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THE SUNDAY OREGONIAN,

PROFESSOR MARSH AnD TH!

= POINT:

%

NEW STORY OF DOLLY AND THE
PRIMROSE BOARDING-SCHOOL

OR 2 long time aftor the occasion |
F on which Professor Marsh hsd been

unwigged by means of the Hne and
bent pin let down through the stove. |
pipe hole over the rostrum, recitations had
gone wvery smoothly and gquiet, The
whole affair had been, of course, an ac-
cident, s=till the girls felt that it would
nol do to play any tricks on the poor
German while he still smarted from the
recolicction of that trying scene.

2 defiant jook in his pale-blue, near-
slghted eyes which wamed them of a
smouldering wvolcano ready to burst

For days after he met his classes with |
> |
forth in & perfect storm of broken Eng-
lish at a moment's notice.

As the wreks went by, however, the
unwonted docllity of his puplis gradual- |
ly gave wuy to the customary giggilng |
and surreptitious whispering which usuai- |
Iy marked the conduct of his classes. |

With his poor sight snd his uncertain {
Frasp of English the unforiunate pro- |
feesor had a hard Ume of 1t. When s
anger gol the better of him, as It aften |
did, be wouid bang upon the floor or the |
blackbosrd with his long pointer and
sputter, “Yong Indees, wull you kind-
Iy pay attenchun!"

It was this thumping with a polater
that gave Julia Norrls a brilllant idea
iz the way of a practical joke. The
very thought of It made her burst out
langhing in class; but as luck would
have i, Professar Marsh had just perpe-
trated a feeble joke to which he attributed
Julla's merriment and necordingly be
beamed on her, squinting his gueer e
spectacled eyes ns he always did when
Pleased,

Julia continued to go Into spnsms of
laughter with the monotonous regu.- !
larity of a minute gun; so that when the |
Eong sounded and the girls trooped ocut
inte the hall, Dolly and Edna WHliams
rushed up to ber, dying with ecurlosity |
as to the couse of so much levity.

With »n few gasps Julia recovered her |
composure and ber eyee,

“Sneak up to my room for a moment,
girls, snd I'll tell you all about .**

When the three Inseparables were
comfortably ensconsed in Julla's pretty
room, she expiained to them her pr0-|
posed joke on Professor Marsh. |

The girls fairly sbouted nt the de-|
Hghtful scheme,

“How did you ever think of anything
o clever?' eried Dolly, when the three
Were once mure “able to wit up amnd
take nourishment,” es Bdna expressed o

“My dears, 1 don't know!™ sald Julla,
her eyes twinkling, “It was one of those
inspimations of genius that come to one
but or twice In a lfetime,

“Do you think weo can buy "em at thel
Village store?™’ sald BEdna, the practical,
“You kopow, Fourth of July is a good'
wWays off, yer”

“Oh, 1 guess we can get them. 1 we
can't I'll send to the clty for some,” was
Julla's answer. “Of course, that would
delay the fun somewhat and we should
run the risk of boing ecnught by Miss
Primrose. That churming principal of
ours has soch & fearful curiesity as to
what Is In every package that comes for
moy of us girie. 1 guess we can arrange
that by getting that obliging young man
it the express offlce to hold anything for
me 11l 1 call for it gorsgnally.”

“Well, will you Ilook that!™ eried
Dwlly Rivera, rising suoddenly and point.
ing majestically at a square ¢of cardboargd
which hung just over Julla's washstand.
On the cardboar] was the legend, “No
ewimming in this pool*

“Oh, thet!" remarked Julla, blandly, *T
put that up this morning as a warning to
that Norton girl, who hangs out just
fcross the hall. She's English, you know,
Never saw such i scrubber In my life.
Ehe i all the time complaining that
the can’'t get enough water for her ‘eold
bawthe in the morning, dontcherknow,®
and she has noquired a nlee Httle habiy
of dropping & here when I'm out to swipe
my pitcherful. Sometimes she simpiy
dives headfirst Into the basin here, without
taking the trouble to carry the watsr to
her own room.**

“I call that cheeky!™ muttered Edna.

“'The result 1s," went on Julie, I usually

wiped

once

at

have left about a cupful of the preclous
llguid when I come to wash and dress for
dinner. Then 1 have the pleasure of ear-

| rying my own pitcher to the sink around

by the long ourridor, which is at the jeast
two and obe-half miles, more or less.
Xorton !» a big. able-bodled girl so It
she wants a bigger supply of water she
can do the Rebecca act for herself. That's
my ultimatum as expressed in that sign,
Bavvy ™

Slang and practical jokes were Juila's

l
|.

|

wag the first hour rlght after lunch, and
the threes inseparables had fixed on that
time for the perpetration of thelr joks on
the unsuspecting man,

Edna with a mysterlous package, Julla
with n bottle of mucliinge, and Dally with
& long pointer frof the blackboard, met
in the lecture-room immediately afier the
noon meal, having hurried through befors
the others

It was at this juneture that the Judge
was announced. The girls heard & mtrange

fullings. There wore more than balanced ' voice in the hall and the ofly, gracious

ﬂ
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“OH, THAT SIGN,” SAID JULTA BLAN

DLY, “THAT'S FOR THE BENEFIT OF

THE NORTON GIRL."”

by
and loyal a heart ns ever girl had,

Well, there weren't any in the wvillage
rtore. Any what, you ask? Just wait and
you shall know.

Ednn suddenly recollected that she
owned o boy cousin who was attending
sohoo] in New York and he was written
to and instructed to send a box of “them™
with ail dispatch,

As fute would have o,

the wvery day

. the express package was safely delivered

into Edoa's hands, the Misses Primrose
were honored with a visit from a certaln
Judge prominent in the state and very
much interested In educational matiers
The girls welcomed any little diversion
of this sort, not so much because they
cared to be on exhibition—that they voted
a bore—bul because they were sure of an
unusunlly generous dinner, with foe créam
and cnke—a luxury ordinarily occurting

| only on every other Bunday,

Now, Professor Marsh's class in zoclogy

as sweet n disposition and as true |

tones of Miss Tabltha Primross ralsed In
cordial greeting.

it dM not occur to the glirls that he was
come to inspe=ct them or that he might
attend cinssen, but nevertheleas they felt
& bi: uneasy somehow, and It was the
careful Edna who remarked, “1 wander,
giris, hadn't we better postpone our |ittle
game. If there was any chance of a vis-
ltor now—""

“Rat=" blurted the slangy Julla, “let’s
e thls thing through nhw we are worked
up to it: wa may never have such a good
chance again*

“He's a big, fat man with white hair,
andl be's gone Into the parior—and he's
Jeft hie bag in the hall!™ announced Dolly,
who ms picket bad kept watch from the
half-open door

*There, that's done!" announced Julla,
am she rose and gingerly put the pointer
in its place, standing end up against the
blackboard. Then she earefully wiped her
gluey fingers on the under side of a desk

and put the remainder of the package
in her pocket
1 do hope it's a good one.” she added,
regarding the pointer with a speculative
cye. “Some of

« onen,”” put In

know.”

“They are not very large
Edna. "1 was afrald to order the largest
size—our dear old professor might have
discoversd it before—before It was time.
Cousin Jack wrote they were very pow-
erful for small ones—and did I tell youT—
ke sald he'd give 3§ to come on and see
the fun.

“Girls,” came a warning whisper from
the doorway, ‘1 hear Professor Marsh
coming along the hall upsiairs. It would
never do for him to find us here before the
recitation hour, He might remember the

‘em dom't work, you

j fact after it happena®™

“Right you are, me hearty,” muttered
Julia, with a lttie chuckle, and stealthily
the girls erept out and Into the study
room acroas the hall, The three Insepara-
bles occupled sents well down fromt In
Professor Marsh's “so0’ ciass, nand you
can Imagine with what a fever of Impa-
tlienca they awalted the outcome of the
little comedy that had been mo exrefully
planned. With a strange mixture of Joy
and tirror tNey beheld the principal lead-
ing the portly Judge jo a place up front,
where he waa weleomed with' Old World
courtesy by the German.

Mliss Tabltha herseif took a seat close
by, and walted with that set smile of hers
for the recitation to begin.

Professor Mnarsh, who was quite a
drafisman, had previously chalked upon
the board an oulline of varivus anlmals
aimliar In appeurance, such as the shep-
herd dor, the wolf., the fox, the hyena,
the lynx, and so on. He delivered his
ghort Jecture on thelr characteristics, their
habits, how they differed from one ane
other, and finally he wound up by tesi-
ing his puplls’ memory by pointing to the
various pletures on the board. saylng (o
esch case, “An' thees one, Miss Edna—
eet Is what? A fox, that ems right”

The girls were remarkably accurate, and
as right answers followed one after the
nther, the poor old-~Oerman wiaxed enthuo-
#larile over the credit done him before the
honored visitor.

He came to the last plcture. "An' theen,
Miss Dolly!l” he cried, dramatically bring-
ing the polnter down on the board with
& =sturdy tap.

Immediztely there was a loud bang lke
a plstal «hot and o tiny cloud of dust or
asmoke rose laxily in the alr,

“Ach, 1 am shot!" cried Professor
Marsh.

Mies Tabltha wuttered a shreill scream
and the wholé room was in an uproar of
rereams and langhter.

And the Judge? He sat In his chalr
Inughing ellently till the tears ran down
his red cheelos.

It was the professor’s volee ralsed In
accenty of pained surprise that was frst
to muke {tsglf heard above the tumult.

“Somewun has put a torpy-do on ze
polnter-ead™

“A torpedoT' sald Miss Tabltha, the
dawnlog light of comprehension lfting
her evchrows and a sudden grim resolve
bringing them down again.

“*Young ladies!” she mid In an awful
volee, ““You are dlamiszssed. Go to your
roome and stay there till I send for you
individualiy."”

The Judge In the meantime, weak from
hi= efforts to choke down & womanly de-
#lre to go into hysterics, struggied to his
and followed his hostess Into the
parior.

“My dear Judge,"” began Miss Tabitha
her volee trembling with rege and marti-
fication. *I can't besin to tell you how
deoply I regret that your visit should
huve been marred by such unsesmliy—such
unmaidenly conducl.™

“Marred! broke In the Judge in his
big wvoice, "“Why, my dear madame, I
haven't had so much fun since I left col-
lege, 1—I1 wouidn't bAve missed that 1it-
tie scene for a hundred dollars. Of course,
you understand ofcially 1 dimpprove of
such golngs on; but, gad! wasn't It rieh?"’

Here the old gentleman, who was still
a boy st heart, went off into silent laugh-
ter again.

*1 do hope,” he added, presently, noting
the warcloud on Miss Tabltha's brow,
“that you won't find It necessary to im-
pose wery severs punlshments on  the
young scamps. Blesa my heart, It does
me good to feel there are a few fun-lov-
Ing girls left who think of something be-
side dress and partles and beaux. In
fact, strange as it may seem. that little
eplsode has impressed me with the fact
that a gitl ean enjoy life here as well
a8 learn. 1 shall be glad to recommend
your school whenever opportunity offars.”

It was becauss of the Judge's decialon,
no doubt, that justice was in this case
tempered with mercy. So the three In-
separables, who ‘fessed up when asked
point blank, were let off with nothing
worse than four Saturdays to be spent
Indoors for extra studying.

Poor Professor Marsh! He fiever uses
a pointer now without previously inspect-
ing it through his near-sighted eyes,

DOUGLAS CAMERON.
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ODD WAYS

AND HABITS

| HUMAN MANNERS THAT NO
ONE CAN EXPLAIN—METHODS

OF BIRDS i OF FOOD GETTING w w w w

T I8 not without significance that the |
Sphinx is represented with wings, for
4 the bird, with the marvels and mys-
torles of his lfe, t& still o wonder o us, |
Early in ony really close study of his
iife and habMs one i= struck with this |
fact. Years of coreful observation and
study “without a gun™ will be necossary
before we shall be familiar with his many |
extraordilnary wuys, and still more befare
we gbhull be able to understand the ec- |
centricities of a iife which sppenra at a|
casual glance as simple

The whole subject of migration, for ex-
ample, = wonderful and full of prohlems
which furnished material for miles
of manuscripts and bushels of books, and
i still unsolved. And Hemrr Gatks has
sdded one more, having discovered that |
the birds aslways travel with perfectly |
empty =tomachs,

The remurkahle fent of sinking the body
in whter to any desired depth, and hoid-
fng it there without motion, and without
clinging to anything another unex-
plained secrel. Goese, ducks, sandpipers
and cormorants wre all experts in this
maneuver.

The alr would paturally appear to be the
domailn of winged creatures, yet many of
them ‘are almost equally at home In the
water. A fish liself might envy the spoad
and ease with which the penguin and
ouzrsel dash about in its native element. |
Harndly more than a fish does Lthat sirange |
creature, the petrel, need to come to land; |
eating and gleeping on the waves, his only ©
tie to earth Is the necessily of & cradle for
the helpless young. Whole familles of
gea binds pass their lves In and on the
occan, and come to the shore only for |
the nesting season

We smile at the idea of a sea bird who |
is as much at home on water as on land,
needing or wishing to pride. yot the trople
bird = suld oconstonally to vary his wing
exercises by alighting for a sail on the back
of a tortojse which he finds lazily foat-
fng on the surface. And Major Bendire
tells of a itile ow] at the West, caught
riding on the back of an unwilllng gopher,
with an air of such composure that the
observer was convinced that It was a com- |
mon exploit of the bird -

If it seoms strange to think of birds
epending their lives on the water, It is |
almost 8% odd to know of whoie tnmﬂleaf
who spond thelrs in the gir and never |
come to the ground, In some of the trop- |
{cal forest= where trees are between 20|
and 300 feet in bhelght, the upper branches |
and the ale above them are the home of
countleeg birds and insectas and monkeys
More than 30 fect from the earth bolow |
they find not enly light and alr, but food
in plenty, and even water In the various
ressrvoirs of the giant plants and creep- |
oTs, '

Eirds have many extraonlinary hablts

]

have

|

| grebe, so IE-fitted for land travel

with which we are s0 famlllar thali we
fail to realize thelr slngularity. The
strange hablts of the European ocuckoo,
shirking the pains and pleasures of nest-
making and rearing a family., and even
in the crndle—it is sFald, evicting the
rightful nemiings to seoure exclusive care;
of the hornbill, walllng up his mate, with
shar assistance, during the process of
brooding and feeding the young, and many
others.

Bome persons will perhaps scoff at the
iden of & bird's polite manners, and we

rhall hear agaln the old complaint of
those who have no real acqualniance

with birde in thelr homes, that we make
them too human, but let me pressnt a
few trustworthy nr;m—'fxsﬂn!n them who
can. Many of our winged fellow-crentures
welcome the approuch of thelr mates by a
sudden apening and closing of the wings.
The several kingbirds whoem I have stud-
led firsl flew around In & circle of 4 few
feet, added a note or two of greeting,
then lifted the wings with an air that
“spoke Jouder then words.” The sea eagle,
according to Audpbon, answers the nole
of his mate by opening his broasd wlnﬁ:.
bending the body In & low bow, and uly
tering a cry. That we have not seen
more of such things In bird life is probahly
because we have not studied them closely
encugh. The bows and genuflections of
the burrowing owl of the West ar one
passes his mound, which gives him the
pame of “How-d'y-do owl,” and the well-
authenticated and oft-repeated mccount of
the cedar bird's offering a delectable mor-
sel 1o his neighbor, In some cnses passing
it back and forth among several—both call
for explanation from the skeptical.

It ia certainly a most beculiar thing fora
creature with wings to go over the ground
on “all foura,” yet there are 4t least two
well-knewn birds which progress in that
way "on ocoésion.” Omne &5 the common
that
when there Is ocoasion for haste he sim-
ply drops to the ground and uses the wings
as o second palr of legs, quadruped fash-
fon.

In ssmociation with one another, hirds
rhow n® much Individuslity as men. There
are birds of solitary tastes who are never
found with thelr kind, excepling with a
mite in nesting time, and others who
mate for life and are always found In
palrs, Agaln there are species who sep-
nrata by sexes, sach sex forming a flock
of its own and rimaining thus except dur-
ing the period of nesting. Our red-
winged blackbird s an exampie, 8t
others of the tribe ive always In a crowd,
not ¢ven In nesting time sépamting from
thelr fellows This Is  the habit of
gracicles,
They =zre not associnted for mutual pro-
tection, for most of them are abundantly
able to take care of themselves, dut evie
dently Tor pure love of soclety.

these communiiies is as soclable and talk-
atlve as a sewing soclety or an afternosn

tea.
It would be most intervsting i we has

gpace to note the varlous wiys of food-
Fetting In the bird world,. Bome of the
large sen birds get it by Tobbing other
birds, and the English sparrow ls rapidly
becoming expert in the same business.
He began, where | saw him, by taking
focd from young birds who were being
fed by thelr parents. and now it s not
uncommen (o ste him snatching from the
robin the worm he has just drawn out
of the ground. He s not o big as Lthe

mouth and appears to suck
from the throat.

It has jong been known that Nature per-
forms wonderful cures in the animal
waorld: broken bones are jolned, bullets
encysted, the severest wounds healed
and the patient able to live sometimes [or
years afterwards, Put it ramained for

something

| & modern naturalist to asscrt that the bird

native blad, but he Is a good deal quicker. |

Thete are bhirds on the other hand who
confer benefits by thelr way of feeding,
relieving animals of thelr parzsites. One
in Africa attends to the cameis, elephants
and cattle, and 4t & very droll to sce the
business-Hke way In which he goes over
ihe blg creatures as a wooldpecker goes
over A tree, examining every part, hang-
Ing head down from ears or legs, whils
e knowing beasis stand perfectly sliil
Our own cowbirds are Iindeiatigabie In
thelr sttentions to cattle. Perhapa that
Is the reason they haven't time to make
a nest and rear thelr own young.

Many birds feed thelr mates while sit-
ting, but that bird of odd ways, the horn-
bill, has a unique way of presenting his
offering done up in & neal package. Ho
swailows the fruit as he finds it, but not
for his own benefit, for when he comes
to the nest he recovers I snugly wrapped
up in the Uning of his gizzard, This is
8o extraordinary that we might be excused
for doubting it, If it were not abundantly
confirmed by suthentic withesses,

Another African bird has what might
be called dinner parties, where 4 num-
ber assemble, and by dancing zbout In &
shallow lake stir up the inhabltants, fish,
frogs, elc., and

{ We have often heurd of the trick of car-

martins, swallows and others. |

|

rying a hard shell to a height, and drop- ;

ping it to break it and feast on the
dweller therein, but one of the clever crow
family has a gentler and quite as sve-
ceeaful a way. He simply taps on the
door of the recluss—often a hermit crab,
Ot courre that brings him out to ses
what it means, with the usual result.

The shrike is the reciplent of mauch
abuse and undeserved persecution beefuge
he has the curious habit of hanging up his
cold tmeat on thorns for fulure use. Thus
In fact emuiating our butchers whom
wo 4o not think of deapising for the same
offenae,

Thers are many stranges ways of ad-
ministering food te the young. from the
robin who drops it into the mouth to the
flicker who rams and hammers it down
till one s horrified at the =ight, but the
most curious is the way of the penguln,
Bhe comés in froen the sea with a supply,
then sticks her blll up Into the alr and
dellvers a Jong. nolasy haraggue as

One of | calling the world to witness, Mennwhile

the youngster creeps up-to her, and walits
till the speech is Aniabed. and the mother
bends her head down with mouth open.
Then iba lofant thrysts his head into her

then dine upon them, |

>

himself assumes the office of surgeon.
Professor Fatlo, who s indorsed by W.
Warde Fowler as "one of the most distin-
gulshed of European naturallsts,” asserted
before a asclentific soclety of Geneva,
Switserland, that he had seen many cases
of snipe dressing thelr wounds, even In
one case applylng splints to A broken leg.
It would not surprise us that a specles
which has been food for powder for agea
should have developed snme surgical skiil.
QOLIVE THORNE MILLER.

The Family Meeting.
'We are all here,
Father. mothey, t
Slmer, brother,
All who hold ench other dear.
Each chalr 1 fil'd; we're all at homa!
Tonlght let no cold stranger come.
It is not often thus around
Our old famillar hearth we're found.
Biess, then, the meeling and the spot;
For once be évery care forgol;
Lat gentle Peate nspert har power,
And kind Aftection rule the hour,
We're ali—all hare.

We're not all bere!
Some are away—the dead ones denr,
Who thronged with us this anciant hearth
And guve the hour to gulleless mirth,
Fate, with a stern, relentiess hand,
Loak'd in and thinn'd our ttle band;
Same lke a night-flash passed away,
And womae sank lingering day by day;
The quiet graveyard—some Ll thers—
And cruel Ovean has his share.

We're not all here.

We are all bere!
Even they—the dead—though dead, »o Jear—
From Memory, to her duly true,
Brizge back thelr faded formes 1o view,
How lite-like, through the mist of yours,
Each well-remembered [xce appears!
We sée them, as In times long past;
From each to esch kind looks are cast:
We hear thelr words, thelr smiles bebaid;
They're round us, as thay were of old
We are all berve.

We are all here,

Futher, mother,

Hister, brother,
You thct I love with love ao dear.
This may not long of us be aald;
Boon must we joln the gather'd dend,
And by the hearth we pow 20t rousd
Some other circle wiil be found
Oh, then, that wisdom may we know,
Which yields n 1ife of peace below!
Eo, in the world to follow thia
May each repeat n words of hlisa,

We're ali—all here!

—Charles Bprague.
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ADVENTURES OF RIGHTY, LEFTY
AND TOM COME TO AN END

2

6 ND now,” eaid the Lefthandiron,
as the Flamingo flew off and
A Jeft them to themselves, “it
strikes me that it {5 time we ser about
having soms supper. I'm geotting hun-
gry, what with the exciterdent of that
ride and the fact that I haven't eaten
anything but a bowlful of kindling wood
sinee yesterday morning.”™

“I'm with yoy there,” sald Tom. “T've
been hungry ever slnee we started, and
that snow on the moon whetted my ap.
petite.™ .

“Never knew a boy who wasn't hun-
gry on all occasions,”” puffed the Bel-
lows. “Fact 15, & boy wouldn't be a real
boy unless he was hungry. Did you ever
know a boy that would confess he'd had
enough to seat, PokeyT”

“Once,” sald Poker, "1 wrote a poeoy

river—oh, the river! Was there anything

ever llke 1T ' !

Tom's mouth began to water, he knew |
mot why.

*“What about the river?" he asked,

“Boda water flowing from mountain to !
the sea,” returned the Righthandiron,
smacking his lips agaln, ecstaticanlly
“Just fmagine it, Tom—a great stream of
poda water, fed by little rivulets of vaniila
and strawberry and chocolate syrup, with
here and there a cream hrook fesding the
combination, until all you had to do ta
get a glees of the Ainest nectar ever mixed
was to dip your cup into the river, and
there you were!™

Tom clessd his eyes wi
the meare |dea.

“Oh! Where is this river?™ he eried,
when he was able to find words to speak.

“In the Candydike, of course. Where
elne?" sald the Poker. “"Butl., of course,

th very joy at

\
those famouns St. Bernards: he'll take

| care of Tom, and as for us™—

The thunderous roar of the descending

| avalanche drowned the soumiis of
¢ Righty's voles, and all that could now
gerve as a means of conveying their
thoughts to ench other was the making
of wild motions with the hinds, The
Poker stood erect stiff looking
grimly ahead of him, s [* resolved to
meet his fate bravely: the Bellows threw
himse!f fiat upon the glocler and pant-
od: while the two Andiroms, standing
guard aon either slde of ‘Fom, peered

anxlously about for the rescuer of lhr_:l.‘
in vain,

Mitle guest. nor did they lo

for in a few mome the ¢ figura
of a St. Bernard appearcd below them,
rushing with all hi {zht and main to
their aide. For pome Teason oOr othern,

the St. Bernard scemad to have some-

ONX THE BANKS OF THE S0DA WATER RIVER.

‘

b

about him, but I never could get It pub-
lished. Want to hear R

“Very much,” sald Tom,

""Well, here goes,” aaid the Poker, anx-
lously, and he reclted the following lines:

THE WONDROUS STHIKE OF SAMMY DIKE

Young Sammy Dike wap o likely boy

Who lived somewhsre In 1iInols;

His father was A hiacksmith, and

His Ma mads pies for ail the land.

The ples were all eo very fine

That folke who sought them stood In line

Before the shop of Dike & Co.,

‘S passing rain, in drifting snow,

For fear thes'd Joes the tasty prizs

0f *Dike's new patent home-made ples™

One day, alos! poor Mre. Dike,

Who with her ples had made the strik

By nverwork fell very lil, .

And all her orders could not ML

80 il was she she could not hake

Ome-hal? the pastry folks would take;

And w0 ber loving husband sald

Fa'd take ber place and cook, instosd

f making horss-shoss, Kindly Joe,

To help his wife In time of woe! .

Ha worked by night, he worked by day—

Yet worked, alaa! i his own way

And mads such ples, Uve understood,

As but a simple blackamith could.

He moade thom bard as jron- bars;

He made them tough as troiley-cars,

He seemed to think a ple’s estate

Was to be ured as armor plate,

And not a ple would he let go

That had not stond the aladge's blow

Upan the anvil in his sanctum.

Whenee naught went out until he'd spanked
‘em.

Nesmit? With many alas and ‘lack

The ples’ Joo mads they all came back

From folks who claimed they could not go

The latest ples of Dike & Co.

And here it was that Sammy came

To help his paronts In the game.

“Can't eat ‘em?” cried Wndignant Joe.

“Can’'t eat "em? Well, 1 want to knowl

Here, Bammy, show these people here

How mont unjust thelr plaint, my dear.

Coame, lad, and sat the luscious pl.t

That | have made and they desplee.

Poor loval Sammy then began

Upon those stodgy ples—ihe plan

Was very pleasing In his eyes,

For Sammy loved his mother's plea.

He nibblsd one, he bit another,

And then began to think of mother.

He chewed and gnawed, he munched and it

But no—he could not swallow It:

And then, poor chlid, it was so tough,

He had to say he'd had empugh,

Though never In the world before

Was lad who had not wanted more.

L

. . . .

And what became of Bammy’'s ma?

And what became of Sammy's pa?
Thalr profits gone, how could they ske

A living good from week to weak?

They took the recips for pies

That mither mada and—oh! so wise—
Let Father make them [n his way

| In form eiliptical, they say.

And when the football season came
Wom fortune great, and wondrous fame,
Heyond the wildeat hope of dreama

Oy seiling them to footdball teams,

And those by whom this game Is played
Culled them the finest ever made,

“The Buregood football."" made of mince,
Has never been quite equaled wsince;
And few who kick them with thelr (eet
Know they re the plea Sam couldn't eat—
The only ples upon this orb

A bhealthy boy could mot absord.

“A great poem, that, ¢h?" sald the Bel-
lows, poking Tom in the ribs, and grin-
ning broadly.

“Splendid,”
ples, that™

“It's beautifully long.” sald Lefty.

“But why couldn't it be published?"
asked Righty. “Wasn't It long enough?™’

“The edltor saild {t wasm't true,” sighed
the FPoker. “"He had three boys of his
own, you know, and he sald there never
was a boy who couldn’t eat a ple, even If
It was msade of crowbars and rubber, as
long as It was ple."”

*1 guess be was right,” observed Righty.
*] knew a boy once who ate soft coal just
becauss somebody told him It was rock
candy."”

“Did he like 1t?" asked Tom.

“1 don't think he did," replied Righty,
“but he never let on that he didn'L"™

*"Waell, anyhow,” put in Lefty, “it's time
we had something to eat, and we'd better
set out for the Lobster shop, or the Can-
dydike—I don't eare which.*

“Or the what?* asked Tom.

“The Candydike,"” sald the Lefthand-

sald Tom. “New use for

fron., "Didn’'t you ever hear of the Can-
dydike™

“Never," responded Tom., "“What s
nre

“1t's a candy Kliondike,'" explained the
Lefthandiron. ““There are gumdrop mines
and marshmallow lodes and deposits of

avarice. Remember ‘em, Righty T

“Oom, mh, mh, mh!"” murmured Righty,
smacking his lips with joy. “Do I re-
member them! Oh, my! don't 1 Just!
Why, 1 never wanted to come back from
there. T had to be pulled out of the pep-

chocolate creams beyond the dreams of |

we can go to the Lobster shop, 1f you |
prefer,”

“Not 1" sald Tom. "I don't care for
any Lobster shop with a Candydike In
sight.”

“Pon't be rash.* sald the Beilows, who |
apparently had a strong liking for the
Lobeter shop. “Of course, we all love the |
Candydikke because it !s sweet, but
for reil pleasure the Lobster shop s mnot
to be despised. I dom't think you ouzght'
to make up your mind as to where you'll |
50 next in too much of a hurry.” 1

|

“What's the fun in the Lobster shop?”
asked Tom,

"Purely intellectual, If you know what
that means.” sald the Bellows. *“You
get your mind filled there instead
your stomach. TYou meet the wittiest
oysters and the most poetic clama and the
most literary lobsters at the Lobster shop
you ever saw. For my part, 1 love the
Lobster shop. 1 ean get something to
eat anywhere, T can get a stake at any
lember yard in town. I can get a chop
At an ax factory In the country, and if I
wan! sweets [ can find & cakery—"

“Bukery, you mean, (™ sald Tom.

"No, I don’t, at all,”” said the Beliows, |
“1 mean cakery. A cikery is a place
where they sell cake, and when I say
cakery I mean what 1 Just he- |
cause you call It bakery doesn’t prove
anything." £ |

“We're out for pleasurs, nol for argo-
ment,” growled the Lefthandlron, '"'Go on
and say what you've got to say."

“Well,™ sald the Bellows, “what 1 wnas
trylng to say when Interrupted was that
you ean get your stomach fllled almost
anywhere, but your mind—that {s differ-
ent. I'm hungrier In my mind than In
my stomach, and I'd rather be fed cow on !
the jests of an oyster, tha good stories of |
& clam and the anecdotes of a lobster |
than have the freedom of

of

Ay

the “L‘h{'.-tl
marshmallow mine In creation.”

“Well, I'm sure ] don't know what to
40" sald Tom, very much ::itr‘p!o:‘od.]
The Candydike was glorious, but the Lob-
ster shop, too, had Its attractions, for
Tom was fond of witty jokes and good |
anecdotes. The idea of having them from |
the lps of lobsters and oysters was very
appealing,

“1I say,” he mald, !n n minute,
fsn't the Lobster shop the best place for
us to go, after all, If ws are really hun.
EryT We could sit down at the table,
you know, and listen to the lobater's an-
ecdotes and them eat him afterward. In
thut way we could hear the storics and
flil up besides™

"Well-1 de-clare!”
“What an Idea!
boy!*

“Not at all," sald the Poker. "Not at
all. It's merely the habit of his k!nri.|
Many's the time when I've heard of |
men and women devouring their favorite
authors. Tom couldn't better show his
liking for the lobster than by eating him.
On the other hand, If he gnes theére and
turms his back on the Candydike, he'll
miss the most wonderful sight in all ere-
ation, and that ia the Nesaelrode Cataract
on the Soda Water River. It is located
af the polnt where the Vaniila Giacler
comes down from the Cream Mountains
on the one side, and the famous Marrons
orchards line the other bank for a dis-
tance of seven milea, It's a perfectly
gorgeons sight.””

“Mercy, me!™ erled Tom.
should ke to see that!™

“"No doubt.” put In the Bellows., ‘Néver-
thelens, you can see Nesselroda pudding at
home at any time, but did you ever geo
there & Turtle that can recite a fal
story of his own comporition, or & |
capabla or narrating the maost thrilling
story of the American Revolutionary War
that anybody ever dreamed of 7

“0 dear, O dear, O dear!” sald Tom.
“*What shall I do?™

As he spoke from far down In the
valley there sesmed to come a crash
and a roar, following ciose upon which
the barking of a dog made {tself heard.

“The ice is slipping.” criad the Poler
as the mountain trembled beéneath them.
“There's going Lo be an avalanche, and
we're on [t

The whole top of the mountain shygok
as if It had been in an earthquake, and |

“why |

cried the Bellown
You most ungrateful

“Indecd, I|

then It began to crash rapidly down-
ward.
“Dear me! How annoving."” observed |

the Ballows. “As if we haven't had |
enough coasting this trip without uk-|
ing a turn on an avalanche.”

“But what shall we do?’ roared the
Andirons excitedly. "I never foresaw |
this,”

“Slide, T guess,” =2ald the Poker calmty.
“It's a2}l we oan do.”

The barking of the dog approached
eloser, -

“Good!" eried Righty, clapping his
claws together gleefully, As an Iidea

permint mine with a derrick, And the

flashed ncross his mind  *“It's one of

thing fomillnr about him;, but Tom
couldn’'t quite say what It was

“Bow-wow-wow!" the dog barked,
gleefully, for this wna just (he sort of
work he most enjoyed.

Strangely cpough, Tom el to une
derstand dog language for time
in hiz life, for the burk =kl to bim as
plainly you plesse: “Clmb on my
back. sonny. and 'L have sou out of
this In a

The Ind lost not n moment n obeving,
Alded by the affectionate boosts of the
Andirons he soon found himself lyving
face downward upon the broad, shaggy
back of the falthful ben

He closed his eyes (o ghut out the
blinding snow for & moment, and then—
Tom sat up and rubbed thewmn, for thera
was no spow, no avalunche, no Adp. no
St. Bernnard Only & friendly
palr of andirons staring txidiy at him
out of the fAreplaces of his [athers
Hbrary; the poker stunding ke & gren-
adier nt one side, amd the Dbellows,
hanging from a bruss-headed nall on the
other. Besides these, | r on the rug
boride him bhi= head cocked to one side,
tiis eves fixed intently wpoun Tom's fuce,
and hi=s tail w furiously, was Jef@

—no, not a St i, but & shaggy
fittle Bcoteh {

“Flelio, Jefly sl Tom, ns ha rubbed
his eyes n second time. “Where have
you been 2l this time?

“Woof!" barked Jeff, and cocking his
eve knowingly.

“Anl was It you who rescucd me from
the avalanche? Tom asked

““Woal!™ peplled If, as much us to
sny he wouldn't tell

“Well, It was michty pood of you, If
you dld, Jef."™ iom =ald sTotefuliy,
“Only 1 wish you could bave taken ma
to the Candydikes or b ahop
instend of at | e
not only hungry Jefl, E vers
much have Hked to viuit those wonder-
fnl placex'

“*Wooi!" said Jefl.

Which Tom took to be a promise that
his rescuer wou v better

1

The Hitle party has not be
gincee, but the other night
of newspaper were thrown |
place and =l but ocne of
burned. Rightly held this or
claw and Tom. while tryin
word out of his friemd, «
of It
“Helln,”" sald Tom, &= ¥ I
wits printed on the clpplne r s
tronomers At Lick | Obscsrvalory have

in

discovered a
southeastern

menslons and
the figure of rhilroces
pachydermatous erentur

“Well., I never! h riell, an he read.
I say. Rightlx i you believe that's
ths old HIi potamus

And Righ i never a word, but
tha look in ve indlcated that bhe
thonght there was something In the
notlon.

(THE FXNTI.)

How (o Look for Dirdas.

alone and yvou'll see more; hes
talking and you may

to nothing but binda

First—Go
1 won t be

]—}o in the early morning or in

the evenlng: birds rest at noon,
Thini—Wear old ciothes and overshoes
or hoots, for €N YoU May Ko e where,

t fo

Fourth—Don reet your fleld glasses,
then the birds will be meT.

Fifth—Tiake a opotebook and pencll &
that vou may write down ¥y impres-
| slops on the spot. Your memory mighs
f=il you.

Sixth—Make a lHst of oll the binds you
see and your pmext tramp will be more
exciting,

Seventh—When you sce an unknown bird
don't fafl to see what shape Its bl s,

3ills differ more than :

that's the only way to see
Elghth—To arouse bird"s curiosity,

kiss your hand; the dullést bird will crune

his neck.

Inth—-Move slowly;
¢ things,

Sketch bills;

quick movements

Tenth—Keap off of dry twigs—thoy ara
noisy
Eleventh—Go unnder low branches, (n-

gtead of brushing past
branch means wind: a
life—and every bird k
the

Twelfth—If

A waving
ed one means

will permit

it. sit down so¢ 1 keep. “per-
fectiy™ atill for r (to hegin
with); then you may before ha
sees you

Thirteenth—Think about what you see,

Fourteenth—Don't fre fscouraged after
your walk If you des't gec much. The
wallk was good for you,

Fifteenth—Don’t wenr o white -waist,
The snow s all gone. Now things are

green, hrown or gray.—~Robert J. Stm, In
Primary Education.




