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Once, when a baker in Fairyville

Was making cakes, as bakers will,

He made, and put by itself in a pan,

A dear little, gueer lttle gingerbrea
man,

By and by, when the cakes were brow:.

He opened the oven; when nimbl
down

Hopped the queer liftle man, and]g;. g 1aid down the depth of his love

blinking his eyes,

Called out to the baker, who stared in

surprise;
“Run, run! fast as you can!

Can"t catch me, little gingerbread

man!”

The baker ran, his wife ran, too,

And puss started up with & brave

“*‘Meow, meow!"”

Old Rover ran with a grufl ‘Bow-

wow!"’

Followed by Brindle, the staid old cow.
The horse broke out of the harn with

a neigh,

But he heard the echo from far away:

“Ron, run! fast as you can!

Can't catch me, little gingerbread

man!”

Man and woman. horse and cow,
Dog and cat were after him now,
But none could run as fast as he,

And over his shoulders he called In

glee:
“Run, run?! fast as you can'

Can’'t catch me, little gingerbread| pang

man!"

But a wolf crept out of the woods at

last,

And wilves, he knew, conld run so

fast,

Yet he hurried on, and bravely cried,
Just as the wolf bounded up by nis

gide:
“Run, run' fast as you can'

Cap't catech me, little gingerbread

man'”

The grest gray wolf took a bite, just
one,

The gingerbread man was one-fourth |

gomne.

‘A second bite topk him up to the walst,

Just hall was gone and 'twas only a
taste.

Still another bite took him up to .a@
throat,

And nowthree-fourths was gone, you'll
note.

Then bhe swallowed the head, as away
he ran,

And thst was the last of the ginger-
bread man.

—Hlla M White, in Ladles® Home
Joarnal

THE ROBBER'S GLEN.

Mr. E. Ogelthorpe Brown, as he was
pleased to have his cards printed, was
a falr specimen of the New York swell,
An he stood on the steps of a fashion-
able hotel on & fine sunny afternoon,
twirling his 1{ttle cane, and cursing the
sun, which dazzled his pretty eyes, he
appeared the very personification of a
Broadway fop. His pink face. adorned
with whiskesrs and musteche dyved al-
most to a jet. was surmounted with a
narrow-rimmed straw hat. while his
clothes and patent-leathers were In the
latest style.

Of his carly history we know noth-
ing. He arose and breakfasted at ten
o'clock, promenaded till his dining
hour at four. and spent his spare time
flirting with the girls Many Innocent
hearts were made to flutter under his
fascinations, though he had never
dared to propose to any of his wealthy
lady friends, on account of the Inguiry
that would be made into the character

of his relatives and anticlpations. Ru- ; Ihelr eyes. nostrils, and mouths emit-

mor said that he was the helr of a
wealthy uncle In the country, but some
of his enemies whispered that he start-
ed the gossip himself.

A feature in his character has yet to
be revealed. His fashionable tatlor,
bis landlord at the —— Hotel, and the
liguidation of his expensive dinners at
-—-'8. required funds, and to acquire
these he had become a partner in a
gambling-house up town Here he at-
tended in disgulse., night after night,
and spent his days, after 10 A. M., in
flirtation with his lady friends, and in
promenading on Broadway.

Time rolled on: the gambling-honse
with whicl Mr. E Ogelthorpe Brown
was connerted was given up. and the
aforesaid gentleman was compelled to
do something to replenish his empty
purse. After manv fruitless experi-

ments, he at last determined to leave,

town, and go a fortune hunting in New
Jersey. So donning his onlv remaining
gsuit of clothes, and leaving his bil's
unpaid, he bade farewell to his city

haunts and started on bis rustic tour. shone the ligit of an explﬂx}‘sg candle,
At the only hotel of a little vlllage! Tt 13 needless to say that “The Rob-

on the banks of one of the beauntiful
rivers that wind through New Jersey,
Mr. E. Ogelthorpe Brown reglstered his
name, and commenced at once to awe
the simple villagers by his sublime,
pomposity. It is true he possessed the .
art of captlvating, and was not long

in making himself the admiration of,
all thegirlsin the neighborhood. The

country beaux shrunk from a rivalship

with him, and bhad ke siis.apted to be

gallant for the country round, he might

have held the fleld alone. But having

singled a wealthy young lady as the

vietim of his fascinations, he com-

menced a vigorous warfare. Jennle

Freeland was the only daughter of a

rich farmer in the neighborhood. She,
combined heauty with gayety. Tt was!
surprising that she should be capti-

vated with the chargls of a brainless

fop.- .

Harry Dubols, whose attentions to
Miss Jennie had always been tandidly’
received, wis compelled to leave the
field to his hamdsome rival. Mr, Browa‘
simpered and sighed, talked poetry ana
love, and btewildered Jennie’s father
by his wonderful knowledge. Jenmnie,
in ture, played the coguette to perfec-

tion. She condoled him when - he}

GINGERBREAD MAN'S CHASE. | 8hed, a0 S e o expend |

| became the heroine of the village. On

ith num-

his poetry and love,

At length the adventurer, when he
thought he had won the affections of
the fair country girl, concluded to
make a bold attempt upon the funds of
her father.

As the old gentleman visited the vil-
lage hotel one evening, to hear the lat-
Y1 est news, the Indefatigable Brown ap-
proached him, with & sanctimonious

4

for his beautiful daughter. He then
broached the subject uppermost in hia
heart. He required funde to start a
store in the village, and as his wealthy
uncle on Long Island was at present
averse to his marrying, he should pe
compelled to borrow from the father of
his intended bride. The old man, sup-
posing the nameless suitor was honest,
and wished to do business on his own
account. referred him to his Gaughter,
and added that if she gave her consent
the desired money should be forth-
caming. .

The delighted Brown hastened to his
lady-love. He fell upon his knees
and begged,’In piteous terms, that she
would have mercy on his loving heart.
She was unmoved. He protested that
his love could never die, and pet!ﬁon-
ed her to state some means hy which
he could prove his affection. She be-
gan to relent. With confidence increas-
ing, he sald he would do anything she
would name to show his love; he
would sacrifice his life at her com-

At length he won. She smiled, and
after raising him from his knees, she
sald:

“In a dark wood. two miles from the
village, is a spot known as ‘The Rob-
ber's Glen.’ It 18 sald that many years
%20, when the country was first sgettled,
3 band of four robbers had murdered a
traveler in this glen. They were af-
terward captured and hung on the Jimb
of a tree directly over the spot where
they had murdered thelr vietim. But,
strange (o say, on the aniversary of
thelr execution, at midnight, when the
village clock strikes twelve., thelr
bodies, draped in black, may be seen
dangling from the limb on which they
were hung. No one tn this region
dares to go near the m»scene, but all
| xgree 1o calling it “The Robber’s Glen.
. Now,” she continued, ~if yom mean
f what you profess, you will go at twelve
_0'clock to-night—for that {s the anni-
j versary of the robbers’ return—and
 bring me the skull of the leader, who
may be known by the largeness of his
eyes. If you do that I shall have no
objection to your propos=al”

At first the fop turned pale, amd then
red: but as he was not really a coward,
and had been engaged In many an af-
fray at the gambling sloons in New
York. he mustered courage apd vow-
ing fidelity and love for her, he left for
‘bls perilous undertaking. He said
nothing to any one. for his city asso.
clations had ° taught Mim to despise
| storles of ghosts and flends; besides,
i he had his own misgivings.
| At the hour of eleven he armed him-

telf with a revolver and started for the

glen. The darkness of the woods was
oppreasive. No street lights were
, there. A short distance from *he gien
be stopped. and waited for the striking
of the village clock. The time crawied
"on. and he approached near to tha
' haunted spot. At length the dismal
" notes of the clock rolled on the solemn
air. Then there was a rustling and a
"seream  The false lover’s heart fatled
» within him: his knees smote together.
¢ A faint light filled the dense alr. Tak-
Ing an assuring breath, he ventured to
glance up, and there. suspendéd fr ‘m
_the Hmb hefore him, were four ghastly,
' whitened skulls. All elge was invisiblae,
"on account of their drapery of black.

ted a ghastly light.
Mr. E. Ogelthorpe Brown was a ¢( w-
'ard at last. He attempted to ralse his
pistol. but {t discharged itself before he
| :ould get his alm. Shrinking with ter-
. ror he gank to the ground. All night
long he lay insensible.
When the morning dawned he re-
’v!ved. and casting an anxious <lance

'toward the suspended ghosts, he gave
;vent to one long-drawn curse and
slunk toward the village.

l He did not venture té his hotel, but
taking the first train of cars that came
lalong. he lef, and was never after
. heard of.

After he left “The Robber’s Glen.” a
flgure approached from the viliage. and
drew near the haunted spot. It was
Harry Dubois, Jennie’s country lover:

;and with him, perhaps, lies much of
the secret of the robbers’ ghosts.

. He proceeded lelgurely to cut down
'from the tree four hollow pumpkins,
through four holes fn which—repre-
'genting mnose, eyes and mouth—there

ber’s Glen” existed only in the imag-
fnation of Jennle and her rustic lover.
The story soon leaked out, and Jennie

the next anniversary of the robbers’
return a wedding was celebrated in the
village, and Harry wag made a hus-
band. It {s npow held by the inhab-
{tants of that peaceful region, that on
a certain night In August of every
year, when the village clock strikes
twelve, four of the largest pumpkins
that are growing in the fields around,
may be found suspended from the rob-
bers' tree, but that when the sun be- !
glns to gild the top of the wood, they
all return to resume their places among
the corn.

fmployer—“William, Mrs, Bprigzing
complains that she recelved only one
of the bundles she had put up here last

William—*"“T'hat’s funny, sir. I wrote
‘Mrs. Sprigging’ on one bundle, and
put ‘ditto’ on each of the others.”

domeone Bays wumén Iive longer
than men. This s undoubtedly so. We
know & charming young actress who

was on the stags forty years sgo, and | e cadet examitytion with “plucked”.

‘ mento among ks schoolfellpws. v
The Emperor was merciful and{teacher. o

THEY ALL 8ING TO BABY,

AS——

Who shall sing the Ilnllabies
When our littis baby erles?

First and best is mamma’s strain,
As she sings and sings again,
Sweetest words for bables ears,
Words that quiet all his fears;
“Hush, my darling, lullaby.”

Next the wind tukes up the song,
As It briskly fies along

By the casement In the nlght.
Murmuring as in affright:
“Hush, my darling, lullgby.”

Then the raindrops coming down
On the quiet, slevping town,

Dash against the window pane,
And repeat the low refrain:
“Hush, my darling, luliaby.”

And the waves upon the shore

Sing the baby’'s song once more,
VWind and rain and wave and weather
Sing the baby’'s song tagether.

BOOMERANGS.

Boii‘ to Make Them and How te Throw
Them,

bsoomerangs are of tws kinds—re-
tuuing and non-returning. The first
is called Invarigbly the Australian
boomerang because {t originated a-
nong the natives of Austratia, and is
us.ed almost exclusively by them at the
piesent day.
Travellers agzert that a native will
legve his bome in the morning armed
only with a couple of return‘ng boom-
eraLgs, and will come back at night
carrying a large snmber of tirds killed
with thege strauge weapons.

‘T'he boomerang that comes got back
diftars little from the ordinary club, It
ls bowever, preferred to-dny to the
o.vei by the native Austrabhan.. )
If you care to try your haund at boom-
erang throwing, it will be w.ll to make
them, as they are expensive weapons
tc try and may be broken hefore pro-
fi- -ency is acquired.
The boomerang I8 formed of a bent

1. I8 necessary to choose a very hard
s>« ng and heavy wood, and the best
piun is to cut a plece from a natyral
beird or root of & treg, and to let the
cime of the bojmerang tollow the
goin of the wood, .
Thoey differ in jeogth from 1& inches
to 8% feet, and In breadti from 2
lncles to 8 inches, They should be
about three-eights of an inch thick,
taj.ering toward the ends, which may-
be either round or pointed, while the
edge must be sharpened all round. Ope
+ de must be convex, the other fins, the
sharpness of the edge along the con-
voxfty of the curve varyloy in gif.
feient boomerangs,. When thrown, the
buomerang travels forward for some
dirtance, and and then generally re-
turns in an e¢llipse ¢o within a few
paces of the thrower. If the boomer
ang strikes its mark it fails to the
ground.
In throwing, it must be grasped at.
one end. stretched back hehind the
shoulder and then brought rapidiy for--
ware above the head, the inside facing
the direction In which it is thrown. It
may be hurled upward in the ailr, or
downward 8o as to strike the ground
ronle distance from the. thrower. In
the first casre, it flies with & rotary mo-
tion its shape would indicate, and
after ascending a great helght. it sud-
denly returns In an elliptical line to &
8poul near its starting point.

An Apparent Impossibility.
thve one of the children a plece of
paper, in the center of which Is a round
bote about the size of a peuny. Also
give him half a dollar and raguest him
to pass it through the hole ‘n the pa-
per. He will give you a look of sur-
prireand claim that it can't be done.
you. however, insist that It can, and
furthermore you set about to prove it
to him.

i

PASSING COIN THROUGH THE BOLE

No. 1 I8 the plece of paper, now
folded as seen at No. 2, with the coln
between its folds. Crease at each side
as seen in No. 8, Take hold of the paper
with one hand each side of coin No. 4
and gradually push the coln out. What
has been accomplished in folding and
creasing the paper was to elongate the
round hole so that it would become a
long slot, instead of a round opening.

A Good Natursd Empsror.

The Emperor of Austria was paying |
» surprise visit to the eadet college in

terested and sympathetic onlocker.
Suddenly his eye fell on his plumed:
helmet, which he had left reposing in
a bench in front of the head boy in the
class. Then he noted that the boy had

plucked out & green feather ond wanj |
handing it around as a gratultous me- |

merely sald: “My young friends, I}
would sooner give them to you my- |
get.” ' )

Thereupon, amid the entbusiastic f.
applause of the boys, he sifted his ac

stick, one side rounded, the other flat.

the Neustadt of Vienna when he en-jheavy materials, but here Ik a sucke
tie never dreamed of,- Take an of
aS8roo! p N reame - ot
teted a cl m and there sat, an in- Y Rty R S A g ool
g0 much the batter, eut it awey at-the:
Pottorn leaving 4 flat surfave, apuly o
thtsto # dfnvier plate Bid you Wi ARY.
they will becorbe aftached Zilen

you want t Tob me of my feathers, J fi véry little girl held up her band
feges onl”
#lel justfied herself by pointug out

. Chitdren pl
fn the: ware for }
The fivst martyr fo
tr wasp a little Boston B
clos goene at Yor

s sl
form stepped for

standsrd,

Boys and ghls seem to have Ve

are jow. Théy were Ettive at the Bos
ton massacrs and ip the bornpg of ef

When Ethan Allen get forth w thiash
the Tory printer, Rivington of Now-
Yoik, who had been abusing the patri-
ots In his paper, a crowd of boyw
guthered around the tall fignve in tans

with Allen,

foand ways to show their xend fat Hbs
erty. They worked in the trenches,
they drove the tepmis whea fortifica-
tions were bulit, they aeted as scouts.

Joremiah Baler. but eleven years old,
who tended his father's horses through
thint night of anxlety when the British
attack was expected,

In the mean time the givls dig service

themselves in the swamps, afd then:
the girls were of service. They car

to them at night, always at the risk of

blding places of their dear ones.

his captive,

sooD returhed, as he had no musket.

the mother country. He wans then &
stodent in King's—now Columbia—Col-

city. ‘ T
The DHRritish men:of-war in  the

band brought away every gun, *

Washington that in the Valley Forge:
his sight. He was the sunbeaniy of that

RN Toa o

A Stowaway on the Texws,

& boy who Is & naval apprentice In one
of the lowest divisions sngd yot a vetel
an of the Spinlh war. He is 14 years
of age, and yet was in battle of Baintl-
ago. He heard Commbdore- Phillp of §

“Don't cheer, boys; the poor devils are
dying.” The 1ad, while not on the des
partment rolls, was 3 membec of the.
Texas's crew at the time of the fAght,.}
and in fact all through the wan

Sl i b o S o s £t 15
ship was abonut to aall for the frout he,
smuggled hlmeelf aboard,  He wax

bis appearance on deck -when It was.
too late to set him ashore.: Once.a
the front he might as well ba kept.oq|
the Texas as avy other. ship of the
fighting line, so thé officars accepied |
the situation. R ARk -
The boy soon became proficfent li:
such duttes ag his atrength would pe
mit his performing,” and belng - A}
bright fellow, it was emtly geen that)
e would not prove & hindrance In ¢as
of mctlon. In fact, thére lu evidane
that he conducted hivigelf in o prafs
worthy raanner. He admilts that
was scared at times durlng the d¢
Upop the retiirn of the Shi

-

the navy in regular ofder, and had i}
hean necessary the entire ship’s capel
pany would have vouched for him.

The Suspended Plate. . .
Many a boy has had an {nigense. lot.
of fun from the use of what he termp {*
a “sucker” generally made from a}
plece of leather to which .thraugh 4
hole in the center he attachex a steing
and with this bit of lesther, when w
e 18 enabled to lift stones and othe

Wi il of ninest
teen—gxnd received -‘iﬁ, ﬁtes “Hulthgh
same one hundred years W&%%‘Sg d

At

figles in South Carcina, The streetaf
swaliied with them. They Lad {o be}
taken inte aecount by friends anad foer i

nished regimentals and Joudly cheered} M
the hero. But no fight came off, sndiy
the disappointed boys were (lagusted)

A boy was at the head of they mob In}. o -
1775 These too young to beat spmsf "

One of the best accounts of our ariny {188 the w
on Dorchester Heights was written by{

us scouts and spies. When the wariy
was catried into the Southern BHtates '39
it became unusually ‘bitter, tor it wak},

o war between neighbors and tamiller.
Tory feeling was strong, While the |,
roval army was near wany coneedled |

ried food to thelr fathers, often golng}
their own lives and of hetraylng thef

When De Platt was fmprironed in}
New York his daughter was go persist-
ent in her pleadings with fur Haury |9
Clinton that he was glad to releass) -

A Copnecticut mother sent sl 'her: Ve
sons, the youngest but fdurteen. Hei iy

Bhe sald, “Go back and take & gun.jg
from the epemy!” -4
Atexander Hamilton at seventeeny -
was writing articlea Qiscussing the}
advantages of open rebellion againstjof.

lege. He, with fiftesn studonts, went {3ym
to Capt. Lambs, offering to assint jnjbe
securing the cannon“that defended thef

siream fired upon them, dHut the litlle
Lafayette cani¢ to-us at elghteen, Hé | i
bad = girl wife in France, and shé'en-f .
couraged him. ‘He wias sueh & hélp'to -} Jbue
Washingtor never wanted tim out oL}/ g,

spd winter, and . bove ‘the cold, -the |
hunger and maum&m'ﬂmt., g
mu.

At the training atation at Nowport is |
the Texas when he said to lils crewsl ™

The boy is Thomas Watson. He had-}ing

cared for im concenlment. for some}
| tays, untll, stowaway-like, fxeﬁmﬁg,

et p to Nowelr
York he was taken for entlstment Ju{*P®

SUSPENDING.THE PLATE.

g

yos

. Saw 16 fn the Book, ;.
“What is an average?” asked th

The class seemed to be puzzled,

“Please, it's wht the hen I

¥
"

Bewilderment followed, bat the 1

P [y

she is only thirty-two now,

P A

tion to his words, He returned from |heiextbook a-placs: waere: it sa)
¢ “The hon, Ta3s 2005508 ¥ yer'9

xpressed platnly in bl molting cfost. faves

"




