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EASTER

MORNING.

The Story of the Easter Rabbit.

Once more the Easter Rabbit has arrived to ful- |
fil his annual mission. Cnly a day his merry reign
will last, and then-—such i1s the inexorabls decree—

he must return to the abhode where Santa Ciaus,
falries, brownles and er mysterious friends of

i1y
ily

o

fittle folk hold goo« pany.

With what joyous anticipation eager eyes have
watched for his appear he confectioners’
windows, how many ! hands have c«
structed nests of moss and twigs for his reception, or |
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ing terms to this g :
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STORY OF NAPOLEON BONAPARTE.

George Morew, of No. 188 West Nir

-3ixth-st

New-York City, wins the badge for the best story

on Napoleon Bonaparte ] |

NAPOLEON'S DISCIPLINE {

While Napoleon was at the military school :‘f:
Brienne, the students gave an exhibition of Vol-
taire’'s “The Death of Cwesar.” The people of the
| town ware Invited, and those who desired to be
| present had to procure a card of admission from

the principal.

Napoleon had the post of honor of a first lleu-

tenant for this festivity. Suddenly, at the entrance |
of the garden, ro=e a loud nol

by the porter's wife, who wante
well known to the studer
many frults and cakes,
necessary to procure a card «
tried o enter without on¢

This was caused
Being
them

it was

admission, and had

But the guardian of the

gate would not allow this |
The latter went and informed the first lieuten- |
ant of the state of affairs. Napoleon, who was |
|

ordinarily kind to the woman, ilstened to the re- |
port of the guardian with a furrowed brow, and
gave his order with severe dignity: “Remove that |
woman, who takes upon herself to introduce dis- |
turbances into the camn.”

This Incident shows how Napoleon placed disci-
pline before his personal inclinations.

“But how did the little hare know, mother dear?’
questions a blue eyed malden. “'Did he tell thee?"
“Ah, my child,” says the mother, smiling, “there
was no need of it. My grandsire told me tha story
of Ostara’s hare when I was not older than thou
art now. Listen to me, little ones, and I will tell
you what he sald.
years ago, when the earth was still
vinter visited this land. Ice and
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ANECDOTE OF LOUISA OLCOTT.V

The be story on Louisa Alcott was written by
Helen ey, No. 30 Movnt Hope Place, Tremont,
New-York Clity. A silver badge will be sent to her.

The y follows:

hen Louisa Alcott was a little girl she
r away from her home, and could not
back again. It was growing dark, and
were tired;
large

very slee

of the dog.

find the wa

the litle girl's feet
a slep,

where
RKrew

a dog was lying. After a
nand laid her head on

In a few minutes she

D
Loulsa’s father and mother, not being

", sent the town erter to look for her
* streets ringing his bell. Every

then he would tell that a little girl was

last *ca to the inece where JOuls,

ing I ing of {.I\ b Iv"}‘xlr:

hea it in a loud “Lost,

six years old. 8he wore a pink

wk, a ind new green ghoes” When
this he heard a small volce

- It said “Why, dat’'s

he place that the sound

isa =itting by the large

The next day she was
ishment for running away.
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Clsa Loeber, Harry Sew-

) Sutton Underhill,
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bers, W. G . hae Dorothy L.
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Allan P. Fowler, Jennings, Wilbur T,
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Toft, Ade fallock, Anna Fisbeck, Emily
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The Stolen Prince.

BY E. M. JAMESON.

threw the ladder
her helpers. She

Tantalus balaanced herself and
down, and then descended with
fixed the ladder firmly to a tree, and the children
prepared to descend in thelr turn. They were
greatly affected at parting from thelr old friend,
and he hardly less so.

“I only hope 1 shail live to hear good news of
you, my dears,” he sald, in a voice choked with
emotion, “and ['ve no doubt I shall. Such bravery
is sure to be rewarded. Listen to me for a mo-
ment. I've heard my grandmother say that there's
& wise man, a hermit, living in a cave near to the
Shining Mountain, against whom all Golconda’'s
enchantments are of no avail. He will give you
advice if you can find him, and direct your path to
the mountain. Got your bits of moonshine handy?
Goodby, my dears.”

Half blinded with tears, they descended tha lad-
der rung by rung. It swayed gently to and fro,
but there was no danger, so strongly had Tantalus
and her helper woven it

Tantalus may not have leasant
at, but her kind heart had caused the ¢
feel a real affection for her, and they th
warmly for her help.

“I only wish it hadn't been help In
direction, my children,” she
tones, ‘““but if you must go,
path along here, and may good forty

They paused to see her mount the e«
and then they waved good until the
glimmer had dled away in the dist

look
iren to

nked her

e to
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the wrong
sald, iIn her
Take
e a ‘\‘f‘iO o

you 1m
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st golden
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| nearly double, his long, white beard reaching to the
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| make thy way into the enchanted mountain. Few

| know this, and thercfore perish at the outseg
| Rest, my children.”
He strewed leaves for them to le upon, and as

they slept he looked deeply into the heart of the
embers, and pondered far Into the night

When day began to dawn, and the sky showed
rosily through the delicate creepers that overhung
the entrance to the cave, the hermit rose to his
feet and looked earnestly at the sleeping children

All through the night they had slept calmly ang
without stirring, and the face of the old man grew
very gentle as he looked down at them. They
were such tender creatures, he thought, to face
the dangers of Goleconda’'s palace, and yet In their
| Innocence lay their safety.

He could help them to a certain extent, it is true,
but through the greatest dangers they must pass

alone, and his power eould avall nothing He
sighed, then reached for his staff. and. mufing
himself In long cloak, noiseles left the cave
T scene ide was v beanutif The tuef
gree 13 r . was all Pespangled with dews
drops. N less vere ng in the

branches, ard

e light of dawn.

| At its blossomed wers—wood violets
‘ and anemeones, pink foxgloves, prim-
roses and pearly tipped all mingling thelr

& clinging to
*] masses of

sweets together in
the sides of the mountain
i white roses

1\
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THE MOUNTAIN SIDE.

stood on .the
for his bit of

They felt very desolate as thej
hiliside, and then ( > searched

| erystal.

It gomehow helped to make matters appear

more cheerful, and when Nerlssa followed his
example and drew forth her own, there was quite
an {llur ation

“Let us look for the hermit,” =zaid Otho. “Tanta-

| lus advised us to go this way, didn't she, princess?”

the hill. It was
1d pleasant to walk

hesitating which

Hand in hand they went down
covered with soft, green

upon. At the foot they

I
path to take, and then they saw a very faigt light,

right.
They went In that direction, and saw that the
light was carried by a very, very aged man, ben

|
|
! no bigger than a glowworm, moving about to the
|

ground.

He was searching in the brushwood, and 414 not
perceive their approach until they stood beside
him. He looked at them long and searchingly,
but in no way did he express surprise at the sight

|
| of them. He s nothing, and Nerissa timidly
| broke the silence.

| “Wa were told that you would direct us to the

| Shining Mountain,’” she id. “The comet told us
; that there was a wise man living near it."

The hermit looked 2t them sadly.

“Poor children!" he sald, shaking his white head
mournfully. “Were there no others to send, that
tender (hings like thyselves must face danger so
early in life? They come soon enough. They
should not have allowed ye to venture Into such
perils.”

“Indeed, Indeed, we came without my father's
knowledge,”” cried Nerissa. “We hope to save my
baby brother from Golconda.™

“And it is borne in upon me that thou wilt
succeed in thy quest,” said the hermit, his keen

eyes kindling; “but come and rest beside my
hearth. I will give thee Instructions, which thou
must follow to the letter.”

He led the way into the cave, whosa entrance
was covered with delicate creepers, which cén-
pletely concealed it from view.

Within a bright fire burned, and in the embers
«aat were raked forward deliclous roots were
roasting.

These and a draught of water formed the her-
mit's simple fare, but the children thought they
had never tasted food more appetizing.

“Rest awhile,” sald the hermit, when the meal
was ended. “Not until day dawns canst thou

Tope.
“Ho! ho™ sald Harold, “‘they are going to try to
fle us up. Very well, I will let them, and when I
weant to move I'll show them how like threads of
“gotton their ropes are.”
“Ha'™ sald Jone, “I thought 1 heard some one
an.” and, looking out, they saw strapped to a
stake in the ground a man with eyelids gone and
®oth ears cut off close to his head, while on either
side of his face was driven a spike, 50 that if he
smoved his head the least bit 1c rest his neck these
spikes would run into his cheeks, |
“My heavens'” exciaimed iarold, “that sight is
too much for me, and now [ skall show no pity, |
'8! kill every man of the tribe I can get hold of!” |
Just then several men came out of the huts and |
n to tzunt the brisoner. spitting In his face !
and offering him a drink of clear, cool spring water
anG then snatching it away just to torture him
with his longing thirst. This was the iast straw |
on the camel's | Y one strong pull
which brought up pegs a Harold was loose |
and upon the men before they knew it He twisted
the elephant's trunk around the first man and
erushed him to death, the next he stepped on, and
five others he killed by elcctric shocks. Then he
went close to the bound man, and opening the lit-
tie trapfoor freed the prisoner end took him Into
» the elephant

«

The poor fve man must have thought his
Nerings had ned him crazy when he saw two
human faces looking at him from the side of
elephant. lone atiended to his wounds, while
went on killlng Tartars as if they were
FRts. After he had killed ail in sight he went for
that had taken refuge In thelr huts. He
y turned the elephant into a battery, sending
ud and stones fiying in every direction.
the camp was demolished and every man
gkﬂ the women and children and started
mountain side. The poor man they had

i

i

L

received s0 many injuries that he
reached the valley, even with the
care they guve him and before
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It seemed so sad that wickedness should have
power amid such beautiful surrc iings, that, a®
he stood to survey the the herm!t again
ighed heavily.

[ 74 < - AvVILY :_'nnd

scene,

At that moment a beautiful iittle fawn
from the depths of the we 1d, and, approaching
him without a sign of fear, pushed its soft nose
against his hand caressingly.
@ velvety, brown eyes were full of sadness, and
looked almost human in their expression as they
et those of the hermit.
m"ilﬂu news for me this morning?™" asked the
| hermit, ge g stroking *he
The sorrowful eyes grew
“Alas! no,

MISS GAY MONTAGUE.
Daughter of the Governmor of Virginia, who wilt

name the great battleship Virginia, to D
launched at Newport News April &
—— i
events,

Such a deep silence reigns over the mouls
tain that 1 fear l‘.n‘\‘tmd.x has done her worst,
has caused her captives to be put to death. You
recollect thelr piteous meoans of a day or two
good father? Now all is silent: not a sound
upon the stillness, save that upon the most
cipitous side of the mountain. [ heard just
the sound as of a creature breathing heavily. p

“Upon the most precipitous side saidst thou -
asked the hermit, with a start. “Art quite sure:

“Quite surs," echoed the fawn

“T must go and investigate this.” musmured the

T

hermit, who had his own reasons for being aston™
“I will see thee anon.”™
gracefuliy into the depths :
the woodland and the hermit he
buried in thought for a few moments. Then
raised his head and prepared for actlon. be
“If ‘tis indeed so, the opportunity must not pr 2

lo.th.." he mutt:nd. "L“ seek the

whatever cost to myself.™ i

Fo gr his Staff mors firmly t his haad
4To be coutinuedd .
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