
vehicles In the street. There stepped before the
door of the carriage an English workman.

"Are you Mr. Longfellow?" he asked.
"Iam." replied Longfellow.
"Did you write the 'Psalm of Ufa'?" questioned

the workman.
"Idid." replied Longfellow.
"Pardon me, but would you be willingto take the

hand of a workingman?"

"Certainly, my fr.end. It would give me great
pleasure." replied Longfellow. Thereupon the
workman put his hand through the open carriage
window, and I^ongfellow heartily took the man's
hand and shook It.

Longfellow was later heard to remark that "It
was the best compliment he had ever received In
his life." EL.SA TRAUDT.

No. 194 Hunterdon-st.. Newark. N. J.

'Brought by the 'Postman.
LETTER OP THANKS.

Dear Editor: Ithank you very much for the
book received yesterday. Very truly,

Montclair. N. J. HELEN F. STRAIT.

INTEREST IN "CORNER.
"

Dear Editor: Iam very much interested la the
Little Men and IJttle Women's Corner, and Just
enjoy sketching as well ss Ican for the art com-
petitions. lam going to a dedication of a flag on
Sunday evening at the "Labor Lyceum." and hope
to have a pleasant time. Iwill close this letter
now. Yours respectfully. ANGELA PKI'VM.

No. 332 Reid-ave., Brooklyn, N. V.
•

PINIONS OF "THE STOLEN PRINCE"
Dear Editor: The story of "The Stolen Prince,"

written by E. M. Jameson and published In your

paper, is a very Interesting one, and Ithink it has

Dear Editor: Ilike the story of "The Stolen
Prince

"
very much. Ithink Count Otho Is a brave

count, butIthink Nerissa is even braver, on account
of her being a girl. Ithink that Nerissa's father,
the king, must be very gray and worried since
Princess Nerissa and little Prince Noal have both
gone. Ithink the Princess Royal of the Gnomes
was very rude to treat poor Princess Nerissa In
that way. Iwould >>e very happy If Princess
Nerissa tinds her dear little brother. Tours truly.

MABEL. LOVE.
West New-Brighton. Staten Island.

a very good moral. It shows how great the lore of
a sister for her brother can be and Is.

Little Nerissa gives up all her pleasures and en-
dyres many hardships, hut does not complain.

f am sure she thinks that in the end virtue will
have Victory over vice. Very truly yours.

OLOA MARIA KOt,FF (aged thirteen).
Livingston. Lome Island.

HOW TO WIN A PRIZE.
Price No. 1.

—
One dollar for the best original pen and Ink drawing of a pig.

Price No. S
—

One dollar for the best and most approprl-ite original drawing to be used as a beading for
•Our (hn Corner" during April.

Price No. 8.
—

An Interesting book for the best Joke received. Send la t«ii> funniest Joke you hare
erer heitrd. The he«t of allreceived willwla the book.

All competition* mutt rewh the ofllre bj Wednesday, Marrh la.

WHAT SAVED THE PRINCESS'S LIFE.
IJttle Princess Blue Eyes had been 111 for two

whole months. Her cheeks, which once had Bask

like the flushed petals of a rose, were white, and
her eyes, which used to be as beautiful as sapphire
stones, were weary. The Queen, her mother, would
watch her anxiously as she sat propped up by
satin pillows near the window looking out over the
royal gardens.

"Alas: alas!" she would sigh to herself. "If only

something could happen to make my darling laugh

and take the weariness from her eyes:"
Now. It chanced that out In tho garden the King

was having a new summer house bullded. There
he himself would stand sometimes, directing his
workmen, while his crown glittered in the sunlight.

But. usually. It was the Court CmVmberlaln. The
little Princess could hear the sound of workmen's
hammers, and she rather liked to see the summer
house growing there hefore her eyes. But even
this entertainment could not dhvert her long. 9ho
would turn her head Indifferently away, her cheeks
white against the satin pillows.

one day. however, the funniest thins happanaa.
and she did not turn her head away!

Princess Blue Eyes saw a workman lay his stick
of charcoal down besid« him while he sawed the
piece of lumber he had Just marked. (In those
days even the King's workmen did not have lead
pencils^ When he turned around to get his char-
coal It was not there. So he borrowed a piece
from another man, and when he had marked his
board, he began sawing It. laying- the charcoal
down as before. But when he reached back his
hand for It—behold! it also had vanished.

H- looked a bit perplexed and scratched his
forehead, but Just then th»* Court Chamberlain
came up. .so he began to nail the boards he had
measured In place. Taking a lot of nails from tho
pocket of his working apron, he put them down
within easy reach.

Pretty soon he looked around to get more nahs.
but . He Jumped straight up ana scratched hia
bead again. Not a sign of a single nail!

At the sight of the workman's perpl-xlty Uttla
Princess H rkc had been watching tho
whole performance. laughed aloud. Actually, she
laughed aloud! The Queen, who sat doing her fln«
embroidery work in the next room, ran delightedly-

\u25a0\u25a0 what had happened.
"iHi. mamma. rie;:r! cried the little PltnceaS,

with the merry tears streaming down her cheeks,
"do come here and se* the fun! Now watch that
man's cap." (She pointed to the cap the workman
had thrown down when he had Jumped up and
b< gun to scratch his head.*

Of course, the Queen wondered what on earth
the Princess was talking about, but she did as the
Princess had asked her. and kept her eyes steadily
on the cap. After the man had questioned the
other carpenters and scratched his head some
more, he went to work again. Then, when finally
h« had turned his back on his cap. down from his
home in a big oak. a few yards off. scampered a
lively gray squirrel. Leaping upon hjs booty h«
made a bold homeward dash, and Inanother sec-
ond, unperceived by the carpenter, was chattering
with delight upon the high limb of th« tree.

"What do vou say. Blue Eves; shall we arrest
Miss Squirrel? Or shall we notify the Court < ham-
berlain who the thief is. and have him warn his
men?"

The little Princess was so much better the next
morning that the Queen said she was sure that th*
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Helen I). Blgley, The Bronx. New-York City;
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Helen R Moore. New-York City; Josephine Bur-
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OakS, N. T.J M.irjorie Martin Ulatchford. Pltts-

Livingston, of Cassel, Germany; Stephen Walyk.
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"niS loyei) CHESTNUT trek."
Henry Wadsworth Longfellow, who was born In

Portlard Me . tn February. ISI7. vas a great lover
of children. He was a poet who had many beauti-
ful thoughts. The children would come and sit
upon his knee in his 6tudy. while he totl them
Etories.

Near bis home in Cambridge was a blacksmith
*hop. which was shaded by a large chestnut tree.

Mr 1.-ongfellow loved to sit and watch the black-
smith work and he wrote a poem about him. InIt
he suoke of the spreading chestr-.it tree, which all
the pei.pie in Camhridgn loved. One day the school
children of the town bronght money to their teach-
ers, who gave It to som« of Longfellow's friends,
With this money his friends decided to have a
beautlfiil aJr made from the wood of tlie tree,

which had been cut down, on th» morning of his
birthday, when h« went into the study after break-
fast, he whs surprised to s»e what was there. It
msde him happy to think that the children had re-
membered him. and he wrote a poem to thank
them.

He died In 1882. The people all were very sad to
have him go because he had made their lives
better and happl.r. JEXXIE EGGLE9TOX.

Waterbury. Conn.

HIS KIXD HEART.
Henry W lyongfcllow was a verv noble boy.

He was very soft-hearted, and never liked to see
any animal In pain. One day Henry took a gun

and went hunting. He shot and kl'led a robin.
He was very sorry. Thrn he sat down, and after
looking at It for a minute he took his gurr and
went home with tears in his eyes. He told his

ANECDOTES OF LONGFELLOW.
The most Interesting snd the beat written story

w« received on the life of Loncfellow came from
IJzri© Armbruster. twelve years old. of Irvington.
N. J Llmi« thus wins $1. Her story follows:

HIS BOYHOOD DATS.
It1s said that I»ngfellow was very bright when

he wan a little boy. He was a very comely child.
He had clear blue eyes and chestnut brown hair.

All his life he was very fond af anything that
God made This l<= why he wrote such beautiful
thoughts about his country life.

His boyhood days were spent In a fine old house
that Ftood near some grand old oaks. The oaks
were much older than the house in which he lived.
He wanted to grow to be as strong as the oaks»

Whrn the warm summer days came he played
like other boys In the fields with ball and bat. He
was a good swimmer and a fine rower. He was
\ery fond of all out-of-door sports. This is why he
grew to be very ntronc. and not slcklv. When
winter <ame. he wcrs on the hill with his sled or on
the ice with his playmates. He would not kill the
Mrds that Mtig for him in the woods The birds,
th* trees. the wind and the flowers gave him many
!«e*utimi thoughts

When" he was a young lad he was s*nt to school,
iWli he grew very fund of his books. He wrote
his first »>oe7n wh»-n a schoolboy.' LJZZTK ARMHHVSTKK (aged twelve).
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John- Indeed. 1 didn't, sir: IJust stuck Iton top
of the other stamp, so u la save room.— Chums.

A THRIFTY LAD.
Men hint I>id j.ui jxist my letter, rs It>> .

John?
John- Yes. sir: but IBai It m-elghed frst. and as

It was double weight Iput another stamp on It.

Merchant- That's right! Only Ii,ope you didn't
put the extra stamp on so that it would obliterate
the address?

COOKS AND CAKES.
When Barbara li.iV« her f-imoiiM cakes

liIt a pi^-solng sight.
You <\u0084i»{lif to see th«» things It takes.
Atitiall the measuring she pialw,
And what iiill'- of rggs she breaks.

To get th- mixtur- light.
Wl • Barbara bakes her famous cakes

And treats us to a bite.

When baking dav come? Betty's way
If.:ir Irani rsctts

Just what tier patty-pans display—
A strange and -oggy me»». they say.
Hut listen. b«> fn.it as Itma\. .

Th' dolls are so pome
When baking day romes Betty's way

Th. y call her cake just right.—
(Rose Mills I'iiwirs. tn Youth's Companion.

»
-

A STREETCAR INCIDENT.
She wax thirty and shabbily clad, that pathetic

sort of SBaha|a«ai that strive* M obviously to

sTeen Itself behind tBS virtue that Is n^xt to god-

liness Bnd the redeeming "stitch In time." She
banded the conductor \u25a0 o.uarter. and the passenger
next h>r noticed Idly that Its absence left the worn
purse quite empty. Two dimes and a nickel were
given her In change, and she was about to slip
them Into their placo when, with a start, she.
drew hack her hand. Then *he gave \u25a0 furtive
glance about the car and another in the direction
of tbn conductor. No one seemed aware of her
existence, or of tlie moral prohlem that confronted
her. Into tli" pursr went the threi coins, to be
Withdrawn, however, two minutes later, nnd held
on a illfhtlytremulous palm tnwaru the mystl-
fied conductor.
"I think you must have given me too much

change." she said, timidly. The conductor re-
flect.-.1. then looked her over with a softening *jr«

"Thank >ou." he sai<l. simply. Hut he rontlnoed
tn look In her direction nfter he went back to his
po«t on the platform, with an expression of having
seen a vision.

tl. 1.1. Mass.: Isabel Heredirt. New-York Cltv:M. S.
ITescott. I.acona. N. Y : M.rtl.a OsMsteftk, NtrW-
Yurk Litjr.

The mo«t valuable result of ed icatlon Is the nbil-
rvtlfdo the thin* you ought

when i' ought to be done, whether you like to do
It or not.—« Huxley.

Presently \u25a0 great mastiff, wild with the thought
of an hour's freedom, bounded down the steps of
an apartment house and into disastrous collision
with small boy and bundle, knocking one flat and
rolling the othor into the gutter. Quick as i\ flash
the lank cur Was at the gre-.it dog's throat. Hardly
half the aktt of the mastiff's head, for some ten
seconds he did battle not unworthily with his big
"iiemy. putting all th<- love and lovaltyof his home-
less little heart Into this attack upo-i the giant

that had apparently assailed his master. Instantly,
however^ the boy was on hts feet, (ailing him off.
and the mastiff, after a sniff or two. walked soberly
on. Evidently he had un.l.Tstood the matter per-
fectly, appreciated the CSUSSS of the little eontre-
temps irnl let it pass after the manner of his mag-
nanimous kind.

\u25a0»Sood doggie." sat<* the boy. releasing one hand
from the bundle long enough to pat the head of the
breathless little mongrel, which gr^'teil this ac-
knowledgmer.t of his services withK-static wagging
of his sandy stump. But there was a sequel. It
chanced that this particular pugnacious <-ur had
some time since been hvri-ft of mm sye, tut now.
essaying to cross the avenue, the on.-ornnig car
was at his- blind side anil the "I." overhead wiped
out all su-face sounds. lioy and bundle were half
th» street's width In his rear when a swerve of the.
motorman's hand gave the car a h^jullong plunge.
The fender was hardlv \u25a0 foot from the unconscious
dog when his master, like jiflash, dropped h:s load.
scooped up his four footed rhum with one hare arm
about hi-> link ho«iy and bounded on the fender.
clinging like a crah to the sagging steel rihs Then,
as the car slowed up. with a screech ami a growl
from the brakes, master and dog descended and
raced back for th« bundle again.

FAITHFUL TO HIS MASTER.
A diminutive specimen of the genus small boy.

very ragged and far from clean, was meandering
\u25a0 crowded West Side street the other evening,

whistlingthrough his fingers from time to time M a

•\u25a0Sjy little mongrel that nosed furtively about
doorways for some chance overflow from the morn-. an. The hoy carried a huge parcel of
<.1«1 i-lothing. and looked as if th»- picking of a bone

or two on his own account would not go amis*.
Now aai again the dog would trot hack to his small

long enough to sniff his bare legs reassur-
ingly In acknowledgment of the periodical whist-
ling.

laugh caused by the squirrel's pranks had done her
more K'xxl than all the court physician's m'i!

-
cine. True enough; her skin began to take on the
flush of rose j>etals again. The weariness. too. was
vanished from h»-r eyes, which wero beautiful as
i-ai>|ihire stones onre more.

AN APPnETIATBD COMPUME.VT.

TThlle Ixm^fellow w.ia In I>ondon he received an
Invitation of the yuern to visit her. I«nngfell"W

a-rei t^d the ln\liat|on. \u25a0 \u25a0•! returning from th«
palace, the coach \u25a0\u25a0\u25a0 stopped by the crowd of

llr.-'v «ook M« «lM» ar.d went n:t He went be-
tilltd Mr Flnney* tjrn. whlrh BfcMMi to be near

1 •r-rintc a |M turr :p crowing up, he thought

h»l*<w v< •
\u25a0

• » «-. w,!mt it wan for and what
would he <!nne wl'h It.

A half Hour hi.l b.rn allotted »o Henry for hi1"
flrpi undertaking in

•
\u25a0 ling compositions In i

half t-.our he • \u25a0sirle.l In hU work al! arrompllnhnl,
and th» tna«tir i« uld to h.i\e been iSMISi almost
to tear* when he raw what little Hrnry had dona
in that short time This Is what h* had wri".:i.

Mil KtNXEY8 TinNIP.
Mr Fit v.rv tiad a turnip.

Atiil«t grrw iind It grew:
And M grt » iwhHi.lthe hum.

Ati'l Im turtilp «ll<l n« harm. '
A 1 it k'.». *t>Iit «r.•».

T!H It could ftmm n<i taller.
Th« • Ml ftflM) took It tip

Aii-1 (.litIf In the rr\%:,-
,\. there It lay.

T'll II t»«an tn ml.
When hi* itaug.'it«-i flusle washed It,

« «he put It In tin* pot
Th'n »h» b«'l!»«1 It. and holied 11.

A« lf»'i« ** »hf »a« able;

Th'-n hi" datitlhtrr I.lzzle took It.
And «h- p«tl It on I>ie table.

Mr Klrnev «tid hi* wife
Itnth «»' di>wn to mip.

And fhev nt»>. and they ite
TiilIher ate the turnip up'

11IIIT U TIIOMAB<««ed «it year*).
| |»j >!\u25a0 :«/>! S^ventyflfth-»t.. Hay RM(a,

DimjUjii.n. y.

mother what had happer-ed. and then he i»al<l: "I
will never m>< '

'•'•tins again."
irr*cy City. X. J. William j tnUKM

A \u25a0CBOOLBOI ror.M

When our if.iiport m-a« r.lre yearn old hlimas-
ter »«r.i»-d him to write a 'vomposiiion." Little
llmr/, like all 'hlldren. shrai.k from the under-
taking Hl* mauler raid.

"You ran »r:te words, cm you r.otT*
|• \u25a0 mat the rrplr

"Th« I-.it words together?"
\ ,.

\u25a0 <I1 '»«• nrn-trr. "you r*n t.tke your
•late MBl (r> out behind the achnolhoi and Ukara• n find unmet aln« to write about, and then
»oj ran MB what It l». what It U for. and what
1* to be drn« «lth 11. and that will he a comiiosi-
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