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STORY

OF TWO OREGON FIR TREES |

HOW

A LASTING FRIENDSHIP WAS FORMED
BETWEEN THEM

N THE TOP of a mountaln that rose
from a broad, clear stream, away |
from whose further bank a walley

swept to other distant mountalns Ilying
scft and green against the deep, blue sky,
a long., long time ago, 2 Ar cone lay
on the ocoarse pross, tcmderln;lr BiElng

L 1ts surroundings.

1t had been there only e short time. A
stotmm wus raging and a rude wind hed |
tosaed it from the branch of the white |
fir tree where it had swung all Summer
Jong. It kad often wished It might be |
down on the ground where there were

& many strange things growing, but now |
w Isr away from |

it found It very lonely
tke mother tree. Hosidea, the raln was
beating down, meking tha earth all sticky,
and holding the cone fast. This was a
new experionce, and one It 414 not lke
a bit for It was accustomed to swaying
and rollicking atout om feithéery boughs,
= it was out of humar, ltke some people,
who, afier they Jeave the parent roof-tree,
are out of humor with the world, becauss
it 15 not what they thought It would be,
So,
it and then bounced off & littls way,
cxplnintﬂ qulte romghiy:

“Can't you watch where you are going?
It s bad enmough to be down here in mll
titls mess without belng whacked In that
fashion,**

*“I beg your pardon. I am very sorry if
T hart you." repiied the other come: “but
the wind was blowing so 1 could not tell
whers 1 was golng to land, It is uncom-
fortable down here, f=n't UT

Well, 1 should suy 80" sald the Orad
cone, wmnewhat cheered by
spirit of the néwcomer and gled of com-
panionship. *‘Can’t you rall over here 3
lttle nearer,™ He sald, “and be soriahle™

“1 wish 1 could, 1 should Hke to.” msald
the other, “but T It o hard In a muddy
pixce that I cannot move, even with the
heip of the wind.*

“That i just my fix,”

one. And then thay bhet

it

answered numier

when ancther cone dashed down upon |

the kindly |

r | It wax so much picer high

thelr funny predicament, which made them
feel more comfortsd
1t was really very fortunate for these two
conea that they had sach other for com-
pany way up there on the lonely moun-
| tain top. for they were the only onen that
Ih'd becn blown such a distance. As the
vind continued to blow a hurricane and

longing for the swany days and dancing |

the raln was pouring down In tarrents,
they kept rolling back and forth till it
grew grory durk and the wind tossed some
letves along that covered thetn and smoth-
ered their vojces.
Thus they lay In the dark earth, beneath
| the jeaves all Winter, exch unheappy and
| boughs they lmd known befors, And so,
| when the sun shone out mice and warm
in the Bpring they felt its warmth .down
in the ground and began to grope for it
| Ju=t as many people fes] the Infloemce of
something hkigher, better, nobler than
what they find around them, and kesp
groping, Eroping: il they 8nd it and then,
we have s poet, philogophor. inventor or
| maybe a belter citizen or kinder neighbor.
Finally, up through the hrown jeaves two
lttle green hends were pdeping.
| "Hullo, there™ erfed the first cone—only
now he was ot a cone, but & tiny tree—
a8 he caught sight of the otber shapely
Nttle green head, I think § met you be-
fore, only thén your gown was hrown and
now it I8 such & nice green”

“Oh, yee, I remember.” she answered
“T hurt you when the wind blew me about

2"

“You dldm’t hurt me mny, T was jJust
out of humor because I was uncomfors-
abie™

“Well, T am so glad of that, and isn't it
lovely to be out In the sumshine again?™

“Yem, only 1 feel that if I have-to go It
alone 1 shall have to see that my under-
{ pinlngs are good.™
| *"Yes, Indecd, i the wind blows as it

8id whea 1 first came down here, I hope
1 shan't have to he rolled over and over
| agaln like ] was' before.”

"Well. take a good, strong hold with

| your roots and you will bs all right.”
“Of, thank you for telling me. It 1s Just
what I will do, 1 hed not thought of that
up where 1|
| #rew that 1 am guing to try o get up

lu-rr again™

Su am I, and 1 belleve we can do it
t.ﬂl"'

"“hus Ihry

tvejrln together to grow up-

|
i
|

|

ward in the sunshine. Each yvar they
gained a jittie height, and from the dark
green of thelr last yent's growth pushed
tender green hianches further cut Thelr
trunks grew larger dally and thelr roots
tock kold more firmly iz the soll. 20 that
they stood very stralght and firm, only
bending when the wild winds blew, Lhen
quickty springing back and standing
straight and upright.

"Tis true, that when the blast was flerc-
est. one of them was fearful lest those
roots might not held fast and Suttleringly
reached out towerd the one that stood mo
firm and feariess, and he, wirhing o me-
aspure her, put forth his boushs tn her
ald, and thus it chanced that presently
their branches met and intertwined. Then
they know no fear, no Inck, but when the
Eale was highest, together mocked, toswing
their branches, lnughing, whistling and
enlly pinging deflant pongs at it. When
the mists came down and closed around
them #0 that they seemad quite apart,
ithey murmuorsd softly to esch other
through its folds. And on the nights when
the moon hung in the starry heavens and
her allvery lght glistened on thelr glossy
needies, they gently tocked and swayed,
whispering and softly homming swest
melodles and Iullabys,

In thelr boughs, many birds found whel-
ter. uflding thelr nests there. Tearing
thelr young and singing happy songs. The
wild InAlan often rested In thelr ample
shade. and slepder-footed, goft-eyed deer
would pauvse jn their conl shadow to rest
thelr panting sides,
tiered heads high in the alr, sweep lightly
on to whers the drinking water gushed,
And the mountaln lon, fery eved, steaithy,
nolseless, would crogch benenth them,
watching for prey. Presently more cones
fell arvend them. and gradually & young
forest sprang  up.

Thus, for many long years they grew,
she tall and stralght and stately, he sturdy,
strong and stalwart, Of the ugly koot
upon hi= trunk, he never told her.
grew mround upon the other side away
from her. How came H there? It may
be, when the young smapling was qults
tender a pinyful syuirrel sharpened lis
teeth wpon the bark and hit too deen, or
an Indian lad in pessing struck It with a
| stiok. or, poune insect may have siung 1L
At any rate, it grew theére, a great rough
bunch.

When t_he*\‘ came 1n be of qunn ;-mﬂ!)

It |

then “with thelr an- |

girth and thelr branches hung so high,

nothing could reach them, she maid one

day:

] think we are guite as high as when
our mothers torsed us on thelr boughs. ™

“Yes,” sald be, “we are, but 1 think
we can go higher."

“I think es0, too, Perhaps we can reach
the stars that show so brightly when the
wun is gone. I would not mesk (o reach
the sun thst is 8o daszling, nor the moon
so sweet and gentle, but we might reach
thos= kindly stars that come so close when
the sun and moon are gone.

S0 starward they commenced to climb,
gotting bigher and higher and higher, till
often passing clouds would brush their
topn. Then they were glad and would
whisper:

“"We are almont there.'™

Presently white men would sometimes
camp beneath them, and after awhlle
steamboats came to pass up and down
the beautlful river that flawed at the-base
of the mountaln. But =t} they kept on
golng upward. On. cloudy nights thelr
goel meemed far away, bt on clear
nights, when the heavens sparkled llke a
gem-sst dome, they felt that their journey
was almont done.

And they might be thus, still reaching
upward, had It not happened that one
day into the forest came two men and all
the trees of goodly size they smote twice
with an ax, Jeaving them marked with a
white gansh,

When they cam= upon those twon great
trees standing side by aide, s0 high ppon
the mountaln top, they paused and walked
around them to Jjudge thelr girth, and
turned thelr facrs back to see their tips.

““Those are grand trees,' . sald one
“They must be very old.”

“Yes,” aald the other, "“there is lota of
lumber In them.™

“That stralght ohe. without a blemish,
would maks a fine mast ™

“Well, we are not after masts ncr jum-
ber now, but we will eut them down™
S0 Into thelr slirs the ax cut the mark
for the choppers.

When the choppers wers busy despoil-
ing the forest, they, too, paused at sight
of thoss two giand trees, standing alone,
=0 tall and stralght upon the mountain
top. Bat soon sharp Dblades were busy
cutting and tearing. till, with an awfal
rral‘\ 1he one wllh the bltm‘ﬁ‘l !r}l mit-

"t i

|

| & biit

|and by boat

1 them

-

tilating many other (rees as (&t went and
lsaving the slender one mournfully sway-
ing and rocking nlone. She, (00, Wus s00n
Inld Jow beside her companlon, ber beau-
tiful branches all erushed and tosm.

Axes and saws then cut away the
branches and sawod the joga uwp Into
lengths and split them into plecen. The
plecea of the one with the bleminh were
hauled away first and sent fiying down
the mountsinelde In g chute NMied with
flowing water. At the ot of the chute
they were plied up on & dock and then
were quickly loaded on a bont that was
lying ‘on the water there. Whm they all
wers In the boat wea full and 1t turmed
and floated down the stream til] it panched
A piace on the shore where wood wns
stacked {n long rowa ‘There It left lt=
burden. Presently wagons came and
carted this wood nway to homea and mills
and factories

The other log was destined to & more !
surprising expertence for wheh its plecrs |
ended the jJourpey down the mountain
they were apmong many
harsh sounds, unilke the melodics of the
foroet. But from way off somewhern
there tame the mound of rushing water,
llkes the brook that wsed to babble down
the mountain slde, only the sound wns
mightler snd it was comforting. Soon
the sticke were taken and all the bark
roughly siaorn from them, then they were
sawed ap nto =mall jengths and enst Into
a terrible machine that rut and mineed
them Into Jittle chipse Thesse were car- |
ried up, up, = little pocketes fastencd to
H and thrown into vats of torturing
chemicals that ate and cut and burned
Into a pulpy muss, In this new
form the mesa found its way down Into |
great, oblong tube, where {f was kept
turning round sad round amongst blue-
tinted water to make its color white and
ths pulp of even concdstency. Next It
was sent trevellng into a very long room,
down the whale length of which stretched
a wonderful machine cqulpped with
édeves and massive rollers, and over this
machine the formless pulp comménced to
Journey.

First, Jt passed {n a thin styvam throngh
a long, oarrow crack the wiith of &
coarse sMeve, thatl earried it on to a finer
ope, the water meantime escaping from
It through the conrse perforations, When
it arrived at the finer sieve, bubhles had
r«"n'nrm'f—' to form upon its surface, 80

it waa met there by a fine spray of cold
water that faillng. broke the bubbles up.
Then on It pussed over finer and finer
sieven, growing thinmer and thinner as
ithe waler pasaed out of it Lightly It
rolled over a plece of thick, revelving
feit, which made It almost dry and very
thin and it finished jla journey between
rollérs, bot amd heavy. that pressed amd
drizd and polisked It and finally came out
on s whirling spindle, a large roll of
white paper.

Carefully wrapped and labeled it agaln
Journeyed by boat, then was placed on
a heavy dray and trundled over nolsy
streeta and rolled Into another nolsy place
wheres there was machinery and inky
emells, not the sweet odors of plnes and
flowers that the forest had. People were
golng to and fro, and wires fashing mes-
sages which men put Into type and set in
long row= then placed them In a frame
which they fastened In a great machine
tn which the mll of paper had also been
piaced, and the machine began to work
and throb quite nolsily, rolling the type
with the tWmky roller, then pressing It on
the paper as 1t sant it giiding through, and
ne it came out on the surface of this
paper wns printed the record of the
world's doings for & day, There wers
rlories of tragic deaths, of births and
happy marriages, of nations f{alling, of
atorma, disustess, herole deeds, Intrigues
and strife, set wp I columns, side hy
alde, sheet upon aheet, printed and folded
—a modern moming newspaper,

And =0 1t happened one momning in a
certaln Mared, when a wood fire was
burning cheerily on the hearth af a plean-
ant home, the Oregonlan fell with 3 thod
on the porsh outsxlde., Eome one got It,
and as he stood by the fre unfolding it
the blaze from a log with part of a jarge
knot wupon it, shot up o brightly he
paused to Jook at It, then sald td himself:

“It meems to me this paper crackles
very nolsily.

Then some one from another room crled
out:

“Oh, come here quick, and see;
baby’s tooth is through.”

Bo the paper with itz burden of news
wiis dropped for a whild When they

tha

cnme back for i, no paper was to be
found, though back and forth they
searched, till some one cried:

“Why, thers it ial"

Sure enough. me e on the g‘nw ng rr\"ui

e ——

{ two

|
|
)
§
|

| for the night
| Iarge stumps that stood but a litile way
| #%

were brought and plied betwden the
| stumps, then one of the men thrust a
newspaper beneath them to stnrt them

lay the white wraith of the mormning papen

“] pea” sald the man; “the draft must
have drawn it into the fire whea I
dropred It. I thought the fire was burn-
Ing wvery briskly this momrning.”

A few weeks later. down Ia the office of
n fpctory where the furnace fire giowed
all ‘day, & man sald to the janitor who
wag clearing up:

“Here, Jim, I wish you would bum
thyse old Oregonians: here 1z the file for
the whole month of Marck, they take up
tob much room*

And just ax the fireman had thrown
eome sticks Into the furnace among them
one with part of n great knot on it, the
Janitor toseed In the flie of papers and
again there was such a roaring and crack-
Hng the fireman turmed off the dmft and
listened closely nt the flues

And It also happered that on a time as
: comrades journeyed together over
the top of a mountein they came Upon &
spot that overleoked such s beautiful
view of rMyer and valley, with mountalns
beyond, that they dechled to tarry there
Sald ome, polnting te tweo

are:

“There is a capital place to bulld a fire,
We can swing n-nk'k between the two

stumpe and roast our game upon L
**That replled the other, *“and

that brushpile will make first-clags fuel”™

From the fragrant beap of brush, aticks

s mo

burning.

“Don't burn todny's paper!™ excinimed
| the other: “It may be a long time befors
we see 1 later one.™

“Oh, this is not tnday’s paper: It 1s =n
ol one that came around some lynch.
We shan't need it any more, Let's asee,
it s March 16"

Bo the match was touched to It and It 1
the cruckilng #ticks, A# the svening wore
on the two comrades plled the fire high,
pincing on It the lzst brunches from tha
brush heap, and as the glorious blaze shot
up, the stars came out In t& teep, blue
heavens and kept a vigll while all that
remalned of the two trees that began Hfa
side by side and helped each other to
ciimb skyward burned il they glowed ke
one small earth-star, then sank down and
faded tiil there wos only o heap of whita
ashes IDITH L \Il&E
— = - — "

FROM LADDERMAN TO DEPUTY-CHIEF

STORY OF A FIGHTER OF FIRES—HOW DAN HALE WON THE “THREE TRUMPE'I‘S”
BY EPES WINTHROP SARGENT

WHY THE LITTLE MAID STOLE A TOMBSTONE

SHE WAS AFRAID THAT HER GRANDMA'S GRAVE WOULD BE LOST

§ AN, me boy, I'm proud of ye.™ ]
‘D This was Danny fiale's greeting

when he turped up for hreakfast

the morning ufter Mre. Caliahan's reasue.

One hand knd been slightiy scorched by

the flames, but he had not been reported
Elok.

The clder Hale 1:eld in his hand a mom-

ing paper. which gave o fuli

the réescue, and pralsed the young fireman |
Farmiy. .

“And ye but a month in the depart-
ment.” murmured Mre Bxle, fondly, ae
£he lemned over his chalr. mn, when 1
heard the firsbells ring nt night, I did
think, “It's my boy going Into danger.’
but now I'll think instend, *It's my boy

polng 1o the help of the helpless,™

othing more was seill, but as he sat
in the fromt room after breakfast Miille
Francla rushed into the room like a
whirlwind a paper in her hand

“Danny,"” €he almost polbed, “you're a
hero,” and her eyes glowed as IDan nover
had seen them belore.

Dinn feit very much as be had when, a
emall boy., he sat in state on a birthday,
enjoying a temporary importance that both
pleased and awed him. It was even worse
when Jack Callshan, “Pink Calishan™
they used to call him &t school, game In
to thank him.

“It's many a time I"ve Heked you, Dan,*
be zald, brokenly, "but you catn czll me
‘Pink* pow i you want to, and I won't
Exy & word™

*Then what's the uwse?* retorted Dan
“The fight was always the fun*

Evet the men of No. § were Inelined to
show him more attentlon. It was like the
callege man when he parsces the firet year
and coase to be o “freshie.” There was a
disposltion to treat him as one of them-
Bnives.

Nothing was heard of Crose® report till
Dan's probation endey], The three months
hnd just clapsed, and Dan had been for-
mally sppaliited a fourth-cless flreman at
0 n year. No knlght, winner of the
goilen spurs, ever felt greater elation
thun was Dan's when for the first time
be put on the brand-new uniform with the
shiny bultom= and the maliese croms he
had so coveted when & youngster, He cut
his breakfast short to gn over and show
kimsell to Millle. When she had duly ad-
mired his appearance, ho went across the
etreet, proudly conscious of the stare of
the psople,

Burton, who had the desk wateh, grinoed
&9 he entered. *“"My. aln't we grand!™ heo
cilled out, them dodged the parcel Dan
sbled at his head,
tight for you," he continued, seeing that
had no more ammunition.

“It's not too tight to keep me from
punching your head.” retorted Dan, good-
bumoredly, and as he went up the stairs
Burton shouted after him: *“The Cap'n
wants to see you, Dan. He's in bis room."

*git down, Pan."” =ai] Cochirane “I've
just had a letter from uptown (headguar-
ters). Chief Cross recommended that yod
be transferred to a truck company, be-
cause we nedd goofl Isdder men. Cross
Fupposed that you would be assigned to
No. 4 where he makes his headquarters,
but T aum iestructed to order you to Teport
tomorrow morning at § o'clock at No. &
It locks as If Chlef Corbry had %is eye on
yvou. Six Is the cerack house. I am sorry
to have you gpo. We wiil all be =morry,
but it 48 a great boom and you deserve
it Remember, lad, we are all your friends
bere, snd will watch your advancement.*

No. § had been baflt but a few months,
and wans one of the finest fire siructurea
in the country. Located in the heart of
the business pection, 1t wag what {s known
as » double company. In addition to the
truck, there was & Wialer-tower and a
double farce of mon. It was also'the sin-
tion of Gore, one of the Deputy Chiefs,
who rank between the Battallon ef and
the full Chief.

Gore wan one of the old-timers, and his
thorough knowledge of the buslness made
bim & favorite with Corbyn, who sent him
the best men. To be promoted (o the
bouse war a me®k of merit, and until
Dan recelved his nssignment the lowest
man was a second-grade Oreman who had
guined especianl distinction in the three
years he had served

The lowar floor of the house was of tile,
the walls white-glazed brick, and the cell-
ing stamped metal. Abave were rooms of
the two Captains and the Deputy, in ad-
&ition to the [arge dormitory., Even tbe

men bad needle bathe and all modern im- |

provements. It was one of the few houses
lHghted by clectricity, and when the ball
om the telegraphk dropped it turned the
lghts full on in the dormitory.

When Dan reporied to Captaln Franks
the pext morning that veterun regarded
him curiousiy, but with evident satisfgc-
tion.

“#o you'rv the young felliow who got on
the roll of honor befors you were fairly
on the payroll, are you?"' he asked, “Well,

you keep it That's the sort of men
we want" taking him to the door,

rooount of |

“Bet your coat is too |

|

THE DRAY

| THERE WAS JUST ROOM
TO PASS BETWEEN THE CAR AND

he tamed him over to one of the men.
Dan was put on the “one-swing™ st
now, which meant that

he tonk the full |

nlao served with € Bmith driving the water
ower while Cole took the place of elther
man At meal bours. In this way

three hours, and visited home but once & | were always two good drivers In the house:

day. He missed the horpe memls sadly.
but this arrepgement at jeast enablied him
| to take dinner with the folks, and gen-
Ir-r-.ll,v there wag an hour to spars after-
| ward. To Dan this seemed the sweelest
of the day, as he sat in the familar front
‘r(urtn with his parents and Millie.

No. § was one of the busicat in the city.
Dan's delight was to take the tiller. The
| heavy truck, large enough to carry the
huge E-foot extension ladder, was too un-
witldy to be wteered by the horses, and
the rear wheels were gulded by & tiller-
man, !ashed to a =eat directly over the
| hind trock. It was considered o great
| feat, bowever, 10 guide the tillér. Credit
for n successful Tun was always given to
the driver andl Ullerman,

Hansen, who held the relns over the
| powerfu! blacks on ¢ truck, was the crack
driver of the department. With' his W
years experience he was a bit jealous. He

hod heard how Dan had gained his placa |

| by his daring ride In the butcher's cart,
| and he did not rellsh the predictions freeiy
made that some day he would supplant
hir.

Smith and Cole, both nxpprh-nrpf‘ dr‘h era,

A driver ls supposed to know not only

about the best mreets, hut to keep posted | &

on all exeavations, bullders’ plies and ob-
sirictions. Dan tried to keep ‘track, too,
for he was frequently at the tilier

Ome afternoon Cole fell on a grating snd
broke his arm, while Hansen was at din-
ner. The ambulance had just driven-away
when the telegraph sounded and men and
horsea dashed to their places

Gore, with his light buggy, was out of
the house first, and Bmith sprang to the
driver's seat of the tower. Captain Franks
stood In front of the truck horses, and as
the reln snafle wne snapped on the bits
he looked up 10 see that Cole threw them
off the cords supporting the harness. The
driver'n seat was empty.

Then for the first time Colt's accident

was alled
“Hale!™
“Yeu, pir.” DTan ran up.

“Get up thers!™

Dan sywang to the sent and caught the
driver's beit to the ring st the further
side. Reaching for the pear-shaped pall
he gave It & jerk, the harness was fres
am! 6 -wunt m:lt ut the hnurr

flees from the alarming vision.

HE scutrtiets of the sheop's ear is most remarkahble.

own lamb's bieat among & thousand all cryinmg at ihe same Uime. Desldes, the dls-
tinguishing of veoloe Is perfeclly reciprocal between the ewe and the lambh, which,
amid the dealening mounda, von to meel each other. L

Thers are few things thal ever hove smosed folks mors than sheep-shearing. The
sport contisuss the whele day, The Bock i3 put Into a fold, and the cwes are sent out
« 10 them as they are sborn.

The moment that a lamb bears Its dam's volos I rushes from the erowd to meet
her, but instesd of fAnding the rough, well-clad, comfortadle mamma which
bour or two ago, L merie & poor, maked starvellng., & most dspicrable looking creature.
It wheels aboul. and wutlering & loud, tremmulous best of porfect despair and frighe,

The mother"s volce arrests ite Qight: It returns, flees agein and rotoms agaln, dolng

A ewe will Slstingulsh her

i Jeft an

%

this often 10 or & dosen times bafore It I8 reconciied to the ge In ita ther's ap-
Prarance
A - T
—_— " I- L2 - 1 C 'h. - | L L L
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thero |

|

L

The tower already had gone half a block.
Dan gritted his teeth. 1If the tower
reached the fire before the truck it would
be the first time in the history of.the new
Thoe wensation was exhilarating. He
had three of the best horses In the depart-
ment, and he could depend on them. He
cased up a litle on the reins and the
speed Incrensed. He bhad turned the corner
Into Broadway, and the horsés were Z21-
loping on the smooth asphalt, dangerous
In wet weather even to the rubber-ahod
horses, but the heavy spparatus rolled
along as easily ap o toy express wagon.
Skilirully gulding his steeds through the
mase of traffic, he made the half-mile run
to River street, from which the alarm had
been sent in. Just beyond he could see the
heavy black sthoke rolling out of the burn-
ing bullding. Sulddenly the tower turned
down Henry street, one block this side of
the river, and as the turn was made Smith
waved his hand and pointed abead. He-
tween Henry and River & sewer excava-
tion hincked one side of the roadway clear
to the car tracka The track was blocked
st that point by cars golng both ways,
and a beavy droy with three iarge safes
stood at the curb at the other side.

There was no chance hers to take the

truck to the sidewalk, but there was just
room te pass between the car and the
dray. )
To get -through and avold circling the
biock would mean a full minote swved.
In the early stages of a fire seconds are
minutes. Hea would also beat S8mith to the
fire nud save the record. His jaw set firm-
ly as he swung across the car tracks. The
gap was only balf a block away. The
men clinging to the step saw that he was
going to take the risk, and they clung
close to the side. The tiller man kept the
rear wheels stralght, and with a rattle
the horses were in the gap, then the truck
larched forward Om one side the button
of Captaln Frank's coat sleeve rattled
agninst the woodwork of the trolley our;
on the other there was an-Inch and a half
to spare. Now Lhey were free of the crash,
and a8 they swung up In front of the
bullding the men =t up a cheer. Thirty
seconds Jater Smith turned the corner, and
to his utter surprise saw a Ss-foot ladder
belng ralsed.

Fllling kis pall at the hydrant. Dan
washed out the mouths of the panting
hurses, and as he did =0 he kissed them
on the forehead.

When the fire was over the men crowded
round to shaks his hand. Best of all,
Chief Corbyn came up. saying:

“That was great driving, Hale. T was
right behind you, and I never maw better.
Keop up this galt and you wiil be wearing
onn of these some day,” as he touched his
five-trumpet star.

Ready to Supply Them.

“l can give you a few points on that
wign,” sald the schoolboy to the man who
hid Just finished palnting It

“Well, Jet's hear them,' gald the palnter.

“Wha¥, that's all.” rejoined the boy. “It
needs punclusting.'™

e —

| peopie In Chicago.
- toid

| Michal—onily

Y MAMMA know a little girl who

stole a tombstone!™ asald Baby
Blabee,

“Oh, dear me, suz, what did she want
of such a horrible thing!* cried Baby
Brown, who was vislting at Baby Bls-
ber's, celebrating thelr mlxth birthday.

“1 bet she wanted to give It to her
mother for a malding board!" sald |

Brother Bob Rishes. “Cook says marble
makes the very best kind, nnd ahe heard
of n womoan down Esst who took her
grandfniher's gravesione to mix  ber
bread on.™

“O%, how slckening!” chorased the hor-
riffed twins. “Why, I couldn’'t eat any-
thing made on 2n old tombstone!™

After the futter hnd subsided, Baby
Blsbes conmipued —

*1 am going to tell you a gm\ Foret!
Now, you know Dr. Marie Annetts Mi-
chel, who i3 so awfully good to the poor
You remember she
ua such Intercsting storles of the
time gwhen she was nurse In an African
hospital! Well, Dr. Michel was the Iit-
tle girl who stole the tombsione!™

“My! SBhe don’t look a bit like & thisfl™
gasped Erother Baob.

“Oh, I don't suppose It was really
stealing. You. see, her grindma was
drendfully sick, and one morning Dr.
af eourse she wann't a doce-
tor then—just a little 10-year-old girl—
waked up early and ran across the
meadow to her grandmother’s vottage and
looked into the window, and saw her
lving propped up on plilows, and the
nurse sound asleep op n oot

“She just whispered ‘Gmandma’ ever so
softly, but her grandmother heard her,
and =ald very faintly, ‘Oh, Annatte! Come

In, my child!" She Jumped through lhul
window and feit of hir grandma’s hands,
and. oh, they wer2 so gtiff and cold! |

Her grandma smiled 2o sweetly, and sald

a lttle blessing, and In a minule she wos
d?.‘.ll

*That was the fNrst time Dr. Michel
ever saw anybody die, but sha knew all 4
about the old French customs, =0 sha |
stopped the clock, for time had censed
with her grandma. She it the little
wix candles which meant that she had
pas=ed from Ufe to lNght

“Then the stupld old nurse woke up

—

She dragged over to her grand«
ma's ather grave,

anid everrbody came In, and do 5you
know that they let that Httle glsl comb
her grandma's beautiful hair that fell
almost to hor feet. Finally they buried
her In'an old, old French graveyard and
Dr. Michel used 1o go to the cemetery
every Bunday. There was a dreadful
epldemio that Summer, and lots of peo-
ple died. and there were so many now
graves that Dr. Michel could hardly find
her grandmother's

“One day she came home crying that

If they didn't put up a tombstone pretiy
quick they would certainly lose grand-
ma. But nobody wanted to bother with
1t—one sald, “You must buy grandma’s
tombstone, because you got moat of her
money' | and another one satd, ‘Yeu ought
to get 1, becnuse I apent it all on tha
mortgage and you are rich while 1 am
poar.’

“And all this time her grandma’s grave
wns sinking and sinking as if It was
ashamed of them and wanted to got her
maund out of alght. At jast they prom-
Ised thnt seme time they would take her
to another graveyard where thelr grand-
. was buried. but_Dr. Michel woas so
worried about it that she huated around
ard found an old gravestone ke a cross,
that was dirty and stained, for It was
sbout 200 years old

“It was all worn smooth, sxcept Just
for the faint figures '164§"' and she shook
and rocked It until 1t was Jooss. Then
one mooniight night she hid in the ceme.
tery until the gates were jocked, and
then she pulled and pullied until she got
it out of the ground and drmagesed It over
te her grandmother's grave. She dug a
deep hole with an old spade, and pushed
the cfoss Into It and stamped the dirt
down, and In a few days you would neyer
have dremamed that it waa just planted.

“After 1t wans all done, she was so ters
ribly afrald that she almost died in that
awful graveyard all alone by herself.
But sha had to stay thers all night, be-
cause she was Jocked In, and after she
went home she was sick a long, long
time.

“When they were ready to move her
grandma they couldn’t find her grave.
The cemetery folks sald the moand under
the little cross wps hers, and the others
said it wasn't, becanse they hadn't put
up any gravestome. Dr. Michel was aw-
fully scared, and didn’t dare to tell that
rhe had stolen the tombstone, mo they
gave up trying to move the body.

“When Dr. Michel grew up, she went
one night nnd earried the cross back to
fts old place and bought her grandma n
beautiful new monument. So 1 don't
think it was so very wicked for her to
steal a tombstone! Do you? Hechuse If
abhe hadn‘t marked her grandma’s grave,
ghe couldn’'t kave found it!"™

“Well,” sald Brother Bob Bisbeo, “I
bet God could!™

MR. SQUIRREL TALKS ABOUT HIS FAMILY

HE GIVES THE FARMER SEVERAL POINTERS ABOUT HIS LIFE

HE farmer had been trying for half

I an hour to get a ¥hot at the black |

equirrel with hin old riffe, when the |
sprightly littde animal came half-way
down the tree and sald:

“You are only wasting your time, my
old friend. It would take A much betler
ghot than you are to send a bullet even
near emcugh to scare me. Why don't
you go and sboot at a goose™*

“] gueas you are too cute
sald the farmer, as ho =at
near-by log.

“Yes; you might an well glve it up. I
cannot cnly bide sway from you in the
tree top, but there's a hollow lmb up |
there In which 1 have my nest. [ eame
down, however, to bhave a Jitile talk
with you., Do you know that I was of
great benefit to you Jast Summer?

“HowT" asked the farmer. I

“By eating as many #as & hundred |
crow's ege®. 1 like the egga of all kinds |
of birda, but particularly those of crows,
They are large and easy to get at. and
I have a feast whenever [ come across |
a nest. I also broke up the nests of
three chicken hawks last year by eat- |
ing the egge, and I think you ought to
treat me well Instead of huntipg me |
with a gun."

“T didn't know you Hied bird's eggs.”

“Well, I 40, and I also eat mpany grubs
that prey upon your crops. Now, let |
me tell you pomething about myseif. |
have four toes on my forepaws and
five on the hind ones, and my hind legs
are considerably Eh” lJongest. This I o
enahle me to make long Jumps from
limb to limb. 1 can jump much further
through the alr than the rabbit can jump
on the ground, Perhaps Yyou've s¢en mo
make my way from tree to (reel”

“Yes, I bave, and you didn't fall’” sald
the farmer,

A squirrel hardfly ever misses his jump,
but If ke does and falls to the ground
he is not much hurt. He always strikes |
with hiz feet spread out amd breaks the
shock. As to my testh they are better
than thase of any dog. There is no nut
in the forest that I cannot eat my way
into, and were ]I to bite your hand you
would be crippied for weeka 1 once
turned ofi n dog who had swized my tali
and gave him such a bite on the jaw that
be ran away yelping.'

“You mmust bBe a fAghter™

*1 know how to take care of mynelf,

for me,”
down On &

| who wanted to eat him, and

| deep, or thers comes a ralny,

but T am not as good a Hghier as the
red squirrel. Thers are black, gray and
Zod equirrels, you know, and the red i

the best fighter. He has a hot temper,
ks a red-headed boy, and he will even
fight the coon or possum. [ have sesn
a red aquirrel get the better of an owl
ha 18 not
very much afrald of a dog. The gray
squirrel, however, s a great coward, I
have known him ta be drivem from a
tree by thres or four blackbinda'

*“1 have read that you store up bush-
els and bushels of food for the Winter,"
sald the farmer.

“That %% an old woman's atory,”
laughed the mquirrel, "In the Fall when |
nutes are plentiful, we store up o few, !
but nothing ilke bushels or sven gqunarts,
We are out In the Winter as well as
other times, and we can always find

[ in the coures of the years but I make

! cornfield by the hundreds sometimes,

food, but we store the nuts up agninsg |

bad When the snow is extra

pleety day, |

weather.

then we hava food at hand
have to leave qur warm nesta It I3
true thet 1 eat a few ears of your cofn

]
T
i /3
1 £
.?-

Little Jack Hornet.

Xo more T'll prod a hormat's nest.

I really do ot think it best

The creatures don't khow how to play,
Tyough abarp in ov'ry other way.

1 muerely tock a iitle goad

Aradl merely tckied thelr abode,

When out they came (ko anything,
Arnd made m= feel Tike cne larges sting.
And though I truly am no? slow,

They shomed me points I dif not know.
I really do oot think It best

To meddie Witk & bornetl's nest,

and dom't |

good the loss |n many other waya, Tha
red sguirrel does the same, but the grays
do you the most damage. They visit &
and
will pull down or destroy two or thres
acres. The black squirrel will make hig
home in one place for yeara, unless driven
out, but the gray never stays bheyond &
few months. Ha i= a good deal like a
tﬂlmp——a]waiyn wantling tTo move on and
get somewhere else.”

“T'd llke your tall to put on my cap™
sall the farmer ag he ral=ed his gun.

“Well, you won't get it!” chattered the
equirrel, as he whisked It about. “L
wouldn't look half as preity f 1 lost my
tall, and you can just as well stick o
feather in your cap. My tail goes with
my skin when I am dead.

“Let me tell you that squirre! skins are
made Into ruge, robes and overcoats with-
out being dyed, but a furrier will
them and prepare them so that they look
like mink. Many & boa and caps worn by
a young lady are only squirrel skins,
though they e¢ail them by other names
Two skins would make you a nice palr of

gloves, but you won't get mine, all the
same, I need It myseif.”
“We'll see about tlmt"‘ chuckled the

farmer as he aimed hia gun acd fired,

":\h there—you fhere!™ cried the squir-
rel, as he ran up the tree on the other
eide and peered over a limb. "Say, now,
you'd better do ar I told you—go shoot an
pld gpnose! If she won't hold still while
you zhoot, tle her up by the leg."

Mahogany Henters,

In Central and Bouth America the rev-
enues of many districts depend on the
ekiil and mctivity of the mahogany hunt-
era.  Mahogeny trees do not grow In
Eroups. much less are there whole for-
ests of them. They are scattered, usually
concenled In thickets, It requires skill
and experience to find them. To fell a
tree Involves the work of two men for
& whoie dzy. On account of a thick,
thorny growth near the base of the tree,
a scaffold s erected arnund It, and sabhove
this, at a height of from M to 15 feet,
the tree |» cut. so that the best part Is
really lost. The felled tree ks then freed
of branches and hauled on & rough wag-
on by oxen to the nearest river, where
rafls are mada and Noated Jdown.

July 6. at the little town of Viller-Cotterets,
in the Depaniment of Aine, there was unvellad
& monumsnt commemorating the 100th annl-
vervary of the elder Dumas’ birth. " The Min-
tster of Public Instruction dellversd an sddress
and a number of artista from the cogspany of
the Comedie Francalss gresentel the t fu-
mous scenes from the best-known plays of Du-
i.iE,




