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GOLDEN GATES.
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THE FIRST MASS EVER WRITTEN BY
A WOMAN.

Our good friend Mrs. Dr. Beach, of Common-
wealth Avenue, Boston, has the high honor of
having ‘composed the first Mass ever written
by a woman.

First performed by our ‘‘Handel and Haydn
Society ” in Boston last winter, it is fast giving
Mrs. Beach a national reputation, which is
quite likely to soon become, from its perform-
ance at Rome and elsewhere, international.

Mrs. Beach has also written, at the request
of the “Lady Managers of the ‘World’s Exposi-
tion,” 7 a ‘‘ Festival Jubilate” for the dedication
ﬁremonies of the ‘“ Woman’s Building ” next

ay.

Some time since she saw in ‘‘Our Dumbd

Animals” a beautiful little poem, which so
struck her that she has set it to music, and by
her kind permission we have the pleasure of
presenting it as above to our readers.

NoOT A CHILD’S PAPER.

We have many manuscripts sent us by
writers who do not seem to be familiar with
our paper, and seem to labor under the impres-
sion that very good little stories for small children
are quite suitable for our columns. To all
such we would say that while we intend every
number of ‘“‘Our Dumb Animals’ to contain
much which will be read with pleasure by both
old and young, its chief aim is not to please
children but to interest the men and women who

can tnfluence the world.

A GRATEFUL STORK.

A story of a stork is told by & German paper.
About the end of March, 1891, a pair of storks took
up their abode on the roof of the schoolhouse in the
village of Poppenhofen. One of the birds appeared
to be exhausted by its long journey and the bad
weather it had passed through. On the morning
after its arrival the bird was found by the school-
master lying on the ground before the schoolhouse
door. The man, who, like all Germans, considered
it a piece of good luck to have the stork’s nest on
his house, picked up the bird and took it indoors.
He nursed it carefully and when it was convalescent
used every morning to carry it to the fields a short
distance from the house, where its mate appeared
regularly at the same hour to supply it with food.
The stork is now cured; and every evening it flies
down from the roof and gravely walks by the side
of its friend from the schoolhouse to the meadows,
accompanied by a wondering crowd of children.



