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ITER the people of Pennyville had
done so many wise things that
they hardly knew what to do next.

the schoolmaster grot a good Idea.
"You all know," said he, "how vain

and wealthy the folk ol Nlckletown have
become on account of their wonderful In-

ventions. Now, of course, we are so much
wiser that we could Invent even better
things, If we only would put our minds
to It- - Why not try It?"

"Do you all agree with the school mast-tcr- ?"

asked the Mayor.
"Certainly!" shouted all the people.
"Then It Is as good as done," said the

Burgomaster. "We will advertise that
we are going to hold a grand exposition
a month from today, and eery citizen
must be prepared with his invention."

On the opening day of tne great ex-

position, the liberty pole In front of the
City Hall was all piled over with flags
and streamers. At first each citizen had
decorated his own house, but the wisest
man of all said: "That Is very pretty,
but nobody can cet an Idea from it how
many flags we have in Pennyville. It
would be much more striking if we put
them all together In one place so that
strangers could see at a glance what wo
have." So the people all hung their flags
and streamers on the liberty pole.

The citizens of Nlckletown and Tinkle-tow- n

and all around came early to pee
the great exposition. The Inventions were
set on boards and each Inventor stood be-

hind his exhibit and explained it at the
top of his voice.

At the right-han- d side of the en-

trance stood the beadle behind a pot of

jam which looked very luscious. Indeed.
It was labeled:

"THIS PATENT JAM DEFIES CHIL-DRE- N

WHO STEAL. THINGS FROM
THE PANTRY."

"How does it?" asked the Mayor of
Nlckletown, who was a great Inventor
himself.

"Why, simply enough," replied the
beadle. "It Is uneatable Jam, specially
made out of sawdust colored with red
Ink. Even the worst children would
never dare to steal and eat it."

"That Is nothing compared with my
invention," said the shoemaker, beckon-
ing to the people. "Look at these paints
of mine. They are something like an
invention, if you please. You all know
tlie great sorrow of all the critics is
that so many poor pictures are painted
each year. Well. I have Invented these
paints to stop that."

"How can they stop it?" asked the
beadle. Jealously.

Happenings at
rushed upstairs where MaryTED and Frances were dress-

ing their dolls.
"Say!" he cried. "Mother's going to

have a Brownie Club here today!"
"For us?" asked Mary Elizabeth.
"Well,. I don't know" said Ted.

"Maybe it's a kind of surprise, or
something. --Anyway there's ice cream
and cake and things for It. I heard her
telling grandma."

"We can't ask anything about It If
It's a surprise," said Frances. "We'll
have to wait."

They were all on the top landing
when the bell began to ring. But no
Brownies entered only 12 dignified
women each armed with a book. Pres-
ently they heard strange words being
read, about "Calaban" and "Setabos,"
and other mysterious things.

"It's a queer kind of language that
grown-u- p Brownies use," said Francis.

"Why didn't the funny little Brow-
nies come? And why do they want to
talk so so Queer?" inquired Mary
Elizabeth.

By and by the fragrance of the coffee
filled the air and mother came and
called them.

They trooped down and helped hand
around things to eat. The visitors all
had excellent appetites.

"Well. Ted, do you think the Brown-
ing club pretty hungry?" asked a
woman In spectacles.

"I don't seo how it could help being,"
said Ted, "after all that awful talk.
But aren't any little Brownies coming
at alir

Then they all laughed and laughed;
and Ted was glad they were nearly
through.

Out in the 'dining-roo- m the children
ate their own. luncheon, also with fine
appetites.

The grown-u- p Brownies aren't. very
interesting, but I think they have bet
ter things to eat than the little ones,
remarked Mary Elizabeth.

"They need to," said Frances.
That evening at bedtime mother ex-

plained that it was a. Browning club
and not a Brownlo club. "Mr. Brown-in- ir

who wrote your beloved 'Pled
Piner of Hamelin,'" she said. "We
study his poems."

VOh, mother," said Ted In a scan-
dalized voice. "Why the 'Pied Piper la
beautiful, and, aaake a. fine game, too,
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"Easy enough,' said the shoemaker.
"Easy enough. They are colorless
paints!"

"Ah!" said all the people of Penny-
ville to the. visitors, "what do you think
of that?"

"Don't waste too much time with him,"
shouted the schoolmaster. "Step over
here, where there is the result of learn-
ing and wisdom. The great objection to
cigars as made today is that they are
unhealthful for those who smoke them,
and exceedingly disagreeable to those who
do not use them, but have to smell them.
Now, I have been studying chemistry,
an. I Invented a cigar that will remedy
all these evils. You will observe that it
looks just like other cigars, but it has
a wonderful peculiarity. It is entirely
smokeless !"

"Ah," said all the people "of Penny- -

r" .....

"Admire Me," Sld the Mayor.

vllle to the visitors, "'don't you wish thatyou had the schoolmaster In your town?"
"Yes, Indeed." said the visitors. "But

you are all great Inventors. One hardly
knows which one to admire the most."

""Admire me," said the Mayor of er

holding up a great tin whistle.
"Here is an invention that will prove to
be the greatest boon ever given to the
working man. At present he goes to
sleep all tired out. and when he is Just
in the best of his slumber, what happens?
The factory whittles blow and h,e has to
wake up! Now. I have made this whistle
to save him from It- - This, ladles and
gentlemen, is the wisest idea of my wise
life. It Is a noiseless factory whistle."

"Hurrah! hurrah!" shouted all the peo-
ple. "Hurrah for the Mayor."

But there were still other Inventions
almost as good. Near the noiseless fac-
tors' whistle stood the groat moneyless
bank. Invented by the banker and guar-
anteed perfectly safe against robbers.
The butcher exhibited a new kind of
sausage, which could be mad to suit
a family of any size, because the casing
was of rubber and so the .sausage could
be stretched whenever necessary- - The
flsh dealer of Pennyville had a boneless
shad. He had picked all the bones, out
of it with a pair of tweczors. Unfortun-
ately, the shad died during the opera-
tion. "But." said the fish dealer, "it
will, no doubt, be easy enough to And
some way to keep the flsh alive, and then
the whole thing will be solved, and wo
can breed boneless shad and nobody will
ever choko to death from, fishbones any
more."

But the people of Nlckletown would do
nothing except smile at these wonderful
invontions and at all the rest, such as
the lightlesgmatch, which was guaran-
teed never to set the house afire; or the
pointless needle that was made so people
wouldn't prick their fingers; or the glass-
ware that was cunningly sot inside of
cast Iron so that It wouldn't break.

When the Mayor of Pennyville noticed
the sneers of the people of Nlckletown
he said angrily:

"Don't you admit that these inventions
are better than any that you ever made?"

"No!" said the people of Nlckletown.
"Well, they are!" said the Mayor of

Pennyville.
The people of Pennyville then put them

all into a museum and put a sign over
them, written by the schoolmaster, say-
ing:

"The people of Nlckletown said our In-

ventions were not wonderful, but our
Mayor proved It to them."

a Brownie Club
but the things you read about why
mother, they didn't sound like sense!"

"They will, though, when you grow
up." said the mother laughing. "You
will love them as you do the 'Pled
Piper now."

"I should think you'd have to try
very hard," said Ted, in an awestruck
voice. "But, any way, tho supper part
was good, and the Brownie people wero
most as hungry as we were."

Just So.
The marrow kon Fat en the kamomlle.
Smiting. a. mostly robebolly rtalle.
lie tvore & coat made of golluledd.
And his smile west down the back of hit

head.
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Became a Farm Hand

HAD TALK OF

On the banks of Toy Creek In the King-
dom of Joy (It's cot on the xnaps).

In & lunny old houm lire a funny old
boy. (His name was Grandpa, Spring- -,

bang.)
There was only one method to put nlrn

to bed (he was so lively).
And. that was to shore the roof down on

bis head (and hook It fast).
J Now he lay 'fast asleep when HI Lo of

Japan (fnll of wickedness).
I Came walking that way with young Nut

s'

How Patsy
evening. when Patsy went into theONE kitchen wbero Mrs. Peabody

worked most of the time she found her
busy helping her husband pick a big pile
of chickens. The manager of the Sum-

mer hotel a few miles away had sent
down for them In a hurry.

"Pleas can't I try one? I think I see
how." said Patsy after a while.

Mrs. Peabody laughed and Mr. Peabody
replied:

"Oh. no. thank you. It Isn't very nice
work for little girls."

"Oh. but," protested Patsy, "Pm sure I
would, and mamma likes to have ma
learn all kinds of things, 'cause you never
know where it'll be useful."

Mr. Peabody laughed very hard.
"Well, of course. If you think you may

be a farmer some day and want to
learn "

"I 'most believe I'd llko to be." said
Patsy. "Everything's so pretty, and I
Just love the little pigs."

Patsy pulled away at the pin feathers,
which were rather obstinate, and Mr.
Peabody showed her how to draw the
chicken and tuck its wings behind Its
back to give It a very stylish look. When
finally she put her bird alongside of tho
others Mtsl Peabody said It was the best-looki-

ono of alL
"I b'lieve you'd better come along and

help me deliver the things," said Mr.
Peabody. "If you're a'goln to be & farm-
er you might's well be beglnnln'." -

When Mr. Peabody came around with
the old gray horse and wagon at sun-
rise next morning Patsy helped put" tho
chickens in and climbed up beside him.
The body of the wagon was filled with
fresh vegetables and berries.

The dew sparkled all over the bushes
and on tho grass and roeksr The birds
sang; the Summer sun grew brighter and
brighter and Patsy was glad she was
alive.

At last they came to the hotel, which
was a big wooden building with a veranda
all around.

Mr. Peabody gave Patsy the reins and
told her to hold the gray horse while he
carried in the chickens and the vegeta-
bles.

He was gone a long time with the first
load and Patsy bad a chance to watch

.the people going to and fro. She didn't
nave to noia tne corse very nara, tor no
settled right down as If he had no Inten-
tion of ever moving again.

Gradually the reins loosened in Patsy's
bands as she gazed around at the moun-
tains and the river, and en the next
thing she knew a great noisy automobile
had come down the road like a flash and
turned into the front yard.

She grabbed for the lines, but the gray
how had begun backing rapidly. His
country experience had never Included a
big snorting beast like this, and he decid-
edly objected to It.

Patsy pulled and pulled and stapled the

GRANDPA SPRINGBANG, HZ LO AND NUREMBERG NAN.

etnberg Nan. (She was as bad as he.)
Indeed, she was worse; for she thought

of the'an. (Jest like & girl).
To play a wean Joke on the fanny old

mas. (And HI Lo was willing.)
And she climbed on the house and she

Vput up a pall (It was Noah's bucket)
Where the roof of poor grandpa would

strike without falL (At least so
she thought.)

Then they pulled back the hook and the
roof Jumped beck (Just as expected)

reins to make him for forward, but he
would only back and back and back.

A man Jumped quickly from the auto-
mobile and ran toward the wagon, but not
quickly enough to prevent the wheels
from cramping sharply and the whole
wagon keeling over, carrying Patsy and
the vegetables underneath.

Well, when Mr. Peabody and a few
others got her out see wasn't a mite
hurt and sha was still holding bard to
the reins.

The vegetables and berries were a little
shaken up, but the hotel proprietor said
he'd stand that gladly so long as Patsy
wasn't hurt.

The automobile man apologized for com-
ing in so fast and said Patsy was a brick
to hold on to 'the horse instead of get-
ting scared and screaming or Jumping
out.

"I reckon she'll make a pretty good
farm hand, won't shoV asked Mr. Pea-
body.

And all tho folk laughed and said they
were quite certain she would.

SKINS OF WILD ANIMALS

Many Are Becoming Scarce and In-

creasing in Value.

Shoe and Leather Reporter.
Skins of wild animals are daily becom-

ing more rare and valuable. The spread
of civilization is the extermination of the
monarch of the plain, the forest, the
Jungle and the hills, and their hides now
ornament many a museum, clubhouse and
drawing-roo-

Tho skin of the lion, the king of beasts,
is among the most valuable of the rare
skins. It is kingly, even as was, the ani-

mal itself, and reveals the great strength
and courage of the mighty form that It
once protected. Tho skin of the n

lion is about three yards long and one
and one-ha- lf yards wide. Its hair is
neither bright nor pretty, but its great
shaggy mane crowns it like & rare Jewel
and makes it valuable.

The skin of the tiger is much prettier
than the skin of the lion, and it, too.
rereals the character of the beast which
it once protected. Its bearded cheeks re-

veal tho tiger's ferocity and cunning, and
its yellow and black tiger stripes and its
white belly tell of the stealthy nature of
the great cat.

The American Jaguar furnishes a
pretty skin, despite its reddish white
belly and its spots instead of stripes.
The leopard, too. has a pretty pelt, its
fur feeing light syellow with black spots.
The skin of the black- - panther is also
bsbcr adaired.

Bear sklM are trepMes la many a
erVllteed &. Tk VUck r tke Can

And runny old Grandpa stood up wltb &
whack! (Of course the pall felL)

But the thing did not fall as they'd fig-

ured at alL (Ton can see yourself.)
And maybe HI Lo and Nan didn't .feel

small! (And Grandpa smiled sweet-
ly).

That's the way those things goes." said
he. rubbing his nose (ha was very
un graxsattlcal ) .

"Now run home and get dried on a. line
like wet clothes." (And so they did.)

--- - - - . - A

adian bear is the most common. The
polar bear supplies a beautiful, soft.
white, furry skin, but It is very rare.
The skin of the American grizzly Is
now also quite rare Although deer
and moose are common game for hunt
crs. yet fow have succeeded in pre
serving their pelts with the fur on for
any Ion? period.

The American black wolf skin, with
white spots on its snout and breast, is
admired by some people. The Siberian
wolf furnishes a fine, soft fur skin.
Among farmer lads in this country it
Is popular to catch foxes during the
Winter and to tan their skins for rugs
and for ornaments, but the fox skin
today isn t by any means as valuabl
as are the skins of larger and fiercer
animals, though tho fox is growing
more and more scarce.

A coat of skins of reindeer fawns
only a few days old Is said to be worth
thousands of dollars. The skins match
perfectly in color, and they are doubled
so that, the coat is Che same Inside as
outside. This coat Is as light ts an
ordinary raincoat, but warmer than
heavy fur. and it is also waterproof.

Some skins, of Manchurlan tigers are
also valuable. One skin is 14 feet
long. A monster skin is that from
2200-pou- grizzly. It measures 14
feot long, and tho bear's head is two
feet thick. Some rabbit skins from
New Zealand may also be seen, though
rabbit skins are not as rare or valua
ble.

A's Awfel Pain, and the Advice of
the Alphabet.

Awkward A had An Awful pain.
B. he Bet it was his Brats.
C Cried Cruellyr "He's Craxyt"
Dr. D Denied like a Daisy.
"Enrich his Energy." said. he. "with Eelj.
And Frequently Figure on how he Feel."
Said G: 17 he Groans', it would be Grand
For H to Hold Him by the Hand.".
"Ink for the 111! Not eels'." I yeHed.
"Ink Jet black Joggled Just when it Jells'."
"Ink will Keep him Kinked!" said 7C
"Let us Lather bis Limbs all day.
"Muddlerst" M Muttered. "Mix with, yoer

Might
Naphtha and Needles, and feed hiss all

Nlshtr
O brought an Omelette and Opessd it Out.
Pumsg and Pawlnr. till A got a Pout.
"Queer, Quarrelling Qulbbler!" said Q. with

a Qulrer."
"Don't Rouse our Rage, or you'll Rest is the

Hirer
"Sick Sinners, raid S. "you mast Sooth.

and not Scold:
Tour Tattle Is Trite, if the Truth sut b

Told."
"V Underbred Upstart!" then Uttered old 17;
"Vacabcad. Vanish; Vacat from tke Viewl"
"We Win Whip joa and WHof aad W Bp."

Xctaisted la XcSteraeat, T&ar'Xxe&at are
upf'

Tea. Teal "We wU Taafc mmi" Taa.
Tawytac. Telle T.

"ZosB&r. Z Kit A't nia
has niirf br!"

Tellers, wnen J. wrote you
WELL, last time, you know Dave's

Hiaf It- wmil.l snnn h
getting: too hot whero we was and
Dave and mo thought he meant the
weather, but he meant us. The way me
and Dave found out that he meant us
and not the weather was when we
thought we would play mountaineers
on a peachy hill that was just outside
of the place where we was boarding. It
was corking- board, too. Tou fellers
would, enjoy it, I guess. We had pie
every day for breakfast.

Well, we went up the .hill, and Dave
said it was tho Alps, and I said that
most every picture of tho Alps that I
ever saw the mountaineers was driving
cows along the edges pf the precipice.

So we saw a cow and wo kind of
prodded her until she went on up ahead
of us. Cows are awful lazy things, and
they don't mind even, the sharpest kind
of a stick till all at once,, and then
they go awful fast.

This cow went all of a sudden, and
we couldn't catch her because she
kept scrabbling1 up the hill and kicking
all the stones in our faces. But we
kept an close as we could and hollered
at her. and had a whole lot of fun till
the cow got right up to the tip-to- p of
the hill.

Then she sort of started to stand
still, but Dave was mad because he
had got a lot of rocks In his eye 'from
her, and so he pegged things and sent
her off a pain. Only sho didn't know
that the hill was steep as a house on
tljo other side. It went right straight
down and the cow Just dived over the
edge of It and fell right on top of a
house that was standing underneath
and when Dave and I got there we
nearly fell down, too, but not quite.

And we near died with laughing to
see the cow sticking in the middle of
the roof and bellering like sixty. Yet

BK7D5E.KCM IT VDRKED

we was sorry, too, because the man'
roof looked like It might not be worth
mucn any more after that.

v ell. what do you suppose those
country people up and done? Me and
Davo had kind of been jrettinsr to
think that they didn't like boys., and
now we found that we had been dead
right. Didn't they go to work and
blame us for the cow's clumsiness!
What do you think of that?

Dave and me thought that was
pretty cheeky, and we told them that
It wasn't very sensible to expect us
to know that It was such a crazy kind
of a "hill, seeing that we hadn't been
in the place only a few days, but that

TOBY had one fault it was bashful-
ness. He had been at the beach boarding--

house two weeks now. and had not
reached a speaking ncqualntance with
more than two or. three of the children,
while the others were as "thick together,"
as one of the little girls expressed It, as
"cousins vlsltin."

His head usually was high In the air
and he pretended not to be watching
them from the borders of the broad
piazzas, or from the cJge of the rocks
where they gathrerd shells and poked
at crabs; and If any of them chanced
to look In his direction he was sure to
he Interested elsewhere.

If they asked him to join them he
either did not hear, or was in a great
hurry to get to some other place.

But It was not pride. Toby suffered
more than any of them excepting per-

haps Maggie, could understand.
Maggie had quick, sympathetic eyes

that saw a good many things. She no-

ticed that Toby's watchful glances were
usually very wistful, and that when he
turned loftily away his finger had a
habit of. .slipping mournfully into his
mouth.

One morning when he approached within
hailing distance on the beach she called
cheerily. "Oh. Toby Toby Tompkins I

Come down and help us make patty
pats. It's such fun!"

I
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the cow ought to known all about it
because she lived there all her life.

It just shows how foolish cows are
and those country people were almost
as bad, because they got mad. and
they told Dave's uncle that he bet-
ter take us away.

So wo went: away on the train next
morning. At least we would have went
away only for something that hap
pened. You know this place had only
had one train that stopped there every
day, and it was awfully early in the
morning, around about 5 o'clock, and
so when the train stopped all the peo
ple on the station got In tho last car.
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because all the other cars were those
peachy things like houses, you know,
all varnish and all the shades pulled
down, with the people all asleep in
shelves on the side with curtainp on
them. And so Dave and me was stand-
ing on the platform, and the brakeman
went away to get a sandwich, and
Dave and me pulled out the Iron
coupling pin to see how it worked.
And we couldn't get it in again before
the brakeman came back, but he. went
to the other end of the car and pulled
tbts bell rope from there and the train
went off without our car.

The brakeman didn't know what
happened till he pulled the bell rbpa
again, when the car didn't move and
the rope came through the rings all
loose, because it. had tore when the
train started. Bell ropes ain't strong
enough to pull a car, even though they
look so.

Dave and me didn't like to say any-
thing about It, and the brakeman came
In the car and hollered at everybody,
and an old farmer pointed rlgfit at us.
and said that we done It. Yet he didn't
know anything about it, but he Just
gassed that way because we was the
only two boys In the car. That'3 the
way. Boys always get blamed for
everything.

Anyway they telegraphed to the next
station, but tho train wouldn't come
back, because she was an express, so
our car had to lay over on a siding to
wait till the next morning, and every-
body had to get out. You'd a ..thought
that tney would like to kill us the way
they talked about us right in front of
our faces, and yet Dave and me told
them all about how It was an accident,
and that if the old road had a had good
coupling pins we would have got it in
and everything would, been all right.

Well, we got away next morning,
only the brakeman was awful nasty
and made us sit in the seat and not
move, and said that he would pitch us
out 0 the window if we stirred, and
Dave's uncle tried to act as if he
wasn't his uncle at all. So that way we
got to the place were we are now. It's
a dandy place, all up among the moun-
tains not little hills like the cow hill
in the other place. I'll let you know
what we do there in my next. So long.

But Toby sped up the beach In great
excitement. Just as if he had not heard.
That very afternoon, while cliooslng
partners for a game on the lawn, she
called, "Toby Tompkins." and Immed-
iately Toby hurried away toward the
tennis court.

Maggie refused to give up, however.
The next morning sha waited until ho
was quite near before appearing to no-

tice him. Then she turned suddenly.
"You look here, now, Toby," she said,

sturdily, "didn't I hear you tell your
papa that you were going to be a great
man soma time, and go all over tho
world telling people how to do things?"

"Ye-ea- ." doubtfully, his finger coming
from his mouth and his hands seeking
refuge In his pockets.

"Ain't you got to learn 'bout folks and
talk with 'em to know how?"

Toby had never thought of tho matter
In" that light, and his Flue eyes grew
round. But Maggie was right, as ho
could see. And, inside, he was a manly
fellow.

So he made the greatest effort of his
life and dropped down among them.

"I guess, yes I I 'spose you're right,"
he stammered. "Bat you'll have to show
me how to make patty pats."

George Boaster.
I'm a bully swimmer;

I can 'moot go overhand; ,

And yesterday I tnraza. four strokes
Straight out from, the land.

Pm a corking runner.
Last week I ran so fast

Alongside of the railroad track
The steam cars came in last.

I'm a dandy shooter.
"When I take papa's gun .

And go out in the forest
Tou should see the rabbits run.

I can do 'most everything
'Most as good a men.

And I don't get tired.
Not even now and then.

Still Use Wooden Ralls.
Kansas City Journal.

There are several wooden railways ic
Canada and the United States. One of
them is in, the Province of Quebec, and is
20 miles long. The rails are of maple
and trains run over them with remark-
able smoothness at the rate of 25 miles
an hour.

The "Wise Piipll.
"What are Awtralta'a feat area, prayt
Iaafred the leiraei teacher.

"OS; sr, AuetMdJa. "bas bo fiaejs,
Kaw .eaw it bare a, feature 77 -

Toby Overcame Bashfulness


