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IIARPER'S YOUNG PEOPLE.

VOLU

S we happen to know that father and mother
as well as the boys and girls take a weekly

peep at the contents of Our Post-office Box, we
insert for their benefit a paragraph which ap-
peared in the Boston Jowrnal of May 23. The
Jowrnal has a very honorable and influential place
among American newspapers, and we are glad

Yorxe PeorLe in terms so cordial:
“When this weekly, intended  specis
young readers, was first «tarted, we were some-
what curions regarding the special field it would
make for itzelf. It seemed as if the reading pab-
lie, old and young, was supplied with lterature
adapted to the diversified wants of all, but we
felt assured that the Messrs, Harper were too
thoroughly acquainted with their business as
publishers to launch a eraft without a knowledge
of the demand which existed for its support.
Time has shown that Harper's Yovsa PeorLk
) fill & vacaney. It is already wel-
aturday to thousiands of New Eng-
land homes,  Its tone is pure rticles are al-
ways interesting, and its illustrations are supe-
rior to anything ever attempted in juvenile liter-
ature of its elass.  While it is intended for the
perusal of Rob and Mabel. of Sam and Luey, we
venture to say that it has heen the experience of
others, ax it has bheen our own, that the older
heads of the family find in its pages cach week
matter ot at all beneath their notice on the
score of information and general interest.™

Rocmsiee, Nrw Yok,
1am a little boy cight years old. My papa has
two hunting dogs named Steek and Rob, and T
have a pet cat. The dogs are very sentie and
kind. and let us tumble all over them ; but when
they have a bone givea them, they it terribly.
Whenever Rob gets a chanee he steals the eat’s
meat, and then she gives him a good serateh.
My brother Harry is four vears old, e has a
little girl friend named Floy, whom he calls his
little sweetheart. When T had the scarlet fe-
ver, and the doctor said my skin would peel off,
Harry said, = Then, Georgie, when your shin pecls
off, I'cun see your sonl.can't [¥* Tam sick, and
mamma is writing this for me. [ hope you will
print it. so we ean surprise papa, for we have not
told him about it.  He gave me ILarrre's Yorsa
PeorLe last Christmas, and 1 enjoy it more and

more every week,  Good-by. GrEorGeE 13, M.

FraskionT-on ane-Mary, Grevasy,
We have taken Hareer's Yo ProprLE from
the beginning, und we enjoy it very much,
1t ix just nine years since we left Ameriea,
of these have been spent in Paris, one in Freiburg,
in Baden. and two here. We like thiseity exceed-

home. Pu{m isnow in New York ; he has crossed
the Atlantic Ocean twenty times.

Would the editor or any of the readers please
give me a list of all the different inventions and
discoveries made by Americans, and oblige their
loving compatriot, A V.

A complete list of all the inventions and dis-
coverics, small and great, which have been made
by Americans, would fill & very large space in Our
Post-office Box, even if printed in the closest and
tiniest of type.  Not to speak of that fairy of the
houschold, the sewing-machine, and of that wiz-
ard, the electrie telegraph, there are dozens of

| useful and beautiful things to make life casler
| and homes more charming which the world owes

© to our countrymen.

. Kittel

fngly. It is very beautiful and interesting. In
the *Judengasse,” the principal street of the old
Joewish quarter of the town, in an ancient vickety

house still standing, were born the ancestors of
the wealthy Von Rothschilds.  Near by, in o
similar house, Boerne was born.  Goethe's birth-
house, in another street, Is more vespectable, and
full of souvenirs of Germany's great poet.

The opera-house here is as heautiful as the one
fn Paris. Other attractions are the Pahnengar-
ten, the Zoologieal Garden, the forest, the river,
the eathedral, picture-galleries, museums, his-
torical buildings, monuments, and the renowned
and graceful sculpture of Ariadne on the lion's
back. by Dannecker. The town s eneireled by
the ** Promenade,” a zigzagey avenue of green
woods, lovely lawns with tlower beds, lakes,
fountains, statues, ete., at the place of the old

« ications.

b"]?lfﬂr:-l are numbers of Iebrews here. They
have many noble traits of character, and xome
we know are more Christinn-like tlmn‘munr
Christians.  Besides that, they are very n;t_t-ll -
gent and quick. We have plenty o fricnds
among them, and we like them very much. | .

I have two sisters and two brothers.  We :xl!
£0 to school, except my elder sister, who studies
at the Conservatory of Music, of which the gn’-x-n,t
composer Jonchim Raff is diree i \\I.u( 1
counts :llnnlll'.! ltsltt-m-lu-rs Frau Clara Schumann
and the violinist Hermann. .

My baby brother, who was born in Paris. uml«.*_ri
stands perfectiy Freneh and English, but wil
speak nothing but German. 1le attends the Kin-
denaurten. I take lessons on the violin, and in
drawing, elocution, Halian, anc
leet the prophets spake,”” Hebroew,

1**the grand dia-

I love Longfellow, and I feel so grieved at his

death! Fhave a precious autograph of his, writ-
ten expressly for me: it is the first verse of his
benutiful poem, * Excelsior.” and his name.

1 think, npon the whole, that America i3 the .

best country in the world. However much we

are attached to Europe, we will ve glad to get .

We shall leave the question
of A. M. W. to our bright little correspondents,

to have it express its appreciation of HARPER™S I ‘I'“‘l we hope to print some replies to it before

ong.

BED-TIME.
BY LUCY RANDOLPI FLEMING.
Tell you a story? Dear me!
And which one shall T tell?
ITow Tommy Green, in cruel sport,
Dropped Pussy in the welly

Shall T tell you of Dame Hubbard's dog,
And the wonderful things he did;

Or of poor Bo-Beep, who could not tell
Where her wandering sheep were hid

Or shall T tell of the dreadful wolf
Who met Red Riding-hood

Or will you hear the sad, sad tale
Of the Children in the Wood?

Of Cinderella, who sat by the fire,
And wanted to go to the ball,

And the nice old godmother who came
With the slippers of glass, and ally

Or shall T sing of the active cow
Who jumped right over the moon?
Perhaps she frightened the man up there,
And made him come * down too soon.*

Or will you hear of the famous birds
All baked in the royal piey

I think we could make a better dish
With **a pocket full of rye.”

What ! baby mine, you are going to sleep,
And none of the stories are toldy
The blue eyes are shut, and the pillow
For the touch of the curls of gold.

waits

Ny, New Havesumins,

Tam a little girl ten years old. I have two pet
;‘nhhils: they are white, with pink eyes. We
(HRY
hair: she is one of the smallest dogs in America
or Europe. I have been taking musie lessons
ever since T was seven years old: [ have been
studying Mozart's sonatas. My grandpa has four
s, and 1 play with them every day. We
have three cages of birds, two in one cage, two
in another, and fourteen in the third.  Fhave two

six | brothers, Wego to school.and all study German.,

Harrier E. S,

Girann, Kaxsas,

My brother and I have coneluded to write a
letter together. T am twelve, and he is a year

and a half younger.  Our aunt Minnie, living in

Pennsylvanin, made us a present of Ilaneer's
Youne PeorLe this year.  We think she is a good,
kind aunt, although we have never seen her. We
are going to get up a club next year, as we want
all our school-mates to read it. Eddie and I sign-
ed the pledge during the Murphy movement nev-
¢r to use tobiaceo or profane language, and we
intend to keep it, and hopoe our little fricnds will
do the same. We live five miles from Girard, the
county seat. My mamma eame thirteen years
ago, and saw the first house erected, and now
the place has two railroads, and a population of
1931 We live near Lightning Creck, and have
lots of fun fishing, although the fish are not so
fine ax some we read of, being mostly suntish and
catfixh, aithough sometimes we get'a nice bass
We have a nice garden, and had new potatoes
and pease the 28th of May.  Our two little bro-
thers, muned Colimo and Lew, love to look at the
pictures in Yoursa Pror)
school this summer, ax there is none in our dis-
trict ; we had a six months' school iast winter,
But we are not idle: we weed and hoe in the
garden, help to milk, chop wood, and domany oth-
er things.  We have sixty-nine little ehickens,
and had fifteen little turkeys, but they have all
died exeept four. Could any one tell us what
was the cause of ity They scemed weak and
drooping for several days.  Mamma was advised
to feed them with cooked food, and o she did,
but it did no good.
WiLLig D., Eppie D., and MoTuen.

You were not more unsuceessful than many

others with your flock of turkeys. Young tur- |

keys are very hard to raise, and sometimes their
mother takes them ont into the wet grass, and
they get tired, and take cold.  Should you have
another brood at any time, be very careful to

a little toy terrier, all blue, with long silky -

We do not go to .

keep them dry and warm. A friend
had experience with turkeys tells the Pg
tress that the little ones require almost as
ful tending as bables do.

The Postmistress wonders whether yos
heard of a young woman’s expecting to be
for being so good as to learn to sew?
us think we ought to pay those who are
enough to teach us anything, as teachers?
have to tuke more trouble than pupils do.
years ago a lady undertook to show some
in the South Sca Islands how to make the
dresses. They were quite anxious to look
the misstonary ladies, who were the only
peans they had ever seen. A young w
tended very regularly for some weeks, and
came quite skillful. One Saturday night she
sented herself with the native servants,
begged to be paid her wages for learning to

Mrs. Ellis said: ** Why should I pay youf
our country those who learn pay their teach

The woman answered, very earnestly:*
asked me to come and learn. I have been
=0 long I have learned. It must bo in some
an advantage to you, or ¢lse you would nok
so anxious about it. As I have done it top
you, you ought to pny me for my goodness.” '

She was pacified by being engaged to sew
the missionaries,

GrErynzLD, [un

Tam a boy twelve years old. We live near
woods, and mamma is helping me to make;
leaf-album. I have a good many sheets of papf
covered with pressed Ieaves, such us elm, oott
wood, plum, willow, ete, It ix a very interost
occupation, and the leaves look very |pnﬂy
pressed out. It teaches us so much about t
woods too. I have a small cabinet of curlosit
also. We live near a school-house, and the o
day I found & wren's nest in a_rose-bush in
school yard. We watch it very closely to keep
boys away until the little ones can fly. We thi
it Isa very pretty idea to huild a next among 4
roses, Don't you? YouxNu PeopLE is the best
papers, Jxss L.

Yes, indeed. Wrens are so sociable that the]
like to build close by people, and probably the
wee mother liked the rose-bush because it
near the school-house. 1 wonder if she listes
while youboysrecite your lessons? A leaf-albam
| is both interesting and instructive. It is 2 good

plan to write the name of cach leaf underﬂ'm
the date of the day it was gathered, uwelll‘
whatever you know about the place where i
was found.

THE SKIPPING-ROPE.

Now all yo tearful children, come and liste
while 1T tell

.\holm the little fairy folk, and what to thes
hetell $

And how three little fairies sat them down, one
summer day,

And cried among the grasses till the others flew
away.

' They flew away bewildered, for it gave them

such a fright

To se lthu fairics crying, with the jolly sm i
sight ;

Aud so they left them all alone, and there they
sat and cried E

SIx little iztrcnms of fairy tears, that trickledsils

by side.
And looking down, the laughing sun among the

drops did pass,

And he'Tnid u Yitt16 rainbow bestde them oa the.
TSN,

Then quickly rose the fairies, and clapped thele
#leeful hunds— oo

“We've found the brightest skipping-rope In
the fairy lands.* .

And there they jumped thelr tears awsy, sod
iI\uupcd their dimples in, ke
And jumped until their laughter came—8
.. ding, fairy din. -
What ! you zay you don't believe it, you
- little olf!'l snd try
Then run and get your skipping-rope,
for yourself. ¥ pping

1 Titt] o aen, 1l
am a little girl twel of
the country. | tlmuzb‘t‘ly:"gzld '.gl’f"
youabout my pets. I have g little Alderney
Its name is l{nby Mine, and it folb";q

around. 1 have a little colt two
mim(- is 'll;-su;. My uncle isa
when my brother was eight years
was six ¥w took us to hﬁ it
euch to pick out a colt. Thase
yearsold. Mine ix named Blase.
two colty, one named

Hosalle the
+ Roxle. Ihave a Spite dogmmo's;:‘m”
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