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ELL, here we are up in the moun.

taine, where 1 told you we was

golng Lo siny in my i=st letter.

I wish you fellers could see them. Some
of them sre s high that I bet It would
take o man sil day to walk up to the top
of any of them and mayhe even then he
woulfl need & ladder Dave says that he
can soe clouds arousd ths peak of ons
of them, but I can't, so I guess 11 min't po,
Duve's uncle is Xind of mad at us today
bechuse o lot of people that own hotels
around hers have been talking to him
about us, and they was &0 excited kind
of that there wast't any use of our say-

Ing & word., Bo we sin't hanging around
Dave's uncle very much or around the |
hotel peaple elther Dave and me made
up together i1hat they onuld Just get
alrng without us the best way they could
The reason the holel Ypeople seem to
feel thay way Is because they had &
waterfall that came down from the Up- |
top of the mountain just where all the
hotels gre, and It rumbled straight down

the side. In = ) sguirt-shiape ke,
und they called it the Laughing Water
and put it in thelr sdvertisements. And

w0 me and Dave cilmbed up to the
o ene where it eame from and we fol

7
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it wia made by jusi the Littlest kind of
u stream. It wasn't much bigger than
the gutter in front of Bi Mulligan's

place after & hard raln

This dinky 1 e thing ran down among
& whole ot rocks snd then It made
a port of a pond In & hollow and It was
from this pond that the waterfall poured

out of Bo me und Dave saw a fish in 4
the stream and we could'ng caich him
with our hands and we didn't have a fiah

hook And s0 we thought that If we was
to dom up the stream we could get him,
%0 wa palled an oid falien tres soross the
brook and then we piled in rocks and
sund and lesves and things Just the
way the book says that the beavers maike
dama. And that book is all right The
way It sadd to tnake a dam s fine. We
had this brook ¢closed up In less than an

hour, and then we waded In and got the
Tinh

After & while me and Dave got chas-
ing o spake only we @i0n't catch him

because he went down a hole inte a rock
anf so we forgot about the dinky stream,

Well, you fellery would Inush 1f you'd
o besn there, The first thing that hang-
petie€ when we got back o the hotel we

saw all the poople loaking up mt the
mountain and there wasn't any waterfall
&1 all any more, and everybody was say- |

ing, Where i the Laughing Water?

First off | was golng to tell them that
it was all right in the morning when we
wis up there, but Dnve sald to me bet-
ter not teil them anrihing becaoss who
knows

but what they might think that
we had hooked thelr old waterfall or |
something. Some people seem 1o be Just |

sald

bound 1o blame boys for everything and
then, if you say you didn’t, they chase
you away and say you are fmpudant
S0 we 4idn"1 tell them anything

The hotel people. they hirod men to go
up the mountgin xnd ook early nexi
morning and when they gt ap there
they found s lot of people from the other
side of the mountain and they owned
hotels, ton, and what do you suppose?
The Laughing Water had been and turnsd
aroond and came down on their side and
poured vight on top of thelr hotals and
the people all ot scaking sitting on the
porches, and the water ran down through
the place all night lomg snd everybody
was poing around in boats because there
was & kind of & holiow there and the
walerfall made a pomd.

When the men from our hote! got back
and told s that me and Dave we wantod
to hurry right away and go Y% =see the
other place, beochuse It must have Jeen
peachy. But jJust then the men sald that
somehody had wp and bullt & dam on the
top of the mountals and that was It thag
had dome It

They salgd that the dam was pul just
where it would turn the brook and that
the rascals who made it muat have known |
exactly what to 4o, and the hotel men up
and shouted that they would send right |
away for tha Bherif! Bo without think.
Ing, Dave sald that maybe 1t waa just an
accident and that he thought preobably
somebody was only trying 1o onich a fish,

At that Dave's uncle kind of looked at
us and all the other people turned around,
0 1 s quick =0 a8 to change the talk
that anyway it would be a good thing to
have something put up there by a plum-
ber right where the brook was lttlest, so |
ux to be able to shut the water off when.
ever thers was anything wrong, the way
they do in the oity

Now, mind Dave and me hadn't

antd

|l thing about being up on the mountain. |

Yet almost right away everybody sald
Aha »0 we were the ones that di4 1t
I's just the way al] ur fellers always

Whenever anything happens they
alwnys blame a boy for it

Well, they waa golng to make Dave's
uncle pay for i, bat he and sald that
they could send ua to Jall before he wauld
pay

Dmve and me think that was good and |
tndependent of Dave's unch Thers ain‘g
any use giving in to people when they)
act that way

Boe that's all for the

e

We are

rewmen

Qv&suc-.:sma-m 2 1

goitig 1o make a glass-bottamed boat ke
those that It says in the bouk about Ber- |
muda, whersa the peaple look down in the
water through the gluss and gee 3l] kinds

of fish. There's a bully Iake near our
hotel. No more till then ‘
P. 8—They tock the dam asay and got |
the Laughing Water back agaln bot it's |
kind of thin and mydds
P. B—They &n't send us to jall. The
]
|

Bheriflf Is an awful good man and he sald
like us that It was only an accident

Carrie Saved Her Sky Parlor

BIT of woods just outside the limits

of Cloverdale was gonerally conceded
10 belong to the children. Under certaln
of the large pre-empted by
chlld or another, were “plny bouses™
made of colared stones and sticks Carrie
Bpencer's house was of white stones with
biack spots, and with elaborate trim-
mings of green mosa end gray lchens in
1he parfor and reception hall. The furnl-
ture was of stone and wood and the roof
and gables of the overlapping foliage of
& magnificent cak. Carrie was very proud
of her "Bummer cotiage™” and was ac-
customed 10 glve ceremonious “teas.™ But
there were other cottages just as preten-
tious, untl] one day a pair of yellow orioles
ook pomsession of & branch directly above |
ber parior and bullt & nest. Then Our-
rie’'s socinl supremacy was acknowledged |

Every afternoon after that ber parior
and reception hall were filled with oLEer
visitors, and, excopt for an occasionanl ex-
pestulatory chirp, the tiny bullders 442
ot seem to mind thelr presence.

One aftermoon Cuorrie overheard a con-
versation between her brother Tom and
pome of his friends

“1 tell you the girle dont own the nest. ™
Tom was saying, brusquely. *“We have
Just as much right to it. Oriocles” egps
are bhard to get, and [ want ons for my
coflection.™ |

Currie caught ber breath sharply and
started on a run for the woods. As ahe
sped down the atreet she caught sight of
& gaAng of men concreting a new sidewnlk.
The foremar was the same man who had

trees, one

bad charge of the walks In her own yard

"Good enough! That'll Ax ‘em.™ grinned
the man as be lirtoned Appreciaiively to
her hurrfed explanation. “Here's an old
can that'll hold the uff,™ and he picked
UP &n emply tomato cen and flled 3t with
moft tar from ono of his kettlen *‘No
You neadn't pay me, jyou'rs welcoma,
Only be careful an' not get the stoff on
your clothes.™

When the boys arrived
they found Carrie stand! |
ton ball smiling triumphantly |

“You'd Dbetter bDe careful, Tom™ she |
sald, demurely “‘T've put tar on the |
Nkely get somo of 1t if

2,

the oak tree
K In her recep-

from ber to the
tree. then an expression of dismay spread I
over his face.

“Jewhittaker! Tellows, look!™ he
ericd In consternation “*The tres
splashed with tar clear up to the limbs.
What'll we do™

“Cloar out,” advised one of his oom-
panionin, promptly “We'va no business
hers anyhow. Your sistor ouwns this tree.*

“H'm,” and Tom looked doubtfully =t
the tree and at Carrie. Ther a broad Erin
overspread his fuce

Junt

“Well, 1 guess you'rs right,” he ac-
knowiedged pgood naturedly “Anyway, |
we're checkmated fast enough. Carrie's

earned her nest, and I'll agree not to |
maks any more ralds aguinst }¢ -

“Ditte for all the rest of un™ cried the
others, and then they raced off acroas the
field, jeaving Carrie to rearTangs the dis-
turbed boundaries of her parior and re- |
ception hall.

|The Enemy That Was Strong|

COMPANY of soldiers was encamped |

ot the edge of a small village. Sud.
deuly there wma the sharp click of a
sentry's rifle and & peremptory, “Halt,
there!™ foliowsa a moment ister by
“Halt! of another sentry.

The officers tGmed. Who was it that
thas dared thelr guard?

Ooe of them laughed and nodded toward
the bushes through which & child of § or
T wus wrudging.

“Captain™ salf one, “shall we run?™

“Neo. 1 think we hafd better stand our
ground.” was the answer” “Ses, the one-
my has @ready forgotten us ™

It was trus. Coming to within three
or four yards of them. the child noticed
the btampfire and the preparations for
supper and turned abruptly from bher
course.

On & bomrd wers some loaves of bread
Grasping twe of these, all the chubby
srmx codld bold, she started back through
the camp.

“Oh, may! Hello there!™ called one of |
ihe officers, “you musn't &o that, ycm'
know. Take the bread right back to the
fire
Bhe faced him aguarely.

asked abeuptly.

awful good An° she picked some loaves

of bread in the house for & jong thme, »n’ |
she’'s kepl that for me

| You're awfal good ™

“I won't. My mamma s bungry, an'
she needs the bread more than you big, |
sirong men. I'm golng to oarry it to her. ™

“Di2 your mamma ecnd you here™ be

Her eyes grew mirthu

“Mamma thinks 'm upetalrs playing
with kitty,"” she answered, “But I cllmbed
out of the window an' dewn & long - |
der. Then I runned hore for 1 mu-|
you follkks had bread ™

“How do you know your mamms
hungry ™

“l see ber plck up & teenty bit of orost
I frowed awsy, an' eat It Mks it Lawted

An' eat them. We've only sad one joaf

She don't sy
*0, bet 1 know. An' oh. say! 'm ever
&n’ ever so much obliged for this boead.

She aromod amxious to put out Mer hand
for him to shake It but wus evidently

— o —

¥ Pioneer Sugar-Makers of the Forest

| galts—a

| the mill in hiy wagon,

o

D

SHANTY FOR SHELTER,

Chapter L

GOOD many years ago, when Michi-
A gan was & ploneer sinte. there lHved
in the central part =
sisting of father, mother and
dren
Boott,

penter

The name of the man was George
and he was a Bard-working ecar

The two children were WL, a
4 at the
d Sadie, s girl of 11

Iz those plonser days, when there were
mly two or three citles in the state, and
when one could step out of 1h

of time

thia story opens,

nr

o villages

into the unbroken forest n had to
work hard for what they got. and each
ofe made uss of his chiidren to help him

along. All around the village In which
ihe Bootls lived was forest free to all to
cut firewasod and In the Bpring of the
year there was no one to furbld a vil-
lager from tapping the hundreds of mapis
trees and making encugh sugar to last
his family through the rest of the year
There was always & sale for the sugsr,
if one made more than he wanted. and
by eelling it many & man got tha money

fafmily com- |
two <hil- |

| to b-e;‘ln buliding him a house, or made
the "Mirst payment on & plece of land
| The Beott family had moved to Michi-
#an from Ohlo, and the first Spring after
their arrival the father made ready for
supar-making. A mils from the villags
he selected a plece of ground on which
Erew many sugar maples, nnd there
aeretied a rude shanty for ahelter

Then with stones nd mud he bull: a
sort of fireplace on which s big kettle
cotild rest while & fire blazed under.
neath. He then cut down basswood trees,
cut the trunks off in short lengths and
with his ax bollowed them out and made
troughe. This wark was done In January,
when he could not get work at his trade
About the last of February, when Win-
ter began to wane, he took a small sugur
and bored boles in the trunks of & hun-
dred trees. Into each hole he insertad a
straight pisce of elderberry with the pith
punched out to make & tube of It

As o0on g8 the sap began to rise from
the roota of the trees it would pour out
of thess tubes Into the troughs set to
catch It. It would be gutbhered from the

troughs (nto palis and carried to ths Mg
kettle over the fire, where It weald De

They
could gather the sweet sap, ksep the fire
going, and once a week when the mo-
iassay was ready to become sugar, be
father would came to the camp and see
that all went weil There could
going home nights when the wor
ance started. If the troughs
emptied at- least once a 4ay,
would be wasted and Iif the firns
kept burning, much time would

Thers was bedding in the shanty,
it was home so jong as the season lasted.
When Mr. Scott had made his camp
and got everything ready, he snnounced
to the childres (hat they would bave

ot 1

sap, keep ioe fires going and attend to
everything needful

They were highly pleased at the ldea
They would be in the dense wWoods and
& mila from home and they must stay

| on day and night, But the ides that they

would be In fear pever came o them
They were not the anl{ children who
went to the sugar camp that Spring.

It had been a long, hard Wliter for the
people of the village, and as scom as it
had passed camps wers made In o dosen
different jocallties and work begun. The
children of that day were not afrald of
the woods or of the darkness, and they
were ready and willlng to do all thay
could to help thelr parents along.

That season was what wag called a good
season for gugarmaking. It opened early,
and George and Sadis soon had all they
could do to gather In the sap and keep
the fires going. It was his share of the
work to gather the sap, and hers to feed
the fire. When night came on there was
nothing to do but keep the fives going,
and they could sleep for three or four
hours at a tUme Durlng dayiight they
saw rabbits, squirrels, foxes, and some-
timey drer around them, and therg wers
many wiid birds ying about,

Hunters would visit the camp, and some-
timea an Indan village on the move would
pass them. The cows from the village.
cach wearing a bell, could be heard around
them and there was no chance for them
to gt lonesome.

At night. however, when the great woods
had settled down 10 rest and all was dark-
pegn around them they could not help
but feel that they had rather be homs In
thelr beds . The how! of the wolf was often
heard, and now and then a black bear
erept up within a few yards of the fire to
wonder what was going on.

There wers many owls in the forest, and
thelr sudden and dlsmal hooting was not
a pleasant thing to hear. However, thers
was No crying with fear and Do runaing
home in & panie, and after o week's hard
work the first gugar was made and taken
bome

Then cams the first adventure [t was
brought about |p & rather strange man.
ner, and it was #0 excliing for the two
children that [ must walt for another
chapter to tal] I1t. I hops you will be suf-
fictently Interested In my story to want
to read all the chapters coming. You
will ind that each one has its adventure.

{To Be Continued)

i-When Patsy Rode the Gnarly Horse

J!! had Qecided he could not be happy
in the mountains unless he had a
borse to ride. Patsy waa pretty nearly
rure that he wouldn't have thought about
It If he Badn't found an old Army saddle
in the barn Mr. Peabody's father had
been & soldier In the Clvil War, and bad
foughty n
that very salldle

Mrs. Newton was quite willlng the
children should have a horse if they
could find the right kind She wanted
one like Mr
e, whoe jogped along the
were consantly telking a nap

road as If he

That was not exactly the kind Jim
wanted Charile was s0 fat thar It
would ake & boy bow-legped to try to

ride him, and, besides, he had just tweo
very siow walk and s terrible,
Jerky trot

Mr. Pegbody sald he had rum sway
once; but Jim found that pretty hard to
believe,

AL last Mr Peaboly heard thai a man
at
would liire out by the week. Mra New-
ton thought “twronco™ sounded dangercus,
but Mr. Peabody saild the beast was war.
ranted absolutely safe So the bargaln
was made, and one marning Mr, Peabody
took Jitm and the Army saddle sa far as

Mrs Newton walted in fromt of the hotise
to see what would come home

About an hour later they beard horses’
boofs wp the road, and Jim sad the new
horse came Into sight walking very
slowly,

Jim jooked warm and tired, while the
horse seemsf sotirely cool and satisfied

AL the door of the house Jim dlsmount-
ed and robbed his knees meditatively.

“WallT™ pald Mrs Newton,

“Well,"” replied Jim “he's & little bard-
moutibed—dut—he's all right.,” be added
hastily,

*“Iid you Bave enny trouble™ [nguired
Patny,

“Well not exactly,” sald Jim: "only be
@ldn’t want to leave his stable, and one
of the men got him out by bolding bay
fa front of him, and then ancther gave
him a touch with the whip and he started
off on ng awful hard trot, and then he

stood stock still and [ mostly went off— |

and then he Just walkred all the way bome
ang 1 conidn't get him to trot for more
than three steps.”™

Mrp. Newton and Palsy had to laugh
and Jim joined In. Even the horse,
whose name was Billl, looked a little
pleasanter. BIll was certainly—well—
not beautiful He was full of corners
and his legs weren't stralght

“He reminds me” said Patsy, “of a
troe full ¢ Xoots—a goarly tree—
though Ity mean to maks fun of him ™
she added hastily.

“Put him into the stable™ sald Mre
Newton, “and give him pleaty to eat
and be kind tv him and maybe he'll
get over balng obetinate™

Next day Jim was a bit lame, though
he wouldn't own up to it. But he was
Eiad to go on a trip through the coun-
try with Mr, y. Charlle and

the wagon seemed comfortable after |

suarly BIL

Patuy, ieft to her own devices, 'ln—|

dered into the stable to see how their
new friend was getting along. He
reallly appeared quite amliable and
stuck out his pose to have It petted
The saldle hung on = peg near hie
“Way.” thought Patey,

the Battie of Gettysburg on |

Peabody's old whita Char- |

the spoo] mill had a bronce that he |

while Patsy and |

"

climbed om and got both fest in the
stirTups. Then Bill jerked around and
| made for the barn door. But Patay
| pulled and cluocked, and after “a few
minutes’ struggle Bill gave in and
started up the road

But he was not subdued yet, for as
| soon as he saw 4 clump of trees by the
roadslde Te went stralght for them
and tried to rud Patsy off in the over-
banging branches.
| That roused Patay's * spirit Sha
stuck her feet hard !n the stirrupe,
broke a switch from the tres and gave
Bill two or thres whacks with It
| Immediately he acted as if he had
| pever meant to-be anything but gentle
| and obedient He went up the road oa
the slowest and mildest walk you ever
knew, and no amount of urging
changod him In the least

Finally, when Patsy had goase abott
three-quarters of s mile, she tTurmed

Elm arouad and, presto! back he went
on & hard fast trot with Patsy, bob,
bob, bobbing and the laughter shaking
out of her.

Bili asver stopped a minute till he
ot his nose close up agalast the sta-
bie door and Paltsy was 30 weak from
casking and lsughing that It was all
she conid do to tumble out of the sad-
dis &nd let 2im Into the stable.

Jim got so he could ride “gnarly
BIU™ pretty well but Patsy sald ahe
thought the exertion wamm't pald for
by the fun, #0 sibe let Jim have him
whenever he wanted.

————

Takes the Cake.

Troy (N. Y.) Times.
The cake usad at & Portland, Me., wed-
ding last weck was baked for & relative
ﬂmmnmthlm_ﬂ
marriage & years sgo.

»
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'
Mayor

NE @day when the Grand Duke of

Bratwurst arrived at Dubble- |
town, the wise citzens put a|
wreath of roses on his head It was|

made of beautiful blossoms, but the |
thorns Bad beea left on, because the
schoolmaster sald that roses w::;\uut:
thorns wers unnatural,

The thorns scratched the Grand
.
—
- 14
- .
LJ

Duke's hesd so badly that bhe roared
and when the Mayor explained to alm

why toney had not been removed, he
said:

“You are growing too 'wise alto-
gelher.
yYoar
weeks' vacation!™

As soon as be had left the town,
Mayor called all the people and sald:
“Yeu heard what our dear Duks
wished us to do. A wish from a ruler
is equivalent to & command. We must
all take a vacation Immediately. ™

“But that wil] cost & great deal of
money,” sall the beadle “To take =
vacation properly, 1t la necesasary to
climb mountains or =it on the sea
beach, and a8 we have no mountains
and no ssa beach we will have to
travel, and one canno: travel for noth-
ing. Begides, we are sure to get
homesick™

anid tha

"All that i= very true,”
“ Yet we must obey ocur

Mayor sadly.
said the tallor. *“T

dear Duke.’

“I bave an jdea ™
was At the seashore once and | observed
that hardly any of the really fashionable
falk went in the water at all They mere-
Iy sat on the sand in thelr bathing suits,
Now, although It ls quite trus that we
have no sea beach, sverybody will admit
that our maln road 15 as sandy as any-
thing. I do not see why we could not sit
there In Ddathing sults and have a flne
vacation.™

“That Is a splendid idea,” eried the gro-
cer. "I for my part, do not cars for the
sed. When one sells salt for a living, he
does not care for it In his wa-
ter. I prefer fresh water, and as
we have no laks near Dubbletown, 1 shall
put & tudb of water loto my garden apd
camp out by fiw side for two weeks. [ can
fish in it just as weil as anybody can fish
in & big Jake; and though it Is true that
thers will ba no fOah worth catching In a
tub of water, that will maks little differ-
enos If any, beeauss [ have noticed that
the people who go fishing In larger bDodles
of water Jdo not catch fish elther.™

“Mountain climbing for me.” said the

1 wish that you would give |
wonderfully wise headsa a two | light when ths schoolmaster said: “Toot!

thol

“T shall climb to the roof of the
Town Hall It has mare peaks and gables
and other difMcult piaces to scale than
most mountaine, and 1 shall make a sur-
vey and map of it so that succesding
generations may st what a daring
Mayor Dubbletown once bad In the days
of Its greatness *

The very next day all Dubbletown De-
San & two weeks' vacatiopn. The Mayor
cllmded on the roof of the Town Hall
with sn smipenstock and a hammer, and
when he wanted food he bauled it up
with & rope. In the evening he sat on
the highest gable. looking at the sunset,
and in the moming he greeted the sun-
rise from the top of the clock tower by
blewing a cow horn, which was ths near-
est thing that he could fAind to an aipine
horn,

The grocer christened his tub of water
“Laks Michigan,” and slept alongsida of
it roliad In a bianket In the mornings he
lghted a Mlttle fire of sticks and would
then creep among the hollyhocks and the
sunflowers with a gun, or he would flah
patiently In the tad with & long bamboo
pole

In the sandlest part of the road wers
the people who had declded on the sea
beach. They all wore bathing suits and
they lay around under parasols or dug
in the sand with little shovels or burled
themsalves in It just as the tallor smid
folk always 4id at the real sea shore,
The beadle had a big brass telescope, and
whenaver a4 wagon went by, he would
cinp it to his eys and exclaim! “A abipl
A shlpt™

The schoolmaster mades an sutomobils
trip for his vacation As thare waa no
automobils {n Dubbletown, he sat In an
old wagon that had been left by the side
of the road and turned A wheel that he
bad rigged up In front of the seat ika a
stearing gear. He wore bius goggles and
a long fur comt such as he had seem In
automobile plotures, and every Uttle
whila he jumped down and lay down
ender the wagon to work at it as If it
had troken down,

The shoemaker, who was very original
had decided on a balloon vorags, snd
be sat In a baaket which bhe had hung
out of his top astery window ‘from the
end of a long pole. He had thermameters,
pigeons, & spyglass, an anchor and all
tke other appilances for a balioon and he
sat high in the alr making shoes. He in-
terrupted this work at intervals to throw
out sand ballsst

When the Orand Duke heard how the
wise people of Dubbletown had fuifilled
his wish, he laughed till he was pink, and
mhouted: *““That Is the best yet! Husrry
and got my carriage! I want to see It all
with my own eyes!™

He was so eager that he 44 not stop
to eat or drink, and though he was nearly
starved when he reached Dubbletown, he
Insisted on sesing the Mayor ollmbing
mountaing on tha roof and the grocer
by the side of Lake Michigan, and all
the rest: and he nearly chokad with de-

Toot!" to hm as he passed.
But when he had seen It 2l he wanted

n meal Hs loved meals. So he sent his
Prime Minister out to tell the people to
hurry and prepare food. But the people
all sald: “No! No! We worahip our dear
Grand Dukes, and we hate to ses him
hungry, but we sre on our vacsation and
it will not end for four daya to come."

Nothing that the Grand Duke could say
bad any effect on them; so he had to go
away hungty, and as he departed he
scraiched his head and sald:

“Well, that was not such s good joke
after all™

.3

The Deer Mouse Family

folks, great blg overgrown humans,

want to come up hera In the Adirondack
woods and disturd our peace of mind.™

Mrs. Deer Mouse Jooked very pretty as

shiny eyes and set her ears at a defant
half-cock Har fawn-colored coat was

|
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E6) CAN'T for the Ufe of me see Why |

| rel, and wasn't sha there, too!

she stamped her foot and soapped her |

“Ugh! 1 hate her! The bold thing!
Only yesterday morning I went into the
pantry to taks a look ioto the flour bar-
1 walked
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