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TALES OF THE UGLY BRASS LAMP

HARRY SETS UP A MODEL BLOCK

NE DAY Harry Munn thought hefd
become benevolent It was nearing
the first of the month when ths ugly
braes lamp had power to summon the
diinn.  He had obtained an automoblle,
monay, & chimpanzec and varlous other
things for himsalf, and now he thought he
would do something for the poor of the
town. To be sure he had rid the town of
its plague of dogs and of Its burglars, and
he had provided splendid coasting for his
schoolmates, and had rescued & child from
2 burning bullding owing to his possession
of the lamp, but he had never done any-
thing for the poor, although he mherited
from his mother genorous instinets
There wis a block In Canfield made up
entirely of squatters’ huts. Some had
been moved there, some wers the remains
of former decent homes, and some had
been fashioned out of odds and ends of
lumber nnd boxes, but all alike let In the
Winter winds and were anything but com-
fortable shelter for the familles who oo-
cupled them.

Harry was on lds way {rom school with |

sotae of the boys when the ldea came to
him.

“gay, folicws, wouldn't it be great if 1
EoL the djinn to change all these rooker-
fes to nlce houses with running witer and
gas and all that?”’

“Great!” sald all
*Wouldn’t 1t surprise them though?™

“Would you Jeave their things in "em,
or give "ém new outhts™ sald Arthur MHal-
wtend,

“Hoth,” sa!d Harry. *“Mother says §
hate to give up anything that's old, and I
suppuse they'd feel the same way; but I'd
put new things slongside of “em, so they
could got used to them, and use them
when they wanted to”

*“Let us be on hand when you do it. TN
be mors fun than a goat. When I8 the
ist of March™

“Day tomorrow,” sald THerry.
“Suy, do you think we'd betler tell "em
sbout ure

“Tell ‘cm nothin'.™ sald Arthur. “Do
you think I'd kick If I went home and
found T lived In & palsce? Halfl the fun
is in the surprise.”

*You're right” sald Harry, hunching
bimeell with delight

Thursday, the Ist of March, was a
beautiful, clear day. The Inhabitants of
Bguntterville, as the block was callad,
ware up early, as usual, and in thelr vari-
out huts and hovels they wers preparing
thelr various breakfasta that were alke
in one respect; they were,all untempting.
Bome of the men worked “on the raliroad,
some dld odd jobs, some of the women
took in washing. but fow made as much
as & lively boy can enrn on thoe golf Hnks.

It the squatiers rose early, so did the
boys of Canficld. They assembled at Har-
ry's house, and, full of expectancy. they
walked with him down to the shanties
He bad the brass lnmp in his hand, and
be Intended dolng the thing up in style.
The sguatters would be grateful to him
down to. their dying day.

Om the south side of the houses there is
a vacant iot, and into It the boys went,
Harry leading the way.

He took a clean handkerchief out of his
pocket (one that he hud remembered to
put in for the purpose), and, with a par-

after

the fellows at onos. |

“ARE YOU THE BOY THAT CHANGED THESE HOUSES?!” SAID HE
TO HARRY,

— =

donable amount of Importance, he rubbed
the lamp briskly.

Qut of its neck curled the djinn, growing
as hs curled untl he had shot up Into the
air 100 feet.

Ha looked down at the assembled school
boye with an amusid grin

“Want 0 go to China with me?™ sald
he.

“Yep.” replled half a dozen, dbut Harry
was not to be diverted from his purpose
by any other scheme.

“Hello, djinn,’”” sald ho. He was gquite
familtar in hiz mode of address by this
time, as he had ealled upon the diinn =0
many times that he did not seem as ter-
rible as he had the first time he had Is-
sued from the lamp.

“Diinn, I want you to give these poor
squiatters nles lttle cottuges, oll alike,
and provided with all modern improve-
meonts.” Harry's uncia was In the real
estate business, and the boy knew a good
many of the business terms.

*“It shall be even as you desire,” muid
the djinn, and shot up Into the sky ke n
bombshell, amd Nke the smoke from a
bombshell he vanished fn thia alr.

So also did the buts of the squatters
vanish, but in thelr places was a row of
1 model cottages, each with a neat lttle
dooryard and a tree, and each one adorned
with a climbing vine of the kind so com-
mon In Boston—ampelopsis, 1 belleve they
call It

There was silence for a minute,

and

then the boys burst into a cheer and ran
out Into the street to see what would
happen next

“Go'n' to tell "em you did it, Harry™
sald ofe or two.

“1 dunno,” sald Harry.

“Oh, yes, do,"” sald Arthur. “Tt'1l be fun
to hear what they say. 1 bet they won't
do = thing to you, dbut invite you In to
breakfast.™

“Jimminy, 10 breakfasts,” sald roly poly
Tommy Grouss longingly. He never had
more than one at a time at home.

And then every f{ront door on the block
was opennd and every tenant rushed out
as If there had been an carthquake. The
various occupants looked nt the bulldings
and then looked at each other

“What does it meanT* sald
his nelghbor, an Irishman.

“What does it mane? Sure I'm not go'n
to throuble me head about the m'anin’. |
can gee it'e & new house T have ain' thal's
manin® enough, glory be to the saints'*

"Thers la the fellow that dld 11" sald,
Arthur, golng up to the Irishman and
pointing back to Harrg, “The brass-lamp
boy, you know."

“Egorry, an’ it's yoo'ro the fine bye,”
aaid the Irishman, taking off his hat and
rushing over to Harry, whose two hands he
shook heartily. *“May the malnts be aboat
y&' to protict ye." Yoo're the fines’ In the
whole werruld, bar none!™

Harry begun to feel that he was the
finest In the world end the bove already

one man to

+ much Harry's work as the djion's

| began to feel that after all It was not 8o
Too
| much pralse, rou ses, Is apt to be bad
| for everybody.-

| However, Harry was in no danger of
| having the big head because he was a
| simple-minded fellow and anyway the next
door neighbor to the Irlahman did not
stem to think the gift an unmixed bless-
Ing.

He waa a sour-looking man whom Harry
rememberad to have been dolng odd jobe
when he couldn't get out of it and rather
noted for being a grumbicr.

"Are you the boy that changed these
houses?™ sald he to Harry,

“Well, yes. I got the djinn to do it, you
know."

“Well, what I want to know Is why you
didn't have him put in electric lghts?
There's nothing but gas In my house and
I think It leaka. And the rooms are
smaller than 1 like. 1 had one blg room
before, but now I have balf a dozen very
emall ones. Don't you suppoee you could
get It changed 7™

At this a jeer went up from the boys.

“You ought not to have anything at all,”
sald Arthur.

But the grumbler was not the only onme
who wantsd to lodge a compiaint. Two
or three didn't like it because there Wis
a furnoee. They sald that they would
have to buy coal and they couldn't af-
ford it

And while the boys were standing there
n Hungarian came out of the last house
on the block snd in three winks he had
cut down the little meple tree that
ndorned his front dooryard. Whether he
disliked trees or was gind to gel some
firewood for nothing it would be hard to
tell without asking him and as he only
knew a few worde of Eaglieh, asking him
would not have done much good elther,

Harry began to feel that he had not
cnused as much happinesa as he had ex-
pected to. The Irlshman was the only
really contented one on the block,

“I've a great mind to get the dlinn to
pay "¢m a falr price for the houses and
change hack again,” sald he,

“Ah no, have him take us
tha wecond wieh,” eald a boy.

But Harry put it to a vole and the ma-
jority of the boya said that China could
wilt, but thst such ungrateful people
ought to be punished.

“*All but Mike,"” put In Arthur,

Harry hesitated, but even as ke did so
a man began to pull down the vine frum
the front of his houwse.

“What are you dolng that for”" sald
Harry angrily.

“It's my own houae and T guess I can
do what I want,” sald the man. I don’t
want 2 vine rotting the woodwork.™

And that particular man had lived in a
house that wa=2 almost dropping apart
from decay.

Harry rubbed his lnmp viclously.

The djinn apreared. .

“Pay these people what s right for
thelr houses and give them thelr old ones
back again. All but Mike's and yox <an
leave him his and give h'm a little bag of
gold. He has seven chiliren and his wife
is dead,”™

Pouf! went the glant away and bang
went the houses: all but Mike Dempary’s.

Then you may be sure there were bigger
complaints than before, but It was too
late to do anything. The djinn had gone
for that month,

“Sure ‘tis too bad.” sald Mike ne he
jingled the bag of gold that was (n bis
hand. And then yielding to a gensrous
Instinet he gave a double eagle to every
family on the hlock. So the rest fared
pretty well after all.

“Jimmy, 1 feel as {f I'd been to the

theater™ sald Arthur as they walked
| homeward.

} “More fun than a goat.”

to China an

snif Harry.

FINE DEEDS DONE BYU BRAVE BOUS

HORATIO NELSON, BY H. IRVING KING

O sailor, unless it be Farragut, has
achieved such undying fame as
Horatie Nelson, the British Aad-

miral,

As a little boy Nelson showed those
qualitiss which afterward made him
great. He distinguished himselfl in the
naval service of his country before he
was out of his teens,

Weak and sickly as a boy he was filled
with indomitable pluock and courage. The
free Mfe of a man-of-war hardenad a
boy maturally far from strong, and bullt
up & constitution which oziginally bhad
been far from robust. :

Horatio was 12 years oid when, as &
pale, shivering little atom of humanity,
he went on board the man-of-war Ralson-
nabls, commanded by his uncle, to take
up his duties as a middy in the British
DEVY,

In order that he might get practical ex-
perience at sea, his uncle sent Nelson on
& trip to the West Indles, from which he
seturned & good eallor and with his
Bealth much Improved.

He went to the guardship lying in the
Thames and as a reward for the progresa
he made in the study of navigation,.was
. put In command of one of the small
+ boats attached to the large ship and used
to patrol the channels leading up to Lon-
don. 8o by the time he was 1t he was a
good nevigator, & skillful seaman and &
capable pilot

An expedition was fitting out for Arctic
exploration, and as it was to be a work
«of bhardship and danger It was decided
that only grown men of good physigus
should be =allowed to go. But Nelson
was filled with a desire to see the won-
ders of the regions of perprutal fce and
snow and through the influence of his
undle, Captaln Suckling, he was allowed
to with the expedition.

exploring ships remained In the

Arctic seas ali Summer and met with
many adventures, narrowly escaping from
being caught in the Ice and crushed, or
held prisonera through the long night of
the northern Winter.

Young as he was, Nelson had command
of one of the ship's boats and when the
v is scemed hopelessly hemmed In by
thh great fields and floating mountains
of fce he was sent to find passage to open
water.

On one occasion the boy officer was
discovered hy his capiain out on an lee

flos at some distance from the ship, en-
gaged In a fight with a big polar bear. Ha
had fired his gun without killing the bear
and wis now about to attack the enraged
animal with his clubbed musket.

The coptain fired a gun from the ship
which scared off the bear, and probably
saved Nelson's Iife,

When the captaln scolded him for his
rashness the boy replled: “1 wanted to
kill the bear in order that I might carry
the skin home to my father.'

Aflter many adventures and hardships,

in all of which young Nelson so conduct.
ed himself that he won the admliration of
both ofMcers and men, the exploring ves-
sela returned to England, where Horatlo,
now just turned I5, found himself some-
thing of a young hero among his friends
and relatives and throughout the navy.

From belng a pale, sickly boy, Nelson
had become a short. stout youlh of florld
complexion and athietie appearance. But
being ordered on duty In East Indian
waters he fell {1 and returned home
broken down in health and much dis-
cournged.

One day, however, after a long and
gloomy revery he sald to himslef: “1 will
be a hero, and confiding in Providence
| brave every danger.”
| He hus left on record that ever after
| that hour he did not doubt that he wounld |
| one day become a great man, Hiz health
| tmproved fast and at the age of 18 he was
Immmlmloned a lieutenant and sent on a
voyage to the West Indles, where he was
made commander of one of the small ves-
sels which accompanied the frigate Lowe-’

1ofTe.
| The Revolutionary War” was on then

and Nelson's first explolt on reaching his
| new command was to board a captured
| American privateer In a sea so heavy and
angry that the other British officers had
| hesitated to try It

| At 3 Nelson was made captain of the

British man-of-war Badger. From that

time his rise In rank and reputation was
lnpm until he became the idol of his
countrymen and seemed to carry victory

with him wherever he went.

While Nelson was a boy he was always
| studylng In spite of kis active life as a
sallor, and when he was 18 he passed
his examinstion for the rank of lleutenant
with honor, displaying such knowledge
| of his profession and a fund of general In-
| formation that it surprised the oflicers
who examined him.
! It was work and study with him all his
tllfe until he fell dead on the deck of his
]rlanhl:; in the moment of victory in the
great naval battle of Trafalgar.

| » MOUNTAIN FULL OF HOT WATER |

|
|

FEATURE OF THE SIMPLON TUNNEL

MOST remarkable troubls has been

mel by the engineers who are dig-
ging the wonderful tunnel that runa
irough the great Simplon Mountain and
s to open & gate through the Alps be-
twesn Switzeriand and Italy.

After the Swiss end 'of the tunnel had
been practically finished and the Italian
end had been begun, the workmen no-
ticed s pecullarly oppressive heat In the
boringe. With each foot 1hat was re-
moved this heat grew until 1t became
almost impossible to ‘work,

For & long time It wes 4 pussle to en-
gincers and all others. ‘Even geologlats

managed to make the hot water provide
its own remedy.

They piped the mountain, and soon
they had 1500 galions of steaming hot
wattr flowing out of the south end of the
tunnel every minute of the day and night.

They harnessed this Immense flow, and
before long they had It driving refriger-
ating plants and cold-alr blowers. So
now the hot water, that! had threatensd
to stop the work, is operating machinery
that blows cold alr into places where the

alr Is too hot and cold water into places
where hot water drips or flows. Today the
temperature of the tunne! has been re-
duced to a pleasant temperate warmth,
equal to & fAne, gentle day In Juns, from
a tempeatue that would have roasted
& man in a misute or two,

Not content with making the hot water
provide its own remedy, the engineers
bave chalned It to pneumatic drills and
boring machines, so that now it helps to
dig the tunnel as well

The Simplon tunnel will be the greatest

in the world when it !s completed Tt

will be 14 miles long and will cost nearly
$1,000,000 & mile,

What Heally Happens.
“Pa, what does ‘absent-minded’ meant?™
“My boy, that's easy. Did you ever stop
to think?
“Yas

x

“And your thoughts ran on?"
“Yes

“Well, that's I€.* ' |

THE LADY IN BLUE

A NEW YORK NEWSBOY’S VALENTINE

OIPERS! Ev'ning polpers! Laldy!
Yer ev'ning poipera! Polpers! Sun?
'Ere y'are! Thank ye, mum!™
Jip got out of the crowd with a rush,
his last paper sold, and darted up Park
Row. He ran nnd dashed and darted across

L {

the streets for several blocks such a |

little, grinning. bright-eyed youngster that

people made way for him at once with a

smile,

On a side street from the Row he hait-
ed‘ panting, and pressad his nose agalnst
the glnss of a little store window. The
windgw was full of coarsely colored ple-

tures, the stercotyped valentines of the |
in gaudy |
clothes, Iimpossible ladies in fearful cos- |

Eagt Slde—abnormal youths
tumes, cherubs, Ince-surrounded and hov-
ering about cccentric church porches.

Jip’s pointed finger fabbed at thé win-

dow glass promptly, and located the val-i

entine he deslred. He breathed a great
sigh of joy and relief, and denced for a
happy moment.

“She's dere!” he cried. and whisked into
the store,

A pale and austere malden of 12 years
roge from behind the counter ap -ip en-
tered, and looked at the boy with & re-
proving eye -

But Jip had already clambered on a tall
stool and was reaching wildly across the
counter, holding out two pennles.

“Wrotd'yerwant, lttle boy?" the haughty
maiden demanded. “Git off me counter,

“Gib me her!” yelled Jip triumphantly, |

*“l have two cents, an'
youse can't keep her
can"t!™

“Wot d&'yer want? Git off me counter,
will yer?

Jip sprawled across the counter and
beamed and wriggled ecstatically.

“Gib me der loidy In blue,” he ecried
and waved the price. o

“D'yer mean the valentine of the blue

it's me own., and
no  more, youse

Iady In der winder? sald the girl con- |

temptuously.

“Yah—yi{p—yah—gih Jip
greped. 1

The girl stepped to the window and
quickly drew from it a vividly blue ple-
ture, which Jip grasped, and then gave up
his 2 centa, But he didn’'t get down
from the counter Immediately. He pressed
his fresh lips against the picture with
adoration.

“Aln't she aweelT”

“Aw! git out!"
»year-old boy
vialentine,

He dartsd and dashed once more along
the Row, until in a retired corner, sitting
upon some stefs, he found himself among
some older newshoys,

“I'se got a valentine!” he shouted, as
he sgueezéd himaelf In bLetween two big
bora,

Jip had no

me  her!™

he cried.
sald the maiden, and the
went out, hugging the

objection to showing his

!
|
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|1hﬂf. they, also, had become possessors
of pictures which they each designed to
send nway that night.

Up to that time Jip, whose knowledge
of lotters was benutifully blank, had re-

ained satisfled with loveliness of his
pleture alone. But one of the newsboys
recited with pride some verses of poetry
written beneath one‘of the others,

sald confidently, “and he told me he did,

try line ever was writ, an” he ought to
know, cos8’ he makes a lHvin® at it."”
Jip's heart sank,

asked.
“Sure!"™
“Wot does It say on my pletur’, Ned?
You read It,” sald Jip timidly.
Ned took the lovely portralt of the

L B
-

“I know de mug wol writes dem,” he |

dat dose lines |8 de best t'ing In the pow- |

“Is poetry got to be on ‘em, Ned?" he | but the lttle fellow remalned behind very
ed

valentine to !!"IQ' others, and |. transpired | eent Iady in bBlue and read the dogpers

beneath it:
i You think \‘r\‘n\l:"' ¥
Because your jewels gaily
You are abave the common X,
Whe groan beneath your hedavy yole!
Ah! Haughty lady! Pride I= tall
The barder then shall be your fall
“Oh!" screamed the boys, “Jip's gir
| has. t'rowed 'Im over! Jip's got to ge
even!™
But Jip selzed the Lady In Blue ang
| zed upon it In consternation, until hi
eyes filled with tears, and he burled his
face agninst Yhe stone of the alley.
Newspapers demanded the higger boys
attention, and they ran away lnughing

ur dres=s =

Ane,

misernble.
| sueh words!
Indy them,
Slowly he prepared to tesr up his 2-cen
Lreasure.

The pleture
He could

wns sweel, huf
never send his

CIRCUS TRICKS |

LESSON V :
TRAINING OF DOGS

sake of

HEN, = either for the
w one under-
an animal tricks,

amurement or profit,
t=Kkes to teach
dogs are by far the most satisfactory pets
with which to work,
They are more easily taught than any

other Kind of animal, and they can learn |

more complicated and difficait feats.
Another Item in the dog's faver ix that,
when he s properly handled he will enjoy
both his lessons and performances and he
will make it evident that he enjoys them.
Any sort of dog can be taught tricks and
not Infrequently some yellow, short-halred
plebelian from the street hns more eapaci-
ty for tricks than a blue-blooded poodile,

The young trainer must not fall into the |

mistaken notién that the ability to learn
a trick quickly l= the most desirable qual-
ity In an animal, Some puplis learn thelr
lessons far too rapidly and forget them
within the next half hour,

Do not expect too much from one pet.
Public exhibitors are able to show a large
number of tricks because they have sO
many animals to call on.

Enach pupll, as a rule, knows only a few
of these (ricks. A dog ought. however,
with a proper amount of training, to learn
enough tricks to satisfly a ressonabie
tralner,

Good management by a tralner can often
make one good trick appear to be several
tricks by working some slight variations.

It is surprising that so few pets—dogs,
eats, white rats, parrots, eto.—are able
to perform, for it is really not at all 4un-
cult to teach these animals. Often only
one or two lessons are needed to teach a
dog some amusing feat

When a master, after constant trials,
falls to teach his pet the trick ha desires,
it Is almost always the fanit of the mas-
ter. Either he has lost his temper too
frequently and frightened the animal, or
he has not held to one aystem of teach-
ing and, as a consequence, he has con-
fused his pupil

It i» impossible to explain to an animal
what is desired of him. The animal only
learns to assoclate certain signs or words
with some action, and he learns this
only by constant repetition.

If the woids or signs which are meant
to direct an animal are constantly chang-
ed the pet will never be able to under
stand what Is wanted of him.

Whipplngs confuse animals and seldom
do any good. If the pupll Is In momentary
expectation of belng struck he gives but
& small part of his attention to the |es-
son, and he falls Into & cringing, sneaking
carriage which spolls even the best of
triclks.

The trick of firirg a pistal is very popu-
lar with boys and older people, and it Is
A& very easy feat to teach a dog.

Rig up a stand such as that shown
in Figure 1, and tie & small cap plstol to
the upright bar. Cock the pistol but do
not cap it. Tie a string to the trigger of
the pl=tol, as ghoun in the dlagram. Fast-
en a bit of food to the string and let your
dog have the tidbit
When he pulls away the food, he will,

—)

the hammer of the pi=tol

After this has been done several times,
tie a rag Instead of food to the string
and reward the dog from your hand
every time you Induce him to pull at the
Fag.

1 of course, pull the astring and so let down

| After the dog thoroughly understands

what Is wanted of him a ecap may be
placed on the pistol

A dog may be taught to ring a dinner
bell (see Figure 2) by exactly the same

Process,

i Climbing a Iadder (see Figure 1), is
| more difMcult to teach than pulllng on a
i string. Yet many pet dogs learn to ciimb
! lndders without any training,

Hold a plece of meat just out of the
| dog’s reach and encourage him to reach

it by climbing. Reward him at short In- |

| tervals even if his attempts are far from
| Fuccessful,

It will only be n matier of & |

few dzya before the dog will cllmb to t
top of any ladder.

The dog that can walk along a4 row o
bottles Is it to perform In publle. Fas
ten the bottles to a plank, as shown
in Figure 4. Ordinery fish glue will at
tach them securely,

Pick your dog wp and place each of h
four feet upon one of the bottles. Helg
him to balance himself while in thi= po
sitlon. After this has been repeated
number of times the dog will be able td
stand alone,

Then induce him to Hft one of his fee
Tapping it lightly with a lead pencl]l wil
usually achleva this result, -

When the dog wishes to replace h
foot, gulde it to the bottle just ahead.

In this way the animal will soon learn
that a tap on the foot means to wal
ahead.

It is great fun to train a dog and the
ability to perform a few tricks multiplle
his value 20 times over.

|

TALE OF THE PIEBALD KATE

Ob. a skipper sste on a siimy pler,
Sing loliy my Lily Loo,

And he reefed his belt with o nzutical gear,
As a seafaring man rhould do.

]
“Oh, sallor man.,"™ [ first began,
Stog lolly my Lily Loo,
“Is It not absurd what I've frequentily heard
That a sailor can never speak true,
Speak true,
That & sallor can never speak true?”
Then be wabbled his head as he solemnly sald,
[ Sing lolly my Lily Loo,
“It certainly be a mistaksn ldee
That & mallor can naver speak true.
And If I muy I will prove what I say
By spinning this yarn to you *

S0 down I sate while he mang the fate
Of that fortunate vessel, the Plebald Kate,
And ber voyage to Zampery-Doo.
- - - - . » . . L]
“Tis simple, the tale of the Plebald Kate,
But it proves what I venture to say,
That the commonplace fate I'm about to relate
May happen most any fine day.

Of courss she was right, and of course ashe was
tighe,
And of course of a shipshape bulld,
And tight as a drum with Jamalea rum
Her coplous hold was filled.

The breete was sirong as we bowled along
And our course It was N. N. E
When the water grew dark with a milllon
shark,

Which walloped and fipped In the sea.

““Oh, box the compass,” 1 loudly cried
(1 was officer of the duy),

“Lat the cargo be jettisomed over the side
Or there'll be the deuce to pay!"

Then they ups It all and they downs It all,
And soon with a mighty swish

Like kingdom come our carge o' ram
Waa wetting that school of fish,

Bo wa righted our courss by this tour e foree,
But we rouked with & great commotion,

For the shark bad becotie by that bath of rum
The drunkenest fish in the ocean.

1 can never forget, and it shocks we yet,
As I temperately reflect
How they seemed Lo lose, as they swallowed
the booze,
Al sembiance of self-respect.

They jumped at our =alls and they stosd on
thelr talls,
They paddied and flopped and spun:
They bumped our eraft both fore snd aft
And seemed to enjoy the fun.

Then gee, then whize, with a rush and a sizz
And a sort of a tipay song.

They grabbed our keel with a grip of steel
And carried us straight aloag.

With & swiftness dread we shot ahead
(I'm telling no fancy fib),

And we went so fact that we lost a mast,
A boom and a spinnaker jib.

And thers wasn't no need to Incrense our spend,
And there wasn't no need (o steer—

1 tell you—damme—our feelings was clammy
And guakey and shakey and queer.

For rizht tn our way an isiand lay
And the sbarks steered plum for the shore,
And they kept on strulght at the hurricane rate
Of a knot & second or more.

And they never swerved and they pever curved
From that terrible stretch af sand,

TN they'd sot us high and they'd wet us dry
“Aground on & point of land

Then they turped about with a hibulous shout
And they made for the open ses,

And there we sale In the Plebald Kate
And maver & word sald we.

We'd stayed over night in this curious plight,
And it capw to the second duy,

When it seermed to me, far out to sea,

Bo I took a apy with a glass to eye,
And I sald; “Look llvely, men,
For the water is dark with them selfsam
nhark
A-coming to shore again!™
And right was I—for T never le. -
Not half a leazve from our bark,
With & miillon tracks from a million backs,
There was egual o mililon of shark,

They eame without a wiggle or shout,
Or & gambol, as 1 could see,

And they looked for sure as fresh and dem
AF A convent afier & ted.

And they smelled not at all of aleohal,
And thelr manner exudesd plety:
For tholr orgy was passed and they'd come af
Inst
To a mate of remorse and sobristy.

They headed stralght for the Plebald Kate
And they mTan right onto the share,
And they braced each side till she started to
allde
With & ereak and & rurh and a roar.

Then they carried her far across the bar

F With never n plunge or lenn

Away shor: where the ocean floor
Lies 40 fathoms de.p,

from the

Then they hurried away as If to say,
“Though in weakness and sin you met us,
We have mode amends and would like to b
friends—

It you ean’'t fargive, -

forget un.'*

Ok, a skipper sate on a =lilmy
Sing lolly my Lily lLoo,

And he nibhisd a fack of & ferre toback,
As a ssafaring man should

pler,

Jo.

And he wobbled kis head as bhe solemnply sald,
Sinz lolly my Llily
It certalnly be a mistaken ldoe
ellor. ean never sowak

fted them shark an

troe;
proved my res

£ this yarn 5 you.*
& Wallace Irwin, San Francisen,

Luliaby.
They are fluttering and fluttering.
upon the tres—
Bahy bya! Baby bye!
Then shut them tight, my precious, one for yo
and one for me—
Bye oh! Baby bye!

liks ©i

Away down in the sheepfold, all the lambkin
are st rest—
little chickablddies In the festhers soft are
proesaed—
good old Mammy Nazature bholds them alll
upon her breast—

Bye oh! Bahy bye!

Um! Um! Um! Um!

BEye oh! Baby bye!

The

We say we're men and women at the sarly dawa
of day—
Baby bysl Baby bye!
But the sunset finds us children,
wipe away—
Bye oh! Baby bye!

with tears to

No shame to us that stumbled,
do our part,
biamie to us for
honest stari—
Then take It sil to mammy!—lay It all upon
her heart—
By« oh! Baby bye!
Um! Um! Um! Um!
Bye oh! Baby bye!
—Virginla Frazir Boyle. in Harper's Magazins|
for February.

i wa trisd to

No failing, If we made &

“Norah, will you marry me whin I coms|
back from the war?" Jdemanded Mr.
Herlthy of his sweetheart

“It's mesilf that's not prepared to give
me answer now,' sald Norah, with a coy
smile. “I'll have It ready when wyou're
coming home, Jim.”"

“Well, that's not so bad* Mr.
Herlihy, after n moment's reflection. “Just
tell me the wan thing now, darlint—will
be yis or moT"




