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THE DANCING BEAR.

BEY ALBENT BIGELOW PMAINE

Ou, it's fiddle-de-dom and fiddle de dee,

The danting bear ran away with me ;

For the argan grinder lia came to town

With a joliy old bear in & coxt of brawn.

And the fuany old chap juined hands with me,
While I cut a caper and s0 did he.

Tlhen 'twas fiddle-de-:dum and fiddle-de-dee,

I looked at him, aad he winked at me,

And T whispered a word in bis shaggy ear,
And I said, * [ will go with you, my dear.”

Then the dancing bear he smiled and said,

Well, he dido’t sa{ much, but he nodded his head
- As the migan-griader beran to play

4 Over the hills and far away.’

With a fiddle-de-dum &and a fiddle de-dea;

-Oh, { looked at him aud he winked at me,

And my heart was light aud the day was fair,

And away 1 went with the dancing bear,

Uh, 'tia fiddle-de-dum apd fiddle de-dee,

The dancing bear came back with me ;

For the sugar plum trees were stripped and bare,
And we couldn’t find cookies anywhere.

And the solemn old fellow he sighed and gaid,
Well, he didn't say much, but shouvk his head,
While I looked at him and be blinked at me
Till [ ehed a tear and =0 did he ;

And bath of ns thought of cur sapper that lay
Over the hills and far away,

Then the dancing bear he took my hand,

And we hurried away through the hwil'fht land;
And 'twas fiddie-de-dum znd fiddle-de-dee
When the danciug bear came back with me.

AN APRON-STRING BOY.

DI OME up to the post.office with ue ' called ont

I Norman. ‘I've got to mail a letter for
< ~3) father.’
= The speaker and his sister stopped at the

(]  gate, while Ralph Preston walked down from
the verandah. .

*1can’t go to night,’ said Ralph. ~ * Mother
haa gone out, and left the honse with me.”

'(Guess the house won't run away !' laughed Norman.

b *Xo,' returned the other, * but mother expects me to be
ere.’

*Oh, I wouldn’t be tied to my mother's apron-string?
sneered Norman. Cowme on, Grace.” .

* How can you be 2o rude? siid the girl, as Halph’s face
flashed. .

‘Idon't cate " said Norman, turning away with a whistle.

Kalph Preston was two years older than Norman Whike,
and the close comrade of his hrother Frank., Norman had
been toolish enough to think he might make Frank jealous
by I%.oing bome and telling him Lha.tqltulph Lad been up town
with them, and he had been a little nettled by Halph's re-
fusal. It waa nearly dark when Grace and Norman passed
MHalph's house on their way home, but they could see the
boy sitting alone on the verandah.

‘You are an spron-string boy, you are” was Norman's
salutation.

:1 think yon are mean to talk so0; [ am ashamed of you I’
srid Grace.

Her brother langhed.

Norman bad not learned much wisdom in bis cleven years,
as was shown by his remark when he reached home.

'Ihave found out sometbing sbout your paragon of a
triend,’ be said to Frank, who wae working over his atgebra
under the siody-lamgp.

* What ¥ aaid Frank, eagerly.

! Well, said, Norman, slowly, enjoying his brother’s show
of interest, ' I bave found vot thaf he is a regular apron-
string boy.’

* Fahaw I' returned Fraok, a bit indignantly. * Look out
what you say againet him ; bhe is the best fellow in town ¥
and e resumed his study, while Normao went off laugh.

ing.

%)ne day, & week afterward, Norman’s teacher, Mins
Bradford, found him whisperiog on her resurn to the school-
roomn after an absence of & few minutes.

‘T!{ut ia the fifth tinie yon have communicated this after.
noon,’ she said. ‘I am sorry I cannob trust you. You may
come to the dask,’

The boy stepped lightly to Misa Bradford’s side, apellerin
hand. & rupposed that he should be seaied upon the plat-
form lnr the next hour, a punishment that he ratler enjoyed.

* I think I must keep you cluse to me for awlile,” mi(.{hiu
teacher, fautening her aprun tightly around her walat, and
kﬂ“‘f-l{lﬁ the end of une string in'the button-hole of Nor-
man's jacket,

His face grew red, ns a titter ran roond the room ; but in
a moment he had recovered himself and was smiling as
broadly as any of the achnlara, quite as ![ he liked the
novelty of hin position.  He trotied after Miss Dradford, aa
ashe walked abont, and e had hegun to think it was not so
bad a punishment aflter all, when the lady stepped toward
tha deor. Norman's heart gave n leap of terror.  He had
not counted on this )

<) Miss Bradford, please don’'s make me go oot into the
hall1 Oh, please don't! I won't whisper another time
this term if you’'ll lat me off '

His teacher shook her head gravely. She was used tothe
boy's promises, and ahe felt that nothing but a severe lesron
would teach him obedience. 3

Norman groaned as the door rlosed behind them, for
there, crossing the hall, was Ralph ¥reston. Ralph only

lance 1 up, bub in that hrief space Norman knew that his
Eumi]iat.ing position had been noted, and his own words re-
eated themselves over and over, * You are an apron-siring

v, yon arel” Oh, if he conld have taken them hack !
Now, Ralph would tell Frank, and the two would have
mueh fam at his expense. Norman’s eyes were fastened on
the foor afier that. His bravado was all gone. A more
miserable boy it would have been hard to find. )

The ordeal waa over, at last, and Miss Bradford said, as
she released him :

¢ I shall have to try this every time you whirper.’

' You will never have another chance,’ said Norman.

She never did.

Six weaks passed, and Norman heard nnt a2 word from
thosa at home in reference to that dreadful afternnon.  Une
holiday the four friends were together when Norman ex-
claimed :

* Ralph Preston, you are a brick !

Franﬁ looked puzzled.

' Why sach sudden praise ¥’ he asked, laughing.
not a brick, too?

* Yes, you are,’ returned his brother, ¢ but not for the
sawne reason ;’ and not another word conld he be coaxed to
say about it.

But Halph kuew that this was Norman’s way of thanking
him for his silence.

‘Aml

ACROBATIC FEATS.

ACROBATIC performances wers of very ancient date. In
old times every King or great nuble had his troops of
acrobzts and dancers, and a%her the master and his guests
had feasted, the performers wers called in to amose them
with dances and tumblings.

Some kings were fonder of this style of amusement than
others. Henry VI of England was #aid to be particularly
devoted tu it. He paid large sums to profeesore in the art.
Queen Mary, bia daughter, inherited bis tastes, At her
coronation, & Hollander, named Feter—hia surname seems
to be tost—executed feats of agility under the mummit of
St, Panl’s. He walked a tight-rope stretehed to the summit
of the steeple of that imposing aod venerable chareh, sns-
taining hituself ‘ sometimes on one foot, sometimes the other,
while he brandished & hoge flag which be waved in the air.’

Bui rope-dancing is a much older amusement than King
Henry VIIL'e titne. We read of rope dancing among the
Ureeks, B.¢. 1345, Some bistorians give it an older date
than that. Some performers, we read, euspended by their
feet, threw themselves over and over the vope na u wheel
revolvea around its axts. Others rested on it, with the
astomach, the arma and legs extended, and slid down from
some great elevation with the rapidity of an arrow. Some
ran upon & rope atretched nbliquely, others, walking upon a
horizontal cord, leaped and threw somerraulta as if they
kad been upon the pround. Theae ancient artists seem to
have been quite equal to the performers of to-day.

The Homans, not content with the exhibition of men
npon tha tight-rope, instructed animals in the art.  Under
Tiberius there were spectacles of elephants wnlking the
rope. During the reign of Nero 8 Roman horseruan drove
his horse over thia tlexible roadway. The historian Pliny
speake of gladiatorial combars at which appeared 'ele-
Plllmnts which performed astonishing tricks, throwing swords
in the air, fighting like gladiators, dancing the Pyrrhic
dance, and walking up tights-ropes both forward and back-
ward.’

THE CANARY'S ADYANTACE.

sT'm sorry for you,’ eaid the Newfoundland dog to the
ecanary ‘ That cage is mwfully small for you, 1 should
thiok.’

* Bow.wow !' retorted the canary, * I'm not unhappy. 1
could fty all about in your world, but you never could get in
my cage.”

HARRY'S WISH.
*Para,' said Harry, as he looked at his new baby brother,
¢ I wish we had seven more, because with him and me and
seven more wa'd have a baseball nine."

Little Arthur was visiting his grandmother, who owned
a large rnoster that waa possessed of lighting qualities.
Arthur went out to ferd the chickena, when the ruoster Hew
at him, pecking himn severely. Arthur beat him off as well
an he could, and lioally gut away and ran to the honse,
Some time later be was playing oo the porch, when all at
once the rooster flow up an adjeiniog fence and crowed
luntily. Arthur looked op abd exclaimed ; * You lie, you
lio, you didn's lick ma! 1 ronned !

CAESAR DISPENSING JUSTICE.

C.¥51R, our great Newfonndland, had & very friendly way
with small dugs, because he was nsed to them, there being
always a few house dogs in the family, but he showed » de-
cided preference ; for although he woald permit Juliet, s
smunll Scotch terrier, to make hia broad side her place of re-
when sbe was oat-of-doors, and sesined to like it, yet
if Romeo, her mate, only & few pounds heavier, offered to
follow her example, an ominoua growl warned him off.

Une of us ehildren had 1o go every morning to the baker's
for freah roils, and C:esar carried the basket.  Un the mjuare
there was a tailor's establishment, kept by a man named
{iain, who owned a little reddish-brown dog which had ar-
rived at old age without either its wisdom or ita digui;g.
He had a bad habit of Hyiog out at every dog which passed,
even thongh the dog mighlﬁm sttending atrictly to his own
bueinesn, but he never meddled with C:vear, unleas he had
his mouth oo full to resent such impudence.

Oue morning | waa accompacied by an elder sister—ona
who had & very high spirit, and who could never bear in-
justice in any form—and when the Jittle cur made his usual
attack, she remarked, in low tones, ' Cicear, put down tha
barket, and teach him a lesson.'

Cwesar needed no urging. Very deliberately he set the
basket down, picked up the small red dog by the skin on
the back of his neck, and began to trot off with his tormen-
tor dangling from his mooth, in a very shrunken and scared
condition. Cicasr seon broke from a trot into a ran, and in
less tims than it takes to tell it, he had sped around the
square with hia odd-looking burden, and returning to the
startiog puint, dropped him from his mouth, very much
tarrified, bul entirely unhurt.

The dog lost no time in getting inside the shop deor,
while C:esar picked up his basket and walked proudly
BWAY, Dever agnin to be molested by Gein's cur, for if he
eaught a glimpse of Civsar coming, he would disappear as if
by mauie, and he was mueh more earefnl about atincking
other dops as well.

CONTENTED.

A MSCONTEXTED king was told that to become happy he
must lind a perfectly happy man, and secnre hia sbirt to
wear, He searched long, and st last found one man who
professed to Le perfectly happy. Now it only remained for
the king to gain pussession u? the magic garent, bot when
he made haste to buy it, at no matter what price, the ' per-
tecily happy ' man replied, * Your Majesty, I never had &
shirt.

A lady to whose home 8 Scotchwoman sometimes comea
to work onece received from her & good lesson in cunient-
mcnt. o

*Jean,’ said the lady, * with so nany children, I suppone
you can hardly get enongh to wear. It is too bad, whenyon
work 8o herd.’ .

“0Oh, I've plenty, mem,’ Jean replied, brightly. ‘I've a
Sunday goone, and a work day goone, a goone off and a
goone ob.'

* Really, four gowna ! 1'm glad of it. That is being very
comfortably clothed.® E

* Yas, mem,’ answerad Jean, with a radiant smile. ‘I’'m
content wi’ "em, but it's two goones, mem. My Sunday
goone is off, an’ my work-day goone is on, ye ken.

BADLY CRIPPLED.

A PARTY of tourists, ineluding three or four boys and girls,
were not long ago vieiling an ancient church in a French
provincial city. An aged beadle showed them the objecta
of intereat.

! Whose portrait is this? neked one of the girls, indicat-
ing an aneient canvas upon which the face and form of &
man in armour conld barely be made cut.

‘ That,’ said the beadle, after stopping to take a pinch of
snull,’ is the celebrated Grand Duke Anatole, the founder of
the church.”

* Was he a great eoldier?

“Yes; but he had the misfortune to loss a leg or an arm
in evary battle in which he took part.’

‘ How many battles did he take part in! seked one of
the boys.

The beadle, who way expecting a sneeze, lovked skyward
a minute, then sneezed violently, used his handkerchief and

newered :

! Twenty-four I'
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