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PETER AND ELLEN PICTURES TO PAINT
on a rainy day there was

ALWAYS little Peter and Ellen did
do they did love to put on

their little rubber boots and rubber coats
and rubber caps and take their little um-
brellas and go out into the shining rain
and down the road to the little red house
where Donny lived. Donny was a big lit-

tle boy. He wr.s 9 years old, and he
could think of more things to do on a
rainy day thi n any one you ever knew.
Donny boy had a splendid mother. She
always helped Donny think of things to
do on a rainy day.

And one day it was raining, oh, very
hard. Out of the sky the bright drops
were chasing each other so fast you could
hardly see the trees In the garden when
you stood by the window!

And mamma said:
"It is raining too hard for you to go tc

Donny's house today, I'm afraid."
Ami little Ellen said: "Oh, mamma, we

like to go out when it rains very hard!"
Anl Peter said:
"W- like to hear the beautiful ram

come patter, patter, on our little um-

brellas."
And mamma said:
"All right, you may go: I know the

beautiful rain will not harm you."
And Peter and Ellen put on their little

rubber boots and rubber coats and caps,
and each took a little umbrella, andwent
out into the shining rain, and down the
road to Donny's house.

Anl Ellen waded in all the little brooks
beside the road, and splashed the water
end laughed and said:

"I love a rainy day. I love to co down
to Donny's house to play."

And Peter wadod In the brooks and
splashed the water and laughed and said:
"I'm a duck; quack! quack! quack!"

And little Ellen suid:
"Oh, yes, we are ducks; quack! quack!

quack!"
And Peter and Ellen went on down tho

beautiful road in the shining rain to Don-

ny's house.
And Donny opened the door and said:
"Hello, Peter and Ellen! I was just

looking out of the window for you."
And Peter and Ellen went into Donny's

little red house. And little Ellen said:
"What are we going to play this rainy

day, Donny?"
And Donny laughed and said: "Well,

first, little Ellen, we are going to make
six little loaves of bread!"

And Peter looked cross and said:
"Oh, Donny, boys don't want to make

bread!"
And Donny said:
"We are going to .make six little, tiny

loaves of bread, and then feed my little
white mice."

And Peter said:
"Oh, Donny, have you some little white

mice?"
And Donny said:
"Yes; I have six little white mice, and

we must bake bread to feed them."
And they went out Into the kitchen, and

when Ellen saw the tiny little baking tins
ehe clapped her hands and said:

"Oh, I like to make bread. What cun-
ning little loaves these will be!"

And there on the bread board were five
large pieces of dough.

And Peter looked cross and said: "Boys
don't like to make bread, Donny."

And Donny smiled sweetly and said:
"Little Ellen likes to make bread, and we
like to help her, and then we will feed
the white mice."

But when Peter began to knead the soft
dough into nice little loaves, and put tlvtm
Into the little baking tins, he thought it
was fun, too, and said:

"I do like to make bread, if I am a boy.".
And Donny's splendid mamma came into

the kitchen and said: "I am glad to pee
you, Peter and Ellen, and what fine little
loaves of bread you have made today."

And Ellen said:
"We are going to bake the bread and

.feed Donny's little white mice."
And Donny's mamma said: "Oh, feed

the little mice crackers, and eat the hico
little loaves of bread you have your-eelves- ."

And Ellen said:
"Oh, goody! goody. I'd like to eat the

two little loaves I've made, with butter!"
And Donny's mother sat down to watch

the nice little loaves of bread while they
baked.

And Donny got eome crackers, and they
all went out into the shed, and there was
a big wire cage and six cunning little

HOW TO DO

"Rubber Giant" is
THE he possesses the magic power

growing shorter or longer at will.
He Is a trump card In the hands of any
showman. A group of rubber giants
made one of the principal "hits" in tho
"Black Crook" in which these figures
were first introduced.

Fasten a bundle of rags around the end
of a stick as shown in Figure 1, and place
the mask, shown in Figure 2, on this
Improvised head.

Drape a piece of cloth around the head
In such a manner that tho absence of hair
will not be noticeable. If a ready-mad- e

long, grotesque head can be obtained, it
will of course answer better than any-
thing which can be improvised; but the
mask and bundle of rage are sufficient to
create a great deal of fun.

Fasten a couple of sheets together and
rather one end of them around the
.neck of the rubber giant. When the
Slant's body is extended at full length,
the lower end of the sheets should near-
ly touch' the floor.

Fasten a hoop on the Inside of tho
giant's skirts, as depicted in Figure 3,
and attach this loop to the shoulders of
the operator by means of tapes, as illus-
trated in Figure 4.

t This will prevent the giant's skirts
from touching the .floor when he lowers
his head. If the skirts dragged on the
floor they would, of course, trip the oper
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In the shed there Ws a wire Cafce, and sixcunmnb little wiuterraice runningw

white mice running about. And Peter
said: "Oh, Isn't It fun to watch them
chasing each other about the cage?"

And little Ellen said:
"Oh, see! see! there is a little white

mouse swinging alone In that swing."
And Donny fed the white mice crackers,

and said:
"Almost all animals can learn to play

tricks. I sruess."
Anil TlrmMT-'-a mrttVinr' fnvA r tVin rlrw

and said: "Come, children, and eat your
little loaves of bread, and then we will
make candy cones."

And they all went Into the kitchen again,
and Ellen ate the two tiny little loaves of
bread that she had made, with butter.
And Peter and Donny each ate the two
little loaves they made, with butter.

And then Donny's splendid mother
showed them how to make candy cones
on a rainy day.

She boiled the molasses on the stove,
and she made three long candy cones one
for Ellen and one for Peter and one for
Donny.

And when tho candy cones were done
Danny's mother said: "Now I will tell
you a beautiful rainy day story."

And Peter and Ellen and Donny sat
down by tho window and sucked their
candy cones, and Donny's mamma began
to tell the rainy day story:

"Once upon a time." she said, "there'was a little caterpillar who lived on a
big eunny leaf In the garden. And this
little caterpillar used to look up and see
the beautlful butterflies flying about, over

AMUSING eiKeUS TRICKS
LESSON m jr THE RUBBER GIANT

ator. Two very small holes are made inthe skirt just above the loop so that theoperator can see where he Is going.
The various attitudes which the giantmay assume and odd movements whichhe may make are very amusing. By low-

ering tho glanfs head and crouching
down and then gradually resuming anerect position and extending the head to
his utmost the operator may make the
figure pass through all the stages ofgrowth from a dwarf to a giant

By swaying the head from side to side
and inclining the body at different an-
gles, the figure may be made to dance.

A bow when executed by a rubber giant
is almost delightfully ridiculous.

The figure is, of course, an excellent
contortionist and can be bent into all
sorts of curves. It can bring its head
down and stretch it through between Its
Own legs in a most ludicrous fashion.

In all straight or curved positions the
operator's body must carry out the lines
set by tho stick; he must become, as it
were, a continuation of the stick to which
the giant's head is attached.

Be careful to avoid all abrupt angles.
The operator should move in easy curves
and with graceful undulations.

A small jacket like that shown in Fig.
5 can be fastened around the giant's neck
just under the collar; see the collar. Fig C.

Stuff an old pair of gloves with cotton,
as shown in Fig. 7, and pin Ahem in the
sleeves of the jacket.

The length of the stick which supports
the giant's head must, of course, vary

TUB RIVAL RUBBER GIANTS
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his leaf in the sunshine, and he thought:
'Oh, dear, I wish I were a butterfly; a
beautiful butterfly, and could fly about
and see air the dear flowers In the gar-
den. I'm so tired of being a caterpillar
and lying here on this leaf all day!'

"And one day the little caterpillar woke
in the morning and found himself In a very
dark little house, so dark that he could
not see one ray of light. And the littlecaterpillar thought: 'Oh, dear, I'm sorry
that I complained. I would far rather He
on my leaf and look up at the sun and
the butterflies flying about than be shutup in this dark place.'

"And then the dear little caterpillar fellasleep, and slept and slept a long, long
time. And then one morning he woke,
and, oh. what do you think? He foundtwo little wings on his body! And the
caterpillar spread his wings and flew up
up, up, and out into the garden. And thecaterpllar laughed, 'Ha, ha! I have my a
wish! I have my wings! I'm not a cater-
pillar. I'm a beautiful butterfly now, andI can fly all, around the garden! "

And Donny's mother haid: "That Is all
of the story, Peter and Ellen."

And Peter said:
"And now we must go home, little El-

len."
And they put on their little rubber bootsand rubber coats and caps, and took theirumbrellas and went home through therain.
Do you wonder that Peter and Ellenloved to go down to Donny's little redhouse whon it, rained?

with the amount of space which can beallowed for the giamt to move around in;but even if there is plenty of room it Isnot wise to have the stick more than sixor seven feet long; because a great part
of the fun consists in the apparent ani-
mation of the giant, and In his eccentric
movements. If the stick Is too long it
will be heavy and unmanageable and thegiant will move in a series of jerks which
will spoil the Illusion.

It adds to the effect greatly if more
than one giant Is used. Then the opera-
tors can play Into each other's hands,
that Is, help to accentuate each other'sabsurdity.

For instance, one may grow tall while
the othor is growing short. Or one will
watch intently while the other Is going
through some curious tricks, and when
the tricks are completed the one who has
been watching will attempt to imitate
them.

A LcxNon Taught and Learned.
Mot unlike some other great men, Chief

Justice Marshall gave little attention to
dress or to personal pulchritude, although
his face was unusually handsome. A
story is told of a young man who had
recently removed to Richmond. This new-com-

saw In the market a rusty-lookin- g

old man making his way slowly through
the entrance, and walking up to him
abruptly, asked him if he would not like
to make a ninepence by carrying a tur-ke- y

home for him. The old man quietly
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THE VARIOUS PARTS

took the turkey and walked behind the
newly arrived citizen without a word untilthe latter reached his own gate.

"Catch!" said the young man, tossinga ninepence to his hireling1.
The old man cauglit the ninepence, andas he turned to walk away a gentleman

passing by bowed deferentially to him.
"Who is that shabby old fellow?" asked

the turkey-buye- r.

"Tho Chief Justice of the UnitedStates," was the reply.
"Impossible," stammered the blunderer."Why did he bring the turkey why "
"To teach you a lesson in good breed-

ing," Interrupted the gentleman. "He
will give the money away before he gets
home, but I have no doubt ho is enjoy-
ing the joke you have so condescendingly
given him."

WANTED TO EARN
HONEST MONEY

TALE OF A PRINTING OFFICE
ESTABISHED BY BOYS.

Francis & Co. wasGEORGE
last. At first it was to have

been Francis & Henderson, for Harry
Henderson was the junior partner. Af-
terward it was decided that It would
be better to make Nellie Francis the
office boy, and, in order to avoid unpleas-
ant complications, such as salary, they
made her a member of the Arm with the
understanding that she was to be a decid-
edly silent partner.

Tho Arm of Francis & Co. transacted
a job printing business. George had been
presented with a hand press that was too
largo to be regarded as a mere toy, and
Harry's father had given his son several
new fonts of type. By pooling their In-

terests they found that they would have
a considerable stock, so they retired to a
corner and drew up the partnership. Mr.
Francis leased space in his stable to tho
new Arm for 25 cents a week, with the
express understanding that they cleaned
their type with lye Instead of benzine.

Both of the boys had. grown familiar
with typesetting through Harry's smaller
presa, and soon they had their printing
office established. Nellie canvassed for
orders, and they finally grew so prosper-
ous that they decided to have a letter-
head and call themselves a "Prlntery."

There were no Job offices In the town,
for Hastings was not large enough to
support a local paper. The day of the
election the mall train was wrecked and
the ballots that had been ordered from
the county seat were burned In the ex-
press car. Then the town clerk turned to
the prlntery. The prlntery promptly
turned out the ballots.

Later In the afternoon Thomas Jackson
put in an appearance. Mr. Jackson was
the richest man in Hastings. He was
running for office on an independent ticket
and the town clerk had conveniently for-
gotten to provide his ballots.

The prlntery was very tired. From the
senior partner to the silent one they had
hurried to get the regular job out, and
now here was Mr. Jackson insisting that
they print another set. "Never mind
making a price,", he said; "I'll make it
all right with you; only have the bal-
lots down at the town hall at 8 o'clock
and see that no one gets them but me."

Mr. Jackson had been gone only half
an hour and the forms were almost, com-
pleted when the town clerk entered.

"Has Jackson been here?" he de-

manded.
The children said that he had.
The clerk unfolded a crisp $10 bill. "I

paid $5 for the other ballots," he said
smoothly. "I am willing to pay $10 for
the ones Jackson ordered, and you won't
even have to print them. Just upset that
type and tell him you couldn't get them
ready. I'll leave the money now. I can
trust to your honor."

The three looked at oach other Fifteen
dollars for the printery in one day was

terrible temptation. The clerk had or-
dered two sets of ballots, so that they
could not very well charge Mr. Jackson
more than half that sum for his single
set. It was an awful temptation, but
George was equal to the situation. He
picked up the bill.

"Mr. Stevens," he called after the re-
treating figure. "Better take this. The
printers' of Francis & Co. intends to do
right by all of Its patrons."

Stevens turned a'ngrlly. "What do you
mean?" he demanded. "Don't you want
the money?"

"We want the money," George retorted
quietly, "But we want honest money."

With a face red with anger Stevens
snatched the bill and at the same time
struck out at the boy. George swiftly
stepped to one side, and instead of hit-
ting him Stevens' arm swept over the
table and upset the can of lye with which
they had been cleaning the type.

With a howl he dashed out of the
place, for the lye had spilled over his
legs. Two hours later tho story of Stev-
ens' bleached trousers was well circulated
about the village.

That evening the prlntery made delivery
of the ballots to Mr. Jackson and after
the most exciting contest In the history
of the town Mr. Jackson was elected.

The children sent him a bill for $2 50,
but beyond a note of thanks they re-
ceived no reply for more than a month.

Then one Saturday afternoon one of
the Jackson trucks drove up to the door
of the prlntery and unloaded a brand
new Gordon press and huge boxes of
type. With It was a note from Jackson,
which read:

"My Dear Children: I send payment
for my bill, which you will please receipt.
The story of how you withstood Stevens'
temptation Is known to me, and I know
that you saved the election for me. I am
sending a press which I hope will be fre-
quently put to my sen-Ice-. I need a lot
of printing and shall see that the prlnt-
ery of Francis & Co. shall get my work,
since It has proved themselves to be. re-
liable. Faithfully yours,

"THOMAS JACKSON."
For a moment nothing was heard in

the office. Then even the silent partner
let out a yell that startled the head of
tho family and brought him out to see
if another can of lye had been upset.

The prlntery has a bank account now,
and the handsomest printed check in tho
village with the line, "Official Prlntery
for the Village of Hastings."

OF THE GIANT.
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TALES OF

night it was New Year's Eve,
ONT3 be exact Harry Munn was

by a noise and he saw a light
in the spareroom.

Now It was In the spareroom closet
that his mother kept all her silver and
they had a good deal of It, because Mr.
Munn had a habit of bringing home some-
thing made bf silver whenever he re-

turned from a business trip.
Harry's room was on the opposite side

of the hall and he could see what was
happening without lifting his head from
the pillow. In less than a minute he saw
soft-foot- burglars helping themselves
without permission to the sliver.

At first the boy thought he would alarm

T1IEY WERE XOT IX WHAT OX E MIGHT CALL A COMFORTABLE
' POSITION- -

the house and then he thought of a more
Interesting plan than that. He had brought
his brass lamp In from the barn In order
to use It the first thing in the morning.
The fact Is he had Intended giving his
parents a New Year's gift of a bag of
gold as soon as it was light; and the lamp
that would summon the djlnn lay under
his pillow.

But a bag of gold would not reconcile
his mother to the loss of her silver, for
It was made doubly valuable by pleasant
associations, so Harry quickly pulled the
lamp out and began to rub it with the
sleeve of his night shirt.

He had expected that the djlnn's awe-
some form would Issue from the lamp's
neck as it had done so often before, but
nothing of the kind happened. In fact,
nothing at all happened. The lamp re-

mained an ugly brass lamp of no value
beyond Its worth as brass.

The burglars kept on helping themselves
to whatever they wanted, filling two suit
cases with thelr plunder and proceeding
In a very leisurely way as if they thought
that such a thing as a person's waking up
when burglars were around was not to be
thought of.

Harry half rose from his bed and then
dropped back again. Why should he alarm
the house? His father would be sure
to come out with a pistol and he might
be hurt by one of the burglars before he
had a chance to shoot.

But why did not the lamp work? Harry
rubbed It more vigorously and then the
striking of the fast parlor clock told the
story. Twelve times came the delicate
tinkle and Harry knew that the new
month had not yet come In and as yet

before the outbreak of the
SHORTLY War a great mass

meeting was held In New York to
protest against the oppressive action of
the British Ministry. At that meeting
there appeared upon the platform a strip-
ling of 17, spare and small of stature,
and looking even more youthful than he
was.

To the astonishment of the assembled
people, this stepped forward and ad-

dressed the meeting In a speech of such
eloquence, force and logic that the next
morning his name was upon every Up
In New York and his fame spread rap-Id- ly

throughout the colonies.
He was Alexander Hamilton, then a

at Columbia College. His
already was known In the British
West Indies, on one Island of which ho
was born. At the age of 15 he had writ-
ten for a newspaper In St. Christopher
an account of a tropical hurricane which
had devastated the island. When It was
found that the article had been written
by a little boy everybody was amazed.
On Inquiry it was found that three years
before, at the age of 12, the had
taken entire charge of the large business
of his employer, Mr. Kruger, during the
absence of gentleman In New York,
and that he had conducted it successfully.

At once young Hamilton became a ce-

lebrity In the Islands and wealthy plant-
ers contributed to a fund to send him to
New York for a college education. There,
at the age of 17, he took his place prom-

inently among American patriots by his
speech at the meeting.

Shortly after Hamilton's great speech,
able and well-writt- pamphlets taking
the side of the British against the Amer-
icans began to be circulated throughout
the colonies. They were signed "A West-
chester Farmer," and as many people In
this country were still undecided as to
whether British oppression should be re-

sisted or not, the pamphlets had an ef-

fect on the public which the patriots
much regretted.

Many persons rushed into print to an-

swer the arguments of the "Farmer,"
but bf all the answers, only one was
so good as to attract universal atten-
tion.

This one called forth another pamph-
let from the "Farmer," and that pamphlet
provoked another answer from the same
source as the first

These answers to the "Farmer" were
signed "A Sincere Friend of America,"
and were hailed with delight by the
friends of liberty, both in this country
and in England.

They were so brilliant that folk thought
they had been written by some learned
man of wide experience In the affairs
of the government. Some thought John
Jay had written them and some thought
William Livingstone both prominent
men at the time.

answers showed that the writer was
thoroughly familiar with the principles
of government and with the British Con-
stitution. He seemed to know all about
foreign governments and what they would
be likely to do If America revolted. Also
there was shown in the answers a surpris-
ing knowledge of military affairs.
- At last It was discovered that the an- -

THE UGLY BRASS LAMP
HARRY AND THE BURGLARS

the djinn had not power to help him. The
parlor clock was three minutes fast.
Would the burglars stay three minutes?

Oh, if he could only go In and beg them
to Stay until the New Year had been Ush'
ered In by stenm whistles and din of
bells. But burglars are contrary folk.
They come without invitation and no
amount of pressing will make one stay
after he thinks his time is up.

Harry saw one of the burglars whisper
to the other, who looked at his watch,
nodded his head and began to shut and
strap his suit case. They evidently were
going to leave the house before the ar-
rival of the New Year, and the djlnn
would riot arrive In time to solze them. I

Still Harry kept on rubbing the lamp.
Tho burglar who had fastened his suit

case stepped to the window and nolselcss- -

a

ly opened It. Then he returned to the
closet and stooped to put a few small
pieces of sliver into his pocket. His com-
panion meantime was buttoning hla over-
coat, and when he had finished doing that
he shut his suit case and locked It and
stepped to the window just as the deep-tone- d

bell of the Episcopal Church filled
the midnight air with 'melodious rever-
berations.

Hurry. Messrs. Burglars, or Harry will
make hurry Impossible! He Is still rub-
bing the lamp, and when the last tone
has struck the djlnn will fill the next
room, and then he will fill you with con-
sternation.

Even as it was. the burglars would have
escaped If one of them had not seen a lit-
tle silver inkstand on a table by the bu-
reau. He turned back to get It while the
bell was striking its eleventh stroke, and
then It was too late to escape, for the
rubbing now brought Sir Djlnn, not quite
as large as life, for Harry.'s bedroom
would not admit it, but every bit as pow-
erful as usual.

"Quick!" said Harry. "Pick up the
two men In the next room and and tie
them to the weather vane of the Epis-
copal Church."

Djlnns have a way of hurrying thnt
might well be emulated by children of all
ages. The very next second those two
burglars found themselves paying an In-

voluntary visit to church, and In another
moment, to the accompaniment of bells
and whistles, they found themselves
standing on the apex of the steeple, bound
to the weather vane. They were tied so
well that they could not fall, and yet they
were not In what one might call a com-
fortable position.

Harry had two wishes each month, and,
instead of reserving his second wish to
getting the burglars down from their ex
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' swers had been written 'by the same "mar-- ,
velous boy" ae they began to call Hamll- -,

ton who had made the great speech at
; the New York mass meeting,
i Professor Tyler says of these answers
' of Hamilton: "This beardless phlloso-- !
pher, this statesman not yet out of school,

, this military strategist not yet rid of his
; roundabouts, exhibits a range and precls-- i

ion of knowledge, a ripeness of judg- -
ment, a serenity, a Justice, a masslvenese
both of thought and style, which is almost
Incredible in one so young."

The first answer was written when
Hamilton was 17, and the second a few

; days after his ISth birthday.
When the Revolutionary War began

Hamilton became a Captain of artillery at
the age of 19.

Ho took part in the Battle of Long Is-

land and distinguished himself by cover-
ing the American retreat. The boy Cap-

tain also distinguished himself at the bat-
tles of Trenton and Princeton, and on one
occasion, when the American Army was
retiring across the Rarltan River In New
Jersey, Hamilton with his battery held In
check the British who, under Lord Corn-walll- s,

were closely pursuing Washing

'

posed positions and into some d

cell, he again summoned the djlnn,
who had vanished with his usual prompti-
tude.

When the big fellow had returned and
his cloudlike presence Ailed the room
Hnrry asked him for a bag of gold.

The djlnn, ever faithful to his trust,
produced a bag of gold from the pocket of
his diaphanous cloak, and, wishing Harry
a happy New Year, he vanished.

"Oh, brother," said Harry. "I wish he
had stayed and talked, with me. Every
time he comes I want to ask him some
question about Arabia and China, where
he lives, and he always gets away before

think of doing it."
Harry's Ideas of Asiatic geography were

almost as hazy as those of some other
children In the world. His teacher thought
that arithmetic was more important than
geography, and so, although the boy was
only 12, he had bounded his last country
and was now leaping through algebra at

bewildering pace.
However, is neither 'here nor there.

The djlnn had gone, and Harry, full of the
proceedings of the last few minutes,
jumped out of bed. and, after satisfying
himself that the silver was all safe, ran
in to awaken his parents.

"Happy New Year! Burglars have been
here, but they didn't get anything, and
they're on the top of the church steeple,
and here's a New Year's present."

Mrs. Munn always waked at once, and
she understood what Harry had said, buther husband was slower to regain pos-
session of his faculties.

"Did you say burglars have brought us
a happy New Year on top of the steeple
In a bag of gold?" said he, yawning.

"Better than that, papa," said Harry,
laughing. "Oh. say; there they are. Ican see them."

There, sure enough, on the steeple in
he cold, moonlit air, were two men wild-

ly waving their hands and possibly shout-
ing, although there was still too much
noise from whistles, bells and horns for
them to be heard.

Great was the surprise, but greater the
joy, of the Munns when they realized
that not only had Harry prevented the
burglars from escaping with their plun-
der, but that he had been thoughtful
enough to give them such a ccmfortable
sort of present as a bag of gold. You
can do almost anything with a of
gold. Storekeepers are always willing to
let you pick such pretty things from their
stock if you have a bag of gold. Vis-Io-

of nice books and nicer cigars float-
ed before Mr. Munn, while his wife, woman--

like, saw, not silk dresses for herself,
but handsome clothes lor Harry.

"But we must get those poor fellows
down from up there," said Mr. Munn at
last, and so a few minutes later Harry
and he were enjoying an early morning
walk to the home of the town constable.

When that official had been told of
what had happened he at first refused to
believe it, but the sight of those two big
men up so high; like diamond stealers in
the sky, was convincing. Only he could
not think of trying to get them down be-

fore daylight.
"We haven't gotthe apparatus to do It.

It'll do 'em good to let 'em stay there a
while. I'll telegraph to Newark for
Steeple Jack to come the first thing in
the morninf but they're booked for all
night, all right."

what the Constable said went. The
night was cold, but it was not freezing,
and while the two men were up there
they had a chance to wonder whether
burglaring paid. Neither one of them was
more than 20 years old and this was only
their fourth robbery. While spending the
night at church they made up their minds
to avoid burglaries in the future.

Most of the people of Canfield spent
New Year's day at home always except-
ing the golfers and Harry and they were
treated to an Interesting sight. It took
Steeple Jack two hours to rig up his
scaffolding, but after that it did not take
him 10 minutes to rescue the two hungry
and repentent men. Of course the town
had to pay for this free exhibition, but
most people thought It was worth while,
and when the men had reached ground
and a sympathetic woman had given them
hot coffee and slices of unbuttered bread
they were told to get as far away from
Canfleld as they could.

And they did.
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ton's army, until the Americans were
safely across.

Finally, at the age of 20. Hamilton be-
came and private secretary
to Washington. As, after that, he can
no longer be considered a boy, we there
take leave of him. He was a brilliant and
successful as a man as he had been as aboy, and his name Is one of the great ones
in American history. He was killed by
Aaron Burr in a duel fouc... on the shoreof the North River, Just north of Hoboken.Many tens of thousands of persons pass
the monument over his grave every day.It stands close to the railing on the southside of Trinity churchyard. New York.

Locating the Difficulty.
Little Marie was outdoorsplaying one day. Her mother had just

washed the windows, and Marie put her
hands upon them, getting them dirty.
When her mother saw her she said:

"I should think you would be ashamed,
Marie, after I have taken so much pains
to wash them!"

"Where did it pain you, mamma?" asked
Marie.


