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He Made His Mark.

When Willis wns & little boy his mother ofl
would say:

“I'm surs otur boy will get along and make
his mark some day.”

His moilber's prophery oame trus, bdut instesd
of galning fame,

He made his mark-—-as she had sald—hs could
Dot writs his name,

—Philadelphia Inguirer.

AGAIN IN THE REDWOODS

Romping With “Tramp” in the Great
California Foreat—A Day at
the Seashore.

_—

Trunks and boxes packed Hammocks,
fnslving tackle, crogquet sets—all msafeiy

1owed away, and one bright, sunny mers- |
ing, In June, we staried for our summer |
ouring: thres lorg months of camp life |
were before us.

What u lovely drive it was over the|
mountains: How happy we ali were, spin- |
ning nloug! The horscs would dash around
the sharp curves, up hill, then down;
sometimes over dusty roads, then through |
gresn fizlds, and oacross bridges and
creeks, until, late in the afternocon, we
aguin came in sight of the dear oid spot
where our Bummer home was to be. With
& lord hurmah tha: rang through the
woods, we jJumped from the sage, as It
eopped at the end of the Ettle bridgge that
lod 1o the camping spol.

Tramp was there, barking and yelping |
a nowy welcome, How he jumped and|
capered about, and then he sat up on his
hind legs snd pul out his jittle paw, =8 f |
to shake hands with us. He had been |
taught this by the kindhearted people who |
had taken care of him duriag the Winter |
andd who had brought him down that 1
morning and left him in charge of a Nttle |
€irl who was camping near, and of whom |
1 will tell you iater on. You oan imagins |
how delighted we were to find Tramp
eeain, and how many questions we had to
ark him,

"Oh, you dear Nttle doggle, where have
you been? DId you want us to come back?
Have you been well treated™ To aill of
which he would wag his Uttle, yellow
tnll, as if 10 my: “Ye», every one has been
kind 10 me™

Getting Settied.

Scon we heard father callitg us to come
and help him. Tente were to be put ap
and everything made ready for the night
After all was done and we had eaten our
supper, none of us cured to stay up; we
were tired out with our long ride.

_How soundiy we slept, with Tramp keep-
ing guard, at the entrance to the tent,
as usisl! Of course, we were perfectly
safe, even if our camp fire was not burn-
ing, there had been no time to start that,
The next day we would go up in the
woods and haul the big logs—plenty of
work for us all to do.

In the morning we awoke bright aod
early, hurriedly dremed and went out 1o
Jook for Tramp, ns he was nowhere to be
men. What had become of himT Had
be been stolon or had some wild animal
carried him Inte the woods and killled
him?T Perbaps o coyote. there were many
of them aboul. We cilled and whistled,
but ne answer came—not & bark

80 we started on a search for him, and
presently we heard nolsesa. Then we came
upon & large white tent, with the name
“Camp Madrone,” upon i, and under
the trews the occupants were eating their
breakfnst. Heside them was Tramp, bus-
fly engaged !n clearing his plate of focd.
There was the lttls girl we had seen the
day before. with her father, mother and
brother. Her name was Bessie, and hor]
brother's WL |

They had been there two days, and sata |
they were very lomely; that they were |
s> glad we were going to stay all Blsm-l
mer. They would be there until Fall, as
the father’s health was not good, and he |
hoped 1o get well by living In the woodn

Tramp Well Acguatnted.

Trmmp had become well noquainted with
them. and seemed ty want to stay, but
when he heard mother coalling s
to breakfast, I guess bhe knew what it
meant, for he ran on beside us, guite
ready for anolher meal,

How ehort the time scomed to us stuce
wo last were ssated around that tabie!
One whole year hnd passed and here we
were again, listening to the songw of the
birds and watching the little brown squir-
reln, as they man from branchk to branch |
of the trees, thelr bushy talls curied over |
their backs. They winked and biinked st
ur with their bright jittle eves, chattering
away In squirrel talk: “We're glad to sees
you all again.™

The next day father hired a biy wagon,
with lota of straw in the bettom for us
to =it upon, and we made Teady for
eng rids to the beach, some 10 miles
away. Bewle and Wi, with thelr father
and mother, were to go with us, and &

merTy party we were, all safely stowed
awsy In the nice, soft tmw. We had
& cided vpon leaving Tramp st home teo
eunrd the teni but at the last moment
he made such a noise sbout 1, barking
and yeiping, that father relented and al-
lowed him to get on the wagon.

Tou should have seen him, as he
curied himself up In the straw, only the
ond of hix nose and his Jittle, dright evey
vitible'! He well knew that be bad bhad |
Bl own way, and he looked up at us
&s though to say: 1 am one of this
family. and 1 don't iptend to be Jeft at
home. "

The ride seemed wory short. and soon
We came I sight of the grand old ocean,
whowe ™ great waves were rolling In =and
breaking upon the beash, We quickly
clambered out of the wagon, with Tramp
At our heels, He jooked very wise, and
sald, as well an he could express it: “Ohk,
this s nothing n*w to me. 1 have been
bere many fimes: just see what 1 can do™

Tramp Takes a Swim.

He ran along the beach a Hite way, and
then into the water, cntching st some sea-
woed, whith he dragged out. Then re
plunge in again for a stick, which we
thew In, and which scemed to us almost

It, great waves coming toward him, as if
thay would surely canrry him off, and final.
Ir he succesded and brought the stick to
us on the bemach. Our litle doggie was
very brmve, and had been taught to awim
by the people who look care of him dur
ing the Winter.

We spent a very plrasant time wading
in the water, guthering shells and mosees
on the beach. and when our Junch was
ready and mother called us, how hungry
wo were! The sea alr had given us such
an appetite that we scampered along,
without taking time to put on our shoes
and stockings.

In our eagrrnesa, we had quite forgot-
ten Tramp. Where could he be?

Soon we saw him, scompering across the
beach. What a yelping! What had fright.
ensd him? We remembered to have seen
hitn playing with something on the beach;
he would poke his nose down in the sand,
then run away, and scamper back agaln

But he caught a Tarar; he bBad been
tensing a large crab, and Mr. Crab -had
taken a bite at Tramp's Uitie wellow tall,
snd he wouldn't Ist po. Tramp couldn't
shake him off. and so be stagied, on the
jump, for us bringing Mr. Crab along
with him and making the welkin ring
with his howis and yeips 1 guoes be
thought the quicker he got home the Let.

ter. When had released him, he was
rendy to sha® Aght with crabble, and was
very brave. He behaved ns though be

would have us think he was not afrald;
wasa only bhaving & little fun with Mr.
Crab.,

Trout for Next Day's Dimner.

Father Jeft us for awhile to g0 to &
beautiful creel, mear by, to flsh for sal-
mon trout. He cnught five large ones,
wiich we took home with us for our dinner
the next dmy.

Boon it wae time for us to start for home,
and we were quite ready Our day's out-
ing on the becch had been delightful, but
when the run had sot, ws thougnt of our
coxy tents In the redwoofa, and the nlce
warm fire we would ait by, when we got
thera,

We wero not as nolsy on our return trip.
Trampb was very quiet. He did pot feel
quite as joyous as when he started cut ia
the morning. Guess he thought his rep-
utation for bhravery would be taken away
from him,

When we were all sented by the camp-
fire thet svening, each ons had some won.
derful story to relate of the narrow #8-
capes they hsd experienced Father told
us about the Sacramento foods—how the
river would rise and overflow I» tmnke,
and homes would be swept away, Horses
cows and chickens could be seen stFug-
gling in the water; nothing could save
them, and father, on one occaslon, had
to take refuge In & tree, and stay thers un-
til assimancs cume Everrthing was
gone, and the mpot where the home had
been was & vast sheet of water. Then,
when the flood subslded, they had to re-
bufld, and plant gardena and crops and
do all the work on the place over aguin

During the time tha: the flood sories
were Teing todd, p @ not show the
slightest inlerest But, when Bessie's
father, whe bad llved moany years i Indin,
tald of the narrow cscapes which he had
had—how be had once beon atiacked by a
tiger; that tigers would carty off men In
thatr mouthe, and with one stroke of thelr
huge paws would kill them, be iooked up
and seemed to say:

“Oh, this 18 dreadful [ will never go
far from the camp again—not sven to hunt
crabs ™

We felt mather timid, when we went lo
bed that night, and rather expreted to see
tihe hig head of a tiger looking through the
door at ua E. 8 BALDWIN.

HELENX AND HER PETS,

These Were Rover nand the Plgeons
and Her Little Hlack Pigs.
Thers Hved in the country & Httle givl
namesd Helen Tallor. She wak a good -lttle
Eirl, and went to schowl at the Nttle red
schoolbouse on the bill, two miles-datan:
from heér home. Few children have 1o go
&0 far nowndays, bul she enjoyed the long
walk to and from school, and which gave
ber health and strength and hpought the
color into ber cheels. Her friends were

of taking a stick, as many of you would
do, she put her arms around his neck and
hugged hm till he growied,

Nol many of uw would do that. If we
treat a dog kindly, he will be our friend,
and If he could talk, he would tell us a
Ereat deal, -
Thirteen years old.

MISHAPS TO MAGICIANS.

Conjuring Tricks That Have Net Al-
ways Worked Smoothly.
Professional magiclang are Invariably
very smart and cautious individuals, Thelr
tricks are generally well precticed in pri-
vate before balng Introduced to the publle,
which, no doubt, sccounts for the fact
that they are, as a general rule, carried
out ®o successfully. In spite of thelr
elaborate precautions to avold faflure,
however, some of the cleversal conjurers

to thus biing sbowt the Hdlewle of De
 Grtay.

RIDING FOR THE DOCTOR

Mishap to a Little Montana Maid,
in Quest of a Physician,
in the Rockies.

It was the season when rattiesnakes
were plentiful In the hilly d&'stricis of
Madison Valley, Montana, that a nest of

introduced enother bullet Into IL

piatol was then discharged, and the bullet
crnshed through the brain of the umfor-
tunate conjurer, who feil dead wpon the
stage. Mary of the spectators falnted
at the horrible sight, and the man who
was lmmedintely ar-

! He
William Tell and eacn night he
‘ shoot an spple from the head of his son,
| the bullet deing afterward found embedded
tn the apple. The feat was, of courss,
nothing more than a trick; but one even-
|m¢. through some terrible mistake, the
ifaden

| boy on whose head the apple rested belng
killed outright. The unhappy conjurer
lel sentenced to six months' Imprison-
. ment for homisids, and shortly after his
, reloass from prison he died in & lunatic
lurlur.u.

Prepared for Its Own Faneral, When

Denth Beeame Inevitable, |
It has often been noticed that :here|
are no animals which are more dainty '
and fastidlous in thelr personal Thabits !
than lnsects, the sxtrems pains which the '

| ton's front porch.
‘| ton were away from home, and lonesomeo

stage, ;ummmmugmmm,

bulet was fired from the gun, the !

the reptiles was found under the Shel-
Mr. and Mrs. Bhel-

" Nttle Mary Shelton was left in the charge
of Jennie Bmith, the neighbor girl who
ibclped with the work.
1 “P'm o afrsid of etakes that I just
can't enjoy being out-doors,” Mary sald
| one day, whils she and Jennie were !n the
! potato patch, getting “Early Roses™ foi
| #inmer, and no sconer had she spokcn
Jennis uitered a cry of horror, for her
' hand touched e serpent that bad been

. | concealed in the plant she was about to

| upreot. Mary saw the rattiesnake, which
! was cofled, but with hesd snd tall held
stiffiy erect. A moment later it struck,
| fastening fis fangy In  Jeonle's wrisl
| Frantically, she shook it off.
!  “Come home! oh, please come home,
before the poison begins to take effect!™
" pleaded Mary, as she pulled at Jennie,
| who stood balf-dazed.
| The older girl yielded to the persusalons.
| When they wers In the house, Mary, who
| had read what to do In such an emer-
| gency, bound the wrist tightly just above
1:1» wound, Then sho placed a spong=,
|

soaked with alcohol, upon the bite, snd
gave Jenmle whisikcy to drink.

e ail the whisky you oan,
pouring alecohol on the meponge.”
Al rec ted, uw&hedr;! both fiasks on
chatlr Jennle's

‘--rm ,mb:; after your mother,” she add-
ed, and then sho hastened to the barm,
where she bridled and blanketed her pony

“Ta
keep
Macy

occasionally meet with mishaps during
the course of their performasces, and thus
treat thelr audlences to some startilng or
amusing unrehearsed effecis,

Herrmann frequently introduced into his
entertainment the trick of producing two
large goldfish bowlm Advancing toward
the footlights with & large shawl, he
would wave the latter mysteriously In the
alr, and suddenly produce from [ts folds &
glass bowl filled with water, In which a
number of live goldfish were complacently
This he would place upon the
table, and rep=at the waving motion with
the shaw! until he had produced another
smilar bowl of goidfish.

A complete explanation of the working
af this trick need not be given here. Bul-
fiece It to say that it was sccomplished
by previously covering sach af the bowis
with an india rubbsr cover, which pre-
vented the water from escaping when the
bowl was inveried. One of these bowls
was concealed under each armpit, under.
neath the wvest The bowls were, of
course, easlly taken from tHeir hiding
places under cover of the shawl, the India
rubber cover being removed bengath the
cloth before the bowl was exposed to the
view of the spectatols

Herrmann Discomfited.

The trick was a very effective one, and
rarely falled to sllcit a round of applause,
but one evening, says TIt-Bits, a ludicrous
mishap occurred, which not only  spoiled
the trick, but also wesulted In the com-
piete discomfiture of Rerrmmann. On this
occasion he had just succeeded in pro-
ducing the first bowl when, hy some un-
fortunate mischanos, the cover slipped off
the mecond, with the .patural resuit that
the contents of the bowl were Impartially
distributed about the luckless performers
body, fiiling his =h and thoroughly sat-
urating his clothes, It is almost super-
fluous to, mention. that this incident con-
cluded the svening's entertalnment, so far
as Herrmann was concernesd,

Few modern preatidigitateurs employ
confederates during thelr performances,
for although mich assistants can generally
| be relled upon. to play their parts satis.
feotorily, yet ot Umes through accident
or design, they fall to carry out thelr in-
mructions, and so ruin, instead of asslst,
the trick In which they*take part. Some
yoars ago, for example. De Grisy, a very
popular performor, included In his reper-
toire a trick In which & confederate was
Instructed to hand up an imitation gold
ring when De Grisy required It. The ma-
giclan got through his performance all
right, untll he came to the afors-men-
tioned ring trick. Stepping amomg the
spectatora, he blandly requested the loan
of ‘a ring, taking care. of course, to pe.
ject the one offered by his confedsrate.
With thia ring he performed an excellent

HE KNOWS MULES.

“an
“Case 1 knows d& mule!

Why &n't you stop dst mule from backin' ™

Hes goes faster dis way!™

many, and among them were the dumb &ne
Imals on her fathers farm. She was al-
ways happy when lending bher Sowers,
Helen had severnl pete. Rover, a big
Newfoundland dog, o palr of Jovely white
plgeons amd two lttle biack plge. Bun
she loved the plgeons bat, not bacause

they were the prettiest, bat ‘becanse they |

had no oiher mother than her

One day ahe was in the barn, playing
with her pigeons, when [n bounded Rover
with a Hitle hen in his mouth. He had
Tun over her garden and spolled the vinea
that were jum beginning o come up and
her Ilarge bed of bive violets, that she
had taken mso much oare of that ahe
might have a large bumch for her moth-
er's birthday.

Now, many of you would think she was
angry, but she was not. She knew how
proud Rover was of his prey, a0, instead

1
i trick (the detalls of which need not be de-
[’"‘ml- and then smiingty handed the
riag back to his confederate.. The latter
examined It with apparent surprise, and,
| *ssuming an Indignant alr, asked:
Rascglly Trick. Z
“SWhat does this mean? I guve you &
| valupble gold ring, set with diamonds,
| ard you return me a worthless imitation”

In an underione he entreated
cease his foollsh conduoe?, hut
not be stienced untll De
burmed his supposcd joss.
ate then left the theater, and
sben again; but it afterwan]
thut & rival magician had

]

The wizard was naturally nstounded by

common housefly takes In attending fo
fts tollet being & good example of this
raclal chamcteristic. The discovery has
now heen made, says the New York Her.
ald, that thers are certalf insecta which
have such a respect for Mm. Grundy, and
are endowed with such an Innata jove
of neatmess and order thet not even death,
or rather decepitation, oan prevent them
from making one grand final tollet, which
ts clearly destgned to give them a sedate
and resp bin apy noo after death,

Dr. Balllon, a skilled entomologist, haa
discovered thls remmrkable fact. “‘Dur-
ing one of my recent horseback rides™
he says, 1 frequently caught one of thpss

Pre-empted.

Mim Fiy—Hands off, there, iittle boy! I got
thers first!

large files which annoy cattle and horses
mo mueh, and 1 promptly got rid of it by
crushing lts head.

“COne day, instead of throwing the mutil.
ated inkect awny, I placed it on the back
of my hand and Indolenily watched It
For some seconds the Insect rematned mo-
tionlegéa, but then, to my unhounded sur-
prise, It moved its front legs forward to
the place where the head should have
been, and, after It had rubbed ihem ner-
vously togsther, spparently in angulsh, it
began to brush its boady and to smooth
ita wings with its hind legs. Usnder the
gontle pressure of these [imbs the body
gradually beoame extended and the sx-
tremity Surved, while the wings gradu-
ally changed thelr natural position and lefnt
the upper part of the body expossd. Mean.
whlle the hind lese continued to brush each
other from time to time.

“Naturaily I watched this extraordinary
sight with great interest, and, In order
to see the finale, 1 took the insect Into
my study. whore it lived an entire day,
specding the time at the ungrateful tosk
of making {is own funeral tollet.”

LIKES TO BE TALKED TO.

Doggie Whe Enjors, and Under-
atands, Coaversation.

A short time ngo, says & writer In the
London Datly News, a little dog was miss-
lag. He was found sitting on a chalr In
a sunny window opposite a good old dame
with whom he had lately struck up cor-
dial comradeship, -

“Ah, what are you dolng?T’ cried the
owner, entering.

“Wir schwatzen susammen™ (we are
chatting together), sald the old dame.
and. in fact, she was reciing off a yarn
with cats, rabbits, pigeons and all sorts
of thinga In it, and doggie eat, all atten-
tion, sometimes one pricked ear on high,
somet!mes the olher (which is the canineg
equivalent for a note of ‘mlerrogation):
sometimes with Nashing eyes and mobile
nostrils; occasionally with puckered fore-
haad and angrily rising mustache,

The same Jog haz another friend. who
aays she cells him falry-tules (thé tales
have a great deal about am emphatic
biack tat !n them!), and when ithe dog
looks more puszied than & harried chess.
player, the reciter turns triumphantly to
the bystanders, saying:

“Tou wec. be understands every word'™

A dog certainly Hkcs conversation, and
bhe undersiands a gvod many words, un-
doubdledly—the names of different kinds of
games, .the names of meals and of sundry
amusementis of his, and also the patro-
nytaies of his principal friends.

Tags on Children.
The children of the poor In Japan are
always labeled, In case they should stray

sway from their homes while their moth-
ers are engaged in domeatic dutlea

lnea.. whose hoofs wore soon making &
loud patter upon the emooth, hard road.
VWhen the Bmith ranch rna reached the
tter ccased momentarily.
P%'A rattlesmake has bitten Jennie: rou:ﬁ
better go to onr house right away; I'll
bring the doctor!” Mary sadd to Mrs
Smith, who onswered her knock. Jen-
nie's mother immediately commenced un-
tying her apron strings and putting on
her hat, but, In her agitation, she pald
no attention to what Mary sald in re-
gard 0 getting & phmician.
“The Divide.”

The nearest doctor ived at Virginia,
& town separated from the Shelton ranch
by 18 miles of walley, plus four miles of
moumtain road. This road led through a
chaln of the Rockies, which was always
spokeon of as the "dvide” Mary had once
bofore ridden Fledo as far as the “dl-
vide.” She had afterwanis told her par-
ents about it. eaying:

T could have ridden on into Vieginia,
as well as not. Wouldn't the peoplo we
know have been surprized to see meT’

“Never think of riding so far agaln,
and, above all, of crossing the divide,”
her paremts had repiled. But they had
not foreseen the present circumstance.
which made disobedience a necessity.

The 18 mfiles werse covered before there
was the slghtest Indleation that the July
afternoon was beginning to wane: at
leant, there wms no such indication o
the wvalley, but when Mary entered the
mountatns she found that the shadows
cast by pinea and tnveﬁni c!!ll'rs gFave an
apprarance of evening. onetOmMeness
brooded over the scene, and it increased,
when a turn of the road made It impos-
sible for her to logk back upon the val-
ley. A pleasant breeze that had cooled
the atr and caused the tall pralrie gra=s
to undulate became here & wind which
swayed heavy boughs, Fleda's hoofs clat-
tersd nolsily, as they struck the rocks.

Pressing resolutely on, Mary found t(hat,
tn gladee. the sun shone aa brightly as It
k24 In the valley. Thees patches of sun-
light cheered her, hut they became less
and Jess frequent. Fieda, who bad gal-
loped willingly along the 18 miles of
smooth rond, commenced tossing her head
impatisntly, and made frequent efforts to
turn back. After journeying at a slow
pace until Mary thought that she must
certainly be near Virginia, she suddenly
saw a red Heht as of n forest fire, burn-
fo= through the pinmes. Then she came o
& point from which ahe could see the sun
hang'ng n the western sky like a great
golden plate

Stipping off Fleda, Mary straightened the
banket, thres comers of which had been

that they were stlll at iarge.
she saw, or fancied she saw, a pair of

eyes probabiy belonied o0
whirh would maks her
as daytight had disap-
thers heartiess Fleda gmzed
as contsntedly as though her Hitle mis-
were not lo mach dite dlstress.
During a lull tn the wind Mary heasd a
as of heavy wheels
that the coach which should have crossed
the divide early m the afternoon was
coming? PBut for fear of attracting the
attention of the green-eyed animal wil®h
she belleved lurked near, Mary would

aver; for, presently. the stage-coach ap-
peared In view, She cquid distinguish the
figure of the driver. When It had ap-

near ensugh, the hittls girl Lfted
her voico and culled with all her small
might, then, fearful that the sound might
be lost, =he aiso waved her handkerchief

Catching sight of the child the driver
brought his six horses to & sudden halt,
after which he clambered to the ground.
A ahort explanation followed: then Mary
was deposaited within the coach, which,
it s0 happened. contained no other pas-
senger. Belated as he wus, the driver
spared the time to remove Fleda's bridie
and blanket and stow them safely away
in the “"boot™ of the singe, as the recepin-
cla for the leather mall bags was called

Freda Deserted.

The pony, unless able to find her own
way home, would haye to remaln upon the
divide until such time as some Oue Came
for her.

Thankful as Mary felt to be in It the
stage was not A comfortable resting pince
The lame ankle received many an exira
twinge of pain from the ceassless jolting.
Two or thres times the driver cams to
the coach door to inquire how she was
gottthg along. He cheerfully made a cir-
cnitous routs, in onder to deliver his
charge. Without tha ald of a physician,
Jennle had beon brought out of danger;
#0 the sprained ankie received all the at-
tention It needed. -

Shortly after this oocurred, the wvery
driver who had rescued the lHttle girt from
her unpieasant situstion was settenced to
frison as en accompilce of the stage-
robbera.  But Mary remadined his true
friend. As a sign of this friendship. she
collected newspapers and magazines,
which she sent to him regularly while
ho was serving his term.

Mary never though of him as a robber.
On the contrary, she reverenced him as
the man who bhad dellvered her from ::;

of bel eaten by the green-ey
?alt:nnl. . AMY MAGUIRE.

NEWSHBOY ALLY.

Flies to the Rescue of a Small Boy
Abused by a Bally.

There la no better or truer Instinct than
that which makes It impossible for a boy
to stand by in sllence and see A small
mate abused by an older one. It invari-
ably indicates a cowardly spirit on the
part of the one who always “plcks on™
a boy smaller than himseif, and the big
fellow never gets or deserves any sym-
pathy when he comes to grief through his
fallure to chooen “one. of his =ize™ when
he wants to fight.

Ten or 20 achoolboys wers on thelr way
to school In an Eastern city, one day
recently, when a boy of 1§ among them
hegan to tease a little fellow of perhaps
12 yeara relates J. L. Harbour, Iln Sue-
cens

Buddenly the annoyed smaller hoy threw
an apple core at his tormentor, whersupon
the big boy assalled the litle fellow brut-
ally, saying:

“T'll let you know that you can't throw
apple cores at me! You take that!™

Tha lttle fellow shrieked with pain, but
he could contend but feebly against his
far Ilnrger and stronger assallant, and
none of his schoolmates offéered o go to
his rejlef.

Leaning against a lamppost up the
street wans a typical street gamin, ragged,
unkempt and far removed from the tidy,
well-fed and weil-dressed schoolboys. A
bundle of newspapers he had been unable
to sell was under his arm, and he seemad
to be looking about for a customer, Sud-

denly he let the un=old papers drop to the
snowy ground, and eame running lightly
and swiftly down the street, hiz bloa oyvs
aflame and his grimy flat clenched. The
next justant, the blg, well-dreavod assail-
ant of the small boy found himself weized
by the collar and jerked violently to the
ground by a boy of about his own size,
who said, boldly:

*Take a kid o' yer size when ys want
ter fight, ye blg coward! Take s kid o
yer gize! Touch that Hitle kid ag’in, If
ye dare!"

The bhig fellow strugsled to his feet and
sald, blusteringly: "“Who's guing 1o keep
me from touching him if I want to?

“l am sald the gamin, standing s
l,'mﬂ &8 & West Polnt eadet, and. whip-
| plng off his ragEed jacket, he gave his
| hemd & toss and sald mgain:
| *T'm goin’ to ese that you don’t touch

him ag’in! If you want to fight, take a
kid o' yer size, I tell ye! Try y2r hand
an me!"

“Humph!" said the blg fellow, without,
however, offering to touch the "kid of his
size "

**Yer & cowarnd, that's what you are!™

COULDN'T DECEIVE HIM..

Trmmy—I smell apples.

Mamma—] guess you smeil those apple parings on the plate.
Tosymy—No: tain’t that, 1 smell whole apples.

nearly fouching the ground. In order to
remount ahe climbded op top & large bouid-
er and pulled Fleda's bridls gentiy, until,
thus guided, the pony stood o that the
rider couid have sprung o her back.
But provoking Fleda moved away from
this position am often as she was guidea
o
An Accident.

Mary jumped down from the rock, In-
tending to lend the pony & few feot be-
fore agmin attempting to mount. But, I
jumping, she sprained her ankle. Poor
Mary! Though she tried to hobble along,
the paln became so Intenme that she sank
by the roadside, and then !magine her
dismay, as the dorkness gathered.

The wind blew harder, making & fear-

sald the gamin., “Ye don't dare touch n

kil o' yor sizge!™

Nor did he. Mumbling and threatening
he wallted off, with the jeers of his sehool-
mates ringing in his enrs.

The street gamin went on his way aiso,
unconscious perhapes of the fact that In
his bold defense of the weak against the
strong. he had manifested a kind of hero.
iem all too rare among the boys of the
world.

Slamming-Door Habit.

Every mother probably admite to heraslf
that sha had the greatest comfort with her
ohildrén previous to the time they learned
to slam doors like their father.—aAtchison
Globe,

He sald "Bow-wow!" and his tafl gave & Jerks
Than be tried “Tap-rup!'* for a speil
TUS-ul!" came next and & terrible growd,
Far too savage for me to tell

He poleed his nose ke a little black dot,
So high that it covered his eyes,
Hip ears rese and fail; =

Thin dog whh a dark for his mize.

The step turned about: It went with o cane
The little dog nifed enly amcs.
Hnmmnmm«nmnu-_
And huntsd the house. What a dunce!
—Lilian Dudington in Chicage Tribune.
= st e acisturry

THREE CUNNING BUNNIES

eell,

One of Them Is Damen, His Cham Is
Prthins, and "Tother is Just
Plain “Soramble.”

A little girl who lives in Harlem, mayw
the New Tork Tribune, has found a new
way of pasaing her play time since she
received thres prsity white rabbits to
care for out of school hours. At firet she
did not know how to provide a house for
them, but, after thinking It over, she ot
scme wire netting asd fastened It ower
the entrances of & large dolihouse, which
&he had piaced in one corner of the yard,
where the sun would reach 1t for several
bours each day. In the dolls’ houss the
rabbits soon found themselves comforts
ably e=ttled,

They soon learnad that the largest room
was the dining-room, Into which thelr
small owner would put their food st reg-
ular hours and a cool drink of water
could always be found Two of the rxb-
bits had generous dispositions, and would
share thelr food, 3o they wers named Da-
mon and Pythias, because they were o
friendly, but the third showed a dispo-
witlon 1o be selfish, and he was named
Scramble. 68 he always scrambled to get
everything to oat fArst

They Liked Dandelions,

They were all thrae delighted when the
dandelions came, as they like this fooll
better than any other. When they see the
dandelions being brought they stand up
and walt eagerly for a chance to get at ft.
That s, Damon amd Pythias wailt. but
Scrambie dances around and tugs at the
tiny door in 2 vain effort to get all the
dandelions first. When they are put in
he onts ns fast as possible to try to get
more than his share. Then the other two
get disgusted at his selfishness, and when
they have finizhad will go Into one of the
other rooms and leave him alone until he
Kets remorseful and will come and peer
in at the door to see If they feel friendly
toward him.

After & whils their owner found that
she could tame the rabbits and let tham
out of the house to run around the yard
and eat from her hund. They are Jond
of green things, and eat grass, clover,
ecarrois and some times beets. Every
morning before she starts for school the
littio girl gives them a Inrge piate of
bread and miik, and this they seem to
enjoy.

Damon and Pythias have been taught
many tricks, one of which is to be har-
nessed to a Mttle cart, which they draw
around the yard for the dolHes to take
an alring In. They go with a funny hop-
ping galt. and s=em o enjny pulling the
IHtie carciage. Scrambie also does some
tricks,

Draws His Own Drink.

A tiny little well has been dug, and In
this a Jittle bucket full of water Is placed.
Aboves an arrangement with wheels will
draw up a hucket when pulled, and every
few minutes Sormmble will fancy that he
must have a drink, and going over to the
Hitle well, carefully draws up his buckst
When told to “dance’” Scramble will stand
up and hop around as If he ware duncing.
He has to be rewarded every time he
this, and he l& always rendy to do it; be-
cause he knows some special datnty will
be presented to bhim when he s through.

Bometimes in the ovening, when the
streets are gulet, their owner takes the
three rabbits for a walk on the block, and
they present i cute appcarance hopping
after their little mistress, for they have
too good a home to think of running away,
Whaen they have walked for a few minutes
they turn home again, and on reaching
the Ittle house the rabdbbite walk In the
door and settle down [for the night en
thair beds of fresh. clean hay.

MR. RAT'S MISHAP.

How He Spoiled His Best Clothes om
His Way to Dinmer.

Mr. Rat bad combed his whiskers,
brushed his carg dressed himself in his
hest clothes, put his party slippers on bis
teet, and with his umbrella In one hand
and his stick with the sliver knub in tha
other, he set out for the houss of Al
Weasel, Esq,, where he was going to dine,

When ho got to the brook which ran
between him and his dinner, he was deo~
lighted to se Madam Duck and Mr. Tur
tie

“0Oh" he said to himeelf, “this is fewt-
mte. surely ope of them will carry me
across, and then 1 shali not gt my feet
wet or soll my best clothes. 1 think I
will ask Mr. Turtle first. Dear Mr, Tur-
tls, you are always so kind and obliging,
that [ know you will take me across the
brook on your back."™

“Then you know meore than I do,” an-
swerad Mr. Turtle. “Perhaps, if you hadn’t
called me & mock turtle the other day, I
might have obliged you; but ask Madams
Duck; [ bave no doubt she will take you
across.'"

“h, certainly!
Madam Duck.

S0 Mr. Hat seated himself on her
and nwny she swam. But when they got
to the middle of the brook, Madam Duck |
¢spled a fine, fat frog, and down went
her head after §2, and up went her back,
and off went Mr, Rat Into the water,

He soon scrambied out again, but bia
lovely siippers were full of water, his drean
coat was quite spolled; he had lost him
umbrella, and stick, and he lost his dinney
as well, for he feit so like a drowned rat
that he thought he had better get homs
agaln s quickly as be could.—Philadsl-
phia Inguirer.

With pleasure™ said

Magieal Wateh.

Have concealed In the palm of your lefg
hand a small magoet, and, borrowing &
watch, ask the owner if it Is In good
order and going. Ha will, of course say
“Yes” Place It to his ear and ask him
it it s golog. He will agsin reply “Yea™
Flace It to the ear of ihe nDext person,
and he will say "“No,” and so on from
one person to another.

To cause the watch to stop, it is taken
in the left hand, in which the magnst 8
coneealsl Taken In the right hand, I
will go all right, but it will stop whea In
tha left

Sweet Little Girlk

“I had my picture taken today.” emif .
Httle Christine. “I crossed my arms and
leaned on a chalr, and the plciure man put
my head in some tonga”

"Why, you must have looked likes &
lump of sugar in sugar topgs,”™ laughed

3 -
p"?\:'m-, 50 1 mus=t have.” sald Christioe,

The youth who ~'makes & sonnet
To her eyehrow™" will not win.
He must have skill to make for hes

A pocketful of tin.

v -

—Philadeiphts. Prest |

delightedly. * ‘caws the man kept saying.
"What a sweet little girll" ™ |
Eagle.

Takes Cmah. ity | .
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