
THE RISE AND FALL

wasn't a boy in the country with whom :

Adam's boys were on speaking terms, and i

with whom they could piay and tight. Adam,
you see, laboured under the most distressing

;

disadvantages that ever opposed a marrie<l
'

man and the father of a family. He 1 ad I

never been a boy himself, and what could he
know about boy nature or boy troubles and
pleasure ? His perplexity began at an early

date. Imagine, if you can, the celerity with :

which he kicked ott" tUe leaves, and paced up
|

and down in the moonlighi; the lirst time :

little Cain made the welkin ring when he had '

the colic. How did Adam know what ailed I

him ? He couldn't tell Eve that she had
been sticking the baiiy full of pins. He

|

didn't even know enough to turn the vocifer-

ous infaut over on his face and jolt him into
I

serenity. If the fence corners on his farm'

had been overgrown with catnip,never an idea !

would Adam have had what to do witli it. It

is probable that after he got down on his i

knees and felt for snakes or rats in the bed,

and thoroughly examined young Cain for
[

bites or scratches, he passed him over to Eve
I

with the usual remark, ' • There, take him 1

and huoh him up, for heaven's sake," and
went off and sat down under a distant tree

with his fingers in his ears, and perplexity in

his brain. And young Cain just split the

uight with the most hideous howls the little

world had ever listened to. It must have
stirred the animals up to a degree that no
menagerie has ever smce attained. There
was no sleep in the vicinity of Eden that

night for anybody, baby, beasts or Adam.
And it is more than probable that the weeds
got along start of A( am the next day, while

he lay around in shady places and slept in

troubled dozes, disturbed, perhaps by awful
visions of possible twins and more colic.

And when the other boy came along, and
the boys got old enough to sleep in a bed by
themselves, they had no pillows to tight with,

and it is a moral impossibility for two
brothers to go to bed without a fracas. And
what comfort could two boys get out of pelt-

ing each other with fragments of moss or

bundles of brush ? What dismal views of

future humanity Adam must have received

from the glimpses of original sin which began
to develop itself in his boys. How he must
have wondered what put into their heads the

thousand and oiie questions with which they
plied their parents day after day. We wonder
what he thought when they first began to

Btring buckeyes on the cat's tail. And when
night came, there was no hired girl to keep the

boys quiet by telling them ghost stories, and
Adam didn't even know so much as an anec-

dote.

Cain, when he made his appearance, was
the first aud only boy in tho fair young

world. And all his education depended on
his inexperienced parents, who had never in

their lives seen a boy until theyi saw C.iin.

And there wasn't an educ itional help in the
market. There wasn't an alphabet block in

the county ; not even a ( entonnial illustrated

handKerciiief. There were nu othe^ ii^-j^ in

the republic to teach y<''n!:, ('aiu to Jic, arjd

swear, .niid smoke, Mid drink, fi^lit, aud
steal, iUiil thus devel<i[( the b(<y'a doniiiiLit

statesmanship" and prepare him for the stfrntr
political duties of his nialurcr years. There
wasn't a pocket knife in the universe that h«
cDuid borrow—and lose, and when he wanted
to cut his linger, as all boys nmst do, now
aud then, he hail to cut it with a cliim shell.

There were no country relalii iis upuii whom
little Cain could be iullictcd fur two or three
weeks at a time, when Jiis wearied parents
wanted a little rest. Tliere ^' is nothing for

him to jday wiih. A(l;au ''.luiil.i't sliow him
how to make a kite. He hail a much better
idea, of angels' wings than he had of a kite.

And if little Cain had even asked for such a
simple bit of mechanism as a shinny club,

Adam would have gone out into the depthi
of the primeval forest and wept in sheer mor-
tification and helpless, confessed ignorance.
I don't wonder that Cain turned out bad. I

always said he would. For his entire educa*
tion depended upon a most ignorant man, a
man in the very palmiest days of his ignor-

ance, who couldn't have known kss if he had
tried all his life on a high salary and had a
man to help him. And the boy's education
had to be conducted entirely upon the cate-

chetical system ; ouly, in this instance, the
boy pupil ask 3d the questions, and his parent
teachers, heaven help them, tried to answer
them. And they had to answer at them.
For they could not take refuge from th«
steady stream of questions that poured in

upon them day after day, by interpolating a
fairy story, ay you do when your boy asks
you questions about something of which
you never heard. For how could Adam
begin, "Once upon a time," when with one
quick, incisive question, Cain could pin him
right back against the dead wall of creation,

and make him either specify exactly what
time, or acknowledge the fraud ? How could
Eve tell him about "Jack and the bean stalk,"

when Cain, fairly crazy for some one to play
with, knew perfectly well there was not,

and never had been, another boy ou the
plantation ? And as day by day Cain
brought home things in his hands about
which to ask questions, that uo mortal could
answer, tow (jrateful his bewildered parents

j

must have been that he bad no pockets in

I

which to transport his collections. For many
I generations came into the fair young world,

I

got into no end of trouble, aud died out of it,
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