
SAM'S ISLAND CHILDREN
SOME HAVE GAMES IN THE PACIFIC SURF, RIDING THE GREAT
ROLLERS IN CANOES

BECAME KNIGHT '. Eleanor .Waddle

N the past four years Uncle Sam has
taken under his care many thousands
of children living In far-o- ff Islands set

In shining seas where the coral reefs along
the shores turn the, waters to 'pink, purple
and orange as they reflect the tropical
sunlight Islands where the cocoanuts
fall with a thud from the tall palms,
and the bananas ripen on the trees. It
Is always Summer in these islands and
not a child of the thousand's ever had an
ocvercoat in his life. Not one ever had
to wear thick shoes; In fact the vast
majority of these island children do not
wtar shoes at all and there are whole
villages in which there Is not a child who
possesses a single pair of stocking;.

Some of these island children, of course,
dress1 just as you dress in the warm Sum-
mer time, but the majority of them, when
they wake up In the morning, if they are
boys, take a plunge In a neighboring pond
cr river, or in the sea, then jump into a
chlrt and a pair of trous'ers and are ready

'fcr the school bell.
The little girls devote .more time to

thr.Ir toilets and put on curious dresses
of gajly colored calico or cloth woven of
the fiber of native plants. But, however,
they dress, and wherever they Jive, they
hurry off to school In the morning just
as you do, for it is one of Uncle Sam's
inflexible rules that every child who lives
under the Stars and Stripes must go to
school.

It Is a rule which the Island children
obey willingly, for before Uncle Sam
took them In charge, very few, With the
exception of the children of Hawaii, had
any schools to go to.

Vacation is all very well for two months
in the year, but suppose it were vacation
all the time, and you had to grow up
without learning how to read, write, or
cipher and knowing nothing of geography
or history, how would yoir like that? That
was the condition of these children a few
years ago. But now the same Jlag that
waves over your schoolhouse waves over
hundreds and hundreds of schoolhouses
scattered among the islands lying thou-
sands of miles amay in the tropic seas,
and black, brown, white and copper-colore- d

children in Porto Rico. Guam; Tu-tull- a.

Hawaii and the Philippines are
puzzling today over the Fame cum In
decimal fractions that you are.

If you will look at your geography
you will find, near the midde of the
Pacific Ocean, a group of islands called
Hawaii. The larger islands lie just
south of the Tropic of Cancer, while
some of the smaller ones extend north of
1L Though these Islands had been seen
by white men before. It was Captain
Cock, the man who first called around the
world, who brought them to the attention
of the people living in other lanas. It
was while our Revolutionary War waa
going on, and the very year that Wash-
ington and his Army suffered so in
the hard Winter at Valley .Forge. The

HOW BASIL
kHE CAT and the bov were flunr toi

gether Into a heap of prostrate mis-er- y

on the conservatory floor. The
boy was sobbing as Jf his little heart
would break, and the cat was playing
chiel sympathizer.

"I don't care' moaned Basil, burying
Ills tear-staine- d face in the cat's tiger-strip-

hide. "It's a mean shame to dis-
appoint a fellow this way, after pymls-in- g

things': He told nne I should have a
pony if I'd study boo-ho- o and I have
studied, too, and passed, and everything

and now he says I shan't
have It boo-ho- o and it isn't fair un-go- o

and I know what I'll do to him

The cat lying there in his favorlje
Sphinx attitude, blinked wisely and
purred on sympathetically.

"Ow-o- Ow-oo- !" bawled Basil, getting
iouaer, ana giving tne cat a ticious pincn,!
"If he thinks he can treat me this way.Tlr
Just show him what I can dol I can' run
away to the Rocky Mountains and be a
cowboy boo-ho- o and ride a burro and
carry a shotgun and shoot jack rabbits,
and coyotes, and antelopes and maybe
after awhile 3 bear!"

This last word, uttered in an awestruck
sob, made even the cat grin, for the
thought of a bear, especially after G P.
M.. filled Basil with terror. "

The door opened with a swift flourish,
and a good-looki- young fellow who evi-
dently had been disturbed at his break-
fast, for he carried his napkin elegantly
swung In his Angers, stared in. angrily.

"Get out of this room!" yelled Basil.
"See here, young man!" replied the

other sternly, "you stop that roaring this
minute, or you'll get something with a
slipper that you won't llko so well great
big baby that you are!"

This was too much for the aggrieved
Basil. Rising to his full height, he shout-
ed at his tormentor:

"Don't you speak to me that way don'tsyou dare to speak to me, at all! I won't
stay under the same roof with a sneak
who makes promises and breaks '.em!
i;m goln' away to .the Rocky Mountains,
and you'll never see me again yntll I
come back with a bag of gold eagles! So
there, now you know what to expect!"

"You don't say so! It takes nerve to be
a cowboy, Basil, and you haven't got it!"
answered tho other.

This was really more than Basil could
stand, and, picking up an empty flower
pot, he threw it with excellent aim to-
ward the figure in the open door. It
crashed against the lintel, dangerously
close to the head of tho person for whom
it had been Intended.

"Ah, that's the game. Is It?" shouted
Basil's uncle, taklhg after him.

But Basil was too quick for him. In a
second he had Jumped through an open
window and vanished amid the shrub-
bery, the cat flying at his heels. His
pursuer was completely baffled.

"That Impudent young rascal I'll cow-
boy him!" mattered. Uncle Jack, giving
his napkin an angry shake as he returned
to his Interrupted breakfast."

Meanwhile Basil and the cat continued
their mad rush through tho garden and
orchard until they had reached the open
road that led to the beech woods above
the river. When he reached the woods he
flung himself down at tho root of a tree,
perfectly exhausted, and was soon fast
asleep, with the cat for a pillow. The
wind sighed a soft lullaby.

A few moments later a young woman
arrived in the woods and placed her easel
not far from the sleeping boy. She paint-
ed industriously. Presently, she was
joined by another young woman in a rid-
ing habit and leading a black horse.

"I think I shall walk up along the river,
Alice, dear, and gt the view at the
bond." said the girl with the horse. "Jack
telephoned that he could not ride this
morning! It's that troublesome nephew
again!" x

"What a shame, Evelyn, to have your
engagement "Summer spoiled by tha.t de-
testable youngster! Be careful about
snakes In the long grass, dear."

Evelyn's route through the trees lay
right in the direction where the sleeping
boy was lying curled up, and presently
she had reached the spot.

"Oh, what a dear little boy!" she cried
aloud, catching sight of Basil.

Then approaching him softly she tickled
his ear with her
"Wake up, little Prince!"

The horse had begun to nibble the grass.
and tho old-- cat stretched, and squirmed
to arouse Basil to his danger. In another
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captain landed on the islands later, and
was killed by the natives, who were sav.
ages ruled by many savage chiefs.

These natives worshiped hideous wood-
en Idols, to which they offered human
sacrifices; and they had many other ter-
rible practices. If a chief was taking a
walk, and a man stood in such a position
that his shadow fell across the path of
the chief, the man was killed.

Whalers from New Bedford and Nan-
tucket on their way to catch whales far
m the North Pacific began to visit the
islands, and with the whalers came, the
missionaries, who converted the natives
to Christianity, and civilized them. Then
people from other countries began to
settle in the islands, and when, during the
bpanlsh War, the United States annexed
Hawaii, it was a prosperous and civilized
Island nation.

There are 35.000 children going to school
In the Hawaiian JSUmds now. Every child
in the Islands has "to begin' to go. to scnooi
when 6 years old,, and must stay In school
until the age of 15.

The schools in Hawaii are just like the i

.By. .

moment Basil was rubbing his eyes to re-
member where he was.

"Who are. you?" he asked the girl
vader.

"Oh. I'm iust somebodv who liven across
Ntho hill, not very far from here. "You

and the cat looked .so cute lying asleep
there. Who are you, anyhow?"

"I'm Basil. Is that your horse?"
"Yes. Do like him? .His name is

DIavolo, which means devil, you know." j

Basil had arisen and was stroking the
horse's mane. Then he looked from the
horse to the girl, and he loved her In-

stantly, but he loved her all the better for
owning a horse. That made her a sort of j
divinity. She was small, not much taller
tnan tne oy. bno seemed tne Princess
of his fairy-tal- e dreams.

"Shouldn't you like to try DIavolo?" she
asked gently. "Here, I'll you a
mount. Put your foot In my hand."

Oh, ecsjacy! In another moment the de-
lighted boy was astride of her saddle and
being carried through the deep green shad-
ows of the beech woods, in happiness too
deep for words,

"Why, Basil, where did you learn to
ride so well?" she asked him, , when he j

had trotted back to her side.
Oh. lust nicked It UD." i

"Well, whero did you nick uri that ueIv
j old c?t?"

nicest must

a. nes- -

xiutt ia umi, nasi!.' ieu me aoout it.
"Well, you he's my uncle Jack (the

girl's eyes opened wider), I used to
like him pretty well, 'cause he can do
jumps and a lot of things, but he's such
a cross old ever he's been in
love (Aunt Sophy says the reason)
that I do is wrong, and
Basil, don't,' till. I can't turn round. You

ought to see him lick
she asked with Interest.

"Hurt! Well. I with
muscle? He never licked me once,
and that was for lellln him a whopper,
but I'll pay. him back for It! My, a

I'll give him tho day I'm twenty-one-!"

This thought give him such satisfaction
that Evelyn laughed heartily.

"Now, just to show you how the hate-
ful old thing can he went on. "He
promised me last Spring that if I'd study

and pass I should have a of
my own; and I did pass; I that
fair and 6ouare. But just because I ran
away Jtm Sluyck's yesterday was
havin' o circus), when he'd told me to dig

'

'

.

J
schools. in the United States, the very
.same school books being used. But the
surroundings , of the schoolhouses are
vastly different.

There are great mountains all around,
and irear the schoolhouse door may be a
coffee plantation with Its rows of trees
about eight feet high, covered with, white
flowers or little red bQrrltv?, or" perhaps
there is a field of pineapples with ong,
prickly leaves, or a grove of banana trees
with the fruit hanging In great bunches
upon them.

Hawaiian children have their football
and baseball teams just as children In
the State? do, but those of native blood

other sports peculiar to them-
selves. Chief amone these Is surf-ri-d

ing. A Hawaiian is perfectly at
home in the water, and will swim like a
duck. There are few harbors in the isl-

ands. The long swells of the Pacific come
thundering in upon benches miles and
miles in length, the great waves changing
Into breakers as they near shore. Ha
waiian boys will get into a canoe, two J

working the paddles and one steering, and

bait for him, he took it all back
old Injun-give- r, and says I shan't have It
at all! tell me, honest, was that
treatin' afellow right?"

See here, Basil." said the with a
laugh In her eyes, "your name is Basil
liaynooa, lsntlt? And your uncle's namo
Is Jack Haywood, and you live with him
ond'your aunties, don t you? .And you got

Langry at him, this morning, and threw a
flower pot at his head, didn't you? And
iui:ii yuu ran irom nome ana nid m
the .woods, didn't

"Yes," assented Basil, in slow surprise;
Dut wno toid you? '
"Never mind that, Basil, I'm your

friend. I like arid I wish T.hnn n
little brother Just llko Wouldn't I
kiss him and love him!"

tiasii looked at her for a minute, and
tnen his little nand slipped softly Into
here, and he said: ,

"Would you? I'd like to be kissed and
loveu."

"And see here, Basil, I shouldn't tro to
the Rocky Mountains, if I were you. It's
so awfully far off, and there's snow on
tho of them, and the other cowboys
mfeht steal sill your money; or starve you;
and Nthere are rattlesnakes Jn tlie
crnR? nnfl snmpHmoc Vinni-- a i' '

"I don't hollevA T rant t
very much!" he said slowly.

tied against his shoulder and said: "Us
kids ain't built that way is we,
Puss?"

"Do you think you could love me, Basil?"
she asked. v

"Yes. without tryln'!" was his frank
answer.

"Now, Basil," said she, "I'm,, going to
trj-- and play the part of peacemaker be- -
tween you and your uncle, but you must
not even tell the

Basil pinched the cat until he squirmed
like a reluctant martyr.

"You shall be my own true knight,
and your lady fair is going to decorate
you with her colors!" She lifted a beau-
tiful dark-re- d foseffrom her habit breast,
and pinned it securely on the front of
Basil's blouse, while he stared at her
adoringly.

"Now 3ou are my own true knight!"
sho ,sald, kissing him upon the brow.
"And you. shall Tide forth on my black
steed to where your uncle lives! You're
to walk up and the bell like any
other horseback visitor and

"Uh!"l said Basil gloomily,". "Uncle

"Wlfo ARK YOU?" HE ASKED GIRL IXVADER.

inj

you

give

tops

ugly old cat!" resented the l?oy. 'He's J "O, Basil, dear, It's wicked to hate any-th- e
cat that ever lived! If Ldid,nt body! You lqve even your ene-ha-

the .meanest uncle in the woWd I'd nlies!"
have pony, too!" j Basil stroked the cat's yellow head,

see.
"and

high

bear since
that's

everything It's

just me!"
"Hurt?"

guess all that
but

what
beatln

act!"

hard pony
won pony

to (Jim

have

child

the

Now

girl,

away
you?"
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take her out beyond the line of breakers.
Then, turning the stern of the boat toward
the flea, the steerer will watch until he
sees a particularly big wave approaching,
when he will cry out: "Hoi I" "Hoi!"
which means "Paddle!" "Paddje!' and the
strong young arms-wll- l send the canoe
shooting ahead at a rapid rate toward the
beach. It must travel fast or the

wave will swamp- - it Jind send it
whirling ashore, leaving its occupants to
swim to the beach as best hey can. But
If the canoe is carefullv steered and the
boys work their paddles quickly, enough,
the wave will 'pick It up geritly and send
it dotting to the beach on an even keel.
From the time the wave picks up the
canoei It Is like coasting down a hill o
water, as the b'oat filer down ithe foaming
decleylty to the shining, sandy beach.

In old times the men and boys used to
go outieyond the breakers on beards and
ride the Incoming waves to shore. St
expert were they in handling these boards
Ahat sometimes, when they were on tin
cre3t of a wave they could even stand uj
cn them for a few seconds. In the mor
remote parts of Hawaii boy3 may ctlll b

A

J seen disporting themselves In tho breaker
with these surf boards, but In the mort
populous regions canoes attjufnoraliy usee
for tho game.

When Hawaiian boyjsfiffnatlye blood
wrestle a mat"5s placed onfhe ground an
the two wrestlers stand facing each other

I Then they raise their arms, and, clasplni
each other's hands, try without touching
any other part of the body, to push each
other off the mat. "The one who succeeds
wlns-t.h- e bout.

Another Hawaiian game which used to
be popular, but which i3 now fast disap-
pearing even In the remote districts before
the superior attractions of baseball and
footb'all, was the bowling of flat, round
stones between two sticks struck upright
In tho ground, a few lnchrs apart, about
200 feet away from the bowler.

Hawaiian boys used to be very expert
at throwing the Invelin, a long,' slender
piece of hard-nfo- od. Two-boy- would fact
each ither soVne distance apart ' and om
would hurl the "velin directly at his op-
ponent. The other boy would endeavoi
to earth tho piece of wood and throw It
back without letting it touch his body.
This- game seems to have died out In late
years. Its placf being taken by handball,
or "catch."

The Hawaiian child's favorite delicacy is
pol. He i3 as fond of r.oi as you arc of pie.
Pol is made from the taro, which is a
tough, stem-lik- e root, cultivated' in Ha-

waii Just as potatoes are here. The tare
root is pounded4n wooden troughs with a
wooden pestle until it Is like flour, and
then mixed with water and madejnto a
paste. It is sad, but true, that most Ha-
waiian children eat this pol with their
fingers. Instead of using a fork, which
shews they have something yet to learn.

But even If they do eat poi with their
'fingers, the Hawaaian children, especially
those of native blood, are 'always polite
and respectful to their elders, and the
boys are taught to lift their hats to
strangers whom they meet riding along
the country roads.

Among the children attending school in
Hawaii arc more than 1000 Chinese boys
and girls, and the teachers gay they are
among the brightest pupils. There are
also about 4000 Portuguese children whose
fathers work on the big plantations:

Jack would come chargin' out of the
library like a cyclone, and there'd be
no .time to beg pardon he'd just shed
his coat and go to work! O, I know'him!" - -

"Not If you wore my rose. Basil! ,Gd
land present it to him, and eay that Miss
Bvelyrv Morris sent him that, with her
ccjr'plrrcentiJ, jrr! that she EePs' him
to $Siten o you. Then teK him touts
sorry; and that you're willing to submit
to any punishment he thinks proper. If
It's a whlDPinfr. take7 it like a man and

ha knight (for the Knights, were not always
victorious, Basil), but first, he must brln
back my horse to me here In the woods
for I shall be waiting to see him? Will
you go and tell him that?"

"It's awful rough on a fellow," groaned
Basil, "beln' a Knlght!You don't know
Uncle Jack's temper, or you'd never think
a rose could hold him back!"

Basil had turned Dlavolo's-hea- and waa
just about to canter away through the
woods on Evelyn's errand of peace when
he lifted his eyes and beheld a well-know- n

figure approaching him from the shade
of the 'beech trees. It was Uncle Jack
and ho had a fine rage on. Basil reined in
his horse, grew white around the moUfh.
and waited.

Evelyn saw the emergency and came for-
ward with a smile on her sweet lips.
Standing between the man and the boy,
she faced the latter.

"Be brave, my Knight!" she whispered.
"Remember that it requires more courage

i mot to tell a He and to take Just punish
ment, sometimes, than it does to win ,a
battle with swords!"
3asll sat his horse as thought petrified.

Must he submit to the Insult of being
thrashed before the , eyes of the lovely
lady who had j6st chosen him for her
Knight? He had never heard of a Knight
who had been spanked.

"Evelyn!'' cried the man, suddenly for-
getting all about Basil, "how do you hap-
pen to be out hero with that Incorrigible

i boy!" then, turning to Basil angrily. "Get
. down from that, horse instantly, and go

straight home, sir!"
Evelyn's Knight .looked to her for pro

tection at this dread crisis. Ho slipped
I down from tho horse, but ho had no

thought of tears,
"I'll go home and take my punishment;

nil right. Uncle Jack," said he, facing hls
i stern relative bravely, "because she' t

been tellin' me what a kid ought in fin It
I my place, but I want to igs-pla- some
1 pin first. I'm sorry I threw that floXvvr

pot. I'd have been glad this mornin' i

i 14 split your head open, cause I was
feelln' pretty mad about that pony. Undo
Jack, but things is unrerent now: '

He looked across at tho girl with boy
ish love and trust in his eyes, and sh
placed Jier little hand affectionately upo
hia shoulder.

"Pnmfv como. Basil." said his uncle Im-

patiently, "you're showing me up in rathe:1
I a bad light to Miss Morris."

- "Oh, she knows all about our scrap,'!
replied Basil airily, "she's .a peacemaker.)
Aunt Sophy s a peacemaker, too. She
makes crazy quilts!"

Evelyn burst into a peal of hearty
laughter which Jack echoed.

"Dear Basil!" she cried, "you're such a
delicious real boy treasure hat I shall
have to steal you!'

"Uncle Jack," said the boy, "you haven't
said, 'I forgive you!'"

"I forgive you, Basil!" repeated Uncle
Jack, looking slightly bored. "Now run
along home.. Remember,, you're to stay
In your room all day and have no lunch-
eon except crackers and water."

"All right, sir!., with military acqui-
escence. "Good-b- y, Miss Morris!"

"Good-b- Basil, dear!" she said, kissing
--him upon the forehead. Then, as Basil
sped toward home - through the beech

--woods she turned to his uncle and said:
"You don't understand that little fel-

low one' bit. Jack! it took me to dis
cover his nugget of a boy's heart! It's

j pure gold. But he must have tho pony
! when his punishment Is over. ... I In

sist upon that. He is-s-o fine and proud!
It was no light struggle for him to con-
quer himself and beg your pardon. He
must have the pony!"

"I qan deny you nothing," replied Ba-
sil's uncle indulgently.

Easll had struck out to- - the highway
from the woods, and had gone about two-thir-

of the distance when he climbed
up on the fence to rest, the cat following
him. He sat there pitching stones at the
sparrows takingdust baths in the mid-
dle of tho road. Presently the cat gave
a swift Jump toward the sparrows, but
Instead of attacking them stood facing the
distant woods, whence came the sounds of
advancing hoofs. Then no turned toward
Basil, and, waving? his yellow tail back

' FAN-FA- N, THE FAIRY
MOW A GOOD BUT POOR KING
WATER THE LAST TALE

pR years and years the crops in
Jolly Land had been good and the
people contented and happy, but

one Spring it rained almost steadily from
.the breaking up of Winter to the mqnth or
July. Whatever had been sowed or
planted rotted in " the ground, and the
meadows were covered with watcrNmany
Inches deop. When Fall came no one
had anything to sell, and King Goodheart
had to send afar off into Egypt to buy
."ood for his people. He managed so that
10 one starved, though many were nun- -,

.jry from week to week:
"Never mind what we suffer now,"

:aid the people as they ate their bread
nd were thankful to get it. "Next
ear will be a great one for crops, and
ve'll all be happy again."
But when Sprlpg came again there was
reat lack of rain. Instead of having too
juch there was too little.. Tho earth
2kcd under the hot sun and none of the
ceds or roots sprouted into life.
In aH that long Summer there was no

aln in the valleys, and If the people
iiad not driven their sheep and cattle to
tho mountains all would have perished.

Of course, there was loud complaining
and sickness was everywhere, but the
King did the best he could for all. He
oven sold' his horses and jewelry to buy
food for his people, and. he sent many
messengers among them to console and
encourage them; but when Winter came
even people ' who had been considered
rich had sometimes only bread and water
to dine on.

Once more Spring came around, and
the season began so finely that every
body was hopeful. But hardly had the
peasants "begun work In their fields
when the rain came down. The his-

tories of Jolly Land record that it rained
more or le5s every day for 92 days. The
seed rotted again, and now the disheart-one- d

people cried out to each other:
"Alas! but a. great famine is upon the

land! Be 'ore another season comes few
of. us will be loft alive. It seems that a
curse has been put upon us."

To show how poor the peopje had be-
come T will tell you that even the King
himself had only bread and water ant
potatoes on his table. A loaf of bread
cost $1, and it was hard to buy even at
that price.

Tho man who had potatoes to sell
could get 30 cents for one. There were
no eggs, butter or milk.

The King said he could do no more,
as his money was all gone, and he ad-
vised his subjects to drag themselves
clown Into Egypt" or Arabia and trust to
tho generosity of the more fortunate
persons there. A few went, but only a
few. as tho distance was great and hun-
ger had weakened the strongest.

When it scented as if things could bo
no worse, the King was Informed that
aylltle 'girl desired speech with him.

"A little girl?" he replied. "It is some
poor child who has lost father and mother
by starvation, I suppose. Let her come
In, but I can do nothing for her, except to
speak kindly."

"Oh King," began the girl as she came
Into his presence. ("I am Fan-Fa- n, the
fairy. I have heard of the blight put
upon your land, and I have come to re-
move it."

"Alas,! But what can be done?" sighed

and forth, said "mi-au- !" If he had said
"Come here" It could not have been rriore
Imperative. Basil understood and leaped
Into the middle of the road.

Toward him was coming DIavolo, with
Evelyn Morris upon his back! She had
lost control of the animal, evidently, for
she was swaying, from side to aide, her hat
gone, her hair flying. Straight ahead of
her was a rocky hill, with the river at
the bottom. Uncle Jack was running
along the hillside, trying to overtake the
horse.

Basil saw the danger, and was quick
to act. He ran toward the runaway
horse, waving his arms around and mak-
ing a scarecrow of himself, bo that when
the horse came up and met that obstruc-
tion he swerved and plunged Into the
blackberry bushes along tho fence. But
only for a second. As DIavolo swerved
back again toward tho road the boy
jumped for the bridle.

Hanging onto mane and bridle with
both of his hard, wiry little hands, Basil
proved such a handicap to the speed of
the crazed animal that in a second, un-
able to make any headway, he had come
to a dead stop on the roadside sward.

I "My brave, true little knight!" whis
pered Evelyn, as, half fainting, she slipped
from J)iavolo'6 back' Into a patch of fra-
grant mint, just as Uncle Jack took a high
jump over tho fence and landed at her
side.

'"O, Basil, you splendid little hero . . .
you I saw it all!" cried Uncle Jack, giv-
ing him a regular bear-hu- g. "You shall
have 20 ponies If you like . . c and never
dig bait again! Your- - punishment is re-
mitted . . . you have bought your lib-
erty! , Take DIavolo and go home! We
shall follow slowly across the fields!"

"I WILL DO AS YOU SAY," REPLIED THE ICIXG, "BUT I CAISNOT
HOPE THAT MUCH WILL COME OF IT."

the King. "Not even a fairy can stop
this rain from cf ming down."

"But I will make the rain save your
people. I have here a hundred seeds In
a bag. Divide them into equal portions,
and send them to 10 different places. The
people who receive them must drop them
into rivers- and lakes."

"I will do as you say," replied tho
King, "but I cannot hope that much will
come from It."

He was to be filled with gladness, how-
ever. The seeds were distributed and
cast Into the water, and lo! In one night
there was plenty of food for all. Each
seed sprouted after a, fevr hours, and
there grew along the banks of even
river and lake and creek and pond, tons
upon tons of watercress, cauliflower,
eggplants and roots which wore good
eating. Hunger was stayed at once, and

"Where All tlie Fnrs Go Klrnt.
Most persons. If they were asked where

the big fur markets of the world are, no
doubt would guess that they are some-
where near the great
lands. This is not so. The great fur
market of the world Is In populous Ger-
many In the city of Leipzig. Nearly the
whole fur trade "of the world centers
there In one way or another. Even tho
big market of London Is really only a
feeder for Leipzig, for --Jnore than one-ha- lf

of the furs that are bought In London
are sent on to -- the German city, where
they are again sold to the merchants who
offer them to the consumers.

Furs rcach'Leipzlg from all the strange
parts of the world, some of which are
hardly known to white men except by
name. The Alaska Indians' and Eski-
mos, Canadian half-bree- d .trappers, Si-

berian hunters and Australian bush dwell-
ers all work indirectly for the German
merchants. Their catches may go through
many hands, but they Anally reach Leip-
zig. The primitive hunters of China and
Indo-Chln- a, who kill their small

game with pointed bamboos and
catch It in pitfalls, as they did centuries
ago. Tartars and Arabs, Abyssinians and
Zulus, all are worklrrg for this city, which
is known to most persons as a great cen-
ter of the book publishing business, but
scarcely as a town.

The greatest quantity of furs comes
from Bokhara, in Turkestan, which pro-
duces almost I.OOO.OOO of the beautiful as
trakhan skins every year. These skins
are 3hipped in a raw state by caravan and
over mountains and deserts, through
lands where Darius and Alexander fought,
across "the Caspian Sea to Russia. There

LIVED ON BREAD AND

In a week the people were bringing back
their cattle. These soon fattened up. and
then there was meat to eat. The Arabs
and Egyptians henrd of the wonderful

troots, and they came with wheat and
corn and other things to exchange, and
when Winter set in again the people of
Jolly Land had enough of everything once
more, and not a complaint was to be
heard in the Kingdom.

"It was Fan-Fa- n who brought all this
and saved our lives. Let us do ber great
honors," said the people.

"Yes, it was Fan-Fan- ," replied the
King, "and I will give her a chain cf
gold and let her Hvo in the palace."

But no ono could find the fairy. She
had appeared and saved the land, and
then she had gone quietly away, nor
has any one of the grateful people seen
her since.

a railroad takes them to the big city of
Nishni Novgorod, where most of the skins
are dressed and finished. They then go to
Leipzig to be sold.

Russian and Siberia send almost all the
snhle skins that are taken In their Im--

Snensc hunting grounds to the "book city."
Two millions of squirrel skins are shipped
to It each year from Russia alone. Thirty
thousand foxes-an- d 1,000,000 lambs are
killed annually to supply the demands of
the Leipzig fur traders.

Oar Dead.
From "Soncs of England's Glory."

Bye. do yer 'ear thet busle callln
Sutthlnk stringe through the city's Tlln.

Do ycr shut yer cyea wtien the evenlxi' s
rallln'.

An see quite plain wheer they're fallin in?
An' theer ain't no sarnd as they falls In.

An' they nuvwch quick step with a silent
tread

Through all ar 'earts, through all ar 'earts,
The Conip'ny of ar Dead.

A woman's son. and a woman's lover
Yer'd think as nobody 'eld 'Ira dear.

As 'e stands, a clear mawk, art o cover.
An' leads the rush when the end is nearj

One more ridge and the end Is near.
One more step an' the bullet's sped.

My God. but they's well oHlcered,
The Comp'ny of ar Dead!

Never they'll 'ear the crard
These 'ull never come back again;

Theer welkim 'ome la beyond our 'earin.
But theer nimes Is writ, an' theer nlmeS

remlne.
An' deep an lawstin theer nimes remlne

Writ In theer blood for theer country shed;
An they stan's up strite an they knows no

shlme.
The Comp'ny of ar Dead.


