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INEW YEAR'S AT TAR FLAT

fAunt Susnn Gathers the Conntryxide
£or Feast and Dance, and Good

Cheer Relgns Supreme,

—_—

Trudging homeward ia the early dusk
a wintry Oregon day were two boys,
Clinton and Chesxter Bascom, and thelr
wister, Mary. It was o typical Decem-
er day, in the western part of the siate
The Tuin came down In a oold, drizsiing
palst, and had converted the country road
Into & sen of mud and water. Dusk had
Ealleti, end the chlldren were on thelr
way bome from the lttle, cheerless cab-
Iz which dld duty as a schoolhouee. 1t
wras locented severa! milles from the farms

of the W familics who had settled in Tar |

Flat,

“Its a blame shame, anyway,
bled Clinton, the &ldest, * t
bave any cclobration here like
they do back East. We never have no
George Washington Birthduy, nor Fourth
of July, or Thunksgiving, nor nothin'"™

“Pa sald all such things was the con-
foundest nonsense; there wasn't any
panee wamin' valuable tme He anid
Christmas was the foollshest of all and
he wouldn't “low hkis family to git &0 #X-
travagunt. 1 wonder if Pa over was a
Loy dolefully remarked Chester,

“I've thought of just the very thing"
exclaimed Mary. *“Bet’s ask him if we
can't csiebrate New Year's In his Dblg
new barn and invite a lot of peopla to
come and have a dinner”™

“*Taln't any uvee; he wonldn't let ua”™
enswered the boye.

Aant Sasan.

“You, Chester and
come vight in here at anee and git warm.”

lled a wolce from ihe doorwmy of &
farmhouss Ly wide,
we Aunt Busan,” yelled both
at once, and soon all three were
stamping and scraplag the muod from thelr
deet om Aunt Sasan's front steps.

When they wers sented by the fire In
the comy kitchen she pet several apple
turnovers, and a plute of hot doughnuts
on the table for them wae
the staunch friend of boys and
girls of that section was thelr coun-
sslor and sdvisor, and it was to her tha:
the Bopeom children mentioned th
Jecl fdr the New Year. Ehe list
thelr excited explanation, and then sald:

ETUIN-
we can't
ma says

the rov

Aunt Busan
all th

**That's o fine children, and IT'H
Eo wron and git the farmers to help
us. We'll decorate the barn and have

. big eopper,
witerwards.

with games and a dnoce
It's high time this place wWas

stirred out of the dead lovel that it's
bin layln' in ever sitco the first settlers
came. 8o mes 1 fes]l as If we was
‘mll malde
“But H have to ask, Pa; he'@ say
"No," If we anled," Mary. “And, be.
mides.” zhe 2dded, "s going 10 put the
=talls, fons an binx !n the new
n.soon. and then we couldn’t have 1™

“You leave Pr to me: I'll manage him
(‘I‘. right,” laughted Aunt Susan. *“Now
you must start or 1t will be dark hefore
gou git home"™
t After they had gons, thelr pockets foll

wof warm doughnuts, she sat down and
ought over the peculisr conditions
hich gxisted fn the community. The

rmers lived a sordld, colorieas existence
their homesteads. No social svent. no
jehurch life, no gathering of any kind
[a-wer brole the monotony of thelr Lves
"There was sorstant quarreling and bick-
jering. BSaxerad famllies were mnot on
apeaking terms. rEpocially, she
Motermined to bring together,
Aunt Sosan Flana,
*Now,"” mused Aunt Busan, “they are
prosperous, but thelr lves are bar-
of mnything but money glttin’. Next
wek I'll drive all over this nelghbor-
ood and stir "em up and make ‘em econ-
jtribute to the supger. Muybe I can work
ia change here. I don't belleve there's a
‘dozen; books of papers in this country,
jand I'll mee what can be done aboul
ithat, too.

Aunt Busan, the sister of Farmsr Bas.
oom, had come from the East ¥ years
Defore. Four years Inter, her husband
and three children were stricken with a
fever whi earriad them
e had n
of her afMiction, couragoously sel to
work on the claim her husband had
taken up and was now one of the mosg

newe,

1)

i

profperous landowners in Tar Fint.
The Tollowing week Autit Busan, true
1o ber word, 1 ¢ n, SOl ouUl on

her m!

: » the apathstic
enowstorm had takasn
nd she first drove
the
riot
sir you f

over to

brother,
Susan,

nton and Mary, |

off. But |
domitable will and, in spite

AGT For BOYS 44p GIRLS

of theee youngsters with sieh ‘tarnal non-
sense fer? Here's Clinton and Chester
and Mary, sl ialia of dedicatin’ my
barn on New Year's and havin' every
ehick and cohild ter come. Of all the
toollahest thing=!" exploded the owner of
the new bars

“They ain't nothin® foolish mbout It
Jim Bascom! The chlldren here need it
| Time this place waked up. IU's been
11-:m-7.m' too long,” replied Aunt Susan,
‘ with much spirit

*Wall, go ahead with yer fixins, an’
Il belp” bhe sald =t last
From there Aunt Busan drove all ever
the country, for miles around, calling on
everybody and asking them all to do their
| share toward the proposed celebration.
She took care that no ong was alighted.
Aunt Boe Stirs "Em Up,
People were amased at the plan
| & thing was unheurd of in that
munity, where, as some boldly told
ISunin. everyone minded thelr own
| pose. Baut the determiltied womsn
Dot take no for an answer,
“The ¢hildren of this place alr goln’
| ter have & celobration this time, if I have
| ter cook every morsel myself, and merve

Buch
com-
Aunt
busi-
would

it out in my backyard In the snow,” ,spolien for years clasped hands In friend- |

Grandfather Bmith's door. Grandfether
Emith was & crabbed, cranky, old
| low, and llved anlone. He had disowned

1,1’.» muttered, as she boldly knocked at

| his only deughter Dectusze she married
| agninast hils will,
“Why, what on sarth nir ye ialkin'

about? he excialmed crustily, when she
told him the “Nao, I'm dead set
agin 1t. I've lived In Oregon sver since
Mount Hood was a hole in the ground,
| and 1 aln't goin’ to be moved outl "en my
| ways"

When the door fnally closed on
Susan, the old

plan,

Aunt
an hod not only agreed
to coms, but b promised to bring 18
roast chickens and meveral turkeys.

S0 it was ssitled, und by the time Aunt
Bus had finlshed her rounds, everybody
was filled with the sprit of the celebration

fol. |

the guests began to pour into Farmer

Bascom's yard. They came (o alade, wag-
ons and on horseback, through the snow-
storm which bad wet in, and the farm-
house was soon filled to overflowing with
| the merriest orowd that had esver gath-
| ered in Tar Flat. Old and young jolned
in the galety, and in the general good
cheer which prevalled jealousies and
guarrels melted away and snclent feuds
were forgotten. Grandfather Smith was
even seen to embrace hls daughter and
kiss his two Uttls grandsons whom he
had never met before.

Then the guests went over to the barn,
which bad been arTanged ms a banguet
hall, Here, with merry laughter and
much good humor, they guthered at the
inviting tables, the children at the larg-
(413
| After a somewhat long-winded bleasing

by Deacon Jones ths feast began, Such
bantering, such a rollicking spirit had
never befors been witnessed in that neigh-
| borhood. Aws faxt as the platters of tur-

key, chicken and other good things dis-
appeared, they were replaniahed, Aunt
| Busiin seemed everywhere at tha same
time. Bhs contrived to get separated fami-
reunited: neighbors who had _not

| Hen
| Iy grecting
A Jolly Time,

Then the tables were moved asidle and
the barn flaor cleared for a frollc, Blind-
| man's bufl,” *“‘pussy.wanis-a-corner,” and
“frog-in-the-meadow” were played, Gray
| halr and golden curis participated, and
| Grandfather Smith was the gayest of the

Let's have a dance!” shouted Clinton,
in the midet of an exciting game of tag.
| “All right"” was the unanimous reply,
| und the old country fiddler was brought
forward to furnieh the music. Mary ran
| iite the house and brought out an old
crucked accordion, and Aunt BSusan,
inughing and protesting, & made to
take her place beside the Mddler,
'the addition of a jew's-harp, played by

IN TOYLAND.

| | TOM. TOM, “THE TOY MAN'S SON,
OLD A PIC ARD AWAY IT RUN;

| —

THE MAN NE LAUCHED TILL HE ALMOST diED,
FOR THE LITTLE FIC HAD A SPRING INSIDE.

T&:b.-\r-

| and pledged themsclves to bring the best
they hsd

| Christmas passed unnoticed, to be sure,

but, as the first of the year drew near,
the children became wild with jJoy and
excitement, and be A a0 badly that

the school teacher ¢
them. She finally
days before the
What a time thoy
Teady for the great
and glils of the

uid hardly restrain
imissed school two
on account of it
getilng the
ent! All the boys
countryside joined In

Chester, the orchestra was complete. Then
the hllarity began with a rollicking Vir-
| Einla reel, the fum never cessing untll
the break of day warned the dancers
that the old year had gone and the new
had been properiyv ushered After a
final wild waltz around the room, the
company ate what was left from the sup-
per snd departed.

Clinton and Chester and Mary wvoted
Aunt Busan a “reguiar brick."™ as she
drove away, and so dM everrbody else.

GIVING THE SNOWBIRDS THEIR NEW YEAR’S DINNER.

' bringing loads of mistle and osdar.
With these they coversd the bare walls
and converted the big harmn nte & falry

| dell leTh: covered with brightiy
colored paper. further added to the elfect

e

of the pr scene. Great tables wete
bullt to hold the good
{armors” wives were
For & whole weok, they
lng, wrtewirs baking and
the supper,
A nd

the work, and, the day before. came in. |,

:“T‘.:' the great day came, and |

its affairs, as & result of the New Year's
celebration. The Aflair aroused the poo-
ple and developed a spirlt of progress; &
better sohoolhouse was bullt, and soon a
debating society was organized. The
| many Oregon ploneers who attended that
RNew Year's reunlon are npow dead, but I
fancy thelr destendants have not for-

ten the event, and will tecall it, as
ir children read this account of Aunt

Susan's Now Year's party.

ALICE M. WEILLS,

With |

Tar Fiat experienced a rvevolution lnl

| eecond, Uncla Dan grasped the fence,
| stunned by the terrible fate which
seemed inovitable for the lad.
there wak a growl that nearly shook the
| aarth, and a great mass of fur just ithe midst of being dreased, he suddenly
touched the top board of the fence as | remembered the precious box, nnd) siip-
Ben aprang behind Joeo and caught the | ping away from mamma, he ran to the
mad dog by the throat. It didn't take | pod, plumped himseif down upon the floor
Joe long to get over the fence, When he | gnd wriggled his fat littls body out ot
found what was gulng on, sight, and n moment later came a pinin-
Uncie Dan man for his gun, and the-| yve wail: “Ob Ja-mes, de man's cheated
mad dog wus soon dead, but not before | mer Dey's only one, dey's only o-n-e.'
he had made & wound in Ben's shoulder. | 7he brothers ran to him, full of exclte-
We were In hopes, however, that he had | mont and laughter, erving: “Let's sea!
been merely brulsed by the great PAWS | mag's he chested you?! What has he
of his antagonist, so we shut him up In | Houn yout
a barn to awalt developments. St One lttle log and then the other came

How anxtousiy we watched him, wtiggling out from under the bed, Phll
how eagerly we brought him everyihing

places it might be put, and finally Phil de-
elded that “Way under the bed, mamma
touldn't weach 1t.”

The next morning when Phil was in

Ien-mg, “Oh, o-h!™ as the boys, pulling
that dogs are supposed (o deem dellch- | 44 Jagghing, helped him out.  Then,
;‘;’.'ch?:; ‘:T'Id n";;ﬁn ;;0: mm“‘d“:::r‘f; scrambling to his feet and ﬂm;ﬂng the

3 L]
. mysterious present to James, he eorieq
gol a neighbor to come :‘pd put an end mgzin: “He's cheated me; dey's only
to the dog'n misery. hen he came, one!""

and Uncle Dan gave him the gun, I ré-
member how 1 running to mother for
comfort, found her crying also.

We made him o grave In the very pret-
tlest part of our ganden, and, although
the spot where he lles may now be for-
| gotten, the memory of Ben, our dog hero,
1= silli fondly tressured Iln the hearts of
all who knew him.

JENNIE BRYAN BHELLABERGER.

“Why, no!" erled James, "“they're only
stuck. Don't you ses™"

“Oh, mo dey 1" exclaimed PRIL A
happy smile broke over his anxious face,
and running to mamma, who sat quietly
waiting, he sald, In a most =atiafled way:

“Dey's ticked together, mamma, but
dey's weally two!™ And there In hin Ht-
dle hand lay two—what? Why, postage
stamps, to put on letters to papa'—Youths
Companion.

LITTLE MISS FEARLY.

Her Warm Greeting in the Far-Of
Land of Her Birth. |
Little Marle Aknighito Peary, dsugh-|
| ter of the famoun explorer, was born
farther North than any white child in the
world, during one of her f[ather's esxpe-
ditiona to find the pole. Her birthday
| ocourred on Seéptember 12 1883 at Anni.
versary Lodge, then Lieutenant Peary's
headquarters In Northern Greenland.
Twlce since Marle has visited the coun-
try of her birth, once in the Summer of

Chinese Children’s Sports.

Little giria in China play house in much
the same manner as children do In Eur-
ops and Americn. They have no speelal-
Iy made toys for the purpose, but use clam
shells and small cups, In which they pre-
tend to serve food. Boys make various
kinds of popguns nnd squirtguns out of
bamboo, They make lunteyns out of fur.
nipe in the Autumn.

About the Iith day of the first month
the tux-of-war Is & popular sport. In the
country one village will tug against an-

LITTLE 1901.

BRAVE BEN GIVES BATTLE

——————y

Rescues Son of His Master From Mad
Dog, Yielding Up His Own Life
on Altar of Devotion,

IN TOYLAND.

SEE A PN, PIGK IT UP;
ALL THE DAY YOU HAVE COOD LUCK. ,
TO MG IT UP | WISH ¢ GOULD:

BUT TWEM | GAN'T. BECAUSE I'M WOOD

We
heroea
hope

you
tell

This Is to be the story of a hero.
have all been much Inlerested In
for the past year o two, and 1
you will not be disappolnted when
learm that hero that 1 am golng to
you about was a dog, |

He was an !mmense fellow, with a
shagey coat, and Intelligent brown e
and nearly as strong a= a lom. W
Jooked nt Hix brood back and huge limbs |
I was slways reminded of how his breth-
ren were sent out over the mountains to
succor those losmt in the storms,
wise a4 St Bernard and that was
wny he came to be called B

From his earllest Infaney, Den showed
s remarkabls degree of intelllgence, !
When he was only a great, shaggy pup-
py. he was often left to take of
the baby of the family, and you would |
have lnughed at the way he would ma-
noeuver to keep her from cemwiing out
on the porch. He would first
his cumbersome lImbs across the door- .
way, and when Baby, who was not at all |
afrald, would attempt to ellmb over, he
would slowly mlse o his feet Jotting her
slide softly on the floor; and then, when
she started to crawl he wo
aguln He down, usually managing to en-

the

cnre

stiretch )

nnder,

tangls her dress or her feet in such a —From the New Tork Herald
manper that for n while she woa kept
oceupled, . |

Of course, Baby would soom DbecOme | o0e o0 nde again this year. It was on the notion

other, belng that
which wins will have & good harvest.
rope is of straw, two feet In

the village
The
dHameter,
with Its ends divided Into branches. The

very much cxsaperated | slap and kick
with all her small st cth. This Ben
bors patiently, not so much as growilng, |

July 3 last that Marle and her mother
4 from Bt John's Newfoundland, on
stanch ship, the Windward, to joln

although he would not accept a siap |, : 3 f ake the maln stem, and the women
Licute t Peary In the frogen North. | men t A

from asyone else without protest |G iR (" Cocauion of her visit in 187 her | the brancher The women lond thetr

ar‘c-n:.- ‘:lf tll;:.r-‘?r wBr:n! t’?}}it “—:J;h b.w-‘y atrieel wiis 150 AR BES ER “h:l s Phi i

vy b L . iR e *Y | bration among the Eskimos, who ha

I think it should be with our heroes— L =

their death at the post of duty should | ROt ¥=en her since she was 11 months old. g i '

";!"E]y S oL B Talhor fatlts thed An Eskimo named Keshu was the first Britain’s Tmy Black BUQ«Bf.

| to reach the ship, and his delight was
| unbounded when the nurse heid up lttle
Marie in her arms. He recognized the
~hild at on notwithstanding the change
an few years had made in her ap-
wrance, and hé danced about Her m

may have possessed. .
Ben's Puppyhood.
Ben was ralsed under severe training; |
we were not allowed to pet or play with |
him very much, as it was feared It would

make him careless about his duties 25 rously mhhl' eXcess {':: dﬁftshlhunr;g

n e e R L eant up kuc a succeaxion shouw
with carrying the dianer palls to the men that Marle at first was somewhat
In the fields, bringing up the cows from alarmed But perhaps memories, long
the pasturg, acd keeplng away tramps, | . ” "

forgotten, came back to her and soothed
her fears.

Keshu was quickly followed Ly all the
tnhabitants of Cape York who were able
to jump along the ice, and they gathered
in & ring around Marle, their fsces shin-
ing with pleasure, and all ejaculating in
chorus: *“'Na, ns, nana, nanal" which
is an Eskimo greeting of welcome and
excessive of great delight

the dugs of Ben's puppyhood soon passed |
away and he atianed the dignity of full-
grown doghood,

It wns a sultry afternoon In August,
and Ben, tired from 4 long tramp 0 the
flelds, was lying stretched at full length
upon the porch. Just beyond the porch
man o fence and then a long stretch of
dusty road, along which, as afternocom
merged Into early evening, there was an
almost constant Hne of teamn passing.
on thelr way home from the village
Many dogx trotted past, most of them
passing to look through the fence and say
something to B some of them, fAlled

MAMMA'S BIRTHDAY PRESENT.

Investment Which Little Phil Made
With Four Centas,

with pride by econquests In the village, | “Ja-mes!" cried little Phil, drawling out 1
;"5:1:: ::»mwe::r ci::r ““_lf_ml:ndt::"’; - "%:_f" the word with & plaintive rising inflection

g or, the 3P f =1 s £ < .
met by indifferent silence, they trotted | !0 hls "“"':-' Oh, Ja-mes! But what'll
on, fully comvinced that thelr manner |4 conts buy? .
was very terror-lnspiring, and that he It was the day before mamma's birth-

wis afrald. The truth of the matfer

day, and dear, plump, joily lttle Phit
wias, Ben had been tralned to never jeave

wanted to get her a present. but what

the yard unless told, and this hero of | 5 e 3 -
eould he get with only 4 cents?
mine respected his wsariy training. : i -

Beyond the fsnoe, closs to the rond, | FPBHI'S papa was away at sea, and Fal
Joo. the eldest boy of the famlly, was | and his brothers feit they must do ali
splitting wood and throwing It over the | they could to make mamma's birthday a
fence. A pamsing d6g had been so of- | happy ofle for her by each giving her a

fensive in all his remorks that Ben de- | present.

clded to seek A more secluded spot f;ur| “T"Il téii you what” sald James, and
his nap, and arose and stretched him- | after whispering together most mysteri-
salf. Uncle Dan, coming out of the | ¥, they started off down town with
house, walked to the fence and stood | smiling faces, the four preclous pennies

talking to Joe."

Just then a dog came running around
the Bend of the road. [ have heard Un- l
¢le Dan tell many times how his ey
were suddenly attractéed by the approuc
ing dog: be was a monstrous {eilow, his
coat was all rumpled and dusty and one
esr moemed to be torn. He came swift-
!y along toward the boy, bually working
at the wood.

Ben to the Heacome.

As he turned out of the road and made
stralght for Joe; Uncle Dan =aw what
made his heart stop and the blood freezs
in his velns—the ponderous Jaws were
white with froth; the dog was mad, and
it was too late to warm Joe. For a

| parried tighily clasped in Phil's chubby
Httle fist

After a time they came back radiantly
| happy. Phil very much excited and say-
ing over and over ngain, "Where s'all I
hide 1t? Oh, where s'all I Keep 17"

At last he ran to his mamma, with
nis sweet face all emiles, and holding up
an big clgar-box, asked, “"What's In u.|
mammn? You tan't dess, ‘cause it's such
a big box.”
| Mamma gucssed; but no matter what
she guessad, Phil and bis brothers al-
ways burst out lanughing, Phil exclaiming
continually, *Yod tan't dess, never!™

After a while Phil became anxious
again, and Insisted upon hiding the "big
box."" The brothers suggested many

This excellent pletore, tnken by our speetal
representative, Capiain Aspinall,, of the West
African Reld force, muyas London Ephera, shows
| Bugier Carr, the smallest soldier fightiag in
| Ashantl, Though quite & boy, he has besn In

avery sngngement of the Ashantcs war, and al-

ready wears 4 medal for hls heavery in the
eperations in Sierta Leone, twe years ago. Ha
i= a Lance-Corperal 1n the Eritluk service, and
I'ls ssen here raluting

RALPH AND THE MANIAC

Thrilling Experience of a Portland
Lad, on New Year's Eve, Nigh to
Third of a Century Ago.

It happened 12 years ago, or durlag the

Winter when the Wilametts froze g0
s0lld that heavy wagons crossed and re-
crossed,

New Year's Day was at hand. Within

A& home, then lsolated, but now near tha
center of an East Portland resldence dls-
triet, preparations
celebratl,x the 1
|rrmn fashion, A
| kitchen, for much baking an
and bolling was golng on. Two plump
Httle girls found delight In watching ths
stoning of ralsina, the boning of turkey
and, above all, the untying of the plum-
pudding.

“What a shame we haven't holly to fix
In the center, llks we used to Imek Easg!™
exclalmed Etta, one of the litile girle
Her brother, Ralph, who Iny upon the
sittihg-room lounge, reading “Robinson
Crusge.”" heard the words

“I saw holly down town todsy
I wo for some ™
kitchen,

“Oh, do, Ralph, do! chorused hisaisters,

S0 Ralph donned the buffalo overcoat
| that had been brought, by chance, from
| East of the Cascades, and which came in
s handy during this unprec nted cold
anap, and started southward, In which di1-
rectlon Iny the then primitive town of
Portland,. How he longed for skates—the
skates he had glven away upon coming
to this ugually miid cllmate—as he looked
at the transformoed Willamette, smooth
as plate glasa?
‘ The lttle town reached, Ralph bought
the holly: went to the Yomomes, and
L!hcn met a friend, with whom he apent
» couple of !‘.m.rl. The Winter afternoon
had begun to wane, when, finully, ba
started for home.

How quickly the darkness came! A
timid boy might have been afrald, for
huge, strange-shaped shadows lurked In
the forest, and the gwaylng of fir boughs
made an uncanny, sobbing and soughung.
Even Rilph wishad that he had borrowed
& lantern. He wished It more than ever,
upon fAnding that he had lost the path.
¥Yes: his feet not only sank In the snow
and became eéntangléed In n growth of
farn and Oregon zrape, but he also en-
countered stumps.

Casting about for hiz bearings, he be-
cams confussd and imagined that be had
passed the point at which he should have
croased the river. In waln,  he peared
through the darkness for o gllmpse of the
Portland lights which, by the way, wers
far less lumirous and powerful 22 years
ago than now

While considering whether to go ahead
or turn bnek, Ralph became aware of the
near presence of some person. Footwtepa
soundad, and, shortly, a man appeared at
his sids,

"Wl you tell me how far away Port-
land isT* asked Ralph.

“About a mlle.” the man answersl

here, then' Ralph

were belng made for
! y, In he Ger-
In the
il brewing

'Bpouin®
he sald, stalking into the

“l guess I'll cross
remhrkad.

“I'll go with you,"
“Wondering whom the stranger could
be, for Ralph thought he knew overy one
in Peortland and its vicinity, he accepted
the proffared companionship. The "full
moon had risen, and they were able to
reo each other by Ilta light., The man's
face resembled o mask =0 unnaturnlly
white it was, His black ayes glittered.
Never & word he salZ, but upon reach-
ing the middle of the river, he gave a yell

sald the man.

hat awakened the echoss and began
jumping upon the jco which, to Ralph's
dismfy. bent umder his .weolght, for It

had begun to melt. The bending of the
lee seemed to Ml the man with Wi glee
and excitement. Hix frightful yelis echoed
and re-echoed, ns agnin and again, he
cama down, with all his welght, upon the
treacherous flooring.

Recognizing a maninc in his companion,
Raiph fought back fear and strove to ap-
pear calm. His assumed calmness quiet-
edd the maniae somewhat and thay
crossed the river In safety. To Ralph It
seemed a never-ending walk—a walk of
death, as it wer What rellef the Ind
felt, when, finally, safe upon the opposite
thore!

But how should he disposs of bhis dan-
gerous companion? He could not con-
sider recrossing the river under the same
perilbus circumstances, eise he might
have delivered him to the proper authori-
ties. Leaving the man to follow the bent
of his diseased mind was equally out of
the guestion; he might die of exposure,
for, already, there were Indications beto-
kenthg an upusually cold night

And s0 It happened thut Ralph brought
the man to his cwn ho and thers, his
parents having determined that it would
be an act of inhumanity to turm the
stranger out into the cold, outer world,
he Whis permitied to remaln untfl the loe
in the river broke up and the stream
could be crosse! in boats. Then he waa
turned over to the author{ties.
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