th there was just sand and letle sorub-
wind-heaten trees

Bvery moming the Hermit went s-flah-
ing, and the wind diow from the east and
from the west and from the north over
the wides, cold sna. and shook the Httle
et where the Tebby Cst and the Lame
Gull sat and shiversd by the fireless
bearth, while the Fiddier Crad dug deep
into the sand outaide

“It's u long winilt until evening.™ said
the Lame Gull *I wish It was time for
the Hermit to come back” Hut the wa-
wry sun that glimmered through the gray
taze showed that §i was jJust noon, and
the Herpit never refurned untll after
dark

“Why. there ho s now.” sald the Fid-
dler Crub, whose popping eves had mudes
out a bluck speck riding on che tup of the
waves

“He ls early,”
she rose and stretched hersell

“It iso't the Hermit," said the Fiddier
Crad suddenly, "It's & ™t with a small
persan on i, and she I8 bolding on tight" |

They all ma down to the odge of lb'-‘|
curiing waves, the Tatby Cat taking Jong |
Joupm, the Lame Guil hall lmping, halfl
Aying, and the Fiddler Crad going side-
wise and working his one claw llke a
il
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sald the Ta%by Cat as

When they reached the beach they stood
in a row and walched the rafi

On the raft was a Wiso Little Girl. She
wats &0 orphan, and sbe had Hved for o
Jong Ume with an aunt but one duy the
sunt had married & man with five chil-
dron, and after n while the Wise Littie
Girl, who was really very wise indeed,
found that the food and clothes at were
Eiven to her were nesded for the five chil-
dren, so she packsd a little bundle and
started syay to sesk her fortune, “and,™
sadd the Wise Litzle Girl, 1 shall travel
snd tavel and travel ontil I And eome
one who peeds me very badly, and then 1
shall stop.*

80 she kissed all the five children who
were sloeping in thelr Nithe beds, left a
note for her aunt, lapnched her maft on
the wide, wide sea, and salled away.

When she saw the three gtrunge com-
panions on the shors, she clapped her
bands

“Poor little things."" she sald, “they cer-
tuinly need some onc 1o take thetn out of
ihe sold,” po she Ianded then and there

The Tabby Cat came rubblng sround
har fect. but the Lame Gull und the Pid-
dler Crab stood back half afraid: but
when the Wise Little Girl turned ber
pleasant fact to them mnd spoke to them
in her soft, sweet volcs they followed
bher straight to the hut

The Wise Little Girl knock=d at the door

of the Hermilt's hut onos, then she knocked

————

“WE NEED HEIL HERE ALL THE TIME.™

twice, and then she knocked thres times
and ns no one answered, she opened the
door and went In.

it was & duil, cold little pince. The floor
was dirty, and there were cobwebs in the
corners, for the Hermit, poor man, was
always tod tired when he came in to
clann up properiy, and thore was no one
else to do it

“My." sald the Wise Little Olrl, “what
a plage’ and she opened one of the
dusty windows and let the cold, fresh air

blow
fully.

“it needs a good cieaning.” she sald, and
went to work

Firet she bullt a fNre In the stove and
put the kettic on to heat. Then when the
waler was bot she lifted the Tabby Cat
and the Lame Gull to the top of the table
out of the way, but the Fiddler Crad ahe
turned out into the sand, for she was o
Mitle it afradd of Wis claw: then abe
serubbed the floor with sand and soap and
water until it was white an fomm. After
that she waahned the windows and pollshed
the stove, and all the time ahe worked
she sang a gay, Mitle song.

“What a lovely child,” sald the Tabby
Cat to the Lame Gull, as she stretched
herself luxuriously on the clean floor In
fropt of the blaging fire and licked her
fur

The Lame Gull presned his draggled
feathers in lasy comforl. *“"We need her
here all the time.” bhe sald.

In. Thenn she Jooked around care-

“Indeed we 40" echoed the Fiddler
Crab, who had crept back into the hut
After the Wise Littls Girl had cloaned
everything that could he cleaned. she
tooked Into the little cupdoard and found
salt pork and a fresh fish and polntoes
and onloss, and she soon had a deliclous
fish chowder bubbilng on the stove,

“There must be someons to come
home.” slhe sald to the admiring Tabby
Cat and the Gull and the Crah, “or there
would not be things in hers to eat. and
whoever comns nesds & good dinner on
this siormy night.” and she put the cof-
feepol aver the coaln

Outside the wind dlew and blow and
blew, and the waves roared and raged
and It grew later and jater, but the Her-
mit did not come, and at last the falthiul
Tabby Cat became uncssy and meowsd (o
go ont. and the Wise Little Girl et her
g0, and the anxious Tabby Cat ran down
te the Sesch and sat there In the storm
and watched nnd watchell the dark wators
for some algn of her master

He came after awhile, flghting against
the crue! waves that tried to wash him
out of his littie boat, and when he climbed
over the wside and waded In to shore he
wis half dead with cold and fatigue. He
stagpered towards hix hut with the wor-
ried Tabby Cat at hia heels. He atumbied
yp the stép= and the Wise Little Girl
heard him comins and opemed the door
and when the Hermit Jdooked into the
bright room with Its white white floor
and ity red, ved fire and with the fragrant
steam rising from the shining pols, he
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HOW DID THEY HIDE AWAY S0 THAT NONE INTERFERED WITH THE OTHER?

ING RIGAMAJIG, of the Inkyink |
“ tribe, In the beart of Africa, waal

worried almost out of his welvety
Minock siin; for Winker, Clinker, Tinker |
and Hlinker, four apes from the fores:. |
had conreived the idesa of nunnoying him
in a peculinr and subtle way that was
enough to drive any one out of his =kin,
Eing or no King.

The trick that Winker, Clinker, Tinker
aod Blinker had studled out was to hide
in & bamboo tree directly In front of the
King's palm-leaf thatehod palace—it was |
only s but, and you had to crawl into it
on hands and knees, but it sounded more |
yoyal and kingy to call ft & palnce—gnd |
then to stare at him unt!! he went nearly
wild

What bothered him most was that the
W I that he couldn't ses

wus =0 muall
for the Hfe of hRim how the four monkeys
couldl hide in i, especinlly s he knew
that they were of a gquuarrelsome dispost-
fion and that oo monkey of that tridbe
woild ever let ‘another ane erowd him
Xing Rigamaily became 0 much an-
noyed by this problem that he was al-
smont tanpted to kil the four ormentors
Put be know 100 well that even a King
codld mot dare to do this without belng
elain by his people, for the Inicyinks h‘f
leved implicitly that =il theair relatives
turned Into monkeys whan they dled
There was pome reason for this belief
YWinksr, Clnker Blnker and Tinker |
looked most amaringly like the King's |
srandfather and his brother his aunt |

| whatewer you did

pulled at its very roots and he would roar
with anguish.

You can see for yoursslf that it would
not be delightful to kavre four unwinking
monkey faces looking at you from dawn
1o night from your Hamboo tree, so that
wheéther you played
the piano or sharpened n spear or did

| embrotdery work or seotenced jour ome-

mies to death, you would be dolag It un-
der slght staring eyes that pevar turned
awny from you. And then, if you had
to wonder how four big monkeys could
pack themselves away In & =mall tree
¥you would surely get A& headache.

King Rigamajig got & headache. It
was the first und only one that he had
folt since the day when he was hit over
ihe head by a big warclub fall of spikes,

| when he went on the warpath aguinst

King Whisselsisesl of the Makaronee
ribe

When Kings have beadnchon, thetr sub-
fecls may soon expect to have no haada
st all This thooght made the King's
Frime Minister, Hokipok]. the Wise Man,
anxious to get rid of the four monkeys
So one morning bhefore the sun rose he
went to the bamboo tree and Ufted his
voleoa,

“Oh, noble and fleabitten brothers of
the wooda!" he cried. “You are worry-
ing our noble and majestic monarceh,
Rigaumafig, nto an early grave. Go
away' Fleass go away!™

Clinker, Winker, Hilnker and Tinker
lnuched mloud

“We will have s donation party for you
if you will moss graciously condescend to
go away,” continued ol Hokipeki *““We

“Alaa'™ thought ol Hokipoki to him-
gelf. *"The King can never guess It It
makes him tired even to remember his
own name. 1 wonder where I can get
bold of a good guesser.”

“Nothing susier?”™ mid the King when
oM Hokipoki explained the trouble o
him. *“"We'll go out and catch a gussser,
end {f be doesn't suceed we'll catch an-
other. and so on til we catch one that
will work.™

S0 the Inkyink tribe dressed itself in
leopard skins and stuck skewers into s
vErious noses and put feathers on e
various heads and sharpened Itz various
spearas. Then it went forth and In the
next village 1t caught mn intelligent and
indungtrious native who looked ilke a good
Eudsmer,

King Riximalfig told Km what he would
hive to guess; and ™ encourage him he
explained 1o him that If he didn't guess
it before § P. M., Greenwich time, he
would be tied to o tree and used for a
target. “But” said the Eing kindly, “w=
will paint a bullseye on you, and no armow
that hits you will count uniess it's in the
buliseye. 30 don't you worry. We will
do averyihing scording to the internation-
al tournament rules.*™

The guesser decided on the spur of the
moment that the best thing he could do
was (o guess agoinst time, for he had
not had enough experience as a target
to feel comfident that he could act as ons
with complete pleasurs o himsel? Bo
be ‘guesaed till his halr sctually sizzled
frors the labor.

And at 455 P. M by his crocodlls-akin
ehronemetsr he had worksd out the posi-
in which the hiddsn bodlas of the

will give you 14 bushels of bananas and | thons
seven bushels of plak and & oo =
nuts "

“Done!™ yelled the monkeya *If you

In the plcture you will see how ths
m » wers hidden in the tree. Can
you adjum the bodles to the heads wo

said the Lame Gull. softly.

Then they saw the old Hermit reach oot
bis trembling hand and lay It on the
bright head of the Wise Little GirlL

“Stay with me” “for I am
o lozely old man and I need you.™

*It you need me 1 should love to stay,”
sald the Wise Litte Girl, happily, and
she smiled at the Hermit, and the Hormit
amiled baek, and the Tabby Cat purred,
snd the Lame Gull whistled contentedly,
but the Mddler Crad waved his one claw
in the air amnd looked very flerce. But that
war really hust his way of showing that
ha was the very happlest Fiddler Crab
that ever walked sidewise

PLACES IT IS WELL TO
AVOID

B plases of renldence nelther the

Bahrien Islands In the Perstan Gulf,
nor the Clty of Yakutsk, BSiberin., have
much to offer In the way of climate.

In Bahrien you cook and in Yakutsk you
free3o. BEahrien s sald to be the hottest
place In the world _ The thermometer
aften rogpisters between I and 19 deg.
night and day for months at a time This
rather beats Fort Yuma, Ariz, which i
considered the hottest place in the United
States,

Yalutsk 1s callad the coldest city in the
worjd. The thermomaeter frequently regis-
ters @ deg. below zero.

Though Yakutsk !s the coldest eity In
the worll, Verkhoyansk, [n northeasi-
ern Siberin, claims to be the eoldest in-
habited pince on the giobe, the thermom-
viér registering 9 deg. below zero in
January.

It alwo clalms to be the place pomsesy-
ing the most variable climate, for while
it Is 30 below in January, it is & above
In the shade In August during the day
with a drop down to freexing evory Mid-
summer night.

The wettest place In the world is Grey-
town, Nicsragua, where the annual rain.
fall In 3 inchea

The dryest piace In the worid is prob-
ably the Ralnless Coast of Northem
Chile. They bave & shower there about
206 In avery ten years, Nothing grows
ofi thin Gesolnie strip of barren coast and
the dreary towns from which the nitrates
snd the minerals mined In that reglon are
shipred depend for thelr subsistence upon
food brought to them In ships from the
feriile sirips to the north and south of
the desert,

Northern Russia and the shores of the
French Congo are sald to be the cloudiest
places In the world, and for fog there ls
no region ke the Grand Banks, the south-
ern coast of Newfoundland aml the waters
off Nova Beotia

Tiis region is one of fog for a large
part of the year; and the very home of
the fog Is the lalund of Grand Manan, at
the entrance of the Bay of Fundy, where,
the msallors declare, the natives manu-
tacture fogr When a bank of especially
thick fog is soen approaching over the
waters the mariners turn to cach other
and msay, “The Grand Mananers are at
work™

A Deed and a Word.

Charies Mackay.

A Uttle stream had bet its way
Amid the grase gnd ferm;

A pasing stranger scooped & wall,
Where weary men mizht turn;

He walled iz Iz, and hung wilh care
A In at the brink:

He thought not of the deed he 414,
But jodged that all might drink.

He passed agnln, and lo! the well,
Hy Scmmer pevar dried,

Had ooolsd ten thousand parching tomgues
Apnd saved a life bealds,

A nameless man amid a crowd
That throngsd the Sally mart,
Lat fall a wozd of hope and love,
Unstuedied, from the heart;

A whisper oo the tumult tkrown,
A trunsitory breath—

It rateed & Lrother from the dust,
It savsd & wul from death,

O germ! O foumt! O word af lovel
O thought at madom sl

Te were but H:tle at the S,
But mighty at the laat.

Now wheve shal \
pd The broom?

1§ anyone warls

any - beusecleaming
dome-

They'd befles

‘ apply for me 3oon

HEN Hans and Tuly wers aroused

from thelr sleep under the bay-

stuck by the farmer and his sons,
they could make out some of the words
aldressed to them; but Hans whispered
to Yuly to keep sllence and let him an-
Ewer. As soon as they were At the house
ths farmer sald:

“Now, then, I want you to find your
tongués and tell me all about It You
may be all right, but it is & strange
thing to find two children wandering over
the country by themselves."

While Tuly stood with her fingsr In her
mouth and her eyes cast down, Hans re-
plied to the farmer. That is, he talked
and motioned, but he knew that not one
word In ten would be understood. If he
could not understand the farmer he was
sure the farmer could not understand
him. That proved to be the case. After
he had talked for five minutes, and the
people of the houss were no wiser, the
farmer held gp his hands and cried out:

“Stop your talk! 1 can understand
nothing. 1 dom't know what part of Ger-
many you have come from that you
speak such a lingo, If my donkey couldn't

do better than that I would sell him for a
dollar."

Then he turned to his wife and sald:

“1 think they are brother and sister, and
perhaps they are orphans who are seeldng
to find & friend or relative. If misfortuns
has overtaken them I am sorry, but they
can't be allowad to roam around the
country this way. We will lot them le
heve on the kitchen foor tonight, and In
the morning I ahall call the constable to
Se¢ what he can mako of them.”

Hans and Tuly could not make out the
words, but they felt that they had got tnto
trouble and were much downcast over It
When the family went to bed, somes straw
was spread on the kitchen floor for the
children to slsop on, and the door was
locked mo that they could not steal awny
in the night. When morning came thoy
weres naked to eat breakfast with the
family, bat it was no sooner over than
the farmer put on his hat and took up
hiz stick and said to his wife:

“I will now take thess children to the
houss of the constabls and solve this
mystery. He can speak all dialects, and
he will socn have thelr story, [f they are
runaways the parents will be sent for;
If they are orphans the law will provide
for them. Come om, you."

Hans knew that they wers going to be
questioned agaln, and feeling sure that
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“It is & dream.” he murmored, and fell :
IRL [[zs oty =wuian | ROMANTIC TRIP OF S
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Tale of an Orphan Who Visited 2 Lonely Man at the Seashore. hhmm-mmh: Chapter IIL—Searching for Pygmy Laod—They Escage From an Aagry Farmer,
ngmmm%%g = .
GH!™ smild the T Onz, "1 hatls Fildlor Crab sat at r - - v id be found out as runsways, he
“ w-ﬁra"a::'mnmm murmared to each other. “He must lke 3 sald to Yoly almost as sdom as they hag
- her, she Is s0 kind. He will surely let her left the house:
ths steps of the Hermit's but, stay.” : “If we go with this S
where she was siightly sheltersd from the { Fresentty when the bot drink had re- see the lost river or the peopls we have
ocutting wind, and tucked her paws under vived the Hermit, ho looked at the Wise taiked about so much. Yon see be ls an
X Little G, whose cheeks were pink as old man and |s sfightly lame. Both of us
"It T could Sy said the I Gul, she stirred the chowder. cAR run fost, and when we get to tha
seisttully, “1 should not mind the eold ™ “How did you coms here?™ he asked Bit of woods down there we must give
. ‘The Fiidler Crab socuttied up = sand wonderingly. him the alip. When I start you must fof-
hillsck snd gmsed out over the ghoomy “By the way of the sea,” sald the Wise jow me and Keep clome at my heeis
iy [ﬂ Littie Girl, “and when I looked fnto your “But If we ran away the constable wil]
“The cold dossn't hurt me any,” he tut and found It needed me. 1 stayed to chase us with dogs,” replled the gisl
g=idd, “but the poor old Hermit will suffer. clean it and pow," she wimt on briskly “Never you mind the constable and his
He neels one o take care of him, as sha Ufted the kettle from the fire, "1 dogs, but be ready to do =s 1 do.”
at his age” am s:d‘;’.mh-e to I:h:h: ¥ou comfort- The farmer had ordered the children
e gt - abby able stormy nl to walk on before Bim in order tha: he
mﬁmr"ﬂewx She poured some of the chowder Into a might keep an eys on them, a.—.d:n:u
P be Hie SibE of R blg blue bow! and set It on the table. then he heard them talking he cried out to
Now the Hermit Iived on & Nitle point e e e i, o ey Ge Hans:
of land thst extwnied far out into the The e che Crnn s “AR, you young rescal, but I am taking
#o, $o thal there wis blue water to the P e T T T you to some one who will quickly under.
north of It snd blue water to the west mwm-ezmmr % ::?l“‘m?':m‘::‘:gu:m ‘nld' maks you
t and hiue water Lo the east, but to the The thres companions gathered around yourself! 1 dog't

know about you, my boy. I think you ase
sharper than you ook Don't try to play
any tricks on me, bowesver. 1 have my
eye on you both!*

Presectly the three came to o place
where the road entored the woods, with
bushes in pleniy among the tress, and
Hans suddenly ecalled out “Now!™ and de.
parted Into the woods to the right H.
was at ‘once followed by Yuly, and they
qulte disappeared among the trees beforp
the old farmer eould undarstand that b
bad been tricked. Then be Dourished his
cane around and shooted at ths top of his
volce!

“Come back hers, you rogues, come
back! If you don't come back the eon-
stabis und his two dogs will be after youo
withlr: an hour and the dogs will give you
many & bita befors they are called off!
Do you hear me—come back at omes!™

The feeing children heard his shouts,
and they could fmagine what he was say-
ing. but they continued to run until they
were A mils away and out of beeath
Then Hans stopped and sadl:

"Wea haove run so fast and so far that
the farmer cannot overmke us, even £ ha
follows, and we need not run now. Wa
must. however, go forward at a fast walk,
as ha will probabily set the constable after
e

“And will we be bitten by doga™ dsked
Yuly as her lp trembiled

“If the dogn come we will climb & tree
and emscape them."

After walking for another mile ander
cover of the woods, the runawsys headed
m0 as o come ont on the highway again.
Just as they reached It & carter came
along driving two big horses befors an
empty WwWagon. Ha had been to market
with a load and was on his way home.
He wae a man about 3 years old, with a
Jolly, good-natured face, and as he saw
the children standing by the roadway he
stopped his borses and caniled out:

“Ah, now, but whom have we here?™

Hane understood fairly well what was
said, but before he could reply the team-
ster continued:

“I we It s & coupla of fat and good-
lcoking children, and If you are going my
way come right up bers and ride with me,
Come right up and dom't be afraid of Carl
Dondewelter.”

{To be enntinued.)
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PRUNELLA DISCOVEERS THE WAY HOME,
.
CARCELY bad Lycurgus Sulfermis- | and exclalmed that she had found a vw_r'volcc close bheside them, *is to take =
S ter wished that Prupella Trample- | to got home. swim in the Unwishing Spring behind
hopper would fly arcund and find| And the next momont Lycurgus and Lu- | those bushes thers.™

some way for them to get home, befare
Prunella went swooping up into the alr
on her hroom a= fast a8 a gull, only nmot
quite so gracefully. Prunsila &ld not
reaily want to leave Wishy Wishy Land,
but she couldn't help it once Lycurgus
had mads his wish,

Lycurgus himself bégan to have his
doubta about golng bhome almost the
minute he had wished It; for It ocourred
to him that his robber feot and his big,
fut body and his Mttle puffy fuce and his
erown might possibly seem unusual to his
playmates,

However, It was tro late pow, And jost
then Prunella Tramplebopper, who had
flown so high that she was only & speck
In the sky, came back with a loud whoop

cinda and Prunslia were lunded with a
terridble bump on the road just outside of
Wishy Wishy? and far away down the
road they could see thelr own willage,
with three mothers standing motionless,
but expectantly, at three doors, each with
a arge stick In her hand. This sight an-
noyed Lycurgus Sulfermister noticeably,
and Prun<lla Tramplehopper at once hop-
ped off Into the bushes with a how! of
dismay.

“The best we can do' said Laucinda
Candisister, “is to taks these things off.”

“We can't,™ yelled Prunells Trample.
hopper from the bushes “1've been try-
fng to get off this dbroom of mineé and I
ean’t dudge "

“And my royal robes seem to  have
taken root on me,” sald Lycurgus Sulfer.
mister gloomily.

‘“What you've got to do,” said s Hetle

It was the lizard that had shown them
the way to the land of Wishy Wishy

Immedlately the adventursrs rushed to
the spring and dived into It And the mo-
ment tha waters closed over thelr hoads,
the broom and royal robes fell from Pru-
nalla Tramplehopper and melted away
like soapsuds And the rubber feet aAnd
the puffy cheeks and the crown and
things flew from Lycurgus Sulfermister
and burst ke sonpbubbles. And Lucinda
Candisister climbed out, the same nice
Lucinda that went awsy from home.

Then the three wended thelr way gitlet-
Iy and solemaly towsnd thelr native vil.

inge, and the three motioniess fgures
with sticks began (0 DOVE.

The reat of thin adventure would be of
a kind to gri fvo children and

therefore we will conquer the temptation
to describe the scenc that then snsued.
(The End.)

Palaces Grand

Homes of Three Absoliste Monarchs.

O monarch In the world excels the

Cxar of Russia In the splendor of his
palaces, Tsarskoye nsar St Petersburg,
where the Emperor has been staying re-
oerntly, has a park around It which Is 18
miles in cfrcumfarance.

Ome room of the paince has walls of
lapls lazull! and & floor of <bony inlald
with mother of pearl. Another has walis
of amber curiously carved, and the walls
of m third are jaid thick with gold.

In ths throneroom of the paiace of the
Shah of Persia there is a carpet so thick-
ly sown with pearis that the toxture of
the cloth can bardly be ssen. Near it s
the throne of carved wood, studded with

nevertheless, and of & powerful one, with
and Oth . whom we have just concludied o treaty.
erwise P
Faults of American Schools,
» Chicago Chronicle
[ Alfred Mosely la an Engllshman of
ous articles of gold and silver heayy | grent wealth, whoss attentfon was eariy

with gema there Is s=id to be an ordinary
toothbrush, which the Shah regarls as
ons of his greatest curfosities,

And ewerywhire about the palace are
cats. The Shah has a specimen of every
kind of cat of which he han ever heard,
and there Is handly a country that is not
representsd In the feline army which 1t Is
the pleasure of the Persfan rulér to main.
taln,

It he hears of any sort of cat which ls
new to him. he Immediadely gives orders
that it be purchased, no matter what the
price Is, and It fs possibie that some O
dinary American tabby may be at this
moment Juxuristing at the Shal's ¢xpenne,

To taks care of this assembisge of cats
there Is & corps of well-pald ofcials,

The palace of the Emperor of Abysainia
s a large bullding bollt ke & Bwies
chalet with a red tiied roof and white-
washed walle. It iw a very ordinary affalr |
and I» sarrounded by huts and other in- |
ferfor bulldings. There s nothing splen-
@14 about the palace or Its fumishing,
and, comns|

as & residence for an American of moder-
ate mramm. -'
But It & the palace of an Emperor,

drawn to the superior qualities of young
3 ans setting outl 0 muke thelr way
Besking the cause he orgrnised

| an Englinh commission to examins Amer-

ttan schaole. He pald the cost of the
whole procesding, and what the sum of
his judgment was appears in his placihg
his own sons in one of the New England
grimmir schools

Well &s he, therofore, thinks of our
schpols, he sees some faults In them. Ha
says that sthletics sre not practiced with
suficient generality. He thinks wo ars

not particular encdgh in teaching our
Eaogilsh tongus. He Is right agnin. We
are not. He thinks we have too many

| women teachers and too few men. Pos-

gibly, but that deperuin on the fMtneas of
individuals more than on wsex, though
theres ls something iz his stricture, Ho
thinks we are lUberal snough, perhape, In
expenditore, but wa do oot apportion ex-
proge wissly—ihat our school bulldings
are oo fine and showy, thelr material
equipment too elaborats, aod thelr whola
cost too greal, while the salaries we pay
are too small, oot commensurate with the
standard of Uving wo exact of the teach-
er. Here again he ls entirely right We

dg spend too much money on achool bulld-

ings umd plants aod teo Uile ou teachers.




