So i twasa grea t re l i e f to he r
to knowt h a t

,
when she had b idden t h emh ide

and keep pe r fe ct ly s t i l l un t i l sh e ca l l ed t h em. t h eywou ld do exac t ly a s She sa id . Th i s made i t pos
s i b l e for he r to l e ave th emlong enough to l e ad
a n enemy ast ray

,
and be su re t ha twhen she t e

MU
'

I
’

HER G RO US E KNEW THERE WERE DANC ERS

ON EVERY S IDE .

t u rned Shewou ld find t h emj u stwhe re She had
l e ft th em.

She had to do t h i s twi ce on t h e i r ve ry fi rs t
journey i n to t h e Grea t \Vor ld. Tommywashu r
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ryii ig a longwi t h th e ot h er s a s fa s t a s h i s sma ll
l egs could t ake h imwhen h i s mot he r gave a
sha rp but lowca l l to h ide . Therewasa dr i ed

‘

isco s WERE". To Big ro cx o l
'

NDER OLD LOG S .

(SEE NEXT p a ce. )

l e a f on t h e ground c lose to Tommy . I ns t an t ly
h e c rep t unde r i t and flat t ened h i s sma l l s e l f to
t h e ground

,
c losed h i s ey e s t igh t , ~ and l i s t en edwi t h a l l h i smi gh t . He h ea rd t h ewh i r r o f s t rongwi ngs a s Mo th e r G rouse took fl i ght . I f he had

pe eped ou t
,
hewou ld ha ve see n tha t she flewon lv

a ve ry l i t t l eway, and t h a t ,when sh e came to
ea rt h aga i n . th e re appea red to be someth i ng the
mat t e rwi t h he r

. so t ha t She flopp ed a lo ng i n st ead
o f ru nn i ng or fl r i ng . Bu t he did n

'

t See t h i s
,

becau se h ewasunde r t h a t dead l e a f and h i s eve swe re t i gh t ly c losed
P re sen t ly

,
the ground v i bra t ed unde r t h e st eps

o f h eavy fee t t ha t a l l but t rod on t h e l ea f unde rwh i ch Tommy lav an t i f r i gh t ened Ii i i i i terrib lv.

Bu t h e d id not mo ve and he made no sound.

. \ga i n , had he pee ped ou t
,
hewou ld hav e see n

Mot h e r G rouse flut t e r i ng a long the ground j u s t
ah ead o f an eage r boywho t hough t to ca t ch he r
and t r i ed and t r i ed unt i l h e h ad bee n led fa r
fromthe pl a cewh e re he r babi e swe re . Then a l lwass t i l l

, so s t i l l t h a t su relv t h e re cou ld be no
dange r nea r . Sure ly i twassa fe to come ou t
now. Bt i t Tommy did n

'

t move . nor did any o f

h i s brot h e r s and S i s t e r s . They had been to ld not
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to un t i l t heywe re ca l l ed
,
and i t n eve r on ce en

tered t he i r l i t t l e h eads to d i sobe y . Mot h e r knew
bes t
At l a s t t he re came a gent l e c l uck . I n st an t ly
Tommy popped ou t fromunde r h i s l e a f to see h i s
b rot he r s and s i s t e rs popp i ng ou t f romt h e mos t
unexpe ct ed p la ces a l l about h im.

.
I t seemed a lmos t

a s i f t h ey had popped ou t of t h e v e ry ground
i t se l f . And t he rewasMot h e r Grouse

,
ve ry

p roud and ve ry fu ssy , a s sh e made su re t ha t a l l
he r babi e swe re th ere . Lat e r t h a t s ame day t h e
same t h i ng happe ned , on ly t h i s t ime the rewasno
heavy foo t s t ep

,
b t i t t h e l i gh t es t k i nd of pat t e r a s

cush ion ed fee t eage r ly hu r r i ed pa st , and Reddy
Fox Sprang forwa rd. su re t ha t Mot he r Grousewasto make h imt h e d i n ne r he l i k ed best , and

t hu swasled away to a s a fe di s t an ce , t he re to
r ea l i z e howcomp l e te ly he had been foo l ed.

I twasawonde r fu l day,
t h a t fi rs t day . Therewas a grea t an t -h i l lwh i ch Mot h e r Grouse

REDDY FO X D INED ON ONE .

s c ra t ched Openwi t h h e r s tout c l aws and e xpo sed
e ve r and eve r soma nywh i t e t h i ngs , wh i chwe re
t h e eggs o f t h e b i g bla ck an t s

, andwh i ch were
de l i c iou s ea t i ng

,
a s Tommy soon found ou t . I twasgrea t f t i i i to s cramb l e for t hem, and ea t and

ea t un t i l not anot h e r one cou ld be swa l lowed.

Andwh en t he shadows began to c reep th rough

q 2 ,

t h e Green Fore st
,
t hey n es t l ed close unde r

Mot h e r Grous e i n one o f he r favor i t e s ec re t h id~

ing
-p la ces and s t ra i gh twaywen t to s l eep a s
h ea l thy ch i ldren Shou ld

,
su re tha t no ha rmcou ld

be fa l l t h em,
nor on ce gues sed howl i gh t ly t he i r

mot h e r s l ep t and more t h an on ce sh i ve redwi t h
fea r

,
not for he rse l f b ti t for them

,
as some

prowl e r o f t h e n ight pa s sed t h e i r re t rea t .
So t he days pas sed and Tommy grewand
l ea rned, and i twas.a

' ques t ionwh i ch he did t h e
fa st e r . The downwi t hwh i ch he had been cov
ered gaveway to rea l feat h e rs and he grew rea lwi ngs . so t h a t h ewasl i t t l e ove r aweek oldwhen
he cou ld fly i n ca se o f n eed. And i n th a t same
l engt h o f t ime . sho rt a s i twas. he h ad fi l l ed h i s
l it t l e h eadwi t h knowl edge . He had l e a rned t ha t
a bi g sandy dome i n a sunny Spot i n t h e woods
usua l l ymeant a n an t s " ca st l e .whe re he could eat
to h i s h ea rt 's conten t i f on ly i twastorn open for
h im. He h ad l ea rn ed tha t l u s c ious fatworms
and bugswe re to be found unde r rot t i ng p i e ce s o f
ba rk and t h e l i t t e r of de cay i ng old logs and
s t umps . He h ad l e a rned t ha twi ld st rawber r i es
and some ot h e r be r r i e s a fforded awe l come va
riety to h i s b i l l of fa re . He had l ea rned t h a t a
da i ly bat h i n fi ne dus twasn ecessa ry for cl ean
linessa swe l l a s be i ng vast ly comfort i ng. He

had l e a rned t ha t danger l u rked i n t he a i r a swe l l
a s on t h e ground,

for a swoop i ng h awk had
caugh t one o f h i s brot h erswho had not i n st an t ly
he eded h i s mo t he r ’ swa rn i ng. Eti t most impor
t an t of a l l , he had l e a rned t h e v a lue of t ha t fi rs t
les son i n obedi en ce , and to t ru s twhol ly to t hewi sdomo f Mot h e r Grouse and never to quest ion
he r commands .
A bi g handsome grouse had j oi ned t hemnow.
I twaso ld Thunde re r and some t imeswhen hewou ld t h rowback h i s h ead, Spread h i s beau t i fu l
t a i l un t i l i twasl i ke a fan , ra i se th e cr es t on h i s
head and t h e glossy ru ff on h i s ne ck

,
and

p roudly S t ru t a head o f t h em
,
Tommy t hough t

h imt hemos t beaut i fu l s i gh t i n a l l t h ewor ld andwonde red i f eve r h ewould growto be hal f a s
handsome . Wh i l e he did l i t t l ework i n the ca re
o f t h e b rood, Thunde re rwaso f rea l he lp to

Mot he r Grous e i n gua rdi ng t h e l i t t l e fami ly from
eve r- l u rk i ng dange rs . The re was no eye or ea r
more keen than h i s , and non e mor e sk i l fu l t han
he i n con fu s i ng and baflfling a hungry en emywho
h ad chan ced to di s cove r th e presen ce o f t he l i t t l e
fami ly . Tommywat ch ed h imeve ry mi nu t e he
cou ld spa re f romt h e eve r impor tan t bus i n ess o f
fi l l i ng h i s c rop

,
and s tored up for fut u re need th e

th i ngs h e l ea rned.

Once h e ventu red to ask Thunde re rwha twas
t h e grea t e s t dange r forwh i ch a grouse mustwa t ch ou t . and h e n eve r forgot t h e an swer .
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best s c ra t ch i ng-grounds
,
t h e cho i ce s t feed i ng

p la ces a cco rd i ng to t h e month
,
eve ry bramb l e

t angl e and eve ry b rush ~

p ile, t h e p la ce for t hewa rmes t sun—bat h
, and the t re e swh i ch a ff o rded

t h e sa fes t and mos t comfortab l e roos t i ng p l a ces
a t n i gh t . He knewt h eways and t h e favor i t e
hunt i ng—grounds of e ve ry fox ,

andwea se l
,
and

skunk
,
and coon o f t he ne i ghborhood

,
and how

to avo id t h em. He knewwhen i twass a fes t to
l i e lowand t ru s t to t h e prot e c t i v e co lor i ng o f h i s
fea t h ers

,
andwh en i t was bes t to roa r away on

t h unde r i ngwi ngs .
The day s grewc r i sp and shor t e r . Themap l e s
turn ed red and ye l low

,
and soon th ewoods we re

fi l l edwi t h flut t e r i ng l eave s and t h e t ree s began
to growbare . I twast h en t ha t old Thunde re rwa rned Tommy t ha t t h e sea son o f grea tes t dan
ge rwasat hand. Somehow

,
i n t h e con fiden ce o f

h i s s t rength and t h e joy o f th e sp l e ndid t ide of
l i fe s u rgi ng t h rough h im

,
h e did 'ri ’ t fea r t h i s

u nknown dange r as he hadwhen a s a l i t t l e fe l low
he

.

h ad fi rs t h ea rd o f i t . Then one day,
qu i te

unexpe ct edly
,
h e faced i t .

He and Thunde r e r had been res t i ng qu i e t l y i n
a bramb l e - t angl e on t h e ve ry edge of t h e Green
Fore s t

,
whe n sudden ly t h e rewasthe rust l e o f

padded fee t among th e l eave s j us t out s ide th e
bramb l es . Look i ng ou t

,
Tommy sawwha t a t

fi rs t h e took to be a st range and ve ry l a rge k i nd
o f fox ,

and he p repa red to fly.
“Not ye t ! Not ye t !”wa rned Thunde re r .

“That i s a dog and h ewi l l not h armus . Bu t to

fly nowmi gh t be to go s t ra i gh t i n to t ha t great e s t
dange r

, ofwh i ch I have .told you . That i s the
mi st ak e young grouse o ft e n make

,
fly i ng be for e

t h ey knowj u s twhe re th e dange r i s . Wa t ch unt i l
you se e t h e two- l egged c rea t u r ewi th t he fire

s t i ck
,
t hen fo l lowme and do j u s t a s I do .

The dogwasve ry nea r now. I n fac t , he h ad
h i s nose i n t h e b ramb l e s andwass t andi ng a s s t i l l
a s i f t u rned to s tone , one o f h i s fore fee t l i ft ed
and po i n t i ng S t ra i gh t a t them. No onemoved.

P re sen t ly Tommy hea rd heavy s teps , and, look i ng
t h rough th e bramb l e s

,
saw th e grea t two—l egged

c rea tu re ofwhomThunde re r had to ld h im.

“
Now!” c r i ed Thunde re r . '

Do a s I do !
\Vi t h a grea t roa r o fwi ngs h e bu rs t ou t o f t h e
t angl e on t h e oppos i t e s ide fromwh e re t h e
hunte rwas, and fly i ng low, so a s to keep t he
bramb l e s be twee n h imse l f and t h e h unte r

,

swe rved sha rp ly to the l e ft to pu t a t ree be tween
th em

,
and t h en fl ew l i k e a bu l l e t st ra i gh t i n to t h e

Green Fore s t wh e re the t reeswe r e t h i ckes t
,
sk i l

fu l ly dodgi ng th e grea t t runks
,
and at l a s t a t a

sa fe di s t an c e sa i l i n g up ove r t h e tops to t ake to
t he ground on t h e oth e r S ide o f a h i l l and the re
run swi ft ly for away. Tommy fol lowed c lose ly,

do i ng exa c t l y a s Thunde re r did. Even as he
swe rved beh i nd t h e fi rs t t r ee

,
he h ea rd a t e r r ib l e

doubl e roa r beh i nd h imand t h e s ha rp wh i s t l e
o f t h i ngs wh i ch cu t t h rough t he l eave s a round
h imand s t ru ck the tree beh i nd h im. One even
n i pped a brown fea th e r fromh i s ba ck . He was
te r r i b ly fr i gh t ened, bu t hewasunhur t a s h e
j o i n ed Thunde re r beh i nd t h e h i l l .
“
Nowyou knowwha t th e grea tes t dange r i s ,
s a id Thunde re r . ' Neve r fly un t i l you k nowj u s twhe re t h e hunt e r i s , and t he n fly back of a bush
or a t ree

,
t h e b igge r t h e be t t e r

, or drop ove r th e
edge o f a bank i f th e r e i s one. Make a s much
no i se a s you can when you ge t t i p . I tmay s t a rt l e
t he h un te r so t ha t h e cannot po i n t h i s fire- S t i ck
s t ra i gh t . I f h e has no dog,

i t i s somet ime s bes t
to h e st i l l un t i l h e ha s pa s sed and t h en fly s i l ent ly .
I f the re i s no t re e or ot h e r cove r nea r enoughwhen you fi rs t see t h e dog,

run swi ft ly un t i l you
rea ch a p l a cewhe re i twi l l be sa fe to t akewi n g.
For th e n ex t fewweeks i t seemed a s i f f rom

day l i gh t to da rk thewoodswe re fi l l ed w i th dogs
and hun te rs , and Tommy knewno hou r of pea ce
and secu r i ty un t i l t h e comi ng of n i gh t . Many a
dreadfu l t ragedy did Tommy see when compau
ions

,
l e s s cunn i ng t han old Thunde re r

,
were

s t r i cke n i nmid- a i r and fe l l l i fe l e s s to the ground .
Bu t h e

,
l ea rn i ng qu i ck ly and

,
do i ng a s Thunde re r

did
,
escaped unha rmed.

At l as t t h e law
, ofwh i ch Tommy knewnoth i ng,

pu t an end to t h e mu rde r o f the i nnocen t s , and

for anoth e r y ea r th e grea t e s t dange r was ove r .
Bu t nowcame a new dange r . I twasth emon th
o fmadne ss . Tommy and a l l h i s compan ionswer e
se i z edwi t h a n i r re s i s t i bl e de s i re to“fly a iml e ss l y

,

b l i ndly
,
somet imes i n t h e da rkne s s of n igh t, they

kn ewnotwhe re . And i n t h i s mad fl i gh t some
met dea t h

,
b reak i ng th e i r ne cks aga i n s t bu i ldi ngs

and aga i ns t te l egraph w i re s . Whe re h ewen t orwh a t he did du r i ng th i s pe r iod of madnes s ,
Tommy neve r knew; bu twhen i t l e ft h ima s
abrupt ly a s i t had come

,
h e found h imse l f i n t h e

s t ree t o f a v i l l age .
\Vi t h swi f t s t rongwi ngs h e shot i n to t h e a i r

and headed s t ra i gh t back for t h e dea r Gr een
Fore s t

,
nowno longe r green save whe re the

h emlock s and p i n es grew. Once back the re , he
took up th e old l i fe and was happy, for he fe l t
h imse l f a mat ch for any foe. The days grew
shor te r and t he co ld i n c reased . The rewe re S t i l l
seeds and acorn s and some ber r i e s , bu t wi t h t he
comi n g of the snow these became more and

more sca r ce and Tommywasob l i ge d to resort to
ca tk i ns and buds on t h e t ree s . Be tween h i s toes
t h e r e grew l i t t l e horny p roj e ct ions , wh i ch were
h i s snowshoes and enab l ed h imto ge t about on
t he snowwi t hou t S i nk i ng i n . He l ea rn ed to d i ve
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i n to t he deep so f t snowforwarmt h and sa fe ty .
Once h ewasn ea rly t rapped t h e re . A ha rd c ru s t
formed i n t he n igh t and,when morn i ng came ,
Tommy had ha rdwork to break ou t .

So t he longwi n te rwore away and s p r i ng camewi t h a l l i t s gl adnes s . Tommy wa s fu l ly a s bi g a s
o ld Thunde re r nowand j us t a s handsome , and

he began to t ak e pr ide i n h i s appearance.and to

s t ru t . One day he came to a n old log. and. j ump
i ng up on i t

,
st ru t t ed back and fort h proudlywi t h

h i s fan - l i ke t a i l Sp read i t s fu l l e s t and h i s b road
ru ff ra i sed. Then he hea rd t h e long ro l l i ng
t h unde r o f ano t he r grouse drummi ng . I n st an t ly
h e began to bea t h i s w i ngs aga i n s t t h e a i r , not a s
i n fly i ng

,
butwi t h amore downwa rdmot ion

,
and

to h i s grea t de l i gh t th e re rol l ed fromunde r th em
t h a t same thunde r

.
S lowly h e bea t a t fi rs t and

t h en fa st e r and fa st e r
,
unt i l h ewasforced to S top

for brea t h . Hewasdrummi ng !Then he l i s te ned
for a rep ly .
D rum—drum—drum—drum

i lr- r- r- r- r—r-rum. Tommy ’ s eyes flewopen . He

HOWHE LEARN ED TO ADM IRE THUNDERER THE RUF I‘ED GROUSE 723wass i t t i ng on th e o ldwi s h i ng- stone on t h e edge
o f t h e Green Meadows . For ami nu t e h e b l i nked
i n con fu s ion . Th en

,
fromove r i n t h e Gr een

Fores t
,
came tha t sound l i ke d i s tan t t hunde r ,

drum— drum—drum— dr um— dru -m
,
drum. drum,

dr—r- r-r-r-r—rum.

I t '

S 01
’ Thunde re r aga i n on t h a t bee ch log !

c r i ed Tommy . "

And nowI know howhe does i t .
He j u s t bea t s th e a i r . I know, because I ’

ve don e
i t myse l f . Geewh il ikens

,
I ’mglad I "mnot

rea l ly a pa r t r idge !‘

Bet I “'

l l neve r h un t one a ft e r
t h i s , or l e t any body e l se i f I ca n he l p i t . Ain 't
th i s o ldwi sh i ng- stone the dandy p l a ce to l ea rn
t h i ngs , thot igh ! I gues s t h e on lyway o f r ea l ly
knowi ng howt he c r i t t e r s l i v e and fe e l i s b y be i ng
one o f

’

em. Somehow i t makes t h i ngs look a l l
d i ffe ren t . j us t l i s t en to 01

' Thunder e r drum! I
knownowj us t howfine h e fee l s . I “'mgo i ng to
ge t Fa the r to put t ip a S i gn and s top a l l shoot i ng
i n ou r pa rt o f t h e Gr een Fores t n ext fa l l

,
and

t he n t h e rewon 't be any grea tes t dange r t h e re . ”
AndTommy ,wh i st l i ngme r r i ly,

S t a rt ed for home .
(To beamf i rmed . )
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TH E R I NG

A MAID OF DENEWOOD

BY EM ILIE BEN SON KN IPE AND ALDEN ARTHUR KN I PE
Au thorso f The Lucky S ixpence , Beatrice of Denewood , etc .

CHAPTER XVI I
'

STOP T
'

tEF
‘

THEREwasa pe r fe ct Bedl amo f no i se s beh i nd us
as we t u rned ou t o f t he gat e . Iwasi n c l i ned to

be a l a rmed
,
b t i t M . V i ctorwasi n th e gayest of

,

moods .
“We havewake ’more t h an one dog,

Mademoi
se l l e !" he c r i ed

,

"

and a l l ba rk . ”

\Vou ld i t not have been bet t e r to take anot h e r
horse forme I asked, see i ng t ha t , i f we were
pu rsued

, ou r bea st , ca r ry i ng doubl e ,wou ld be a t
a d i sadvan tage .

'

I t hought o f th at , ‘ h e an swe r ed,

'but I l i ke ’
not to make fr eewi t h t h e hor se ’ o f st range rs .
Al ready t hey cry ‘t h i e f . ’

Bu t do not fea r , Made
moiselle. We sha l lwin to t h e Ge rman town . "
He Spoke so con fiden t ly t ha t I caugh t t h e in fec
t ion o f h i s h i gh Sp i r i t s .
“Iwou ld I cou ld see j aspe r P i l gr im's fa ce i n
the morn i ng

,
I l a ugh ed .

'Ah do not speak o f i t , Mademo i s e l l e !” M .

V i ctor bu rs t ou twrat h fu l ly .
“Nay

,
be not so se r iou s

,
I repl i ed.

" I amdonewi t h h imnow. I do not
'

th ink hewi l l h av e t h e
ha rdi hood to come to Denewood forme.

“
Bu t I amnot donewi t h h im

,
sa id t he young

F ren chman
,
ra th e r gr iml y

,
and I cou ld not h e lp

bu twonde r howi t came about t h a t so cour teous
a gent l eman shou ld be assoc i a t edwi t h th e seoum
drel ly P i l gr im. Bti t t hough Iwass uffi c i e n t l y cu r i
ous, I could no t

,
i n de ce ncy , a sk h im.

Hea r i ng naugh t o f a pu rsu i t , M . de Sou lange

s l a cken ed t h e horse ’s pace andwemoved a long
more cau t iousl y . You may be su re Iwasready
enough to ga l lop a l l t heway,

but I rea l i z ed t hewi sdomo f go i ngmore S lowly . Though t h emoonwou ld soon be r i s i ng to g i ve u s a good l i gh t ,
i twass t i l l too dark to see t h e road c l ea r ly . A
stumbl emi gh t ru i n ou r ch an ce s , and, to cu rbmy
impat i ence

,
I though t o f t h e s ay i ng upon t ha t

p i ece o f pape r t ha t h ad been l e ft beh i nd : “Ove r
ha st e chu rn s bad but t e r ‘

\Ve had made fa i r p rogress , and M . V i ctor
s eemed so ce rt a i n o f h i sway t ha t I had cea sed
towor ry ,when qu i t e sudden ly he che ck ed h i s
horse . '

Li s t en ! he sa id i n awh i spe r ; and I
h e ldmy brea t h .

A t fi rst I h ea rd - naught
,
t hough I s t ra i n edmy

ea rs ; t hen , qu i t e u nmi s takab ly , t h e du l l sound o f

hoo f—be at s a t a d i s tan ce came tome.

“The horse he a r ’ i t fi rst
,

"

de c l a red M . V i ctor ,
'

I see h imp r i ck up h i s ea r ’ and wonde r wha t i t
mean s . Are thev beh i n ’ us ?
I l i s t en ed aga i n .
'

No, I th i nk th ey a re on our r i gh t h and , I
an swe red.

'

I t h i nk so,
too,
he agreed ; bu t t hey ap

proa ch
" Yes

,
I rep l i ed

,
for t h e soundswe re growing

mo re di s t i n ct eachmomen t .
" I s t he re a shor t cut ? " a sked M . V i c tor

,
speak

i ng as i f to h imse l f . Ah , t h a tmus’ be i t ! They
hope to in tercep

’ us . Then
,
c l app i ng h i s hand

to h i s be l t , he gave an exc l amat ion of di smay .
"Foo l i sh t ha t I am,

” h e mut t e red
,

“
to h ave for

getmy p i s to l ’
Ev iden t ly he an t i c i pa ted dange r of some sor t,

and at on ce I be came anx ious .
'W'

ho do you t h i nk i t can be I que st ioned.

"

\Vhat ca rewe, Mademo i se l l e ? " h e answe red
ga i l y . “Though I hav e notmy p i s to l ' I s t i l l h ave
a sword. There i s no dange r .
He spurred

‘

h ishorse
,
se t t i ng i t a t a gal lop

,

and I guessed t h a t h e hoped to pass t he road,
downwh i ch th e app roach i ng horsemen we re com
i ng

,
e re th ey reach ed t h e j unct ion .

'

Hol
' t i gh t

,
Mademo i s e l l e , M . V i c tor mur

mu red
,
ha l f tu rn i ng h i s head,

wh i l ewi t h h i s f ree
h and h e drewh i s sword. Then l ean i ng forwa rd
on h i s bea st 's ne ck , he u rged i t fas te r .we cou ld not t e l l f romth e sounds howne a r
t h e r iderswe r e . norwhet h e rwewe re to be i n ter
cep ted ; but i twaspl a i n t h a t , i fwewe r e tomee t
ou r pursue rs , t he Spo twasnot fa r off .

'Mons i e u r , I sa id,
i f t h ey s top us

,
I sha l l ge t

down and run i n to t h ewoods and t h en on to

Denewood and a s I Spoke , I loosen ed t h e c loak
fromabout my shoulde rs and l a id i t a c ros s my
arm

, so t h a t I could drop i t , l e s t i t h i nde r mewhen I took to runn i ng .
“Nay

,
Mademo i se l l e ,we sha l l not be ea s i l y

s topp , he rep l i ed ; and even as he spok e , t h e re
was a shout a l i t t l e ahead of us, andwesawt he
dimou t l i ne o f a horse a s i t was r e i ned a cros s
our pat h .
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HasCapta i n Bl unde l l been h ere a l ready I
murmu red

,
look i ng he l pl e ss ly a t M . V i c tor .

“
\Vhat can i t mean ?
“I should sav th e rewasno one a t home , Made
mo i se l l e

,

” he an swe red.

“
Bu t th a t i s imposs i b le !” I p rotest ed. Even
i f Bee and Cous i n John a re away,whe re a re a l l
t h e se rv ant s ? And Mumme r th e st ewa rd, and

Mrs . Mumme r and I mi gh t h av e n amed a
doz en

_
that shou ld hav e been t he re , but wha twas

the u se ? NO one came i n an swe r to my sum
mon s , and I must e 'e n t ake mv ownmeasu res to
ga i n an en t ran ce .
“I know a way i n

,
Mons i e u r

,

" I exp la i ned.

“Tie
you r hors e to t h e pos t and l e t us hu r ry :”
“Nay

,
h ewi l l s t and qu i t e s t i l l

,
Mademo i se l l e ,“

h e a ssu redme, l e ad i ng the ’good bea st to the s ide
of the dr i v eway and speak i ng a word to i t . “I
amat you r se rv i ce , he ended tak i ng h i s p l a ce
bes i de me.

“I t i s t h rough a se c re t pas sage I must l ead
you ,

” I exp la i ned . “
You wi l l get you r fe e t we t ,

Mon s i eu r , but I da re not go a lone , for fea r of
mee t i ng t h i s Cap ta i n Bl u nde l l .

.

“
I th i nk , Mademo i se l l e , my doc tor h ave not

forb id i t t ha t I we tmy fee t ,” he an swe red l i gh t ly .
I sha l l be honor ’ to a ccompany you .

“Hav e ready you r sword,” I cau t ion ed h im
,

not knowi ng what to expe ct .
We c ross ed the br i ck- paved cou r t bes i de the
k i t ch en s

,
da rk unde r th e sh ade of t h e grea t ma

p l es su r roundi ng t h e man s ion
,
and came i n s i gh t

Of th e sp r i ng-hou se showing pla i n ly i n t hemoon
l i gh t .
“There i s the p l a ce we a re go i ng

,
I sa id

,
po i n t

Then I l ead
,
M . V i cto r rema rked unde r h i s

b rea th
,
and st epped ahead ca r ry i ng h i s naked

sword i n h i s hand .

Bu twe had s ca r ce s tart ed e re h e ha l t ed, ho ld
i ng ou t h i s armto s t ayme.

“The re i s a man th e r e !” h e wh i spe r ed ; and as
h e Spoke , I sawa c rou ch i ng formmov e swi ft ly
towa rd t h e door o f t he sp r i ng—hou se and disap
pea r i n s i de .

'

It i s Bl unde l l !” I c r i ed.

'Qu i ck
,
Mons i eu r ,wemust s top h imbe fore he takes th e b oy I” Andwi thout a t hought Of myse l f I ran ac ross th e in

terven ing spa ce .“Nay
,
Mademoi se l l e ! prote sted M . V i ctor ,

se i z i ngmy arm.

“Th i s i s man ’s work . Let me
go fi r st . ”
Hewa i t ed not for my assen t , bu t th rus t me
beh ind h imand hu rr i ed forward .
A t t h e door o f t h e sp r i ng-house he pau sed a
momen t ; bu t Iwassu re Bl unde l l would have
gone on t h rough t h e pa ssage .

PEG 0
’

THE R I NG HUNE,

CHAPTER XVI I I
A STOLEN HORSE

FOR a moment Bl unde l l s to
_

od look i ng a tme, e v i
dent lymuch surp r i s ed t h a t I shou ld be t h er e ; but

He
’snot i n the re

,
Mons i e u r , I exc l a imed,

mak i ng no e ffor t to lowe r my vo i ce ; and a t t h ewords
,
t h erewasan out cry O f fea r fromwi th i n ,

and a bl a ck shap e da r ted ou t l i ke a f r i gh tened
rabb i t .
I n an i n s tan t M . V i ctor was a ft e r i t

,
but h e had

s ca r ce l a id hands upon t h e fle e i ng figure when
t h eman t umbl ed to the ground w i th a screamOf

t e r ror .
“
Don ’t k i l lme

,
Sper ry !” he wh i n ed in angu i sh ,

and the twi s t ed fa ce Of Ja spe r P i l gr imshowed
p la i n i n the moon l i gh t a s he kn e l t be fore M .

V i cto r
,
h i s h ands l i ft ed i n supp l i ca t ion .

’

T i s t h e Quake r !” exc l a imed t h e Frenchman ,wh i l e I was so su rpr i s ed t ha t I cou ld on ly st a re ,
t ry i ng to '

guesswha t i t a l lmean t .
Ou r capt i vewasth e fi rs t to re cov e r h imsel f ;

for see i ng t ha t i twasthe Fren ch gent l eman and
not Bl u nde l l

,
as he too had ev ident ly expe c ted,

h i s courage sudden ly r et u rned and he rose qu i ck ly
to h i s fe et .
“
SO thee i s i n t h e p lo t to rob me, i s thee ?” h e
cr i ed ou t i n a rage . “Thee ’sbrough t the gi rlwi t h th ee

,
I se e .”

“
\Vhatwe re you do i ng i n th e Spr i ng-house
I demanded, for I though t h e a l somus t be aware
o f t he s ec re t passage .
“
\Vh at does t h ee th i nk Iwasdo i ng ?” h e an

swered i n so l en t ly .

“Samp l i n g th e but ter ?”
“Answe r Mademoi se l l e Trave r s , at on ce , M .

V i ctor commanded, grasp i ng the Quake r .
by th e

col l a r and ra i s i ng h i s sword th rea ten i ngl y .
Wi t h a wh i n e the man ’s manne r ch anged, for
t he rewast ha t i n Mon s i e u r 's tone tha t brooked
no t r ifl i ng.
I did bu t go i n to see wha t was Spe rry ’s bus i
n ess the re t h i smorn ing , he rep l i ed su l l en ly .“Th i smorn i ng ? ” I e choed i n as ton i shmen t .
Aye ; and I doub t not you knewi t when you
sen t me on tha t fool ’s e r rand, P i l gr imwen t on .

" I caugh t s i gh t Of h imt h en
,
sneak i ng i n . Whe re

i s h e now? ” he ended, wi th a glance abou t a s i f
he e xpe ct ed to se e t h e one of whomhe Spok e .
Ou r encoun te r w i th t he Quake r had car r i ed
u s a short d i s t an ce pas t th e sp r i ng-house , and

,

a s h e a sked th i s que st ion , I looked i n s t i n ct i v e ly
towa rd i t . I was j us t i n t ime to see a dark shape
en ve loped i n a long c loak appear on t h e th re shold .

I n th emoon l i gh t t he fa ce showedwh i t e and dis
t i n ct . Th i s t ime I was not mi s taken . The man
was Capta i n Bl unde l l !
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t he fea r O f wha tmi gh t be con cea l ed ben ea th th e
folds O f t he dark c loak hewore brough t me
qu i ckly tomy sen ses.

"Mons i eu r , h ere i s t he man I c r i ed, st a rt i ng
forwa rd.

Bu t Bl undel l was qu i ck to re cove r h imse l f and
da rt ed ou t o f t he spr i ng-house . t u rn i ng sha rply
away fromi t and roundi ng t he corne r towa rd
t he da rk shadowO f t h ewoods i n t he rea r .

DO no t move , Mademo i se l l e . ca l l ed M . V i c
tor, and I sawh imrun ba ck Of t h e house to i n te r
c ept t he fugi t i ve ,wh i l e t h emock Quake r sn eaked
O ff t he momen t h ewasre l ea sed .

Bu t o f h imI though t l i t t l e . Mywho l e i n t e re stwascente red i n t h e capt u re o f t h e o t he r man ;
and,
fea r i ng t ha t my feebl e h e l p mi gh t p rove

on ly an emba r ras sment to t he young Fren chman ,
I s tood my ground . awa i t i ng t he out comewi t h
a fa st-bea t i ng hea r t .
A mi nu te l at e r I h ea rd a ha l f-si ti o thered ex
c l amat io n O f ange r fromBl u nde l l and t h e vo i c e
o f M . V i ctor command i ng h imto ha l t . Thus I
knewt ha t t h ey hadmet

,
bu t a lmos t a t t he same

momen t t h e Br i t i sh ca pt a i n came ou t i n to t he
moon l i gh t runn i ng towa rd t h e map l e grove .
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Th i sway, Mons i eu r , " I c r i ed a t th e top Of

my vo i ce , i n st i n ct i ve ly fo l lowi ng t he fl ee i ngman,

and Mons i eu r V i c tor ’s an swe r i ng shout Of cau
t ion assu redme t ha t h e toowaspu rsu i ng qu i ckl y

,wh i l e t he next i n s ta n t h e pa ssedme on t h e run .

" ‘

l
'

r 1sBLL
’

NDRLI v im-30 .

'

Q l
’

l CK, MONS IEUR!

Al l t h e advan tagewaswi t h Bl unde l l . for so
da rkwasi t unde r t h e t ree s t h a t one cou ld not

see a ya rd ahead : and a l t hough M . V i ctor
rea ch ed t h e shadows bu t a fewpace s beh i nd t h e
o t he r , h ewasunabl e to t e l l i nwh i ch d i re ct ion
to go and paused a n i n s t an t , gi v i ng me t ime to
come up w i t h h im.

Then a swe looked eage r ly about , hop i ng t ha t
a movemen t or a soundwo uld se rve to gu ide u s ,
we hea rd amo ck i ng l augh and t h e c l a t t e r o f hoo fs
on t he dr i v eway .
Ah , he has t ake ’ my horse , t he ra sca l ! c r i ed

.\I. V i ctor , ru sh i ng i n to t h e da rkn ess . bu t h ewas
too l a t e . Ere h e rea ched t he p l a cewhe re he had
l e ft t h e bea st , Bl u nde l l had ga l loped away andwewe re he l pl e s s to s to p him.

Hashe t ake n t h e boy I c r i ed . st i l l t h i nk i ng
o fwha t mi gh t l i e concea l ed beneat h t ha t long
c loak hewo re : bu t Iwa i t ed no t for t h e an swer
I kn ew M . V i ctor cou ld no t gi ve .
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GO to t h e fron t door . Mons i eu r ,“ Iwent on ;
Iwi l l Open i t p re sen t ly . Andwi t hou t anot h e rwo rd I ran ba ck to t h e sp r i ng—house .
Iwasce rt a i n t h en t ha twe had been too l a t e .
The da rk . s i l en t house s eemed tomake th i s '

con

e l us ion t he on ly poss i b l e one
,
and Iwasfea r fu l

O fwha t awa i t edme i n s ide .
I gropedmyway i n t h e da rkness unt i l I found
t he secr et en t ra nce

,
p l unged i n to the sha l lowwa te r , s ca r ce heed i ng i t s co ldnes s , andmade myway unde r ground a s rap id ly a s I cou ld t i l l I

came to t h e n ar rowrough st a i r . Up t h i s I st ag
gered, t r i pp i ng ove r t h e un even st eps a s I hu rr i ed
on ,
consc ious on ly o f a heavywe i gh t Of anx i e ty .
At l a s t I rea ched t h e top and. bend i n g down .
s l i pped pa st t h e grea t s ton ewh i ch ma sked t h e
uppe r open i ng, and so on t h rough th e fi rep l a ce
i n to t h e day -nu rs e ry . The re was a t i ny candl e
bu rn i ng i n th e roomand I looked about me ha l f
e x pe ct i ng to see some t h i ng ami s s , bu t a l l seemed
a s usua l

,

’

and I t i ptoed a c ro ss to t he Open door
l ead i ng i n to t h e ch i ldren 's s le ep i ng—chambe r .
Almos t ce rt a i n th a t I s hou ld find i t empty

,
I

peeped i n to Jacky 's l i t t l ewh i te bed— and t h e re h e
l ay

,
sa fe and sound !

SO grea twasmy t h ank fu l nes s and joy t h at I
fe l t myse l f growweak , and had to c l u t ch a t th e
door j amb to keep my ba l an ce . \Vhatever e l se
had happened.

a l l t he ch i ldrenwe re sa fe
,
for

Marjorywasi n he r cr i b , and t h rough t h e door
beyond I sawt h e baby ’ s nu rse s l eepi ng soundly
and knewAl lanmust be t h e re too .

Bu twhywasDenewood so shu t up ? Andwhywast he door not Open to me? Th i swaswhatwasi n my mi ndwhen a lowmu rmu r Of vo i ce s
reach ed me and I pa s sed qu i e t ly i n to t h e uppe r
ga l l e ry .
A sma l l l i gh t bu rned i n t h e lowe r h a l l a s I
hu rr i ed to t h e ban i st e r and looked down . Mum
mer and h i swi fe stood t he r e t a lk i ng toget h e r i n
lowton es .

’

T i s easy to buy more bee r t ha n you can
dr i nk

,
Mumme rwassay i ng doggedly . '

D i ck
Shoemake rmak et h i l l b read. Ja ck Bake rmake th
poo r shoon . I amaman o f peace and no figh te r ,
t he re fore Iwi l l not Open th e door to any onewho
ra t t l e t h a t midn i gh t . ”
“Midn i gh t !" exc l a imed Mrs . Mumme r , s corn
fu l ly . “I t h a s scarce s t ru ck t en yet e r e
sh e fin i sh ed Iwasdown t h e s t a i r s , and sh e 'was
s t a r i ng a tme a s i f sh e sawa ghos t .
“
Have you nowe l come forme? " I a sked, h a l t
i ng a t t h e lowe r l and i ng .

. They looked at me i n a s ton i shmen t , a swe l l
t heymi gh t , see i ng th a t t h ey .cou ld hav e no not ion
howI got t h e re , bu t M rs . Mumme r re cove red
h e rse l f and ran tomewi t h out s t re t ched a rms .

Oh , P eggy ! My l i t t l e P eggy ! Have you
come back to us sh e c r i ed

,
wi t h tea r s we l l i ng

i n to her eyes .
“Yes , yes , I ’mhe re , I sa id, a s we l l a s I cou ld,

for she n i gh smot he redme i n h e r embra ce .
Mrs . Mummer drewaway and looked a t me,
vowing she sca rcewassu re Iwasfl esh and b lood,
andwou ld hav e begun on th e t housand que s
t ions she had ready ; bu t e r e t he fi r s twasout , a
thunde r i ng knock on t h e fron t doo r echoed
t h rough t he ha l l .

’

T i s t h e th i rd t ime to—n igh t
,
Mummerwhis

pe red, look i ng uneas i ly a t h i s w i fe .“The t h i rd t ime ? ” I r epea ted. I knocked bu t
once .
Not twen ty mi nut es ago t h e r ewasa sum
mon s ,” Mrs . Mumme r e xp la i n ed, “wh i l ewewe re
up

- s t a i r s . ’

Twast ha t brough t us down . ”

Iwasabou t to commen t upon t h i s , gue ss i ng
t ha t Bl u nde l l or P i l gr immus t be a t the bo t tom
o f i t

,
when th e knocke r sounded on ce more , t h i s

t ime so pe rs i s te n t ly t ha t I bethough t myse l f .
“
\Vhy do you not Open t he doo r

,
Mumme r .

I demanded.

“
\Vhat a re vouwa i t i ng for ? " Bu t

h e shook h i s h ead gloomi ly .
“I ama man Of pea ce , " he began , bu t I cu t

h imshor t .
“Fiddl e s t i cks I" I exc l a imed

,
exaspe rat ed a t t h e

man 's t imid i ty . '

I
’

ll go do i t , t h en , andwi thout
fu rt h e rwords I took down t h e cha i n and turned
t h e lock w i t h t he grea t key .
An i n s ta n t l at e r th e doorwaswide

, and M .

V i ctor s tood be fore us
,
h i s fa ce fl ushedwi t h

anx i e ty and h i s nak ed sword st i l l i n h i s h and.

O f a sudden I r ea l i z ed t h at I had cl ea n forgot
h im.

“Ah
,
Mademo i s e l l e

,

‘ h e c r i ed
,
ev iden t ly re

l ieved to see me, I began to fea r t ha t
" You r pa rdon , Mons i eu r, I begged. Iwas
so glad to findmy l i t t l e cous i n sa fe t ha t for t he
momen t I remembe red naught e l se . ”
“I am he answe r ed , put t i ng up h i s
sword and s te pp i ng, a c ross th e th re sho ld.

'The
housewasso s i l en t th a t I fea r ’ someth i ngmi gh t
h ave happen ’ to you .

I made h imknown to Mrs . Mumme r . exp l a i n
i ng th eserv i ce h e had doneme, and Oh

,
howsh e

beamed upon h im! Bu t nowt ha t sh e had me
sa fe back aga i n and i n noway h a rmed, she a t
on ce took thought Of my h ea l t h .“Mi s s P eggy !" sh e excl a imed

,
look i ng down ,

to s ee you i n s u ch case ! Come a t on ce and
change you r shoe s and s tock i ngs . They a rewr i ngi ngwet .

Nay
,
do you s t ay and ge t M . de Sou lange

Somet h i ng to ea t . I ’

ll be but ami n ut e
,
I added,

and hur r i ed tomy room, whe re I had an Oppor
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Bu twhy did n
’

t you gi ve i t to hima smy not e
sa id I demanded,

for i t mi gh t h av e made a
va s t d i ffe ren ce had not M . V i ctor come to my
a id.

I would n eve r gi ve th e Old t h i e f t he r i ng,
dec l a red Mrs . Mumme r s tout ly .

Bu t you h ad my l e t t e r t e l l i ng you to
,

s i st ed.

' Aye
,
bu t you n eve rwr i t i t yourse l f, dear i e ,

s h e answered
,
wi t h a s ly look . ’

Twasi n you r
hand, t ha t I saw, bu t th ewords we re n eve r yours ,
and I knew a t on ce t ha t t h a t o ld wret ch was no
t rue Fr i end

, so I mean t to ho ld the de ce i ve r t i l l
h e led us to you .

'

I shou ld l i ke to 'see t h i s so wonde r fu l r i ng,
Mademo i s e l l e

,

” sa i d M . V i ctor w i t h someth ing
more t h an cu r ios i ty i n h i s vo i ce .

“I ’

ll ge t i t for you !” I cr i ed,
and ran Off to

fe t ch i t .
I t i p toed i n to t h e roomfor fea r Of wak i ng th e
ch i ldren

,
and

,
l i gh t i ng a candl e

,
looked eage r ly

i n to my powde r i ng-box ,
t h i nk i ng howgl ad I

shou ld be to see my r i ng aga i n ; bu t i t was not
there . P uzz l ed for a momen t

,
I Opened a go ld

s nuff box , th a t had been given me by a ce rt a i n
Br i t i s h Colone l T-aunton when h e was i n com
mand a t Denewood

,
and wh i ch I used to ho l d

pa t ches
,
bu t aga in I was d i sappo i n ted. Then l i k e

a fl ash i t came’ to me! Bl u nde l l h ad tak en i t
a fter a l l . Ev iden t l y, upon h i s fi rs t v i s i t i n the
morn i ng

,
when Ja spe r P i l gr imhad seen h im, h e

had found t h e chance wou ld not se rve and had
been ob l i ged to re turn l a te r .
Wi t h a pang o f regre t a t th e loss

,
I was st i l l

thank fu l tha t the r i ng had ’

been the re
,
for Ot h e r

I in

wi se th e l i t t l e boy s le ep i ng peace fu l ly i n th e nex t
roommi gh t have bee nmi ss i ng now.
“
Bl unde l l h a s the r i ng !” I announ ced

,
on my

re turn to t h e di n i ng- room.

“’

T i s not poss i b l e !” c r i ed Mrs Mumme r .
T was th er e th i s ve ry a ft e rnoon .
“He took i t not a h a l f hour gone . But neve r
mi nd , we have Jacky , I sa id . “I ’msor ry

,
Mon

s i eu r , not to be abl e to show i t to you . I t was a
v ery unusua l r i ng. ”
Bu twha t can t h i s Capta i n Bl unde l l wan t of
i t ?” asked M . V i c tor . “I suppose h e i s not j u s ’
a th i e f .

’

T i s a long s tory, Mon s i e u r , I began , bu t ,
b r i efly

,
i t seems th a t a l i t t l e boy h as been los t

and an adve rt i s emen t for h im
, Offe r i ng a reward,

h as been pu t i n to a New York news - shee t . The
ch i ld i s to be ident ifi ed by a s t range r i ng

,
wh i ch

i n a cu r iousway came i n to my pos ses s ion long
ago. Tha t i s t he pa r t the r i ng p l ays

,
and th a t

i s why Bl u nde l l w i shes to se cu re i t . I ove rhea rd
h imsay tha t any ch i ld abou t th e s ame age would
do,

i f he had bu t the r i ng ; and I ama l i t t l e
t roubl ed th i n k i ng h emay s ubst i tu te anothe r l i tt l e
boy for the r i gh t one

,
in the hope Of Ob ta i n i ng

t h i s money . I f I cou l d bu t remembe r t h e n ame
Of t h e agen t i n New York I wou l d warn h im,

bu t I forge t it -and I fea r the pape r i s los t .
Wasi t not Andrew M’

Sparren in Nassau
S t re et ? ” M . V i c tor a sked qu i e t ly .
“
\Vhy, yes !” I cr i ed , remembe r i ng pe r fe c t ly

now, and vast ly aston i shed.

“Tha t i s th e name
bu t—Mons i eu r

,
howdid you know i t ?”

I t was I
,
Mademo i se l l e

,
who adve r t i se ’ for

tha t l i t t l e boy,” h e re tu rned grave ly .
To becon f irmed . )

MADE STARS
IF t he re i s n ’

t any st a r w i th i n you r sky ,
P re t end i t ’st h e re !
Why, amake -be l i ev e one, sw ingi ng wh i t e and
I s j u s t as fa i r !
I f you pu t i twh e re you ’

ll see i t e ve ry n igh t ,
Justwh e re th e sky 'spart i cu la r ly br i gh t

,

You r st a r i s su re to gu ide you r s teps a r i gh t .

I f there i s n’

t any sun sh i ne i n you r day,
Why, pu t some i n !
I f you ’

ve n eve r t r i ed tomak e you r sun th a t way,
Oh , do begi n
Th i s sun sh i n e -mak i ng ’sha rd

,
bu t you won

't mi nd.

Ke ep on ; and when i t ’sdone , you ’

re ap t to find

The home -made brand ’st h e ve ry n i ces t k i nd !
Mary Ca rolyn Davies.
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CHA I N ED L IGHTN I NG

(mi S tory M i l /ax ial ) : A (i t /en t”re)

BY RALPH GRAHA M TABER '

CHAPTER I I I
THE I-E\

’

ER LI FTS OUR FRIENDS OUT

OF THEI R HOM ES

Bel v i l l e s t a t ed h i s det e rmi n a t ion to st and
b y h i s p romi se . i t h ad a tot a l ly d i ffe ren t e ff e ct
upon La rue f romwha t be an t i c i pa t ed. For a
momen t La rue rega rded h imi n open - eyed a ston
ishment : t h en he took h imb y t h e shou lde r s and,

shak i ng h im. e x c l a imedwi t h some a spe r i ty :
Look h e re now. you r p romi s e can ’ t ho ld ! You

a re O ffe red a su re advan ce— a chan ce t ha t Iwou ld have j umped at myse l f . Y ou
’

ve s imply
go t to st ay h e re . ‘

Be l v i l l ewasmor e th an amused , h ewastou ched
b y La rue 's rough u nselfislmessand ev iden t s i n
cerity . He a l ready had ga i ned a suflficient i n s i gh t
i n to La rue 'scha ra ct e r to rea l i z e th e fol ly of at

t empt i ng to a rguewi t h h im; so beme re ly rep l i ed
to t he outbu r st by say i ng : " I “’

ll g i ve i t more
con s ide ra t ion

,
i f you l i k e : gi v e me a chan ce by

tak i ng a run ove r to t h e e l eva to r and get t i ng th e
agen t 's gra i n report for me. you

’

re

gone . I ’

ll t u rn mat t e rs ove r i n mymi nd.

" Al l r i gh t
,

" sa id La rue good- nat u redl y : “but
remembe r th a t I '

ve de c ided : you are to s t i ck to
ou r fr i end J . S . R.

" Say i ng wh i ch
,
he p i cked up

h i s ha t andwen t ou t .
Upon La rue's re tu rn to t h e depot Be l v i l l e
ca lmly a nnoun ced : La r ry

,
i t ’

5 a l l se t t l ed .

J . S . R. has ma i l ed me a le t t e r en clos i ng pas se s
for us to Denve r

,
toget h e rwi t h a remi t t an ce cov

e r i ng my sa l a ry to da t e . My rel i e f a r r i v es to
n igh t .
La r ry 's breat hwasfa i r ly taken away . Heman
aged to st amme r , “

\Vel l , I ’m— I
’mb lowed !wh i ch l i t e ra l ly e x pressed i t . Then he a ssa i l ed

Be l v i l l ewi t h a vol l ey Of r ep roa ch . a rgumen t , p ro
t est

,
and en t r ea ty : but fina l lywound up b y c la p

p i ng h imon t h e ba ck . ca l l i n g h imt h e t ru es t and
be st fe l lowon ea rth . and vowi ng t ha t , comewhat
mi gh t

,
hewou ld st and bv h imso long as he h ad

l egs to st and on .

Be l v i l l e packed h i s fewbe longi ngs , h i s r e l i e f
a rr i ved t h a t even i ng, and t h e n e x tmorn i ng found
t h emready to st a r twes t on numbe r t h r ee .
The p romised l e t t e r ,wi t h en c losu re s ,wasduly
re ce i v ed : and as th e engi ne took i nwat e r . Bel
v i l l e bade h i s fr i ends good-by . Therewasl i t t l e
s i gn O f emot ion on t h e pa r t o f any one. and h e

fe l t h a l f angrywi t h t hem, and angrywi t h h im
se l f a l so ; and h ewi sh ed t h a t th e t ra i n would
s t a rt . Then he fel t a sudden t i gh t en i ng O f the
hea rt : he had nea r ly fo rgot t e n E l s i e . Shewas
Han s Smi t h 's daught e r

,
a l i t t l e gi r l o f twe l v e .

He looked about for he r
,
and gla nced a round t h e

co rne r Of t h e bu i ldi ng . The re sh ewas
,
sobb i ng

a s i f h e r l i t t l e h ea r twou ld break . He l i ft ed he r
i n h i s a rms and k i s sed he r

, and for amoment
fe l t t empted to c ry h imse l f . Th en h e put h e r
down hur r i edly and p ressed a s i l v e r do l l a r i n to
he r h and .

"

To remembe r me by, l i t t l e gi r l ." he
sa id, and l e ft he r , for t he t ra i nwasmov i ng . Theywe re Off at l as t for Mexi co ! Bu t somehowfor
t h e ne x t coupl e Of hou rs Mex i co s eemed furthe r
away t han be fore and much le ss at t ra ct i v e , be
cau se Of a p i c tu r e th a twou ld not be ban i sh ed , a
p i c t u re drawn i n du l l

,
gray ton es , upon a drea ry

ba ckground : and ye t a p i ct u re respl enden twi t h
l i gh t : a ch i ld by th e depo twa l l , sobbi ng.
At Red P ra i r i e

,
La rue p i cked up h i s t runk

,
and

t h e re s t O f t h e day t h ey ro l l ed s lowly a long ove r
coun t ry t hat gradua l ly fl at t ened i n to an endl e ss

,

l e ve l p la i nwi t h not h i ng to break i t s monotony
bu t an occa siona l c ross- roads st a t ion . Th e s ec
ond daywasmuch l i ke t h e fi rs t , t he on ly di ffe r
en ce be i ng t h e change fromt h e p l a i n to a dese r t

,wi t h s ca t t e red c lumps O f sage -bru sh .
Towa rd even i ng th ey began to c l imb , though
t h e a s cen twasso ve ry gradua l th a t i twasbarelv
not i ceabl e .
The i r fi rst v i ewOf t h e moun ta i n s ma rked an
epoch i n t he i r l i ves : t hough La r ry remark ed,

cha ract e r i st i ca l ly
,

'

T a i n 't so much what th ey
may look l i k e . a swha t t h ey may pan ou t for u s ,
t ha t ismost i nt e re st i ng .
At Den ve r t h ey p i ck ed a cqua i n tan cewi t h one

O f t h e Opera to rs , towhomt h eymade known t h e i r
n eed o f t ran spo rt a t ion . He took t hemup

- s t a i r s
to th e t ra inmen ’sroom, and i n t roduced t h emto

a Condu ctor Murphy , say i ng,
" Theywan t to get

down to Conej oswi t h you ; and f romt he re , a re
bound for t h e Me x i ca n Cent ra l . ’

Say no mo re
,
Sonny

,

" sa id Murphy . '

I take
ou t numbe r s i x to- n i gh t

,
and I re ckon your

fr i ends go t h roughwi t hme.

"

I n accordan cewi th h i s p romi se , t h e boys took
passage on Conduc tor Mu rphy ’s t ra i n t h a t even
i ng

, and
,
cu r l i ng th emse l v e s up i n th e i r s ea t s ,we re soon i n t he l and o f Nod.
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promi s ed to f rank th emt h rough to Mexi co ’s
fron t i e r b y means Of h i s a cqua i n tances down t h e
l i n e .

CHAPTER I V
THE SOUNDER— \VH ICH SOUNDS SEVERAL SORTS

OF M EN

ITwasa pe r fe c t summe r 's day, or so i t seemed
to our No rt h e rn ers

,
when th ey fi rs t sawt h e

Me x i can borde r and de sce nded fromt h e t ra i n a t
El Pa so

,
wh i chwast he n me r e ly a borde r town .

I t ha s grown to be one Of t h e mos t impor ta n t
c i t i e s i n Texa s .
Fromthe depot p l a t formt h e two young men
gaz ed a c ros s t he fa r- famed Rio Grande , s t r a i n i ng
t he i r imagi na t ions to p i ct u re wha t fort un e for
themmi gh t l i e beyond. I t was th e dryes t sea son
of the yea r , and t h e Rio Gra nde se emed l i t t l e
mor e t h an a mo i s t d i t ch ; but a fa r to t he sout h
wes t rose th e mount a i n s , s ca l lops Of purp l e
aga i n st t h e b lue sky ; to t h e sout hea s t was amas s
Of green fo l i age—or cha rds o f pea ches , ap r i cot s ,
and figs ;wh i l e j u s t a cross t h e r i v e r , to t h e sou t h ,
th e p i c tu resque c i ty Of P a so de l Nort e (now
ca l l ed Juarez ) basked i n the br i l l i an t sun l i gh t ,
i t s Old ca th edra l s t andi ng ou t i n bo l d r e l i e f , l i k e
somewa t ch fu l s en t i n e l gua rd i ng i ts s l umbe r i ng
comrades .
Th i swast he gat eway t ha t wou ld l ead t h emto

t h e l and O f t he i r dreams . Acros s t h a t s l uggi sh
r i ve r lay the rea l i z at ion o f t h e i r hopes . I t wou ld
be l i ke a newb i r t h to t h em— a new tongu e to
l e a rn

,
newfr i ends to make , new customs to ac

qu i r e
,
newhab i t s to form; newp l e a su re s to en

joy,
newt empta t ions to r e s i s t— a tot a l ly new

atmosph ere i nwh i ch to l i v e and b rea the and

work .
Leav i ng t h e i r l uggage at the depot

,
t h eywalk ed

up town i n se a rch O f t h e i r d i n ne r . A t th e end o f

t h e one pr i n c i pa l s t r ee t s tood t h e mos t impos i ng
st ru ctu re Of t he p l a ce . I t bore a cros s i t s wh i t e
wash ed adobe fa ce t h eword Hot e l ” ; and h ere
our boyswe re se rvedwi t h a n exce l le n tmea l

,
t h e

cook i ng be i ng Span i sh t h roughout . Afte r sa t i s
fying t h e i r h unge r they pa id t h e i r b i l l and s aun
tered back towa rd t h e ra i lway- st at ion . The re
was bu t one br i ck bu i ldi ng— a t r ifl i ng ea rnes t O fwhatwasto come . I t s doo r stood i nv i t i ngly
Open

,
and, a s t h ey glan cedwi t h i n , a young man

came ou t . He su rveyed t hemwi t h coo l e ffront
ery for amoment

,
t h en i nqu i red Of t hem

,
Ra i l

roaders
' Yep

,
sa id Larue .

Bound south ? ”

Larue nodded.

“
Been t he remyse l f . Don ’ t go .

\Vhy not ?
" i nqu i red Be l v i l l e .

Dog ’s l i fe— poo r pay—Me x i can s l ugs—worse
grub - cactus

,
sage— tough c rowd— cowboys,

grease r s
,
peon s

“Whe re we re you loca ted? ”
Lar ry a sked.

J imu l co.

'

VVhy, tha twaswh e re S cot t was , sa id Bel
v i l l e .
Yep

~ I
’mS cot t

,
sa id t h e st range r .

Theymade t h emse l v es known and shook hands
a l l a round ; a fte r wh i ch S cot t con t i nu ed, i n h i s
j e rkyway : ” Showyou t h e town ? Al l r i gh t
come on—won 't t ake long to see i t . Th i s i s the
l eade r— t h e Fa sh ion ,— the n eare st we come to a
c lub he re— take a look a t i t fi rs t . Everyt h i ng
goes h e re— p la ce i s qu i e t , t hough— a l lows no non

sen se .
"‘See th at qu i e t man over th e re—dud i s h - look
i ng fe l low ? Name ’sSmi t h— S i x - shoot e r Smi t h .
Neve r ca r r i e s a gun i n s i gh t— ca r r i e s ’

emi n h i s
coa t-pocke ts—shoot s r i gh t t h rough the c lot h
buys a new coa t eve ry week . Qu i e t fe l low

,

Smi th . Not mu ch to say . Take s h i s ou t i n ac
t ion . Runs t h i s town squa re

,
he does . He

’s
U . S . ma r sha l . Ni ce fe l low

,
Smi t h—on ly one

fau l t—mi gh t cal l i t a
_

failin
’— can ’t bear to ask

a man to dr i nk and hav e the chap re fuse—sor t
Of a man i a , I re ckon - why

,
he ’sk i l l ed— ’s cuse

me—man ove r the re I must see— back i n a j i f
and S cot t bo l t ed a c ross th e s t ree t , l e av i ng Bel
v i l l e a lone and, i t mus t be con fes sed, d i s hea r t
ened and t horough ly homes i ck . Not t h a t h e
fea red th e v i c ious ch a ract e rs amongwhomfa te
seemed to hav e t h ru s t h im; but h e knewt h a t h e
cou ld h ave not h i ng whateve r i n common w i th
su chmen as h e saw abou t h im.

I ndulgi ng i n th ese unhappymed i t a t ion s , h e be
came so absorbed i n th emt h at a l i gh t touch on
h i s shou lde r s t a r t l ed h im. Hiscon fus ion in
c rea sed when h e re cogn i z ed th e pe rsonwho had
i n t e r rupt ed h i s b rown st udy as none o t h e r th an
th e redoubtab l e “S i x-shoot e r Smi t h and he
a ft e rwa rds con fes sed to Lar ry tha t down r i gh t
fea r cau sed h i s t ee t h to chat t e r a ud i bl y

,
a s Smi t h

a c cost ed h imwi t h : “
Lack i ng th e p r i ce for a

dr i n k , youngst e r ? ”

Be l v i l l e had n eve r t a st ed l i quor . Yea rs be fore
h i s fa th e r ’s dea t h he h ad p romi s ed h imt h a t h e
neve rwou ld, and he h ad kep t th e p romi s e re
l igiously . He was a ra t he r de te rmi n ed young
man

,
a s may h avebeen gath e red ; but t h i s wa s

th e fi rs t t ime t ha t t empt at ion had as sumed su ch
an impera t i ve form. He-i s s ca rce ly to be bl amed
i f for on ce h e h es i t a t ed. He fe l t h i s h a i r l i ft i ng
unde r h i s ha t a s h e s t amme red an excuse .
“I fa i l to unde rs t and you ,

” sa id t h e s trange r
,

wi th a pu z z l ed e xp ress ion . “Are you not l abor
i ng unde r some de l u s ion



1 9 1 5 -l CHAI NED LIGHTN ING"

'

N~ uo
,
M-m-m- i st e r S - Smi t h : I

Hewast h ank ful a l l h i s l i fe t ha t t h e s t range r
i n t e r rupt ed h im

,
wi t h '

Bl e s s me, boy,
my name

i s n '

t Smi t h ! It
’sHami l ton . De spa t che r on th e

Me x i can Cent ra l . I was r i gh t . You had made
ami s t ake . Te l l me:what did you t h i n k Iwas?“
And you

’

re not t h e U . S . ma rsha l ? ”

Bot h e ra t ion , no ! Are you an embe z z l e r ? ‘

Be l v i l l e bu rs t i n to an hyst e r i ca l l augh , i nwh i ch
M r . Hami l tonwasforced to j o i n . When he cou ld
ca t ch h i s b rea th Be l v i l l e ha stened tomake a fu l l
e xpl anat ion

,
and t he se two ,

so Oddly met , a ft e rwa rds be came th ewa rmes t of fr i e nds . Bu t i t i s
c e rt a i n th a t to h i s dy i ng day Be l v i l l ewi l l re
membe r the t e r r ib l e fr i gh t he expe r i enc ed at th e
hands O f t h a t fabu lous pe rsonage Of S cot t 's n im
bl e fan cy—“S i x—shoot e r Smi t h , U. S . Ma rsha l .
As Be l v i l l e cha t t ed

,

wi t h h i s newa cqua i n t an ce ,
La rue re t u rned andwasi n t roduced,

and Be l v i l l e
expl a i n edwha t had occu r red , mu ch to La rue ’ s
amusemen t .
I t requ i red no ve ry grea t knowl edge O f ch a rac
t e r to di s ce rn t ha t M r . Hami l tonwasa man to

re ly on . The t h re e l e ft th e “F a sh ion andwa lked
toget he r to th e depot , t h e boys t e l l i ng someth i ng
Of t hemse l v e s on t h eway.

They a l l boa rded t h e ca r ,wh i ch slowly t run
dled t hemou t Of t h e i r na t i ve l and :

and Mr . Ham
i l ton

,
hav i ng sat i sfied h i s cu r ios i ty about t hem,

becamemore commun i ca t i ve and gave th emsome
i n fo rmat ion abou t t h e ra i lway and i t s syst em.

“Iwi sh I mi gh t o ffe r you pos i t ion s , ‘ he sa id,

b u f j u s t a t p re sen tmy d i v i s ion i s fu l l . I
'

ll gi ve
you a l et t e r to Mr . Bagn e l l . a t Ch i huahua , and I
have no doubt h ewi l l fi x you up . "
\Vhen t he ca r rea ched th e Me x i can end O f th e
br idge

,
i t s topped to t ake on boa rd t h e cu stoms

i n spe ctors
,
whowe re bot h p romp t and po l i t e i n

t h e pe r forman ce Of t h e i r dut i e s .
The rewasno south - bound t ra i n l eav i ng Pa so

del Nort e unt i l t h e fo l lowi ng mo rn i ng , so Mr .
Hami l ton i n v i t ed t h e boys to be h i s gue st s . “My
‘t r i ck ’ ( loes n ’

t s t a rt un t i l midn i gh t ,” he sa id,

“
and a swe have ha l f t he a ft e rnoon l e ft , suppo sewe see someth i ng o f Paso be fo re go i ng home to
di n ne r . ”
I twasj u s twhat t he boyswe re eage r for ; and
t hough t hey a ft e rwa rds v i s i t ed t h e most impo r
t an t Of t h e Mex i can c i t i e s .wi t hwh i ch Paso del
Nort e cou ld i n noway compa re i n po i n t s o f in
terest , t h ey neve r fo rgo t t ha t a ft e rnoon rambl e
about t h e p i ct u re sque " ca l l e s and qua i nt co rn e r s
o f Paso del No rt e ,wi t h gen i a l M r . Hami l ton a s
t h e i r gu ide and i n t e rpret e r . He led t hemt h rough
l aneswhe re quee r l i t t l e ca rt swi t h e no rmouswoodenwhee l s , drawn by ox en o r donkeys ,we re
c reak i ng a long ove r th e rough cobbl e pa vemen t ,

CHAPTER V
THE BREAK— NOT A BAD ONE

U
r

bea r i ng samp l e s o f t h e s t range produce Of t h e
coun t ry . He took t h emi n to t h e 't i endas , t h a t did
not grea t ly di ffe r fromt h e l i t t l e shops t hey had
se en i n Santa Fé . sa ve tha t t he peop l ewe remor e
p i ct u re squ e . The loungerswere mos t ly peon s

,
i nwh i t e cot ton ga rmen t s

,
wi t h b r i gh t - co lored sa sh es

wound about th e i r s l imwa i s t s
,
rude l ea th‘e r san

da l s st rapped to t he so l e s o f t h e i r ba re brown
fee t , t h e i r h eads c rownedwi t hwide -br immed,
h igh -peaked, s t rawsombre ros .
At th e P l a z a th ey had the i r fi rs t t a s t e '

of

f iesta .

" a sweet i sh dr i n k made fromground
pa rched- corn ,mi l k , and choco l a te , and one of t h e
de l i c iou s t h i ngs to be found i n a Mex i can menu .
Mr . Hami l ton took Be l v i l l e and La rue homewi t h h imand i n t roduced t h emto a swee t l i t t l e
woman ,whomh e k i ssed and ca l l ed ” Mot h e r ,”
and to a ta l l s l i gh t s l i p o f .a gi r lwi t h me r ry eyes
and nut—brown ha i r

,
whomhe addre ssed a s

'

Daugh t e r . ‘ The two l adi e s made t he boys fee l
a t home a t on ce . and thorough ly comfort ab l e dur
i n g th e i r shor t st av .

I f
’sa quee r coun t ry

,
Be l l . ‘

Bel v i l l e grunt ed an aflfirma t ive; h ewastoo

busy ret a i n i ng h i s sea t tomake a more d i gn i fi ed
an swe r .
“
Yes

, i t 'sa quee r coun t ry , La rue cont i n ued
comp la cen t ly ,

'whe re t h ey ca l l co rn ‘mi c e
,

’

andwh e re t hey sp eak o f a j a cka ss a s a ‘bu reau .
“
Bu t t h ey— spe l l— it—m- a ~ i - z -e

,
re p l i ed Bel

v i l l e . betwe en jo l t s ; '

and i t ’s— b -u -r-r-O,

- in

st ead o f -
‘

b t i - r-e-a-u .

“
Bu rea u 'sa prope r n i ckname

,
anyhow

,

‘

re

p l i ed La rry ,wi t h a gr imace . “
Bu r ros , l i ke bu

re ans , have four l egswi t hout jo i n t s and i t tak es
an equa l amoun t o f ene rgy tomove em.

Theywe re unde rgo i n g t h e nove l e xper i en ce O f
a r ide a st r ide two Me x i ca n donkey swh i ch

,
i n

Spi t e o f t h e boys
' k i ck s . doggedly re fu sed to

budge un t i l u rged by t he shout s and prodded by
th e po l e s O f t h e i r peon dr i ve rs .
I twast he boys ’ fi rst day i n Ch i huahua . They

had b idden adi eu to t h e l Iamiltonsand t he qua i n t
Old c i t y O f P a so del No rt e , andwe re aga i n se ek
i ng t he i r fo rt unes . Be fo re t hey le ft h im,

Mr .
Hami l to n prov ided t h emwi t h t ra nsporta t ion to
Ch i h uahua and a pe rsona l l et t e r to Mr . Bagne l l

,

t he de spa t che r i n cha rge o f t h e Ch i huahua oflfice,
andwho , upon i t s p re sen t at ion t ha t morn i ng ,
p romi s ed th empos i t ions . Theywe re nowwa i t
i ng for o rde rs : and hav i ng not h i ng e l s e to do ,

t h eywh i l ed t he a ft e rnoon away by roami n g abou t
t he c i ty . They v i s i t ed t he st a t e ly ca t hedra l

, a
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fin e Old chu rchwhose impos i ng f ron t i s s tuddedwi t h s t a tu es O f the sa i n t s and cove redwi t h ih
t ricatedes i gn s e xe cu ted i n s tu c co . They t ramped
abou t t h e na r rowst ree t s

,
ca t ch i ng occasiOna l

gl imp se s t h rough Open port a l s Of at t ra ct i v e in
terior courtya rds , su r rounded by broad ve randas ,whe re i n t he re s iden t s seemed to be spendi ng t h e
bet t e r pa rt O f t he i r l i ve s i n dreamy idl e ness .
More ra r e ly t h ey sawa face a t one o f t he i ron
bound and ba r redwi ndows ; i twasa lway s 3 WO
man 's ' fa ce , and young or Old

,
r i c h or poor ,was

neve rwi t hout t he a t t ra ct ion O f beaut i fu l eyes .
As t hey ret u rned to t h e p l a za a band i n th e l i t
t l e e l eva t ed S t and at t h e cent e rwasr ende r i ng
t ha t cha rmi ng a i r

,
so pe cul i a r ly Me x i can i n eve ry

not e t h a t i t i s sma l lwonde r Mex i co c l a ims i t
,
t h ewe i rd and haunt i ng “

La Pa loma . The boys
lounged l az i ly i n th e i r seat s

,
en j oy i ng t h e st range

n es s Of i t a l l , and s i pp i ng “f rescas” and
“
p ifios,

”

sweet dr i nks made f romt h e fre sh nat i ve fru i t s
,wh i ch they purch ased for a t l a co ap i e ce fromt he

ba re- foot ed, brown- sk i nn ed vendors .
The boys th enwa lked a c ros s t he p l az a to one

Of t he sma l l shop s tha t fa ced upon i t . He re t hey
rece i v ed t h e i r fi rst l es son i n t h e pecu l i a r finan
cia l sys temi n vogue i n th e S ta t e O f Ch i huahua .
The re a re seve ra l k i nds O f money i n c i rcu l at ion
and i t i s pu z z l i ng to a s t range r to keep t ra ck Of

_

t h e v a r ious and fl uctua t i ng premi ums and dis
coun t s ou for e i gn and nat i vemon i e s— pape r , cop
pe r

,
s i l ve r

,
and go ld.

La r ry i nv es ted i n some ap r i cot s
,
t ende r i ng an

Ame r i can do l l a r i n paymen t . The me rchan t re
t u rned to h im,

a s h i s change
,
a do l l a r and e i gh ty

cen t s i n Mex i can s i l ve r . As they mun ch ed t he
fru i t , La r ry bought a pack age of “ce r i l l a s

,

”
orwax mat che s t h a twhen l i gh t ed se rve as t ape rs .

_He handed to t h e me r chan t t h e s i l v e r Mex i can
do l l a r h e had j u s t re ce i ved

,
and to h i s su rp r i se

rece i ved
,
a s change

,
t h r ee pape r bi l l swh i ch pos

se s sed a tot a l fa ce val ue Of a do l l a r and fi fty
cent s .

'

Qu i e re l istedmas? DO youwi s h anyt h i ng
more asked t h e me r chan t , a s La r ry i n spe c t ed
t h e Ca raj o” mon ey he had re ce i v ed for t h e fi rs t
t ime .
La r ry t u rn ed to Be l v i l l e and sa id,

" The re a re
one or twomore th i ngs he re I mi gh t buy , but Iwon 't do i t . ”

"Wh y not ?
”

'

Because i twou ld n
’

t be squa re . I f I ’

dmake
a fewmore pu r ch ases h e re th i s poor, i gnoran t
fe l lowwou ld be dead b rok e .
Upon re tu rn i ng to t he i r hot e l t h ey found a
not e f romMr . Bagne l l wh i ch i n s t ru ct ed Be l v i l l e
1 Gringo
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to go to Bach imba , to rel i e ve i t s ope ra tor th ere
for a shor t v aca t ion

, and Laruewascommi s
sioned to Juan i t a . Transport at ion for bot h boyswasen c losed,

and t heywe r e a sked to take t ha t
even i ng ’ s t ra i n . They had j u s t t ime enough to
pa ck up and ca t ch i t comfort ably

, andwe re soon
on t h e i rway up th e Me x i can p la t eau .
Bach imbawasnot fa r fromCh i huahua

,
bu t

Juan i t awasse ve ra l h undred mi l e s to t h e sout h
,

and t he boys fe l t more t han one pang o f regre t
a t t h e i r for ced sepa ra t ion .
“Neve r mi nd, sa id La r ry

,
put t i ng h i s arm

a round Be l v i l l e ' 'we can swap e xpe r i en ces wi th
each ot h e r eve ry n igh t . a s ' o f Old— un l e ss th e re
should h appen to be a re l ay s t at ion between u s . ”

'

Bu twe won ’t u se a ground-wi r e
,
sa id Bel

v i l l e
,
smi l i ng.

Ba ch imbawasr ea ched a l l too soon . I t p roved
to be but a " j ump i ng-Off p l a ce . The rewasnot h
i ng to be seen but t h e sma l l depot bu i ld i n g and a
coup l e o f twi nk l i ng swi t ch - l i gh t s . The ope ratorwhomBe l v i l l ewasre l i ev i ng i n formed h imt h at
the ha c i e nda bu i ldi ng of Bach imba Ran cho was
not fa r away and t h a t h ewou l d find t h e Te rraza s
fami l y “grea t peop l e” :wh i chwassomewha t con
so l i ng .
“They l l be over to see you i n the morn i ng ,
h e sa id. for thev knowa newGr i ngo 1 i s comi ng .
He re ’syou r out fi t O f ke t t l e s and pans . You

’

l l

find t h e c lose t we l l s tockedwi t h rawgrub
W’ hat ? You can 't cook ? We l l

, you
’

ve got to

l e a rn th en . Bet t e rwi r e for a supply O f p i l l s ;
you

’

ll need ’

emt i l l you ge t t h rough e x pe r iment
i ng . You

’

l l get used to i t , t hough . You
’

ll h ave
to . I did. I f you can

’ t
,
I ’

l l be ' back i n twoweeks . And when I do get ba ck , I ’

l l gi v e you
a de cen t fune ra l i f I find you ’

re i n need of i t . ”
Hav i ng thu s ch ee r fu l ly i ns t a l l ed h im

,
t h e ope ra

tor boa rded t h e t ra i n for J imene z ; and Be l v i l l e
bade La rue fa rewe l l . Then h e stood a lon e on
t h e p l a t formwat ch i ng th e l i gh t s of t h e t ra i n
t h a twasbea r i ng h i s ch umaway . They faded
i n to t he d i s t an ce , and fa r off on t h e p ra i r i e a
coyot e howl ed. NO oth e r sound broke t h e si
l en ce ; and a s Be l v i l l e re t u rned i n to t h e l i t t l e un
pa i n t ed sh ack t hatwasto be h i s fi rs t Mex i can
home , he e xpe r i en ced t h e lon e l i e s tmomen t Of a l l
h i s voung ex i s t e nce .

CHAPTER V I
THE DUPLEX—ONE THAT OBJ ECTED TO

CARRY ING DOUBLE

Bu enosdias, S e-fior !
”

Be l v i l l e st r a i gh t ened h imsel f w i t h a s ta r t and
isa termbestowed by Spanish -Americans on Engl ish -speak ing fo l k , some o fwhomreta l iate by ca l l ing

the Mex icans Greasers . ‘3
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Ch i h uahua , and had grea t ly imp roved he r know
l edge o f t h e l anguage t h rough he r a cqua i n t an cewi t h h i s p rede cessor .
Our fa t h e r can speak , sa id Mercede s , but
he does not l i ke—on l ywhen th e re i s more n eed
—so h e he l ps u s no twi th our Engl i sh . Co in e ,
Lu i s : shou ldwe not to go

The musta ngs , t h a t Lu i s h ad t e th e red back O f
t h e st a t ion

,
we re brought and t h e gi r l swe re

he l ped i n to t h e i r saddl e s . A ft e r th e depa rt u re of
h i s guest s Be l v i l l e put t h e Ofl’i ce to r i gh t s and
made h i s repor t to t h e despa t ch e r

,
wh i ch con

s i st edme re ly Of "

G . M .

“

As t he daywasSunday t he re would be no
t ra i n s unt i l l a te tha t n i gh t : and t h e rewasno

rea son why h e shou ld not h av e gon e to t h e ran chowi t h h i s newa cqua i n tan ces a s th ey h ad u rged
t h at h e shou ld do : but i twash i s fi r st day 's se r
v i ce and hewi sh ed to fami l i a r i z e h imsel fwi t h
h i s newsu r roundi ngs .
He exami n ed t h e Offi ce re cords and qu i ck ly
ma st e red t he met hod Of k eep i ng t h em; t h en h e
l i s t en ed at ten t i ve ly for an hour ormore towha twaspa ss i ng ove r th ewi r e , and not ed,wi t h some
mi sgi v i ngs ; t h a t a l l Of t he comme rc i a l te l egramswe re i n t he Span i sh l anguage . He t r i ed ve ry
ha rd to copy t h ese

,
but almos t eve ry s en t en ce

con ta i n ed a pu z z l i n g symbo l or twowi t hwh i ch
h ewasun fami l i a r . Hewa i t ed unt i l t h ewi re be
came idl e , and t h en ca l l ed up t h e despa t ch e r ,who
exp la i n ed t ha t t he sewe re Span i sh cha ra ct e rswh i ch t h e Engl i sh a lphabe t did not cont a i n .
SOmuch a ccompl i sh ed

,
Be l v i l l e began to regre t

t h a t h e had not gon e to th e ran cho i n companywi t h h i s v i s i tors . He gazed t h rough t h ewi ndow
wi st fu l l y ac ros s t h e ye l lowva l l ey to t he d i s t an t
h i l l s t ha t ma rked t h ewest e rn hor i zon ; and h e
cou ld not h e lp t h i nk i ng tha t P lainfieldwasame
tropol iscompa red to t h i s de se rtwi lde rness .
Had he formed some a cqua i n tan ce a long t h e
l i n ewi t hwhomhemi gh t have chat t ed

,
h e wou ld

hav e fe l t l e s s lone ly
,
bu t t he r ewasno one. I twaswi t h unmi x ed pl ea su re , t h e re fore , t h a t p res

en t ly h e sp i ed a horsemanmak i ng toward t h e s ta
t ion . I t p roved to be young Lu i s , re t u rn i ng i n
sea r ch of a l e sson .
Lu i s 's b r i gh t eyes soon d i sce rn ed t h a t th e young
gr i ngo”washome s i ck , and he re so l ved to cu re
h imO f i t . I t had been p l anned,

h e e xp la i n ed,
for

amo to br i ng ove r an e x t ra horse l a te r on ,
for

Be l v i l l e to r ide , but theywould not wa i t for t he
se rvan t . The pla ce was bu t a l eague away

, and

t h emustang Lu i s hadwi t h h imwasone th a t h i s
s i st e rs f requent ly rode . I twasb i g

,
and st rong

,

andwe l l—broken , and i t ce rt a i n lywou ld ca rry
doubl e .
Be l v i l l e eyed t h e gaun t beastwi th some d i s
t rus t , but Lu i s u rged t ha t i twaspe r fect ly gent l e
Be l v i l l e shou ld t ake th e saddl e and Lu i s

,
who was

l i gh t e r
,
wou ld r ide beh i nd.

Be l v i l l e had been to ld some ta l l s tor i e s abou t
bucki ng bron chos and hewasra th e r su sp i c ious ;
but Lu i swasso con fiden t t h a t final ly h ewaspe r
suaded .

He a sked for l eave fromt h e despa t che r
, and

t h i s Obta i n ed,
p roceeded somewhat gi nge r ly to

c l imb i n to t h e saddl e . The b i g must ang seemed
a s qu i e t a s a cow, and he wa s ment al ly l abe l i ng
as fi ct ion th e ta l e s he had been to ld,when Lu i s
vau l t ed up beh i nd h im. Then th e fun began
for t he horse . He p lanted h i s fou r fee t , dropped
h i s back

,
and Be l v i l l e did n

'

t knowwha tmor e he
did for he h imse l f shot towa rd t h e z en i t h , wi t h
Lu i s c l i ngi ng despe ra t e ly to h im. AS t h ey came
down

,
t h e horse bucked aga i n , and Be l v i l l e a ft e rwa rd dec l a red that h ewou ld ra th e r be s t ru ck b y

a mov i ng t ra i n than to have t h e t h i ng repea ted.

Three t imes t h a t ge n t l e mustang bucked
,
and

Be l v i l l e fe l t t h a t h i s ea rs we re burs t i ng. Then
Lu i s pl unged h i s spu rs i n deep and t h e mus tang
s ta r ted. The rewasno s topp i ng h imt h en . Bel

v i l l e c l ung to h i s mane , and Lu i s c l ung to Bel
v i l l e

,
and t h ey bo t h h e ld t h e i r b reat h a s t hemus

t ang Sk immed ove r di t che s ca ctus , and sage ,
mak i ng a bee - l i n e for t h e ha c i enda bu i l d ing . The
mus tang neve r swe rv ed un t i l h e da shed t h rough
t h e ma i n port a l to h ishome and i n to t h e court
va rd o f t h e hac i enda . I n th e cen te r Of t h e b road
pat io h e s topped. as i f s udden ly turned to s ton e ;
bu t t h e two boys kep t on go i ng .
Whe n Be l v i l l e hadwi ped t h e d i r t fromh i s
eye s

,
t he re on t h e w ide ve randa , convu l s edwi t h

laught e r
,
sa t t h e en t i re Te r ra z a s fami ly .

Old Don Lu i s sa id n eve r aword bu t s ta lked
ou t i n to t h e cou rtya rd and , p i ck i ng up h i s fif teen
Vea r -Old son ,

shook h imv i gorous ly . Be l v i l l e
ga th e red h imse l f up and looked on aghast .

'

The re !" sa id Don Lu i s , f ree i ng h i s son , t ha twi l l t ea ch you to fa l l off a hor se ! \Velcome, Don
Robe rto Be l v i l l e !

(To becon tinued . )



TH E EDUCATED ANGLEVVORM

BY VVINIFRED ARNOLD
"

\VHY ,
h e re 'sUn c le Jim c r i ed Ma ry , runn i ng

i n to the l i bra ry and j ump i ng on Un c l e J im's
knee . “Nobody to ld us tha t youwe re he re , did
t h ey

,
Pau l ? ‘

Pau l shook h i s h ead and cl imbed n imbly to t h e
ot he r knee . '

Howlong have you been h e re ?
Bu t be fore Un c l e Jimcou ld answe r Mary had
anot h e r que st ion ready .

"
Bu t wha t makes you

look so—so grown up th i s mo rn i n g , Un cl e Jim?
You a re n ’

t angry a t us
,
a re you—or so rry about

anyt h i ng ?
Un cl e Jiml augh ed h i s usua lme r ry

'

ha . h a ha !
“
Not t h a t I knowO f

, you young ch a t t e rbox , ‘ h e
an swe red ga i ly . "

\Vhat h ave you two been up to
t ha twould Then h e stopped impress i v e ly .
Bu t yes—I see I can 't con cea l i t . Tha t sec ret
sor row o fmi n ewi l l ou t i n s pi t e o f me. Had n

’

t

you hea rd, Mi st res s Ma ry , th a t t h e Educa t ed An
glewormi s dead

“
Thewha t ? ‘ exc l a imed Pau l and Mary .
The Educated Angl ewo rm

,
sa id Un cl e Jim,

st i l l mo re imp res s i ve l y .

“
Lat e of Ha rva rd Un i

ve rs i ty . Cambr idge . h '

l assachuset ts.my own Alma
Mate r—and I n e ve r even sawh im. And now
i t 'stoo l a t e !Do youwonde r t ha t I look grown up
and angry— and so r ry t h i smi nut e ?
Mary g i ggl ed, a s sh e a lways did at funny Un c l e

Jim. but Pau l r emembe red t ha t th e rewasusua lly
some mean i ng even to Un c l e J im's j okes .

“
Tel l u s a l l about i t . pl ea se , ‘

be sa id.

“Wh e re
did h e come fromand howdid t h ey edu cat e h im
He came , ” answe red Un cl e Jim,

' froma ba rn
y a rd— b u t as Ma ry sa id abo ut somebody 's p i ct u r e
o n ce , ‘i t i s a boy , b u twhose boy I don 't know. ’

The sameway about t ha t ba rnya rd—who se ba rn
ya rd I don ’ t know. Maybe i t belonged to a Har

va rd p ro fe sso rwhowasd i ggi ngwo rms i n i t .
An ywa y , he sawt h i s angl ewormand dec ided h e
lo oked i n t e l l i gen t enough to h ave a Co l l ege edu
cat ion .
S o he took h imup to h i s l abo ra to ry andmade

h ima n i ce l i t t l e home shaped l i k e a l et t e r T . As
lo ng a s he stayed i n the long pa r t o f t he T hewasa l l r i gh t . Therewasn

'

t any st ra i n on h i s
mi nd a t a l l—and ne i t he r did h e get any educa
t ion . Bu t when he. go t to t h e top o f the T ,

he
had to de c idewh i chway to go . And a t one end
o f t he top t h e rewasa n i c e bed o f so ftwet blo t
t i ng—pape r for h imto l ie o n—wh i l e a t the ot h e r
end t he rewasa lo t o f sandpape r .

"
O -oh ! c r i ed Marywi t h a l i t t l e wr i ggl e .

"
\Vha t ameanman ! P oo r l i t t l e a ngl ewo rm

T

smi l ed Un c l e Jim, you see h e did n
’

t

hav e to go to t h e sandpape r end un l e ss h ewan ted
to . He cou ld a lways stop and choose . And t h e
wonde r fu l th i ng about i twas, t h a t a ft e r a l i t t l e
p ra ct i ce h e a lways chose r i gh t !Once hewasgone
a mon t h ; andwhen he came ba ck . h e s topped a
mi n ut e and t h en tu rned andwen t t h e r i gh tway

" I s t ha t a l l ? ” i nqu i red Mary d i sappo i n t edl y
,
a s

Un cl e Jimpaused . I though t mavbe h e l ea rned
to read orwr i t e o r somet h i ng .

“Or pl ay games , ‘ added P au l . I don ’ t se e
an y t h i ng sowonde r fu l abou t h im

, Un c l e Jim.

He j us t l ea rn ed to choo se th eway t h a t had a
n i ce comfort abl e end—not t h e one t h a t h u rt h im.

”

Un cl e Jimsmi l ed qu i z z i ca l ly . “
Don 't you ?

h e sa id s lowly . “
\Ve l l

,
nowdo you know, I

t hough t t h a twasp ret ty good for an angl eworm.

I ’

ve known l i t t l e gi r l s and boyswho we re sup
pos ed to have p l en ty o f bra i n s and goodmemo
r i e s , too , and t h ey kept r i gh t on t u rn i ng to t h e
sandpape r end o f t h e i r T's. Seve ra l t imes

,
for

i n s tan ce . t h ey ’

ve found ou t t ha t ea t i ng green
app l e s . or toomu ch pudd i n g or candywasbound
tomak e t h ems i ck . I can ’ t be l i e ve th ey l i ke to be
s i ck , and ye t . eve ry on ce i n awh i l e , t hey shu t
t he i r eye s and t u rn down t ha t end O f t h e i r T 's .
And t hey rea l ly ought to knowby t h i s t ime t h a t
wh en th ey di sobey Mot h e r or F ath e r

,
t h ey a re

pret ty su re to find t h e re su l t s ve ry sandpapery i n
mo re ways t han one. Bu t I have n '

t h ea rd t ha t
t hey a lways choose to Obey , even ye t . And when
t h ey don 't l ea rn t h e i r l e sson s

,
or go ou twi t hout

t h e i r rubbe rs
Bu t b y t h i s t ime , Mary had c l imbed to he r
knees , and was pl an t i ng a great b i g k i ss r i gh t i n
t h e midd l e o f t h e s en t en ce . “Oh , Un c l e Jim!

sh e c r i ed , shak i ng he r finge r a t h im, you a re
mak i ng a l i t t l e s e rmon a t Patt i andmewi t h thatwi s e l i t t l e angl ewo rm, a re n '

t you , vou o ld t ea se ?
youwon 't ha ve to aga i n . I can remembe r

j u s t a swe l l a s an angl ewo rm, so ! Paul
,
l e t ’ssay

sandp a pe r to ea ch ot h e r n e x t t imewe ge t i n a I
Pau l nodded

,
h i s ch eek s c r imson . “Yes

,
s i r ee '

he an swe red .wi t h grea t v i go r . I ’mno t go i ng
to havemy Unc l e Jimo r anybody e l se t h i nk t ha t
anv o ld ang l ewo rmha s go t more sen se t han I
ha ve , e spec i a l l y nowI can read andwr i t e .

In t ha t ca se
,

“ l aughed Un c l e Jim, I sha l l
s to p look i ng so rry and grown up and angry be
cau se t hat an gl ewo rmi s dead . I

'

d ra t h e r look
a t a rea l ly wel l - educat ed b oy and g i r l t han an
Educat ed Anglewo rm,

any day.



TH E
'

ART OF

BATT I NG

BY

BILLY EVANS
Ump ire in theAmerican League

“
PAYNE i s nowba t t i ng for Cobb
S uchwast he announ cemen t made to t h e fan s

b y t h e ump i re
,
nea r t h e c lose O f a game between

Ch i cago and Det ro i t fi ve or s i x yea rs ago . NO

doubt vouwonde rwha t h appened tomake i t n e c
ssa ry t ha t a subst i t u t e bat t e r be u sed i n Cobb 's
p l a ce . You fee l su re t ha t Cobb su ffe red an in
j u ry Of some k i nd. Not h i ng o f t he sort . The
on ly th ing

'wrongwi t h Tyrus , on t h at memorab l e
a ft e rnoon ,wast h e fa ct th a t on h i s fou r t r i p s to
t h e p l at e h e had s t ruck ou t a smany t imes . Not

on ce did he ev en h i t a long fou l . Le ft - hande rs
,

a s a ru l e , have th e edge on a l e ft -handed bat sman .
W'h i t e

,
one Of t he c ra ft i e st p i t che rs i n th e bus i

n ess
,
wasdo i n g th e twi r l i ng for the "

Wh i t e Sox .

Throughou t th e game
,
h e had outguessed th e fa

mous ba t sman O f t h e “Tige rs . ” At t ha t t ime
,

Cobbwasnot t h e fin i sh ed pe r forme r h e i s to—day.

A ha l f do z en y ea rs Of e x pe r i en ce ha ve per fect ed
h imi n many O f t h e fi ne po i n t s O f t h e game t ha t
h e l a cked at t h a t t ime . And P ayn ewasa lmos t
a s he lp l es s be fore \Vh ite, a s Cobb had been .
The fo l lowi n g day, I tal kedwi t h Cobb for a

fewmi n u t e s be fore th e st a r t O f t he game . The
fa ct tha t he h ad been st ru ck ou t fou r t imes i n one
gamewasnot to h i s l i k i ng . He did n

’

t i n t end to
s tand for su ch t rea tmen t v e ry Oft en . NO doub t
h i sweaknes s a t t h e ba t t ha t a fte rnoon had caused
h imto do a lot O f t h i nk i ng i n th e even i ng . Be

fore I had a chan ce to say any th i ng about \Vh ite’s
grea t p i t ch i ng

, Cobb brough t up t h e subj ec t .
" Imust h av e looked l i ke th ewors t h i t t e r i n t h ewor ld yest e rday , r ema rk ed Tyrus . “Neve r ha s
a p i t che r mademe look a s fool i sh a s did Wh i t e

,

and I don 't be l i e ve any p i t che r wi l l ev e r tu rn
su ch a t r i ck aga i n . I fe e l su re I can h i t Wh i t e .
I t did n

’

t look tha tway ye st e rday ; bu t I ampos i
t i v e \Vh ite i s n ’

t go i n g to t roubl e me i n th e fu
t u re . He

'sa grea t p i t che r
,
and he cer ta i n ly had

me outgues sed a t ev e ry turn ; but two canwork
a t th at game . The next t ime I fa ce \Vh ite

,
Imay

ge t a l i t t l e r evenge for those fou r st r i k e -out s h e
h andedme. Wh en Iwaslook i ng for t h e cu rve

,

I got t he s lowone, andwhen Iwou ld ge t se t for
a fas t one hewou ld come th rough w i th a cu rve .
When I figu red on a s low ba l l

,
hewou ld bu z z a

fa s t one by my head. P e rhaps the n e x t t ime
,
I

may do t h e corre c t gue ss i ng , and i f s u ch h appens
to be t h e case

,
t h e s core i s l i ab le to showa few

double s and t r i pl e s i n stead o f a b ig bun ch of

st r i ke -out s .
Cobb di s cove red t h a t a fte rnoon t ha t \Vh itewas
l e ss e ffe c t i v e i f t h e bat te r sh i ft ed a round i n th e
box . Hemade a c lose s t udy Of th e be s t pos i t ions
to a s sume to connec twi t h \Vh ite'sva r ious s ty le s .
Fi rst

,
hewou ld be up i n fron t of t h e ba t t e r 's box ,

t hen ba ck a t th e re a r O f i t ,wh i l e th e n ex tmi nu te
he wou ld be c lose ly h uggi ng the pl a t e . Neve r
aga i n

,
dur i ng th e rema i nde r o f \Vh ite'sca ree r a s

a p i t ch e r i n t he Ame r i can League
,
washe a s

t roub l esome for Cobb as on t he a fte rnoon h e
caused t he “Georg i a P ea ch towh i ff fou r t ime s .
In fac t

, Cobbwasmore t roubl esome , a s a ru l e , to
Wh i te t han Wh i t e eve rwasto Cobb . Many a
t ime did Tyrus come t h roughwi t h awa l lop at
\Vh ite

'se xpen se that dec ided the game i n favor
O f t he “T i ge rs . ”

Cobb i s awonde r fu l ba t sman . Hisre cord a s
an Ame r i can League r i s p roo f pos i t i v e Of that
fa ct . He j o i n ed th e De t ro i t c l ub l a te i n t h e se a
son O f 1905 . Du r i ng t h e rema i nde r Of t h e se a son ,
h e took pa rt i n 4 1 game s , h i t t i ng .240 ,

wh i chwas
th e on ly t ime dur i ng h i smaj or- l e ague ca ree r t ha t
h i s ba t t i ngmi s s ed t h e .300 ma rk . I n h i s s econd
yea r a s a b ig- l e ague r

, Cobb fin i shed s i x th ,wi t h
an ave rage Of .320 . I n 1907 , h e came i n to h i s
own a s a ba tt e r , p i l i ng up a reco rd o f .350 for t h e
sea son

,
and ca r ry i ng Off th e bat t i ng honors o f

t h e l e ague . Tha t s ta rt ed Cobb on amad bat t i ng
ca ree rwh i ch s t i l l cont i nues . The c lose o f every
sea son s i n ce 1907 found h iml eadi n g the Ame r i
ca n League h i t t e rs

,
u sua l lywi t h a comfort ab l e
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to nat u ra l ab i l i ty . I have a lways rega rded confi

den ce a s ha l f t h e ba t t l e . A ft e r \Vh ite had st ruck
me ou t fou r t ime s i n t ha t one game Iwasdis
gust ed ,
bu t not d i s cou raged. I s imply cou ld n

'

t

figurewhe re h e had auv l i cen se to i p ake me look

THE ART OF BATTI NG UUNE,

den t ed t h e a i r . Wh i t e a lways smi l ed h i s swee tes t
a t ba t t e rs i n th a t f rame o f mi nd . I de c ided th a twhen fa ci ng Iwou ld smi l e a s b roadl y a s
did he ; t h a t Iwou ld n

'

t t ry to knock any ba l l s
ou t o f t he lot ; t ha t Iwould n

’

t h i t a t any bad

Cop yrigh t b y L . Van Q eyeh .

BAKER. BA R RY . COLLINS . DAV l S .

MACK
'

S CREAT INF IELD OF FOUR YEARS AGO .

Base-ba l l idolsareshattered q u ickly .

cri t icsth ink h isinfield istheweak Spo t in the Club.
ance.

Mc l nntsrema in of Mack'sfivestarsof a fewyearsago .

Home-Run

as h e lp l e ss a s a l l t h a t . I dec ided t h a t I could h i t
W'h i te ; t h a t Iwou ld h i t h im, and t h a t Iwou ld ge t
revenge for t ho se fou r s t ra i gh t st r i ke -out s . I

guess even ‘

Doc
’ h imse l f w i l l admi t t h a t

I hav e made good on t ha t po i n t . \Vh itemade
t roubl e for me because hewasbra i ny

,
and had

p l en ty o f confiden ce . South -pawswi t h more
Speed and a bet t e r cu rve had been ea sy forme,
ye t \Vh itewi t h h i s bra i n s and con fiden ce

,
pl us a

slowba l l and a d i nky cu rve , h admade me look
fool i sh . I rea l i z ed t h at Iwou ld have to combat
h imwi t h bra i n s and confiden ce . To go up to t h e
p l a t e i n a rage

,
det e rmi n ed to knock the ba l l ou t

o f th e lot
,
i s j u s t t h e pose and frame o f mi nd

\Vh ite l i k ed a l l bat t e rs to be i n . A fel lowwho
took hea l t hy lunges a t \N’h ite’st ea se rs gene ral ly

Fou r yearsa go. Conn ie Ma ck hadwha twasregarded asa stone-wa l l infield , yet to
-daymany of h is

Baker, noted for h isremarkable h itting, h asret ired ,
because o f some griev

Thegreat Edd ie Co ll inshasbeen sold to Ch icago,wh i le age h asforced the ret irement of Dav isfromact iveservice. Only Barry and

ones for th e s ake o f h i t t i ng , and t h a t I wou ld
force ‘

Doc
’

to ge t t he ba l l ove r the p l a te . I have
a lways fo l lowed t h at cus tomwhen h i t t i ng aga i n st
\Vh ite

,
and have been v ery success fu l .

Amaj o r i ty o f t he bat t e rs a r e ove rawed by th e
ave rage pi t che rwh en th ey go to bat . They figure
t h e p i t ch e r ha s the edge on t hem— t h a t h e ha s a
l i t t l e b i tmore to o ffe r a s a p i t ch e r t h an th ey have
a s bat smen . I f t h ey happen to fa ce a st a r , t h e
fee l i ng o f not be i ng abl e to h i t i s a l l t h e grea te r .
I a lwaysmake an e ffo r t to fee l t h a t I aima l i t t l e
b i t bet t e r ba t t er th an th e p i t ch e r i s a p i t che r . I

t ry not to bewor r i edwh en I ge t two st r i ke s , a s I
a lways figure t ha t I st ill have a good chan ce . The
on ly st r i ke I h at e to h ea r t h e ump i re ca l l i s t h e
th i rd one

,
for t h en I know I amt h rough . A lot



of c r i t i cs say I atn mo re dange rous wi th two
s t r i kes onme t h an at any ot he r t ime . I suppose
a lot of p i t che r s fee l t h e sameway abou t i t . I

hope t h eywi l l a lways rega rd
me i n tha t l i gh t . I hones t l y
be l i eve th a t I domy best b it
t i ng when men are on bases .
I l i ke to see t he run s go i ng
a cross t h e p l a t e . and I rea l ly
be l i eve tha t I putmore fi re in
my wo rk .when a coupl e o f
men a re on bases , t han when
t he sack s a re empty . I know
t h e p i t ch er i s unde r a st ra i n .
1 a lways t ry to be l i eve tha t he
i s th e fe l lowwho shou ld bewor r i ed .

“A bat t e r can neve r hOpe to
be a grea t h i t t e r

,
i f he has a

t enden cy to pu l l away ‘ fromt h e
pl a t e . Bat te rswho ba ck away
a re t h e ea s i es t v i ct ims for the
bra i ny p i t ch er . Back i ng away
fromt h e p l at e i s due to fea r ,
a l a ck o f confiden ce . Thewi se p i t che r soon no t i ce s t h i s
de fe ct

, and i s q u i ck to t ak e
advan tage o f i t . Such act ion
i s a t i p to t h e p i t ch e r th at you
fea r be i ng h i t . Tak i ng th i s
a s a cue . he t h rows a fa st ba l l
a s close to your head as h e
can

,
wi t hout h i t t i ng you . Th i s

hasa t enden cy to i n c rea se the
fea r . and pe rhaps dr i v e you
s t i l l f ttrther away fromt h e
pl at e . Th i s , o f cou rse ,was
the end des i red by th e p i t ch e r

,

and hav i ng a ccomp l i sh ed i t
,

he proceeds to t ake advant age
o f your po s i t ion i n th e bat
ter 's box ,

by us i ng a cu rve
ba l l on t he o ut s ide o f t h e
p la t e ,wh i ch i t i s we l l -n igh
impos s i b l e to h i t , ye t i s good
enough to be ca l l ed a s t r i k e
by t h e ump i re . I f youwat ch
ca re fu l ly . t h e good h i t t e rs a re the on eswho ho ld
t h e i r ground ;who re fuse to be dr i ven back . In a
b ig ma jo r i t y o f ca se s . i t i s th e ea s i e st t h i ng i n
thewo r ld to get ou t o f th eway o f t he a ve ragewi ld p i t ch .

" Speed i s , o f cour se . a grea t asset to the bat
te r . It i s o f mo re advantage t han mos t bat t e rs
t h i nk , for o ft en b itsa re lost , s imply because the
bat t e r does n '

t t h i nk he has a chan ce
, and fa i l s to

t ttn ou t h i s h i t . That i s one fea tu re o f t he game
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towh i ch ev e ry p l aye r should adhe re ; ye t eve ry
nowand t h en I find myse l f j oggi ng down to a
ba se

,
i n s t ead o f go i ng a t top speed,

s imp ly be

Co p yrig h t b y I a n Q eyeh .

LAJO IE AND HIS $ 1000 HO RS RS l-l OR.

Th isu nique p ictu reshowsthe g rea t Larry Lajo ie.
o ne o f t he ido lso f b ase-ba l l enthusiasts, stand

ing ba ck o f a ten-fo o t -h igh flo ra l horsesho e.

newsi lver do l lar : and therewere just one tho t tSa nd o f them.

Lajoie
,
on the tenth a nn iversa ry o f h isjo in ing theCleveland Club.

Each roundwh ite p iece in the horseshoe isa b rand
The fa nsof Cleveland thush o no red

cause I bel i e ve t h e i n fie lde rwi l l t h rowme ou t ,

o r t h e out fie lde rwi l l su re l y cat chmy ea sy fly . A
bat t e r sho uld n eve r cons ide r h imse l f o u t , unt i l h e
ha s a ct ua l l y been ret i red . h e h i t s t h e
ba l l

,
he shou ld run h ish ardest . rega rd l e ss o fwhe re or howt h e ba l l ha s been b it . I t i s rea l ly

s u rpr i s i ng t he n umbe r o f h i t s t h a t a re lo s t i n t h i swar everv vea r . Runn i ng nti t a h it i s a pra ct i ce
e very manage r sho uld i n s i st u p on h i s p lavers’
o bey i ng to the l et t e r .
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I n connect ionwi t hwhat Cobb had to s ay abou t
bat te rs o ft e n be i ng ove rawedwhen fac i ng some
grea t p i t ch e r

,
I v i v idly re ca l l the e xpe r i en ce of

two rec ru i t swhen p i t t ed aga i n s t \Val t e r Johnson .
I t so happen ed t h a t both th ese youngs te rs were
un for tun at e enough to make th e i r ma jor l eague
début aga i n s t t h e \Nash ington c l ubwhen John
sonwasdo i ng t he p i t ch i ng. One o f t he young
sterss t ru ck ou t t h ree t imes

,
and on t h e fourt h

t r i a lwen t ou t on a pop fly to t h e fi rs t baseman .
I fe l t sor ry for t h e youngst e r

,
because I kn ew he

was a bet t e r ba t t e r t han th i s showed h imto be .
The n ex t day,

be fore t h e game , I happen ed to s i t
down nex t to h imon t h e ben ch . I though t a l i t
t l e en couragemen tmi gh tmake h imfee l be tt e r .
“
You must n '

twor ry becau se Johnson fanned
you th ree t imes yest e rday ,” I rema rk ed .

'

I
’

ve

s een h imfan a lot of t h e v e te ran p l ayers qu i t e a s
o ft en .
The youngst e r did n

'

t rep ly for a mi nute or
two,

and t h en h i s an swe r causedme to l e ss enmy
fa i t h i n h i s chan ce s tomake good.

“That wa s a fi ne spot to t ryme ou t s a i d the
youngste r . '

You wou ld t h i nk t hemanage rwou ld
hav e used bet t e r sen se . The fan s i n th i s town
can ce rt a i n l y roas t a fe l low. I can see wha t i s
comi ng tome

,
un l e s s I de l i ve r t h e goods . I sup

pose I
’

ll ge t a chance th e
‘n e x t t ime John son

p i tches . I
'
ve been s i tt i n g on the ben ch for a

mon thwa i t i ng to b reak i n , bu t nowIwi s h I

had n
'

t been se l e cted to p l ay .
I t i s pe rhap s needl e ss forme to add t ha t th e
p l aye r I r e fe r to did n

’

t make good. He i s not
even i n th emi nors , bu t hasdropped ou t of base
ba l l en t i re ly .
The: oth er pl aye rwho h ad h i s débu t aga i n s t
John son fa red even wor se . He s truck ou t eve ry
t ime lie s t epped to th e p l a t e— to be exa ct

,
fou r

t imes . I don ’ t be l i e ve he evenmade somuch as a
fou l . I sha l l n eve r forge t t h e youngst e r's look
eve ry t ime h e took a swi ng a t the ba l l .
“Tha t b oywcerta inly has somet h i ng was h i s
rema rk , and a“smi l e a lways a ccompan i ed i t . O f
th e twe l v e s t r i k e s ca l l ed on

' h im
,
h e swung a t ten

—andmi s sed ! The fo l lowi ng day,
when I came

ou t on t he fi eld p r ior to' t he st a r t o f t h e game
,

th e ve te ran membe rs of t h e t eamwere h av i ng a
grea t l augh , l i s t en i ng to the youngst e r ’s exp l ana
t ion o f howhe managed to keep Johnson f rom
h i t t i ng h i s ba t ! He a l so exp ressed a hope t hat a
photograph erwou ld be p re sen t i f he a ch i eved
a fou l off John son ’s del i v e ry

,
so tha t he cou ld

have an en l a rged pi cturemade of t h e aff a i r . The
manage r sa t on t h e ben ch i n s i l en ce . Not unt i l
h e l e ft t h e ben ch to bat to t h e i nfi e ld i n p rac t i ce

,

did t h e rec ru i t say any th i ng to h im. Then th i swash i s rema rk

Don 't forget , manage r , t h a t i f you n eed a
p i n ch h i t t e r any t ime John son i swork i ng, I am
a t you r se rv i ce l"

I may take you a t you rword , rep l i e d the
manage r

,
wi th a smi l e

,
for h e was pl easedwi t h

t he sp i r i t o f t h e youngst e r . As fa te wou ld h ave
i t , aweek or so l a te r th e youngste r got anot h e r
chan ce

,
and i twasa s a p i n ch h i t t e rwi t h Johnson

p i t ch i ng . He h i t for two bases , andwon t he
game ! He i s a b i g l eague st a r to-day. He did

n
’

twor ry becau se Johnson st ru ck himout four
t imes on h i s maj or l eague début . He had confi

dence. in h i s ab i l i ty
,
and h e owes h i s p re sen t h igh

pos i t ion i n base—ba l l to t h a t fea t u r e of h ismake-up .

Than La r ry La j o i e no great e r h i t te r eve r l i v ed.

He i s one o f t hose fe l lowswho appea r to be ab l e
to h i t ami k i nd of p i tch i ng . When Sp i t -ba l l p i t ch
e rs fi rs t came i n to t he l ime l i gh t and put a b ig
c r imp i n the bat t i ng ave rages o f many sta rs ,
Lar ry cont i n ued to h i t t h e bal l a s ha rd a s ever .
Once

,
when asked howhe managed to ~ h i t t h e

moi s t ba l l so eas i ly , La r ry rep l i ed s imply : “I h i t
i t be fo re i t breaks . I st ay up i n fron t of t h e box ,

andwhen I connec t i t i s l i t t l e mo re t h an a fas t
ba l l . ‘ I twasn ’

t long be fore ot he r ba t te r s we re
adopt i ng s imi l a r t a ct i c s w i t h a grea t dea l of su c
ces s .
Lar ry

,
l i ke a l l oth e r grea t p l aye rs , no doub t ha s

h i s t heor i e s on t h e a r t of bat t i ng, but h e se ldom
expres se s th em. I have severa l t imes h ea rd h im
remark t hat th e bes tway to ge t th e ba l l s a fewas
to h i t i t a t a spot whe re no one happen ed to be
p l ay i ng—“

to h i t ’

emwhe re th ey a i n ’t , a s th e say
i ng goes . Li k e Cobb , Laj o i e i n s i st s t h a t a s ide
f romnat u ra l abi l i ty, con fiden ce i s th e bat t e r's
n e x t be s t as set .
“I have a lways imagi ned tha t I cou ld h i t al
mos t anv k i nd of p i t ch i ng, sa id La r ry ; “and I

have su cceeded fa i r l ywe l l . A goodmany p i t ch
e rs have l abor ed unde r t h e be l i e f t h a t t h e re was
n

’

t any use t ry i ng to foolme. I be l i ev e a l l o f t h i s
h a s p l ayed a b ig pa r t i nmy ba t t i ng ab i l i t y , a su
perabundance of confiden ce on my pa r t , and a
l a ck of i t on t h e par t of t h e p i t ch er . I t gaveme
t h e edge .
“I amo ft en a sked wh i ch i s th e eas i es t ba l l for a
bat t e r to h i t . A goodmany peopl e be l i eve that
ce rt a i n s tyl es and k i nds o f de l i ve r i e s a re much
ea s i e r to h i t t h an ot h e rs . The eas i e s t k i nd of a
ba l l to h i t va r i eswi t h t h e ba t te r s . Ce r ta i n p l ay
e r s l i ke be s t to swi ng at a fas t ba l l a t th e knee ,
oth e rswa i st h igh , some a t th e shou lde r s, wh i l e
eve ry nowand then you find some bat te r whom
p i t ch er s a lways re fe r to as a ‘wi ld p i t ch h i t t e r . ’
By t ha t th ey mean t he bat t e r i s mos t dangerouswhen t h rown a v ery bad ba l l , a twh i ch t h e ave r
age bat te r wou ld not t h i nk of off e r ing . Some
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TAM ING THE ARGONAUT

BY CHARLES FREDERICK HOLDER

Au th o r o f Life o f Lo u isAgassi z ,

"
The Game F isheso f

theWorld
,

" “Along the Florida Reef, " etc .

0 an ima l so appeal ed to t he imagi na t ion o f the
an c i en t s a s t h e a rgonaut

,
wh i ch th ey p i ct u r ed as

a fa i ry l i k e ga l l ey prope l l ed ove r t h e sea bymy r i
adso f sc i n t i l l a t i ng oa rs . Some n at u ra l i st s o f
ha l f a cen t u ry ago be l i eved t h a t th e argonau t o f
t h e Medi t e r ran ean S ea he ld up i t s l a rge - t i pped
a rms and sa i l ed th e ocean , con fus i ng i t , pe rhaps ,
wi th t h e radi an t ly beau t i fu l Physa l i awh i ch
ra i s e s i t s sa i l and become s v i r t ua l ly a sh i p , sa i l
ing i n fl ee t s '

ove r t h e t rop i ca l s eas . Aga i n , t h e
a rgonau t i s named fromt h e Argo , t h e famed
sh i p of Jason , t h a t , a ccord i ng to He l l en i c myth ,
sa i l ed t h e Eux i ne Sea to Col ch i s i n sea r ch o f t h e
Go lden F l e e ce .
The a rgonaut i s one o f t h e ra re st and mos t
beaut i fu l o f t h e sh e l l s , be i ng a nea r k i n sman o f

A DOCILE AND FRIENDLY CRI-IATURE .

th e dev i l -fish or octopus , and t h e '

cu tt lefish or

sep i a . I t dwe l l s i n semi - t rop i c seas , 'a s t he Medi
t e r ra nean

, and i swe l l known i n t h e ce ru l ean
deeps o f th e Bl a ck Cu r ren t or Gu l f S t reamo f

Japan— th e Ku rosh iwo—whe re i t flows among
th e summe r i s l e s a long t h e coa st o f Sout h e rn Ca l i
forn ia .

The a rgonaut i s a fi rs t cous i n to t h e e i gh t
a rmed octop us or dev i l—fish t ha t i n Ala skanwa
t e r s ha s a radi a l sp read o f twenty fee t ormore ,
a cas t o f one o f t h i s s i z e be i ng hung i n t he Ya l e
Museum. Bu t t h e ma l e a rgon au t i s abou t one
i n ch i n l ength

,
wh i l e th e fema l e h as a radi a l

sp read o f s i x . e i gh t , or more , i n ch es . Not one

pe rson i n a mi l l ion h as eve r seen a ma l e a rgo
naut

,
and not one i n a quar t e r o f a mi l l ion , t h ewor ld ove r , ha s seen '

the l i v i ng fema l ewi th i t s
sh e l l

,
t hough t he a rgonaut i s found i nmany semi

t rop i c sea s i n colde rwat e r t han i tsk i n sman , th e
chambe red naut i l us o f many a rms .
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Un l i k e t h e ’chambered naut i l u s . t he a rgonaut
can l ea ve i t s sh e l l and re tu rn to i t

,
re a l ly us i ng

i t on ly a s a sort o f capsu l e to p rot e ct i t s eggs .
I n ap pea ran ce th e sh el l i s l i ke a beaut i fu l fl u ted
cup

,
and i s formed b v se c re t ions fromtwo of t h e

ten t a c l e swh i ch a re en l a rged a t th e i r t i p s i n to
membrane s so rubbe r—l i ke th a t th ey can be

' ex
panded to cove r t h e she l l comp l et e ly , each form
i ng and prot e c t i ng one ha l f .
The grea t moun ta i n i s la nd,

Sant a Ca ta l i na , off
LosAngel es , i s for some rea son a favor i t e loca l
ity for t h i s i n t e re st i ng and t imid c rea t u re . I t
doubt l e s s l i ves on th e s lope s o f t h i sma r i n emom
t a i n t ha t , r i s i ng froma mi l e unde rwat e r , e x
t ends ha l f a mi l e abov e i t , and i s twen ty - two
mi l e s i n l engt h . I n Feb ru arv a ft e r storms , and

o ft en i n th e sp r i ng , t he a rgon aut appea rs , and

men andwomen make t h e rounds o f t h e beach es
i n ea r l y mo rn i ng, hop i ng to find t he fragi l e she l l
be fo re thewaves b reak i t , a s i t i s n ea r ly a s de l i
cat e a s t h e foamo f t h e sea . -\ t one t ime twen tv
beaut i fu l sh e l l swe re found i n a s i ngl e cove , andwe re so ld a t fromt en to one hundred do l l a r s
ea ch .
I t so happen ed t h a t Iwasat th e i s l and one

summe rwhen seve ra l l i v i ng a rgonau tswe re
t aken . One pa rt i cu la r ly l a rge spe c imenwas
brough t to me by a manwho h e ld t h e she l l a t
seventy -five do l l a r s , butwho gave me t he an imal .
I pl a ced t h e l a t t e r i n a tank , bor rowed a l a rge
sh ell f roma fr i end , and had t he sa t i s fa ct ion o f
see i ng th e beaut i fu l a rgonaut . pape r- naut i l u s , ca l l
i twha t you wi l l , en te r t h e bor rowed home , and,whatwasst i l l mo re i nt e re st i ng , I had a se r i e s
o f pho tograph s taken , t h e fi rst e ve r se cu red o f

t h e ra re and i n t e re st i ng an ima l .
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OF ITS SHELL .

For several days and n i gh t s I h ad th i swon
der fu l creat u re unde r obse rvat ion . The fi rst su r
pr i sewasi t s t amen es s . It i s supposed to be one

o f t h emost t imid o f a l l an ima l s , and doubt le ss i s .
i n i t s na t i ve haunt s : but ten mi n u t e s a fte r I had
p la ced i t i n t h e t ank and o ffe red i t a newsh e l l

,

F IG . 2 . CO VERING ITS SHELL ITS BROAD TENTACLES .

i t a t e some fi shwh i ch I o ffe red i t and pe rmi t t ed
me to handl e i t .
I f th e r eade r ha s n eve r seen a n o ctopus or

de v i l -fish , i t i s diflicu lt to compa re i t to any t h i ng .
Imagi ne an e longat ed bag th e s i ze o f a t u rk ey 's
egg . pe rha ps a l i t t l e l a rge r or sma l l e r . One end
i s round l i ke t h e end o f a n egg ; t h e ot h e r i s
sepa rat ed i n to e i gh t finge rs or t en ta cl e s

,
each

p rov idedwi t h two rows o f su cke rs . ( See Fig .
I . ) The t en ta c le s a re i t s a rms or feet , bywh i ch
i t c rawl s , or se i z es i t s p rey

,
and t hey b ran ch

fromt h e h ead , i n t he cent e r o fwh i ch a re th e
sma l l pa r ro t - l i ke t ee t h and mout h . Be lowt h e
mout h i s t h e s i phon , or swimmi ng appa ra t u s

,
a s

th e a rgonaut t ake swa t e r i n a t i t s g i l l s and shoot s
i t ou twi t h cons ide rabl e force t h rough th e s i phon .
I n exami n i ng th e beau t i fu l an ima l a s i t po i se s

,

p a lp ita t in
tr

, chang i ng co lor , fla sh i ng and pa lin
cr

,

you not e t ha t s i x o f i t s t e n ta cl es
,
wh i ch a re s ix

or e i gh t i n ch es i n l ength , a re po i n t ed and finger

l i ke ,wh i l e two sp read ou t i n to t h e oar- l i k e sh e l l
mak i ng o rgans a l ready desc r i bed . Al l th isi s
fa sc i na t i ng . but to me t he mos t a t t ra ct i ve and
rema rkabl e feat u re i n t h e a rgonau twasi t s co l
o rs,wh i ch a re a l l shades and va r i an t s o f bl u e ,
red, and s i l ve r . I tsemo t ion swe re doubt l es s ex
p res sed by b lu sh i ng ,wh i ch i t did con t inuouslv :
t hen a deep spl end id blu e ra n ou t a long i t s a rms
and me l t ed i n to a sugge s t ion o f ve rmi l ion . Al l
the t ime i t swe i rd evewou ld be look i ng a tme.
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Wh en I di s cove red t h a t t h e ra re and t imi d
p ape r- naut i l u s re ce i v ed my fr i e nd ly advan ce s , I
ca l l ed i n a c l eve r photographe r and su cceeded i n
se cu r i ng a rea l ly rema rkabl e se r i es o f photo
graph s showi ng t h e an ima l r es t i ng on my hand
and submi t t i ng to va r ious k i ndl y fami l i a r i t i e s, not
t h e l ea st ofwh i chwasl i ft i ng i t abovewat e r ,when i twou ld ej ec t a st reamo f wate r fromi t s
s i phon to t h e d i s t an ce o f a foot ormore . I n F i g .
2 t h e an ima l i s shown a s i t h abi t ua l l y re s t s i n
t h e sh e l l . The two w ide - t i pped a rms a re t h rown
backwa rd and en compass t h e ent i re sh el l , to p ro
tect i t . doubt l e s s , and ho ld i t se cu rely . At th i s
t ime t h e po i n t ed a rms a re con cea l ed i n s ide . Cu r i
ously enough , t h e a rgonautwi l l a ssume a lmos t
t h i s iden t i ca l pos i t ionwh en depr i v ed o f i t s sh e l l ;
t ha t i s , t h e t en ta cl e s a r e a l l t h rown back , qu i ve r
i ngwi t h co lor . t he beau t i fu l eve gleami n g a t you
f romamong t h em.

My a rgonautwasfa r frombea r i ng ou t i t s r ep
u tat ion for t imid i ty . As Iwa t ch ed i t , i twou ld
come ou t of i t s sh e l l , a daz z l i ng symphony o f

b l u e and s i l ve r t h rowi t s gra ce fu l a rms about ,
fa st en t h e broad oar- l i k e on es to t he gl a ss , so I
cou ld exami ne t he su r face and see th e ve ry rad i a
t ion swh i ch p rodu ced t hose on t h e sh e l l . Sud

den ly i twou ld a s sume t h e a t t i t ude of an octopus
and creep a long t h e bot tomst ea l t h i l y, l i ke a ca t ,
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DISTURBED .

al l t h e t ime t rembl i ng fla she s o f‘ co lor pa s s i ng
ove r i t

,
gi v i ng th e impre ss ion o f h eat - l i ght n i ng.

Abrupt ly i twou ld stop
,
cont ra ct . and so n ea r l y

a ssume t h e co lors o f t h e bot tomth a t i t appea red

(JUNE.

to fa i r ly me l t i n to i t s su r round ings and disap
pear , a s though touched by th ewand o f some in
v i s i b l e ha r l equ i n . Then itwou ld sudden ly pa l e

,

F IG . 4. OUT OF ITS SHELL.

become a ct i v e , and dash t h rough t h ewa te r l i k e
a torpedo by for c i ngwa t e r fromi t s s i phon .
\Vhen res t i ng , t h e a rgonaut i nva r i ably sough t
i t s sh e l l

,
and.wh en cl e ve r ly pa cked away w i t h i n

i t , i t s eye sh i n i ng t h rough t h e she l l , i t p resen t ed
a n i n te res t i ng appearan ce . \Vhen I i n se r tedmy
hand i n to th e t a nk and l i ft ed the sh e l l ( Fig . 3 ) i twou ld frequent ly come ou t a s t hough to seewha twast h e t roubl e , and i n a ve ry f r i endly mann e r
co i l i t s a rms abou tmy finge rs .
I t would a s sume a l l so rt s o f po s i t ion s andwe i rd
shapes by extend i ng i t s a rms i n eve ry d i r e ct ion
a s t hough y awn i ng or stretcli incr

, but ra re ly dis~
p l ay i ng fea r . I n one pho tograph t aken ( F ig.

i t came ou t o f i t s she l l and
,
wh i l e s t and i ng on

two l egs
,
t h r ewa lo ft i t s b i g sh e l l - se c re t i ng a rms ,

t h en l a id one o f t h emconfidingly i n my h and .

t h e po i n t o f v i ewo f t h e pape r-naut i l u swas
I do not pretend to sav. I t seemed to be shak i n g
handswh en t h e p i c tu rewasdeveloped ; but i f
t h e mi nd o f th e an ima l cou ld be pene t ra t ed , i twou ld be found t h a twha t a ppea red on the su r
fa ce to be i n t e l l i gen cewasa mi ld formo f cu r i
ositv . The a rgonau t s t ands a t th e top of t h e l i s t
among t h e sh e l l s or mo l l u sks , but th i s does not
imp ly any pa r t i cu l a r i n t e l l i gen ce .

I fed t h e an ima l , i twou ld rea ch up ,
se i z e th e b i t o f fi sh f rommy hand, and p re s s i t
upon i t smout h .wh i ch h e ld two pa r rot—l i ke beaks ,
t h a t n i pped away t h e fl esh morse l by mor sel .
The con t ra s t betwe en th i s doc i l e and fr i e nd l y
c rea tu re and i t s cous i n , an octopu s i n a tank
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7 50 NATURE AND SCI ENCE FOR YOUNG FOLKS Hu ne.wh i ch a t t a ck s t h e hya c i n t h l eaves frombeneat h
,

formi ng con cen t r i c c i r c l e s , and i n t ime compl e t e ly
k i l l i ng th em.

Thewat e r -hyac i n t h s i n crea sewi t h grea t rap i d
i ty du r ing t he summe r season , and p ropagat e
t hemse l ve s not on ly by seed,

but by th e deve lop
men t o f newpl an t s fromt h e root - st ems or por
t ions o f t h e roots. I tmade i t s appea ran ce in th ewat e r s o f sout h ern Lou i s i an a abou t 1 8 8 4, and

sp re ad"wi t h su ch rap id i ty t h a t i t soon i n fe st ed a l l
o f t h e s t reamswh ere sufl‘icient cu rren t did not

'

ex i st to ca r ry i t to sa l twat e r . I n F lor ida i twas
fi r st i n t rodu ced a s an orn ament a l p l an t ; nowi t
i s a pest . One Lou i s i an a st at e sman

,
some yea r s

ago,
i n t roduced a mea su re i n Congres s to impor t

h i ppopot ami f romA fr i ca to feed on t h e hya
cinths. and t hu s h el p nav iga t ion and redu ce the
cost of bee f a t one blow. La s t y ea r , a rmy engi
neersspent nea r ly i n t h e i r e ffor t s to keep
t h e nav igab l e s t reams c l ea r o f t h i s r i ve rweed.

ROBERT H. MOULTON .

MYSTERIOUS DISAP P EARANCE OF THE

CHIMNEY-SWIFT

MUCH ha s
'been l ea rned about bi rdmi gra t ion

,
but

mu ch ye t r ema i n s to be l e a rned : and t h e fo l low
i ng i s one o f t h e mos t cu r iou s and i n te re st i ng o f

THE MOTOR —THB NEW ATTACHMENT FU R BICYCLES .

t h e unso l v ed probl ems . The ch imney- swi ft i s one
o f t hemos t abundan t and best-known b i rds of t h e
eas t e rn Un i t ed S t a te s . Wi t h t roops of fledglings,
ca t ch i ng th e i rwi nged prey as t hey go , and lodg
i ng by n igh t i n ta l l ch imneys

,
t he fiock s dr i f t

s lowly sout h j o i n i ngwi t h ot h e r bands
,
u nt i l on

t h e north e rn coas t o f t h e Gu l f o f Mex i co t hey
be come an i n nume rab l e hos t . Then th ey disap
pea r . Did t hey drop i n to t h ewat e r or h i be rnat e
i n themud

,
a s was be l i eved o f old . t h e i r obl i te ra

t ion cou ld not bemore compl e te . In th e l a s t week
i n March a j oy fu l twi t t e r i ng fa r ove rhead a n
nouncest h e i r re t u rn to t he Gu l f coast . but the i r
h id i n g-p l a ce du r i ng t he i n t e rven i ng five month s
i s s t i l l t he swi ft 's s ecr e t .

BULLETIN U . S . DEPT. or AGRICULTURE.

NO MORE HARD WORK FOR BICYCLISTS

THE ord i n a ry bi cy c l e can be conve r t ed i n to a
motor- cy c l e i n s ide o f t e n mi n ut e s by means of a
c l eve r i n vent ion known a s t h emotor~wheel ,wh i ch
i s bo l t ed to t he frame o f t h emach i n e , and can be
removed atwi l l . The motor -whee l ca rr i e s a
sma l l ga s-engi ne s imi l a r to t hose used onmotor
cy cl e s ,— a one- cy l i nde r , fou r- cy c l e engi n e w i t h
h i gh t en s ion magn eto and ca rbu re tor . A gaso
l i n e t ank i s se t above th i s t h i rdwhee l

,
ca rry i ng
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AN EASY S P IN THROUGH THE PARK.

suff i c i e n t fue l for a 100 mi l e j ourney . A lev e r
a t t ach ed to t h e hand l e -ba r a l lows for conven i en t
cont ro l o f t he mechan i sm.

Th i s nove l dev i ce i s much l e ss expens i ve t han
amoto r- cyc le

,
and for ordi n a ry pu rposes i s qu i t e

a s e ffect i ve . The owne rs o f o ld s tyl ewhee l swh i ch a re not used a s frequent ly a s they shou ld
be , on accoun t o f t h e labor o f prope l l i ng t hem,wi l lwe l come t h i s conven i en t at ta chment .

C. l EDHOLM .

SKILLED MASONRY BY INS ECTS

\VHEN a young nat u ra l i s t l i e s fa ce downwa rd a t
t h e bank o f a brook , andwi t h shaded eyes
wat che s t he bu sy l i fe t h e re . he i s o ft en aston i shed
to see l i t t l e ma sse s

, or t ubes , o f fine s ton es mov
i ng about

,
a s i f t h eywere a l i ve . I f h e cat ches

one o f t he se l i t t l e ma s se s o f ston es , hewi l l find
t ha t i t i s t he home o f an i n se ct . Th i s i s known
a s a cadd i s—fly l a rva . The re a re many va r i et i e s
o f t he se fl i e s . and t he l a rvaemake a l l So rt s o f
homes fromva r ious mat e r i a l s . Some fa st en to
geth e r sma l l pa rt s o f st raws i n log- cab i n sty l e .
The ac company i ng i l l u st ra t ion shows an un

usua llv good Spe c imenwhe re al l the t i ny part i c l e s
a rewe l l p u t toget h e r . I n th e t ube a t t he l e ft ,
con s ide rabl e i ngenu i ty i s man i fe st ed i n fi t t i ng
t he longe r p i ece s i n wi t h t h e o t hers . No one

knows e x a ct ly howt h e i n se ct i s able to a r range
t he se pa rt i c l e s and fa s t en t hemtoget he r . The

i n se ct spi n s a k i nd o f s i l ky ma t e r i a l fromi t s
mout hmuch a s do ca t e rpi l l a r s . Bu t howrema rk
able it i s t ha t t hey can fa st en t h i s s i l k to the we t

s tones or ot h e rmat e r i a l
,
and ge t a l lwe l l a r ranged and snugly toget he r !

S MALL I'I'IHHIJ Z S TO G ETHER BY T l l l’i

sto ne or st i ck -homes se rve to p ro t e c t t h e caddi s
fly l a rvae fromhungry fi sh . The dwe l l e r i n t h i s
cu r ious home a l so ext ends fromi t a s i lk en ne t .



L fi S L E A Q E E

AND nowoncemore comes June , theBeau t i
fu l - acc la imedwi th joyou swe lcome front
g irl s and boys a l l over the land— t hemonthwhen schoo l c loses and vaca t ion beginsand

nature isa t her love l iest ! And the Leaguemembers off er her a right roya l greet ing,

too
—with verses of such beauty that theymightwe l l have beenwritten for graduat ion

day ; and p hotogra phs and drawings o f ou t
doo r

‘scenesthatmight , every one, have beenmade in t heJune sunshine ( inc lud ing a veryc lever and da inty “Head ing for
and stories o f Lost Pocket -boo ks ” and

After Schoo l that d isp lay c l everwi ts , a genu ine invent ive facu lty, and , in

severa l cases, a de l ight fu l sense of humor .
I f in some o f the sto ries b y our you ngest
compet itors the humor isq u i te unconscious,that on ly makes their o fferings the morequa int and charming. \Ve are a l l p roud of

our Honor Members and S i lver-badgewinners o f ten and twe lve , — bless thei r heartsE—and let no one imagine tha t their triumphs are not fa i rlywon !
In every department , thework of the League thismonth ishigh ly credi ta b le , and itsseeming t ime l iness asawho le

ist hemore remarkab le because ST . NICHOI ashasto keep far ahead o f the ca lendar , and t he drawings , and prose andverse contribu t ionswere composed , not in the ba lmymonth o f roses, butwh i le Marchwinds st i l lwere raging. How
ever,wesh a l l no t hesitate to prophesy tha t those produ ced u nder the very shadowo f examinat ionswi l l p rove of eq ua lmeri t—so easi ly do obstac les van ish be fore the indomi tab le interest and energies o f o ur League young fo l k .

I LOVE BES T . BY ROBERT MART IN
, AGE 1 4. (HONOR M EMBER. )

PRI ZE-WINNERS
, COMPETITION No. 1 8 4

Inmak ing the awards , contribu tors ’ ages are considered .

PROSE . Go ld badges , Glory M . Dwyer (age NewYork ; Page Wi l l iams (age Massachusetts.
S i lver badges, Vai l Mot ter (age D istr ict o f Co lumb ia ; EvaleneHigb ie (age Ca l i forn ia ; May Ch arl ton (age

I l l ino is; Margueri teWeisbrod (age NewYork.
VERS E. Go ld badges, Evadne S cot t (age Ind iana ; Helen D. Hil l (age I l l ino is.
S i lver badges, Adela ide Wi l son (age I l l ino is ; Janet Boy le (age Newj ersey ; Wel lesley P . Dav is (age
NewYork .
DRAWINGS . Go ld badge, DorothyWal ter (age Ca l i fornia .

S i lver badges , Reta Wol f (age NewYork ; Bernada F . Mccormick (age Pennsy lvan ia .

PHOTOGRAPHS . Go ld badge , Horton Honsaker (age Ca l i fornia .

S i lver badges, Margaret Griffi th (age Ca l i fo rn ia ; Irene Wa l ber (age NewYo rk ; Dorothy Edwards (age
Pennsylvan ia ; S yb i l H. Bemis (age Rhode Island ; Al ice Lip p incot t Wal ter (age Pennsylvan ia ; Reba S immons (age F lorida .

PUZ ZLE-MAKING. Go ld badge , Bernard Candip (age NewYork .

S i lver badge , Carl Fich andler ( age NewYork .
PUZ ZLE ANSWERS . S i lver badges , El i z abeth Palms Lewi s (age M ich igan ; Frances W. Bronson (age
l

’
ennsvlvan ia .

BY Eu z aerz
'

r u TERRY
,
A0 8 1 5 . av c . EVERETT RHODES , AGE 14.

“COM ING ACROSS.

"

7 5 2
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THE EVENING \VIND
nv EVADNE scorr (AGE 1 4 )

( Gol d Badge . S ilve r Badgewon Ma rch .

The ev en ingwmd in summer
B l ows so ft ly f romt hewest .

Comes l igh t l y t h rough the b lossomsA n d si n gs t he b i rd s t o res t .

A nsawxc FOR j UNE .

S ILVER BADGEwox S EPTEMBER ,

I t s t i r s t he ta l l , t h i ck gra ssesDown w he re the wa ters flow,
I tmu rmu rs o ’

er themeadow s
\Vhere firefl ies g leama nd glow .

The e v en i ng w ind inwi n ter
B l ow s co l d and' fierce a nd st ro n g ;A round th e b i g b r i ck c h imney
I t s ings a sad , wei rd song .

I t bend s t he ba r ren b ranc hes
O f the gna rled o l d o rc ha rd t rees ,

And w h i rl s the b rown lea ves fiercelyA l ong t he du sky l eas .
In summer or in w in ter ,
In sp r ingt ime or in fa l l ,

The even i ng w inds a re we l come
Fo r t hememo r i e s t hey reca l l .

Sweet memo r ies o f l o ved o nes ,
And h ome s tead hea r t h s so b r igh t ,
T ha t come w i t h ev en ing b reezes
And shadow s o f the n i g h t .

THE LOST POCKET -BOOK
Bv PAGE WI LL IAM S (AGE 1 4 )

( Gold B adge. S ilver B adge t ron M a rch
,

Two boy s wa l ked slow l y down the v i l lage st reet . One

c ha t te red ga i l y abou t ba seba l l , gym,

"

and v a r i ou s inc i
den t s o f sc hoo l l i fe. Th e o t her , however ,wass i len t and
k i cked v i c iou s ly a t t he stones benea t h h i s feet .

“Any th ing t hema t te r , Jim? ”
a sked Tompu t t ing h i s

armafi
’

ect iona tely a round h i s chum's sh ou l der s .
“N ot h ing much .wast he an swer in a l ow v o ice .

ST . N ICHOLAS LEAGUE

BY DOROTHY WALTER. AGE 1 5 .

HUNE,

Come on
, Jim. wha t i s i t ? Tel l ine— m aybe I can

hel p you ou t .

‘

“Wel l , i t ’

5 j u s t t h i s . To-mor row i smy s i st er's b ir t h
day . I w rote fa t her ask ing h imfor somemoney to buy
her p resen t . b u t we ’

re d read f u l ly ha rd u p t h i s year
and fa t her w ro te say ing he cou l d n

'

t aFford i t . S isi s
on ly a l i t t le t h ing , and I

’ma fra i d she ’

l l be aw fu l l y
d i sa ppo in ted .

(GOLD BADGE .

THE EVENING \VIND

B Y ADELAIDE WILS ON (AGE 1 5 )

(S f/f er Badge)

IT i s ev en ing . t he su n i s set ,
Th e day ‘s c hee rless wo rk i s o v e r ,

The green gra ss w i t h t he dewi swet ,
And the bee hasl e f t t he c l o ver .
N ow the w ind , so f res h and sweet ,Fa n s the ga rden flowers
I t d r i v e s away t he day ’s fierce h ea t ,
And coo l s th e lo n g n i gh t hou rs .

Oh .wi nd o f the e v en ing -b l ow .

B l ow t i l l dawn i s here !
T hen cea se you r s ing ing and goBu t retu r n w hen n igh t i s n ea r .

P . S . My name i s Ad el a i de Wi l son . My add ress is ,
S c hoo l for t he B l i n d , J ackso n v i l le, II]. I amfi ftee n
years old and I compo sed t h i s poemm ysel f .

I n sp i te o f h imsel f, J i mmi e's
v o i ce t remb l ed , and h e turned h i s
fa ce away so t ha t h i s f r ien d
mi gh t not see t h e tea rs in h i s
eyes .
TomG rey 's eyes opened w i de .
H i s fat her a lway s ga v e h im
p len ty o f money f or h i s s i s ter'sb i r t hday p resen t , and e ven t h en
Tomon l y took a h a l f-way in ter
est in buy i ng i t . To t h ink t ha t a
fel l ow ca red so muc h for h i s
s i s ter !

“I
'msor ry . Jim, he sa i d as

he en tered h i s own ga te.

“
5 0

’mI , ‘ s i ghed Jim, bu t I
don 't s 'po se i t ca n be he l ped . ”

Tom wen t upsta i rs to h i s
room, opened a c h i ffo n ier
d rawer , t ook a s m a l l b lack
pocket - book w i t h one end of t h e
fl ap cu t o ff , and exa m ined i t s
con ten t s .

“F i ve do l la rs— I guess t ha t ’s
enough .
He d ropped i t i n h i s pocket

and wa l k ed s l ow ly down t h e
road toward s th e woods , a h a l f smi le on h i s face.

LATE t ha t a fternoon . ashewaswa l k ing home th rought h e woods . J immie percei v ed a b l a ck pocket—book among
the green lea v es . He p i cked i t up and examined i t
c l osely . I twassma l l and worn and t h e co rner o f the
fl apwasen t i rel y to rn o ff .

I wonder i f t here 'sa ny t h ing in i t . He opened i t .
F i ve do l la rs , h u r ra y ! I f I don 't find t he owner . i t
mean s a p resen t for S is!”
He d i d n

'

t find t he owner ; h i s s i s terwasmade ve ry
happy on her b i rt hday , and themy s tery o f t he l o s t— or

fo u nd— pocket -bookwasnev er never c lea red u p .
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WALTER P. \‘ARNALL, AGE 1 4. (HONOR M E M BER. )

BY CHR IST INA COLLINS
,
AGE I 6.

nv sum. i t . "Ems, AGE 1 2 .

( S i LvER nADCE. l

nv [osm'msn ROOT
,
AGE. 1 7 .

“COM lNi ; ACROS .

uv CORNELIUS B. BOOCOCK, AGE 1 6.

ALICE PRATT , AGE 1 5 .

f
.

BY DOROTHY AGE. 1 4. ( S ILVER BADGE . )

GRACE A . MOORE
,
AGE 1

uv ALICE l WALTER , AG E 1

( S ILVER BADGE . )

ar RhG INAIJ) K. nu ma nu ,
AGE 14 .

U
!

'J
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T H E EVENING W'

IND

BY NELL ADAM S (AGE 1 6 )

(Honor Member )
TWI LIGHT and s ta rl i gh t , b ree zes so f t l y s i gh ing ,F ragran t fl owe rswet w i t h dewin t hei r peta l s ly ing .
So f t ly speak , so f t l y t read , for t he day i s dy ing .
Let u s l inger , hea rt 0 'mine , w here the ro se i s g low ing
S ca rlet t h ro ’ t he deepen ing du sk , a l l her sp lendor
s how ing .Deeper s t i l l t h e shadow s grow

,
for the day i s go ing .

H ea rt 0 ’ mine
, the n igh t s are sweet in t h i s summerwea t her ,

Soft andwa rmthe b reeze’s tou ch , l i k e a fa i ry—fea t he r .
Let u s wat c h t h e tw i l i g h t fade, you and I t oget her .

CO M ING ACROSS. Bv REBA SI M M ONS, AGE 1 5 . (S ILVER BADGE . )

T H E LOST POCKET—BOOK
B Y EVALENE H IGBI E (AGE I 3 )

(S ilver B adge)
MRS . WH ITE st epped fromher l imou s ine , o rdered her
chauff eu r to retu rn for her at five o 'c l o ck , t hen ran upt he step s t o the home o f her mo st in t ima te f riend . In

her ha ste sh e had not no t i ced t ha t sh e had d ropped her
l i t t l e lea t her pocket—book on the s i dewa l k .
I n a fewminutes a l i t t le go l den—ha i red g i r l came sk i p
p i n g a long th e s t reet . S he n o t i c ed t h e pu r se , s tooped
and p i cked i t u p , t hen sk i pped on aga in .

“
Oh ,
maybe

i t 'sgo t somemoney in ir,—maybe enough to p ay for a

newsubsc r i p t i on to ST . NICHOLAS MAGAZ INE !” A t t ha t
happy t hough t she l aughed gleef u l ly , t hen sk i pped on .A s sh e tu rned the co rner she met a group o f l i t t le
c h i l d ren p lay i n g , so . lay ing down t h e pu r se, she j o i n edt hem.

J u st t hen an ev i l - look ing pe rson p a ssed , and , seeing
t h e pu rse,

he grabbed i t and sta r ted to ru n . Bu t a
po l i ceman sawh imand ga ve h ot pu rsu i t . The t h ief
t r i ed to dodge h i s pu r suer by tu rn i n g corner s ; bu t . see
ing he cou l d not do t h i s

,
he d ropped t he pu rse,

no t

w i sh ing to be caugh t w i t h s t o len goods upon h im.A fter a l i t t le wh i le a s ta tel y ' gen t leman came downt he st reet . He no t i ced t he sma l l pocket—book , and , p i ck
ing i t up , h e l ooked in s i de.

Wel l of a l l t h ings !” h e e j a cu l a ted . My own w i fe 's
pocket—book ,— and w i t h for ty do l l a rs i n i t a t t ha t .” he

con t inued , ashe tu rned t he corner , s l i pp ing t he purse
in to h i s pocket a t t he same t ime.

B u t in a fewmi n u tes , w hen Mr. Wh i te happen ed to
s toop . t he l uck less pu r se fel l fromh i s pocket , land i n g in
a lmo st p rec i se l y t h e same p l ace where i t had la in in t he

first p l a ce .

ST. N ICHOLAS LEAGUE (J u ne,

I mu st ha v e lost i t on the st reet . for I remember
h a v ing i twhen I got out o f my l imou s i ne . ”

Mrs.
Wh ite's v o i cewasfu l l o f an x iety asshe a nd he r h o stess
came d own to the st reet .

“
Oh , t here i t i s !” sh e ca l led ,
Wha t a mi rac le no one no t i ced i tA n d no one bu t t he pocket -book ev er knew t ha t it
had tra v e led a round the b l ock .

l augh ing ha pp i l y .

I t wh i spe rs so ft
To t he g u l l s a lo ft ,T hen i t s l i p s fromt he foaming wa ves ;
And inlaugh s w i t h glee
The w ind set f ree,As i t dance s t h ro u gh sandy ca v e s .
A s t h e wor l d grow s s t i l l ,
And f romthe h i l l
Th e r i pp le of j oy laugh s on ,

T he ev e n ing s igh s ,As i t s low l y d i e s
And t h e m e rrywi n d i s go ne.

AFTER SCHOOL— \VHAT ?

BY M AY CHARLTO N (AGE 1 6 )

(S ilt -er B adge)
HE sa t among t hema l l , th e beau t i f u l ch i l d ren w i t h the
fa i r wh i te sk in s and del i ca te feat u res . The lea st o f
t hem, bes i de h im, seemed an angel c h i l d ; and he k n ew
it— ah , yes! he knew i t ; and t hey knew i t too . and

scorned h im.

“God made the n igge rs , made emin t h e
n igh t , made ’

emin such a h u r ry , forgo t
'

to pa in t ’

em
w h i te.Poo r l i t t le Pete! H ow o ften , oh , howo ften d i d h e
regret t h i s ta ste upon t h e pa r t of h i s C rea tor ! Ea c h
day he sa t in sch oo l l i ke a l i t t le b la ck st ray k i t ten ,who ,t h rough some t r i ck of for tune, find s h imse l f amongwh i t eAngo ra s . The Ango ra s d id not take k ind ly to the l i t t le
s t ray : t h ey h ad c l aw s and t hey knew howto u se t he m .
Li t t le Pete's sc hoo l l i fewasone o f co n t inua l tor
t u re ; bu t a f te r sc hoo l , the momen t t h e ha t e fu l door s
h ad c l anged beh ind h im, Pete sped s t ra i gh t fo r home .
F reed omlen t w ings to h i s feet , and , assoon ashe
rea ched th e l i t t le co t tage t ha t hel d h i s happ iness , and

sh u t i t s ga rden ga te fa st
,
he fel t secu re f romthe jeers

o f the
“
angel c h i l d ren .

”

Wha t a wa rmwel come the lo ve- l ined n est hel d for
h im! Wh a t a wo r l d o f comfort lay in Mammy 's “Ne ver
min' honey . don ’ you ca re w ha t dey say s .A fter sc h oo l , the desp i sed onewasa k i n g , 3 k ing i n
the beau t i fu l rea lmca l led home,

”
and howh appy hewas, oh . how h appy hewas! The l i t t le b la ck face ac

tua l ly s hone. the c louds were l i f ted fromthe hea v y l i t t l e
hea rt , and the l i t t le v o i cewasra i sed in g lad c h i l d i sh
laugh ter .
The

“
angel c h i l d ren fo rgot a l l about h ima fter

schoo l , t hey never knew of t he magi ca l c hange t ha t
came o ver the l i t t le p i ckan in ny . the wonder fu l mi rac let ha t lo v e and k indness da i l y wo rked for h ima fter
schooL

THE EVENING W'

IND

B Y JANET BOYLE ( AG E 1 4 )

(S ilver Badge)

IN t h e go l den sky ,A s t he pa le l i gh t s die,A song floa t s up fromthesea .

T hrough t h e s i l v er sp ray
t h e ra inbow s p lay

A song o f a j oy set f ree.
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T H E EVENING
Bv M I LDRED E . H UDS O N (AGE 1 6 )

(Hono r M ember)
THE su n s i n k s l ow beh ind the wes tern h i l l s ,
B r igh t s t reamer s flame a c ro s s t he dark '

n ing sky .
The so f t gray tw i l i g h t fo l l ow s ; sweet ly c lea r
I hear t he w h i ppoo rw i l l 's and k i l l deer ’s c ry .

And nowthe even ing w ind comes o '

er t he fiel d s ,
And passes t h ro u gh t he t ree-tops w i t h a s i gh .

0wind t ha t gree t s me l i ke awa nd'

ring c h i l d ,
Re tu r n ing f roma t r i p beyond thesea ,

H a v e you in Bagdad 's ga rden s e ver p layed ,
Or roamed among the fl o cks by Ga l i lee,

Or l i s tened t o the shep herd s of t he S ou t h ,
And t h us b rought ta les o f wonder home to m e ?
Perh aps you ’

ve l ingered o v e r Egy p t 's t ower s ,
And w h i spered t o t he g u ard ian o f the sand s ,

Recei v ed the bened i c t ion o f t he N i le,

Then sped away o ’

er ot her forei gn lands .
Andmaybe, asyou r pa ce grew t i red a nd s l ow ,

Youma rked w here Inea 's ru ined c i ty s tan ds .
N ow

,
laden w i t h t h e fragrance o f the Ea s t

A scen t o f lotu s b looms and orcha rd s fa i r ,
You come to waken sub t lememo r ies
O f ra m b l e s in t h e s ummer e ven i n g a ir.D ea r co m rade o f my you t h , t hou e v en ing w ind ,Ac cept my b less ing for t hy fr i e n dsh i p rare.

“WHAT I LOVE BEST . Bv R ITA AGE 1 4 . ( S ILVER BADGE . )
AFTER SCHOOL—\VHAT ?

BY A B EL GREENS TEIN (AGE 1 4 )

DON
’

T fo rget ! Be on the fiel d a t t h ree o'c lock sha rp !
“A l l r i g h t

, Cap ! I
’

l l be t here . ”
Th i swasthe day o f t he H aywood -H un ter ba seba l l
game, and Cap ta in H ou stonwastel l ing h i s teamto be

on the d i amond assoo n asschoo lwaso ver .
An a ir o f res t less n ess per v aded the a tmo sp here o f the

rec i ta t ion rooms t h e w ho le day , bu t t he teac hers were
inc l i n ed to be len i en t . T ha t i s , every teac herwas
len ien t ex cep t “Snooper Roy lston , the La t in in st r u c to r .Da ve A l t on ,

t he sta r ca t c her , h ad been “
flu nk ing

” h i s
rec i ta t ion s r i gh t and left th a t mo rn ing and ea rl y a fter
noon ,
bu t h i s in s t ruc to r s knew t ha t Da vewasbu sy

s tudy ing ba seba l l s i gna l s . not t he Greek or ma t h
,
sot hey let h imres t in pea ce .

Bu t h i s N emes i s came in t he shape o f Mr. Roylston ,

t he La t in tea cher Da vewasnot espec ia l l y in lo v e w i t h
La t i n , and a t h i s be st he got a B ; so j u s t i m agine poor

ST . N ICHO LAS LEAGUE UUNE.

T H E EVENING WIND
B Y FELICE JARECKY (AGE 1 4)

EvEN i NG w ind , even ing w ind . b l ow i n g so gen t l y ,
Ca r ryme o ff f romt h i s c i ty so co l d ,Bea rme away to my own bel o ved coun t ry ,
Land o v e rflow ing w i t h sun sh ine o f go l d .

E v en i n g w ind , even in‘g w ind , b low ing so ge n t ly ,
S i n g tome songs o f t he lo v ed on es I left .
H u sh w i t h so ft wo rd s t he yea rn ing t ha t r i ses

,

Sadness and ache of a hea rt t ha t ’sbereft .
E ven ing w ind , e v en ing w i n d , b low ing so gen t ly ,
Though far and a lone I may wa n der and roa m ,

E v er be n i gh to cheer and to comfortme.D ear l ink t ha t b inds a p oo r ex i l ewi t h home!

Da v e, t h ink ing o f ba seba l l , go ing in to t h e “S n ooper s
c l ass to be s laught ered .A fter fa i l ing mi serab ly whenever ca l l ed upon ,

poorDa v ewasso d i s t rac ted t ha t once, when hewasa sked
to read a cer ta in pa ssage , he s howed t h ree fingers

,
w h i c hwasthe s igna l fo r th e ou t -d rop .

“Mr. A l ton
,
I w i l l de ta in you fo r abou t an hour a fter

sc hoo l , and we sha l l go o v e r to -mo r row's lesson t o

get her , sa i d Mr. Roy lston be n ign l y .“A fter sc hoo l— wha t ? We p lay H un te r to-day , Mr.

Roy lston . I ’

l l come in to- n i gh t .
“B u s iness befo re p leas u re ,”wast he rep ly . And t hu s
i t rema ined ; for , sh ou l d Da v e refu se t o obey , h e wo u l dsu rel y be su spended i f not ex pe l led . A s a resu l t o f t heback -stop 's absence, H aywood lost by a 9

-
3 sco re t ha t

a fterno on .

THE ROLL OF HONOR

No . I .permi tted .No. 2 .

PROSE, 1

M a rion R ichardsonHelen N icholsM arsha l l M eyer
Norma R . Gul let teBea trice M . Byram
Leigh ton Rol l ins
Lois RogersArthur Krom
Paul Eldridge
El i zabeth D icksonKa tha rineVan R .HolsteJoyceMcCu rdyAgatha RyanM ary AppelCarolyn DeanM artha L. Bart lett
Luc ia P . BarberHelen K . Bart let t
El i zabeth Sul l i v a nM arcel la H . FosterV irgin ia M . Al lcock
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Pa tri na M . Col isM arian Frankenfield
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Joe“’
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PRI Z E COMPET IT ION No. 1 8 8

Tm: S'

t
‘

. N ICHO LAS League awa rd s go l d and s i l v e r badges
eac hmon t h fo r t he b es t angin a!poems , s t o r ie s , d raw ings ,p h o tograp h s , p u z z les , and p u z z lean swers . A l so , occa s ion
a l ly , ca s h pr izes to H o n or Me m bers , w h e n t h e con t r ib u t ion
p r in ted i s o f unu sua lmer i t .
Comp e t it ion No. 1 8 8 w i l l c lose Ju ne 24 ( fo r fo r

eign member s June 30) P r i z e announcemen t s w i l l b emade and t h e selec ted co n t r ibu t io n s pub l i s h ed i n ST .

N i c u omsfor October .
V erse . To c o n ta in no t mo re t ha n twe n ty-(ou r l i n es .

Subjec t , “A S ong o f Summer . ”

Prose . E ssay or s t o ry o f not m o re t ha n t h ree h und red
word s . Subjec t , A Vacat ion S t o ry , ”

or
“A Ha l lowe ’ en

S to ryP hotograp h . Any s i ze,moun ted o r unmoun ted ; no b l ue
p r in t s or n ega t i v e s . S ub jec t , I L i v e (may b e
the h o u se, t h e t own , th e c i ty , o r a la n d scap e sce n e)
Drawi n g. Ind ia ink , v e ry b la ck w r i t ing- ink , o r wa sh .

S ubjec t , D ressed Up ! or a Head ing for Octob er .P u zzl e . Any sor t , bu t mu st b e acc ompa n i ed by t h e
an swer in fu l l , and m u s t be i n do rsed .P u zzl e Answers . Bes t , nea tes t , andmo s t c omple te set
o f an swers to p u z z le s in t h i s i ss u e o f ST . N ICHO LA S .
Mu s t b e ind o r sed andmu s t b e add ressed asexpla ined o n
the fi rs t page o f t he Ridd le-b ox.

Wi ld Crea t u re P hotograp hy . To enc ou rage t h e pu rs u ing o f game w i t h a camera in st ead o f w i th a gun . The
p r i zes in the Crea t u re P h o t ograp h y ” c ompet i t io nsha l l b e in fo u r c las ses . asfo l low s : l ’

rice, Class.4 . a go l dbadge and t h ree d o l la r s . l ‘
n

’

y . ClassB. a go l d badge
and one d o l la r P r i ze, ClassC, a go ld badge . P rise,
ClassI ) , a s i l ver badge . l lu t p r i ze-w in n ers i n t h i s com
pe t i t io n (asi n a l l the o t h er c omp e t i t io n s ) w i l l n ot rece i v e asecond go l d or s i l ver badge . Ph o tograph s mus t no t b e
of “p ro tec ted game, asin zool ogi ca l ga rdens o r gamerese r v a t ion s. C on t r ib u t o r s m u s t s ta te in n j i

'
ru awn /r w here

and underwha t c i rcums tances t h e p ho t ograp hwastake n .N o u nused Con t r ib u t ion can be ret u r ned [H I /t i f f i f is
[tr «1s-addnwn / um/ slum/ rd vwa-lop qf f lI c'

p u t/wr y l y 10 theman u sc r ip t , draw ing, or ph o t ograp h .
RULES

A N Y reade r o f ST . N ICHO LAS , w het her a sub sc r iber or no t .
isen t i t led t o Leaguemembers h ip , and a League badge and
lca llet , w h ic h w i l l b e sen t free . N o Leaguememberwho
hasreac hed t h e age o f eigh t een y ea rsmay comp e te.

E v e ry con t r ibu t ion . o f w ha tev e r k i n d , mm! bea r t he
name, age, and add ress o f t h e sender . and b e indo r sed as
o rigina l b y paren t , tea c her , or g uard ian ,

7 410mm! ( M
mu r'imw/ Injt'om/ r/mz /i I—om/mus!sta te in rw‘i l ing I/wl
l / u'mn /ri /m/ ion isno!cop /171, bu twh o l ly thework and id eao f the sen der . l l

' prose. t he n umber o fwo rd s s hou l d a l so
b e added . T hese no te smu s t no t be on a Sepa ra te sh ee t .b u t on Memn h ‘idu l iou i lsi 'lf i fmanu scr ipt , on the upp erma rg in ; if a p i c t u re, on My mi l /grin or [main or
d raw on on . A con t r ib u to rmay sen dbu t o ne Con t r ibu t ion a mon t h no t o ne o f each k i n d . b u t
one on ly ; t h i s . h owever . d oes no t inc lude t he adver t i s ing
Compet i t ion (see ad ver t i s ing pages ) o r

“An swe rs to
l ’u z z les. "Addres s : T he S t . Nicholas Leagu e ,

3 53 Fou r th A ven ue, N ew York .



(FOR VERY LITTLE FOLK)

B EAR’

S SURPRI SE PARTY
AFTER M r . B ea r a n d M r . Dog h a d a r ra n ged to
g e t h e r abo u t t h e h o u s ework in t h eway I h a v e
a l ready to ld vou

,
ev e ry t h i n gwe n t a lo n g v e ry

p leasan tl,
B u t M r . Bea r 's co n s c ie n c e t ro u b l ed h i m a l i t t l ewh e n ev e r h e sawM r . Dog c h eer f u l ly do i n g a lot

o f ex t ra s , s u c h a s p r e s e r v i n g a n d so on ,
wh i c hwasm or e t h a n M r . Dog h a d p ro m i s ed . You s e e ,

i n t h e b eg i n n i n g M r . B ea r h ad cer ta i n lywork ed
M r . Dog p r e t t y h a rd . Nowt h eywe r e s u c h good
f r i e n ds t h a t h ewi s h ed h e h a d n '

t . a n dwh e n M r .
Dog's b i r t h day d r ewn ea r . M r . B ea r m ad e u p h i s
m i n d to giv e M r . Dog a gra n d s u rp r i s e pa r ty .

O f co u rs e a s u rp r i s e pa r ty h as got to b e a s u r
p r i s e : b u t M r . Dogwasso q u i ck a t g u e ss i n g a n d
M r . ‘B ea rwasso s lowa t pl a n n i n g

,
t h a t it m ad e

t h i n gs d i ffi c u l t .
M r . B ea r h ad a l r eady bo u g h t M r . Dog t h e m os t
b ea u t i f u l r ed m oroc co co l l a rwi t h t h e n a m e a n d
addr e s s e n gr av ed on i t on t h e so l id b r as s p la t e
a t ta c h ed to i t

,
wh i c hwasasgood a s a v i s i t i n g

ca rd a n y day
,
a n d m or e co n v e n i e n t . B u t now

poor M r . B ea rwasa t h iswi t s ’ e n d to h i d e t h e
g i f t f ro m M r . Dog u n t i l t h e b i r t h day ca m e . Ev e ry
n ig h t h e c h a n ged t h e p l a c ewh e n h e t h o u g h t M r .
Dogwasa s l e ep . M r . Dog. asa m a t t e r of fa c t ,
ge n e ra l ly s l ep twi t h one ey e Op e n

,
so h e co u ld n ’

t

h e l pwo n d e r i n gwhy M r . Bea r d id so m u c hwa l k
i n g abo u t a n d pok i n g i n to s t ra n ge cor n e r s a f t e r
n ig h t fa l l

,
b u t h e h a d so m u c h po l i t e n e ss

,
wh i c h i s

a n o t h e r n a m e for ta c t
,
t h a t h e o n ly s n or ed a l i t

t l e lo u d e r a n d p r e t e n d ed h e h a d s e e n n ot h i n g a t
a l l .
T h e l a s t p la c e M r . B ea r h ad p u t t h e co l la rwas

in thewood p i l e , a n d i t m ad e h i m v e ry n e rvo u s
ev e ry t i m e M r . Dogwen t ou t to t h e s h ed to ge t

a s t i ck o fwood . H e k ep t t h i n k i n g of rea so n swhy t h ey s h o u ld ea t o n ly co ld t h i n gs u n t i l M r .
Dogwasm ore p u z z l ed t h a n ev e r .
A n d nowt h e b i r t h day ca m e n ea rer a n d n ea rer ,

t il l i t got to b e the very day , a n d M r . B ea r h ad
n

’

t s e n t ou t a s i n gl e i n v i ta t io n to the pa r ty, or

ev e n cook ed a n y t h i n g for the oc ca s io n , or sa id
onewo rd to M r . Dog abo u t it . I twasp l a i n ly
t i m e to get M r . Dog away f ro m the h o u se, b u t
M r . Dogwasly i n g i n t h e h a m m ockwi t h h i s cap
ov e r h i s ey e s

,
a n d look ed a s t h o u g h n ot h i n g co u ld

i n d u c e h imto m ov e for t h e n ex t s ix h o u rs .
Howev e r

,
M r . B ea r t h o u g h t a n d t h o u g h t , a n d

s c ra t c h ed h i s h ead , a n d by a n d by h e ca m e to the.

doo r a n d co u g h ed .

'A h e m
.
sa id M r . Bea r

lo u d ly
,

“a h e m ! M r . Dog,
er— I say

,
M r . Dog“

Yes, M r . B ea r , sa id M r . Dog,
s n appi n g l az i ly

a t a fly a n d t u r n i n g over to get i n to a m ore
co m for tab l e pos i t io n .

" I say
,
M r . Dog,wo u l d n

'

t you p lea se j u s t go
ov e r to t h e b l u eb e r ry pa t c h a n d p i ck abo u t ten
q u a r t s o f b l u eb e r r ies ? "
M r . Dogwasso a s to n i s h ed t h a t h e open ed bo t h
e y e swid e a n d n ea r ly

,
b u t not q u i t e , fel l ou t of

t h e h a m m ock .

" B l u eber r i e s !t e n q u a r t s !" be r ep e a t ed .

“
Yes," sa id M r . B ea r , s m i l i n g v e ry p lea sa n t ly .

'

Itwo u ld b e so n i c e for b l u eb e r ry p ie s a n d sa u ce
n ex twi n ter . ”

"

Co u ld n '

t t h i n k o f i t
,

” sa i d M r . Dog,
dec ided ly .

’

My d ea r f e l low, i t m u s t b e one h u n d r ed i n t h e
s h ade t h i s m i n u t e i n t h e b l u eb e r ry pa t c h

,
a n dwewo n 't n e ed a n y t h i n g o f the k i n d for ev e r so lo n g .

\Vait awh i l e t i l l i t ’scoo l e r . A n d t e n q u a r t s !
\Vhy,
m y d ea r M r . B ea r

,
itwo u ld t ake m e a ll

day
“I h op e so ,

“ M r . B ea r s ta r ted to say
,
a n d t h e n

c h a n ged it i n to a s n e eze j u s t i n t i m e.
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t ag e firs t , a n d voumav b e l i ev e h ewasa s ton i s h ed
to find t h e h o u s e e m p ty . T h e doc tor . h ad p ro m
i s ed to co m e t h a t ev e n i n g a t e ig h t . Itwas'

D r.
Ra coo n ,whowasthe v e ry b e s t to b e h ad , b u twhowastoo b u sy to co m e b e fore. M r . Dog
co u ld h a v e got M r . Red Fox to co m e a t o n c e : h e
so m e t i m e s a c t ed as doc tor i n h u r ry ca s e s , b u t ,
so m e h ow, h e n ev e r q u i t e t r u s t ed h i m , a n d M r .
Red Fox n ev e r s e e m ed e i t h e r a l toge t h e r ea sy i n

co m pa n y . A n d nowM r . B ea rwas
away .

M r . Dog f e l t v e ry m u c hwor r i ed . H e t r i ed t h e
pa n t ry door ; i twaslock ed . H e t r i ed t h e ice
c h e s t doo r '

i twaslo ck ed . H e t r i ed t h e c u pboa rd
door : i twaslock ed ! “

Good g ra c io u s !" sa id M r .
Dog,
v e ry m u c h ex c i t ed . A n d I do n 't k n owwh a two u l d h av e h app e n ed

,
o n ly j u s t t h e n M r . Dog

ca u g h t s ig h t o f a p i e c e o f pap e r p i n n ed to a n ap
k i n t h a t cov e red a d i s h o f co ld scrap s , a n d on i twaswr i t t e n in M r . B ea r 's b ig h a n dwr i t i n g :
“
Go n e . B e ba ck in h a l f a n h o u r .

"

\Ve l l
,
d id you ever, sa id t h e a m az ed M r .

Dog ,
wh e n he h a d s lowly sp e l l ed ou t t h i s m e s ~

I S YOUR PAIN ? SAID MR . DOG , A N X IOUS LY .

sag e : b u t h ewasnot , h owev e r , too s u rp r i sed to
do f u l l j u s t i c e to t h e l u n c h eo n l e f t for h i m .
H av i n g ea t e n

,
M r . Dog d ec id ed to m ak e a m or e

t h oro u g h s ea rch o f t h ewh o l e p r e m is e s , beca u se
h isn os e k ep t t e l l i n g h i m t h a t so m ewh e re n ea r
t h e r ewasso m e t h i n g very good to ea t . 5 0 h e
looked t h ro u g h t h e c u pboa rd key h o le, a n d h e

looked t h ro u g h t h e i c e - c h e s t doo r k ey h o le
,
a n d he

look ed t h ro ug h t h e pa n t ry k ey h o l e , a n d hesaw
n o t h i n g a t a l l in t h e firs t a n d s e co n d b e ca u s e itwasp i t c h da rk , b u t t h e pa n t ry h ad awi n dow
a n d hesaw—we l l ,wh a t d id n

'

t h e see? H a l f awh o l e p i e , a n d a lot o f l i t t lero u n d t h i n gs t h a t
look ed l ik e cook i e s , a n d a g i n g e rb r e ad m a n , a n dwh a t do you t h i n k ? A b ig cak e ! A-b ig f ros t ed
cak e ! A b ig b i r t h day f ros t ed cak e ,wi t h “H ap
on i t a n d day

,

”
for t h a twasa l l t h e f ros t ed l e t

t e r s M r . Dog co u ld r ead t h ro u g h t h e k ey h o le. B u t
t h a twasen o u g h . M r . Dog ba rked j u s t o n ce, h ewasso t ak e n ba ck . A n d t h e n h e bega n to t h i n k
q u i ckly . He look ed ou t t h e k it c h e nwi n dowwi t h
t h e t a i l of h i s ey e , a n d t h e re he sawM r . Bea r
co m ewea r i ly u p t h e road .

NowM r . Dog co u ld t h i n k ever so m u c h q u i ck e r
t h a n M r . B e a r , a n d i n a fla s h i t ca m e to h imhow
d i sappo i n t ed M r . B ea rwo u ld b e , i f he k n ewh i s
s ec retwasd i s cov e r ed .

~ A n d ' M r . Dog fel t so
h appy t h a t M r . B e a rwasn '

t r ea l ly i l l
,
a n d t h a t

a l l t h e s e s t ra n ge h app e n i n gswere not so s t r a n ge
a f t e r a l l

,
a n d t h a t d e a r old M r . B e a rwasb e i n g

ex c e ed i n gly k i n d
,
t h a t h e m ade u p h i s m i n d M r .

B ea r s h o u ld n ev e r . n ev e r k n owt h a t the s u rp r is ewasn '

t j u s t a s h e p l a n n ed i t .
M r . B e a r ca m e i n , look i n g q u i te co n f u s ed , b u t
M r . Dog app ea r ed not to n ot i ce a n yt h i n g un

u s u a l . H e sa i d h ewasv e ry gl ad M r . Bea r f e l t
ab l e to tak e a l i t t l e ex e r c i s e

,
t h a t ex e r c isewas

fi n e for i l l n e ss , a n d t h a t nowM r . B ea r h ad b e t t e r
r e s t , a n d t h a t t h e doc torwo u ld co m e in the ev e
n i n g . a n d t h a t b e. M r . Dog ,wasgo i n g to take a
ca t - n ap h i m s e l f ( t h o u g h j u s t howhe co u ld do
t h a t i s b eyo n d m e ) .

M r . Bea rwasv e ry g lad M r . Dog fel t a l l t h e seway s
,
a n d soo n n ot h i n g co u l d b e h ea rd in the

cot t age b u t t h e ge n t l e s n ores o f M r . Dog a n d the
g r e a t r u m bl i n g s n or e s of M r . B ea r ; for, i n deed ,
bo t h o f t h e mwe re t ired ou twit h t h e ir day ’s la
bor s . By s ix o

'c lock , h owev e r, t h ey bo t h awak
e n ed m u c h r e f res h ed , a n d nowM r . Dog beh a v ed
i n s u c h a co n s ide ra t e a n d ge n t l e m a n ly m a n n er
t h a t i t isa p l ea s u re towr i te abo u t i t .
F i r s t h e to ld M r . Bea r t h a t h e f e l t he m u s t go
u p to h i s roo m , a n d fi n i s h a n ex c i t i n g n ovel hewasr ead i n g, a n d t h a t h e s h o u ld s t ay a t l eas t a n
h o u r

,
a n d t h e n h e n ev e r l e t M r . B ea r see h i m

look i n g ou t t h ewi n dowwh i l e M r . B ea r ga t h e r ed
a l l t h e flowe rs h e co u l d ca rry fro m t h e ga rde n ,
a n d b ega n to d e cora te t h e pa r lor . By a n d by M r .
B ea r ca m e a n d k n ock ed on M r . Dog's door .

" A h e m !" he sa id .

“M r . Dog,
exc u se m e , b u two u l d you m i n d b r u s h i n g u p a l i t t l e ? You ~see

,

t h ey—we l l
, you s e e . the doc tor ’sco m i n g .

"
\Vhy cer t a i n ly , M r . B ea r ,” sa id M r . Dog. Iwasj u s t p u t t i n g so m e p e r f u m e ry on m y h andker



c h i e f a n dwa s h i n g u p a s you ca m e i n . I a lways
f e e l l i k e m ak i n g m ys e l f lookwe l l for D r . Ra coo n ,
h e i s so v e ry n ea t h i m s e l f .
Tr u e

,
t r u e

,

“ sa id M r . B ea r
,
r u bb i n g h ispaws

toge t h e r i n grea t gl e e
,
a n d c h u ck l i n g to h i m s e l f .

j u s t t h e n t h ey bo t h h ea rd
t h e so u n d o f app roa c h i n g
foot s t ep s ,wh i l e lo u d c h e e r s
r e so u n d ed fro m t h e for e s t
a n d ca l l s for M r . B ea r a n d
M r . Dog .

' T h e r e . ’ sa id M r B ea r
'

I
’mgo i n g down to m e e t

t h e doc to r , a n d you co m e ,
M r . Dog ,

i n j u s t five m i n
u t e s .wi l l y ou
Ce r ta i n ly

,

" sa i d M r . Dog
a n d h e b ega n towh i s t l e as
lo u d ly a s h e co u ld so a s to
d rown t h e so u n d s o f joy be
n ea t h h i m . P r e t ty soo n M r .
B ea r 's b ig vo i c e ca m e u p t h e
stairwav.

'

P l eas e co m e clown . M r .
Dog,

" h e sa id
,
a n d down ca m e

M r . Dog. a m i d s u c h so u n ds
a s Sh -sh -sh , h e 'sco m i n g , "
Not a so u n d .“ P l eas e s t0p
c rowd i n g . h e re h e i s ! " Now
a l l toge t h e r

,

‘ O n e
,

two ,

t h r e e . h u r ra h for M r . Dog !H a ppy b i r t h day . o ld fe l low,
h u r ra h !h u r ra h !

.\ lr. Dog c e r ta i n ly d id a c t
fin e ly . H e p u t h i s pawto
h i s h ead a n d f e l l ba ck .

\Vha t
’

5 a l l t h is ? " h e m u t
tered.

’sa l l t h i s P"
“I t ’syo u r b i r t h day ; m a n y

o f t h e m
,
sa i d M r . B ea r i n

h ig h fea t h e r , s t epp i n g forwa rd .

-\ nd h e re a r e a few
o ld fr i e n d s co m e towi s h you
joy, a n d h e r e , — a n d h e
h a n d ed ov e r t h e r ed m orocco
co l la r isa l i t t l e g i f t f ro m
yo u r t r u e co m rad e . Ur sa M a j or B ea r , Esq .
We l l , l\l r. Dogwasp l ea s ed . I ca n t e l l you . H e
h a d t h e newco l la r on i n a j i ff y , a n d i twas
g r ea t ly ad m i r ed .

A n d t h e n t h e f u n bega n . T h e y p lay ed ga m e s .
S t age Coa c h " a n d " Fo l lowM y Lead e r —Mr.

Owlwon t h a t , sly o ld b i rd , by fly i n g u p on t h e
c h a n d e l i e r ,wh e r e n obody co u ld fo l low. D r . Ra
coo nwasasf u l l o f f u n ast h e r e s t . a n d M r . Dogwast h e l i fe o f t h e pa r ty . Abo u t t e n o 'c lock t h ey

'sALI. T I I IS ?
’

MR. DOG M U T T ERED .

TH E STRANGE '
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a l l sa t down to s u pp e r , a n d by t e n - t h i r ty ev ery
b i twasea t e n u p .

-\ t l as t t h ey a l lwe n t h o m e , a f t e r d r i n k i n g M r .
B ea rsa n d M r . Dog's h ea l t h i n l e m o n ade for t h e
t e n t h a n d la s t t i m e ; a n d a f t e r t h e i r m e r ry vo i c e s

‘WH A T 'sA L L
h ad d i e d away . M r . Dog a n d M r . B ea r b ega n to
lock u p a n d p u t ou t t h e l ig h t s .
“T h a n k you a t h o u sa n d t i m e s . M r . B ea r , for a l l
vo u r k i n d n e ss , sa id M r . Dog. n ig h t ca p on h ead
a n d ca n d l e i n h a n d a s h e s tood a t h i s c h a m be r
door .

“
No t a t a l l . M r . Dog , a n swe r ed M r . B ea r po

litely ; b u t i twasa good pa r ty ,wasn '

t it ? A n d
oh ! M r . Dog, t h e b e s t o f i t a l l is. I n ev e r saw
a n ybody so s u rp r i s ed a s vouwe r e i n a l l m y l i fe ."

To 61 continued . )
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LosT EQU E S . V E N E Z U E LA .D EAR ST . N I CH OLAS : ha ve recei ved you for moret han a yea r a nd l i ke you very muc h .
We are fou r g i r l s a nd I amt he el dest .
I ha ve been twi ce t o NewYo rk and t he o t h e r ch i l
d ren once. The la s t t imewe l i v ed in B rook ly n and

spen t a lmo s t two yea r s t here . I t i s nowa year s in cewe came ba ck . Iwasi n France, t oo , bu t l i ke N ew
Yo rk bes t .

a re nowin t he coun t ry ( o t he rw i sewe l i v e i n t h e
c i t y o f Ca ra ca s ) and ha vemuc h f u n . ha vemade
l ong exped i t ion s and mean to do more, pa r t i cu la r ly t o

a ca v e u p in a moun ta in w here i t i s sa i d t ha t t h e Ind i a n
c h i e f . Gu a icaip u ro ,

h i d f romt he Span i sh .

I t i s very d i ff eren t here fromNewYo rk . \Ve h a ve
no w i n t e r and t he h ou ses are q u i te d i ff eren t , being ha l f
ga rden . ha l f h o u se.

ha ve a t iny Shet land pony . T h ey are very ra re
here . In Ca raca s t here are t h ree or fo u r , bu t ou rs is
t he sma l lest .

Yo u r lo v ing reader ,
EM IL IA MARTURET (age

D EAR ST . N I CH OL AS : I not i ced in a J a n u ary n umber a
let ter f ro m a g i r l o f t h i r teen , tel l ing howsh e ga v e t h e
p l ay “Everygi rl . ” I h e l ped gi v e one, too .

Ou r tea c he rwa n ted a p l ay and I offe red you rs . S he

sa i d i twasvery n i ce, andwe p ra c t i sed for w eek s . I am
Knowledge . and stand nea r t h e cen ter in t he inc l o sed

p i c tu re . The pr i n c i pa l— and we a l l lo v e h i m — sa i d t h e
p laywast he best en terta i nmen t g i v e n so far .

I w i s h to t h ank you f or t he pra i s e and good m a rkswe a l l rece i ved on a ccou n t o f i t . We l i ke you t h e bes t
o f a l l t h e m aga z i n eswe take. \lve—my b ro t her , s i s ter ,
and I— l i ke Ra l p h H enry Ba rbo u r ’s s tor i e s v ery m uc h ,
aswel l ast he ser ia l s and the Leag u e.

You r lo v ing reader
,

MARGARET H . LA IDLAW ( age I 3 ) .

NEW YORK
,
N . Y .D EAR ST. N I CH OLA S : I wou l d l i ke to t e l l you abou t t he

pu z z l e I made u p . You can imag ine wh a t a t ime I h ad
w i t h i t . asi t t ook me aweek to do i t , bu t i f i t hadbeen al l r i gh t the first t ime, i two u l d on ly ha v e taken a
fewho u rs .

Your in t erest ed reader.
LEO N ARD L. ERN S T ( age

C EN TREV I LLE , ALA.D EAR ST . N I CH OLAS : I ama l i t t le gi r l ten years o ld,

a nd l i ve abo u t a mi l e f romtown . T here i s a cot to n
field in f ron t o f ou r ho u se. I t l ook s v ery p ret tywhe n
i t s so ft s n owy cot ton peep s ou t , and t hen ha n gs down .

The fi r st t h ing t ha t happenedwast h a t my u nc le sa i dt ha t Bu ren wou l d ha ve t o come ou t , ast he p res i d en t 's
namewasVan Bu ren . \Vh en I wen t o v e r t he d iagram,

I found I had pu t one r to H a r r i so n . T h en my fa t hert h rew away the pap er t ha t had the p res i den t s and t hei r
numbers . A s I cou l d on ly get one ha l f the paper I cou l d
find no mi s take. B u t I found I h admade a mi s take on

the o t her ha l f . T he n I
_

lost the d iagram, and h ad to

make ano t h er one. A s Iwasgo ing o ver t h i s a q ueer
t h ing happe ned . I t hought N ew YorkwasGeorgi a . I
had Geo w r i t ten w hen I remembe red i twasNewYo rk ,
and I had to cha n ge i t ba c k aga in . I hope t ha t t he
pu z z l e w i l l appea r i n ST. N I C HO LAS a fter I h ad somu c ht roub l e w i t h i t .

ALBAN Y , N . Y .D EAR Sr . N I CH OLA S : I ha ve sca r let fe v e r a t p resen t and
cannot w r i te t h i s let ter to you w i t h my own hand . I t
hasto be read to Mo t her t hrough t h e sea led door o fmy
room, and she w r i tes i t down and reads i t o v er t he t e le
ph one to my fa t her ’ s office , to h i s sec reta ry .
You may b e in t e res ted to know t ha t t h i s i s t he second
t ime I ha v e h ad sca r let fev er a t Ch r i stma s t ime. La st
v ea r l i ke t h i s yea r Iwasin q ua ran t ine. and Fa t her car
r i ed my gi ft s in a b ag l i ke a S a n ta Cla us, and came u p
a ladde r to th e roo f under my w i n dow ; and a l l t h e
fami l y came too ,

ex cept t he cook ,whowasa fra i d to
c l imb t h e ladder . Severa l o f ou r n e ighbors came too ,

to seeme and my p resen t s . I go t m any beau t i fu l t h ings ,bu t I t h ink I l i ke you aswel l asany o f t hem.

I t h ink t ha t th e “Boa rded-u p H o u se" w i l l be fine. I
wonder i f Cyn th ia and J oyce get to t he upper s to ry i nt h e nex t n umber . Peg O

' t h e R ing” p romi se s to be v eryth r i l l ing . bu t o f a l l o f t h e sto r ies i n ST. N I CH OLAS ,
“
The Lost P r ince” i s my favor i t e . I ha v e l i ked a ll o f
Mrs. Bu rnet t ’ s stor ies e v er S i n ce I fi r s t read Li t t l e
Lord Fau n t leroy .

" You keep me v e ry happy un t i l I
ha ve rea d you a ll t h rough . I a lway s gobb le you u p a t
my very fi rst c hance.

You r in terested reader ,
LO U I S E VAN LOO N ( age I O ) .

\VESTERLY , R. I .D EAR ST. N I CH OLAS : I amw r i t i ng to tel l you howmu ch
I l o ve dea r old ST . N I CH OLAS . I ha v e on ly had i t s ince
Ch r i st m a s bu t I lo ve i t a s m uc h asi f I had a lway s
taken ‘ i t .
I amspend ing the summer at ou r summer p l ace, th ree
mi les f ro m Wes ter ly , R. I . I ha v e been go ing t here
every summer s ince Iwasbo rn ex cep t oncewh e n I
wen t t o Eu rope.

My cou s in and I c l imb t rees toget her. andwe a l so
cook on a l i t t le s to ve in my p layhou se . We a l so go i n
sw imming a lot and w e can go sa i l ing , row i n g , and

canoeing , w h i c h we lo v e. I t h asbee n ra in ing a l lweek
and I amsu re t ha t I wo u l d ha v e bee n v ery lo nel y had
i t not bee n f or you to keep me co m pany .

You r very in terested reader ,A N N E W. \VILLIAM S ( age I I ) .
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wo u nded car ry i n gwa t er to the so l d i e r s on the ba t t l efie l d .wasn
’

t s h e sp l end i d ? Ka i ser Fran z '

Josef gave
her a go l d meda l se t i n d iamonds .

Iwasborn in Pa r i s , b u t Iwasin A m er i ca for t h ree
yea rs . T henwe came to V ien na , w h i c hwasm y Papa ’sboyhood home. We l i v e qu i t e near S c honbr u n n Pa la ce,
w here t he E m pe ror l i ves , andwe go t h rough t h e Im
per ia l ga rden s a lmost e very day . I love t h e s to ry you
pr in ted of Ma r i e An to inet te be i n g h erewi t h h e r Mot her ,becau se I p lay in t hose sa m e spots ; t h e “G lor iet te”

where t h ey sat toget her i s qu i t e n ear ou r ho u se .
Good-bye , dear ST . N I CH OLAS . My brot h er Wa l de m ar

and I send you a poe m I wro t e , and ou r lo v e and greet
i ngs to a l l t h e ot h e r ST. NICHOLAS boy s and g i r l s .

Yo u r lo v ing reader ,
MARGARET JueRs(age

T H E FLAG

B Y M ARGARET J U ERS
THE gloomy c louds o f bat t le smoke
H i de the S ta r o f Peace.

The t h u n der of t he s tormof warDoes e v ery day inc rease .
O ver fa i r and fru i t fu l land s
Th e b u l let s da s h l i ke ha i l ;

O v er t h e h ea rt s of t ho u sands
I s drap ed amo u rn ing vei l .

The c r i m son fl ag o f E n g la n d
And F ran ce’s co lors t h ree

And Ru ss ia ’s eagl es , fiercely
Lead t roop s a c ro ss t h e sea .

Ger m a n y 's fear le ss banner ,A u st r ia ’s b lack a n d go l d .
T u rkey ’s sta r and c rescen t
Thei r ba t t les are u n to l d !
B u t ou r s tar-Spa n gl ed ba n n er
S t i l l wa v e s i n l i gh t of pea ce

Looks sad ly on t h e tu r m o i l
And begs t ha t i t may cease.

Oh , let u s hope ou r glo r io u s flag
May fil l i t s sp l e n d i d a imA n d fi l l ing i t , may add st i l l more
To i t s p rogress i v e fa m e !

H ere i s a l i t t le story by an ei gh t-year-old aut hor ,
pr i n ted exact l y ash e w rot e i t .

T H E FROG AND T H E BALL

B Y BRANDON W E N TWORTH (AGED 8 )
O n ce upon a t i m e t h erewasa f rog, and h e had a l i t t l e
pond ou t i n f ron t o f h i s hou se. One day h ewass i t ing
ou t on h i s po rch , and a l l o f a suddin h e sawa ba l l r u sh
in to h i s pond . Hewasso su rp r i sed t ha t h e d i d not

know w ha t to do . h e hoppe d in to t he po n d to see wha t
k ind o f a ba l l i twas. I t looked l i ke a ha rd ba se ba l l to
h im. He t h ought hewo u l d say h owd o yo u do to theba l l , so he d i d , and t h e ba l l a n swered h imve ry m uc h
ou t o f brea t h .
T h e frog sa i d to h imt ha t he wou l d l i k e to hea r h i s
s to ry , and t h e ba l l sa i d to the f rog t ha t h e wou l d tel l i t .

“bu t fi rs t I wan t yo u t o come in to my hou se a nd get

c oo led ofl‘ so t h e frog led h imin to h i s hou se.

“I f you do not mind I th i n k I wou l d l i ke a c u p of

tea sa i d the ba l l .

i ) ( lYou may h a v e i t sa i d t h e frog i f youwi l lwa i t
j u st a min u te
sowh i l e the ba l lwaswa t ing he looked a t some bookswh i ch w ere v ery in tere st ing
I n a fewmin u tes t h e f rog ca m e in w i t h t h e t ea
Mr. Ba l l ” , sa i d t h e f rog , “co u l d you tel l me yo u rsto ry now?
Yes” , I t h ink I co u l d , beg in th e n sa i d t h e frog
We l l fi r st I t h in k Iwasin a store th e n so m e m e n
came and bo u gh t m e .
One day Iwastaken ou t ino a b i g fiel d a n dwasp u t
down on t he gro u nd and a ll at once Iwash itwi t h a
st i c k and t hen Iwash i t w i t h a n ot her and anoth er and
anot her and today w h e n you sawme ru n i n to yo u r pond
Iwash i t w i t h a st ick” . Co m e and staywi th m e and Iwon te t rea t you l i ke t ha t I hope" , sa i d t h e frog
andwh i le Iwasget t ing hit w i t h s t i cks lot s of h orses
t ramped on m e and o v er me.

“
I hop e t hosemen do not get you aga in sa i d t h e frog .

and bes i des the horses m ade so m uch d u s t t ha t I co u l d
not seewhere Iwasgo i n gby t heway sa i d t h e frog Iwan t ed to ask youwhatk ind of a ba l l you are
“
I ama po lo ba l l" , sa i d th e ba l l .
Oh .

“l i s ten sa i d t h e f rog , “I h ea r so m eth ing
“T ha t so u nd s l ike t h e horses sa i d t h e ba l l .
I t h ink you bet t e r h i de m e
I w i l l” , sa i d t he f rog .
go h i de in the ice-c he st becau se here t h ey co m e
Themen knocked a t t he door . “Co m e in " sa i d t h e
f rog
ha v e you see n a po lo ba l l sa i d t h e men
YesI ha v e bu t you can t ha v e h imSa i d t h e f rog
You g i v e h imto u s sa i d t h e men .

I w i l l not you t h ief c r ied t he f rog , he 'smy fr ien d
and you go

'

righ t ou t o f t h i s ho u s e imm ed ia t e l y and t h e
frog sh u t t h e door in t h e i r fa ces .
T h e n t h e men sa i d t heywere go i n g to b u y a bet t erba l l t h a t wou l d not ru n away l i k t ha t .
T hen t h e frog ca l led t he ba l l to come ou t of the i ce
c hest
I n ca m e t h e ba l l w i t h a smi le on h i s face and sa i d

are t h emen go n e” yes t hey are” sa i d th e frog “are not

you gla d y es sa i d the ba l l .“
Let u s go to bed” sa i d t h e frog i t i s t ime so t h e
f rog and t he ba l l wen t to bed .

In the morn ing t hey go t u p and had a ba th i n the
pond .
Itwasgrea t f u n sp la s h ing around in t h e n ice coo l
wa ter .
T hen t hey go t ou t and h ad a sun ba t h , and p layed

a ll day in t h e sun l igh t and at n i gh t t hey w en t to bed
happy and s leepy and they l i v e d l i ke two brot h ers a n d
t h e po lo men never fo u nd t he ba l l and so t h ey l iv ed
h ap pely e ver a ft er .

PERPETUAT ING A NAME

N EARLY a ce n t u ry and a q u a rt er ago , a man d ied in
Engl and w hose name ise very day on m a n y l i p s . T he
ladywho g i ves an a fternoon tea u ses i t , so does the
sc hoo l -boywho eat s h i s luncheon . T h i s manwasso
fo n d of p lay ing game s that he d i d n ’

t l i ke to s top e ven
to go to d inner . Hewo u l d ca l l h i s se r v an t t o br i n g h im
s l i ces o f brea d and mea t . Not l i k ing to ha v e t h e m ea t
so i l h i s ha n ds , i twasp laced between t h e s l i ces of bread ,
and h e took the w ho l e i n h i s fi n ge rs . Hewast h e Earl
of Sa n dw i c h . and a ll t h e sa n dw i c hes take t h eir n a m e
f ro m h im. T hey are ea t e n ashe ate h i s— no one ev er
u ses a kn i fe and fo rk on a sandw ich . I t isra t her an
oddway towin fame , h owe v er . C . R. S MH H .



AN SWERS TO PUZZLES IN THE MAY NU M BER
NU M ERICAL EN IG M A . Benea th the hawthorn on the green they ILLUSTRATED PREF IX PUZZLE . Prefix , horse. 1 . fl y. a . Ha ir.
mademeQueen of May . From NewYear's Eve.

" Chestnut . 4 . Rad ish . 5 . Back . 6 . Man . 7. B lock . 8 . Shoe. 9.
Vh ip . t o. Car.TRANSPOSIT IONS. \Voodrow\Vilson . r. ware, “rear. 2 . soil , Oils.

3 . Nome. Omen . 4. mode. Dome. 5 . sore, Rose. 6 . ro ve, O ver. 7.

flow, \Volf . 8 . draw,
Wa rd . 9 . Ca in , Inca . ro . pa lm,

Lamp. n . v ase,Sa ve. 1 2 . does, Odes. 1 3 .mane, Name.

CONN ECTED D IA M ONDS . I . L, sa p , La t in , p in , n ; a ,
rod , noses,

degtree) , s; 1, lap , l aden , per, n ; n , nod , notes, dew, 5 . I I. 5 , one,snore. err , e : e, an t , enter, tea , r : s, A te, stare, era , e, e, ra t , ea ter,NOVEL ACROST IC . Init ials, Queen V ictoria ; fourth row, Duchess ten , r. I I I . S , sea , sea ls, a le, 5 : s, cod , solar, day ,
r : s, sp a , spa rs,of Ken t . Cross-words : x. Quidd le. 2 . Unfurls. 3 . Educa te. 4. arc . s: 5 , end , sneer, Dey , r. IV. R , nul ( l ) , rules, led ,s: s, ope,spurs,

Eschews. 5 . Nosegay. 6 . Vessels. 7 . Irksome. 8 . Co lossi . q . ere
,
s: r, so l, roses, Leo, s; s, doc , sores, eel, s.Trifles. xo. Osakans. I x. Revenge. 1 2 . I nan i ty. I 3 . Ag i ta te.

ARITH M ET ICAL PUZ ZLE . Lewi swasn ine: h isfa ther, forty-n ine.
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CROSS-WORD EN IG M AS . I . Oh io. I I . Ch ina . I 3 . \Vash . I 4. La. 1 5 . R . I . 1 6 . Neb . I 7. Kart . 1 8 . Ga .

SOLVERS w ish ing to compete for pri zesmust g i ve answersin ful l , fol low ing theplan of the abo ve-printed answersto puz z les.
To OUR P u z z LE Rs: Answers to b e acknowledged in themagaz inemust be recei ved not la ter than the 24th of eachmonth , a ndshou ld be

addressed to ST . N ICHOLAS R idd le-box, care of THE CENTURY CO. , 35 3 Fourth A venue, NewYork C i ty.
ANswERsTO ALL THE PUZZLES IN THE M ARCH NU M BER were recei ved before M arch 24 fromEl i zabeth Pa lmsLewis— FrancesW. BronsonHarry C . Ba iley— M ary C leveland Bostwick Chums —E velyn H i l lman—El izabeth L. Young.
ANSWERS To PUZZLES IN THE NU M BER were recei ved before M arch 24 fromBruCeW . Chapman , 9

-El izabeth Rodgers
g
—Betty

Lowe
, 9
—Helen A. M oul ton, g

—Gera ld ine H . M a l lette, 9—Elea nor \V. Bowker, 9—“Allil and Ad i , ”

9
—C la ire A . Hepner, 9—M ary l izabethSteinmetz , 9 —El ise Lud lam, g

—M argaret S . Anderson , 9
—Phyll is Young, 8—Ruth V . A. S icer, 8—Paul ine Nelson , 8—Adela ide M organ , 8Carrol Winrod . 8—Al iceN . Farra r, 7—Janet B . F ine, 7—M argaret B . Lot t, 7—El i zabeth B . lark

,
—FrancesD . \Vilder, 7—I'Iubert Barentz en ,

7
—F lorence Nob le, 6—Al len D . Raymond

, _I r. , 6
— A rthur Poul in , Jr. , 6—Dorothy P . Wright, 5 IiriamH ardy , 5—Helen Touga s, s—Helen

McGee, 4—Helene M . Kahn, 4—Elizabeth Card . 4—Helen A. Vance, 4 —M aurice B . B lumentha l , Jr. , 4
—c wiek Bole, —Helen F . Edd 3

Estel le I . Cohen , 2—E velyn Brownel l , 2—Sewel l \Voodward , 2— M adeleine S trauss, 2—Irene M orrow, z —F . Lee IVh it t lesey , 2—h-I
'

anonFrauentha l , 2—Clifiord M . H aste, 2
—M . S . Seabury , I—L. B . Church , r—A. Carter, r—F . Mc Intyre, x

—D . L. Ta i t , x—E. S . K la tte, I—E. B .
Hay , I

—M . Burger, t—A. L. “’
arren , I—M . \V. Rust in, x

—E . Wel ls, I —S . Inga l ls, r—M . Campbel l , x—M . Keel ing, r M . Brooke, l —A.

R . Ph i l l ips, x—C. Ha tch , x—F . Barnes. x—No name, Newburgh , r—A. M aher, x—C. L. Ba tes, I—A. S . M arsha l l , i—A. R ice, I—D . V . M a i t land ,
I—A. Richards, l —C. Kessler, I— R. Boyd , I— S . H . Taylor, r—V. Herbert , I—B. P inkerton ,

x—R . McMaster, l .

D IAGONAL
(S ilver Ba dge, S t . N icholas League Compet i t ion)

AL L the wo rds desc r i bed c on ta in t he same n umber o f
let ter s . \Nhen r igh t l y guessed and w r i t ten one below
ano t her . in t he o rder here g i ven . t he d iagona l , f romt he

upper , lef t - ha nd let ter to the l ower , r igh t—hand let ter ,
w i l l spel l the su rname o f an Engl i sh au t ho r . Hewasborn in J une, a lmost a hund red yea r s ago .

CROS S -WORDS : I . A n Aus t ra l ian a n ima l . 2 . To S et

free. 3 . To st i gma t i ze. 4 . A pa r t b roken o ff . 5 . F r i gh t
fu l . 6 . A mu s i ca l in st r umen t . 7 . To spend la v i sh l y .

8 . An inn . CA RI . F ICHANDLER ( age I 2 ) .

I
O

R I DD LE
( Gold Ba dge. S f/wr Ba dgewon November , 1013 )

J O I N two to fi v e ; bu t t h ree '

t w i l l p ro ve,

Ye t t hey '
re a mig h ty t h ree,

For nough t “the wo r l d can evermo ve
Ex cept t here h i d den be
In i t t h is wond rous t h ree.D i d I say t h ree ? Howt h ings canmix !t h ree, a t hou sand '

t i s , and s i x !
B ERN ARD CANDI P ( age

NURI E R I CA l . ENI GBIA

I A M composed o f fi fty- fou r let t e rs
, and for m a quo tat io n front P ro verbs .

My 39
—2 1—3 I i s to v ib ra te. My 1 2- 5 4—2 2 i s to essay .

My 2—9—5 0—I 5 i s a v ery gra cef u l b i rd . My 4 5 - 2 7- 6—20I s to m el t . My 42- 4 7- 3 3 - 3 5—1 6 i s to p u sh forward .
My 49—24—36- 40—4 i s the t r ia l imp ress ion o f a p ho to ~grap h . My I I—3—29—5 2- I o i s a co smet ic for g iv ing co lor
to t he cheeks . My 2 3—I 9—44- I S- 5 3—8 i s c lea n ses . My
2 8—I - I 4

—
3 2

—
34—7 i s un fru i t fu l . My 4 1 - 3 7

-
3 8

5
—
5 I isan inhab i ta n t of a certa i n grea t cou n t rv. Mv

I 7
—
4 8—3o a nd 5

—1 3—26 formtwo l i t t lewords o f wa rn i ng.
JU L IA N L . ROS S ( age I I ) , League Member .

F INAL AFRO-S TIC
ALI. t he wo rds desc r ibed con ta i n t h e same nu m be r o f

l e t ter s . \Vhen r igh t ly g u es sed and w r i t ten one be low
anot her , the fina l l e t ter s w i l l spel l t h e name of a fa m o u s
na v a l ofiicer w howask i l led in a due

CROS S -WO RDS : I . Fr ig h tened . 2 A Aus t r ian r i v er .
3 . A madma n . 4 . A c i ty i n t he Ph i l i pp i n es . 5 . No i sy
spo rt . 6 . An a r t i c l e o f fur n i tu re . 7 . A v oca l i s t .

JA CO B KA U FM A N ( age Leagu e Memb e r .
D IAMOND

I . IN nob i l i t y . A m a scu l ine n ickname. 3 . A f rame
for ho l d i n g a p ic tu re. 4 . Ber t ram. 5 . An inhab i tan t o f
a n Ea s ter n c i ty . 6 . Pa rt o f the name o f a Sw i s s pa s s .
7 . A S cot t i s h t i t le. 8 . I nsa ne . 9 . In no b i l i ty .

M O LL I E BREN N ER ( age League Memb er .

DOUBLE A CRO S T I C
ALL the wo rd s descr ibed co n ta in the sa m e n u m ber 0 1
l e t ters . \Vhen r i gh t l y gue ssed and w r i t ten one below
a no t her , t h e fi r st a nd t h i rd row s o f let ters w i l l , when
read in con n ec t i on . fo rma q u o t a t i on f romTen n y so n .
CRO S S -WORDS : I . T h a t w h i ch st reng t hens . Belong

ing to man . 3 . To dec ree. -l ~ An a roma t i c p l an t . 5 .A fa v o r i te pu rsu i t . 6 . S t aggers . 7 . T o a t tac h . 8 .

G ha st ly pa l e 9 . A n o ld name fo r a d oc t o r . I O . Pe rfec t .I I . A wa te r-nymph . 1 2 . A co in . 1 3 . A f rame t o ho l d
a p ictu re . I 4 . A geo m et r i ca l figu re. 1 5 . A rel i s h . 1 6 .

G lances at f u r t i vely .
EL I Z A WOOD ( age I 6) , LeagueM emb er.



THE R I DDL E -BOX

NOVE L DOUBLE ACROST I C
ALL t h e wo rds desc r ibed con ta i n t h e same n umbe r o f
let t ers . W'hen r i gh t ly gu e ssed and wr i t te n one bel ow
anot h er , the in i t ia l s w i l l spe l l t h e n ame of an a t h l e t i c
g i r l

, and the cen t ra l let ters t he na m e o f an a t h let i c boy .
CROS S-WORDS : I . A hu t . z . The fru i t o f t he oak . 3 .

The c h ief magi st ra te o f a c i ty“. 4 . A T u rk i s h offi cer of
h igh rank . 5 . A l i t t le fa ce. 6 . Images wor s h i ped . 7 .

Co u rse. 8 . Ingre ss .
F RA N C ES K . MARLAT

’

I
‘

( age LeagueMemb er.

IHAL.

'A CKOSTIC

t
o

IN t h i s pu z z le t he word s are p i ctu red in st ead o f de

sc r ibed . When t he se v e n ob j ect s are r i gh t ly named and
p la ced , the in i t ia l let t e rs w i l l spe l l t h e n ame o f a famo u sba t t le fough t fif ty-s i x yea rs ago .

P R IMAL A CROSTI C
ALL t he word s desc r ibed con ta i n t h e same number o f
let t e rs . When r i gh t ly guessed a nd w r i t ten one below
a n other , t he in i t ia l s w i l l spel l a famou s even t of a hu n

d red and fo rty yea rs ago .

CROS S—WORDS : I . A b u sy quadruped . 2 . T o a ssa i l . 3 .A c r uel ma ster . 4 . A v egetab l e . 5 . T o mo u rn . 6 .

S p i r i t . 7 . To res i s t . 8 . Lack o f food . 9 . A con tu s i on .I O . Un j u s t . ‘ I I . Ra ce. 1 2 . Roya l . 1 3 . The who le. 1 4 .

Ra sca l s . 1 5 . To impede. I 6 . T o ha rm. 1 7 . Du ra t i on .

1 8 . A m i l i ta ry fo rc e .SA LVATORE M AM M A N O ( age I 3 ) , Leag ue Memb e r.
TRANS P O S I TIONS

EX AM P L E : T ran spo se co lor l e ss and m ake to j ump . An
swer , pa l e , l eap .

l . T ran spose caut ion , andmake to co n t e n d . 2 . T ran s
po se to stab , and make a fabu lou s mo n ster . 3 . T ran s
po se a young an ima l , and make a soo t h ing app l i ca t ion .

4 . T ra n spose a c ha i r , and make a po in t o f the compa ss .
THE DE V INNE PRESS

,
NEW YORK.

5 . T ra n spose to rend , and make to es t ima t e . 6 . Tran s
po se a pa rtner , and make subd u ed . 7 . Tra n spose a gar
men t , and make toweary . 8 . Tran spo se hast e n s , and

make vases . 9 . T ranspose ex pe n s i v e , and m ake to pe

ru se. I o. T ranspose a wea t h ercock and m a ke par t of a

c h u rc h . I I . T ra n spose fina l , and make a u se f u l s u b
s tance .
Whe n t h e t ran spos i t i on s h a v e been r igh t l y made, t h e

in i t ia l s of t h e new~wordswi l l spel l the name of a fa

m ou s poet .
P H Y LL I S YOUNG ( age I 4) , League M ember.

OBL IQUE .R E CTANGLE

IN so l v ing , fo l low the accom
pany ing d iagra m , t h o u gh t he
p u z z le con ta ins many mo re
c rosswo rd s .
CROS S -WORDS : I . I n labor .

2 . A comm o n word . 3 . A so
c ia l fa v o r i te. 4 . To hu r l . 5 .

Li st less ness . 6 . S t i cky . 7 .

To s ink in . 8 . S t rong de
s i re . 9 . To langu i s h . I o . Unu sua l I I . Pe rta in ing to
pun i sh m e n t . 1 2 . To l oi ter . I 3 . In labor .SA U L BORACK ( age Leagu e Member]

AR ITHIVI ET I CAL P U Z ZLE
I H AVE 3 l i t t l e c ha i n of fi v e l inks . I f it takes me one

minu t e to de tac h one l ink , h ow many minu teswi l l i t
take to sepa ra t e a l l t h e l inks ?

LO U I S KLE I N ( age Leagu e M emb er.

CE NTR AL ACROSTI C
ALL t h e wo rd s desc r ibed con ta i n th e sa m e n umber o f
let t e rs . When r ig h t ly guessed a nd w r i t t en one be low
anot her , t h e ce n t ra l let ters w i l l spe l l t he name of a

famou smu s i c ia n .
CROS S -WORDS : I . A q u es t ion p roposed for so l u t ion .

2 Detestab l e . 3 . Ba r ren t ract s of land . 4 . Pe r m a nen t .
5 . D r i v ing ahea d by p ressu re. 6 . Re v erbe ra t i n g . 7 . To
ra i se. 8 . I n s t i ga tes . 9 . Pa rt o f a sp inn ing-wheel .

M ARGU ER I T E A . H ARR I S ( age LeagueM emb er.

CONNE CTE D SQUAR ES

I. U P PER SQUARE : I . Tenden cy . 2 . Onewho i s carried .
3 . To d raw ou t . 4 . Pa rt s o f bo t t les . "

5 . Appa re l .
I I . LEFT-H A ND SQUARE : I . To set a t defiance. 2 .

Ea rnest . 3 . Ago . 4 . H i res . 5 . To deck .
I I I . C E N TRA L SQUARE : I . To cook . 2 . Propo rt ion .

3 . A fe m in ine name . 4 . Be leag u ermen t . 5 . Pa rt s o f
s l i ppers .
IV . R IGH T- H A N D SQUARE : I . F lounders . 2 . A m u s i

cal drama . 3 . To ga i n know ledge. 4 . Wasmi stake n .
5 . Of a ye l low i s h red co lo r .
V . LOW ER SQUARE : 1 Certa in fish . 2 . A k i n d o f
gl a ss . 3 . Lawfu l . 4 . To ob l i terate. 5 . A u c t i on s .

H ARRY s. JO H N S ON ( age Honor M ember .
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