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| take her out beyond the line of breakers, :
# | Then, turning the s!or'n of thr bort toward |
UNCLE SAM'S ISLAND CHILDREN T et o || - FAN-FAN, THE FAIRY
sees & particularly big wave n:mrun,ching.
SOME HAVE GAMES IN THE PACIFIC SURF, RJDING THE GREAT when he will cty out; “Hol” “Hol" WOW A GOOD BUT POOR KING LIVED ON BREAD AND
ROLLERS IN CANOES whichi means “'Puddle]” “Paddle!” and the « WATER & THE LAST TALE
sirong young armas w1 =zend the canoe
| shooting ahead at a rapld rate toward the
X the past four years Uncle Bam has , pe= -T | beach. It must travel fest or the In- 'R yenrs and years the crops In
I taken under his care many thousands ' ! coming wave will swamp it and send It F Jolly Land had been good and the
of children living in far-off islands a1 whirling ashore, leaving its occupants to | people contented and happy, but
in shining seas where the coml reefp along ! swim to the beach os best they can. Bul | o oovne it rained almodt stegdlly from
the shores turn the waters 1o pink, { if the camoe is carefully, steered and the 3 . Winter to the month of
and ormnge: as they geflect the \ | boys work thelr paddles quickly enouxh, thn] Fm..\g\t‘lrnh - nth i been m‘\';d or
- N T OMeE f the wave will ‘pick It up geptly and send July atever had -
the cocoa 5 . 1. | planted rotted in the ground, and the
BOY WOULD . q | It darting to the beach on an even ke ¥ :
bty \ | From the time the wave plcks up the | meadows were coversd with water” many
QIIEARE T0 ; | canoe it Is Hke coasting down a hill of | inches decp. When F came no one
= " L
mTCH e 5 2 ; | water, as the boat filep down the forining | 50 anything to sell, and King Goodkeart
| J5 I~ | B ¥l . decleylty to the shining, sandy beach. wd to send afar off into Egypt to bay
I rais : | In old times the men apd boys -'-'e'd to | . ) S s
| ood for his people. He maunnged so that
fact the wvest |/} go out heyond the brenkors on boards o . S R O g .
Sk e il ride the incom waves to shore ..5 i one ot though many were hun- L
2ren do not . i expert were they ‘" hundiAng these boards ry from week to weesk,
oo g there are whole | { } ihat someitin wheh they were on Lh “Never mind what we suffer now,
& child who crest of a wave they could even rtnn-} uj aid the peopls as they ate their bread
ockings cn them for a seconds. In the maor nd were thankful to get it “Next
1 of course, | remote parts of Hawall boya may etil! b ear will be a great one for crops, A
R ey seen (isporilng themseives in the brenker &1 a3l be Bapy sgain: 2
i of them, when with these sur{ hoards, byt In the mor. oo P o o r'__i‘ BRI ]
o A i -n populous regions canoecs neraiiy use But when,; Spring came agnin: there was
l'm if they are for tho game lack of rain. Instead of having too
: & nsighboring pond | When Hawalian boy atlye blood | there was too Hitle. The earth
then jump into a wrestle a mat™s placed e groand an iked under the hot sun and none of the
€] urers and are ready | the two wrestlers stand facing each othes ! reids or roots sprouted into life
I ! Then they ralse their arme=, and, clespin in al b long Summer thers was no
re time to each other's hands, try without touching | . . hlleyn. and I the peapiel
t curtous dresses | nny other part of the body, tn push ench | o, 3 : 5 1
Frenn - other off the mat. 'Ths one who succeeds | 444 not driven thelr sheep and cattle to
cloth woven of i wirs_ ihe bout the mountains eil would bave perished ‘
But, however, | Another Hawelian game which vsed to Of couree, there was loud complaining |
r they live, they be popular, Lot which i= now fast dis; nmd aickness was oy vwhere, hut the
the morning just pearing even in the remote districts 1 King did the best he could for all, He
is cie Bam's the superlor sitra its of barebull 1 oven sold hls horses ppd jewelry to buy
f 1t who llves | football, was the bowling of flat, round || o 4 o St : = v |
( and Stripes t ®o to | stonee between two sticka struck uprigh o o e \"!". and, be: sent man)
: and Siripcs musi go to | fn the ground. a few inchss apart, nbou | MOS#Cngers among them to console and
S 800 feel away from the bowler , cncournge them. but when Winter came
t children Hawalinn hoys uw ,1 to very exper ven people who had been considered
ey Uncle Sam | ¢ Lthrow ing * 1, n long rich had sometimes only hread and wager
Sintere {""i- \ﬂl‘h 1’1:;[ ’ | e of hqﬂ-—af_- hoys wou O at |
iren of Hawall, hn - apn s th o i e T f . i
- DF TR I'TH o -3 RLOET ¥ L e PENLE SIS L mofr  Soring came around, and | .
: Im D mﬁ m\fﬁ lh LKL ’l .-u‘ 1l 3{!&] m R ] J Wwoulsi 3 v evelin directly at his ap . : e e |
H - = The other boy would endeavar 1 I 2 BCANOY 20 1 lb 1:1.., ver
- 1 th the pl of wood and throw (i | Ped¥ was hopeful. But hardly had the |
without 1 g It touch hla body, |"Peasants begun work fn thelr fislds |
— = ~ e — - = e pume seefns t A vyt In lat. | when the r eame down. The his-
captain landed on islenda later, and | a very | its place Letng taken by handball, | torles of Jolly 1 1 record that it ralned |
children a few | w0 K stives, wlhio were saw L the | of ! o et ; - . i 1y day for %2 days. The |
same flag that | ages ruole iets ’ . Sk ‘1“1'," SHin = JRvers '1';_“' oy nin, amd now the disheart-
nnil « LB yOou afro © 2
: ] fond of po. 3 u i cried jout to each ogher: |
| X e from  the taro, “which ' ‘ 5 ) 1
) hav- | ( v ‘ ke root. cultivats n_ great [amine !s upon the |
v - Hev ‘ 4 e . - . .
!r:F ;.,.I_-l,l. | 4 i h';}' takin mws of wail s potatoes ars here, ' Bupother season comes few |
| f‘ﬂf\‘[m".;‘p'. | ‘J [‘;'.“_ s I'”F'\,RI_ ;1 pith white | rooi 15 poundedndr woudien troughs with o left allve. It seems that & |
Pofto Guam, Tu- | that his low fell across the palh of or’ perhaps | woodén pesile unlil It f= uke fiour. and n put upon us” |
and the hilippdnes are | the chief » man was killed .- t then mixed with water and made [hto 2 w poor the people hiad he-
over the - 1 Yihelers - S > i o grove of wiste. It Is e, bul true, that mdst 1'<| tell vou that even the King !/
1 ver the same sum in Whalers Bedford and Nan- ’
tions that you are tucket on to cnteh whalea fat | hanging In |.wallun chiliren eal this pol with only bread and water ang
ook At your geography | in the Nor e | fingers. Instend of wus a fork, hiz tabir A Joaf of bread
near the midde of the | lslands, and with the Hawallan children have wy they have someihing yet to t was hurd to buy even at | |  #I WILL DO AS YOU SAY,” REPLIED THE KING, “BUT I CANNOT
up of [sland called | mi aries. who conver teams st it even If ‘hey do eat pol with HOPE THAT MUCH WILL COME OF
reer islands te t tianity, and oly bt thos % the Hawaalin children, eapect had potatoes to sell i
Tropie of Cancer, P from other countri ‘ of native blood, are ‘alwaya polite for one. There were | & 4
smaller ones extend north of | settie in the Istands, and 1l respectful 1o their elders, the k. —e e - e ————

could do no more, | — | ] N
all gome, and he ad- | the King. "“Not even a falry can stop | in a week eople were bringing back
to drag themselves | this rain from of ming down." thelr 1 soon fattened up, and

boys sre taught to It thedr Lo
| strangors whom they meet riding along
I the countsy roads

iands haid beon geen | S War the United
fore, It was Captaln | L It wam a prosper
n “}. first ealleil around the | sland nation,

nish

them to the attention There are 15000 ehijdren - y the chiliren attending schonl in Arabla and irust to “But I will muke the nent to eat. The Arals
in other lanas. it | in the Hawalinn Enks i sTe more th 100 Chinese boys ERneT the more fortunate | geople. 1 have here a h
mary War was | be islenids i and the t they persons ther few went, but only 8| 5 hag. Divide them Into equal portlons,
r that Wash- en f years they near the shore. lin- | omong the brig Thire . wiags great and hun- | and send them to 10 different places. The thiinge, and

strongest,
if things coud be |

‘ ve th n' must drop them

Into riv laken. and had enough o

was informed that |  «f as vou say,'" and not a complalnt was to be
|

wople of
1ing once

suffered &0 In | until the a

ley Forge. The | The schools

two ! also nbout 4%0 !'IPTTnkln"‘l' chlldren whose
and | fathe

E7l Into =

1\1‘|\p1|' “'bn e
he paddles and o5 .

L
.'. mn It ses
no waorse

r2 work on (he big plantations.

replied the | more,

a_ltle ‘h with him King, 1 cannot hope that much will | heard in the Kingdom

H OW BASIL B ECAM E A KN IGH T . s @ By El ea nor waddle l“';l: ~hild “""'-"-Ih“;l“'ﬁ‘:I'"‘\b‘}‘;"f E‘I:‘I:H I.f'il;:h ;:rlqml'hx filled with gindness, how- ,' u;.fIn:\:‘-:; luj:l lives “'r:l }::.:.“:-h::n-':nu:'!-‘i-:_

by starvation, I suppose. Lat her, come | ayer, The saceds were distributed i | honoms,” sald the g
\ - In, but 1 ean do nothing for her, except to | cast Into the water, and lo! In one n!:h: | "Yes. It was replied the
nd the boy were flung to- , e -q Jiack would come chargin’ out of the | speak kindly.™ | there was plenty of food for all ch | King, “and [ wil a chaln ef
ap of prostrate mis- | Ubrary like a cyelone, ond there'd be ‘Oh King," began the girl as she came ] seed sprouted after i, few hours, and | gold 3"" let her live in the palace.™

conservatory floor. The | no time to beg pardon—he’d just shed | Into his presence, 1 am Fan-Fan, the | there grew siong the banks of every | But Bhe
sobbing ns if Hitle heart | his :-mt and go to work! O, I know | falry. 1 have heard of the bilght put | river and lake and ercek and pond, tons | bad and
and the c¢at was playin | h!m upon your land, and I have come to re- | gpon Jons of watlercreas caulifiower, | then ale had Iy @ v, nor
= = playing | | “Not i{ you wore my rose. Basil! Gd Lmove it sgeplrhts and roots which were good | has any one of the grateful people seen
e ) | | andl present # to him, and ray that Mis “Alns! But what can be ¢ ting. Hunger was stayed at once, and | her since. ®
monaned Basil, burying | |

| Bvelyn Morrles sent him that. with her Py et = - = —— W= = = R
: outzplcents, s ‘v that sbhe boFs him 4

to faien o fou Then whE:him youTe
sorry, and®that vou're wiling to submit
to any punl;hmﬁ he thinks proper. If
it's & whipping. take It llke & man and
Ma knight (for the Knights were not always
victorious, Basil), but firat, he mu=t bring
back my horse to me here In the woods
for 1 shall be walting to sec him? Wil
yvou go and tell him that?”

“It*s awful rough on a fellow,” groaned
Rastl, “beln’ o Kaight! You don't know
| Uncle Jack's temper, or you'd never think
a rose could hold him back!™

Hasil had turned Diavolo's head and was
n-=t pbout to canter *away through the
svelyn's errand of peace when
] his eyes and beheld a well-known
figure proaching him from the =hade
of the "beceh trees, It was Uncle Jack
and he had a fine rage on. Basil reined in
his horee, grew white around the mosth
and walted.

Evelyn saw the emergency and came for.

ward with a smile on her sweet lipa
Standing between the man and the boy,
ghe faced the latter.
' “He brave, my Knight!" she whispered,
“Remember that it requires more cournge
not 1o tell & lle and to take just punish.
ment, sometimes, than It docs to win a
battle with swords!™

Bnrll snt hiz horse as thought petrified
Must he spubmit to the insult of belng
thrashed befare the ¢ves of the lovely
Indy who had jast l?l"."l"]"l him for her
cnighit? He had mever bedrd of a Knight
who had been spanked.
wvelyn!™ cried the man, suddenly for-
getting all about Basll, ""how do you hap-
pen to bhe out here with that incorrig
boy ! then, turning to Basil angrily., “'
down from thatg horse Instantly, and go

face In the cat's tiger-
“It's a mean shame to dis-
rppoint ellow this way. after pymis-
frig things! He toid me [ should have o
¥ yv—bao-hoo—und 1 have
passed, and everything
now he says I shan't
and It isn't falr—un-
know what I'll do to him—

—— e

Tl
&

Sphinx

ying thare In his favorita
1 blinked wisely and
purred on & ithetically

“Ow-oo! Ow-00!" bawled Basil, getting

and giving the cat a viclous plnchy
thinks he can treat me this way, I'll
ust show him what I can do! I can run
away to the Rocky Mountains—and be a .
cowboy -boo-hoo—and ride & burro—and |
carTy & shotgun—and shoot jack rabbits,
] s, nnd antelopes—and maybe
—a baar®™*
word, uttered In an awestruck
even the c¢at grin, for the !
of a bear, especlally after € P.
i Basll with terror
door emed with o swift flourish,
g young fellow who evi-
disturbed st his break-
d his napkin eclegantly

stared In, angrily
oom!” yelled Busil
here, young man!' replled the
sternly, “you Ftnp that roaring this
ute, or something with a
slipper that like so well—great
big baby that you are!

This wus too much for the aggrieved
3 Rising to his full helght, he shoyt- |
his torm

it tor: R 4 | stralght home, sir!*

Dy X to me :hnrluﬁ)-—don‘ — =t == e = = e sl TP T tvelyn's Knlght looked to her for proe
you to me, at all! 1 won't 4 — | tection nt this dread crisls. He =lpped
sty u T s=ame roof with a sneak | moment Basil was rubbing his eyes to re- | hait for he took It all haek . . .| down from the horse, but he had na
who m'\h’.-a "'hl mises and breaks ‘em! | member where he was. o Infu r. and says I ghan't have it thoucht of tears
Im g« away to the Rocky Mountalns, “Who are you?" he asked the girl in~4 at all! Now tell m{-,' honest, was that “T'lIl g0 home and take my punishment,
and nes seo me again yntll I vader. tr a fellow right™ all right, Uncle Jock,” H:i!d he, facing hi
come L ek with o bag of gold eagl So . "Oh T'm just somebody who lves icross | ] Basil.," enld the girl, with s ern  relative bra “beciuse she’

WU I 1 | Been tellin® me what a klr! nuaht to do 1§
r uncle's nume | my place, but I want to h:-; pinin =sqme
liva with him  pln® first. I'm sorcy 1 lhrew that flower

thers, now—you know what to expect!” [‘the hill, not very far from here, “You ,
“¥ou 4 J takes nerve to ba ! and the cat looked«so cute lying asleep

a cowk L 13 aven't got 1t | there. Who are you, anyhow?'

ther “I'm Basil Is that your horse?”

i r:-.ih

answered < your n'ﬂlv" don't ¥ pot. T'd have been glad thie mornin® |
Iy more than Basil could “Yes. Do you Hke him? His ns is al him, this morn 1'd siit your head open, cause 1 wad
plcking up an empty flower | Diavolo, which means devil, you k 3 hle head, ¢ f'.]‘” ur'i'\ mad about that pony, Unelé

ew It with execallent alm to- Basll had arisen and war strok the awny from home »"4 l.," in ! Jack, but thingz Is difTerent now!

ire in the open door It | horse's mane. Then he
against the lintel, dangerously | horse to the gir,
head of the person for whom | stantly, but he lov

- owning o horse.
the gnme, Is it ghouted  divinlty. She was small,
taking .n..‘r‘r 1 than the boy. She ses
was too ¢ him. In a | of his falry-tale 4

from the

dn't you?” };.A ncrbas at the girl with boy

nted Bosll, In slow surprise; | ish love trust In his eyes, and sh
blucdd her little hand affectionately upo

Wsih,  I'm your | hin shoulder.

nd 1 wish I ‘had a “Come, come. Basil” sald hls wncle Im

you! Wouldn't I ' patls , “youi're showing me up in rathey

light to Mlss Morrie.'

had Jumped th h s&n apen houldn’t you llke to try Diavolo?" for n min and , “0Oh, she knows all about our scrap. ‘ = =T
1 amid the shrub- asked gently “*Here, ) lipped  sa Inte . replled Basil alrily, he's & pencemaker)| and forth sald "mi-au!™ If he had sald Where All the Furs Go First. a raflroad takes them to the big city of

heeln. His | mount. Put your foot
i Oh, ecstacy! In an
young rascal 111 cow-  lghted hoy was a
m’:!'c‘r’u‘ Unecle Jack. glving | being carried
! angry shake as he returned | owe of the bee
ed breakfast.” deep for words.

=il and the cat continued "Why, Basil, where d&id yvou learn to
through th en and | ride so well?’ she asked him, when he

ovgorad, where maost of the skins
od and finished. They then go to
Leipzig to be =old.
Russian and Siberia send almost all the
king that are taken in thelr Im-
nting grounds to the “book clty.”
al. evidently, for | market of the world is in populous Ger- illons of squirrél skins are shipped
¢ to side, her hat | many In the city of Leipsig. Nearly the | tn It each year from Russia alone, Thirty

Aunt Sophy's a

miakes azy  quilis
Eveiyn burst int n peal of hearty |

laughter which Jack echocd,

r Basl she eried, "“you're such &
real boy treasure ghat I shall

gteal you!"

“Unecle Jack," sald the boy, “you haven't

mnker, too. 8She | “Come here” It could not have becn more Most persons, if they were asked where
imperative. Basll undersivod and Jeaped | the big fur markets of the world are, no
into the middie of the road, *! doubt would gueas that they are some-
ard him was coming Olavolo, with | where near, the great fur-producing
n Morrls upon his back. She had | jands.  This Is not s0. The great fur
cantrol of the
was swaying. from

'I'J like to be

1f'-'

pgh Ll
1 woods, In hap

plness too fount
far off,

of them,

cowh
or alarve y

' had d 55"‘ ‘Il n h“}q‘-‘""""l ":‘_"k,l" her sl In the long | sald, 'T forgive you!'"™ her hnir fyi Stralght ahead of | whole fur trade ‘of the world centers pusand foxes and 1000000 lambs are
wonds above ust pleked it upt ' I forgive you, Basil!” repeated Uncle A rocky with the river at| the : . ¢ - Hveas ) 1 Tl supply the nands of
& ! . 3 | b i 3 . il B . 3 I - there in one way or another, Evepn the d annudlly W 8 D the demands ot

:i‘;-“ ‘;‘\m]u he “Well, where did you plek up that ugly to 89 . . Jack, looking elightly bored. “"Now run bottom Unele Jack was runnin l:;;-— market of London is really only a

root of a tree, ; very much!™ | ‘| along home.. Remember, you're to stay | along the hillside, trying to overtake the | - T g il cadlt

.and was soon fast | he hoy. “He's | “D, Basll, de in ' " e " " N8| tecder for Lelpzlg, for —more than one-

our room all day and have no lunch- | horse.

half of the furs that are bought In London

asleen, witd ezt for a pillow. The at evor dved! If 4 didn't

You must love e b — Wil sl ¥ " i w . -
=g o 1 6o w8 T4 v v eon fv.r-w 1rmkf:|_- m:l auu\:. o Baull saw !?»t. € and was -.1u[1 K lape sent on to -the German ecity, whers
e i 1 ANl right, siri.. with militnry scqui- | to acL Ho i toward the runaway el e . a0l the erchant ho |
I L WINE .mnr ¥ - stroked the cat's yelinw hend, nos- | escence. ‘Gondl-by, Misa Morris!" Irse, s nrms around and mak- | n‘;‘_" s ﬂ".‘nn : r'luj.l.tc- ..I ki i |
en ‘}[h'm In lhul Ba=ll? Tell me about IL.” shoulder as .li B! “Us ““Good Hasll, dear!"" she sald, klssing ow of himself, so that when | © wE-inemito the Condmers

Furs reach Leipglg fram all the strange
parts of the workl, some of which are |
hardly known to while men except by
name. The Alaska Indlans and Eskil-
mon, Canadian half-breed trappers, 5Si-
berlan hunters and Auvsirallan bush dwell-
with | ers all work indirectly for the German
merchnnts. Thelr catchea may go through
many hands, but they finally reach Leip-
zlg. The primitive hunters of Cl

]J.'ll
she was | gifd's
nin & vid. | like him
1OTHE, Jumps a
up along the river,
the view .
n the horse. “Jaick | that evervthing
d not ride this | ‘Basll, don't.,” till 1 can
ublesome nephewy | just ought to see him

that wey . . ¥ we, 'DMm upen the forehead. Then, a8 Basll
speddt towandl home © through the beech
ou could love me, Basll?" | o 15 =he turned to his uncle and =ald:
u Jdon't understand that little fel-
thout tryin'!” was his frank | low one hit. Jack! It took me to dis-
cover his nugget of a boy's heart! It's | jumped for the
: Te gold. But he must have the pony— Hanging onto
when hls punishment la ove N I In- | both of his hard.
glet upon that. He lg =0 fine and-proud! | proved such a han

You see, my unrta Jack (the
opened wider), * 1 1 used to
etty well. an do high
he's such
bernn in

|p afd met that obstrue-
g plunged into the
ng tl.- fence. But
] I o swerved
read the boy

bt

and bridle
ttle hufds, Basil

cap to speed of

You | try and pliy
| twean u

uncle, but

1 the

= | ‘I'ti"rt ™' #he axiced wi Intere not ever ! " 1t was no light rlrup.flq for him to con- crazed animal that in na 1, un- ‘ _ TR 1% ¥
have :.'m1r| jurt! Well, 1 gucay—with that | 11 pinched cat untll he squirmed | quer himself and beg your pardon.  He | able to muke any headway, he had come Indo-Chine, who kill their smail stands, r mawl " pover
by that de- | muscle? He never Heked me but onee, | ¢ a reluctant martyr must have the ponj to a dend stop on the roadside sward. | bearing game with pointed .bamboos leada the hen the end Is neary
careful about | and that was for tellin’ him a whopper. | “You shall be my own true knight, I gan deny you nothing.” replied Ba- “My brav true 1 knlght"™ whis. | eateh 1t in pitfalls, as they did centuries e ridge ar nd 1
ng grass, dear.” but T'll pay him back for it! My, what a | and your lady falr {s golng to decorate | 8il's unele tndulgently ;\1‘!"31-. Bvelyn, a ing, she slipped E gzo, Tartars and Arabs, Abyssinlans and

Basil had struck out to- the highway | from f‘l:l\mln's back”into a patch of fra- | Zulus. nl) are workly for this clty, which
from the woods, and had gone about two- | grant mint, just as Uncle Jack took a high | Is known o most persons us & great cen-
\hirde of the distance when he elimbed | jump over the fence and landed at her | ter of the book publishing bhusiness, but
up on the fence to rest, the cat following | alle. scarcely as a fur-dealing town
him, He sat there pitching stones at the “{), Basll, you sp ilendld little hero a The greatest guantity of furs comes
sparrows tnking-dust baths In the mid- | you—I saw it all!” cried Uncle Jack, r:'\- fromm Bokhara, in Turkestan, which pro-
Ly S n ’ dic of the road. Presently the cat gave | Ing him o regular bear-hug. “You shall | duces almost 1,060,000 of the beautiful as-
ioop, “saying, | hard and pass 1 ‘-“} 14 have o ny of *And you sh de forth on my a swift Jjump toward the sparrows, but | have 20 ponies If y¢ - . and never  trakhan skins every year. These skins

r own; and I 4} pass; 1 won that pony | steed to where your uncle lives! instend of attacking them stood facing the | dig balt agaln! Yowe pu nmhme-n{ Is re- | are shipped In a raw state by carnvan and
1 1o nibble the x"w..‘| and sguare. Bul jusi becouse 1 pan | to walk up and ring the bell like any | distant woods, whence oame the sounds of | mitted . . . you have bought vour 1ib- | over mount s and livﬁ;.'rtw- mrnu{gh
L hed, and squirmed r to Ji.n Sluyck's yesterday (Jim wos ] other horseback visitor—and— advancing hoofs. Then ue turned toward | erty! Take Diavolo and go home! We | lands where Darfus and Alr;ur;rirr fought
16 arouse .‘3.l ﬂ-l to his danger. In another havin' a circus), when he'd told me to dlg “Uh!"{ eald Basll gloomily, . “Uncle " Dasil, and, waving hie yellow tall back | shall follow slowly across the fielda!™ lar:mn the Casplan Sea to Russia. Thers

ection where the siesplng tirul dark-rod z from her habit breast,
led up, and presently | and pinned It securcly on front of
{ Basil's blouse, while he’ at her

This thought giave him such &at isfnction |
that Evelyn laughed b ¥
“Now, just to show you how the hate- adoringly
4 thing can act®” he went on. “He ! * “Now you are my own true kT“':h‘
sed me lnst Bpring thnt If I'd study | sh id, k g him upon the ;
T

she crisd

through the trees ‘Jnt." beatin® T'll give him the day I'm twenty- | you with her ¢ lifted n heau-
)
)

ftly =she tickled ;IV-

An' they stan’s up strite an’' they knows Do
ehilme,
The Comp'ny of sr Dead.




