THE SUNDAY

NIGNI, THE DWARF

THE ADVENTURES OF A LITTLE' MAN, AS

WRITTEN BY HIMSELF.

HAVE good causs to vemember my
[ fth birnilktay., Early (o the moming

my father welghed me and nodded
and emiled and sald:

“Mother, our Nignl will he a man some
day, il he keeps on. 1 find that he welghs
more than elght pounds and his height
must be all of 1 inches™

Almost every baby 3 months old is s
tali and heavy =s that twice over, but
T was & dwarf, yvou ses, and when I
gained cver so little It plonsed my pa-
rents. For birthday presents my father
gave me my frst pocket-knlfe, and my
mother's gift consisted of & dumb watch,
Belng poor people, they could do no bet-
ter by me, nor did 1 expect them to, It
was on July 6 and breakfast had been
ended sbout an hour, and 1 was playing
I the garden, when g stranger arrfved
I beayd him talking for & while with
mother, and then 1 was called in,
him s be an oldish man, and his face
Jooked mo0 kind 1 liked him at once.
looked me over aa I stood in the door,
and then sald:

“Well, my littie man. how do you do?
I bave heard of you, and have traveied
00 miles to see you. I was told that you
were the smaliest dwarf In the world,
end I sce that the news is true, T am
here 1o seo all the family, Do you think
you cen find your father and bring him
here for o talk?

I replied that 1 econld, snd hastened
down to the shore of the sen, wWhere
father was mending a boat. The sirangor
had sald that his nume was*Yeddo, and
when 1 gave ¥ to faiher he sald:

“Yeddo? Why, that s the name of Ja-

pan's groatest showman! He s a socond
Barium. 1 womler why he should want to
#es mo™

When we resched the house Mr. Yeddo

shouk father by the hand and hopad he !

was well, and after a little
the weather, he =aid:

"Perhaps you can gurss why I am here,
1 want to arrange with you about taking
little Nignl around the countiry on exhibi-
tion. He certainly v the smallest of ali
dwarfs, and the publle will be giad to pay
n pood prive to him. He has been
written up In the poess % yveral Umes, and
people are asking why I den't engnge
Eim. "

“What! Exhibit our Nignl around the
country ns If bhe were some strange
beast™ screamed my mother, as she fell
into a chalr.

“l mm not the port of &2 mar to =all his
chllgrin,"
came to his

talk about

£

[nee,
The showman did not lose his good tem-
per. He lked plainly and kicdly, and

afier about un hour he brought my pa-
yents around to view the thing o =& dif-
Jerent lght. As Tor me, I was Julighted
with the idea, and would have sald “‘yrs”
at once had it rested with me, 3Mr, Yeddo
remudned ell day, and by supper time it
wis seltled that he was to exhibit me.
He was to pay father a large sum of
mohoy—mare than my parents hed ever

I found |

He |

uwdded my fother, as & frown |

ganden, she commanded her son to come
away from the tree and lexve the birds
alone. N

Then she asked Tommy what he was
screnming about. He sald he was afrald

e e s e et

|
|
|

“WHLL, MY LITTLE MAN, HOW DO YOU pbor

thought conld be calléctad together by
one man—and molther was to go along
and take eare of me. I had not beeny
| ®oing to ‘school, but mother and others
4 taught me to read and spell, and I
toouid sing falrly well and speak a plece,
| 1t was decided thet when I went on ax-
| hibition 1 should make a recitation, sing
| = couple of song= and dance a Jig. This
|I would do twice a day, and the rost of
my time would be taken up talking with
| the people. 1t was alxo decided that 1
! should be dressed as a Colonel In thni

army and wear a real swordl, and the
name the pohlic was to know me by was
Colones]l Mite, Ax 1 was to be ready In
two weoks, I went right mt It next day
to learn my lessons. and 1 was se deter-
mined to succeed that 1t was only elght
dsys before 1 could recite & long poem
and Eing a couple of funny =ongs. As to
my dancing, that was good enough with-
out any further lessons. Mother and |

'\rrrr‘ ready when the showman came for

us,) and In my next I will teil you how [
went out Inte the world.

TOMMY’S BIRD NEIGHBORS

'HOW HE OBEYED HIS MOTHER AND PROTECTED A LITTLE NEST

T WAS the second duy that Tommy's
mother had been away fo work, and
when be came bome st poon from kinder-
garten, unlocked the door and enteted Lhe
Toom. he felt very lonesome. His funeh
was Inld out on the table, hut at first he
€id not foel ke eating. but threw him-
eelf on the bed and began to ory. Then
remembering what his mother had =ald
about his belng 4 man and taking oare
of het, he sprang up and ran to the giass
to look ut his black eye,
It was still horribly black, and It made
him feel worse to Jook at It, so he went
to the table and began to eat. While he

was cating he kept wishing heshad not
Bot Into that fght with the landiady's
bay. Mrs Jewett had offered to take care

of him while his mother was away, but
Pele was so spoiled and bossy that Tom-
my Jusi couldn't stand belng ordered
around by him 6 o they fought, and when
Mre, Craven came home at night, tired
ang sad, there waog this story of Tomuny's
nuughtitiess swalting ber. She had not
suld ome word, but just led her bhoy up-
stairs, had got the supper and waited on
him as kindiy as on other nights, but
when she put him to bed she t0)d him
that after this he must never speak to
any one In the house while she was out,
but come straight to his room from schoal
£8d romain there untl! she returned. Then
ehe kissed and tucked him in, and In &
kind of dream. just as he was falling
aslecp, be heard heor peaying for his tather,
who was eway In Alaska, They had not
heard from him for so gquany months that
they thought he must be dead. Tha! was
why, her money il belng gone, Tommy's
mother -had been obliged to go to work,
and that was why through her tears she
had =ald to Tommy: ““You are all
mman I have got now; you must take care
of me.™

At that thought he =2t up In bed. and
with his siccpy oFes half cloged, threw
his arms around his mother's neck axznd
Whispered: “Oh, mamma, I will be & man!
I will be & man?"

Then be fell aslesp and dreamed that he

wans, oh, 50 big, and he hit Pete such o |

crack in the eye that he fell over ke a
ninepin, The ememory of that dream made
Tommy laugh, and by the time he had fin-
fshed hls lunch and put away the dishes
he felt better,

His mother's roem and lttle kitchen
were at the very tap of the house, On
one slde the windowe opened on & fiat
roof, and here Tommy liked to play. Oa
the other mide the window overlooked the
girden of a rich man, whith was full of
shrubse. flowers. plnes and other trees

it was 1o this window Tommy now went.
He opened 1t wide. and, sitting with his
chin on his £5lded arms on the sill, looked
cut. The wind swayed the tops of the pine
trees, and sauey little sporrows played
emong the branches or climbod along the
new shoots, pieking off and eating some-
thing, may be Insects. Tommy's ténches
had sald that sparrows, Were guarrelsome
crestures. who drove’ away birds that
otherwise might nest In the gardens of
the town But Tommy ilked the impu-

dent llttle feliows, they wege good com- |

pany for a lonely llttie boy, for they ai-
wWaYS . reemed happy.
Az be sal watching these merry rogues

out of the alr seemingly came a eurfons |

thin, reed-like, rasplng sound. Tommy
had olten heard it before, but had never
been able to find out where 1t came from.
Now, bending hie head and following the
sound, he looked up, and there, perched on
the telephgne wire, was a tiny, tiny bird,
with & long binck beak, and n beautiful
burnished neck, making quick little move-
ments ar It sang it= unmusical song.

“Oh, oh, oh!" cried Tommy, who knew
the bird from pictures. *It's a humming-
bird! it's & humming-bird!"

He looked around to tell his mother,
forgetling she was nway., then turped
back to watch the lttle stranger, who
did not rest very long, and dgrted away
20 qQuickly that Tommy could not see
where It went, He had 0 edntent himsolf
with his oid friends, the sparrows, and
had plmost forgoiten she winged jewsl,
when suddenly somwthlag Aashed past hia
face and into the ropm,  Quick as thought
he closed the window, and turniag back
saw the humming-Blnd Ry around the
room. At Inst it dashed against the glass
ot the window end feel 10 the Door ex-

-

the |

hausted. Tommy tan over and picked 1t
up gently and tenderly. How small it fely |
even In his Hitly hand) He bent hly head
and could just hear the beating of s tiny
hienrt. 1t was =y a little, littie sound!
Tommy solflly sifoked its head with his
smooth cheek and ‘whispered 1o himself:
“T'll keep I."

Then be looked around the room for
somothing to put the tiny creaturs in, and
caught sight of an old bird cage. But
the wires were too wide spart, this wee
bird would get between them, As bhe
turned back hix eyes foll on the trees and
Howers of the bright gurden outside, and
the thought came to him that after living
in freedom there, the sctive littls hummer
Wolud never be happy caged up ihdoors,
Tommy shut his eyes, a0 23 Dot to see the
bexuty outside, and muttered: *“Ii caine
inie my reom; it's mine. 1 will keep 101"
but he eouid not get away from the
thought that It would be cruel to deprive
the tlaoy creature of Lbeity,

He opened his eyes and iooked down nt
the atom In his hand. It had recovered
from Its fall, and was glancing from slde
Lo side with its bright eyes, and though 1t
€id not seem frightensd, |t was struggling
to gel free. A tear fell on the burnished
head and glanced off, us the ochild bent
down and whispered: “I want you just
axfully; but I'm going to let you go."
| His voloe ended in a sob, but he bravely
1alsed the window, opened his hand and
| watched the falry bird fly away, while the
| ¥parrows chattered and scolded as though
| they were saying:

“What o goose you were not to keéep
that fderce little warrior when you had
| him!" For you must know that, little s
lthey are, humming-birds are not afrsid
| of sparTows.
|  "“You hold your tongues! cried Tommy.
“L let him go bLecause—decause he dida't
want (o stay.*

Then he went cut on the roof, crumbled
| & Httle bread for the sparrows and

watched the children play-in the next |

yard, It was getting late when he re-;

turred to the room, a0 he went into thé!
| kltchen, lighted the gas stove and put on
! the wvegetaubles, He wanted (o surprise
| hls mother, and you may be sure sho wns
wirprised ang pleased to find supper nearly
ready when she reached home.

Alter that Tommy was not lopely any
more. The birds were company for him, |
and when Pele, having got over being |
| mad with Tommy, knocked and asked
{ Hm to come and play., he Ald not even

feel disappointed when he ealled back

through the locked door that his mother |
i had forbldden him to speak to any one in |
| the house, Pete had to fnd asother play- |

fellow. . - 1

Tommy now sow kis hemming t:n.--mJ
| friend guite oftan, He used to hover over[
the Sowers In the garden dart through the |
alr, or, as on the firet day, =it on the |
telephone wire and sing. Tommy felt sure
that he must have g nest, but It was a
long time before he found JL l
One day when he was looking dowhn at |
the big. crooked apple tres ho saw some- |
thing move. He gased closely at the spot, |
und at length malle vut the shape of a
wee bird very Wke -Mr. Hummingbird |
sitting on s tiny egp fashicned of material |
closely resembling the mossy bark of the
trve. While Tommy was locking the bird |
| iew off. =pd he saw that thHe nest con-
|'tained two Mttle éggn lke pearis.
| Jost then Mr. Hummingbird came back,
'and glancing up saw Lhal Tommy bhad |
dlecovered his steret, He flew boldly up
to the window, and as his whirring ‘wings
| brushed the chiid's cheel, he made a
sound of enmtreaty.

“I. don't KnoW #f I ‘magined 1" sald
Tommy when hé told his mother, “but
it soutded to me jest pg if he snid, ‘Please |
| don't tell anyone whoere my nest 5" And
| T won't mever tell anybody ‘cept only
you*

Just after Mr. Hommingbird left Tom-
my, the richk man’s boy came out anuhit

1

“What are you alwsys looking out of
thet window for, kia?t

Tommy was so foll of what he had seen
that he very neacly sald, *At the hum-
mingiird's nest™”; but st that moment his
Uitle friend blew by egaln, and Tommy
eeemed to hear these words quite plainty,
“That boy robiz birds nesta” so instead
Tommy said what was quile true:

“¥ou have such s pretty garden that 1
Hke to Joak st It* -

It lsa’t tad,"” responded the rich boy

A
proudly. After a minute he shouted agaln,
""Say, kid, I'll give you a dollar if you can
s2e fromm up there where the humming-
bird's nest is."

“What would you do with It2™ asked
Tommy.

“Take It, of coursd"

Then Tommy know that the Hitle hum-
mer was right sbout Jadob and for femr
be might say something that would show
the big boy where the nost was, he left
the window and went out on the roof to
feed the sparrown

After that the moest of Tommy's pleas-
ure wne gone, for every evaning when be
came home from school Jacob would hunt
for the nest, which he felt sure was same-
where in the garden. It was really won-
derful how long he was Anding it. At last
he bethought himeelf of the ol apple
ree, and one afternoon came and stéod at
its foot and looked up.

The btirdilngs were out of the egpe by
this time, and it is Just possible he might
have missed the nest, had not the parent
birds, wild at seeing the é¢nemy no near
their home, flown at him In fury, vibrating
their tiny wings, darting thelr beaks at
him and quivering with rage. Jacod now
felt sure that he was close to the nost,
snd, waving the birds off with one hand,
clazsped the trunk with the other, prepur-
story to clinmbing the tree,

Tommy was in despalr when he saw the
pilght of his friends. He burst out ery-
ing, and screamed and yelled at the top
of hls voice, He made so much nolse thut

b was golug to stesl the nest; then,
neeing that she was kind, he told her all
his =tory, how he was so much alone that
he made frirnds of the hirds,

Mrz. Levi told him oot to be afraid sny
more, she would protect the nest. Then
zho told Jneob to bring a step-ladder, and
they ciimbed up and fooked nt the tiny.
squirming fumming-birds In thelr wee
¢up of a pest, the parent birds hovering |
around and feejing very doubtful of thelir
Intentione, but that the visitors
did not harm the little family, they began

to still thelir cries,
Mrs. Levi kept her promise, and Tommy
and bhis mew friend had the pleasure of
watching the youngsters grow up and
iearn to fiy. Before very long there were
four humming-binds hovering like winged
bicssoms over the flowers in the garden.
| The young ones looked so pretty that
| even Jacob felt giad that he had not
| killed them whan they were bables
| The kind lady A mare than protect tha
‘ humming-birds. Ehe found so much work
| for Mra. Craven that she was enabled to
lnuy with her little boy and sew at home.
]Thu went on until one happy day Mre
. Craven came back from Alaska safe and
l sound with his gold. He bad been in such
|
|
|

s wiid, wild place that he bad not been
able to send lotters.

THE GOLDEN BALL

- . HOW YOUNG
PRINCES FOR A
| PRIZE POEM

HEN the sons of King Beneficent
were Yery young they went W)
| school, the Wisard Wiseman - acting as |
thetr teacher. One Bpring day be cafled |
| the three young Princes to his cell lnci
| apoke to them as follows: |
| “Princes, I give you greeting. I want |
| each’of you to write a poem. Ta the gne
who writes the best original poem Gy w-I
| morrow I shall give this golden ball,” and |
| B2 held out a splendid golden ball that |
sparkied In the sunlight,

The youngest Prince, Rlciurd, went at
]onec to his room and gtarted in to write, |
| for he was very anxlous to win the splen- |
| 4 trophy. Hils brothers saw, and flouted
him. “Work away, you grind," sald they
deriglvely. “Writing poetry Is a talent,
pot drudgery. We ghall not work half
as hard, and I dare say our pooms shail be
twice as good.” But Richard sald noth- |
ing and contlnued his work. |

John and James were quite g enger as
he o galn the golden ball; this tima they
were not only rivals te Richard, but to
each other, John went at once to his
room and James to his. Each of them
had already concocted a plan, and they
were Impatient to start i

As soon as James reached the room ha !
bolted the door on the Inside. Then he
opensd & escret door that led from his
room to his father's llbrary. He walked
softly ‘along the passageway until he
reached the lbrary. Once there he took |
down from the topmoat shelf the oldest
volume of poetry be could find. “Nobody |
will ever know,” sald he (o Himseir,
“and I must win that golden ball'” He
coplet & poem and replaced the book.
Ther he went back to his room.

That oight the other Prince, John, went
into the lbrary. He, too, took down a

He, too, copled a poem. Than, ¢x-
ulting In his own shrewdness, he wemI

back to his regm.

The next day they all handed In thelr
work and awalted the Wizard's deciston. |
thn. was four days hﬂnr\ha sent for

em.

“Richard,” sald he to the Foungest |
Prince, “your poem ls not nearly as good |
as the other two." - |

“1 did my best,” sald Richard. “More’
than that you can ask of no man.™ \

“Quite #0,"" suld the Wizard Wiseman,
“As for your brotherms' poems, they are
gEems, and so evenly bhalanced {n merit
that I cannot choose hetween them, Both |
sre very, very fine* |

“Do not uble yoursell further.” =ald
John and James, overjoyed; “‘we do not/
care. You cam bestow on us the priss|
In comman.*

“I sald pothing sboul the prise™ re-
joined the ‘Wizard. "I merely sald that
botk of your poems were vary, very fina,
They ought to be—they were written by
one of our moat fllustrious poets. You
copled yours, John: you copled youms, !
James, and the funnlest part of it {s that
you both copled the same poem. There
they are—word for word allke'”

Bo Richard got the prize after all

“Boya,” esld the Wizard, as he gave,
the golden ball to the youngest Prince,
*“it is a fine thing to be clever, but the
man who is too clever often odverreaches
himself.”

And John and James ruefully looked up
tho word *“overreach™ in thelr diction-
arles, and sald they guessed ne was right.

‘WHY FIRE

EXPOSED AT LAST.

LIES CARRY LANTERNS

HOW THE WICKED NIGHT HAWK WAS

K. HAWE was a regular pirate.

He never worked for his living
m as did the other birds, but fust
took what he wanted from those who did
Hve honestly, No one was sufe from his
thefta. He grew so bold that he would
take things while the awners were look-
ing directly at hlm, asd If they tried to
=top hMm he would beat them terpibly. He
always went about his burgiaries at night,
and so at last he came to be called Mr,
Night Hawk.

One night he crept [atdé Mr. Turkey's
amokehouse and stole four hams. The
next night he stole a whole bag of corh-
meal from Mr. Woodpecker's pantry, A
Hitle while later he robbed poor little
Miss Jenny Wren of thrce mince plos
The whole nelghborhood was aroused
At thess thres hold burglaries, and Mr,
Woodpeeker, Mr. Torkey and Misg Wren
all met st Mr. Rposter's stors ong even-

«when It came to leaving the front doors
t opem, It dld not ssem o fine, My door,”
| andd Mrs. Robin to 3Mr. Robin. “‘just sup-
| poss that dreadful Mr. Night Hawk ehould
| come in our door. It would be perlectly
|awful. [ am sure I should have hysterics
It gives me Lhe creeps just to think of it.”
Mr. Robin ot once sald If she [eit that
way about i, he would keep the (door
shut and locked; and 1t wouldn't mnke a
bit of difference, anyway, tor all the other
birds would hava thelr doors ovpen. and
Mr. Night Hawk could go in one of them
and get caught ’

All the other birds felt the same way
when It grew dark, and they all ehut and
double-barred their fromt doors. each

open, waiting to cateh Mr. Night Hawlk,
‘The anly one that had an open door was
Mr. Ow!, who had proposed the plan. He
Ha not have the slightest (dea of catchlog
Mr. Hawk, but he ju=t jeft his door apen
for the loaks of the thing. He sar on a
littla chalir behind the door, fast asleep.
and In the middle of the night Mr Nignt

MR, HANK STOLE MR. ROOSTER'S OVERSHOES,
UNMBRELLA AND MR. WOODPECHER'S MACKINTOSH,

.

MR TURRKEY'S

.
Ing to talk it over. It happensd to be
ralning, and they left their things In a
back room, as Mr, Rooster safd the
dnmp wns bad for the dried apples.
While they were tnlklllg about Mr. Night
Hawk'n shocking behavior, Mr. Hawk
himaelf crept In the back window and
stole Mr, Rooster's overshoes, Mr. Tur-
key's umbrelin and Mr. Woodpecker's
mackintosh. Then everyons decided that

eomething must be done st once,
Everyone agread that Mr, Owl was the
wisest of the birds, snd so to Mr. Owl
the rest of the birds all went to find out
how to eatch Mr. Night Hawk. Mr. Owl
thought about it for a great while, and
finally he sald the best and easlest way
he could imagine was for ali o leave
thelr front doors wide open and sit all
night bebind the door. Mr. Night Hawk
would be sure (o go in one of these open
doora Jooking for something to steal, and
then the owner could siam the door shut,
lock it mnd catch Mr. Night Hawk. This
went away matisfied. But that pight,
like & fine plan, and everyone

Hawk crept In and tried to stenl the
euckoa clock on the parior mantelplece;
but he knocked off two large vascs, which
broke with a great craeh ond awoke Mr.
Owl,

“SWhe fs that in my parlor?" crled Mr,
Owl, siretching and rubbing his eyes,

“It s Mr. Crow.”” answered Mr, Night
Hawk. "I just came in ta borrow your
dictlonary, 1 want to wrile to my rieh

ancie, who is very I, and I want to usa
very ecloquent Minguage. [ saw the doet
open and [ walked right in"

“Oh, help yourself, by aill means,' sald
Afr. Owl, and sat down behind the fromst
@oor agmin to wult for Mr, Night Hawi.
Mr. Night Hawk did help himscif. He
took the cuckoo clock. m palr of opera
glndisen and a photograph of Mr. Owl's
great-grandmother, In a gold frame. He
put them in his pockets, took the diction-
ary under his arm and walked out, thank-
ing Mr. Owl very kindly.

In the momming Mr. Owl was fearfully
‘sngry when he found his best two puarior
wasex broken and his cuckoo clock, opers
glassea and great-grandmother’'s picture
fn a gold frame all gone, not to speak of

think'ng that all the rest had their doors |

| make m god

| robbing folks.

the diction
Crow's b«
NRMCS.
otother's pictore in i
black, dictionary-borrow
he.

Mr. Crow wins astonplshed
came angry when he
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der o steal thing».
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'l

fix him.
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home angrier than
When the other
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1t every
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s he, "1 n ot
ig N I think yvou wnlld
irop,” and he opensil

never
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sir do not eat mi

“Will yvm b
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for a long whil 1
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| go.
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house when some of the |
“Here he' fs, Mr Crow
“here he 19" and Mr. N
trightened that ke dre
tains and flew awny as

After that he counld e
nizht but some of the M

| terns would see hlm ang
i, Mr. Crow. After n
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| steal more with Mr
him in T f
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Sug:nning
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for I have ook
1e daytime myself
nd Mr, let him

Cruw

N fMle 1ok

Mr. Urow ook

looking
had to stop stoaling
| was too Iasy 15 work.
which he caught, diving
after them. Thep t
namo from Mr. Night Hawk

into the

DaT¢

Hawk, nnd so he lg calied to
I Ever since that, In the w .
Mame files with = t

of the
all night. so that If Mr
take n notion to ste

|

afrxld t¢ try, for »
see him with the b .
You can often sea them It =
Inga, and, although they are now casied
firaflles, you ‘will know they are looking
about to see ¥ Mr. Hawk Is trying tla
steal anything from the other birds.

HOW BRUIN PAID HIS HONEST DEBTS WITH A LITTLE INTEREST

THE BLACK BEAR AND WOODCUTTER ’

Bear that lved In a cave closs

to the Gray Wolf's old home did
a funny thing. But I'd betier tell some-
thing eise first.

After the wolf had Jed the dogs to the
Blnck Bear's cave and had been killed
by hia own ftrickery., the Black Bear
would never lst any more wolves move
into his neighhorhood, He didn't Hke
wolves, anyway. He hated men, too, and
stayed away from where they and thelr
EuUns were.

Oune day a man who amellad diferently
from the hunters came by. He carried an
axe, a saw and a dinner bucket. The
Black Bear watchad him come up the
path in the woods and could have caught
him and killed him, bot he didn't seem
to want to. He didn't aven growl as the

ONEEI upon another time the Bilack

; THE DOROTHY BROWN PAINT PICTURES

At last, bl thelr 4

* Dorotby WondersHow the OddlyDressed Bov Lost HisHat
_——————— ——

. 4

IV—-DOROTHY AND REGGIE IN LONDORN.

Sweet Doarothy, through Dickens’ land, with
Regele wandersd band o hand;

Thay cried egain o'er Little Nell, and fol-
Towed bes through lane and dell;

With David Copperfield they strayed, and maw
where little Ficrence played

He were a strange

was without &

had knowledge

and the modern pass.

Back o Robin Hood,

the mighty London riss,
And scon bebeld, & motiey muss, Ihe ancient

At once, the children In surprike, stood sulll
- and looked with wond'ring c7en,
For thers they saw & Ind who could have

ing ayos, they saw

curjous to the modern Yidw,
And Dorothy, too, marveled (hal the odd youlh

“1 o' poss he's lost it, Reg,' sbe ssid. But Reg

==~ And he remembered, to hia joy, that this must
be & Biue Coat Boy.
Fuint Dotethy in plak sad white, tints that
are dalfcate yet bright
The Blue Cost Bay, of courss, is blue; Reginaly
paint |n graylsh Sue

—Copyright, 1902, by Douglas I Dety,
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man pessed close to the cave and the
&xw teeth rang against o lttle trop.

bear éame out and watched the
man swinging on up through the woods,
Fbut he did pot foliow. That evening he
faw the man come back, but he did not
disturd him. The uext morning he let
the miin e¢e him, and the man just
looked quietly snd wMt -on about his
busingss, All that day the Black Bear
kspt saying to himself:

others to kill mea™

But days paased, and not a single hunter
came to bother the Black Bear, so he
bellieved the man wazx a friend and dlf-
ferent from other men. He often sat or
iny or stood at the door of his house and
watched the woodeutter go by to his
work up in the foothills. And the man
always walked by as If thers was no
bear there. Except when one evening he
threw the Black Bear o bit—of bread left
from his dinner.

Ons ' day about noon s big storm came
gp. The wind bLlew a perfect hurricane,
Blg trees were hurled to the ground,
erashing thelr way through the other
treen and breaking the =maller trees jike

Bear's house stood the little tree agalnst
which the woodcutter's saw had rung
on the first morning he had gone by. Not
{ar away stood the glant oak by the door
of the old wolf den. The wind caught the
big oak and broke off |ts stém pear the
root, aa If It had been a léad pencil
The Black Bear was sitting just inside
hie cave, worrying about the woodcutter.
Hearing the pop of the breaking oak, he
bounded out to see what was the matler,
J At exactly that second., the blg tree
i struck the litle tree mnear the Black
| Bear's door and broke It The little tree,
| In falling, caught the Black Bear's foot
| and pinned It close against the slde of
| the rock—right sgainst bls own stony
door jamb,
| The Black Bear hauled and tugged and
| made the poor, crushed foot hurt a.good
' deal worse than [t would have hurt—just
| as lettle children do things sometimes.
| But he was fast. The blg tree had fallen
| iks a monster hridge across the ltile
| gully and had pnned the iittle tree anrf
‘thk Bear down., so they had lo siay
just whers they were
|~ Oh, how the Black Bear suffered! His
| paw fait like the toothache, only, worse,
| bacause the paw was bigger than the big-
| gest jaw tooth you ever saw. All after-
| noon he iay and whined and bit severely
| at the Nttle tree, Dut it seemed that the
! blg tree kept pressing on all the harder,
| And the Black Bear bacams angrier
| every minute.

heard somehody coming. FHe was afraid—
what Bilack Bear wouldn't have been
when bhe waas unable to fAght? And he
was angry at the whole world, the wind,
the trecs—everything. Bo, when bhe saw
it was the woodcuttor coming along, he
quit belng afrald: but he stayed augry,
apd growled, and showed his teeth and

snarled. L

the Black Bear. Then, carefully keeping
out of reach of the big black paw that
wie npot fastened down, he worked away
with the nxe untll the foot wes free.
Then he started to ron  But the bear’'s
anger was gone pow, and he didn't want
to. hurt the man Stiil, he couldn't un-
derstand why the woodcutter was so0
good to him. He was not the kind of
man the Biack Beéar had heard of. He
would remembeér the woodcutter,

One other stormy evemning the woodcut-
ter was coming along near the Biack
Bear's house, when a little plece of bark
fell In the path from a Jeaning tree over-
head. He looked up and jumped back-
ward just in tithe to see & pair of flery
eyes fiashing st Nlm, and to keep from
having & big. sirong, yellow body strike
him, as & monster panther sprang through
Abe mir. Az it missed its mark, the ani-

The woodcutter stopped and looked at |

| mal

| fust In time to get a slap on the sid

“How foollsh of me to show the man | grumbled and growled. But the woodcut
where I stay: for he will come and bring | ter never quite understood whether th

pipe stéms, Near the door of the Black |

| Then 8am blew more and more;

Then It began to grow dark, and ha'|

of

acrenam

s feor under
t ml thot mo

fifed up be

the panthe

gave a loud

mént and gathered
another jump. But
a kg black body st
long yellow one and

agalost the

the hkend that hurled him
tree, killing him instantly,

The woodcutter stood, scarod and sur-
priced, a few feet away, and as the Black
Bear started to shuftle back to bed,

na

Black Bear was saying:
“There now, you old sneaking panther,

I'll teach you to let my fricnds al
or “Keep still, friend woodcutte t
go thanking me; I'm just paying my

honest debts™

SOME SERPENTINE STANZAS,

Bald Sammy: *“Though I stmin my=«ll by
blowing thin sweet stmain,

Yet by ite charm, the serpent sly from oliling
1 rentrain;

These bars of harmomy I play,
from his harmful way,
And while he's colled before my feet, 1 foil

him from some curdliong feat.

will Lar him

|
|
g
| IT music soothes such savagoe breasts, no more
| this anake will mavagpe neste
{1 Or writhe abroad to strike and bits, But

blithety strive to 4o what's right.”

ke blew untl!
his face was rod of hue,

The soake she erept bemanth the ralis snd
lightly played upon the scales,

One Way to Play Marbhles,
The boye of Amabia have a curlous way
of playing marbley
The marble s pluced Iz the hollow be-
tween the middle fnger and (he fore-
finger of the left hand. the hand being

fiat on the ground and the fngers closed.
The forefinger of the right hBand s theo
pressed firmiy on the end joint of the

middle finger, which pushes the middle
finger suddenly aslde, and the forefing=s
slips out with sufficlent force to propel
the shooter very accurately,

Ia Deolly Land.
What do you think of Dally Land,
Litile stift trees on either hasd,
With sagar plures all hagging round
And iying thickly an the ground.

Between the houses in a row

The wooden Bevms prancing g2

Or armies of tin suldlers ¢ome

With. glsaming spesrs and beat of drum.

The strangest things you Mear and see
In Dolly Land so tar away,

And nd ome werids you off to bed
When rou would ratber play instend,




