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A BEAR STORY POR THE YOUNG
FOLKS.

OQutside the wind was howling as though
ull the bhad and indiferent spints had been
let Joose, and were holding a carnival in
mid-air. The shuttersrattled; the rain beat
madly againgt the window punes; the trees
creaked and moaned, und their Jong, bare
branches came straggling against the house
with a creeping, grating sound that was un-
canny.

But juside all was light sud wannth, A
bright fire glowing in the grate sent rays of
light and waves of warmth into the curners
of the roots; the curtaing were drawn, and
everything looked bright and homelike here,
in spite of ** wind und weather.

In front of the five, on low otlomans, nnd
nestling on the hearth rug, were four grave
little folks, silently gazing into the five.  As
silence was not their strong point, there wag
something remarkable it

“AWhy, what is the matter with my pets
that they’re so quiet? Tolding o Quaker
meeting v’

<O papn ! papa ! Have you come? When
did you come? 'm oso glad 3 so glad ;s
glad.”

Such u chorus of screeches and  screams ;
such an avalanche of kisses and hugs as be-
fell me. [ was soon comfortably ensconced
by the five, and then said :

< Wello why was the room so quict when
I eutered?”

0, papir, Bess said she was afrand, and
believed there were ghosts around—there
were such singnlav noises outside. 1 didn’t
believe her thongh, snd told her she was a
goose,  bon't you think so too?” replied
Jack.,

¢« But what made yon o quict *”

“we were just kind o thinking it over,
you know, ™’

= Xnomy littde Bessie thinks there are
Wout does she v What put that into

¢hos
her hewd

<O, papt it s swch a dreadfal night; and
this abernoon Jack reul such a dreadful
story—"

<Ala ! Master Jack again! And he is
the youug man who lias Deen calling his
sigler a goose besafise she was nervous.
told you not to rewl ruch stories to your
sisters,”

» It wasn’t so very bad, and I didn’t
suppose she would be so silly as to get
frightened overit.  She didn’t say a word
until  night.  But Tm sorry, and Il
pramise not te_do so again.  And now,
papa, please tell us a story, won't you.?
1t will make Bess forget what a night it
s

18,

<O papa, please do ¥ chimed in all the
rest,

I don’t believe Jack meant to be
naughty ; don’t seold him any more,” caine
softly from the region of my shouhler.

sAnd we do want a story.”

“Put Pve told you every story I ever
read, heaed, dreamed or manufactured, over
andd over again.” )

Q) papa, you surely havn't,” piped up
Jack. “Tell usa real true story about when
you were & boy.  Tell us about the wolves,
Pve heard youwsay theve were wolves around
here when you were smnll.”

O papa, please not thav kind of a story
to-night ;7 and a_curly head ncsllcq eloser
down on iy shoulder. ¢ [t goundsasif there
is a whele pack of wolves around the house
now."”

“CPooh ! LBess is afrdd again, 1 tell you
I'm ghal 1 ain‘tagick. Nothing will hurt
you Bess 1 go on with a wolf story, papa ;”
said Whe irrepressible Jack, as he described
several somersanlts on the hearth rug.

“AVLat @ little heathen you are Jack !
What other unpleasant thing besides ghosts
and wolves will you think of 2 How unbe.
coming it is for you to tumble about insuch
a style in the presence of your sisters ! And

Bessie dear, if [ tell the boys of the wolves
(although Jack doesn’t deserve anything)
the story will not be very terrible.  Wolves
are  not as terrible as  pany  sup-
pose.  In fact, o single wolf rarely atlacks
humankind, and a little ¢hild would not be
in great danger from a lone wolf. It is
only in the winter when they are in packs
and nearly staived that they attack human
beings. A single wolf, wheu not hungry, is
a very cowardly, snenking  sort of an anim-
1"

al.
“Well, I don’t mind l-cm'in‘,; of them if
they never ate any one,” said Bessie, rads-
ing her head.

““They most certainly did nol-eat any one
—or alleast not to my knowledge in this
part of the country, although they atea
number of sheep.

““The farmers used to build high slanting
fences around the stock yards, within which
they kept the sheep nights, wlong with the
eatile. Phen when Mr. Wolf gotinto the en.
clasure, which he sometimes did, he conld not,
get buck over the high fence sloping inward.
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Then the cattle, thinking him a stray dog,
would Kkill him, or «t teast keep him from
hurting the sheep.

“One morning my father came inand re-
ported that anice large sheep was dead out
by the Larn-- killed by o wolf.  Father set
traps for that wolf, but never canght him,
When your ginmdiather first came to this
country (on A wil Ist, 1791) this pretty
valley was nearly covered with woods, the
only clear spots  ing Indian corn patches
heve amd  there. Toen the woods were full
of animals.  Bears . d wolves  wore abun-
dant, and deer roamed “earlessly abont.

As 1 was the younges: of a Jarge family,
the comntry was partially cleared in my
carlier recollection, aml most of the wild
animals were gone ; but. [ have heard my
futher tell a great many stories of bis adven-
tures.

The impetuous Jack here burst in: I
wish I hud lived then ! I would lave just
slayed the wolves and hears and deers.
That would have been just glovious.  What
fun boys must have had then !”

** Yes, they used to have some fun then,
as all boys do ; but they had to work much
harder then than you do now, aud did not
have so many privileges.”

“RBut didn’t you ever sce any bears or
wolves yourself, pupa?” Jack asked in a
disappointed tone. **I thought you were
voing 1o tell us abont what you had seen.”

“ Yes, I've seen o great many wolves—"

** There ! that sounds rather more likeit,”
murmured Jack.

¢ And their skins had scalloped red flan.
nel borders.”

“What ! and o curly head popped up
suddenly from the shoulder it was keeping
straight. What funny wolves they must
have been.  Was you wlittle Loy when you
saw them ?”

“Come now, papa,” expostulated Jack,
““that ain’t fuair. You're just a teasin’ o
fellow. It isn’t astory atall: and 1 shall

go upstairs and read. Ghost stories are
w great deal more interesting than this.
Besides, you never saw any such wolves §
you saw only their skins.”

CWell, if it will do you any good, 1 can
tell you that I haveseen o woli--a real live
four-legged wolf — outside o menagerie.
One ran across my road when I was 2 little
chap going toschool. We had u long way
to go toschool, and part of the way wus
through the woods. One morning as we
were racing ulong, just us we reached this
piece of woods, i big fellow bounced vut of
oae side, and disappeared inthe thicket on
the other side.” :

“Really, papa ! What did you do

“Do " Nothing, but run along to school
as fast as we could.”

“Well, that was u pretty thing todo t I
just wish I'd been there.”

“What would yon ave done Jack ¥

“J should have followed right after him,
if 1 had been in your place.”

“If [ should huve done so, [ would prob-
ably be following bim yet; for he ran so
fast Lnever could have cinght up; and then
you wouldn't have had any father or story
either.”

“I've got the father, hut } den’t know
about the story. Didn't they have any
bears when you were small

“ No, the wild bears were all gone then.
But there were plenty of deer: and what
pretty creatures they were! They used to
come in our fiells and eat the wheat, of
which they were very fond ; and they used
to drink at the viver not fur from our
house.  We used to kill them 1o eat—veni-
soy is very nice meat. ] was quitea lad
when I killed my first deer, and how prowl
1 was of it, two. An old lndy who visited
ug, sometimes, had a tume deer that fol-
lowed her about like a dog.  She was very
fond of her pet, and had o bell fastened to
its neek, so thut no one wonld kill it by
mistake.  She got it when it was a little
fawn ond raised ic herself; so when she
came 1o our house the deer always followed
her, staying in the yard until she was
ready to go home. Occasionally it would
come up and peep in at the windows, to
see if she was there yet; and then after
finding that she was veally there, the deer
would lie down, awaiting the appenrance
of her mistress, as quict as a kitten.

“Jtseemns strange how you can domesti-
cate wild animals, simply by being kind to
them. FEven the fiercest of dumb brutes be-
come manageable and fond of you, il you
are only kind to them.

“Another of onr neighbors had a tame
bear, which was captured when a mere cub.
That bear was a most friendly fellow. One
morning an uucle of yours was chopping,
when something came up from behind, and
catching him in its huge arms, gave him a
vigorous hugging.

**He naturally thonght it wasa wild bear,
and nearly tore his clothes ofl ina struggle
10 get away. When he got loose and seized
his ax to strike the bear, he saw a strap
around its neck, and knew it was a  tame
hear, that had broken its chain and left for
tie woods.  Your uncle went home and sent
word to the owner of the bear, who came
and took him home.

1 remember seeing that bear come down
the road one morning following his mauster
likea little dog. That was when he was o
cub—before he gave your uncle that hearty
embrace. And when he got ol)posite our
house, our big dog rushed out and irightened
him so that he climbed a tree: and [ had to
tuke the dog to tho house before his waster
could coax him down. And vhen he came
down, he went cowing along the rail fence
until he was qnuite a distance from the house,
before he ventured upon the ground.

“Bears are very fond of milk, and this one
was no exception to the rule. Que day an
old woman passed him with a pale of milk ;
Mr. Brain walked up with hev on his hind
legs grasped the pail in his fore-paws, took it
away from her, and drank up the milk.

«jt is queer how a bear walks ou his hind
feet, and carries burdens in his arms.”

‘“Arms, papa?”’

¢ \Well, you little puss, in his fore-paws,
then. Ihave heard your grandinther tell
about o huge bear that came into his fath-
er’s yard and carried off a full grown pig;
walked off with it in his arms—beg pardon,
his fore-paws—as if it had Leen o baby.
Right in the day time, too. How the poor
pig did squeal and cry; but us my grand-

o

mother—your  great-grandnother = was
there alone, she had to let him go. Prob-

ably if your grondfather had been there,
Mr. Bruin would not have gotten off so
easily with his booty.

 Your grandfather was out huntiog one
day, when he met a very large bear. He
fired and broke one of its shoulders. He
had no more bullets aud he kuew not what
to do. \What would you have done in his
place, Jack 1"

T don’t know papa; what did he do?”

*He tried to thash vowder in his eyes and

Llind him, su that he could gel near covugh
to kill him with a club.  Buu the bear wus
so furious with the pain, that yoor grand-
father had to get out of his way. The next
day he and another man with  pack of dogs
went after the bear.  They found hinmumler
the roots of an old tree and killed him,

**You know bears were valuable, The
ment was good to eat and the skin wnd ol
were both useful.

s Now I think we have had quite bears
cuough ; and you lisihe tolks must all go w
bed ™

A Womau's Grief for 2 Dog.

There is « fashionable womat knowu in
Washington who is wearing deep mwurning
for adog. Imagineit! Itsecmstooabsurd
to he helieved ; nevertheless it is said 1o be
trie.  She s a fine-Jooking woman of about
forty, is ummnarried, the possessor of pread
wealth, and having been of an affectionate
disposition, was desirous of lavishing her
Jove upon something with an appreciative
sonk She longed forn dogt Al as noth-
ing but one of uristocratic lineage would do,
a nuinber of months was spent in searching
for one sutliciently ugly 1o he appreciutive,
and whose pedigrec was heyond reproach.
Her efforts werctinully crowned with suecess.
Through veliable pa received arag-
ged-duoking Scotch terri wl she decided to
give a christening breaktast o honor of hier
new acquisition.  Twenty dear frie were
invited, and on the day appointed all of then
appeared, leading ov cavrying their sweet
Jittle enrs.  Miss 3., 1he hostess, pertormed
the ceremony of christening her new pet by
sprinkling perfumed water onhim froma ent-
glass bowl, and by then stipping an exquisite-
Iy chased gold collar, on which was engraved
the nae of ¢ Laddie,” over his hewd. The

‘mistress then announced that she had scttied

upon his dogship the s of Z0Edols e a
token of her love,  The most elaleas
breakfast was served, during which
reflected great credit upon their nistre
actung far better than do many clildrens
Lut then children do not often get the train-
mg which these pet dogs lad received, so
they are ot to be blkuned.  Laddie, of
coutse, had a maid to wait upon hing and
see that his food was properly prepared and
served, as well as to give hitm his daily walk
on the avenue ; but, in spite of all the care,
at the end of two years he was taken very
il. A doctor who was called prescribed for
him, and recommended nassoge.  ‘Fhe sers
vices of a professional were engaged, and
the dog was religionsly treated cvery six
hours for a week, bnt all to no purpose.
Like all the rest of us, Laddie must die.
Miss &, was inconsolable when they icid hee
there was no hope, but she sent inunediately
for a Jawyer to nake the dogs will, 11 was
formally drawn up and signed, or rather
sealed, for Laddic’s paw was gently pressed
npon a splash of yellow wax, leaving its im-
print clearly defined. The following morning
the dog drew what seemed like a breath ot
velief, and died in the avins of hismisiress.
No expense was spared at the funeral.  The
twenty dear friends were there with their
pets all in mourning, and it is said that
when the procession moved G 1 tie
grave, which wagat the Jower end of the
Jawn, every Jast dog set up sueh wnournful
howl that it was jrresistibly funny 1o all
save Miss S, On returning 1o the house,
the will of the deceased canine was rewd.
In it he gave hismoney to the Socicty for
the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals, wry-
ing that strong cliorts be made to dv away
with the barbarous practice of “* dog-vateis.
ing.”  Any one visiting Miss 8. can hardly
finl to notice the beautiful mausolewm on
the lawn erected to the memory of Laddie,
nor his marole statue in the drawing-room
and the Jife-size painting in the library, be-
fore both of which fresh flowers wee always
placed,

An August Vacation Episode.

“Maud, I shouldlike to know the meaning
of this reception.”

“Mr, Hazand, you shall!” answered the
proud country girl, freezingly. 1 have
found you out, sir,  That is all,

“What do you mean dearest?”

“Don’t come near me, sit!  Stay on the
other side of that table. 1 have found out
that you have been amusing yoursell at iy
expense,”

“For heaven's sake, Maud, explain !

“I know [ wm freckle-faced, siv,” she
said with flashing eye *“*butl did not think
you capable of jJoking about it with your
friends.”

I haven’t. done anything of the kiod,
Maud ! protested the youuny maun.

“You have, sirt After you had—had
proposed to me last night and 1—1 had said
y-ves aud you had gone, 1 overheard you
telling Mr. Bellchamber out. theve on the
front porch what glovious fun it was to go
intw the wountains in Augost and catch
speckled Deaunties !



