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CHILDREN'S GORRESPONDENCE COLUMN.

—_——

Dear CoUusiN KATE.—Will some of the cousins pleass
tell me if they have tried fastening their stamwps into the
albnm with & flap? And how do they manage it1—Jack
C.

.[I hopa some one of the stamp-oollectors will anawer
Jack,—ConsiN KaTe]

Drar CousiN KATE.—I hope I may write to you, and
on will put it in, We had snch a bad time for a picnie
ast Satarday, We all went to the beach with some [rlends,

and had dinner on the sand. At least we were just going
to begin when a great black cloud which ne one had minded
snddenly burab just over ua!| We each grabhad ao:nethinig,
and roshed np the cliff to some trees, Wae had to wait half-
an-hoar, and when it was fine we found a lot of the thinga
had got eaten, somehow.—KATIE LINTON,

[Thank you for your interesting letter. 1 hope you did

not starve.—COUSIN KATE.]

A DOC'S STORY.

I AM a white French poodle, and sa I cannot write, m
master's sister is writing this letter in my name. My life
hes been one of adventnre. When bot a pappy of foor
weeks old some wicked boys tried to drown me, but my
master came up and made them give ms up to him. He
fooght hard before he got me, but saved the poor doggie’s
life. I have ¢ the ocean ywice, and bave been sea-
sick both times. I now live in England in a pretiy town
on & broad yiver. In the winter time my master goos
skating and I go with him, and we have such fun.  If ever
you go to W—— look out for & anowy poodle, and 1 will be
with my mester, a bandsome boy of tifteen, with dark bair.
1 know B great many tricks. 1 beg, cpen doors with my
paws, and Jots of other things. I got lost in London one
day, but a boy who knew my master found me and brought
me heme again. My master washes me in the river often,
and I geperally manage to poll him in too. Therel he
whistles for me. (tood-bye.-—ROVER.

Dear Covsik KaTE,—Wounld you kindly put my story
in the GRATHIC?

(I must request you not to write on both sides of the
paper.—COUSIN KATR ]

Dear CoUsIN KATE.—I have never written to yoo he-
fore. Some of the consine write very nice letters, The
noewer to the puzzle fconsin Ivy ’ eeatis 'anege.' Lgoto
Mra Hallett's rchool every day, sad [ am in the fourth
cless. I bops you will pug this levser in the Grarnic, I
will be eleven years 0ld next May.—ADA JACKs0N, Now-
market.

[You have gueseed the puzzle right. I think the cousins
write capital letters. 1 am glad to welcome you amobpgst
them. —COUSIN KATE.]

THE BULL AND THE BICYCLE,

NE early aotamn C, snd [ were riding cur good
wheels through the Cabnterbory pravince. We
were rolling lazily aloug e well-kept, laval high-
way, sod blessing the efficient rond-makers.
To our left, and behind us, rose fair, rounded
hills, some thickly wooded, others with orchardn

and meadewa on their elopes, away in the distance the sea.

Though snother race now held thess lovely regioos, we
{elt that the laadscaps, through whatever vicissitudes, muet
lie changelessly under the spoll of one enchantment. e
felt that something more than mere beaaty of scene, how-
ever wonderful, waes needed to explain the exalted mood
which had taken poasession of two bumgry and athletic
-wheelmen like onreelvea; and we ackoowledged that addi-
tional something in the romance of history and song

Presently wa oame to & stretch of road which had been
trgnted to B generons top-dreseing of looes mmmd. Such
ignorance of the principles of good road-makiog soon brought
ue down both from our lofty mood sud from our labouriog
wheels, Wae trodged toileomely tor pearly balf & mile,
aaviog nakiod thiogs now of the road-makers,

Thea we came to the village and wers mnch solaced by
the sight of the village botel.

Ia the porch of the uopretentious hostelry we found a
fellow 'cycier in a sorely battered condition. Saversi .m‘r
of eonrt-plaater, black snd piak, distribnted wrtistically
abont bis forehead, nose and chin gave & mightily grotesque
Appearanoe to bin otherwise melancholy countenaunsce, ne

of his stockings was rolled down about his ankle, and he
was busy applying arniea to s badly-Lraised shin.

Against the bench on which he was sitting leaned a
bieycle which looked as if it had been in collision with an
earthquake,

‘The poor fellow’s woebegone ecountenance briﬁhbenad up
as we gntered, and we made ourselves acquainted. He wan
n solitary tonrisk, and a principal in the iniportant case of
Bull versus Bieycle, which bad just been decided very moch
in the favour of Ball. We dined togetber, and as oar
anetiteu diminished our’cnriosity incre .

resently Caldwell, as the woebegone 'eyclist called him.
self, detailed to us his misadventure as follown : —

¢+ It wasn't more than an hour before yon fellows came
that I got here myself. I was in A nice mees, I can tell
youn. But plenty of cold water and Mrs Briggs' arnica and
contt-plaster have pulled me together a lot. I ouly hope
we can do as much after dinner for that poor old wheel of
mine !

¢ This morning I had a fine trip pretty nearly all the way
from Henston. Bplendid weather, wasn't it ; and & good
hard road most of the way, eht You remember that lon,
smooth hill abont two miles back from bere, and the
that crosses it atthe school, nearly at rightanglea ? Well, as
I came coasting down that hill, bappy 88 a ¢lam, my foet
over the handles, I almoat ren into a party of men, with
ropes and & gun, moving along that erose-road,

‘I atopped for a little talk with themn, and asked what
they were np to. It appeard that & very dangerous bull
Im.d,gaﬁ loose from a farm up the river, aud had taken to
the road. They were afraid it would gore somebody hefore
they conld recapture i%, [ asked them if they knew which
way it had gone, snd they told me the creature waa sure to
make right for the flat lands, where it wsed to pasture in ita
earliar atnd more amiable days,

* That cross-road was the way to the flata, and they pur-
nsoed it confidently, I took itinto my bead that it would be
a lark to go along with them, and see the capture of the ob-.
streperous animal ; bot the men, who were intelligent
fellows and kuew whet they were talking abost, told me I
should find the road too heavy and too rough for my wheels.
Rather reluctantly, I bade them good morning and eon-
tinsed my journey by the highway,

* Now, as a fact, thet bull bad no notion of poing to the
flats. He had turned off the crossrond and sauntered along
the highwny. just where he could get most fon and see the
moat of life.  But I'll ventuze to say he hado’t counted on
wmeetiog a hicycle.

*I hadn't gone more than bhalf & mile, or perbaps less,
when & little distance ahead of me I noticed some cattle
feeding by the roadside. I thought nothing of that, of
conree; butpresentlycneot the cattle—atremendous animal,
almoat pure white—stepped into the middle of the road and
began to paw the mad. Certain anxious questionings aroae
within me,

*Then the animal put his great head to the earth and
uttered & mighty bellow, With wueh perturbation of spirit
I conctuded that the abgty bull had not betaken bimself to
the flate after afl

*1 felt very bitter towurd those men for this mistake, and
for not haviocg ewflered me %o go alopg with them oo their
futile errand. They wanted the bull and woaldu's find
bim. I, on the otber hand, hal found him, and T dido's
want him at all,

'I checked my course, pedalliog very slowly, ancertain
what to do, The buall atood watching me. If I turned and
made trucks he wonld cateh me on the bill or on the soft
crona-road. If [ took to tne woods there was little to gaio,
for there were no fences behind which to take refage; abd
if Ishonld climb & tree I knew the beast would demolish
my wheel.

! Straight abead, however, as far s [ could eee, the road
wan level and good, and io the distance I saw farms and
fences. I decided to keep righs on.

* The road mlong there is wide and hard, se you know,
and bordered with a deep ditch. I put on good apeed ; and
the bull, as he saw me approachicg, looked a little puzzled,
He tock the wheel and me I prescme, for some nnheard of
moneter. T guessed his meditations, and coccloded he was
getting frightened.

! But there I was mistaken, He was only getting in a
rage. He suddenly concinded that it was his mission to
rid the world of monstera; and with a roar he charged
down to meet me.

' *Now,'"” thooght 1, " for & trick ! and then a tace, in
which I'll show m pretty speedy pair of heels!"” I rode
etraight av the bull, who must have had strange misgivings,
though be wever fiinched, At the laat possible moment I
swerved sharply aside, and awept past the ballled animal in
& fine, trinmphant ¢carva, Bofore he could stop himeelf and
turn I was mway down the rvoad, at & pace that I koew
would try his mettle.

* But the brute bed & most pernicious energy. He came
thundering and pounderiog slong my tracks ai & rate thay
ke‘fb we goite busy. I stayed shead essily evough, but I
did oot do mnch morae than that forfear of getiing winded,

* There’s where I made the mistake, I think, ounght to
have dove my utmost in order to disconrage and distance
my parsaser. I dido’t allow for contiogencies ahend, but josb
redlilud aloug gaily and enjoyed tbe sitoation. OF course

kept a sharp lookout in order that [aboulda't take a header
over & stooe ; but I felt myself maater of the situation.

* At last, sud in ao evil beor, I came to where they had
been meoding the road with all that abomipable sand, Let
us paas over my feeliogn at thinepot. They were indescrib-
able, My wheel alimost eame to & stsndstill. Then 1
called op fresh energies, nud bent forward and strained to
the task. I went nhead, bnt it was like wadiog through &
feather-bed ; and the boll began to draw nearer.

* A little in front the tences began. The Grat was a high
board fence, with & gate in it, and & hay-road leading by a
roagh bridge into the highway. My whole effort now waa
to make that gate.

*Tha parspiration was rolling down my face, half-blinding
me. My mighty parsoer was getting closer and eloser ;
and I was feeling pretty well pumped. It was aamuch s
bargain which wonld win the race. 1 dared not look be-
hind, but my anxious ears kept me all too well informed.

* I reached the bridge and darted scross it. Immediately
1 heard m{ pursuer’s feet mpon it. I had no time to dis-
monnk. rode straight at the gats, ran npon it, and shot
over it head-first in A magoifient header, landing in & heap
of stones and brambles.

‘In a glow of trinmph, which at firet prevented me feel-
iog my wounds, ] pieked mysell up—and beheld the furious
beast in the aet of trying to gore my unoffending bicycle,

‘At BHrat he had -tuppexf in consteroation, naturally
amazed at seeing the monster divided into two parte. The
portion which bad shot over the gate he perceived to be
very like a man ; but the other part remained all the more
mystericus, P‘resemlg he plunged his borna tentatively
into the big wheel ; wherenpon my brave bicyels reared and
atrack him in the u{e with s handle, and set the little wheel
crawling op his back,

* At thia the hull was astonished and alarmed—so much
so that he backed oft & littla way. Then seeing that the
bicyele 1:{ motionless on the ground be charged opon it
:gnin, maltreating it shamefnlly, and toesing it op on hia

crng.

! Thia was too much for me. I ran op, reached over the
gate, and laid hold of my precious wheel. Ry atrange good
fortuna I pucceeded in detaching it from the brute's horns
and hauling it over the gate. Then I pelted the animal
with sticks and stones 11ll he gor disgusted and moved
away.

* As soon as be was safely oft' the scene I opened the gate
and limped sorrowfully down to this place, dragpieg mg
wheal by my side. Do you think we can do anything wit
ity

* The firat thing necessary,’ said T, *is to lhiave an exam-
ination, and make & diagnosis of ite injuries.’

This we forthwith proceeded ta do, and icund the matter
pretty serions. After spending an hour in tinkering at the
machine we had to give up the job. Then we set forth on
& visit to the village blackamith who, nfter being regaled
with a full acconnt of Caldwell’s misadventure, addressed
himself to hia task with vast goadwill.

He waa a skilful man, and before nightfall the wheel was
in better travelling shape than its unincky owner. Bat
Caldwell was good stutf, and of a merry hears, so that
when, on the following day, he became our travelling com-
panion, we found that bia scars and his lagubrious counten-
ance only heightened the effect of his g fellowship.

CHARLES G. D. ROBEKTS.

CREAT MEN'S JOKES.

GREAT men have often besn defizient in the eense of humour.
This was matkedly the case witk Napoleen 1., whose sense
of hnmour if he posessed it, was of n griis port, It is re.
corded, however, that he had & certain sympathy with a
pun; and several of his minor appointmenta were actually
made beeanse the Bppointees’ namea seemed to indicate
their fitness for the place. He made Moosienr Bigot, for
instance, bis minister of public worship at one time ; and
when be was lookiog about for & goveroor of the pages in
the imperial palace, he could think of no one =0 appropriate
for the place as General Gardaooe, whose pame in French,
wignifies a keeper of donkeys,

When he came to muke Marshal Victor Beau-Soleil a
duke, it struck Napoleon that the opporinnity was an ex-
cellent one to make a sort of reverse or 'back-action' pusn
on the marshal's pame.  Beau-Soleil signities ' beautiful
sunshine,” 80 the emperor created the man the Duc de
Bellupe—which was very much s if he bad made bir the
Duke Fine Moon.

FPriace Bismatck, on the other hand, ia cne great states-
mat who is remarkable for the possession of & keen sease of
bumounr. This he has often shown, and it appears in the
contents of the youthful memorandam book which Bismarck
kept at college. {ierman studects are sometimes presented
with a blank book of this sort, in which they are expected
to make a daily entry of some thought or reflection. Frines
Bismarck, st twenty, filled up & book of thie sort, the con-
tents of which bave lately been poblished.

Here are some of the wage retlections which young Hie-
marck pat on reeord in this book :

* Wealth does not bring happinesa. Opysters, for inatance,
obtain very little real jor from the jewel caee which provi-
dence has sarcartically placed in one corner of their cradle.’

* Idleness is the mother of vice, 1f Eve had been busily
sewing a'fig:lcal coat for ber husband, she would probably
not have heard the whispering of the serpeat.’

" The spectacle of B dentist suifering with so sching
molar is rare but consolatory. It in a sight which is, per-
haps, voucheafed t0 us but once io e lifetime ; but its charm
remaine with us fur lonyg years,

FALLIBILITY.

TuE necessity which teachers are nnder of being perfectly
mure of their staternents, or else of being not too positive in
muaking theu, was illustrated recently Ly an incident of
actual occurrence in a public high school. A pupil waa
reading, duricg & recitation in Fuglish literature, while the
teacher, with no book in bia hand and with folded arma,
walked up and down the recitation-room,

+ Hypocriay, says La Rouchefoncauld, is the homage
which vice paye to virtue,' the pupil read.

*That is very true,’ saiqd the temcber, 'bnt doo't eny
homage ; aay 'omage ; the A is not soundaed,’

*’(Omsge,’ said the pupil, cbediently,

! Head oo, bow.'

*Sir," maid the pnpil, * may I pleass read the note av the
foot of the paga?

‘ You may do so.'

The papil rend : * Humaye: lo provouncing this word,
the A is frequently omitted by uoeducated parsops, v
ahoald always be souoded.’

Io some cases there in Absolately nothing ta Le said, and
op this cccasion the teacher said if.



