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LITTLE PEOPLE'S LETTERS

L o

DesrR Cousiy KaTE —Qur brother and us have a dear
littie pony called Halintine. It backs awfally when we get
onit. lle is very fund of sugar. We have got six white
rats called Trix, Eell. Pinch, Joe, Nan, and Jim. They
are very playful, but sometites bite. I got bitten by adog
the atlier day. My word, [ did squeal. We thiuk you
ooght to get lots of letters. your paper is so nice. My
brother and [ alwaya read it. Dun’t you think it's getting
eold? Our father teaches uaschoul. Hea growlsawful if we
don't know ouar lessons. —Yours truly, BILLy aNp Tumwy
SN0 aged 8. Bleuheim, April k4t

P58 —Ve are twins

[When I read yonr letter first [ eaid : ¢ This is an April
joke,’ and was guing to put it in the waste paper basket be-
pind my ehair. Then [ thought it had wade me laugh,
perhaps it would amuse someone else, and laughing is very
good fur all people, yon know. 5. here it 13.—UOUSIN
KaTE.]

TDeir Cousin KATE—-We bave got three dear little
dogs named liny, Nip, and Top. They are very good rab-
bit doga. They bave beeu np connotry tur abont six weeks
now. 1 have got another litile pec lJamb new, as our other
one died. Wae call it Amy. It1ssuch a dear little one; it
follows me all over the place. Last week 1 thought it was
lost. L1t went up the bills with alt the other sheep, but it
soon got tired. It found it did oot get envugh to eat, so it
came home yesterday balf staived. We live np country,
aod we do not go to school. Mother teaches une at howme,
but we often go ot for & ride to lown and stay two or thres
nighta, We might go down on Tuesday a.d stay tiil Friday.
I hupe we do, for L like haviug n change sometimes, but I
love the dear old place where wa live. It is & very pretly
Q‘mce. Everybody sdmires it that passes —1 am, ¢te., J1M
NOowwAY, ayed 10, Blenbein, Apnl

[How do your dogs like the lamb? I hope vou had &
pleasant trip. A change is always pleasant—tlur a time. 1
hope you and your bLrother will write again,—CoUsIN
Kare.]

Dear CousiN KATE.—A»s my brother has written to yon
I thought 1 would write, I bave four doge. Their names
are Snutt, Pinch, Toby, aod Hector, My consin Winny is
very haid at work pawting. My courin Alfred hae a little
pouy ; ite mame is Tioy Fig. e are going away soun, I
think. Will yun put my letier in the GRAFHIC! We bave
®ot guch A nice orchard, We have npples, plunia, peaches,
and othex luts of fruit, We bave thiee hurses. Uue is so
nice and quiet ; it does not buck or run away ever. We
alay bave & very pretty parrot. 16 says, * Pretiy Poll!
Yeed Lthe Laby ! Come quick.” My Uncle Dick gave it to
ua last manth. 1 euppose my brother is going to tell you
about the lamb we have gut. I was five years old last
wonth, and 1 had & birthday party.—Tim Nokway, April

[Thank you for yonr nice lictle letier. It is very good for
your age. —COUSIN KATE ]

BOY'S TELECRAPH.

THE present generation is so accustomed to the electro
wmaynetic telegraph that it is hardly teinewbered that there
were varions formas of telegraphing, that i3, uf cowmunica-
tinyg measnges instantly to a distance, before the Morse tele-

raph was inveoted. Derhaps it will interest the readers of
Tug GRAVHIC to be told how two boya reinvested one of
these forma of telagraphing when they could nut pul up a
wire to be worked by a battery.

Theae boys, Fum and Eugene, were sons of n phyaician,
and lived in the backwoods of North Carvlips, far fruin rail-
1vada and towns,  Euyene attended a schoa! in the neigh-
bourbuod, while Tun: was older, and a clerk in & couatry
stare near by. There was often & need of & means of ecom-
municalion between the sture aod the ductor's residence, ea-
pecially after dark, aod as the distance was nearly & mile,
these boya conceived the idea of constrocting a telegraph
line botween the two places.

As & preliminary to this work, they learned to writs in
the tele ra}:hic alphabet, which, as every boy knows, is

0.

compose dots and dashes, thua ;

‘This is enlled the Morse code, because it was invented by
Prol 5. ¥. B. Mures, and they soun becamie quite expert in
wilting it and in mpelling weotences to each other by the
round of rapping on s talle with a key or pocket-knife.
They were now rendy for the witen and instruments, but
wers astonished to find that the necessary vathic, at that
tine, would coat them upwards of £5, & sum far beyond
Lheir means,

Hinee their leinure time was mainly after dark, they con-
lnded to try some means of sigualling to each otler by

wiing a lamp. The apparatus they finaily mnde was ro
siniple and effective that any boy, bandy with & jack koile,
can earily make one.

It cnosists of & Jamp inside a small box, with a haole on
the sicle at the beight of the Hame, and & means of opening
or closing the hole easily and rapidly. The box was an
ordinary cigar box, and the lamp & small one haruing kero-
rene oil.  Several emall holes were miade in the bottom of
the box to admit air, and a large ouns in the top just over
the lamp-chimaey.

When closed the lizht was entirely concealed, except
when the cover to the opening on the side was pushed back.
This enver was shaped and maide of thin cigar-box wood
also. It had a single serew a4 the botiom, and ssmall knob
to push by. The movement of the cover or shuiter was
from sile to side, like an inverted pendulurm. There was s
tack on ench eide, one to keep the shutter from going too
far vne wny, and the other to stop it exactly over the hole,
whenclosed. A small epring of whalebone or & rubber bamit
serverd Lo hold the shotter in i1s elosed pasition.

When this box aad lamp were ased at uight, the opening
and closing of the shutter served to show the light ss a
auccession of quick or lung flashes, which look at a distance
exnctly like a firefly. To open and close the shutter very

vickly makes a spark to represent a dut, and to make a
ﬂash the shutter is held open about half a seconmid. Fora
long dash, representing an I, the ahotter is simply kept open
& trifle longer than for the regular dash.

A little practica will soon ennble one to make the atiort
and long ilashes correspondiag to the characters of the
Morse code, and the signals are easily read, even at a
distance of several miles. OFf course the cperations must
take place bhetween stations visible from each nther, and
the box must be turned in the direction nf the distant ob
server. For very long distances a larger lamp and reflector
will be better.

With sach a box under his arin, while out of doore, or at
a tahle near & window jooking in the proper directing, Tom
would tel ph long conv: ions to Engene, and read bhia
replies in the distant sparks, Oa eold, dark or reiny nights
these boys were able to talk with each other, and were
sometimes able to sand messages of importance, which anved
them many steps.

The main drawback te the system was the want of a
means of attracting the ether's atiention, or to * enll,’ an the
telegraph men say. This was done by eetting the box
open, and showing the light till noticed at the other station,
’Iline * eall’ would Roon be seen by the other boy, because he
would occasionally glance in that direction.

They also agreed upon & syatem of signals meaning * Re-
peat,’ * Do not uaderstand yoor Jast word,' * All right,’ ' Go
shead,” ete. .

Many a boy or girl may thos find A means of amuosenient
in colmmnnicating with friends, even across wide rivers, or
at long distances in a hilly or menntainons conntry, with
sach & home made telegraph. There are sitnations where a
eouple of enlerprising boys might make considerable money

out of it
T. C. Haunrs,

DON ALPHONSO.

Terelittle King of Spnin ie very frank and unrestrained in
his expression of opinions, and scumetimes mwakes personal
remarks about his aubjecte of a sort seldom indulged in by
older and more diplomatic kings. He is very mischievons,
Lut his attendants, in keeping him oat of scrapes, have to
take great care not to “impair the dignity of Lis Most
Catholic Majeaty.,” The paper, from which this sketch in
taken, saya that a foolman who pat out his arms and
caught the King one day whea the little fellow tripped and
was about to {nll headlong downstairs, was dismissed from
his poat for having dared to touch, with his plebeinn hands,
the royal person.  True, the Queen rewarded the man with
a large sam of money, acd gave him another sicuntion, but
even she eould not retain him in the household.

Oa Goed Friday, according to & custom which has pre-
vailed in Spain since the sixteenth cantnry, seven criminala
received pardon. As s0ou B3 vespera were over in the
chavel of the royal palace, the Cardinal Archbisbop of
Toledo stepped down from the Ligh altar, and approached a
table on which were laid seven rolls of parchment.

Each roll contained the full pardon of a prisoner lying
under sentence of deatl, and had. a few hours previously,
received the regent’s siguatnre. Flaciog his hand on thess
rolla, according to cnston, the chaplain asked the Queen:

‘Senora, does your Majesty prant pardon to thess
criminals 1"

With a tender glance at the little boy, whose hand she
held, she replied :

‘In the name of the King, mv son, I pardon these per-
sons, as I look to tied to grant His pardoa and mercy to e,
Anen.'

The rolla were then placed on the high altar, and after s
prayer aud benediclion, deliverad to the Minister of Justice,

Edna was lookiog at the suneet one evening. It wanvery
beautiful ; abwve the golden glow hung a heavy, purplish

e¢loud. The little girl's brown eyes shope with wondering
delight. ‘U auntie,’ she whispered, * haso’t Liwd gotb pretty
curtains '

Mra Mumble: 'l wonder hnw people got the ides that
pornus plasters woald be beneticinl 77
Mr Muwble: * From the fact that they are hols-acme.’

MRS CHINC-LING'S MAID.

{A SEYUEL TO AN AFTERXGON CaALL)

Wi had wrranged that Mm Ching Ling's maid should Uring
the clilidren to see mie pune day.

The maid bad hesitated at tirst, sayiog as she was the cook
it was pot her place to take the children vut. At lust, huw-
ever, she consented to bring thres of them.

The hour for the visit came. 1 had lemonade and cake on
my ten-table, nud was all ready whea the knock sounded at
the door,

There atood the maid and the three children —the oldeat

- Miss Ching-Ling, alittle boy called Jimmy and the baby.

I was rather sarry the baby had been brought because,
being very young aod smail, it kept getting lost,
. However, I welcomed them all heartily and msked them

The maid looked very pice in her cap and apron, bat the
children—weali—the less zaid alout the children the better.

I gave Jimmy a little cotton shawl to cover his bare
shoulders. 1 tried oot to see Miss Ching-Ling's knees
sticking throngh the holes in her poor old skirk.

* How is your niarums, my dear ¥ [ asked this young lady
after she was seated.

* Bhe's no better,’ answered the maid, in her nsmal way,
laying the baby ca the tea-table.

* That i9 hardly the place for a child,’ I said, as T took it
up aod held the por thing wlile [ passad the cake and
lemnnade.

Mias Chiog-Ling and Jimimy refosed to taste angthing.
I’;‘ie\'er saw such bashful children. All my urgiog had no
elfect,

‘They alwaya act like that,” said the maid, with her
mruth full of cake. She had two large slices in her lap and
was drinkiog her third glass of lemonada.

* Poor little sonls, I said. * Perhapa if you wonld induce
their motler to make some clothes fur them they would not
be sn shy and sileat. I don’t wonder they look ashamed.’

*UOh, what's the use ¥ said the maid, indifferently. Now
that the cake was all eaten the maid seemed rother restless
and tired, I thought.

Just then I lost the baby., I was much alarmed becanae
I waa afraid I should treal on it, so I began to hunt
abxiously under the tables and chairs, calling on the
chilidren to help ; but they uever mtirred from their seats,
and the maid was looking a1 something she had taken from
her pucket And did nub seem Lo hear.

I found the baby at last {it was undet the sofa), aod had
turned back to my gneata when [ saw & strange sight. The
maid was spinning o top.

So delighted was she with this toy she did not appear to
care fur anyiling else, anill was danrcing up and down, her
cap Awry Aud her apron tying in the air.

*Don't stop it ; den’t stop it ' she cried out, wildly, as I
approached.  *It's goiag vo hum I’

‘It meems to mie,’ 1 said, as 200n &s I bad caught my
brenth, * that this ia very strange conduct for a narsemaid.

The maid did really biush a Iiitle.

' I only Lought it this morniog, mamma,’ ehe explained.

'Iconldn’t help spinning it. Un, it's humming ! o Liear

it

. 1 :_l‘;ew myself upatily. ‘Ithink you had better go now,’
aaqd,

The maid lookel very coafused.

' Perhaps I had,’ she snid, meekly, picking up the top and

putting it in her pocket.

* And the children? Do you mesn to leave them behind ¥

I asked, Bs she went slowly out of tha room,

‘b, T forgot,’ faltered she, coming back.

' Yes,” I said, looking down into that maid’s blue eyes and
unting his own worda. **' 1 did my part all right, bot you
orgot, you koow you-—

Butb the maid was holding me tight round the neck and

Lissing all miy words away.

NORMAN HUMQOUR.

SUPERSTITIONS sbout rncks, which were once popularamong
the peasant classes of Egrope, are dying out.  The familiar
legend is of & rock which, muved at s certain time by same
strange witch.craft, revolves or rulla aeide, and discluses
treasure hidden beneath, the time usually being specially
inconvenient fur wilnesses, as for instance, ‘on the stroke
of twalve un Christmas Eve.! A ulinr atory of this kindd
is still teld in Normaody. M. Julien Tiersot writes of it in
the Kevue des Traditions Popudieires -

In the neizhboarhood of Uandbec-en-Caux there iaa atone
which, the country people say, revolves while the belts ring
the Angelus at noon oa Good Friday. A walk in the
couniry in the apring at the hour of noon is an agreeable
diversion, and the scepiical stranger readily consents tw go
and see the alleged mayical atone.

The stranger und his escurt reach the mtone aod wait.
Time passes. It is afterooon.

t BBut the stone Las oot moved ' Lie says.

* Wait, you have not heard the Aogelus rung yet,’ ia the
smiling reply, awl uvne might wait for ever, fur on Good
Friday the Angelus is never rony,

GIIILIJHE_H'S SAYINGS.

A TEAUIER was giving & lesson on the human Lody to s
bright elass of six-year-olds. Nhe hegan by msking about
the school-house, then let them tell something ahnut the
housen they lived in.  Then she told thewr that God had
made & littla house for each of us alope. They quickly
underatnod, and eyes wera shining and hands raised. * (ih,
Miss M, that honse wears cluthes,” cried one. ' And it's
akingled with hair," said another. *Tue winllows are the
eyes,’ maid dear little Lepore. * Mamma says alie ean look
right inte rig heart through my eyes.’ *The door is the
mauth,’ eried & roond littla lelﬁwt, putting hin lingera be-
tween his rosy lips,  Little Willie jnmped quite oot of the
seat with the auddenness of his ilea: * And the gose is the
porch over the Jduor, and the buttoos oo my coat are the
stepa up to my Iront door !

*1 know,’ anid a tiny maiden, * I know haw to be polite.
You munt say *' yes, ma'smu " tu s lady, and ‘' no, ma'am "
to & gentleman.’

tin hearing the hnmmiog nf a bee, Flurence asked,
¢ Mamma, iy it griodiug its honey '




