
e

o o
B

'
...

e -
e A. . j

tor jjQUS
J "

VhrStnria) (IfiS i o d the
V sj r "

"'m rireif pulling you around, Peggy. Let's rtsl at yon cony collage." a basket at a time."

(A leaismi at atsMkj

the far (way times- - ( fWfl pax
IN there lived in India a brave prince

named Bhima, who was not only
brave, but generous and charitable.

As it happened, however, he had
some treacherous enemies who were
ever on the alert, trying to destroy
him.

j ,

At one time when he' was obliged to
flee from his own town, he took refuge
in another near which resided a fierce
and cruel giant named Baka.

He was a very wicked giant, was
this Baka,' and the terror of all the

people in the country round who were
in constant dread of his cruel deeds.

The town in which Prince Bhima
was harbored was in especial fear of
the giant for so powerful was he that
no one had ever been able to oppose
hlm.

lie exacted t terrible tribute from
the unhappy town, for every day the

people were obliged to send him a

great dish of food carried by one of
the Inhabitants of the town, and this
poor food-bear- was always eaten as
well as the food he carried.

One night Bhima was being shel-

tered by a poor Brahmin and after ly-

ing down trf rest, he chanced to over-
hear the conversation of hit hospitable
host and his family.

"Alas I" said the Brahmin, "this Is

the last night I can be with you, for
the lot has fallen to me to carry Baka
his dinner, and of course, I will never

tr

set upon a time the Chinese god

0 Fo while wandering about vie
world stopped at the bouse of a

poor woman who was i widow.

Poor as the widow was, however,
the was very charitable and, seeing
that Fo was miserably dad, with no

proper inner garment, she tat up alt

night to make him a shirt, for she did
not know that Fo was only going up
and down the earth to see how the

people were acting, and if they were
charitable to the needy or the reverse.

In the morning the widow gave the
shirt to Fo, saying: t

"You poor man, here is something I
have made for you so that you will be
more comfortably clothed!"

Now Fo knew how poor the woman

was, and what a sacrifice she had made
of the little store of linen she had
woven to sell, in taking so much tor
a garment for him.

"Thank you many times, my gocd
woman," he said; "and may you he
rewarded' many times over for your
charity to a poor wanderer."
' "Indeed it is not much to do for
you," said the widow; "You are more
in need than I am."

"But rewarded you fh.ill be," said

Fo; "and may the first thing you be-

gin to do aftcf I go away be what you
wilt continue to do until the sun set
this

The first thing as It hipp'ened that
the widow started to do after Ko had
taken his departure was to get out her
little piece of linen, measure what was
left and take it to the town to sell.

She thought scarely at all of the
words Fo had spoken; she was only
intent on the work which she was h.
do.

She accordingly began to measure
her linen.

"It seems very fine to mc," she com- -
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get her breath she told the Jlory of
tne awful bug that had attacked her.
Illllv led the linlf rfnrnn l

Pile, some of them almost as
much afraid as Betty and others
brnvtljr co"1"ing any fear that they
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" can pick your apples for you

"I can beat your carpets for you."
a nice bed that night.

RIDDLES.
What is that which flies high, flies

low, has no feet, and yet wears shoes?
DuL
Why is a watch like a river?
Because it doesn't run long without

winding.
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I'XLIrt and Harry Went to the top
ot Chestnut Hill to have a pic-
nic and found the walk UP the

hill in the hot sun very tiresome.
'I am so glad that w have tome

nice bread and cheese," tald Harry. "I
am hungry enough to eat a stone and

wondering where the train could be go
ing.

'That is the Way 1 should like to
travel," said Nellie. "I hate to have
to walk. How I wish we were rich."

Then she sat down in a bed of that
kind of fern called rnoonwort not
knowing that it is a very dangerous
thing to do, for fairies are sure to be
wherever there is rnoonwort.

Harry sank down beside her, but
not in the bpd of rnoonwort.

"I wish," said Nellie, "that that box

mm
TUB TUOlliLES Of lOtTll.

You're not going out already, are you, Sammyf"
"Yes. We are going to hate company this afternoon and motlur wants

to' give me a bath before dinner."

mcntcd. "I thought it was coarser
than it really is, and there is more
' t than I imagined."
There certainly wat t great deal of

linen, for she measured and measured,
and yet it did not come to an end.

The hours sped on until it was noon,
and still the widow sat measuring out
lengths of beautiful fine white. linen.

The day was passing, but when aft- -
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grow up to help your mother. I am
the only one to go to Baka."

Bhima hearing this affecting .con-
versation, was desiroii's of having its
cause explained and on the 'morrow
asked tho Brahmin to tell him what it
meant.

When the Brahmin spoke- of the vo-

racious Baka and the (oil he exacted
from the unhappy city, Bhima rose iip
and announced:

"Baka shall devour no more of your
people for I myself will go out and
slay him."

In vain the good Brahmin protested,
saying It would be broach of hospi-

tality did he allow a stranger guest to
take his place. Bhima was firm in ills
determination to battle with the
monster.

Accordingly the next day accom-

panied by the sorrowing Brahmin and
many lamenting people, Bhima. set out
with his sword 'girdled at Kit side,
ready for the combat.

The giant was enraged when, Instead
of a fine dish of food being brought
to . him, he had Bhima's sharp sword
offered to him, and made a rush as if
ho would have borne the rash prince
to the earth.

Bhima, however, was more than a
match for the. wicked giant and, in a
short time had dispatched him. and
freed the people from his cruel tyran- -

ny forever.
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"Madam, will you gnu ut a bile to
"Not unlett you earn il. What can

The Beetle
lETTY wat only tittle 8'r!'','

the did not know that most "J ,',.,., and that there

lu7d Tfra'id 'hf .Tyll'lglhV'i:
I

aome thousand times smaller than one-
self. Little girls have to learn many
things, and this was one of the things
that Betty had not yet learned.

When she was piling up the sand and
taw a harmless beetle she screamed
loudly and tried to get up, but with her
foot buried in the sand she stumbled
and fell down again. In the meantime
the beetle, frightened at the movement,
had buried deeper into the land and
Betty, feeling sure that It was burrow-
ing to find her toes, indeed with the
sensation of the beetle already between
her toes, screamed and writhed and
fought painfully to get up. At last she
managed to get her foot from the sand
and ran screaming around the house,
where the other children were stand-
ing, expecting something horrible to
have happened. At soon as Betty could

a wm Cf.OWK.
"Joy, Timr"
"What, Jimr

. "Why are you so .sfoiUd this worn- -

"The Baby Bear walked owr mr
while t slefl. He said I looked so
tweet I must have some hovey about
me."

XI

HERE 0HE'
tylNNlE YlAUf tfAvV.

erncon cams still was the measuring tllls box ' w hvy that I think 1 de-

mit length after length of the good 5crve an cxtr piece for carrying It."
linen. When they go to the top of the hill

The afternoon passed, and the sun tnev '""ked down upon th most bcatt-wa- s

near Itt setting, but the weary valley they had ever teen. There
widow wat ttill measuring. w ttlrl of smoke coming up from

And when It was all sold she had "ie ri'n approaching and they looked

gained enough money to make- her w'"' delight at the engine and th cars

And so they had a nice sufper and

was full of gold and we could take it
and go down the valley and get on the
train and never stop until we came to
the ejnd of the world."

!., '.,,' , 4,inccac sanuwiencs, said narry ana

..j .u. .. n... : j
nice' tidy sandwiches that his mother
had put up for their luncheon the box;
was filled With lumps of metal.

Harry was to astonished that he fell
backwards and dumped the metal o:i
the grass. "Who has played a trick'
en us," he asked. Nellie said that she
had teen- the sandwiches placed in the
box and that he had carried it all the
way up the hill.

"I am so hungry," said Harry, "and
this old gold or whatever it is won't,
make you less hungry and I don't want
to go to the end of the world."

"Neither do I," said Nellie very
much afraid. "I wish that the ttuff
that you found in the box was sand-
wiches." Quick as a flash it turned
to sandwiches. "Now," said Harry, .

"let us eat and don't you make an-

other single wish until we get home."
"Bui," began Nellie.

'Don't you dare to wish anything."

A CIRC IS STAR.

First Acrobat You'll be a star yet if.
you keep on somersaulting like that.

Second Acrobat Well, I saw stars
alt righto
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see you more, my dear wife and chil-

dren!"
Tl,. . kU "M., .1...

It is not fitting that you should sacrl- -

fice your honorable and useful life.
Let me bear the food to Baka on the
" " "' ' '1
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STOOD.

making iul al ichoolV
to llu htad of my class."

in your, class?"
I

world as you are."
"No, no," answered the Brahmin. "I

am the one who must go. You are
needed here for our daughter ami
voting son, though it is like your good-
ness to offer."-

"Father," then exclaimed his young
daughter, "neither you nnr our d.'ar
mother need go, fot I will take your
place. I am ot no value compared to
my noble parents.'.'

To this the Brahmin would not con-
sent. "No, my' daughter, your place is
here with your mother to comfort her
when I leave youj though I thank you
for your filial devotion."

Then the little son of the' Brahmin
who was so young that he could not

yet speak, distinctly cried out ; ''Do
mft cry, dear mother, nor my dear fa-

ther. I will go to the giant Baka, and
Uiltik I mint kill him with my little

sword I"

And the innocent child held up a
long spear of grass which he called

sword.
frond. Indeed, was the Brahmin of.

little son, who thus early showed
.such a spirit.

"My son, it must not be. Yon must

NICE OLD HEN'. Vrrr
WOULDN'T PECK ffi

WOULD YOU 7
.

. .BrSKETFtfi.. OF
CROCODILE EAR- S-

HOW HK

"Well Thomas, how are you
"Prelly yood. I'm up next

I hats fine. How many are
"Tw ol

to seem to hava less courage than Bil-

ly. When the beetle was unearthed
Billy shouted with laughter. He took
it In his hands, but Betty cringed mid
cowered ill such a frightened way that
he did not dare to ask her to touch
it and tr how harmless it was. Hut

Billy tied a thread to its head and then
h drove it along, whlrh Mary thought
was a cruel thing to do. Benny found
another bceetle and with a thread tied
to Its head the two beetles were al-

lowed to run to tee which one would
let to a certain point first. In the rata
one beetle stumbled over the other, and
the two thr.eadl Were very much mlxrd
up. In the meantime Betty had be-

come interested, and whfn she nw
that the beetles did no harm to aiiyhnu as
she began to take their part and to pity
the "poor little beellrs." She insisted
that they be allowed to go where thrv I

pleased and even caught the threiuls
arid broke them, the beetles running
away with part o( them. By that time
hc was not nearly so much afraid his

of beetles as she had been' and was in-

clined to pet and protect them, if she .his
could ever make up her mind to touch
one of thefn.

NOW. EDDIE, IF YOU'PE f AH!
GOING TO HUNT THE H'VOU
EGGS FO&ME.BECARF-ILtt- E.

trui Alkies kau( 1 1

WIJWHAT A NASTY "fpSrWONDELD iajmat SM
sfcYUUR. SUIT SOILED

comfortable in her old age.

OH, B0T1

Far better than ''pestering cat
The boy loves his baseball and bats ;

Oh, it sure is a joy
To the heart of a boy
sting the "pill" right in' ht slats'.

0
A Thought for the Dnj.

Set a watch over my mouth, O Lord.
Keep the dor of my lips."
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