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Happy Ohildron.

They sent him round the clrcle falr
To bow beforo the pretticet theto;
'a bound to ssy the cholce he made
A creditable tasto displayed ;
Atthough, I can’t say what it meant,
The littie wmald looked i1l content.

H1s task was then anow begun,

To kneel before tho wittlest one.

vaco wmore the thelittle mald sought ke,
And bent blsa down upon his knee.

Sno turncd hier oyes upon the foor

1 think sho thought the gamo a bore,

He ctecled then, his sweet behieat

Ta Mes theone he toved the best;

For all she frowned, for all she chld,

l1o kissed that little matd, he did.

And theu—thosgh why 1 can't decide—
The little maid looked satfaded,

Philadelphia Resord.

DAVY AND THE GOBLIN.
BY CUARLES CARRYL,
CHAPTER XI.
ROLINSON CRUSOE'S 1SLAND.

 This 13 a very sloppy road,” said Davy
to bimsclf, as he walked along in the di-
rectivn taken by tho turkey ; and it was, in-
decd, a tay sloppy road. Tho dust had
quito disappeared, and the sloppincss soon
changed to such a degree of wotness that
Davy presently found himself in water up
to hus ankles. Ho turned to go back, and
saw, to his alarm, that tho land in overy di-
rection scemed to be miles away, and the
depth of the water increasing so rapidly
that, beforo ho could make up his mind
what to do, it had risen to his shoulders,
and he was carried off his fcet and found
himself apparently drifting out to sex. The
water, however, was warm and pleasant,
and he discovered that instcad of sinking
ho was floated gently along, slowly turning
1 the water like a float on a fishing-lino,
This was very agreeable, but he was never-
theless, greatly relioved when a boat camo
in uight sailing towsrd hir  As it cawe
gear, it proved to Lo tho clock with a sail
boisted and the Goblin sitting complacently
in the stern. °

“ How 4’ yo do, Gobsy " said Davy.

“Primo!" said the (ioblin, cnthusiastic-
ally.

*Well, stop the clack,” said Lavy; I
want to get aboard.”

* 1 haven tany board,” said the Goblin,
1n great surprise.

“Imean [ want to get into the clock,”
said Davy, lasghing, ‘I don't think you're
much of 2 sailor.”

*I'm not,” said the Goblin, as Davy
climbed in,  “*I've been sniling one way
for ever so Jong, becauso { don’t know how
to turn around. But there's a landing-place
just ahead

Davy Jooked over his shoulder and found
that they were rapidly approaching a little
wooden picr standing about a foot out of tho
water.  Beyond it stretched a broad ex.
pause of sandy beach.,

“A\Vhat place is it " said_Davy.

“It's called Rickory Dicko?

a

Dock,"”
«id the Goblin  *¢ All the cight.

y clocks

stop here,” and at this moment the clock{ -

struck against tho timbers with a violent
thuinp, aud Dacy was thrown out, heels
aver head, upon the dock.  Ho scramblod
upon his feet again as q :kly as possible,
and saw to his dismay that the closk had
been turned completely around by the shock
and was rapuily drifting out to sca nagain.
The Goblin looked back despairingly, and
Davy just caught tho w~rds, “ I don't know
how to turn around " wu n the clock \7as
carned out of hoarie ¢itince and soon
dirappeared oo the hortzun.

Tho beach was covered in every direction
vith hittlo hilty of sand, liko ay-cotks,
viith seragy bunchos of soa-weed sticking
«db of the tops of them ; and Davy wss won.
ceting how thoy came to bo there, =hen ho
cisght eioht of a man walking aling tho
&zo of tho wnt~: und now and then “stop-
Fmg and gazing carnestly out to sen,
he ma) drow uearor, Davy saw that ke was

dressed {n a suit of brown leather and wore
o high-peaked hat, and that alittlo process-
fon, consisting of a dog, & cat, and a goat,
was following paticntly et his heels, while
a parrot was perched upon his shoulder,
Thoy all woro Inrge standing lincn collars
and black ceavats, which gave them a very
sorious appcearanco.

Davy waa morally certain that the man
was Robinson Crusoe, Ho carried an enor-
mous gun, which ho loaded from timo to
timo, and then, aiming carefully at tho soa,
fired, Thero was nothing very alarming
about this, for tho gun, when fired, only
gaveo a faint squeak, and the bullet, which
was about the size of a snnll oranfc, drop-
})od out quiotly upon the sand.  Kobinson,

or it was really he, always scemed to bo
{;rc:\tly astonished at this result, peering
ong and anxiously out to sca, after cvory
shot. His animal companions, however,
scemed to bo greatly alarmed whenever he
repared to firo ; and scampering off, hid

hind the little hills of samr nntﬁ the gun
was discharged, when they would return,
and after solemnly watching their master
reload his pieco, follow him along the beach
as bofore. This wasall so ridiculous that
Davy had great difficulty in k. *pinq o sori-
ous expression on his facoas e 'w "ed up
to Robinson and handed him the Hole-
keepor's letter. Robinson looked at him
suspiciously as ho took it, and tho animals
eycd him with ovident distrust.

Robiason had some difficulty in epenin
the letter which was sopping wet, an tooﬁ
a long time to read it, Davy mcanwhile
walting patiently.  Sometimes Robinson
would scowl horribly as if puzzled, and then
again ho would chucklo to himself as if
vastly amueed with the contents ; but as he
turned tho lettor over in readivg it, Davy
could not help secing that it was simply a
blank sheet of paper with no writing what-
ever upon it except the address. This,
however, was 8o liko the Hole-kecper's way
of doing things that Davy was not much
surprired when Robinson remarked: ¢ Ho
has loft out the greatest 1ot of comical
thioga ! Then Eickiug up his gua, he said :
**You may walk about intho grove as long
a.; you please, provided you don't pick any-
thing."

4 What grove?” said Davy, very much
surprised.

¢This ono,” eaid Robinson, (?roudly point.
ing out the tufts of sea.weed. **They'ro
beech-trecs, you know ; I planted ‘em my
self. I had to havoe some placo to go shoot-
ing in, of course.”

““Can you shoot with that gun?®’ said
Davy.

““Shoot? Why, it's a splendid gun ™™
said Robinsom, gazing at it proudly, I
mado it myself —out of a spv-glass.”

¢ It doesn't scem to go off,” exid Davy,
doubtfully.

““That's the beauty of it!" exclaimed
Robinson, with great enthusiasm. *¢ Some
guns go off, and yon never sec ’em again.”

‘But I inean that it docsn’'t make any
noise,” persisted Davy.

¢ Qf course it docen't,” said Robinson.
:;Tbat's because I load it with tooth-pow-

cr."
¢“Bat I don't sco what you can shoot
with it,” eaid Davy, fecling that he was
somehow getting the worst of the argument.

Robinson stood gazing thoughtfully at
him for a moment, while the big bullet
rolled out of the gun with arumbling sound
and fell into the sea.  *“ X see what you
want,” he said, at leogth,  ¢“ You're after
my personal history. = Just take o seatin
the family circlo and I'll give it to you.”

(T0 BE CONTINDZ.)

Adventares of a, Naval Monkey.
BY ERNEST INGERSOLL.

Ono of the great British war ships in the
Crimcan war between England and Russia
was tho Bellerophon. On board of this ship
there lived an ape named Sambo, whe mailo
a great deal of fun for both officers and
men. Ho also got himself into numberless
scrapes, and ‘¢ smelt gowder ™ oftener than
monkeys like to do.

Sambo was so foud of mischicf that he
was kept chalned to a small house, or ken.
nel ; but this was not & hicavy ateucture, and
scizing the chain in one hand, 80 a8 to tako
tho strain off his belt, ho would drag it all

Ag |sbout tho main.deck, going metty mmch

whero bo pleas.d, aftor all,

A favorite spot with him, becsuso of its
warmth, was the galley, or ship's kitchen,
One day, finding tho galley quite clear, ho
tried his hand at cooking, and in about Lalf
& minuto nearly succecded In producioga
dish of boiled monkey, by apilling & kettle-
ful of hot water over bimself, Itwasa
long time beforo ho recovored, and evor af-
torward, whenover he got in thecook’s way,
thov had only to show him a kettle, filled
or empty, to make him scamper off, yelling
with terror.

Though he remembered tho scalding 20
#cll, yot he tried another exporiment in the
galley, this timo at baking. Sceing an oven
door open one cold night, and thinking him-
sclf in great luck to hit upon so saug and
warm & berth, ho crept in, and went to
slecp. By-and-by the cook came, shut tho
oven door, and lighted the fire. It was not
long before strango noises—scratching and
faint squcaling—began to issuo from the
stove, so that tho cook made up his mind
it was posscased by goblins. Fnally, how-
ever, he plucked up courage cnough to open
the oven door, when out leaped the well-
warmed Sambo, grinning and chattering at
a tremendous rate over his narrow escape.

To svmo of the youngsters on board ,fo
took a dislike; perhaps they had plagued
him. He was wollable to return the com-

liment. When one of them would Vo

olding up his hammock in the morning,
Sambo would suddenly leapfrom L . niding-
placo into the hammock, which the boy
would drop instavtly, for the monkey could
bite if ho cared to. Thoro Samnbo would
sit, growling and making faces, until he got
tired of the fun, and gave up his prizo.
Still he was on good .terms with nearly
everybody. Intheevening he especially
enjoyed nestling under the overcoat of somo
oﬂ!cor, and getting whiffa of his tobacco
smoke. Onco be broke his chain, stole into
the clerk’s office, tore papers to picces, up-
sct the ink, and so daubed his fur with"the
blach fuid that ho looked like & young ne-

ro. Discovered at this, and knowing what

o deserved, ho fled to the loftiest ngging,
and could not bo perauaded to come down
for a long timo.

Sambos anxicty all tho timo was to keep
himeclf warm at night. At last he hit upon
a novel way. Dincoverinﬁ that ho could
reach tho poultry coops, which were bung
to a beam, he watched until a hen put her
head out between the bara, At onco Sambo
mado a grab, and pulled the unfortunate
fow] out by tho neck. Holding her firmly,
be dragged bis kennel back toits place be-
foro the galley firo, where ho lay down, and
slept all night with tho chicken in bis arms
like a baby.,  Next morning he partly led
and partly drovo her back to her coop.
ﬁ\'cry cold night after that he provided

mself in this way with a warm bed-fel-
low, never hurting the fowls boyond their
unpleasant experience in being dragged
through tho coop bars.

By-and by tho groat shi{ becamo engayed
in the battle of Scbastopol. In the nudst
of the bombardment a shell came through
an opening in the deck, snd exploded among
tho sheep J»cns and poultry coops, to which
Sambo had boen consigned whon prepara-
tions for tho battle were made. o shell
knocked the coops to pieces,, killed most of
the hens and turkoys, and smashed things
gencrally.  Out of the smoke and sulphur
and shower of splinters and feathers came
Sambo, frightened almost to death, but
otherwise unhurt, and leaped with one bound
into the arms of an officer standing near
by. Ho trembled with fear, and in tones
ot the strongest indiguation began to tell in
the most rapid way tho story of the outrage
he had saffered.

Though shot and shell hurtled thickly
through the riggiog and about the hull all
day long, Sambo remained untouched ; and
at night tho officer of the deck reported
him to tho admiral as haviog behaved with
great gallantry during the action.

Thoro aro threo fricndships which are ad-
vantagcous, and threo which aro injurious,
Friendship with tho upright, fricndship
with the sincoero, and fricndship with the
man of much information aro advantageoue,
Friendship with a man of spacious nire,
friendship with the insinuatingly soft,
friendship with the glib-tongnoed ~these are
{njuriens,

A Russian Festival,

BY DAVID KER.

The 18th of January 1a a grcat festlval in
Russia, called the ‘¢ Christening of the
Rivers,  Onthat day a pricst goes down
to overy great rlver, dips a cross in {t
through a holo cut in the ice, and pro-
nounces o blowsing which is supposed to
make the water holy, Then the poor igno.
rant peasants, who think that this water
will curo all their pains and sicknesses bot-
ter than any medicine, rush in to £ill their
jugs and pots, and very often tho water gots
spilled in tno scuflle and the jugs get
broken, and g0 (liko many other peoplo)
they losc what they want through ovor.
cagerness to got it.

Somo say that this festival is in memory
of ono of tho first Russian Czars, a very sav-
ago and wild-looking fellow, very much like
an Indian or a Zulu, who, instead of wear-
ing fino clothes and having a grand palace
to live in, dressed in beav-skins, and lived
in a log but foored with mud. Whon this
man becane a Christian, ho and his warri-
ora were baptized in the river Dnicper by
an old Christian priest, who hold a cross
over them and blessed them and their river
and so, it is said, the custom began,

I was at St. Petersburg onco on the
morning of thisfestival, and a strange sight
it was. Tho wide frozen river, tho snowy
streets, the housts of all colors—red, yel-
low, green, blue, or white~ tho great golden
domes and spires standing out against tho
cold, clear bluo sky {all Russian church
towers aro plated with gold), made it look
quite like a fairy city in a picture. And
the crowds that came tolook at the show,
what asight thoy wero !—smart young offi-
cers all silver laco and shining buttons, with
long swords clanking at their heels; stout
merchiants, whose great red faces, half
buricd in hugo fur caps and collars, looked
like a sunset in & pino forest; round-faced
children waddling along in blue coats reach.
io%down to their heels, and so thickly wad-
ded as to mako thers seem hike cushions set
up on end; long-haired pricsts in dark
robes and high black tumbler-shaped caps;
blue-frocked hackmen ; nurscs with paste-
board crowns; and peasants in greasy
sheep-sking, with knee-high bLoots stufled
with hay, and *¢ shined” with tar instead of
b]nckin;i; .

The Winter Palace itsclf wa. not ve
pretty, for, with its yellowish-Lrown color
and the ornamental turrets and pinnacles
stuck all over its roof, it looked just like a
hugoe cake of gingerbread.  But half-way
across the great square behind it stood ono
of the fineat monuments in Russia, a pillar
of palished granite cighty-four feet high, in
bonor of the Czar Alexander 1. The very
night it was sct up, a tremcendous thunder-
storm came on, and the lightning struck it
down ; but it was soon restored,

Just as twelvo o'clock struck, bang went
a gun. Then the palace gate swung open,
and out came a tall man in a dark green
uniforn trimmed with gold lace. Upiato
the frosty air went a tremendous shout—
for this was the Czar himsclf—and then
all was still ogain.

At the edge of the gramto quay in front
of the palace a litle blue pavilion had been
built, witha plank stair leading down to
the frozen river, and lere tbe Russian
pricsts were awaiting the Czar,  Between
this hoilding and the palace gato o carpet
bad been spread for lim to walk on, and
thie passnge was kept clear by two ravks of
soldiers, who, standing motionless in their
long overcoats of gray frieze, lookhed just
like granite walls set with spikes of stecl.

As the Crar entered the pavilion, the
chicef priest—a tall, firclooking man ma
richly embrvidered robe, with long hair
flowing over hiy shouldors—took the cross
in his hand, and going slowly down the
stair to tfic spot whero the icohad been cut,
dipped tho cross intn the dark waters, and
spoke tho words of blesting. Then the
Czar went back te tho palaco as he had
comv, tho soldiers matched off, tho crowd
broko up and molted away, aud the great
sliow was over.




