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Unknown Ghosts and 2 Houseful of Girls

THE TERRORS OF ONE SUMMER AS RELATED
BY ONE OF THE TERRIFIED. BY F. E. HOWSON

| baste It 1t pldses bim7T" oried Biddy, In-

“Weil, Blddy.,” sald Fiarry. "the ‘ould
xintleman' and hiz crew had botter pre-
pars themselves, for thelr soules will he
back in Hades tomight. Thelr skins would
make a nice mat for your feel. girle—
orrve, ton, as & souvenir of your ghoats.™

“Bhure; tad luck will come to ye If 5o
kil the critters. The ould gintleman at

E mwmade our ghosts’ seguaint-
w ance I Australla, where Fath-
ar's buiness (he s a partnoer

io & bicyele irm) bud taken him. Jimrry
and 1 and Hitle Ike were delighted when
Father declded take us and Mother
with him. We expected the six months
Wo were 1o bo away from home to be a
pienie, indecd, and we were not disap-
paltted.
1 winl

Lo

pasa over the trip across ths
continent from Clncinnat]l (s Ban Fran-
ciico; the long sea wvoyage, broken by
stays gt Honolulu and Auckiand: the few
bappy days we spent In Eydney and Mel-
bourne, commence when we ook
possmsion of ths furnlshed house Father
ronted Magill, five miles out
of Adelalde. He had to Jocale us pome-
where while he traveled round -~ Jeing
business, and chose Adeluide bDecauvss his
college chum, Ralph Ingraham, wos a
member of (he Adelaide House of Assem-
biy, having, wlns! given up hix nationality ,
and made his home in Australla, and
this house 1n partioulir, because it Jolned
the homie of Mr. Ingraham, and we should
kove the company of his family, so would

and

for us at

2ot be Jonesorne in Father's abmence.
The Iingmham faomily consisied of
Isther, mother, two sons, one at Cam-

bridge Univer=ity, England, belng soade
a genualne Johsn Bull; the younger, Har-
™. WwWas 8° & boarding echool In Mrl-
bournes; one daughter, S8arn, a gir! of my
Bgo—18—devoted to oricket, tennis, cycling,
horscboek riding from,
nerves,

and entirely free

No wooner hr wa taken porscssion of

the house iness calied Father
away Ircdm Wis e Eone but a
icw dajys when = telegram summoned

fother 10 Join him in Melbourne; he bad

been avdzod with an atinck of sclatics,
end could mot geL alomg without her,
Bhe departed by the next train, leaving
us 19 e care of the srahnms and the
good-paiured Irish woman who had con-
senied to run our domestic machine,
‘Bhure, mam, y¢ needn't be Teared to
lave the ohlider with sue, ' take goodd
capy of the bhoy and kape the men folk
irom roasnin’ off wiith the young ladies,
bless thelr preftly eyes,™ she bhoad sald
to Maother

Copr troubles were Dot jong in com-
mencing, and Biddy, solwithetanding her
fine promises, provid but & poor ally,
but of ¢ more jater. 1 will now de-
seribe the ) $

it stood iLe conter of = large or-
chard and was a wide ope-siory brick
buildl veranda on every side.

ralsed sbout two fect
nd was carelully board-
wling the foundailon of the

fram ibe grou

¢d round, cono

house Whes ook possersion the
bell rope  was oken, and as Futher
hag w lewve so g L and it was £if-

Sicult to got o man s far out of Lown, It

remalr unended,

The over Mother jeft there wos A
resoundly peil from the bell; forgot-
tiug th rope wias broken, and think-

ra Ingrabam and one of her

Qad oome over o checr our

Ince 1 ran to open the door. The
wotds of eaper welcoine dicd on my Hps,
far no one was o b senn. Thinking
Surs was trying to play a trick on me, 1
ran round the yorands, expecting o nind
ber Wing in some corner. No one wus
these. Then 1 remembered the broken
bell rope, and returped to the house,
pussiod o nervous. Harrie laughed at

my 4 Blddy declared that oae

 have beem up to their thricks here. Many's

| and looked fearfully over ber shouider.

&néd Peter Nosters wonld exorcise them

"Shurc, W\he divii humseif is In the
house,” she sald, “znd awiul bould the
ould gintlemen's gettin’, for he laughs
In the middie of me prayin'.”

One night In our roem was enough for
Diddy: ahe even talked of leaving us,
but on our beseeching her to remain and
reminding her of her promise to Mother,
Ehe consented to #tay If she wis not
ssked to go Into any part of the houss |
but the dinlng-room. To this we agreed. |
We thought of deserting the house In & |
body, migrating to Biddy's room, and
liviang In that and the kitchen, but came
ta the concinsion that Biddy's room wan
too small for four people, 80 abasdoned
the idea. Biddy, however, Insisted no
tiking Ike's ool into her room.

Numberisss were the dizcussions we had
with the Irish woman as to the cause of
the house belng haunted,

“Bhure and those wicksad convicta must

|
|

i

the tolme T've istened to storles of how |
those men would escape from prison, run
wild in the hills, catch the seltiors, apd
algher tormentin’ thim, roast thim In bal-
lock hides™

“But, Biddy." sald Harrde, who was of a

“South Australiz was pever 3 conviet col-
ony. There were pever convicts here™
“Well,” answersd Biddy, “thin It must
ay baen the satives. Bhure the black erit-
ters used to kill the white men and roast
and eat them, Before Iver thls house Wee
bullt they've had a fecd of mun's flesh on
the very wite of i, and mow the spal-
prens, bein’ dead, come back te enjoy
their wicked doeds, the owid gintieman

wid them, bad cess to him.™
Here the Irishwoman crossed horsel?

Bul, Biddy,” sald Ike, lifting his great
inquiring eyes to her face, "how do you
Enow Ite tbe blacks?™

“Shure and It must be the blacks, for
though they growl and yell and mutter
all night anlver a word if thelr llnge oan
y¢ make out. The moanin” and cryin® Ia
from the poor corittete waltin® to bo
cooked., There's a child among them, and
ofie’s an Irishman for didu’t | hear him
wid me own earsg oryin’ ‘Chons! Ohone!
God rest hils sowl, But Mitle he's lHkely to
rest kuowin®' his body™» in the stomach of
one of those biack crittiera™

I tricd to beoach the sublert of our
nightily visitants to Bara Ipgrabam, but
| the mere mention of the word “Ehosts’
brought a pltying and superior smile
| the sun-browned [ace thal athletic
majd

“And do Americans still belleve In
phostaT" ahe asked with a supercilious
lifting of her black eyebrowr. “"We Aus-
trallans den't Ghost storles are OM
World fables. Don't 1ot Biddy stufl you
with her Irish falry tales"

I wished I might have
crodulity nnd courage by making her
spend o night, with us, but doublless
¢ would have snored through our noo-
turnal visltors' grgles, and laughed at us )
| next day
| Mother had now been away ten Jays,
[and though Harrie and I wore getting
quile worn out with terror and want of

sleep, we did not lke to send for her to
jcome back, To telegraph that the houss
was hauntsd scemod se =llly. Our one
| hope was In Harry lpgraham, who was
expectod home for the Christmas holideys,
!Il.-- was a boy, and so wnuld be more

L

of

®

tested her In-

eympathetic 10 us girls than his sister,
&nd of ecourse he would not be scared
evon by ghoste On the appointed day
he arrived, and in the evening ran in to
make our acqguaintance. lle was as lvely,
handsome and nice as we exproted, and
he, 1. and Harrie weres soom fast friende
The spirits were quiet for a day or two
after ho came, so we did pot mention them
to him On the fourth night after his
return, however, they carried on so ter-
ribly that we could not sleep a wink,

|

| and golng out to the henhouse next morn-

ing to feed the chickens, we found eight
of our best laying hens lying dead, with.

ing me stoop to look Into one of the
holes, “the fonndation is jow, the houme ia
ralsed but a little above the ground. The
eats have caught the wire in thelr paws)
and runmg the bell,
cause? by the bones they were gnawing
siriking agninst the fioor, and the stealth
footstepa—well, T found a hole the ghosts | school and estered his father's ofMce,
home

through this they came (nto the house,
and you heard themn pattering down the

house. and being raised very slightly from

Jeast ye might lave.™

“Well, if you feei so badly about his
death, Bidgdy, I'll let you have Satan for
;.nu..bu the skins of the others 1 must

o' g

There in Mitle more to tell. The ghosts
being Injd—for they troubled us no more—
we gaye all our attention to having 2
good Harry, who left

The knocking was

had made In one of the unoccupled rooms;

|

parmages.  DAdy 44 npt hear them hc-l
oanuse her room (s an addition to the |

the ground, the ests ccuid find no harbor 1 am back in our home in Cincinnat]
under it.” now—at this moment at my writlng table,

Al that moment Biddy joined the group | my feet on the skins of our “ghosts"—5but
around the cagces. I'm afraid I won't ba here for long unlesy

“And is 1t rFaly ye call them bastes? | 1 can make an Ameritan of Percival. He
asked she. "It divile they are; see thn | writes that be Is having the haunted
evil eyves of them! The hig one that | houss repovated and newly furnished, and
switches his tall and biles the llitle ones | that he |s coming for me by the next

when they get In his way Is the ouild gin- | steamer, leaving Blisdy and the *ould gin-

tieman himeelf.”

tieman™ {n charge of our future bome.
An to the Harries—they can thelr
oI_'l'i =SOTY.

Harry laughed.
“Bhure, ean't he take the form of a

Tick Went Away and How He Came Back

TRUE STORY OF A COCKER SPANIE

THE FIDELITY OF HIS YOUNG FRIENDS

L AND

meat lafd by for him, and the baker
winild feel that he hod neglected some
special duty If he had not saved a bun
or cake for the Httle fellow,

Tick felt his imporiance and was great-
Yty chagrined when the grumpy old man
wonld “shoa’* him off with his stick when
be went towdrd him on the street or |
throw siopes at him when he jauntlly
trotted up the steps of his house. This
conduct Om the old man's part was not
productive of good mannsrs on Tick's |
side. He would dark fariously and give |
every Indication of a dasire to hita tha
oidl man's legs. Therefore, It was not sur- |
prising that the Boclety for the Preven-
tion of Crueity to Animals was (nformed
one day that there was a vicigus black
dog without a license running at large
on Fleasant avenue.

One morning the dogeatcher's wagon
appearéd on the block where Tick was
happily up ond down and

BOUT & year ago there apprared
A at the door of n house up In
Pleasant avenue an intelligent-
faced black cocker spaniel. whose affec-
tionate maaners and exceilent deporiment
gave rise to the puspicion thet e was the
prodigal eanine pet of some ome Who was
at that momen! bemoaning his abeence,
Whatever he had been, Tick became at
once the Mol of the three children into
whoss family he had strayed. Every child
In the bhlock and around the corner. as |
well, soon became devoted to the Nttle |
bianck fallow, who couid play hide and
rovk with all the vim of any boy or girl,
and whose abiiity to catch a ball caused
bim to be frequently preased into service
when a gamie WAS on.

The grown-ups, (00, save ons gFrumpy
old man In the fat at the corner, were
well-gigh as enthusinstic over his cunning
ways. The butcner slways had a bit of

l

wanlering
when the chlldren came home from

school they learned that their pet bhad
been captured. Never had there been
such  never such Indignation.
Not onily were Effle, Johany and Hal

bawed down with grief, but every chiid
friend of the little canine captive foit
that woe too deep for utterance had set-
tled upen the community. Boch a trag-
edy called for immediate action. BSoms
one . told them that Tick could be ro- |
covered for §2. But 2 was a sum far
beyond “the resources of Tick's little |
owners. Popa apd mamma needed every
penny to buy shoes and clothes for Efle,
dack and Hal, and there was no chancs ;

of getling such a tremendous sum as 3

For o ]chg fime | could not tell

cme

[ve asked somany all about
R
A liﬂe&ﬁ

Id ansvrer,
r\'ﬁl%‘toﬁzn; rSO'

r ocuor secret \wor

A My stery Solved

How grown-ups knew our ways sowell.
our secrets seem 1o lie
Wide open tothe grown-up eye

ey hod come fo fil}cl it out
\Whyzs e know

[ thoucht firdt4 re foch e
Sl § e e By
birds sitonihe wires }\181\

from the slim pocketbook mamma had
80 frequently to open for the baker, the
butcher and the [andlord.

A porrowful group gathered at the
lamp-post Saturday morning, and the
awful catastropha was discusced in the
most cxcited manner. Finaily, = plan
presented itself, upon which they Iim-
mediately proceeded to act. A puhblic
subscription was at once started, and
every one (save the grumpy old man)
who knew the litle dog was Importuned
to contribute to the fund for Tick's re-
lease. The baker and the buicher each
gave 10 centn. A NHitle girl whose father
was n policeman dared the parental ire

| the Shelter, over on the East River; b
t alas, on reaching there

. ANt avenue, but it was =«

{ vasxed,

pleased a: being roused from hia
nap uafter & long al-night beas

huckster, the lcemah. the Janitor,
and-hearted doctor, the cigar-siore
—all gave something, while the .
themselves seraped together as
pennies as they could until the

WSy
much-

| desired §2 Mimit was reacheod.

and
started for

With the pennics, nickels
tied in a handkerchief, they

discoverad
1 instead of 2 was necded 1o bring Tick
back with them. Tt was a sad Higl
procession that wended its way up Pleas-
determined one.
The Immediate vicinity of Tiek's former
residence baving been thoroughly can
they decided to branch oud lnto
more distant quarters, and. ringing ev
doorbeil, state thelr case, and e
caough pennles could be beggped to mako
up the other J1. In every house wt
there were children the greatest |
In the project was shown. By 3 ek,
when they had at last secured the & ke
rescuing party conslsted of about 5 [it-
tle folks, e¢ach of whom, having -
tributed toward the captive's release, {elg
that Tick was partly his or her personal
property.

The man st the shelter laughed as he
eounted out the money, and then, going
Into an Inner roam where there wern
scores of dogs and ¢ , opened the door
and led Tick out. With a rush he threw
himself rapturousiy on every one of the
chiidren In turn, licking EfMe’'a face with
canine ecstacy and barking and capering
=0 wildly that all the dogs inside wh)
wersa not so fortunate sel up s dlsmal
howl until the din was deafening. Then
the triumphal homeward-bound proces-
slon started. The people at the windows
along the avenus gazed in wonder at the
crowd, asking their nelghbors what the
commotion was all about. The baker and
the butcher had come out into the
sirect to pat the returned wanderer. Tha

perh

[=:

policeman, who was just going out on
duty, thought something nesiing his

presence was going on until he beheld the
small black dog capering so joyously In
the midst of his admirers. The grumpy
old man who was curious to know what
was the cause of t excltement banged
down his window 1 was not seen
the atrest agnin for = day. When
did come out he made a “pasa™ at Tie
with his cane, but the littls fallow falled

on

by waking him from his sieep to tell Bim

of the sad case, and secured A quarter,
evan though he 4l not seem to be very |

to resent it for what did one old man s
animosity count to him, “the dog of the
commonwealth

HOW BOBBIE PREVENTED
‘A PANIC

gob

ISB Winstan openad the door of the
firmt grade room one Monday in an-

DO A THING Y0 Tn! Rl

-

T

awer to & falnt rap on the outside, to find
a silm, white-faced boy standing there,
“Good morning.”” sald the teacher, pleas-
antly.
The boy gimnced up tmidly, then drop-
pod his syes again, and the color came

.

and went in his cheeka

COON TRAPPING

“Tou are a new pupll, I belleve, " Mlss
Winston sald, adding, as he nodded his
bead, “1 think you are too old to join my
et folk.”

“I'm only 9. I've been sick.' The Woy's
lps quivered and hls cheeks grew redder

HEN a man says he ia § trapper the
hearer thinks Instinctively of beav-

ers and otters, but the fact ls that the
beaver is practicaliy cxtinot {n the United |
States and otters ars too scarce evers- | and & muzzle-loading rifle. The dog
whers to make pursuit of them profitable. | hunts . coons when the man is on his
Trappers in the North ars now gener- rounds, trees them and announces succoss
ally in search of mink, skunks and musk- | by barking In a certaln manner, and then

lean-to of boughs which keep out the
raln only Indifferently,
Every coon trapper has a mongrel dog

|
of s ider had rung the beil out a wound on their bodles or any sign | FAt: In the Bouth and Eouthwest thry'} the coon Is shot. The trapper will get
That pight when | went to put 4-year- | to show by what manner they had come | are coon trappers, There are many men one-fourth of his coons in this way.
oid Ik to twd, the Hitie fellow zald, 't.;. their death. who make livings good enough for them Despite the war waged agalnst them
“Why s It, Jennle, that when you go oot | “It's as plain as darlight” sald Biddy, |l:.r catehing coons in the wilder parts of | the=s animals do not seem to decrease.
RIC_ NIV, B Gpoiw. Ay s 3;1:?"; -Er;?wfully viewed the feathered | ... gouth, mainly slong the Lower | They are gane in Jarge measure from the
nse, lkey; o washstand couldn't | The ut\.:':«.-k' ;':pa-.'..ff’:. w;:ﬁ«-orr:lgc\:m::e' ]Mhﬂ!u!!:'ﬂl River and its conmfluents, | settled reglons, but the vast, damp, wood-
Ic‘hlrkrm were white folk. If ye dont The coon trapper lesds a Jife that tulrd aress afford them wmuch protection,
it must have been the bureau, | Shift out of this haunted houss, ye poor | him fa ideal and 1t would not be disagree- | and they are fecund.

then, Ther Rocn .n,;dg;_- He sprang ]L"lzl-irfi:m-'.’.'::nmrk::ﬂgfn‘:. l-h; chlct;::-.“ able for a while 1o civilized men having | The coon trapper, If l:ah.;d :f;h.::

up In bed, amnd clung tightly 10 my neck. | £ T 0o , and wa or- = . R snlone, can amass a sum o
'\-.,,,_ gure ent IF‘.:_“. wos “}mum :m:r;ui to tell our troubles to Harry ar I“J:t” l?' ?l““'m:" I::mu‘:: :;‘:::2: | Independence to him by the time he s
of knocking. Agwin thinking 1t must be | the Ot opportunity. He came over that | WHTR 17 WHes OF 8 =50 e PAaThes Oaat Il et Ty seting;
: opened one of the French win- | ©7C0INE, and had scarcely seated himseif | €230 trade his sidns for meal, bacon, cof- | he pays o remt or taxes: he owna mno

o be disappeinted and puzx-

hin ton,” sald
thought Blady's
fiave left her baby, and it
. 1 asked Piddy, and she
, an' It was a dirame, child;

+ baby did me slsler luve at all,

£ squeals,
night 1

wore
uth

the words out of the
than 1 pitsous walling
el Tollowed by the most ghoul-
| & 1 have ever list-
tor about three min-
g which Ikey clung so closely
that he nearly choked me.

encd 1o

leave o alone, Jeunle," be

“T'm s scared.”

I wrapped him In a2 blanket and car-
ried him scross the hall o the parior,
wh Harrie, who was lying on the sofa
eeaing & beok, recvived our story with
derisicn. She went Into the bedroom a

few minotes later for & Lox of candy, and

< d with a frightened face, refus-
ng, howaver, to say what had scared
T, 4 ) glept we giris s=at
t for hours No
n that night, bow-

thet time forwasd they
"

in our bhedroom, but
other parts of the
knockiags, hor-

terious

. &
sobbings,
ofi inughter, xh
made reat an impossibility,

flendish gurgles of
mlish mutterings
Hashed oo
the long passages:
up in bed breathlessly

slogs

ofien have

+ [

BOur

down

#

lstening wiile the stealthy footfalls came
Hlowly down the hal paused nat the
doar. At oth times the foolsteps ap-
peared to be ' room. They would
paure bealde d and Harrle and 1
would le trembilng t daring to open
our eyes jest ug awe-insjiring form
atould mevt owr Then would fol.
low a horriblo, flendish, smothepred yell,

and we would cover our beads with the
bedolothes and lle sweltering through the
hot Summer night praying for morning
to dawn,

One aight when our tormentors had
been unusoslly quiet and we hxd fallen
into the doep sleep of exhaustion, Harrie
whns awnkened by s soft knocking, seem-
ingly oo the glase of the French window,
Forgeiting the ghost ad  thinking
Fether had coms home unexpectedly, she

.
un

there.
crepl

was
window, she
was avaks
bing
mooking
Tobm,

Hastly bolting the
back tn bed, snd 1
i by her clinging lo me sob-
amotacrnd pezls of ghoulish,
laughter sounded through the
Often the beli would riag without
cause. Ab midnight one Sunday there
was a sounfing penl which made the
wholo hovso ring and brought Biddy trom
her room off the kitchen—her
room and thei kitchen were addillons to
the house, 3nd ust have been bullt much

as

clint

stor than the origioal structuro. She
War angry. and woull not belleve we were
not playing a “thrick™ on her. When

we fokd her of the ghosts she laughed,
and sald:

“Bhure, It's dhreamin' ye are. Ameri-
kins ought to have more siowe™

In an unlucky hour, thinking she would
bs some protectian, we lnvited Riddy to
spend & nlght s our room. The gphosts
wore even mose Hvely thain osusl thst
evening, and zot all Blddy's Ave Marins

heart-breaking wall- |

when our enemies commenced,
firet gound Harry exciximed:

“Ca~" then scelng our frightensd faces
he quickly Interropted himasif, crying In.
|utead: “Rats, alligators, crocodfles! what's
that

Then we told our story. Though there
was o merry twinkle In hls oye¢ and he
| threw himself back In his chalr now and
| agaln with & smothered guflaw, I am
Bappy to say he did not langh,

“And, oh, Hal" sald our Harrie, “‘the
poor chickens! Do you think the ghosts
really kilied them?™*

“Think? 1 don’t think st sl about It
I know they killed them Never mind,

At the

girls: 2 t0 bed, sleep well, and leave
everytling to me. I'll warrant the ghosts
won't trouble yom mueh more. Can 1
have the little veranda room? I'd Uke 10
sleep here tonight.*

“Of course,”” we bhoth cried glad t9
have anything In the shape of a man

within eall

| "Well, T guess 'l tell mother, Good
| night, givis.™ -
He made such a wry face ne he went

out of the door that 1 thought he must
be {il, and foliowed him into the garden.
FHe disappeared among the trees but 1
found him rolling over nn the grass plot
in such parozysms
bed a it Golng close, I found he was
Inughing so that the tears rolled down
his cheeks

“Harry!™ I cried, indignantly,

“Oh, Jennle, 1 have so wanied to see &
live ghost. You can't tell how merry and
giad It makes me feel to think I am o
have my wish. 1f you are a good HNitie
girl and go to bed now you shall see one
vourssif tomorrow,”” and, jumping up, bhe
ran off to his own home.

Whether {t was Lhat the ghosts really
did give us n Test or that the sense of
having & protecior neur eased our nerves,
cortaln It is that Harrte and I alept dream.
lesaly that night, and when we awoks next
morning the sun was shining Into our
room end the birds carclling gally with-
out. Just as we finlshod dressing Harry,
who said he had been severa! times o
the door to lsten for a sound, knocked
boldly at the French window. As 1 opened
it and stepped ot on the veranda, 1 heard
a curious, harsh growllng, and Harry,
with a theatrion]l wave of his hand, cried:

“Hehold the spirits of the black canni-
bals!"*

In a large wire trap plrced in fromt of
A hole In the boarding below the veranda
were four Ilthe, felinely graceful Httle
animals, yellow In color, apotisd with
white. They were smaller than domestie
oty and of a different form,

“They never—it tsn't posaible that thesp
little anlmals made thome awful nojees!™
cried Harrie and [ In one hreath,

“But they did—and killed the chlokens
into the bhargain, by just planting their
teeth in the poor things' necks and suck-
Ing their blocd. The teéth marks were
w0 amall that you did nol notice them.™

He led the way round the house. There
had been two holes In the boarding: he
hnd made two more. Al each of thess
holes he had placed n trap, snd In each
trap were mome of the jitile beasts—two
in ok and three in the othern

“Butl™ ‘1 eoried. “the bell ringing, the

knorking and the soft footatepa?’

“The wildcats are responaihle for those
sounds alse, The bell wire goes upder the
fBoor; though It is bréken at the door, it
e tight under the house. “Bee* be
tirowing himeell on the grownd gnd

sald,
mak-

that I felt wure he |

| Often for months at & streteh his con-
|\'eru- with human beings I3 confined to
| his dickera with the storekecpem, He

ammunitlon and whisky, master: his lving expenses are poasibily
9 centa u day; coon skina are worth
fromm ¥ to B centz &plece, according
to thelr slze, color and condWion; 1t of-
ten happens that he will take four or
five skins In a day; If skilful and indus-
trious he can catch fifty coons & month,

Whatever he makes he is nearly so much

fee,

lives in a cabin If he can find one conve-
niently placed that has been deserted, or
has the industry to build one; oftener he

—— e ——

has a ragged tent; often he Hves under .| shead; he is, in fagt, betier off thah

trnom have been fiahing, or at the ends
j of

than before

Misz Winston dropped her band ightly
upon the boy's shoulder and drew him
Inte the room.

Wi you take this seat until recesa?’
she .afked. “And what ls your name,
dear?

“Robble Barbour.”

The next day Robble was accompanied
by his mother, who remalined after les-
&ona were gver lo spéak tp Misz Winston.

“Robbie’s sicknesa has kept him {ndoors

many a city man who earns and gets $3000
A year.

Coonn traps are the ordinary spring
trap with & round disk of iron, pressiire
upon which relenses the spring, The
bait is attached to this ar near it by
some hunters; others fasten the balt en-
tirely separate, so placing It that the ani-
mal must step upon the trap In order to
reach It.

The machines are aimost halr-triggered.
They are placed commoniy on the edges

of streams, where tracks show that the Mrs.

with other boys,”
the teacher.

“He is & dear little lad, wery obedlent
and attentive,"” Misa Winston repiled. "1
am sure be will outgrow hls shynens.'

But in the beginning, going ta school
was a dremdful trial to poor Robble. If
another boy looked at him he turned
away. If a girl sapoke to him, he anwwer-
ed, because he was always polite, but It
was In a low volce and always with the
tell-tale color coming and going in his
face,

“He's a girl-boy. He don't know nuf-
fin" what he ought to know," sald Billy
Templeton ecornfully. Bllly was short
and sturdy and had a blg brother who
piayed tall with him and showed him how
“to do things." And then Billy added:

logn which cross streams, the bark
showing the marks of clawa.

The balt used is sometimes fresh meat,
sometimes bacon, often a bit of mussel
meat, that belng the Southern term for
the flesh of the fresh-water clam. Fish
i highly attractive to the coon, as s oid
cheese.

The full-grown coon will give almost
any single dog a handsome argument and
fights with desperation when escape s
totelly barred. If the trapper had sport-
ing biocod In him he would use an axe
when the game was treed and witness a
hattle royal butl using &8 AX on an oak
hackberry, ush or pine means work

“I'm brave. I aln't afraid of puffin’ like
what Robbla =™

THE DOROTHY BROWN PAINT PICTURES

Robbie heard ail this and held his head

eo long that he Is shy about mingling |
Bartour said to |

down to hide the tears the words bLrought
1o his eyes, Nelther Bi nor the rest
of the boys knew how Robi ed wit!

gl his aching little heart to
gumes. Once he entered the
ing to sak Billy to let him, then
began going p! r-pat, o
with fushed checks and
ey o8,

There was one thing that Robhle couid
do that Billy co w0l. Ropble plaved
the plane wonderfully well for a boy of
his years, He loved music it wan
very happy mom for him wt

Winston asked him one mor
a march—Miss Dibb, who u
while the chlidren march
ahsent.

Robbie had been attending achool threa
months, when one alternoon n fire englne
dashed around the cormer of the b
Immediately afterwnrd a mischev
mn through the hall. erying ™
he went. Instantly Mi Winston's
pils were on their feet, making a
rush for the deor.

“Children! You must
Miss Winston's quiet vol
But only for a moment.
pleton shrieked at the top
and In his haste to ecscape kne
down, Others fell over him
out In tesror. The girle clung
Winston and hegged

1

-
wild

go out guictiy.”™

arul
to
her (o save them.
At this moment of confusion Robble Bar-

Miss

bour made his way to the plano. Thers
was a pauss, and then ths sthring
strains of “Marching Through Georgin”

fiiled the room.

“Children! Get in iIne. March out™
The command came in Mixs Winston's
firmest tones.

Thres mir.tes jater tha room was emply
and the children were standing in trem-
bling groupe In tha yard., There had heen
no damage from fire. But there had been
danger from trampling one upon another

And It was Rohble who had msavel
them! + After this it wag not so hard

im to overcome his shyness, for the boys
could not do enough, It seemed, to maka
him feel one of them. That was thelr
way of showing what they thought of his
bravery. MARIE DEACON HANSON.

DANIEL

CAPTURE AND ESCAPE OF

BOONE

N the first day aof January, 1778, Boone

went with a party of 30 men, to make
salt at Blue Licks on Licking Rlver.
In the account of what happened after-
ward the Kentucky hunter says:

“Om February 7. as [ was hunting to
procure meat for the company, I saw a
party of 102 Indians. They pursued and
took me and brought me back to the
licks, where 2T men were still, three hav-
Ing returned bome with the salt. I,
knowing it was Impossible for any men
to escape., gave them notice at a dis-
tance, and ordered them not to resist, bt
0 surrender themselyes captivea.

*We procesded as priscners to old Chil-
licothe, the principal Indian town on Lit-
e Miaml Durlng our travels the [n-
dians entertained us well, and thelr affec-
tion for us was sc great that they ut-
teriy refosed (o jeave me In captivity
to the British, aa they laft my mon.

*“At Chillicothe I was adopted, accord-
ing to Indlan custom, into & family as a
son, and bad s great share of the affec-
ton of my new parents and brothers
and sisters.

“1 was exceedingly famillar and friendly
with the Indiana, and becauss I appeared
cheerful and satisfled they put grest

Often I went hunting
with them, and frequently galned théir
applause for my acotivity at our shoot-
ing matches. 1 was careful not to excesd
many of them in shooting. {or pone are
moare envious than they In this spart.
They showed in thelr countenances and
gestures the greatest joy when they ex-
ceadad me, and when they fajled onvy
was avident. I slept and ate with them.

*“Finally, in June. I began to plan an

confidence In me.

I

esgape. Early in that month they ook
ma Lo some salt springs and Kept meo
thrge making salt for 10 days. D

this time I also hunted some for
When 1 returned to Chilllcothe | was
alarmed to sea 40 warriors palnted and
armed in & fearful manner.

“I determined to escape. the 16th,
before sunrise, 1 crept away in the maost
secrel manner, and after a journey of
190 miles arrived at Beonsbornugh on the
Mh. During my journey I had but one
meal.

Omn

*“lI found our foriress In a bad state
of defenasc We feil to work, and at
length. after 10 days, our repalrs were
completed. We dally expected the .1-
tacking Indians. PBut a prisone ¥
they had taken, and who escaéd, told
us their expedition against our fortress
wns deiayed threse weshks by my secret

running away that Juns moming.”™

HOW A SPIDER HANGS IN
ITS. WEB

L4

OST spiders bulld wondgrtul trape or
homes of fine spun web. These webs
are stretghed In all kinds of plasces, Out

it the ficidn they almost canpet the

Angd thls s true, ladesd, the ses is ever watching hungrily

.

——

VI. DOROTHY AND REGGIE IN HOLLAND

From France the children went to view the land of dike and wooden ahoe—
A land that hides behind & well for f¢ar the rea would awaliow all

Desrly ‘twould ke to rise some night and swallow Holland out of sight
In Holland children are sedate and walk & quiet, proper galt,

And that iz quickly understood, when ome drmctss thelr shoss of wood.
Windmiils and tultps everywhere made Dorothy and Regghe atare.

They Jocked with all thelr eyes. They knew It wan the Inat thing they could view
Refope they took a Rome-bound ship, for ‘twas the ending of their trid.
Falnt windmiils white wilh roofs of red; 1de sky & HEht Yus overhesd.
Flease paint the Duteh child's cap (o hite: Ity gown s of a dark blus, too.
The buy's skirt paint in drab and biue; lis trousers In & soft Srowsn hue
Sweet Dorothy wore geld snd blue; Meggle wore garments gray In Bue.

grasses and wosda with a4 spread Intended
to eatch the teeming insect lMfe. They
mre thrown across the roadwnays and
th= open glades !n the woodinnd.
Every one has seen the great round,
fat bodies of the epiders as they hang
motionlesa in the center of these large cir-
cular weba. Every chiid bas seen the
black and gold (ellows which make hugs
scrawling lnea of white across the webs
in the ganden cofmners and among the
gra The children ecall them
“writing =piders”; and really the white
lines bear n close resemblance to hamd-
writing when viewed at 4 short distanes.
Every student and observer in naturs
soon learns that the spider remalns In
the center of the web that {4 may fee)
the sllghest motion caused by any luck-

ietp Insect which has besn caught In the

In |

sticky substuncs Now,
closely at the splder he
| hangs bead downward,
| Ono day. by suddenly frightening a
| spider, & man learned (he secrel of lis
constant position wpside down in the web.
It dropped head down and stopped when
about hailf way to the ground and swung
slowly to and fro foom the enod of a long
thrend of web, i it had been heund
in the wab |t would bave turned :
sault and the web would have be
After the splder had pwung at th
its web for some time it thought al
had passed, and turmed and climbed
agaln, It rolled the web thread up with g
foreiegs, and then threw it to the groand,
Thin was evidently dons to keep 1t from

if one will ook
will se¢ that it

'

up

becoming entagled with any of the web
proper or with grass or weeds near by,
Any one who has touched a weh knows

that !t Is sticky and hard to ravel when

once tangled. Certainly this bit of In-
stinct is not absent from the spiders
brain.




