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proviued by a burring spon^^e Scaturated

w itli alcohol, and hanging on a wire which
was stretched across the open mouth of the
balloon. The boy who had been charged
with procuring the alcohol had dishonestly

"^pent the money for powder and shot with
which to go hunting, but he had made good
the deficiency by sstealing his mother's lx)ttle

of cooking brandy. It burned to a charm,
the balloon soared gracefully alqft

amid a loud chorus of ' Ahs !

'

and then the boy who held the
l)ottle and who knew the liquor by its

smell, rei»!svkcd that it was a pity not to

put the remaining contents where they
would no the most yood. The motion was
seconded by one or two bad boys who were
not unacquainted with liquor, and the bottle

was passed from mouth to mouth, Jack be-

ing the fourth who received it.

'I don't drink,' said he holding the bottle

and wondering whetlier it would be best to

empty it on the ground.
' You're afraid to,' said one of the drink-

ei's, to whom Jack had been held up, to thft

I xtreme pitch of exasperation, as a good
temperance boy.

'Of course he's afraid,' said another bad
buy.
The mere smell of the brandy made Jack

ehudder, but this was asfc^otliiiig to the

trembling caused by the charge of fear.

Afraid ? well, he w'as afrard— of being laugh-

ed at, so lie placed tlie bottle to liis lips,

lie did notjsnow anything about the quantity

to drink, except that when he drank water
out of a bottle as he frequently did when
out after berries in sunnuer, he took
about a dozen swallows, so he swal-

lowed industriously until one of the bad boys
who had not drunk complained tliat none
was being left for the others. Then it seem-

ed to him that he had swallowed tdie wliole

of a great conflagration, that he would
cough himself to death, if, indeed, he did

not die of tlie uncontrollable trembling that

agitated his frame.

During the lung drawn moment in which
this new misery was being experienced by
Jack, most uf the remaining boys had been
vociferating discordantly about something,

anil when Jack regained some little control

over himself lie saw that the balloon was
the cause of their agitation : it had lost its

balance, pe)'hai)8 from too much bramly get-

ting to its head, and in turning side ,ays it

caught tire and Ijegan to fall. It caused a

beautiful though dissolving view, and soon

there was notliing remaining but the sponge,

wliich was coming down as brightly and ap-

parently as swiftly as a meteor. Kveryboily

ran to see where it fell, and although the

sponge was making considerably the best
time, it had by far the greatest distanpe to
travel, so the boys had nearly reached it

when ii. tumbled into the well-stocked pigpen
of Shantz, the butcher, where it was received
with all the hul)ljub which the appearance of

so unusual a visitor could warrant. The spec-

la le of a brightly-blazing sponge in a small
tnjlosure, with a dozen hogs squenling at it,

was one which commended itself to the boys
by its utter novelty, but when the proprietor
of the establishment opened his own back
door, and descended to tlie yard with a club,

the scene became suddenly devoid of inter-

est, and the place which knew tlie boys but
now, knew them no more that evning. The
boys afterwards agreed, while talking the
matter over, that any sensible man would
first have cast the 'angerous visitor from the
pen. But bhantz had seen so much of juve-
nile mischief that whenever he sawaboy near
the scene of any irregularity, he thought
more of preventing future troulde than of

curing that which existed, so he left tlip pigs

to take care of the aponge, and ga\e chase to
the boys..

Jack did his best to keep up with his com-
panions, but he hail never in his life suspect-

ed our quiet old globe of such u;;.sta1)le ways
as she indulged in during that slicrt run.

The world tipped to one side until Jack was
certain that he would roll over to his left in

a moment and slide straight down hill to the
Atlantic Ocean, which was live hundred
miles away. Then the world tipped tlie

other way, and Jack felt hinisclx going,

going, going, until he felt sure that in a
minute or two he would ))e caught and im-
paled on soi.ic lofty peak of the rocky Moun-
tains, more than a tl\(jusand miles to the
right. Then all the stars of heaven forsook

their orbits and dashed about each other in

a manner which made Jack so giddy to look

at them, so he looked straight before him at

the steeple of the Presbyterian Church, just

in time to see it dissolve itself into two
steeples, which trembled awhile and then in-

dulged in a mad strife to see which should
overtop the other The antics which Hoc-
camine's store indulged in were very dan-
gerous to a brick structure whicli hod heei!

erected by contract, as that had. Then
Jack seemed to be treading on air, a league

at a step, yet unable to approach any nearer

to his cumpanions.
Suddenly his collar tightened, though he

could not imagine v.'.iy ; then tlie judgment-
day seemed surely to come, for stars and
steeples and stores all mixed themselves in

utter confusion, and Jack fell backward
some thousand of milo.^, a])pareiitly, and the

last sensation he experienced was of suvini: a
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