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Pioneer Sugar-Makers of the Forest |

HERE was no further sleep for the
I children that night. The main con-
tioued to f=xll, and there was fear

in thelr begrts that anothar pack of
wolves might appear at any time. The
fire was kept going, but aside from that
Wikl and Badis sat In
weapons in thelr hands and lstensd to
every suspicloos nolse around them. It
was & big relief to them when daylight
finally came stesling through the woods
Mr. Scott had planned that he would
visit ¢ amp and the children twice
an weak during the sugar-making season
Ha would comes Wedneaday and Baturday
» and bring them fresh provisions
his assistaneces,. On Baturday
% he would remain sil night and
Sunday. It was on a Monday
night that the wolves had come. There
was no thought on the part of the chil-
dren going home next mornlng toll of
their sdveniure. Daylight brought new
courage, and right r after breakfas
Will set to work 1o skin the walf he had
killed. The fur would not sell for m
nt this season, but knew that
county pald a bounty of §§ on every wolf
killed. In those ploneer days, every coun-
ty thus rewsrded the man who killed -
dangerous wild animal
Tha sidn had beon removad and stretch-
od ot the ground, and Wil was preparing
his pails to bring in sap when an Indian
walked into camp. There wers plengy of
red men about at that time, but they ware
of the pescsful Chippewa tribe, and no
one gave them Aoy
dian was, however, k:
children us & bad man
rested Iin the viliage soveral
drunkenncss and fighting. and on one oc-
casion had drawn his knif to gab =
man. Whatever stoaling was done around
the village was inld to him, and there
had deen tulk of giving him a plublie
whipping 1f he did not cear out The
Indian woas called O} s by the other
Indians, but the white folks had given
him the name of Bam
Bam, gs we shall call

vder

o

he tha

in
as

a4

2 - ’
manded that he be Turnlahe h break-
fast. The children werd fraid of
him, bt be was given food henever a
man aaked for food In those daym, he got
it

the shamty with '

o matter whether he was white or |

WILL SEIZED THE

SEIN WITH ONE

HAND AND HUNG ON TO IT.

black. Bam saw
and was told how the cameo the
night before, He had no weords of pralee
for the chiidren’s bravery. and no thanks
for the meal given him

the wol

once, ,

When he had I follow

finished he coolly picked up ths akin and
started off.

"Here—where are you going with that
akin?™ demanded WIN, as ke ptarted o |

' The Wonderful

Book That Robin Read

book, and
mother had

& wonderful

because his

Rnbin

loved

Robin's mother had a

ago, and

gEOone AWAY Yyear
had told him she
would never come beek to him He wnaas
very without her, for they had
been such good friends and had un-
derstood ench other so weil Robin
hoped that some perhaps when he
waa a2 man he feel her arms
around hilm

Meanwhile he treasured her book as
hin very own, for she had given it to
him obe day whoen eshe lay on the couch,
white like the the
bush the

“Robin,
you

his auntie

lonely

But
dny,
might

again

blossoms omn
winlow
had
Wondert
krep

outside

dear,” ‘1 want
Book for

always . When

she
have th
your very own 1
you are older must resd all the
stovies for yourself, and remember the
happy days we have had together

The cover of the book was all
in bive and gold and brow
gide there were beautifol colored
—knighta In armor, and lovely ladios;
King Arthur, Guinevers, Launcelot, Galn-
had. There were stories of hrave men
and women and daring deads. He had
heard them 30 many times that he knew
them &l by heart

But best of all, Robin loved a picture of
a falr, tall woman with goiden hair
teader eyoa who seemed o smile
him from the pege “E-l-a--n-¢
would spall the name beneath her
am golrg to learn 1o read fuat 80 §
read the ptory about you You are
my mother, and 1 shall call you so0."

Then he would lay his face on the page
and sob:

“Oh, mother, dear, can't you come
of the Book to your lttie boy?
an lonesome for you™

Sometimes the teurs would fall
wis oareful never (o jet them
the beautiful Book

One day he lay on the rug look
the picture, and suddenly he
Burely the lady was allve. He ¢ 1
her golden hair stirring in the win

Lo o

4]

you

can
like

out
but ha
blister
ing al

e
and

ghe raiwed her white hand and beckoned |

to him
& voice omt
er speank:
e, Jittle son
garden tugether.”

How Robin 414 It he could not tall,
b there was, holding her hand
and laughing and pressing her warm
fingers to his cheek

“Oh, my lovely Jady!
my mother?

“Yea, Nitle Robin
Just for this half h
that T love you, de

Hand in hand they walked

the loveliest garden he

n, all fall nodding
ird song

The farther they went
Earden seemed jo Erow There wers
new trees that Robin had never heard
about: new flowers, strange. sweet and
wanderful The lawns were
showered here 3 red lilles, and
thers with pale narcissus buds and yel-
iow dafTodile.

Now they came to & spot where the
trees grew dense and . and made
&n arch over thelr heads like the cefl-
Ing in the church, and the sun Arifted

of & cioud he

Lt the

us walk In
he

Are you really
1 have come back
ir to let you know
together
had ever
of binomn and

the larger the

syrings |

1 &m |

as it d4i4 through
windows, and

the siained.glass
Robin's mother seemed
to shine with the glory of the light
Agaln they wandered W a broad
Inke, upon whose plachd bososn the MHl-
les and Jotus Dblessams rested and
smiled up at tham The moft
vered above the water in a mist
rainbows that crept to thelr very foet

They sat dowa In a Eransy
plice, and Robin's arm around
his mother's walst

“Oh, mother, mother! 1
B0 Tell me how you got out of
Book Do you know ail those
knighis and judles and Kings we read
about™

of

oool,

Elole

have missed
You

*
the

alr wa- |

\ “I know them as you will
them when you are grown.”
“Are they real people™
“As real as life itself;: for they lived
on the esarth once, and they help us to |
mold our lves I want my boy teo
ETow as noble as King Arthur, as
kdlghtly as Launcelot, as pure s Gal-
ahad
“How can I ba al]
am so Jittla™
| “You will grow, dear one. Walk al-
wWays on the White Road and you will
find the way to all noble desire.™
Thall 1T find you Wi
back to me, mother-hosrt™
“T shall watch over Yyou,

know

that, mother? 1

you come

little son,

| men

| the fire she found it almost out

| an adventure during her absence,

“Boy mo right to skin.” growled Bam.
“All the wolves in the forest belong to
Indlan.”

“Bgt you shan't walk off with "

“f take It maway and sell It, and boy
and girl can do nothing."

He started off again. but Will grabbed
for his az and onlied to Sadis to bdring
Ber club, and In a momsnt Sam was
overtakem. He looked his ugllest and
waved hin arms about, but Will was not
to be daunted. He selsed the skm with
one hand and hung onto i1, and after see-
ing that he could not take It away with-
out a fuss, the Indian gave it up

“YWhits boy and girl are fools,” bhe ex-
claimed as he et go of the skin. “That
wolf skin i mina All maple sugar is
mine. If white folks take them away
from mae, then let tham Jook out. What
s white boy and his ax? What s white
girl and her club? Hu! You wait till
Sam comes agaln. Then he got boy, girl,
ax, sugar—everything. Me great chiet
once. All white folks afraid of me"™

He walked away with that and was soon
lost ln the wooda. During the next three
or four hours, as they worked at gather-
ing and bolling tha sap, the children dls-

| cuseed the matter. 8am wua krown to be

a revengeful Indisn, and It was quite cer-
taln that he would play them some trick
to get even. He could do many things
to bother and annoy, and it wag thought

best that dedie sbould go home and tell |

the father abouyt it. She jeft the camp
at noon and safely made her way. When
Mr. Beott had been informed he sald:
“Sam fs o bad Indlan, but he knows
that we are all watohing him, and I do
not think he will dare to harm yom
However, I will at once notify all the
I can reach, and we will have
bunters on the wateh for him Ha
will soon find this out and take himself
off. I will come to the camp after my
work la over Wednesday afternoon, and

| T will try and borrow a gun of someone.

If Sam hears that Wil has a gun he
will keep away from the camp.”

Badls sst out to returm to the sugar-
bush about 2 o'clock In the afternoon
One of the village boys who was hunt-
Ing rabbits with his dog accompanied
her part of the way, and she soon finiahed
the rest of the Journey. When she drew
near camp ahe callsd out for WIHL but
rectivad no response. As ahe
A look
into the shanty showesd that some one had
been tossing the things about. The girl
called agnln and again, but nmo volce an-
ewerad, Her brother Wil had met with
and in
the néxt chapter 1 will give you the par.
ticulars of it
(To Be Comtinued.)

-~—

and when you are an old man, white
haired and weary, 1 will come again,
and we will go away tqmether.”
A soft wind crept through the
den, and toased the branches of

gar-
tha

| sxrings bush.

Robin nestled ciomer to his mother,

| &S if he would not let her go

The petals fell
from the bush

In a white shower
Some blew In at the

reachad |

window and rested on the sleeping !:-»J':

and on the Wonderful Book

Hobin's auntle came in
him there

“How happy he looks!" ghe sald, as
she stooped and siroked the tangles of
his curis

“Mother™ sald Robin,
his heavy eyer

“Bleas the
adreaming ™

"She came out
Robin: and Robin
held hear hand

and found

as he opened

boy ! Hava Yyou been

of the
knew,

Book.”
for ha

sald

|Awakening of

Billy ## By

wse Lexington

T BEEMED wvery grand to Billy, who
I had never bafore been outsife of New

York, 1o go to the g Portland Falr
and to spend a long six weeks om the old
farm where his father had livead when a
boy. The farm had been io thelr family
for three generations, since Billy's great-
grandiather had gotie West and taken 1t

up &8s a homestead, more than a half-con-
| tury before. And sow Billy himself—Billy

Walilngford—in care of & friend who went |
£l to the

Falr, traveled all the long distance
from New York to spend his wvacation

aii Billy know of the sorrowful
that had precnded him, which his
mother had written to his Aunt Mary

abous Blly's terribie temper

she had sald, “for I have trind both. His
father's business, as you know, calls him
s0 much from home that almost the en-
tire training of Billy devolves upon me
an, Mary, i [ thought he should have
better his temper
up. 1 should dle of shame, 1t

should so dlsgrace the good ol
Wa gford.’

That Iast sentence gave Aunt Mary an
1 to sach member of

d, including Annie, the malMd
and Ben, the hired man.

The long, beautiful Summer Jdays were
perfeot for exploring to farthest cor.
nors of the old fmrm,
barefootad, Billy enjoved
mist

The first a dlsplay 1ie
temper occurred when he wis refosed por-
mission to go fishing with some
boye

“"We have arranged to go on a plenle
next: Saturday with some nelghbors, Billy,
and then you will iry
your new rod.” sadd Aumt "*Your
grandfather knows where s the
loveliest cresk with finest
speckied trout in 10.*

But
no control of whaen
Erown
by
of

Lovlg

And mhe it

and,
it

tanned

to  the

and
ut-

tar

tar

occasion of

have a chance to
Mary
there

con the

But Billly chose to go then and there, |

and screamed and stamped his foet in a
terrible mannsr. When this 434 not avall,
| he threw himself upon the floar and

-
L)

TS

"Whippings and ecoldings do no good,” |

older |

{ kicked In a perfect fury at not being al-
lowed 1o do ms he plessed

Aunt Mary reached for her kodaly, and
after taking s snapshot of the angry, M-
e fellow, noiselesaly left the room. When
Billy grew tred, he opened his eyes and
found himeelf with no audiénoe save Frite,

| the house dog, who Dilnked at him laszily
and rapped his tall on the porch where
he lay half aaleep
RHilly started for the orchard and met
Annle, who sald disdalnfully “A purty
Wallin'ford ye be; screamin’ in & way to
ise the dead’ Miss Mary is like to send
Ye packin® home t
Afterward, when he came upon his sunt
writing under the trees, he called out to
her “Uh, Auntje, are you writing to
mamme”? Bhall you really send me
homeT
“1 should ba very grieved i compellsd
o do that” responded Aunt Mary
| “However, we Wallingfords are proud,
| Biilly, and it hurta to be disgraced In such |
A way: not one bdut would fAght to keep
the name clean. And, besides Bllly,
If a boy has no stif-control, he can hardly
have any self-respect, it seema io me
| And what a sorty Wallingford such a boy
would make!

Blity
Auntina
badiy. 1
all"™

En

an

impulsively:
I am &0 sofry to make you
didn’y think of It tn that way
Billy wasn fergiven,
Mary printed beneath th
shot she had made
I wonder who this boy o
A Wallingford? Oh,
But she 4ld not pasta it ir
bum ahe was Nlling for Billy
had & specianl mission
thesr u vely wviews of the
On a wer occasian & came upon
RHilly 3 In time to snap him in the
act of striking a Jttie girl
Then how Aunt Mary 414 talk to
him, telling him how unmanly and
cowardly It was—how unlike a Wall-
Ingford. She asked him Lf he had ever
gefn hix Tather strike a4 woman, and
Billy hung his head, for none knew
belter than he how courteous his fath-
er was to all women, oven thes ser-
vanta
“Oh, Billy, Billy!" exclalpmed Aunt
Mary sorrowfully, "if you are a Wall-
Ingtord, how can you stoop to do such
|a thing™
And Billy answered, choking back
the tears:
“It Elsle will have my ticket for to-
morrow, she mAy go to the Fair in
| my plase; 1 don't care It s New
| York day: TI'll jest stay here all alons |
with Annte and Frits Il help me
remember to mot make You ashamed
of me any more. Aunt Mary.* Which
| was & very herolo thing for Blily to
do, but which was not yet exactly the an-
swer Aunt Mary hoped he would make
Under the latest snapshot she had
made, Aunt Mary wrote Lhess lipes:
Alss, In what a sorry light
This j1tle Loy appears!
And what & coward! Sgch a sight
Dissclves my heary in tears

That day¥ while Billy In lonellness
wis doing penance, he thought noth-
| Ing could ever again tempt him to “fiy |
| o the handle, like mo gentleman mas
ever was" as Ben expressed it But
habit is a strong master, and not with- |
| out repeated fallures did Billy over-
come In any marked degree his be-
setting sin.

One day when he threw a chicken
bonhe clear soross the table when re- |
fused a second helping of something
his white-halred old grandfather arcee
and sald |

“We Wallingfords have never been
acoused of lacking In  hospitality, and
| since you are a guest under this roof
you wshall finlsh your dJdinner undis-
turbed. But you must axcuse our leav. |
ing yYou, air, for we sit at table only |
with pentlemen’™ and he strode inte
the kiichen, followed by Aunt Mary, |
with her head well In alr |

Billly gasped In amasement. and |
then, as the full consctousness of his |
Bcl came over him, he burst Into tears, |
Ntile social outcast that he was, and |
called out to them between sobs:

“Oh, gran'pa, oh. auntie, I'm o
sorty! You ought to jest make me ent
with Frits, and not et me drive you

and Aunt
e little snap-
an l.'" .

na,
because

in mind for
little boy.

e

l-':rul)‘ Walllngford, like

away. 1 jest hale myself
my name was Jimmy Smith, the same
no Elaie's brother
encugh to be & Walllngford—Iit's as
hard as to be a King or samethin'y A
feller's Jest got to be good, for he's'got
to keep the name clean' Ch. I'll never
forget agaln, gran'ps, i only you and
suntie will come back! Il be a really,
you an’ papa.”

And Aunt Mary emiled Into grand-
father'y eyes, for this is what ahe had
been walting so long 1o hear. Billy
had put himself on his honor now, and
she knaw be would not fall them.

And thus lesson upon lesson, and

had |

I Jest wisht |

| mald Jet's play
| up

| long rope

I'm not near good |

Billy roturned home with a new con- |

ception of true maniiness, and a ra-

family
When BEilly grows to be a tall, dark

*till treasurs among his kKeepaakes of
boyhood the little aibum of kodak
views which his aunt made him on his
first wisit o Walllngford farm But
In memory alone will he retain the
pietures of his handsome little face

| when Jdistorted by angry passion Aunt

Mary let him mee them but once before
destroying them Ehe knew they
would help him remember

The Toothbrush Tree,

Chicago Chronjele
The toothbrush was brown, brown alike
in Bandle and bristles, and its shapes was
uncouth.
“It fs» a homemads article,” sald its
owner. "It grew on a little tres—a tooth.

| solve in his heart to be a credit to the |

| a¥ed man—a true Walllngford—he will |

™

brush tres. They have a toothhrush tree |

in Jumaica

As we go oul and pluck a |

poach or & pear, so the Jamalean goes out |

nr::uplurk! A toathbrush,

“Literally, of course, he dossn’
toothbrush, Ho cuts off a twig n:-::i:::rl:
out one end into bristlse. The wood, Yoy
Bes, Ia scmewhat saponaceous. llke allp-
pery #lm, and 1t has an aromatie flavor
Hke dentifrice. It makes a toothbrush of
Eood quality,

“The bark of this singular tree Is often
ground Into toothpowder. Here is & box
of the ground bark It smells
doesn’t It? Though !t makes no Iather, it
k2epa the teeth very white

“Jamales ls undoubtedly the only coun-
try In the world where you ean g0 out
&nd pick not oaly your toothbrush, bdut
¥our dentifrice, from a tree ™

Art and a Bull Fight,

Koba (Japan) Herald

This Is an adventure of two women art
students {n Spain. They were walking, and
had arvived at a little country inn, dosty
and very thirsty. As the women could not
talk Bpanish, and no one at the lnn talked
any other language, and an they wantsd
sme milk very badly
pencl]l and paper and drew a most artistio
cow, while the other Jingied some silver
The Bpaniards looked at the plctured ani-
mal, consulted, and then sent off a boy st
full mallop down the road. Half an hour
passed. and the boy returned hot and tri-
:f:rphnm. with two tickets for a bull-
fight.

If it wasn't

For eollars
And combe
And sosp,

A boy couid be pretty
Happy, I hope.

Bot of course when you must
Taks a whiskhroom and dust
Yourself, and keep clean,
Why., a boy CAN'T bava funm,

Becatse he's never dooe
Wasting tiil he feels mean,

It Wasn't.

From St. Paul.

Af Inguisitive man of Bt Paul

Band: "It troubies me Winter and Fall,
Why all ant hease 1 see
Should b full a8 fan de

Wik ants, but Do uncies st all!™

Solution to Last Sunday’'s Mystertous

Traveler Puzzle.

The great traveler who was the sud-
a«mwm-um

-

good, |

|
|
|

ona of them ook i

Dave’s Letter From the Funny Count

N my last I wrote to you that Dave
|xw: drowned, but they woke him up

agalin He got drowned in a funny
WAy You wouldan't ever suppose that
a feller could get drowned that way
unless ¥ou tried it

You know the water around here
where we Are now s different svery
way from the water that you feliers
know about it's mlty and bitter
o taste, and firat when Dave and
me Jumped In and e opened our
mouths to haller and some of It run in,
and we swallowed it, it made us sick
And then It ain't like our pond in other
waYs alther It doesn’t ever lle atill
but keeps bPobbing up and down and
great blg rollers keep tumbling in on
the shore all the time, and you can't
see anylhing except water all around

So Dave and me we got to fooling
around In the ftollers one day when
they was as blg as a house and Dave
life-mavers. 8o we went
to the boarding-houss where we
was siaying and borrowed a great hig
1 guess It had more
8 hundred feet on . And I stood on
the shora and hr-u-red_ Ship Ahoy,

all
off

than |

and |

Dave hollered

mads
with ti
middie angd
 knocked o
after a whils I
: got to the and of the rops
ave Yo and pulled llka
fArst thing 1 knew, I
and I thought
tug so 1
and EAW
of go down and-his feet
8o 1 ght Wis
head, = I stopped p
he went down
again. Then 1 holls
good lads, Heave Hen
the st with the
I pulled Davs out
He didn't get up
tered up with
wore phut and
on his m !
foollng w
I rommenced
had fainted
Well,
man c

o me

g-;!r g
and ha

then |
he

and

1

T
"R
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A SEA BHIP
R ABRAM TWEET waa a man who

s, but his native vilinge
miles from any body of watar, even a
pond, and it dd not seem likely that his
wiah would be gratified

Ha tried to satisfy himself with an ao-
tomobile, but it did not fullfill his views
at I, although everybody envied
b

“Alng ™
tain Marlin,
per ships in

al elng

whao
his

had
time,

commanded
“nins! although

had always longed for a Jifs on the |
was W0 |

sald he one day to old Cap- |
clip- |

you admire this machine so much, I am |

sure that It caanot
grand joy that is
salling vessel™

“l tell you what mate ™
Marlin, who had listensed to his speech-
s more than once. “T've besn thinking
out & plan that ought to give you a
taste of seafaring as neariy as you can
get it in this dried-up village. if you
will give me your automoblle In ex-
changs I will bulld you a ship on that
farm of yours Just cutside of town.™

*That will suit me very well indeed™
sald Mr. Twead

S0 the next day Captain Marlin drove
out to the farm with a great load of
lumber and tools. He was not only a
handy man, but hs had lots of time,
and the result was that he had a ship
lald out on the ground before the end
of the weok,

The villagers made many trips to the
farm _fo so¢ and wondsr, They eould
not maks head or tall of the captain‘s
work, and he only winked at them when
they asked kim

But he waa more communicative with
Mr. Tweet

“This great circular track” sald he
of Mr, Tweel pointing o & hage round
track that was at least 50 feet In di-
amster, *“ly intended for the foundation.
Of course, & ship cannot have foundations
llke & house. The track would act ke
the turntable of a jocomative roundhouse
Your ship will sit on rollers, and when
your salls are up the vessel will turn.
That is the nearest 1 can get to giving It
real motion, and you must admit that it
ia near enough.”™

Except for ths fact that It was on
wheels the land ship looked axactly lke
a ma ship when It was fAnlshed. 1t had
three towering masts, and the ecaptain
had armanged springs so that it would heel

compere with the
to oblained frem a

said Captaln |

| drove

|

iifebonts and

over In the wind
anchors mnd
binnacis and
wouild bhave n
able to take §
Mr. Tweet's
and he almost
the
though
sperul
BCaAm

wan compleis

portholes and

plens
it

ho

eabin table
s0 that ev
floor into ¢
out a real L
A was wvariable

carried away
rhen the wind

i as if they really
in order

raile
wnd

R topno

as bhard

ony the dev

rimmed right
E night

they L th

card lights

at night w
irew ti
this
land-ship

led

viait him

diataly became Intensely
automoeblle because he
eaplain

kinds

Hs borrowed
set off at full speed,
attended to soms busine
It waas a dark n
into the opem
ahead wit

Before long becime =
the speed that he was m th k
qulte forgot whare he was, o mechanic.
ally imagined himself on the bridge of his
stoamship.

He got off the road, but
and jarring 414 not startle him & biL
only muttersd “A heavy sea!" and daahed
on.

All at once bse smaw two lights dlrectiy
abead of him, red and ona green
Immadiately ha tootad one ashort toot,
which {a the signal that a ship gives at
sea when she wants to say: 1 am golng
to turn to the right” An If In respon
the red light In fr of him dmppeared
and only the green ona remained In sight.

Now out at sea that means that the
vesael has steered out the way ot
course, had Cuptaln Marlin's friend re-
membered that he waa on land and not on
the sea he would have pulled up at the
sight of this strangs thing. But as It
was, he continued on, stsering as to
pass close to the Anger, and
moment, to hisg horrer, buth the
green lUghts appearsd straight In
of him

You ses, the land-ship, not hav
one to watch her at night, was
gently with the wind, which
variable that evening

The sa captaln madiy
timea which meant that
backward at full speed
automobile did not go
with tremendous force -at Mr
Abram Tweet's craft and hit 1t o the
side and heeled it over »o that ths springs
broke and the whala businessg rame down
In one vast ruin.

The sutomobile was smashed

foro

he

the bumping

of

.y

L

he was golng
But, alas, the
backward, It

too, and

| and fell

in old fisher- |
@ along Just then and they

| oul

| the

with

and therefors liked sngines of al] |

Ha |

the next |

made a rush and
on his fmace a: pulled
and commenced to squoess
move his arms up and
was crazy, and the next th
Dave commenc .

hen they
coata and
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