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The Cunning Traders of Nickletown

peofle of Nickletown weore
famous for thelr grsat business
enterprise. Every littie while they
ustd Lo come out with something new,
One year they Ilnvenied the cake Chat
you &at and have, too, which was some-
thing thie whole world had been look-
ing for. They were 100 wise to =eil
thess cakes, but remted tahem out in-
stead, »o that ench caks assured them
& steady Income that would lasg as
leng an the cake Jid
Scarcely had they supplied the publie
with these wonderful and useful cakes
bafore they manufactured o patent
goose bones that would foretell omly
ploasant westher, and they had o run
all the Nicketown factories overtime to
#11 the arders that came to them from
everywhere.
All these thinge gave Nickletown
sugh & good reputation that everybody
was eager to buy anything that was

labeled “Made In Nickletown," and cer-
tain iazy persons of low ecunning, who |
lived In that city, determimed to take |
advantage of I Bo they got a lhlpl
and asalied to Pennyvilie |

They had mothing &t all aboard the |
vogssl. but when they reached Pemm.—-‘
vilie they wenti through the streects cry-
ing: “Come to our ship and see the |
Intest Nickle@wn !nvention!™

!
All the folk of Pennyvilie seized thelr |

pockstbooks und hurried cagerly nhoard

the ship. The cunning men of Nickle- |

town stood on the deck and polnted ta
the bare planks. “Here's the very best
invention that the genius of Nickletown
has evar produced,” sald they “You
see before you the finest kind of sterd)-
izad alr, made by the best chemlsts and
guhrantesd far superior to the natural
goods. This alr will keep fresh i1l you
want j. Al that Is nended Is to slice
2 plece off with & sharp knife In order
to introduce this new line we aoffer it
for thie day only at the low price of
25 for & year's supply!”

The people of Pennyville brought
basikets and boxes and trunks to the
merchants, who stooped down and |
shoveled the air into the receptacles
When they sallead away. the ship was |
0 Joaded Jdown with gold fthat the |

waves nearly washed the Jecks |

The next day one of the retired pl- |
rates of Pennyville thought that he
wollld Inok for treasure st the hottom |
of the sas. HHe took hir besket of pat- |
anted alr snd walked into the water
As soon as he got beyond his depih, he
stuck als head into the baske! and took |
& jong breath. but instead of air, he got |
water which filled his lungs and nearly
drowned him,

He barely managell o ge

| meed
| produce the finest water!™
back to| “We would huy thess splendid things” | wrong, If thoy #o not work.”

THE YEOFLE HURRIED

EAGERLY T0O TRE siIP.

shore, and he told the peaple that there
was, somothing wrong with the alr. Eo
ail the rest tried theira In &lfferant
ways and pone of them cotld make it
work

“We must be caraful never to let the
people of Nickletown know aboat this™
sald ths Mayor. “They would think that
wié are very stupld, and that would
never 4o, bpcause we are really very
wise, as we all know., Butl these new-
fangled inventions are mostly very hard
o uee™

The cunning men of Nickletown were

| 50 presdy that they dJdechied to cheat
the peaple of TPennyville onee more
They mrrived again, with their ship

empty a® before. and ran tbrough the
streals erying: “More new patents from
Nickletown!™

The people gelzed their pocketbooks
and hurried to the ship and the mer-
chants pointed 1o the bare planks and
erisd: “Look at these magnificent arte-
sinn walls! Made in Nickietown! Made
In Nickletown! All ready bored and
only be lald down anywhere to

said the Mayor, “Tor wa can readily per-
celve the grest advaaptage of themm, I
we could only see them.™

*“That, of course, iz qulte impossible,”
sald the merchants, “for apn artesian
wall, as you know, is only a hole, and
you cannot pee & Hole

‘“That Is s0,” sald t] » Mgyor, scratch-
ing hiz head “Well, I will try ona,
anyway.”

Jah

sald the Mayor, “and as our houses are
hardly «legant enough- for such distin-
gulshed guests, wo will lodgs you here.
You can make yourselves at home, for wa

never put any prisoners in here. The
place is too good for them.”™
The cunning men thought that they

would run away as scon as the people
af Pennyville turned their backs, bdut
the Mayor pulled out a great key and
began 10 lock the place up,

“What are you dolng?" cried the Nickle-
town men. "Do you mean to keap us pris-
oners? If you do, you wili have war with
Nirkistown!™

“Gentlemen! gentlemen! How can you
think that we would o Insult Fou?” sald
the Mayor deeply shocked, I am locking
you up becaupe o jall has to be locked up.
Whaoever hoard of one being left open?
But before we go, 1 will jeave you pro-
visions.™ .

Immadiately the hospitable peopls began
to pess all kinds of good things through
the barred windows—bread and cske and
jam and chicken and veal and everythbing.
Bul as they were turning away. one of
the Nickletown men asid:

“You have not left us anything to

drink. Do you wish us to 44 from
thirst?™

*“To he sure, to ba sure,” »gid tha
Mayor., *1 nesrly forgot. Here, take
hold ™

With that he lUfted his arms up a= if
ha wers handing something throush the
bars. But the Nickietown men eouldn’t
see anyvthing, so they asked:

*“What fa uv™

““Whr, it's one of your arteslan wells,™
said the Mayor. “T will gladiy lend it
to you and then you will have freah waler
whenaver you need it.”

Then the people of Panoyville burried
away to try thelr artesian wells. They
tried and tried, but they did not get a
drop of wator. They tried again all the |
next day, but failed.

“Wa would better ask the merchants
how to use them,” said the beadle.

“No,”* sald the Mayar. *“They would
jaugh at us for belng s0 stupld. &and
would toll all the rest of the world. Let
the schooolmaster look up the subject
in his books and report to us frst"™

When the Mavor bought one every-
body else
Aftar the merchants had
every parson in Pennyviile,

sald one to
they got

hastened to be the same,

ready to sall away, but the Mayor sald: |

“One moment. Do you guarantes theses
wells ™

“Ceartalnly.,” sald the cunning men,
and explained just how they should be
uned

“That iz vary fine.,” said the Mayor,
“but to tell you the truth, we are

| enmowhat awkward with these new in-

vantione. We had wvery poer success
wity, your splendld sterilized alr, for
Instance. We will ask you to atay with
un for & few days until we try the wells

{ Then you can show us whsra we a&re

It took the schoolmaster a whole day
and then the people of Pennyville spent
another day trying the different ways that
he suggested. But they gol no water,

Bo they went to the jail, very much
ashamed 1o ask the merchants. When
they opened the jall door they found the
merchants lying on the floor, nearly dead

“Water! water! moaned they

“Why! Didn't I Jeave you g0 artesinn
well ™ suid the Mayor, surprized

Thtn the swindlers confessed overy-
thing and gave back all the money they
had obtained for the sierflized alr and
the welis. And the people of Pennyville
pat up a tablet by the city gate, on which
wan written:

“Cheats and swindlers, beware! We
are too wise for you™

ONG long ago, thers WS &8 YOURg |
I lusty. greedyr and thisving black man

pamsd Moby who journeved Into a
sirange country

On his way he passed many greesn pas-
tures full of herds of cattle. Moby won-
derad who ocould be the happy owner of
&0 much wealth

“Whe owns al]
quired of 3 man
the apposite direction

caltle ™ he
was burryving

thnss
who

In-
in

“Death!” sald Moby, "It 'strangs that

| horse

“You don’t mind iIf 1 taks a few things,
do you, Brother Death?™ he asked, with
a4 sneer.

But Desth again made no reply, =0 Moby
kept up a one-sided conversation with hia
sirange host.

“*Thank your, Brother Death, thanks! You
are teally kind to say I can take any

1 want I think I'l cghoose the
blacrk borpe. Much obliged Jo you. gir!
What's that you ssy? Take as many pigs
a% I can carry? That 1 wili!™
~ He tied gome of the [atlest plgs topather

first one 1 ever met.
He found the saddie and put it on the

|
“Death!” was the amewer, mnd away
ran the mEn [‘Lﬁ:]u(”'-l::* them over the back of the
Moby Journeyed on. perplexed. { R iy g g :
T b 3 Fag Where's tha saddieT™ he mutiersd.
kﬂ*m 0‘-?(; nll these ficlds?" be vext | “You tell me to go and letch it :"_ “n" the
asked - an old woman l y : nd [etch fre N
s . } toach-house? Wall, I've heard of real
Death - he ., trem- .
bilng " weplied the old wumsn white gontiemen before, but you're the
1 never heard about him before™ ‘
“Tak®s wamning., then,” sald the old
woman. “If you mest him and he onecs

holds you, you may sSoream as much as
you llke but nobody can belp you™
Moby laughed and went down the road

mesting many persons Nope of them
oould give him an exact description of
Death

“And do al] these far sheep and goats
and fowls belong o Death?" Moby asked,

“Yea™

“And do you mneen to =ay
ever steals thiem?™”

Moby's thievish eves glistened and
rolled In smnasement TWhat a fortune
he conld meke in this strange country

“A man must be clever indepd 1o stead
from Death.”” was the reply,

“I'll] set about that!” inughed Moby,
and pff he want., At laxt he came to &
big iron gate on which was written:

“THE GATE OF DEATH.”

“Hullo!™ excielmed Moby. “This must
be the gate that leads to Brother Death's
kouse. What a lot of horses and cows in.
side! T'I have to get In 2nd steal pome.”™

But the gale weuld not open, so Moby
killed » sheep and grensed the hinges of
the gate with itr fat. Then it flew open

Moby rushed in and found himsslf face
to face with & terrible belng.

“Good moming, Brother Death.” he sald,
politaly.

Death made no roply, so Moby coolly
went to ths houss and bogan Alling his
pockets,

Raiwing his eyee, he found Death stand-

that nobody

ing in front of him, exactly as befora. | up Death before my

horse, and then bade Deaih good-bye.
“Next time I come,"” he sald, “I'll bring
the chiidren along, so that they can take
| thelr presents with them."

But even this piece of insclenes couid
proveks no reply from Death, who simply

shiver.

The Gate of Death soon came in sight.
“Open not! thundered Death, and the
| sound of his (errible volee, now heard for
| the first time, made Moby tremble. “The
| Gate of Dveath opens only &t my command,
and he who passes through It must stay
forever.’
{ “Open
treatad,
“From the times the world began I hawve
stood here,” moaned the gate,” "and
body ever greased my hinges befors you
came." -
And the gate swung open out of grati-
tuds,

Moby gslloped through, and immediataly
| the gate shut with & clang He Inughed

my good guie Moby ean-

opent™

mockingly at Death, whom he imagined |

to be safsly shut in behind the barrier

But to his horror he saw the shadow of
his grim enemy seated on the horse be-
hind him*™

At last he passed & man on the road

“Friend!” he shouted, “take this man
off my back!™

The mun came forward, but halted =ud-

I-ﬁ.-m!y at the sight of Death,

“T.can't 40 " he suld,
terror ‘"You oan't exps
tim

ehaking with
to inke

followed Moby in & way that made him |

| oppartanity

| ried
| school

| ahsort

Moby rode faster and faster. now and
then stopping wayfarers and arking tham
to relleve him of his companion., DBut one
and all refussd in terror.

Moby at last shook him off st his own | water!™
doorstep und fought him with the strength |

of desperation—fought and

far an axe, crying boastfully,
will pet an end to Death!’

But jo! when he returiod, Death had | doad long ago.”

disnppenred,

Next mogning he saw a fat callloo (s
kind of West Indlan gpinach) growing by
bis door

The Story of the Strange Calildo of Death |

vanquished | greedy husband, and she stood afar of
kim! When he saw him lying prostrata | and lsughed as he screamed and slowly
on the ground, he rushed Inside his hut | burned to death.

“Now T |

He called 1o his wife to pluck greed.

it and cook it, but she would not touch It

“‘Don’'t you see that It iz growing on tha
very spot where you threw down Death!”
she gasped,

Mobdy called her a fool and cut the calllpo
Mmself, abusing her &Il the while. He
cooked and sis it all. and went for &
stroll. Before long he felt that the callioo
had taken fire inside him. In mortal ter-
ror he called to his wife:

| “I am durming! Bring

me a bowl of

But the woman had no love for her

"Served him right,”” she mutlered. “Ha
was too greedy. He shounld have been

Buch was the end of Brother Moby. who,
having besten Desth in a hand-io-hand

f
]nsl\t‘ at last fell a victim to his own

Good Sport Catching Cape Hens

Pioneer East-Side School House

Some Recollections of It Set Down by One of the Children.

y

the year

I?\' IS5 that part of the city
of Portland now known as the East
Side was comparatively s wildlerness, the
smell plain houses were fow and far

Epart. Aithough the houses wers small,
large familles were Lhe rule and not the
exception in those days. Well may they
of the present time envy those large fam-
Ies of the ploneer days the real happl-
ness of 1those years. Children
with & will when work was to be
and piayed with hearty sost when
wers fnished

As the

done,
tarks

Stnrk-str

ferry and small
rowboats were the only means of cross-
ing the Willumette River. Jittle ones in
those scattered homes two miles or more
north of the ferry did mot often hase the
to go to “town."

feund pleasure In thelr slmpie
games, and lived In happy Ignorance of
erime and sorrow which was becoming
manifest even atl that early date In Port-
land.

The spot whers the handsome Unilon
Depot now stands was then a sheet of
wiker known as Couch Lake where the
young people of Portland enjoyoed skating

They

in Winter A narrow strip of land
siirted ‘the lake's shores, which was
covered with ook tress Opposite this,

across the Willumette River, was one of
the pioneer homes, In which lived peveral
Hitle boys and one little girl, A prouder,
happier little girl than Gertle was not
to be found In all the great. West when,

| one morning, she glarted with her broth-

ern toward

schoal was

the litle jog cabin wheare
to be "kKept”™ by a Soutarrn

| woman who had a young daughter who,
| with her parents, had but recently reached

the West. TEat they had seen much of
the suffering and horror of the Civil War
was an unmistaken fact In many an
angry burst of passion unkind things
spoken by this Southern girl of our North-
ern soidlers and our besutiful Stars and
Siripes, shocked these little ones Beyond
roeasure.

It 50 happensd that Qertle ome day owur-
to s¢hool a Mtle two-page Sunday
paper that had deen given her
a plomser minlster. It contained a
poeo. Geértle had
mémory one verse and repeated it
schoolmates, It ran thus:

Rimck or white ‘tis All the same
dowm from heastn our Savior camne
Over All on sarth 1o reign;

Black ar white, “tis all the same

Upsts hemring the veras the teacher’s
daughter flew (hto a great passion and
sald: “"Tam’t so, blask means nigeers
and white means gs.”™

Thiz hatred of the

by

1o her

colored tace was

| something quite new to the Western ehll

l

ren,
usad to
pres=ions,

After & while they
aring the girl use such ex-
were on  guite friendly
terms with her, when one day she In-
formed them that her father, Dr. K-
had just buried a big milkpan full of §£20
Eold ploces. She sald it was some of thelr
moaey that the “nasty Northerners didn't
find."' 8ha told them It was buried be-
tseen sm odd stump of 4 tree and a
rall fence Upisn hearing *his one of
the Ittle drothern. whispered to Gertle:
“1 bet It's In pA's orchard.'™ ‘That after-
noon the small window in the log cabin
ssemed amaller than ever, and the long
bench that reached around the room and
ended at elther side of the door sedmed
hurder than usaal,
poorly recited as this queation was turned
and turned over again In littls heads:
“If The doctor dropped any of that money
and we found it, and It was ob our pa's
lend, wouldn't it be right to kesp N

Money was not often seen hy thess
children, and it would have seemed a
wonderful thing to have found s6 much
“two BT ms 35 cenils was called
i that time

At last 4 o'ciock came and school was
dismisged. There went hurrying home

became more
b

whils lessons were,

worked |

committed 1o ’

along the narrow path, through the dense
forest of fir troes, llitie fest In copper-
tord shoes, which glistened In the sun as
they ran in quest of gold.

| After reaching home, each one was
1=ltg'r: 2 large plece of bheead, thickly
spread with molasses. Oh, how much
]!nvlt’r-r thet tasted than the finest of
luncheonn now!

1 Then the search began along the old
rall fence which surrounded the home

place and skirted the path which Is now
busy Larrabea strecl, with lts clanging
nelsy cleciric cars,

they all at once made up thelir minds that
no gold had been buried. While resting
they ate the apples which they had
brought with them, the seads of which
they planted In the cornera of the rail
fence. Bome time afterward many appls
trees were found growing there.

Yoars afterward when Gertle has grown
to be a tall, kind-faesd lady, the gentle-
mian she has married, has, she discovers,
bought the property where the apple trees
grow. Ssveral of them have grown

A small fireshovel and pointed sticks
did not prove the beat of miners” tools |
The, children soon grew tired, and then

| of Cape pigeons.

India trader Bride had listened with
ke=n intersat to the yarns of the el-
aboyt nlbatrosses, Caps hensa and
Cape pignons. with “which they expected
to fall in when rounding the Cape of Good
Hope, on their voyage to Madras. The
boys were Keyed up to the highest pitch
by the romantic fiction, and befors cross-
ing the Line they all prepured thelr tackla
for entching flocks of wild seabirds,

T

ders

HE GREEN hands aboard the Hast |

Queer, lsn't I, how tarry salts
love o Impase on credulogs sea suckling=

The broegas had been strong and falr
and the seabirds wern few. h os they
had seen oor v themselves with foil
lowing far astern in the wake of the
ship and swooping down on Any stray
fragment that the cook threw overboard
Thus it was that the boys had not seen
any of the seabirds at close quarters, and

their curiosity had been keenly whetted
The albatross, otice =aen, Can naver
mistaken. Om the wing. it = superior

Ly

the storm: In the water, [t looks a8 hum=
drum as 3 barnyard goosc. -

The Cape hen Js about as big as an
average aizsed turkey, and it is the molt
savage and most rapacious of ssabinds.
I never had an opportunity of Isarning
its scientific name, but | ame sure It de-
serves one. The name Cape hém ia not
expreasive enough for a bitd with the
fishting qualities and greed of this feath-
ersd biped. A sallor, who fell overboard,
had litile troyble is scaring away an al-
batross, but was flercely attacked and
badly wounded by the Cape hen.

The Cape plgeon Ll a pretty Httla bird,
with black spots. I{ is shaped mere liks
a tezl than a pigeon, has the webbed feet
and bill of a duck, and is easily capiured

The (resh northwester disd away and
was succesded by a flat calm, and s
birds came along for & closer viaw, Only
one albatross approached, but Lthere ware,
perhaps. a dosen Cape hens and a swarm
They swam about tha
ehip and seemed as tame ds watar fowl
in the pond of a park.

Fizhing lines and hooke wers produced,
the balt being scrapa of salt beef or
pork. There was no difficolty In cateh-
ing the Cape pigeons, but the Cape henw

were more wary. The solitary albatross
| almo kept aloof.

Then the bright idaa strock one bhoy
to bait his hook with a fragment of a
Cape  plgoon A Cape hen immediately
swallowed the piece

The Cage hen was too strong for John
Campbel! t0 hald. and he sang out for

assistance. M took three boys to haul the
creglure abosrd, so vigorous and aggres-
sive was It,
wap knockad on the head with an
on belaying pin and put out of miser:
r npbell was mighty proud
captu and he gave his mates wio
helpad him a share of the (anthery for
r troabls, an everybody was satisfled.
The spori wae stopped suddenly by =
puff of wind, which calied the watah to
trim sail. The calm was over, and s wasa
tha the albatross following tha
ship sevarn] days aftarward, finally
to be shot by the skipper. wha had prom.
l¥ed his wifs to take her home the skin
of an albatross of his own killlpg.
Aftor shooting the he had a bdoat
ed to pick it Ha had no super-
stitton about killing an albatross, and
r who had. This in

never mel a sallor
Coleridge and the "Anclent

i

sport,

bird.

Interesting Story of Patsy’s

Cunous Cruise

oW it oldest In-
habitant that inhabited any
placa could nevar Bave saen such a rain
as poured all a rush after a
morning of beautiful Spring sunshine
The sheats of water were so thick
Patsy couldn’t see the houses across tho
strect. At the epd of half an hour it
had setiled into just an ordinary hard
rain, and & Nitle bit after that it stopped
so thiat the children could go out and
examine things
The gutters were llkes mountain brooks,
carrying lot= of twigs and Ittle branches
of trees with the new green leaves on
them. Patay launchod a bowrd for a ship,
and away It went fast she could
hardly follow it
The greatest exaitoment.
came from tho Martins
“Patey! Patey!™ crisd

The
ever

rafined! very

down in

o

however,

Lagra. *“Come

P —

aver and see our cellar. It's got gearly
a foor of water. and svervthing axocept
the coal = floating around on top!™

O skipped Palsy and Laura, and found

Icrofaiud and ungalnly and in the courss | the funnfest-looking cellar any one aver
| of improvements must be destroyed |saw
If;ertkr beseeches her hustmnd to spare Apples, potatoes anid a cabbage wWere
| one that bears yellow applos. pobbing up nad down, two washtubs, sev-
From stately windows she sometlmes | . o Jorubbing pait and cloths, various
| lnoks down and says: “Well, If there was : R Bt - thin f an
| no gold buried thers under that beautify) | Poards and haves, to e T
trea It does seem as if there shoyld have “’H straw hat of Roland's, which swam
| besn abouat, bottom side up, as nestly as U It
From those same -windows she looks | were n (win-screw occan crulser.
upon another bdDeautifu! home which A few moments Iater down came Ro-
e — — | lund. He was »o charmrd when he saw
A Resalt of Education. ! his straw hat bost that he almost foll
| tate the water trying to cateh i, For-
tunstely Laurn got & good grip on his

Although 17 have
fuch as my Arctic brothers wear.

Be SDOWY CoAl,

Sinee [ have Jearnsd to climb this paoje,
I surely am & Polar bear.

stands upon the exact spot where once
stond the wschoolhouse, which, though
made of logn. Is stili cherished in memory
and causes ber W long tor one happy
hour there again, where the bright-eyod
little scuirrels used to come and look in
st the door, s Il to ask where did all
those nolsy hov= and girls come from?
JUNE M'MILLEN ORDWAY.

Senior Partper—IDnd Mn and Mre Enpack
actept our propeaitien? Junlor Pestoer—
Tes, they mgreed lo It with ome voics He-
njor Partner—Wihth her velce, 1 presume ! —

Leulaville Courler-Journal

trousers. andl he got wet only 10 his knees
and eibows

‘You Just ocome upatairs!” said
Laura, In her sternest voleo, which wasn't

on

so very Stermn, “You'll be drowned or
ppofl your clothes If syou stay around |
here.”

Fatsy and she dragged the onwiiling

child back to the dining-room, and Laura
locked the cellar door and gave the ksy
to the

Roland sat on the floor and kicked dis-
consolately, and Lagra and FPatsy went
up to Laura‘s room to play paper dolla,
Half an hour Mrz. Murtin called
them downatalrs,

“What's become of Roland?™’

“Ho was In dining-rvom
knew,"” replied Laum

“Well here do
gone? 1 need him

l.aaura and Patwy felt muspicioun,
and looked mt each other. The cook had
taken a great fancy to Roland and spofled
him dreadtully.

The girls woent downstalrs

“He might be on the ceollar ateps, look-
Ing at the water,” suggested Laord,
vagusly.

“Good gracious.™

ool

later

she asked.
the last I
you suppose he's
minute.™

T e

hoth

exclatmed Mra., Mar-

tin: “be’ll be In tha water, If he's any-
wheare.™ .

The girls followed siowly after her,
Bure enough. the door was open. and

when they all reached the Jowest dry step
the very
their ayes

In the middle of the flooded callar was
& washtub, and in the washtub was Ro-
jand

He had pui n board ecross for a seal
and was paddling himself about with
anather

He hnd captured
was wearing it. Thers wWasn't a dry
ingh of clothing on him and bhe was
smiling as 1f he had oever been so happy
in his Ufe

*“Holand Martin!™ eritd his mother, hor-
Hied, “come bete 16 me this moment.'

Roland turned and smiled chesrtully.

“Ah, no. momps,”’ he saidd. “IL took

airaw hat and

funniest sight n the world met |

an swigl long time ta got here. The
tud's terrible tippy. I don't want to coms

yet."*

And the mora Mrs. Martin scolded and
threatenrd and argusd, Lthe cooler and
smaucier Rolund became

“Toland, unless you come In within
five minutes' ghe announced at last,
‘vou'll' have to stay there all dinner
time."

I'll eat apples and carrots,” grinned
Roland.
At that moment the other ftub cams

near snough for Patsy (o get It by u=ing

4 broom which wns stinding In the
waler near the steps,

“Look hore.” ahe cried, “I'fl go after
him, 'cause he disobeyed us too.”

Patsy poled hersalf along with the
brosim AL times she ught sha would
surely go In, and shs gol near

Roland he tried to push her off with
hi= paddis, bat succeeded only in tippleg
er his own tub and falling inte a
L or 0 of waler

He really couldn't have besn much
woller than he was, but he yelled ks
an Apache Indian and waded ovar to
the steps where Laura caught bhim by
his drinplng Jacket and carried him (o
his mother

Patsy got saxfe to harbor from her
strange voyage, and want home to changs
her spattered clothes,

ov
o

| Roland was put to bei and the giris
| rather suspected that his father gave
| him the spanking his mothar promised

himm. At any rats, he never mantioned
! the matter agsin, and next day some
i'='1"1 ame and drained the cellar so
‘H-..: there were no more crulses In thoss
| sean

Uncle Isaak’

s Comforting

' 4 ARTHA'R just o regular
=i Loy te Maud Elien.
had recited their arfthmetic lesson per

factly, and were golng home to play.

Martha still sat In her s4at afier all the
rest had gone, pegging away at “Mi Into
.73 makes how many Integers and what
fraction ™"

“I get tha number of tmes It goes In,

but T don't get the remalns rig

“Whatevah is you doin® wiy
honey ™

Martha looked up.
colored janitor, had
and Martha were friends, 3
helped her with her rubbers,” and once
he washed her siate beautifully, and she
had brought him a big apple next day

remauns,

Uncle

just

fmak,
in.

tha

He

COme
for he oftsn

O

s my arithmetic, Uncle Izank I'he
other xgiris get theirs so easy Bot 1
can't do fractiona They won't go Inio |
my head I can't tell the denominator
from the nominator, and ihe left-overs

never scem to coma right.””
“Weil, now, Miss Marfy, Abh'm
Al kain't help yoh any, kase,

yoh soe,

| Al neber had no fractions In mah school-

in'. But Ah kin tell yoh sumpin'
be a comfoht 1o yoh-alls”

dat'n

*Please do, Uncle Izsaak.”

“Well, dis mohnin,' now, Miss Marfy,
Mandy, she done made some slip-jacks
foh breakfas’, an® I say, ‘Mandy. whah's
dat lasses pitchan?™ 8o Mandy, ahe gits
dat “Ilnsses pitchah, an’ dey was some
in It all right: but, in col* weddah, Mise
Marly., you knows dem ‘lasses dey ain't
run bery spry. So T tip the pltehah obah
an' T wait Das lnssex, he staht
off mighty slow, jes’ crawiln® down Je
spout, lak a out an ut snail AT I
says, "All right foh yob, Mistah "Lamses
Ah'm gwine walt folh yoh, of Ah nebes
gits dat school swep’ Den dat “lasses
come corecpin’ erlong, an’ moh lnsseg

erlong ahin' de fust ‘lasses an'

come

foerd |

push

it, an' dat gob er 'lasees it biggeh
biggah an' go a-crespin’ fastalk an'
fantah, till a!l ob er suddin It come rellin”
outer de pitchah, big an’ sweet an’ plenty,
an' It jes’ natchelly kiver mah slap-jacik
clean outer =ight.

Now, Miss Marfy, dat ‘lasses come
{ slow Iak dst kase it such good, aweel,
thick "'lasses. Ef It had or besn po' whita
trash It woulder come out mo fas’ it jen'
take yoh bref away, an’ 1t woulder run
all ober de plate, watery an' thin an’
‘thout no good. rich swestness to make
yoh smack yoh lips
‘Yoh jesn' rember dis, Honey. De good
thick ‘“lasses nebber runs fas’. but afler
, w'en it gets a-goln’, It comes pilin',
it gwine mak the worl" tasty foh

An" dat's how mebby {t gwine ba
voh fractions; when dey comes dey'll
an" plenty."
maised a shining face

Unele Issak., 1 Dbellsve
you for heiping me.”
old man hobbled off, plcking up
papers, and Martha sst to work
Wonder of wonders, the example
cameo right, and, best of all, she under-
stood how she did It, snd the rest of the
lemgons Was ensy.

“T'Il always remember about the mo-
lasses, Uncle Izaak.” she sald, a=s ha held
the door for her, and the old darky bowed
her out with a wrinkly smile, aad went
back to his work.

Martha
Oh
Thank
The
stray
| anow.

T will,

Johnny's Troubles.

ometimes wish and wizh [ conld
be & squirrel In the wood;

! her times | wivh that I
| uid e = clound ap in the skr,
quear, [ méver wish to De i
a pialn human bHoy ke me,
i gursa that's “cansp somebow & hoy
Has so moeh that givea Bim no jov
“Jahsny. S0 to bed?”
A "Gat up, slecpy head'”
| A “Run 1o ehool!™ and then
i _ I Jobmay, go o bedl™ Agaip.

“WHATEVAH IS YTOH DOING WIF YO' REMAIXS™




