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Chotce TLiterature,

IN THE PHED PIES RS MOUNTALN.
It was & great honour, let me tell you ; and Dorris, as she
»at by the window studyiny, could not help thinking of it and
feeling just a wee bit umportant.
1 asn't asaf 1 was the oldest girl,” sand she to herself.
“ No, mdeed I m younger than most of them, and yet when
it came to choosing who should speak, and we were each given
a4 ohanee to vote, | had the most bailots.  Miss Smuth told
me 1 could recite anything I chose, but to be sure it was
Cgood, and that it was not * beyond me.  Well® this isn't
‘beyond me,” 1 guess,” and she began
* Hamelin Towa's 1 Batswack,
Ky famous Hanover Caty ;
The river Weser, deep and wide,
AWV ishes 1ts walls un the southern side
A pleasanier spot you never spied
But, when beyuns my ditty,
Almost five hundied years ago,
I'u see the townsf dks sutter sy
With vetmin was @ paty *

Lor she had chosen Lrowning's ** ed iper of Hamelin,
‘I hat was surely “good,” and of it was long, why, it was * so
interesting.”  As she went along she could almost see the
rats as they “fought the dogs and kiled the cats.’ She
could almost see the great Mayor tremble as the people
flocked to bun and threatened to ** send hum packing " f he
Jdida't tind some means to rid them of those awful rats.  She
could almost hear the Pied Piper’s voice as he offered to clear
the town of the pests, and it seemed to her she could hear
the music of his pipe as he stepped into the street and began
to play, while the rats from every hole and cranny followed
hum to the very banks of the Weser, where they were drowned
i the rolling tide, _

It seemed awful that, after promising the mper those tifty
thousand guilders, the Mayor should break his word ; and 1t
certainly was ternble, when the Iiper found he had been
duped, that he should agan begm to pipe, and that the child-
ren  vyes, every one in Hamehn Town  should follow him just
as the rats had done, and that, by and by, he should lead
them to the mountain side, that it should open, and that lo*
after they had ali passed m, 1t should close again, leaving only
one htle lame boy outside, weeping buterly because he had
not been able to walk fast enough to keep up with the merry
crowd. It was all su distinet and plan,

she wondered where the chuldren went after the hill-side
shut them 1n. She wondered what they saw. She thought
the Piper's music must have been very oddndeed to charm
them so. Shecould almost hear -- what was that?  She gave
a start, for sure as you hve, she heard the sound of a tfe
miping shrdl and loud round the corner.  She dlang down the
book and ran into the street.  The aw was cold and sharp
and made her shiver, but she did not stop to think of that :
she was histeaning to that iper who was conuny around the
side of the house- nearer and nearer. She meant to follow
him, whoever he was. Theie! How the wind whistled and
the leaves scurried ¢

Wind?

Leaves?

Why, 1t was the Pied Piper humself with hus puffed cheeks
and tattered coat, and before hun ran the host of cluldren,
dancing as they went, to the tuneof the Iipers nfe.

Awigy—away -

With a bound Dornis left the door-step and faltowed after,
running and duttennyg, skipping and skurrymg, sometimes
Like a httle el and sometimes like a by leaf--she hadnt
ume to ask herself which she really was: for all the while
she was hstening to that wonderful fife as it wiistled and
wailed, stiicked and sighed, and seemung to «oas them on all
the while. L

She followed blindly after the rest of the whirling crowd.

Away they went ; always more and more—away they
went ; clear out of town and into the bare country-—away they
went ; and the Piper behind them made tus nfe notes shnller
and touder so all could hear, and they seemed ta be carned
along n spite of themselves.

It was like a race in a dream.
touch the pround. The leaves rustled —no, the children
chattered as they fluttered = no, hurried along.  Yons could
catch httte sentences here and there, but they seemed
10 be 1n a strange wongue and she did not understand.  But,
by and by, she grew very fanuhar with the sounds and,
strangcly enough, she found she could make out the meaning
of the queer words.

“ s German,® she thought. 1 know they're talking
German,” and so she histened very attentively.

“5ic st eine Fremde ¥ shic heard one say to another .
“ge pehort micht zu uns,’ which she immediately knew
meant . * She s a stranger, she doesn't belong to us.

“ Nein,” replied the other ; “aber sie schient gwt und
brav su zem * At which Dons snuled.  She hiked to bz
thought ** good and sweet.”

On and on they went ; and after a ime things began to
have a very foren look, and this startled Dons consud-
erably.

“\Ve (an't have crossed the ocean,” she thaught. But
when she asked her nearest neighbour where they were and
whether they had crossed the Atlantic, he sunled and said .—

“Ja, pewiss. Wir sind in Deutschland.  Wir gehen,
schon, nach Hamehn,” which tather puzzled Dans; for she
found they had crossed the sea and were i Germany and
gy o Hamelin,

* 1t must be the Piper's wonderful way,” she thought.

But she did aot feel at all homesick, nor tired nor afrawd
for the Piper's file seemed to keep them all in excellent
spinits, and she foun:d herselfl wandenin; what she would do
when they came to the fabled hill-side ; for she never doubted
they would go there. On they went, faster and faster, the
miper beluad them playing all the while.

Sne saw a broad siver and all the childeen shouted ; ' e
Weser." * .

Oae hule Naven-haired girl told her they were nearing
Hameln. .

ltused o have a big wall around it with twenty towers and &
Jarge fort, but that was all tlown up by the l-:ench,.ye:n's'
and years ago,” she explained. ** But it hasa cham bridge,
she remarked proudly- - a chain beudee that stretches quie
across the Weser”

‘Their feet seemed not to
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Doris was just about to say : * Why, that’s nothing ! We
have a huge suspension bridge 1n New York ;" but the words
seemed to twist themselves into a diflerent form and the
memory of home to melt away and she found herself murmur-
ing, **Ach, so”" quite like the rest of the little Teutons.

But at length the fife ceased playing and the children
stopped. .

There they were in quaint old Hamelin, with its odd
wooden houses and its old Munster that was all falling 1o
ruin, and its rasy cheeked children, who did not seem to
notice the new-comers at all,

*\We must be invisible,” thought Doris , and indeed they
were.

Then the 1ted Piper came forward and beckoned them
on, and softly they followed him to the very lhill-side that
vpened, as Doris knew 1t would, and they found themselves
m a vist hatl. A low rumbling startled Doris for a momeant,
but then she knew it was anly the hill-side closing upon them.
She seemed to hear a faint cry as the last sound died away,
and was tempted to ran back, for she feared some child had
been hurt ; but her companion said :

* 1+ can’t be helped, dear ; he always gets left outside,
and then he weeps.  You see he is Jame and he cannot keep
up with us”  So Daris knew it was the self same little lad of
whom Browmny had written in his story of the Piper.

What a chattering there was to be sure ' and what a crowd
was gathered about the Piper at the farther end of the hall.
Every once in a while all the children would laugh so loud
that the very cethng shook. 1t was such a merry throng

*“Tell me,” said Doris ta her little neighbour— * Tell me,
are you always so gay here? Do you never quarrel > and have
you really hived in tlus hill-side all this long, long time ?  Ever
smce"the Piper tirst came to Hamelin five hundred years
ago?

“ ja wohl.” replied the girl, nodding her laxen head. “ We
are always so happy . we never yuarrel , therefore we are
ever young, and what thou callest five hundred years are as
nothingto us  Ah ' we are well cared for here, and the Piper
teaches us, and we him; and we play and frolic and some-
times travel, und so geht's.”

“ But what can you teach him?"
dering.

“Ah, many things. We teach him to tune his fife to the
tune of our laughter, so when he travels he may pipe new
songs. Ah! thou foolish, thou thcughtest him the Wind.

And we teach him 1o be as a littte chuld, and then he keeps
young always, and his heart is warm and glad. And we teach
him - but thou shalt see,” and she nodded again and snuled
into DNoris's wondering eyes.

The hall they weren was long and wi'e, and hunyg all
abor * the walls were the most beautiful pictures, that seemed
to shift and change every meoement into something more
strange and lovely  And as Doris looked she seemed to know
what the pictures were and they were only retlections of the
children’s pure souls that shone out of their eyes.

“ How beautiful ! ” she thought.

But the Piper was singing to them now : and as she drew
nearer hum she saw he had two little tots 1 his arms, and
xas putting them to sleep on his breast.

sSo the children were very still while the iper sany his
lullaby, and presently the two little ones began to nod ; and
fhe Piper did not move, but held them to his kind hearst until

they were fast asleep.  Then he rose and carried them away
and laid them down somewhere ; Doris could not see where,
but it must have been far enongh away to be out of the sound
of their voices ; for when he came back he did not lower his
tones, but spoke up quite naturally and laughed gaily as he

asked Doris, won-

said . -

“Well, what now, children? Shall we show the new
friend our manufactory > And they were all so ansious to do
whatever he proposed thatina moment they had formed
quite a body-guard about the Piper, and were fol'owing and
leading him down the vast hall,

“What is the manufactury > asked Doris of a boy who
happened to be heside her.

“Want and thou shalt see,” he replied. We always are
patient unul the Herr Piper is ready to tell us what he
wishes ; then we listen and attend."

Dans woutld hive felt that the boy was snubbing her if his
eyes had not been so kind and his voice so sweet.  As it was
she tonk it all pleasantly, and determined to ask no tnore
questions, but to content herself with as much information as
the Piper was willing to bestow upon her.

But now they had passed out of the first great hall and into
another that seemed even more vast. At first it seemed yuite
enpty to Dornts, but as soon as her eyes grew accustomed to
the stranye light she saw its walls were tianked by any num.
ber of wee spinming-wheels ; and above thens on shelves lay
stacks of something that looked like golden flax, and shim.
mered and ghttered in 2 wonderful way. The sloor was car-
peted with something very soft and of a tender, fresh green,
and Doris' {ect seemed to sink into it at every step ; and
then a sweet perfume seemed to rise up, like that one smells
on an early spring day when one gaes into the country, and is
the fitat to lay foul on the fresh young grass. The ceiling
w.as so high that at first Daoris though® it was ao ceiling at all
but just the sky itself, and it was a deep, clear blue,

*This is our Spring.raom, little Daris,* explained the
Piper. **Now, children!” And at these wards they broke
away from him, leaving only Dornis by lus side, and each group
began a different task. Oae flew to the stacks of"jold and
separated them into long, heavy skeins, while another spun
the threads back and forth ull they sparkled and danced and
seemed to turn into sunbeams that at leagth broke away and
planced into the blue above, where they plaved about just as
the sunlight does on a bright spring day. Others, again,
kaelt down upon the soft carpet, and seemed to be whispening
something very sweet to someane or something hidden
bhelow; and befure very lang up sprang long, teader shonts,
and then thin buds appeared, and by.and by the buds swelled
and burst, and then where every bud bad becn was a tlower,
And all this tme there had been a sound as of falling deaps
that seemed to be keeping time toa soft little melady the
children were ctooning.

The Piper, looking at Dons’ wondering face, said, smil
ing : * Thou Jdost not comprehend, dear heart? Well, 1 will
explain.  As 1 said, this is our Spring-room, and in it all the
sunshine and flowers and cleuds and rain are made that ge to
make up a spring dav. They,” he said, pointing to the first
group, **are separaung the golien skeins 3o that they can be
spun into sunbeams. It takes a great patience before they
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are completely finished ; and if one of the spinners should
sigh while weaving it would ruin the beam and make it dull
and heavy. So, you see, the sunbeam children must be very
light-hearted. Then those others are coaxing the flowers to
spring up and bud. After they are all well above.ground the
ftower children hide a secret in the heart of zach blossom,
and a very beautiful secret it is, and so wonderful that very
few ever succeed in finding it out. But it is worth searching
for, and one or two wosld people have really discovered it
Thou mayest guess what a dificalt task 1s that of my tlower
children ; for at first the lowers are drowsy and would prefer
to slumber yet awhile, and my children must whisper to them
such beautiful thoughts that they forget everything else and
spring up to hear more. The singing thou hearest is the
lullaby the rain children are singing to the drops. Thou
knowest that the clouds are the rain-cradles ; and when my
children sing slumber songs and rock the clouds gently to and
fro, the drops grow sleepy and forget to fall. But sometimes
they are too restless to remain in their beds, and then they
fall to earth ; and if we could wait so lung we might hear the
children teach them their paiter-song. But we have much
else to see, and must yo forward. Now, children t?

At this there was a slight commaotion while the deft hands
put aside their tasks; but it was over in a moment, and the
Piper was once more in the nudst of the merry crowd, who
laughed gaily and chattered Like magpies, while Dotis looked
i)crl admuration and delight, and the Iiper smiled approv-
ingly.

* The nextis the Summer.-room,” he said, as they wan-
dered on. *‘ Thou seest we are never 1dle. “The world is so
large, there is always plenty to do;, and what would become
of it if it were not for the children? ‘T'hey are the ones who
make the world bright, little Doris; and so everything
depends upon their keeping their hearts glad; and one's
heart cannot be glad if one's soul 1s not beautiful. Thou
thoughtest not so much depended on the children, didst
thou, dear heart ? "

Oh, the wonders of that Summer-room ! ‘The perfect
chorus that rose as the fresh youny voices taught the birds to
sing ; the beauty of the rainbows, the glory of the sunsets.
It was all so wonderful that Doris scarcely knew how to show
her appreciation of it all. The Autumn-room was scarcely
less bewildering, and the Winter-room was so dazzling that
Doris shut up her eyes for very wonder.

In the Autuma-room all the little musicians set about
transposing the melody of the bird-songs from the major 10
the minor key, and they taught the Piper to bring his fifing
into harmony with their voices. The small artists began
changing the sky-colouring, and brought about such won-
derful effects that it was marvelous to see, and Dorns could
scarcely realize at all that such wonders could be.

After they had shown her the \Winter-room and had seen
her amazement at the glory of the snow-crystals and the mys.
terious way in which the rainbow culours were hidden in the
ice, the Piper nodded his head, and they all turned back and
commenced retracing their steps.

*“1 suppose thou didst wonder where we had been when
thou didst jomn us, little friend,” said the Piper. 1 will teit
thee. In the spring we all set out on our travels ; for my
children must see and learn themselves, besides showing
and teaching others. Soin the spring we leave this place
and go into the world. Then I go wandering about with my
fife, north and south, east and west ; and the people think me
the wind., But my dear children could not bear such fatigue,
so they take up their abode in the trees and remaimn there,
guiding the seasons and seetng that all is well : whispering to
me as I pass and to one another, and singing softly to the
stars and the clonds, and then every one mistakes and thinks
them simply rustling leaves. Then, when 1 have finished my
journeying, I jgive them a sign, and they dress themselves in
gala.costume ~for joy at the thought of coming home~and
when everyone is gay in red, purple and yellow they all shp
down from the trees and away we yo. [People have great
theories about the changing ot the foliage ; butit is a simple
matter, as I tell you, it 15 only that my children are getting
ready to go home.

During the winter we leave the world to sleep; for 1t
grows very weary and needs rest. My children arrange its
snow-coverlets for it, and then it slumbers, and the moon and
stars keep watch.  So now thou knowest all, intle maid, and
thou canst be one of us and make the world b.ght and glori-
ous if thou wilt. It only needs a heautsful soul, dear Dons ;
then one remains ever younay and a1 work many wonders."

* Oh, I will, I will,” cried Doris mstantly,

* But,” said the Piper, “it takes such long expenience.
‘Thou seest my children had long years of 1t, and until thou
canst make life bright within, thou couldst not venture with.
out ; but if thou wilt try and be content to wark in patience
-~there are many children who are doing this” -

*COh 1 will, T will,” said Dors again,

Then the children laughed wmore happily than ever, and
the Piper raised tus fife to his lips and blew a loud, glad note.

\What was this?

The children had disappeared, the Piper was gone, and
Doris sat by the window and her book had drofped to the
floor. She rubbed her eves.

It was not a dream,” she said. *Itis the Piper's won.
derful way; he has left me here to work and wait so that 1
may make the werld beautiful at last.”  And she smiled and
clapped her hands as the wind swept round the corner, -Fwifa
L. Lipman, in the N. V. Independent.

APPLE SAUCE.

Epicures say shat apple <auce, eaten with roast pork ot roast
gonse, aids digestion.  \Whatever may be the active principle con
tained in this delicious relish that stisnulates the stomach to its duty,
is not clear.  ftis wuite clear, however, that when the stomach
tefuses to peeform the work toquired of it, Ayer's Sassapatilla is the
propee semedy. This medicine not only gives tone and strength
the stamach, hut 1t invigorates all the digestive and hlomdanaking
wtgans, and, thtaugh them, keept the machinety ol life free from
the olistacles which so often causc it to falice and become irregular in
itsactions.

A MODEL RAILIYV Y,

The Butlinglon Raoute C. . & () R, IV opetates 7,000 tiles of
toad, with termini in Chicaga, St lowis, 5% P'aul, Omaha, Kansas
City and Deaver.  For speed, salety, comlnet, enquipment, track and
cfiicient service it has g equal.  The Ruriington gains niew patrons
bt luses none,



