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iy sxid that “all things some to him wis
wite
Put half the world §s wxfting all in wain,
Wiklie thowe wha wail nalsisnt at the gates
O Oppecs ty sdmittanss gaie.
This is an age of artion, and ao son
Of Allarm may v with folded arma,
¥Foo Pame anid Fortune mast be wonnd zad wenl,
Like mabdens oconscious of thelr

martal
hars
lie who woold have theso things that most mes
orias
Mus! on Life’s rugged highway take his place,
And run balf war to meet them—athsrwise
Scame ote more fest of foot w1l win the fuce,

Bs Tp and dotng, then: st lethinrgy
Xo lunger hold thee helpless (5 the erush;
e door that seperutes steocess {rum thes
Doth bear but this lncsaic jegend—""Push!’
—Szunlshy s,

‘Merica's
"Possum Hunt:

"Merica whacked off great Janks of fat
lightwood from the big tree which sprawi-
o its length scross the cotton beds and
then procesded to reduce them to more
slender, convenient-sized pleces. Suzsannhe

ittt il

et Jooked on, Trinket with par-
i rest, because knew that
Mericu was selecting those pleces of ligh
wWood 10 g0 aumn hunting with and that
she would play a consplovous part ln the
procesdings. The evenlng was cobd. "Mer

a's torn ashirt-sleeve flopped discol
lately with evel movement and is bhare
L were gray from exposurd, were Hu-
scant Nrtle ha n (Ire=s

whe

S0~

seomed -comfortable In such
weather
e fortunes of the Todd family w
nit In the ascendunt. “Meriow's m

bhad been alling, and bher balhy had been
alling for several weeks, and not long
wince the sheriff had come and carvied off
his father to the county juil. It depended
on “‘Meriea's energy whetner the family
Eut anything to eml or pot, aml whether
they had woad to burn. Suzannes waited
an her mother and tried 1o cook the foad
that her brother provided., "Merics was
11 years old, and Suzganne was 6.

Three or four boys went ‘pogsum hunt-

‘MERINA'S FIXD,
mg that might asd thre dogs besides
Trinket
‘Merivm was the souslleat of

but & porscses] o 3
him w pe among them
1hoy 3 sTiR Twas be
that hunt n the
1incle Jupiter's cabin, a place that all the
negroms on the § ation svolded becaune
it was sald 10 be untel

Ju had alway: kept away
fro 1 tenants, never golng to

church of altending any of thelr gather-
inge. He and his wife eeked ont their
foanty Income by making baskets and
fishing. The old man disd guite suddeniy’
while standing knee deep in mod, Gshing
cane In hand there in the thick shadow
af the swamp. and he was mol found wntid
fits fngerm had atiffened Tound 1he pole
they graspesd and his form grows rigid
and Inflexible. THe was known (o be o pro-
Tane sman, and this fact coupled with 1he
e manner of his taking off had tn-

vested his former haunis with uscanny
assoclations. His wife had moved away,
axad {oF TWo yours oo one had lived in the

cabin. 1n spite of thempeives the
ull felt a Huile Jess light of heart =8 Lhey

! approacned the dismal spot.

Even Lhe fact that Trinket's voice wan
distinctly barking. “Here's opne,'”” “Here's

- one,” an she slared ssgerly up into the top

of a big swest-gum trese, could not prevent
| their looking askance at the gmall frame
tullding plainly outlined against the night.
Tuey could see that the end window was
open and a sound other than Trinket's
barking smote upon Lhelr ears.

“Listea®" sald Nunanls Rowe, as the
party hajted on the edge of the overgrown
rice patch which intervened between
them and the cabin. "Can't you fellers
hear something™

A peculinr grating sound, like a chaln
being dragped over bare Lodrds was dis-
tingfiy heard.

The boys stood riveted Lo the spol, more
lnterestad ipn puzsling ont that sound Lthan
in getting the bewililered “possum that the
doga had treed.

A second Iater the clanking noise was
fepenled.

It came from the caldn, of that they
felt assured, mnd while they looked In
amazsment something white flittad before
the open window. Nunnie Rowe gave a
=nort of terror and plungsd away through
the swamp, waiting at a Httle distance to
ses what the other would do. "Lat's fire
at it,"” said the only one of the party who
ocartied & gun, but no voice responded. All
eyes were fzed wpon the square of desprr
gloom whish showed the open window,
back of which & white ohject was wowly
growing bigger snd whiter, looming up
larger and larger. The clank of that
mysterious chain was heard agaln in the
meantime, and the =uperstitiova bhunlers
stampeded from the ¥pot.

“Golly! but dat was a wpirit dat time
sure enough!” sald April Neeck, gasping
for breath as the party paused for the
first time ln a0 open cisaring a mile away;
and all agreed that they wouldn't go bask
to that place again for all the coons and
‘possums in the woods,

All, that i, but 'Merica he delermined
o go back there the very pext day and
Eet nome pourds to make his martin
house. He was trying hard to ratse some
chickens, and nearly every day a bawk
would swoop down and steal s littie chick
right before his eyea, If he put up a
martin house the martina would beat the
hawk off, and he had heard that there
were always plenty of gourds by Uncle
Juplter's cabin,

The next morning when the sun was
out bright, he took Susanne with him for
company and started in séarch of the
gourde, He would not let Trinket go
with them, becnuse he thought she might
barkatthe spirits and disturb them, a de.
cision which she resonted wvery much.
‘Merica was feeling wvery downoast be-
cause some men had told him that his
father was pretty ceriain to go 10 the
penitentiary for (wo years "Mericn's
father, Nat Todil was acousad of break-
ing Into his landlord's houss and robbing
Bkis store of & large quantity of goods the
sames night He claimed to be Innocent,
but circumnatances wete aguinst him, and
‘Mertiea wondersdi what they were 1o de
i the head of the family had to stay
away 30 Jong.

"Merica did not tell Suzanne what he
had secn the night of the hunt, the party
hid agresd 1o keep matters secret, but he
Kopt his eyes and ears on the alert, and
told his sister to be qulet and walk guick-
Iy when they approached the place.

The window of the house war shut (his
time; however, he beard na pecallar
nalses, and, gaining contidence from the
bright sunshine and the companionship
of Buzanne, who did not rexlize that
there was anyvthing to fear, bhe venturesl
quits mear the cabin, and sven walked
into the old garden patch through a gup
in the paling. Various signg which he
noliced about the putside of the house
made him think It was occupled, 1, he
ouldn’'ts think whe Uy, for everyone in
ighborhood wan krown,
here ware plenty of logg-necked gourds

of all sizes lying about, =ome still at-
tuche=l to the shriveled vines, and he and
Suzanne soon wupplied slves 'with

enough {or & Very gemerous

2¢d mar

' had gpot clear of ¢ dreaded prem-
lves withour any adve rée when “Merl-
ca’s sharp eye spied out something that
proved of the greatest benefit to him and
bis famlly, He saw peeping out from be-
nedth a heap of pine straw a piece of
bive striped homespun, whkich he soon Jdis-
coverad to be the end of o whole boit.
Quickly delving into the heap he found
thres or four more bolts like {1, and though
siaggering under the welght he carried
them once 1o Mr. Fanning, the pro-
prietor of the store that had been robbed

“You say you Tound t # bepeath some
siraw by Jupiter's old cabin?' asked thut
gentleman looked interestedly at the boy's
excited face.

“¥es, rir; and dare’a more

like dat dare

yel, 1 tink dere's somebody lbbin' een
dut house right now."
“Somsbody living there™ repealed the

gentleman, “what makes you think so7

“I wee where water been dazh on de
ground dis mawnin' on dat side where de
Fun ain't git round to yet. And I notics
whers wood been &rag een trough de
porch; den us hear volce dete when us
was possum huntin' t"other night.”

Investigntion proved that two escaped
convicts had been inhabiting the haunted
cabin, J1 was to thelr Interest to make
people dread the spot, and they resorted
to all sorts of devices to kesp up the
mystery.

They, with two vegroes from ad-
ol county, had robbed the Fanning
und store, and Nat Todd had fmd
nothing to do with it The homesapu
that ‘Merica tfound was some of e
stolen goods which they were afrald to
dispone of for fear of detectlon.

*Merica's father was releassd {roan jall
and given a job which pald him good
wages ani} ralsed the fortunes of the fam-
fly. *“Merica’s father built him & pretty
partin bousa of Uncle Jasper's gourds
letting them hang from cross pleces
nailed 1o & high straight pole, the small
gourds at the very wop, bigEcr ones
lower down. Blany t > there
now, guing In and out
hotsas | and they
=0 viml i not one
ture near a's chicken
ting are like "Merica, small

OLIVE
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inres 1o ven-
The mar-

but plucky

F. GUNBY,

| SAVED BY AN ICE-BOAT.

| By W, J. Hroderson.

1 sse any use of It anvhow.™

Tha: was what Harry Swift's mothor
sail to him when he came home from
afvernoon of the river with his eeboat.

“IMd you see me beat the 36 express
Jown 'his afternoon ™ eried Hurry. “"Why
mother, 1 just Man away from her, and
she was doing a good forty-an-hour, teo.”

“It tsn't hurting vour besith yet, Harry
but 1% afrald you'll ireak your peck st
w™

“But, mother, there's danger of getting
hurt in almost any sport that's good for
anything.™

“Well, Harry,” sald Mrs, Swifl with a
sigh, “1 suppose you must have vour own
way.™

Harry Swift, who had the previous win-
ter visited a friend living at a famous joe-
vachiing town, had breaght back the
plans for a boat and bad iIntrodoced the
pastime. There were sovers! boats on
the river mow, but se far Harry's hed
proved to be the fastest and he was the
most skilsd and daring les-boatman of
the place,

He had several times boeaten the express
which pesstd without stoppiug et 345

#] dan't

the river valley at the rate of 39 miles an
hour, uprooting trees, overlurning chim-
neys and throwipg dowa telegraph polen.
Enow fell fast and furipusly, and on the
third day of the storm the snow tarned Lo
raln, In the moming the wind shifted
and the weather became intensely cold.
The groat weight of snow, soaked with
rain gnd then frozen, played havoo with
trers and telegraph wires. The wind con-
tinued to blow fiercely, though lis direc-
tion was now directly across, Instesd of
dowm the river.

*T wonder when this ls going to let up,™
sald Harry,

1 thought there was néver too miich
wind for you to go lce-boating,” sald his
mother

it Ea't the wind, motheér: it's (he mis-
etable state of the ice. The smow and
riiln mre all frozen on top of and it's
o0 rough to ==i! oo™

Harry's mother wis not sorry to hear
that. In the afternvon Harry went down
1o the station to hear the news about dam-
age along the river

“1 can tall you something about up the
river,” sald the station master, “becauss

}

FLYIXEG THROUGH THE STORN.

I've got one wire working between here
and Helmsburg: but 1 have no connec-
tion down, and that would be pretty bad
in caxe of nccldent on the line."”

“Pretty near time for the 3:45, lsm't it
asked Harry

“Yes, but she wus filve minutes behind
today 40 miles above here. 1 shall not
hear from her again till she goes through
Helmsburg. Hella, here It 15 now!™

The agent listensd to the ticking of the
telegraph (nstrument for a few momenta
and then said:

“8he’s had to stop at Helmaburg to cool

off a hot box, and she's lost five minutes
more. That's bad*

“Why*

“Because It makes things uncertaln

about ber puzsing the up accommodation
which rhe mesta at Colbyville, Bat 1
suppose they'll order her to stop here and
weie"
“How

long ¢oes 1t take her to come
down here from Helmsburg?"
“Fifteen minutes, amnd she'll not make

up any of it this weather, elther™

“Thets she oaght to pass here at £:10 Lo-
day, oughin't ghe?"'

“That's right.""

*1 guees 1'T1 walt,” said Harry

It was just seven minutes after 4 when
¥ heard the rumble of the train, and at
ntites after she thundered past at

r @ mies an hour. The engloeer had

mude up lwo minotes of his loss and was
dashing on to Colbyville. The traln was
when the agent was
i his *“sounder.”*
Hs tened a moment and turned pale.

“Helmsburg 1» ondéring me to stop the
express here!™ he oried. “"What can 1 do?

1 thought she was notl here yet, and
There will
as §EUTEe Ak

there's a ek

if this wind holdas!

eried Harry,
¢ out of the statlon and laving the
agent breathless with excitement

The boy ran at the top of his i[‘ﬁi i
the place where he kept his lee-boat. The
halyards were hard and stiff with lee and
snow, but the boey got up his mainsail
and fibh. At that miomont his mother culled
to him.

“Harry! What are you about?
you tell me the ice was too rough™*

“'Don’t slop me, mother,” he called baek;
"0 o case of life or death."

‘The next instant he was
down the river. As he flew

Didn't

under way
ast the mall-

was overtaking the tmaln, Nearsr angd
nearer the rumble came until It grew Into
a

began to diminish
hoy knew that he
must get u good
pefore be wonld dare
and sitempt 1o stop the
the rour became a rumble
died out asterm of him,
the boat's head to-

snow censed and he saw Lthat he was about
three miles aboyve Colbyville. He had
mada the nince miles In s2ven minutes
He ran the boat 1w the bank, leaped
ashore, and bounded up to the track. He
hastily pulled off the red comforter he
wore around his peck, and as the train
came ints slght, began to wave it. The
next instant he saw the steam spurt inte
the air, teliing that the air-brakes were
on,and the flying express came Lo astand-
#tlll before him, His story was told n =
minuls, A brakeman went running down
the track to meet the other train and the
Wik averted.

“Now, mother,” sald Harry that even-
ing, “I think it has turned out that even
jre-boating may be useful pometimes."

LITTLE MR. THIMBLEFINGER
THE CHILDREN'S SECOND VISIT.

(Copyrighted, 1804, by Joel Chandior Harria)
XI-THE KING OF THE CLINKEHS.

Chickamy Crany Crow and Tickle-My-
Toes had stopped frolicking and were now
listening to the storfes. While Mrs. Mead-
owa was telllng about the lucky conjuror,
Tickle-My-Toes becama very uneaty. He
moved about pestlessly, pulled aff his big
wtraw hat, put it on again, and s=emed to
be walting {mpatiently for the time to
come when he might sny something.

B0, when M Memdows had finished,
she looked at Tickla-My-Tors 10 see what
he wanted. The rest did the same But
Tickie-My-Toss blushed wvery red, and
looked at his feet.

* You acted as If you wanted to say
something," =aid Mr=. Meadows, “and If
¥ou do, now's your chunce. Whut's the
matter? Have you run a splinter in your
foot? You look as If you wanted to ery.”

“1 4ld want to say something.,” repiied
Tickle-My-Toes.

“What was ItT* Mrs. Meadows Inquired.

“Nothing much, answered Tickle-My-
Toes, putting his fingers in his mouth.

“I declare, I'm ashamed of you, ex-
clalmed Mre Meadows. *'Here vou are
mighty near as old us 1 am, und yet try-
ing to play hoo-hoo buby."

“[ dom't think 'you ought to talk that
way.” said Tickle-My-Toes. I thread your
needles for you every day, and I do every-
thing you ask me.”

“] know what's the matter with you™
remaried Mrs. Meadows, *“You want me
to take you in my Jap and rock you to
nleep.™

“Oh! T don't!™" cried Tickle-My-Toes,
blushing again, *T wanted to teli a story
1 heard, but I'll go off somewhere und teil
it to mysel.” L

“*There wonldn't be any fun in that,
sugyested Buster John.

“No," sald Mra. Mendows, ““Tell the
atory right here, =0 we can enjoy it with
you'' Wi -

T ayeu'll Jaagh™' protestad Tickle-My-
Toes.
vNot Gnless there's somelhing in the

story to lsugh an™

“Thiz is no laughing story. It's Jusi as
solemn a8 can be” explained Tickle-3y-
Toes.

“Good!™ exclalmed Mr. Rabbit e ¢ 4
ihere’s anything I like, It Is one of those
solemn gtorles (thut make you feel 1ike ¥
want to go off behind the house and shake
hands with yourseif and cry boo-lhoo to
the ell-and=yard and seven stars.'”

Mi. Rabbit's enthusiastle remark was
very encournging to Tickis-My-Toes, who,
after scratohilng his head o little, sl Jook-
ing uround to sée {f he coukd find a place
to hide when the time came, beéegan his
story in this wise:

“Once upon A time, and In a big town
away off yonder somawhere, thére lived a
jittle boy who had po fatheér nor mother.
He was #0 small that ncbody sesmed to
care anything about him. Hot one day a
woman, the wife of a buker, heard him
erying In the streots and carried him inte
the house and gnve him something to eat
amd warmed him by the fire, and after
that be folt better.

“*The baker himself” grumbled a great

Jdenl when he came home and found what

way station he waved his bat to the
who, understanding his purpose,
and waved bolh hands

“Will ke hol:d together?™ thought Harry
¢ boat struck the Orst rough spots in
e e
That was his one thought. He had mo
anxiety about his own dunger. How the
wind hiew! And how madly the boat tore
with screamning Tunners acrosa the joel
Harry bhad had many o fast ride, but nev-
er one like this,

“She must have had a mile and & hall
the best of ft when we started, but it's 12
miles to Colbyvilie and straight down the
river. Hold band, old Icicle, and do your
prettiest.”

The black ice, here and there when the
wild wind had blown itz surface clean,
was spottad with bubbles of water under-
neath. It became a gieaming mass, Eil-
vored with sprays of fiying white. Now
the bozl struck a windrow and the soales
of snowy loe went fiying in every direc-
tion. Suddenly the aky bsgun to durken

cheered

t

and clowds began to Eweep across the sky,

t, | nis wife had done.

EAVED.

He sald ke wouldu't

& su to come home some day and
find his house full of other people’s chil-
dren. But his wife replied that It would
be weil enoogh to complain when he
found the house fuli. As for this little
brat, she said, he wouldn't fill a milk jar
{f he was put {n it, much less a great big
house, B

“The baker growled and grumbled, but
his wife pald no attention to him. BShe sat
in her chair and rocked and sung and was
Just as good-natured as she oould be.
After awhile the baker himself got over
his grumbling apd began W laugh. He
told his wife that be had sold all his bread
that day and had orders for as much the
next day.

O course,” sald she, but if 1 had it
that child erying in the streets your buosj-
ness would haye been ruined before the
yoar is oui*

*Maybe 20" replied the baker.

“Well, the litle boy grew very fast and
was a8 lively as a cricket. The baker's

been her awm son, asd Lhe baker himsalf
5000 came to be very fond of bim. He was
¥ery amart, 100. He learned to watch the
fire under the big oven and ©) make him-
self useftl fn many wavs. He played
about the oven so much, and was so foad
of watching the bread bake and the tire
burn that the hoker's wife called him
Sparkie Spry.,

“For many years the country where the
baker and his wife and Fparkle Spry lived
had Leen st peace with all the other coun-
tries. But one day u man from a nelgh-
boring country had hie nose pulled by
somebody In the buker's country, and then
war was declared by the kings and gueens
and the peaple fell to fighting

“Now, when peaple fight ther must be
fed, and the chexpest thing 5o feed them
on is hread. A part of he army camped
near the town where the baker Jived and
there was a great demand for bread. The
baker's oven was not & large one, and by
running it day and anight he could only
bake 300 lonves.

“He and his wife baked until they were
tirel out. Ther told Sparkle Sprs to
walich the oven so the bread wouldn't burn
and {0 wake them when It was brown.
They were so tired (hat Sparkle Spry was
sorry for them and he wondered why he
wasn't blg enough to take thelr pluces if
only for one day and night. While ho was
thinking snd wishing he saw something
moving. He rubbed his eyes and looked
agaln, and then he suw an old man, po
bigger than a broomstick, and no taller
than & teacup, pseping from behind the
ovan.

" "Are they all gone? he whispered, com-
Ing forward a Nttle way.

““All who?T' asked Eparkle Spry.

** "The old ones—the big man and the {at
woman?*

* "They have gooe to bed,' said Sparkle
Spry. I can call them?!'

" 'No, no!” cried the old man. “They are
such foolal They don't know what Is gnod
for them. 1 have been waiting for yvears
to get & chance to show them how to
bake bread. Once 1 showed mysell to the
man and he thought [ was & snake: once
to the womsn and she thought 1 was &
rat. What fools they are!

" "Who are you? Inguired Sparile
Spry. He didn’t Uke to hear his friends
abusad,

*“Who—me? T'm the King of the Clink- |
ers—twice plunged in the water end twice l
burned In the fire.'

“UWell, tonight you can bake all the
bread you want te, sald Sparkle Spry.

t home—get home? he oried to the
little men. I héar wagons rumbling on
the pavement; they will be here presently
for bread.’

**The Nritle men scampsrel Lhis way and
that, behind the oven and into the ash
heap, and, In & few seconds. all had dis-

8

“Now,'sald the Hing of the Clinkers, *1
want to tell you that I've had a splendid
time, and T'm very much obliged to you
for it. 1 have enjoyed myself, and I want
w make gome returm for it Pretty soon
the bremd wagong will be at the door
clamoring for bread. You wili wake the
baker and his wife. When they find ail
their iour mads into nice bread they will
be very much surprised. They will auk
you who &id It. You must tell them the
troth. They will not believe i1, bat they'll
be very proud of you. They will be willing
te give you anything yYou wunt Tell
them you want a wooden horse. They
will bave it built for you. [t must have a
window on each side and good strong
hilnges in the jegs. Good-bya! I hear toae
wagons at the door.”

“The King of the Clinkers waved his
hatd, apd disappeared behind the oven
The wagon ratiled near the door, the
teamuiters crucking thelr whips amd call-
ing for bread for the hungry army. Sparkie
Spry ran to the biuker and shook him and
ran o the baker's wife and shook her.
They were soon awake, but when the
baker learnad that the wagons had come

for bread he threw up both hands In
despalr.
*I'm ruined!” he cried. ‘I ought to

bave besn baking and here I've besn
sleeplng! And the army marches away
today leaving me with all my stock of
flour on hand. Oh, why didn't the boy
wako me?

“ Wome," snid his wile; “we'll sell what
we've got and not ory over the rest’

“They went into the storehous: and
there they saw & sight such as they had
never seen before. The reom was so full
of steaming bread that they could bardly
squeszs in at the door. From floor to cell-
ing it was stacked and pucked. They sold
and sold until svery loaf was gone, and
then lnstead of the bread, the baker and
hiz wife had a sack of silver mone

|

"The baker and his wife have been tr}'-]
ing to supply the army thut s camped
here, but thelr oven is too small Thefy
have worked until they can work no long-
er, and now they have gone to bed to
rest.’

= "Good! vried the King of the Clinkers,
*Shut the door so they can't hear us! I'N
show them 4 thing or two aboutl baking
bread.

*“Then he walked close to the hot oven
tapped on it with a little poker that he
carried In lis belt and called out: ‘Wake
up! Get out! Come on! Hurry up! We'va
no time to lose! Show yourselves! Bir
about! De lively!

“With this hundr of Mitle men
swarmed out of the heap behind the
oven, some of them saeezing and some
rubbing thelr eyes, but all jumping about
with motions as qulck as a flea jumps.”

“(3h, plessa donil’ talk about fieas
pleaded Mr. Rabbit shuddering, and
peratehing himsel! behind the ear. "It
makes the cold chills run up my bacl.
I never hear "em named but I think I
can fael ‘em erawling on me."’

“Anyhow that's the way the Hitle men
jumped about,” sald Tickle-My-Toes, re-
suminge his story. “They swarmed In and
out nf the oven, hot as it was: they
ewarmed In and out of the flour barrels;
they ewarmed in and out af the trough
where the dough was kneaded; and they
swarmed In and oul of the wood wheil.

“The King of the Clinkers stood some-
limes on the edge of the men, someiimes
on of the four barrels, some-
times on tiae odge of the trough, some-
times on the woodplle, ami sometimes at
the door of the fermace. And wherever
he stood ne waved his tiny poker and told
the oth what to da.

“Some of the little men carried wood
to the C(arnace, e carried flour and
waler to the trou scme carried dough
ts the oven, and some brought out the
hot and smoking bread. Sparkle Spry
watched all this with so much surprise
that he didn't know what to say or do.
He saw tha loaves of bread rine up in
rows as high as the celling, and he sat
anc watcBed It as dumb as an oyster, He
had seen brend buked, btut he had never
seen such baking as thie.

“Fing the eye of the King of the
Cilnkers fell on Sparkis Spry. "Don't sit
there doing nothing,” he crisl. "Go fetch
wood and pile it here by the furnace Jdoor,
You can do that!

ugnarkle Epry 410 as he was bid, but
though he brought the wood as fast as he
could, he fourd that he conldn't bring It
fast enough. Pretty soon the King of the
Clinkers called out to him:

‘{ "Tou ¢an rest now; the fleur
gone, and we bave hardly begun.’

v sThere's plenty in the storehouse,’
eaid Sparkle Spry.

£l

the odge

is all

» ‘How many barrels? asked the King
aof the Clinker=

“ 'Pwo  hundred,” Sparkle Bpry an-
swared

the Clnkers wrung his
‘Hardly a mouthiul—
It wilz all be gone
for day, But
run Two hundred barrels
will ke busy while they last'

Ygparkle Spry brought the key to the
storehouse door and the littls men swarm-
ed in and rol the basrels out in a Jfy.
Only one ent happensdl In taking
the flogr out of one of the barrels, witer
they had rolled it near the dough trough,
one of the Jittle men fell in and would
have been drowned but for Bparkile Spry,
who felt around In the loose flour and
lifted him out.”

“Drowned!” coried Swestess Susan.

0 course,” answered Tickle-My-Toes.
“Why not? I ougbt to have sald ‘smoth-
ered,” but now that I've sald "drowned’
Tl stick to 1L”

“Hetter stlek to the story,” remarked
Mr. Rabbit, solemnly—"better stick to ths

““The King of
hamis in despalr.

felc

story.”

*Now. 1 think he's doing very well"
sajd Mrs Meadows In an encouraging
tone.

*Waell," gald Tickie-My-Toes, “the little
men worked away untll they had baked
the 30 barvels of flour inls nice brown
loaves of bread. This male 58 barrels
they bad used, and that was cll the baker
bad on hand The L pounds of flour

THE KING.

““The baker went' into count it, but his
wife took It away from him. “Nof now.'
she said; ‘not until we have thanked this
boy.*

* “You are right,’ cried the baker. “It's
the most wonderful thing 1 #ver heard ol.
How did you marages it

* ‘Some llttle men helped me,” answered
8parkle Spry.

““The woman seized his hands and kissed
his fingers, *“These are the lttle men,' she
exclulmed

* *Therd's one thing I'm sorry for." said
Sparkle Spry.

“ “What ls that? asked the baker.
“*'Why we had to burn 20 much wood,’

**Don’t mention It—don't mention ig”
protested the baker.
“eNow," sald the baker's wife, embrac-

ing Bparkle Spry agaln, ‘you deserve
thing for making us rich. What shall

1L

“*The baker frowned a littls at this, but
his brow cleared when Sparkle Spry
plled that he wanted & wooden borse bulle,

**You ghall have i, sall the baker's
wife,

* "Yes, Indeed,” asssnted the baker.
fine a one as you want.' "

(To be continued.)
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