794

THE CANADA PRESBYTERIAN.

IDrcrytnkR 2nd, 1885,

- -

Piterature.

Choice
MISS GILDERT'S CAREER.

CHAPTRR Li—THE CRAMPTON "LIGIHT INFANTRY AND
THE CHALR PLANETARIUM.

Dr. Theophilus Gi'bwst was in a hurry.  He had been
ina hurry all night. e had been in a hurey all the morn.
ing.  Winte the village of Crampton was asleep, he had am
putated the b ot a young man ten miles disaat, attenaed
a chid 1n convalsions on s «way howe, and assisied in in
troductng snto caistence an snfant at the hivuse of tus neat
door neighbour—how sad an existence—how tenrible a life
—neithet he aut the pout muthet, widewed but a montl,,
could imagine.

Dr. Gilbert had taken an early breakfast, and stilt the
black Canadian pony, with his bushy head down, the long
hair over his eyes, and his shagpy fetlocks splashed with
inud, flew around the village of Ciumpton, bearing the doe-
tor 1n his g, and stopping here and there at the houses of
his patients without the straightening of 2 rein, a if the
pony knew guiteas well as the doctor where the sic . people
were, and had a private interest in the business.

It was a taunhar vision~this of the doctor and his pony
and his gig.  They had been mum:\lcl{ associated {or many
years, and formed what the good peonle of Crampton called
‘‘an institunon.”  Ifthe doctor had died, the pony and gig
would have been useless.  1f the gig had brohen down, the
doctor and the pony would not have Lnown what tv do.  If
the pony had cast hamself in Ins stable (he knew too much
for that) and died of suffocation, the doctor and the gig
could never have got along at all. The gig was very small- -
a lutte, luw-vached, vpen-ciae—and huw the doctur, who
was a large, burly man, « cr sat down in it, was 2 mystery
to all the wondering boys of the village.  But he did sit
down in it a great many times it a day ; and the stout
3prings bore him lightly, while the wheels plunged into the
ruts, or encountered the stones of the street, communicating
to the rider a gently rising andd falling motion as he sat lean-
ing forward, eager to get on, wnd ready to jump off] like
the figure-head of a ship nding an easv-going swell.

Sull Dr. Galbernt, borne hy the pony and the gig, hurried
abaut the village. tle plunged from the sticet into the
house of a patient, and then plunged from the house into the
street, and repeated the process so many times in the course
of th~notning that, had lus hmbs been less muscular, he
weu -] have dropped with fatigue. e paused but a moment
at _.ach bedside, and when he came forth from at, with his
case of medicines under his arm, and a doubtful, aromatic
atmospicrze enveloping him, his strong cyes and firmly
compressed hips eapressed haste and determination, as af
they said s * This work must be done at once—as!l done—
done so that there may be no wore to do dunng the day.”

The doctor’s business on this patticular morning was
not, it nust be conftssed, wholly in the line of his j.10fes-
sion. In truth, it had not been fora week. He had patients,
certainly, Lut they did not monopolize his interest and at-
tention. The young man whose hmb hehad atbreviated the
previous night was tald by the doctor, in his most sympa.
thetic tones, that he wonld lose a great privilege in not be-
ing able to attend the exhibition.  The litile gird who had
convulsions was threatened, soon after recovering conscious-
ness, with being kept away {rom the eahilation if she did
not take her medicines promptly.  Poor \Mrs, Blague,
with her bahy on her arm —fatherless before it was born—
was commiscrated on the intesference of the ¢semt of its
birth with her enjoyment of the exhiliition, and assure:? that
if Mr. Blague were alive, such an exhibition would do his
heart guod. Every family he wisited was adjured not to
fail of attending the cxhitilion; and the doctor grected
thosc whom he met in the street with ** You are all coming
10 the exhibition, of caurse.”

Of course, cverybody was going to the exhibition s for the
doctor was a driving man, and when he undertook an enter-
prise, cverybady vaderstorud that it would go thiough. He
was wilful, opimonated, industnous, indefaugable. The
duties of his prafession expended na! more than 3 moiety
of Ni. vital supplies, and the surnlus sought investment
on cvery hand.  ile wes a stirring man in th~ parish, in the
church, and in all the affaitsofthetown.  cle wasa susing
man in the public schools, and was, in fact. the leading
spirit in them all.  lle made speeches 2t alline conventions
of his town and county, with hitle apparent discimination
of their objects.  In order 10 be always employed, he had
studicd a little law, oliained an appointment as Justice of
the Peace, and. by degrzes, had become a <ort of general
administrator of the cstates of Lis morc unfortunate patients.

The morning wore on, and the doctor at length turned in
2t his own gate, and wrnad out e httie black pony.  Coun-
try waggons, well inaded wih women and chitdren, began to
enter the village.  Severat minssicss trom the aaghbosnng
towns drove in, and abighted at the door of the Crampton
parsonage.  First came 1iev. Dr, Bloomer, a very large man
with a very large shirt-cullat and a vesy small wife, in a lop-
sided wagpon, weak 1n the springs.  Thea came the Rev.
Jonas Siter, with Mes. Rev. Jumas Shies, whose gencrous
physical proportions produccd a vasile depression of the
waggon-sprng over which she sat, the Rev. Jonzs Sliter
manwhile situng very erect and looking very seveee behind
his white cravat and gold bawe * spectacles, as if he were
dx.ngcrom, and had been lashed by the form. < to the back
of his scat, and the latter had been pat over o« cves for
shutters.  Following these came the Rev. J. Desilver New
man, 2 youug spug of divinity i brown gloves and - smant
black neckstie, without any wife, <lthough, judgng by his
rather dashing toilet, not altogether unwilling to ke in
weight suffizien? to halance his waggon.

Barcioot hop from disiant farms ga‘hered upon the steps
of the old church, or assembled 1n the porch to watch the
sexton while hr ranp the tell A smiling old man with 2
bass-viol under his arm, and a grave voang man with a flate
ia lis pocket, Jnncd up the steps, cnicred the do s, and
weie soon heard tuning their instruments, and performing

certnin very uncertain flourishes, in which the flute flew very
high and the bass-viol sank very low., '

The bustic was increasing cvcrg moment, Little children,
m{nlenonsly bundled up, were deposited at the door cf a
school-house across the common Ly men aod women who .
handled them carefully, as if they were glass, or porcelain. .
Then Dr. Gilbert was seen to issuc from his house and to-
enter the house of his pastor, Rev. Mr. Wilton. Then he
was seen to cume out with Rev, [, Desilver Newman, fol-,
lowed Ly Rev. Dr. Blootier and wife, Rev. Jonas Sliter
and wife, and Rev. Mr. Wilton and wife, the last of whom
closed and locked: the door.  These dignilaries, instead of
making theie way to the church, crossed the commun to the :
school house, and disappc:ucd within.

The church filled ragdly, in front of a stage tempurtasily .
erected, and covered with & carpet of green baize, The
only occupants of the stage were the two musicians, the
older oncof whom relieved his embarsassment by drawing
his bow forward and backward upon a picce of rosin, while
the younger continually ook his flute to picces to wet the
juints, and then put it together again, and squinted along
its length 1o sec if the holes were in range, There was
a mystenous diagram upon the carpet, in French chalk, that
taxed the cunosity of every cye, and provoked unhmited
comment,

At lengith the bl began to toll, and the assemly momen-
tanly augmenung, and momentarily becoming eaciied with
expectaaon, luoked forth from the old church windows, to-
ward the school house.  The door of the school house was
openedas the bell closed its lazy suramons, and the curiosity
of Crampton was on tiptue. First appeared Dr. Gilbert
alone as grand marshal ; and he was followed by all the
clergymen as aids.  Then came little boys dressed in ex
travagant little dresses~crosses between trousers and petti:
coats —the stoutest of whom, a little red-headed fellow of
five summers, bute a bannet inscribed with the words .

** The Crampton Light Infantry.”

The Cramplon Light Infantry did not maich very well, it
must be confessed. It was all that mothers and the wives
of the pastors could do 10 keep them in linc. One little
boy inatsted that his mother should carry him, and ultimately
canied his pomnt.  Some looked down upon their clothes.
Some lovked up and around to see who might be looking at
their clothes.  Others, witha grave thoughtfulness sadly be-
yond thcir years, scemed impressed with the proprieties of
th= occaston, and, among these, the little boy with golden
curls, fair skin aud large, dark eyes, who brought up the
tear of the male portion of the procsssion, and who bore a
second banner with this inscription ¢

tion of the feasibleness of infant instruction.  1le trusted he
offered it in an humble spirit § but he felt that he wasjustified
ip pointing to it as an cflectual condemnation of thouse
parcnts who had denfed to their infants the privilege of at
tending the school. -

Administering this delicate rap vpon the kouckles of
such patents as had chosen to take charge of their own
“infants,” the doctor turned to Rev. Mr. Wilton and
invited him to lead the audience in prayer, Like many
prayers offered to the Omniscient, on occasions like thie,
the prayer of Mr. Wiltan conveyed a great deal of infor
mation pertinent to the occasion, to the Heing whom he ad
dressed, and, incidentally, of course, to the congregation,

It was now Miss Gill:iert’s office to engage the audience;
and her little troop of infantry was put |hmugh its evolu
tions and excercises to the astonivhment and delight of all
beholders.  They sang songs; they repeated long passages
of poetry in concert ; they went through the multiplication
table to the tune of Yankev Doodle; they answered, with
the sheill sing-song voice af parrots, all sects of questions ia
geography ; they recited passages of Scripture; they pave
»an account of the creation of the world and of the American
Revolution ; they told the story of the birth of Christ-and
spelled words of six syllables ; they added, they multiplied,
they subtracted, they divided ; they told what hemisphere,
what continent, what country, what state, what county, what
tuwn, they lived in; they repeated the names of the Presidents
of the United States and the Gouverrurs of the Common-
wealth | they acted alittle drama of Moses inthe bulrushes ¢
and they did many other things, till, all through the audi-
cnce, astonishment grew into delight, and delight grew into
rapture, *

¢ Most astonishing * ** exclaimed Rev Dr. Bloomer.

“ Very remarkable ! responded Rev. Jonas Slitter.

¢ Perfectly - ah - beats everything I ever saw ! " said Rev
J. Desilver Newman, very flush of enthusiasm and very short
of adverbs.

‘Dr. Gilbert calmly surveyed kis triumph, or turned from
one to another of the pastors upon the stagre, as some new
and surprising development of juvenile acquisition was ex-
hibited, with a nod of the head and a smile which indicated
that he was indeed a little susprised himsclf.  He had never
been so proud of his daughter as then.  Rev. J. Desilver
Newman was also recetving powerful impressions with re-
ard to the same young woman. In fact, he had gone so
ar as to wonder how much money De. Gilbert might be
worth ; but then he had gone as far as this with 2 hundred
other young women and come back safe.

The musicians, who had been kept pretty closely at work

¢

‘* There shall be no more thence an infantof days- for the

child shall dic an hundred years old.” E

Following this banner, came the little girls in pairs, their
eyes bright and their checks flushed with excitement, look
ing like so many b? soms of silk and muslin.
dnving her ek
tall, slender girl of sixteen—queenly, sclf-possessed and
triumphant.

Tt was thirty years ago that this very swect and simple

pageant moved across the Cramplon common, undera bright, *

August sun ; and nothing morc beautiful has been seen upon
that common since. It was during the Infazt School Epi-
demic of the period that .Dr. Gilbert, going from town to
town, had taken the infection, and communicated 1t to alt
Crampton; and he had selected his daughter Fanny as the
best instrument upon which hie could lay his hand to cffect
his purposes.  He planned, and she exccuted ; and this, the
great day of exhibition, had been looked forward to by the
doctor with 1ntense nlerest for many wecks. He should
now demonstzate his own foresight, and the capacity of the
roungest munds torecesve and retasn wnstruction,  He should
1navgusate a new epach in the history of education, There
should be no more an infant of days—of years, at most—in
Crampton.

The procession now reached the church and moved up the
broad aisle. There was brsk cheenog through the house,
and waving of handkeschicfs, and fluttesing of fans, as the
Ittle creatures mounted the stage—a place to which they
had bhecome accustomed by several visis for rehearsal. The
hmited orchesiza (already alluded to) hzd intended to re-
caive the procession with appropnate musical demonsira-
tions, but the cunfusion quite confounded them, and they
shrank from the attempt.

Order was at last secused.  Some of the httle boys had
been set down very hard, as if it were difficult to make them
sit stall unless they were flattened.  Others were pulled vat
frum among the gisls, and made 10 exchange seats with guls
who had inadvestently strayed off with the boys.  All were
perched upon bhenches too high for them, and the row of
pantalets in front looked very much as if they were hung
upon a clothes-line.

Then Ds. Gilbert came furward, and, rapping upon the
stage three tmes with his canc, called the asembly to vrdes.
They had gathered, he said, to wiiness one of the distinguish
ing characictistics and pryudest triumphs of modern civiliza
uon. It kad been supposed that the tinie of children less
than five years old must necessarily Le wasted in play  that
the golden moments of infancy must be forever lost. That
time was past.  As the result of modern improvement, and
among the achievements of modern progress, it had appeared
that cven the youngest minds weie capable of receiving
ideas, and that education may actually be begun at the
maternal breast, pursued in the cradle and forwanled in ae
nursery to a point beyond the power of imagination at
present to conceive. It was in these first years of life that
there had been a great waste of time.  He saw children be-
forc him, in the audience, older than any upon the
stage, who had no knowledge of arithmetic or geography—
children, the most of whom had never heard the word as-
tronomy proacunced. 'While these precious little ones had
been improsing their time, there were those before him
whom he had scen engaged in fishing, others in playing at
hall, and others siill,-litile gitls, doing nothing bul amusing
themisclves with their dolls! He had but a word to add.

' Last of all - |
tore her —came Miss Fanny Gilbert, !

There were othets who would address them before the close

of the exercises. e offcred the exhibition a5 2 demonstra-

accompanying the childsen in their songs, moved back their
chairs at a hint from Miss Gilbert, and took a position be-
hind the pulpit. There was a general moving of benches
and making ready for the closing scene and the crowning
glory of the exhibition -2 representation of the solar system
on green baize, by bodies that revolved on two legs.

The mystery of the chalk planetarium was solved.  Out
of a chaos af frocks ard juvenile breeches, Miss Gilbert pro-
cceded to evoke the order of a sidereal system,

““The Sun will take his place " said Miss Gilbert, and
immediately the red-headed boy, +ho bore the banner ot
*¢ The Crampton Light Infantry,” stepped to the centre of
the planetarium, with a huge ball in his hand mounted upon
the end of a tall-stick. Taking his stand upon the chalk
sun, and elevating the sphere above a head that wou'd have
answered the purpose of a sun quite as well, e sct it whir-
ling on its axis ; and thus cagie the centre of the sysiem into
location and into office.

** Mercury !* said Miss Gilbert ; and out came a smart
httle chap with a smaller hall in hus hand, and hegan walking
obediently around the chalk cirele next the sun.

“* Venus ! and sweet little Venus rose out of the waves
of muslin tossing on the side of the stage, and took the next
circle

¢ Earth and her Satellite ! cailed forth 2 boy and a girl,
the latter playing moon to the boy's carth, revoleing around
him, as he revolved around the sun, and with great astrono-
mucal propricty making facss at him.

Mars was called for, and 1t must be ackniowledped that
the red planct was very pale and very weary loaking.

¢ Jupsterand lus Satellites ¥ and the boy Jupiter waltked
upon the charmed cucle with a charming ascle of hittle girls
revolving around him. )

So Saturn with its seven moons, and Geergium Sidus,
otherwise Herschel, otherwise Uranus, with its six atten-
dant orbs, took theit places on the verge of the system, and
slowly, very slowly, moved atound the common centre. But
there was one orbit still unfilled, and that was a very
-cccentric one. It was not all deseribe:d upon the green
baize carpet, but left it, and retited behind the pulpit and
was lost.

The system was in motion, and, watcking every revolving
body in it, stood the system’s quee |, indicating by her finger
that Uranus should go slower, or Mercury faster, and stniv-
ing 1o keep otder amamp the subjects of her realn.  The
music meantime grew (i:camy and soft in an attempt to
suggest what is ealled “the music of the spheres,” if any
reader happens to know what kind of music that is.
Heavenly little bodics indeed they were, and it is not won-
derful I{x'zl m:m?- cyes moistened with sensibility as they
mingled so graceflally and so harmeoniously upon the planc of
vision.

Still the ccceatric orbit was withoat an cccupant, and e
name was called. At last, a pair of large dark cyes ap-
peared from behind the palpit, and behind the eyes & head
of poiden hair, and bLehind the head a wreath -of flosting
golden curla  This was the unbidden comet, advancing
slowly toward the Sun, almost crecping at first, then grada.
ally inereasing hjs velocity, intent on coming into collision
with noothes orb, smiling not, secing nothing of the audi-
cnoe before him, and yet absardbing the attention of avecy
cyein the house. The doctor’s cyes beam with unwonted
interest.  Miss Gilbeot forgets Mars and Venus, and looks
only at the comel. ~ At iast the comet daris around its peri-
helion, and the golden catls are turncd to the sudience in
full 1ctreat toward the unknown region of space Wehind the
pulpit from whenee it had procceded.



