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T HAD & paino in my forehead,
I had an ache in my thumb,

And, *Ob Y ssid I,

"~ ¢I believe 1 ahall ery .

To think of the bread and pudding and pie .
I mast make if a cook doesn’t come.’
Hark 1 & rat, tat, tat 1 On the threshold
A dear littie maiden s

In her grandmother’s veil,

And offered for sale
Some fresh mud pies in a shabby tin pail
Which she said were exceedingly good.

1 booght them and paid ber in kisses,
Ana declared such a cook I'd employ ;
. Then she offered to bake
A delicious maod cake ;
And my forehead and thumb forgot to ache,
As I thought of the feast we'd enjay.
ANNa M. PRATT.

A HUNTER'S RUSE. -

_MONTAIGNE says that & man's wit is 2 man'a danger unless
he knows how to nse it. Bot a witty Florida hunter, of
whom an exchange chronicles an anecdote, showed himself
master of his eitoation.  He proved his property and
covered his riske. Many years , near & place calted
Enterprise, on a peint jutting into Lake Monroe, during all
bright days a big alligator nsed to lie basking in the sun.

I%e was well known to the whole neighbonrheod, The
entire coterie of sportamen at the only hotel vsed to eall
him * Big Beo,” and proud hunters would talk and even
dream of the time when a well-aimed rifle-sbot would end
his long career. Bat Big Beo was as conoing a3 a serpent,
and whenever any one, afoat or atoat, came unpleasantly
pear, he would slide off into the water—which meant
good-bye for the rest of the day.

One line morning & sportaman paddling up the lake,
luckily with his ritle in_hia eanoe, came upon Big Ben so
sound asleep that he stole up within range and put a bullet
through the alligater’s brain. What to do mext was a

roblem. He could not tow the monster all the way to
E}ntcrpise with his tiny cance.

A bright idea struck him. He put his vieiting-card into
the beast's mouth and paddled swiftly back. Several
hunters were at the wharf, and the slayer of Big Ben haset-
ened to inform them that while out paddling he bad come
within easy range of the ‘gator, which was po doubt still
lying motionless on the point. A flotilla of boats and
canoes, manned hy an army with rilles, instantly started
for the point. To avoid eonfusion it was agreed that all
should o down together, and that the entira party, if they
were lucky enoagh to find Big Ben still thare, should fire s
volley at the word of cutamand.

As they approached the point, the bearts of all beat
quickly ; and when, with stiaining eyes, they saw Big Ban
apparently asleep and motionless upon the bank, even tha
coulest could hardly control his feelings. Bang! bang!
went & score of rifles, and Ben, 1iddled with bullets, lay
motionless upon the point. With & cheer of triumiph the
excited spurismen leaped ashore, and fastening a rope roood
the dead alligator towed him to Enterprisa.

There the original alayer awaited them on the wharf.
When the creature was laid upon the shore he opened its
mighty jaws and disclosed his vieiting card, at the same
time thanking them most politely for their kindness in
Lrioging his alligator home.

’ HEROISM IN PLAIN DRESS.

AT one mament in the battle of Waterloo Wellington was
leit alone, his aides-de-camp having all been sent with mes-
sages tu different parts of the lield.” He was sorely in need
of 8 meseenger, and luoked roand anxicusly when a g=ntle-
wman io plein clothes rode np to him, sayiog, * Can [ be of
any use, sir ¥

Wellington, looking him over, said, * Yes. Take this
note tuv the commandiog officer over there,’ pointing to a
part of the fieid where the battle was hot and Berce. The
geotleman at once galloped off, rode through the thick of
the tight, and delivered the note.

After the battle the Duke made long and aoxious in-
quiry, but he never found oat to whom he was indebted for
that mpecial service,

¢ I eoneider is,” said he, in telling the ansedote to Lord
Shafresbury, * one of the must gallant deeds that aver cama
under tny notice, for the gentleman who did it could have
liad no prospect of reward of honour.’

The dved recalls Shakespsare's eulogy on

‘The constant service of the antioue world,
When service aweat for duty, not for m

GOWARDICE.

THE extent to which everything depends upon the point of
view ia illustrated by & little dialogue between a boy who
is & mighty bunter for his age and & lady of his acquain-
tance.

¢ A rabbit,’ said the young huntar, 'ie the most awfal
coward that there is in the world. My ! How he does run
from a hunter v’

*Sn you thiok the rabbit ia & coward, eh ¥

* Why, of course.’

* Well, let us “* suppose ” a little. Ruppase you were about
#ix or eight inchea tall.’

“Well '

* And had good, strong, swift legs."

‘Yea?

* And didn't have any gun, and o great big fellow came
after yon who did have one. What would yon do?

“What shoald 1 do 1 1should streak it like a whitehead 1

*I think yon wonld. And I thiok, also, that you wounld
have your own ideaa aa to who was the coward.”

PET LIONS.

AN amusing skstch of two lion whelpe which were adopted
a8 peta during the writer's residence in Sounth Africa, is
given hy a contributor to Forest and Stream.  The lioness
appeared to amnse herself by playing pranks on human
strangerna of her own sex, lying in ambush for them noder
the diniog room table. .

Fearing tbat something serious might occur if I allowed
my pets their liberty aoy longer, I had a large cage con-
atructed, and for the first week or two was obliged to spend
much time iu it with them, 'Fhe lioness fretted o grent
desl, and the only way I had of guieting her was to go in
and lie down, asing the lion aa & pillow, whila she stretched
herself beside me with her hesd on my cheat.

One day the sheriff informed me that he had a summons
in his office for me ¢ serve as a juryman. I begged
off, Lot he was in exorable. A few days afterward
he rode up to my gate, and 1 ealled my servant to open it
for him while I hurried to the lion’s cage.

Presently I heard him calling me, and on my answering
he giadually found his way te the den, in which I was
seated on the lion's recuambent body, whila the lioness rat
behind me with her chin resting on my shoulder. As soon
a3 he saw me ha sprang back, and cried :

* Come out of there !

* Hand that summons in here, and 1 will do so.”

* Do you want my arm torn off ¥

* No, hut T want yon to muke a legal service of that
paper by handing it to me.*

“I shali not take any each risk, but I will tear up the
paper if you will only come out and save me from seeing
you torn into piecea.’

* All right, do so, and I will'try to get ont alive.” '

The paper was torn up, and 1 stepped out of the cage,
much to my friend’s relief. A short time after I meb the
judge in_ the street, who wished to know if my mode oy

odging jury duty wns the one commonly practised in my
own country.

ABOUT SOME OLD RHYMES.

* 518G a Song of Sixpence’ is as old as the sixteenth cen-
tary. ‘Three Blind Mice' is to be found in a nusic book
dated 1609. ‘The Frog and the Mouse*® was prodoced in
1580. “Three Children Sliding on the Ice ' dates from
1639. *Londen Rridge is Broken Down’ is of unfathomed
antiquity. * Boysaud Girls Come Unt to t'lay ' is certainly
as old as the reign nf Charlea IL ; anis * Luey Locket loat
her Pockel,” to the tnne of which ' Yankee Doodle' was
written, * Pusay (at, Pussy Cat, Where Have You Been’
is of the age of Queen Elizabeth.

*The old womean tossed in a blanket’ was written in the
reign of James LI, and is supposed te allude to kim. Some
of these skippy verses were incorporated with *Mother
Gionse’s Melodies,” and suggested some of them. Mother
(ioose was & real, and not a fictitious, person. Her maiden
name was (Goose ; she came of an excellent family, and was
born in Hoston. Her danghter Elizabeth married Thomas
Fleet, a printer. They were blessed with a son, to whom
grandmother Goose became very much attached. 1t waa
for him that she componed and sang the ditties. Mr Flest,
her son-in law, was a shrewd fellow. He saw that money
could be made out of the narsery thymes, and sn he imsued
them iv & book under the title of * Mother Goese's Melo-
dies,’ and they became widely koown and instantly popa-

ar.

* Littla Jack Horner ' ia naid to be founded on fact, and it
is & very old jiogie. There areseveral versionz of the atory,
but the accepted one is that the Abbot of Uilastonbary had
offended Henry VII by bmilding his kitchen eo substnntially
that the destroyers of Lthe monasteries were npable ts throw
it down. In & rage tha king sent for the abbot, whoe, hepiog
to mppease the monarch, sent to hin his ateward, John
Horner, with & wonderful pie, the interior of which was
composed of the title deeda to twelve manors. But as John
Haorner sat in the enruer of the waggon that carried him to
the king, he was induced by curivaity to lift up the ernnt
and to abatvact therefrom a title deed, which, non hia safe
and successful retnrm home he showed to the abbot, and
told him thet the king had given him the deed fur & reward.
The deed waa that of the Manor of Wells.

HOW ROYALTY IMPRESSES A BABY.

BABI¥R are babies all the world over, and respect peither
rank por wenlth, as we all konw well; bint just aee how
woe real live baly behaved when brooght before royalty.
Perhape other children would like to bear in his own
mother's language. That wother was the Maikmme d'Ar-
blay, who, under her maiien name of Miss Hurney, wrote
several of the muar popular movela of her day—* Evelina,’
t Ceeilia,’ * Camilla,’ etc.—and in whosa lette re, pulllishesd
by her dauphter after her death, this account is found,-—a
howely, loving, motherly sketeh of her ehili, which bringx
him before one just s he wae, amil makes one fancy him
abanlately present as one reads the record.

Madame d’Arblay had, in bher girlhood, made vne of the
household of the Qneen of George 111, aod after her marri-
age and a loag residence in France, she returned to Eny-
land with her little boy. The rest we give in her own

words :
“ Un March Bth I received the following billet : —
“ Muarch 7Lh. 1798,
"My Drak Frikxn, — The Queen has comi al te Lo -
o to be at the s ligues

uaint you Lhai she desires I
q‘hurmlny mortning. at ten o'clock, with vour lovel ¥y. Youar
desired 10 come upatairs in Princess Ellzabeth's npartments, anl
Her Majesty will send for you nf wooi s «ho can sec you.  Adime

* Yours most atYectionately. M. PraNry.

¢ A litile before ten, you will easily helieve, we were at
the queen’s house, anid were immediately nsherad into the
apartment of the Princess Elizabeth, who, to show she ex-
pected my little man, had seme playthings opoo one of her
many tablee, of which she had at least twenty in her prin-
cipal roomn. The child, in A new nelin froek, sarh, ete.,
did not look to muck dissdvantaye, and she examined him
with the utmost good humeur and pleasure, and finding him
too ehy to be seized, bad the gmeinmnm sa well as sense
to play tound and court bim with sportive wiles, instead of
being offended at bis josensibility to the royal notice.

‘She ran about ths room, peaped at him through chairs,
clappad her hands, half eanght withunt tonching him, and
showed a skill and tenderness which made one almost sigh
that she should have no call for her matarnal propensities.

Just then they are called into the presence vl anciher
princess, and, says Madame d’Arblay :

* She received me with her osual sweetness, and called the
boy to her. He went, fearfully and eautiously, more power-
fully drawn by the curicsity which the operations of her
hair-dresser inspired (the princess waa at her toilet) than by
ber commands. He would not be tonshed, howeaver, flying
t0 my side at the least attempt to teke his hand.  He now
examined her fine carpet. 1 wonld have apologised, but she
cried :

¢« Tis go natural that he should be mere amused with
those bright colours than with my stupil gquestions.”

“ Princess Elizabeth then entered, attended by & page, who
was loaded with playthings, which she had sent for. Yo
may suppose him eaught now ; he seized npon dugs, horses,
chaise, a eobbler, a watchman, all that he conld grasp, bur
he would nob give hia little person or cheeks for any of thens,
to my greas confusion I called him a little savage, & wild
deer, & ereatnre just caught in the woods, whatever could
indicate his rustic life Lo prevent their being hart ; bot their
goud-nature made my excnves useless, except to myeelf.

* Now came Princess Amelia, and strange to relate, the
child was instantly delighted with her.

* He left his toys to nestle in her arme, and despite hi<
mother’s entreaties, wonld notice none of theothera. YWhen
summoned to the gueen’s presence be desired to take all his
tays with hin, Rnd waa as nhatinste as such young gentle-
men nsoally are as bome, utterky reiusing to show any re-
apect W the queen's dwelling.

¢ The queen,’ says Madame d’Arblay, * wasall condescend -
ing indnigence, and had & Noah'a ark reaily tor him.

* ¢ And how does papa do,” asked the (meen.

<<t He's at Telsea,” said the boy [Chelsea).

Aand bow dves grandpapa do 1"
1e's in the toach.”

**And what a pretty frock ; did mamma make it1"

*Buat the little boy would not answer, and pulled e
about. 1 wam & gool deal embarrassed, but whe had the
goodness to open the Noah's ark for him hereelf. e wan
800D ig raptnres as the varions animals were produred ; he
capered with joy and uttered their npmes pa:

“¥ Dh, a tow, tow ! Bat at the dog he elapped Lis
hands and eried, leaniog on her majesty’s iap, ** Oh, it’s n
bow wow."”

£ And o you know this, little man ?” nsked the queen.

"' Yex, ' sald he, jumping as he leant agnaiaat her, "'itv'e
uame i3 talled pmsay.”

“ At the appearasce of Noah, he eried : ** Oh, it's the
shepherd boy.™ "’

Afterthis, Madame A’ Arblay’s natnrally demwoeraticinfam
aversets the queens workbox, insisty npon baving the in-
plements therein, and finally makes hia way “inte their
majesty's bedroom, in which were all the jewele ready to
take to St. Jamew's for the court attire.”

*I was excessively mshamed,’ says the mother, * anid
obliged to fetch him Yack in my arms and hold him.

* ¢ et down, little man,"” said the queen ; ' you are Lo
heavy for mamma.'

* He tock not the snallest notice of tiis admonition.

* The queen, aceustonied to mors implicit obedienee, 1e-
peated it ; hut he only nestled his litule head in my peck
and worked anont his whole peraon, so that I with ditticalty
held him. The yueen now lanagined he did not know what
she meant, and eaid ¢

+ ¢ What Joes he call you?
for you *

¢ Before I conld answer, ha lifte? up bis head, and called
out in A fondlir

e Alamma ! Mamma
* 5 Uh,” eaidd khe, miniling, ** be knows who T mean.™
" Parhups he is bnngry,” she aow said, and rang Lier
bell and ordered & page 1o bring some eaken.  He took vne
with great pleasaie, and was content to alaod down and e
it. D's=ked himif he had nithing to eay for it.  He nedded
bin head and composedly answered ;

4 Sunky, (Juern, eanky.”"

Meaning, of conine, * thank you, 1Jueen.”

Could any yonng republican have jnvented a mme free.
mnd-eary furin of addresn?  Indeel, Madame d'Arblay emin
the picture by raying that she deprited wank ol that e
had not come to aii-gruce, hy sctual mis 1 or rebellion,’
and thet Lhey lefy the roynldtmi!y, ‘sl rmiles and gracicun
ares,

Has be any particolar name




