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The Great War in Tinkletown
day a soldier entered Tinkletown.

ONE was the first one the citizens
had neon, although they had

read a great deal about soldiers and the
art of war; so they crowded about him
and admired him very much, though, to
tell the truth, he was ragged, and his
enormouH boots needed patches almost as
much as his enormous sword needed rub-
bing to rid it of rust.

Howevor, like most soldiers, ho told
such exciting stories of his brave deeds
that the peopta all whispered to each
other: "How lucky we are to have him
within our gates!" ,

The soldier found Tinkletown very much
to his liking. Never before had he eaten
such good fare; so he began to plan how
he might manage to stay.

One evening, after telling the citizens
how famous their town was, and how
much everybody admired the wisdom of
the citizens and their beauty and wealth,
he said:

"Yen, indeed! Wherever I have been In
the world, and oven in the Chinese Empire
and the hot lands whore the pepper
grows. I hoard of your city till I couldn't
rest any longer without seeing It. But
almost all the people who told me about
you expressed a surprise tlit a city so
wise as yours should be behind" the age
In one most important point."

"Goodness!" cried the Burgomaster.
"What can that be?"

"'Goodness! What can It be?" cried all
the people.

"I hate to tell you," said the soldier,
"for it is, indeed, a most serious defect.
How did you ever happen to overlook It?"

"I beg you to toll us what it is!" said
the Burgomaster.

"Please, please toll us," said all the
people.

"Why, you have no army," said the
soldier. "There Is no other town in all
the world that is without one."

"Then we must have one at once," said
the Burgomaster, "and we will make you
our General. If you will teach us to be
brave soldiers, we will give you the best
of food and lodging, and maybe we will
even give you some money some day."

' VolI," said the soldier, "that is very
poor pay for a General, but I will take
It if you will promise to give me all the
spoils of war."

He began to form the Tlnkletowners
Into an army at once. He made the Bur-
gomaster drummer because his wife hada great copper kettle which the Burgo-
master could hang around his neck very
nicely. The town auctioneer became the
standard-beare- r, because of the big red
auction flag which he owned. The Tinkle
towners did not have weapons. There was
not a musket or a pistol in the whole
town, but they were too wise to let that
oother them.

Whon the soldier told them that they
ought to buy arms, they said:

"Why spend money for cannons and
swords and guns? That Is well enough

1 ne Story ot the Sweet Little
spilled the dough out of theSALLY onto the moulding-boar- d. With

a rolling-pi- n she pressed it out into a
big patty-cak- e; then she took her cut-
ters, the big one for the outer rim, and
the little one for the hole in the middle.

Soon there were half a dozen dough-
nuts sizzling in the hot fat in the ket-
tle.

Then Sally made some twisted things
out of the long strips, and just as she was
frying thorn she caught sight of JH1,
making, mud pies in the back yard.

Sally wont back to her dough-boar- d,

and took a sharp knife, and cut and
slashed at the spongy stuff, and that is
how the doughnut man was born.

Oh, he was a fair little man, and a
brave one !

His legs were straight and elJm, and
his arms were stright and chubby. Sally
put a comely dough nose on his face,
and there were cloves for eyes and an
enticing caraway-see- d mouth.

Thore was a row of beautiful dough
buttons all down his jacket; altogether
he was most satisfactory.

His first sensation as he ontored Into
being was Just a pleasure in the fact ofmere living.

Next he felt sure that he was beauti-
ful: and the next thing he folt was a
Pharp but tingling blow, as Sally dropped
Ihlm Into the hot fat.

Now, you needn't be sorry for him,
for hot fat does not hurt Doughnut
Men as It would you or me. At thefirst sizzle he felt his Ideas broadening.
He was certain that he was the mostImportant being alive. That was because
he was getting a swelled head.

Sally turned him over face down in
the smoking cauldron. His thoughts ex-
panded, with his body. Then a peculiar
stiffness spread all over his outside, andhe knew his character was forming.
He was no longer plain dough.

He glanced out of his dark cloveeyes and saw a lovely brown tint steal-
ing over him. He could see his buttons,large and showy, and his nose!

What Doughnut Man ever has so gen-
erous a feature? A smile flashed over hiscaraway mouth, and cooked there.

When Sally turned him on his backagain he was in full form, as he shouldgo through life firm to the world's eye
but tender-hearte- d: with an understand-ing so broad that he oould have stood
alone If the soles of his feet had notbeen round; with a genial smile, tempered
by a general spiclness of expression; witha brow wide and thoughtful, and a girth
broad and Jolly.

Experience had been so crowded, hot-foot- ed

upon him. that he could have no

THK SOLDIER DRILLS THE

for people who are not as wise as we
are. Let us be original. What could be
more Impressive than for each of us to
arm himself with the Implements of bis
trade?"

So at the first grand drill, the town bar-
ber appeared with his towel tied around
his head, his face covered with lather and
a groat pair of shears in his hand. The
shoemaker bore a piece of the best sole
leather as a shield and was armed witha shining peg-a- slung at his side like a
dagger. The town apothecary carried his
brass mortar on his head like an antique
helmet and he had the heaviest weights
tied to the end of a string to serve as a
slungshot, for, said he, "I flatter my-
self that thus I look not unlike the an-
cient Romans." The tavern keeper was
armed with a bung starter, and the butch-
er had his long knlfo and wore & cow
hide draped around his shoulders.

Even the town clock and the sexton
made a military appearance. The town
clerk had the hutre old l
Town Hall, and as he could blow a Joud

childhood. He was a man from the start.
Jill recognized this. She said, when

she came Into the kitchen: "Oh, Sally!
What a dear man! Did you make him
for me?"

And Sally said: "Yos, miss."
So the Doughnut Man knew that he

had been cut out for a special career,
and his tender heart thrilled as .Jilltook him and pressed him to her gingham
apron. Life, sensation, emotion, plea-
sureall had been his portion in dizzy
succession. Now here wan love at his
door. Jill should be his dear mistress,
and ho would serve lior all his lifelong.

Jill danced out of the kitchen, carry-
ing the Doughnut Man. On the path
stood her little express wagon. Gently
she laid him in it. and said:

"Now. little man, you shall have a

Strange Story
(CmTmAJZE two steps backward. Now

I one to the right not an inch far-
ther, or you'll be dashed to pieces below.
Demons, bring forth the torch."

The O. T. of Riverside Aoadomy was
initiating a new member. It was hold-
ing the ceremonies by night In Law-ton- 's

mill, a d building popu
larly supposed to be haunted.

The O. T. was a secret society, consist
ing of a dozon of the boys of Rlvorsido
Academy.

"We understand," said ono of the band.
"that you are a singor and expect to
make the glee club. Let's hoar you sing
oo.' "
The candidate stretched his Jaws to

their full limit, and immediately a shav
ing brush, dripping with freshly stirred
lamer, was tnrust Into his mouth.

Then he was put through the process
of "branding." His sleeve was rolled
up and a hot poker was brought nearenougn so ne could feel the heat. One
of the band held a lighted match tn a
piece of pork so as to give an odor of
Durnmg, and another tormentor made a
lew deft strokes on the initiate's skin
with a piece of ice. which causes & sensa-
tion easily mistaken for burning whonone is blindfolded.

This done, the Initiators prepared to
lower the victim through a trapdoor anddown an open shaft from the fourth tothe second floor by means of a rope.

"Prepare to meet thy doom." said
--- 'I...-- ,

J ry '
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"DIVIDE PAIR," SAID JILL. I

. .
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GREAT TINKLETOWN ARMY.

blast with it by holding It to his Hps,
the General at once made him staff trum-
peter. The sexton was appointed to be
the ambulance department, because he
had brought a wheelbarrow as his equip-
ment.

The array looked martial and Impressive
Indeed when it assembled In the town
square, and the Burgomaster drummed on
the copper kettle, and the town auc-
tioneer waved his red flag, and the town
clerk btew on his great key, while the
rest waved their weapons and made them
shine in the sun to please the wise chil-
dren.

After they had drilled- - for a woek, the
Burgomaster said: "It Is clear to mo
that wo are now a great army, and we
must declare war."

"But with whom shall we go to war?"
asked a citizen, who was not as wise as
the rest.

The Burgomaster scratched hla head.
"Why, with tho town of Dubbledee. of
onuri eiU tin 1r . i i.ivg. auuh m peupm

Doughnut Man
ride," and off she ran, dragging the
cart behind her.

This was not ploasant. He was
bounced and Jostled and tossed; and
what was this? He had believed him-
self Indestructible, but yes surely thatwas one of his buttons bobbing in thecart beside him. Was Jill careless of
his well-bein-

Doubt grew up In his heart.
The cart stopped, for Jill had met

Jack.
"Look, Jack! See my Doughnut

Man!"
So he was not the only man In tho

world.
"My, ain't he funny?" said Jack. "Goln

to gimme half?"
Could this-b- the Doutfinut Man', own I

J1I17 Did he hear her jaiv thr h t,

of the Ghost of

1 1
'I

N? 1 N?

paper trace Piraxtlt

Charley Taylor, as master of ceremonies,
payed the rope. "Thus

must thou pass through death before
thou canst be received Into the mystic
brotherhood. Down thou goest. Into the
pit. into utter darkness. Mysterious spir
its surround thee. Myetorlous hands
stretch to seize

After a few seconds tho rono Black
ened the lowerinc party hauled back
tne rope, and prepared to descend by the
stairs to rejoin their comrades. As they
wore moving away, a voice camo from
bolowl

"Domons." It said, "what's tho trouble?Hurry up, can't you?"
"What do they mean?" asked Dud-

ley. "Charley I mean fellow-demo- n
run down and see what they want."

Charley came back silently. "He Isn't
gasped. "They didn't get

him. Someb-o-d- y. elso has. I
thore is a here."

A poll-me- ll scramble for door fol-
lowed, and nobody stopped running till
the crowd had reached a lamppost aquarter of a mile off. Then they began
to feel ashamed of themselves.

Bill Dudley gave it out as his opinion
that it was a trick put by some of
the other students who had conceAlvi
themselves in tho mill and seized thenew momber from tho third floor while
his companions were lowering him from
tho fourth to second.

The next day boys said nothing.
merely waiting for developments. Butnothing was seen or heard of tho miss-ing In the afternoon Charley, who
doubted that their prisoner had been se-
cured by- - fellow-student- s, wont back to
look ovor the ground. There a
double trail across tho muddv bank of
the brook.

Charles decided that left trarv -

that of their new member, for it had
the wobbly, uncertain swing of one whowalks blindfolded. Tho othor imprints
wore made the feet of a large, heavy
man.

"The must have been
he said to himself, "or he wouldn't hum
been lending him at his left side."

xio looKea ciosoly around the spot, andfinally found a coat button. Walking- on,

II mere ana it is the nearest town to ours. I i
so we won't have far to go, which is a
great convenience in this hot weather.'

"To bo sure," said the people. "What a
head our Burgomaster has!"

The people of Dubbledco were vastly as
tonished when they received the declara
tion or war, and they sent a messenger
to ask what they bad done to offend
Tinkletown. and to apologizo for it. what
ever it was. The Burgomaster told the
messenger that the people of Dubbledeo
had dono nothing at alL

"No, indeed," said he. "There are very
few persons in the world whom we like
better than we do you. Just go back and
give everybody our love and tell them
that we only declare war because we now
have a General and an army."

The people of Dubbledee did not know
what to think or do, so they all climbed
to the hill near their town and sat down
under the big windmill to watch for the
Tinkletown army.

When the Tlnkletowners perceived the
people of Dubbledee. they cried:

"Aha! The enemy!"
"Go forward, bravo troops." said tho

soldier. "I will wait here, as a General
should, while you charge. But remem
ber that all the spoils of war belong to
me."

The Burgomaster immediately began
to sound the charge on his copper
tle, and the town clerk blew his key
trumpet, while the sexton trundled his
wheelbarrow swiftly along, crying:

"Wounded, this way! Wounded, this
way!"

At the sight of the military grandeur
tho people of Dubbledee jumped up to
nee Just as the Tlnkletowners reached
the foot of the hill. In running away
they dislodged a pile of mill stones,
which rolled slowly and majestically
down the hill.

"Prepare to receive artillery!" com
manded the Burgomaster, and the
brave army Immediately attacked tho
millstones with reckless fury, and
fought till every stone had ceased
rolling-- .

"Victory! Victory!" shouted the
Burgomaster. "Let us gathor the
spoils of war for our brave General

They loaded as many millstones as
possible on the sexton's wheelbarrow,
ana carried the rest between them
incy reaencu me spot wnere me soiuier

"Hurrah for our noble General!" Sorae ot thc maple trecs were a uar-cried

the Burgomaster, and dropped tor a m,Ie wa from the shanty, and
one of the millstones over the sol- - ne had visited three or four of these
dier s head, so that It sat on his shoul--
deH,!l!,a "ar

fnr on t nnhiA nannralt'
n th n.i.n. ii --V"

around him till ho could not move.
"Are those your spoils of war?"

asked thc soldier, in deep disappoint
ment.

"Hurray. Yes!" cried tho array.
"Well," said he, "you are too wise for

me," and he rattled his sword angrily
and went away forever.

u.ne people or Tinkletown went
home, and though they not co to
war again, they have never forgotten
their military oxperienco. and every
citizen is drawing- a pension to this

.day, and spoaks learnedly of artI s
i ui war.

struck to his innermost soul. What did
it mean divide? Here was certainly a
aangerous rival.

Now he knew what hate was, for he
hated Jack.

Jack took him up out of cart, and
in his eye was the look of one who meantnarm.

Then tho Doughnut Man knew what
Jb oar was.

Out from his pocket Jack took a knife.
He unclasped the blade. It was very
dull, and the end was broken but itwas a xnire.

"Divide fair," said Jill.
Then the Doushnut Man knew Pain.

The Iron entered his soul. Right between
nis two ciove eyes wont the merciless
knife.

Death stared him in tho face. A shamnone ems Vi. V. it Io oJfm uc ivii iiiLu lwij even i
halves, and his little-lif-e went out

"My, but he was good!" "said Jack, as
he smacked his lips over the last crumb. I

He was a dear, sweet Doughnut Man."
f1": "r I had him again."

tul Jaca ana cannot eat their

the Old Mill

he saw a man driving toward him, hold- -
ing the rolns in his left hand, and as
the driver passed hkn lie noticed that the
second button from the bottom was gone
from' his coat. I

The man had lately come into the I

neighborhood, and had bought, with some
other farm property, tho site the mill
stood on. I

After nightfall that evening Charley
wen alone .to the man's place and walked I

arouna, softly giving tho club whistle.
Finally he was answered faintly. j

ne ran toward tno carnage-hous- e, and, I

finding a padlock on the door of tho I

harness-roO- gave Uhe secret knock. I

which was answered. Frank was thero.
Ho told Charley that he had allowed I

himself to taken thero without a pro--
test because ho imagined that tho boys
were doing It.

The farmer had demanded the names of I

the others in the party. This Frank had I

V?5to force it from him by keeping him
iocKea on a diet of bread and water.
"I'll"IL10T d Charley.

you out. In an hour."
He started out of tho door when -

and a biff blunt- -

'

2..

Lay a pair of ec!sxrs en aa the outline of-I- you enthen make a levins c!ssrs eeeple oat of it. tbe way the did In tho pic-ture herewith.

while he out

out thee."

and
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the
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up
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off,

be

up

. . 1 1 . . Ikubcu uuiiuuk came gaiiuping lowara me
entrance. Charley could only turn
cllmh tn n f th .m.K,rr.- - I

the dog was under him, followed In a
few seconds by the farmer himself.

Angry questions and explanations fol- -
lowed, and half an hour latrr th twr- - I

were driven toward town by the farmer.
who was saying unfeelingly: "I'm goin
to hcv ye both locked up for trespass I

yes, sir, fcr wanton trespass." I

'And how will you answer to the I

charge of kidnaping? I guess the con-- I

ally for that is DO years in Pris- - I

on." answered Charley.
"I hain't really no hard feelings agin

you boys," he "Supposln" both I

swes agrees to keep mum about it and I

call it quits."
"There's ono other condition." said

Charley. "Wo aro to use the mill after
this whenever we like." I

Well, call It thet," answered the farm- -
cr. after a pause. "Ged up. Nell." and he I

droe awa. J

Pioneer Sugar-Make- rs of the Forest

MADE HER FAST TO THE SAME TREE

Sadie had left the sugar-bus- haFTER to-th- e village and Inform her
j M 9-- father about the bad Indian Sam,

her brother Will went about his work in
I the camp

and brought In the sap. when Just as
I

he
.was

- startnS out again, he was seized
deny from behind, thrown on his

back, and before he could realize what
was happening, his arms were bound
behind his back and a voice said:

I told the white boy that I would
come back and take the wolf skin."

It was the Indian Sam. He had crept
Into camp and approached Will so care

j fully that his presence had not been sus--
pecieu.

He was a strong man. and he had marls
I quick work of tying up the boy.

What do you mean bv this?" astrod
Will, when he could speak.

White boy was going to hit me with
the ax," replied Sam.

But you were walkinsr off with mv
wolf skin."

When Patsy Went Hunting for Bear
( ES- - lfc ,s! Yes- - !t Is!" cried Patsy.

w un, replied Jim. peering
up into the tall pine tree.

They were half way up the road to
Deerings Slide." which was a great.

bare rock on the side of Mount Morris.
The children had started soon after lunch

n on a Brand exploring expedition, and
at this point Patsy had spied what she
declared was a. bear in the notch of ah-tam nin .....it looKeti like one. and Jim
was rorced to admit it. Only a cub, to

sure, curled up and fast asleep.
"What'll we do?" Pntsv

awestruck at this discovery. "Le't him
alone?"

been telling about bears 'round here, and
now we've really got one.

Jim was dancing up and down with ex
citement.

"You stay here and guard." he went on
quickly, "and I'll run and get one of the
men at tho mill.

"No, no!" cried Patsy.
Are you scared?" said Jim. with auick

contempt. "Tho thing won't hurt you.
If It starts to come down, hit the tree
with this." He handed her a good birr
stick.

Patsy took the stick and sat down on
a log, while Jim sped away down the
rocky path by which they had just climbed
up so slowly.

Mrs. Newton and Josephine were sitting
on the front stops of the little white
house.

"What is it?" they cried in concert.
"We've got a bear up, Morris." panted

Jim. "Patsy's watching. I'm going- to
tno mm ror a gun and a man It's a
cub. I've got to get Gnarly BUI."

They followed him to the stable while
he put tho saddle on thc resisting horse.

"lou shouldn't h&vo left her." cried
Mrs. Newton. "Tho mother bear mav
be near. Where is she? I'm going. Come.
Josephine. Where is she?"

"Up the path back of the deserted
house. She's all right. She has a
stick."

But Mrs. Newton and Josephine did
not wait to hear the end. They were
off up the road to Patsss rescue.

On the whole. Gnarly Bill made pretty
good time to tho mill, but Jim's arms
and legs were well tired from the exer
tion of urging him on.

Tom Derrick was only too pleased with
prospect of a bear hunt, even if It

"as only a cub. He put his fast horse
Into the buckboard and. taking his

gun, he and lm and Jack, the sruide rot
in and awav. Icavinrr Gnarlv Rill tM tn a
hltchintr nost.

Meanwhile sat on the log under
tho nine tree, her hp.-ir- t hmttinn- -

snapping twig or faint stir of tho small
dark beostio up tho tree.

My! But tho woods were still! Wouldn't
anybody ever come?

Alter two hours, as It seemed
to Patsy, the bear In the tree moved.
He hml waked im What irmiM h
Patsv. watehinir him rlniMv
ho xra mmim. tntrn vnn- - ....i
be brave enough?

Sho took hor big stick and rapped hard
on the tree. The bear stonned.c.n , Knnn ... ,

"fi, a .i
d' not stP- - to. had evidently made
uo hl3 mlnd to be brave.- - Wh.it hnirf

h Wi hnar wlMi.
d!dn't Jim come? Should she run away?nnm, , ,
pZt J'smartly with her
auvn. V

Sno .'tvas rcall to s"ff with fright
, ?" run. ami wasn t sne glad she

u,un "oa 11 sne naa 3"c a nave gone
Plump into Jim and Tom and Jack, and
tny'd nave known sho was afraid!

Bans! went Tom's rifle and down
oroppca i'atsy s discovery. Bump!
he hit the ground with a thud, and Tom
Picked him up by one leg and swung
him Into tha air.

He wasn't a boar cub at alL but lust
a mild black and white porcupine!

The men yelled with amusement. Jim
looked blank and disappointed. Patsy
said nothing. She had lot a silly thing
like that scare hor.

Tin the oath hrflnthloa fit TY1 A "f
Newton and Josenhlne. ntsv'n mnthir
xrtnt nufrkiv in Pnt. tn na o,,
was all rlcht. Sh mt nvor hoi- - nrwiT--

andkSm,,.J .
?

, , a"other nIse behInd
was coming now?

..

State's

began.

Inaulml

Pat3y

nearly

5"

Bump!

caused all th (rrltmi.n

WITH A ROPE AROUND HER WAIST.

"All wolf skins belong to Indians. I
take skin. I fake ax. I takeall in camp.
I take white boy along wlfh me."

"Do you mean that you will take me
away?" asked Will.

"I take you a long way3 off. I also
take white girl. Your father say that
Sam bad Indian get drunk should bo
whipped. I have revenge."

Will was lifted up and seated on a
log. and the Indian disappeared in tho
underbrush for two or three minutes.
Wnen he returned, he had a pony with
him.

He went Into the Bhanty and began
packing things up. He rolled up tho
bedding, gathered up all the provisions,
and then, taking the cooking utensils,
he bound all on the pony's back.

"Are you going to steal all our things?"
asked Will, who was now more angry
than frightened.

"I steal everything;" replied Sam.
"But my father will catch you and

you will be sent to jail."
"Your father no can catch. White men

all fools. Come on."
"Where to?"
The Indian grabbed Will by tho shoul-

der and hustled him along through tho

"My," said Josephine, "I was thinking
about how to cook bear steak3 all theway up!" i

"And I was thinking how to eat 'em."laughed Tom Derricks "Haven't hadany for years. There's 'n awful lot o
talk 'bout bears 'round here, but I reckonthey're most of 'em porcupines." He
glanced at Patsy and smiled.

m EAR the mouth of a northern river
1 w iuo wumtn 01 me viuage were

gathering bundles of a peculiar lonir.
slender grass which they dry and use In
braiding mats and baskets,

One of tho grass-stalk- s, which was left
standing when the women went away said
to Itself: "Well, now, that was a narrow
escape. I suppose they will be back to-
morrow and pull me up by the roots. T
wish I was one of those herbs growing
over there. Then I should be safe and
happy."

In an. instant the discontented grass-pla- nt

became an herb as he hod wished.
For a time he was happy, and then one
day the women came again with long,
sharp sticks and began to dig up tho
herbs to carry home and dry.

The changeling escaped being dug up,
but when the women had gone home, he
said: "Oh. I shall never be happy orsafe a3 an herb. I wish I was one of
those tubers over there!" And imme-
diately he was changed Into a potato-
like plant. But no sooner had he begun
to enjoy himself than a fleld-mou- came
up and dug up one of the tubers to eat.

"HI! This will never do." cried the
changeling. Tho next thing the mouse
will be eating me. To.be quite safe andhappy I must become a mouse," and a
mouso he became.

For a time the grass-pla- nt in his new
form of a mouse had a glorious time, but
one day he spied a white bird fly down
and catch one of his fellow-mic- e.

"The white owl which eats mice!" cried
all the field-mic- e In fear; and ran for
their holes.

"Oh, I shall never be happy as a mouse!"
cried the changeling. "I want to be an
owl and In this way always be safe." So
ho changed into an owl.

Being an owl was great fun. and the
grass-pla- nt thought that It would never
change again. But one day, when it had
made a long flight out to sea and was
resting on the shores of Sledge Island, it
saw two men; and the old feeling of dis-
content was reawakened.

woods for a distance of CO rods. Thenhe whirled him around, bound him to atree, and made a gag out of a stick andtied It in his mouth.
When he had done this he returned tothe camp.
Even after the Indian had thrown W"ldown and tied his arms the bov did ntbelieve that the fellow intended to c'j

more than scare him. It looked differ-
ent now. Sam had a pony and w.isrobbing the camp, and no doubt he In-
tended to tako his captive far Into t!,fforest. He would not dare to leave himbehind to raise an alarm.It was no use to try to eet wm-- ttwas bound too securely for that. titcould he utter a loud sound.

Will at first wondered why he hi 1

been gagged, but after a little time threason came to him. The Indian knewtnat Sadie had gone to the village. Hknew that she would return after a I!',tie. He intended to capture her as we.:
If her father came with her he wasperhaps to be killed. The boy would behelpless to shout a warning to anyor-H-

struggled to free his arms, andmade every effort to get rid ofbut the Indian had done his worktoo well.
For an hour after the Indian wentaway from the tree he was not hearlof again. He had led his pony a fewrods away from the shanty ami hiddenhim in a thicket, and then he lay dnv-- j

behind a Ios to watch for the girl tocome back.
We know that she went to the vil-lage, remained there about an hour anlthen started to return. As soon as shereached the camp she saw that some,thing was wrong and began calling tD

He heard her. but could not answerAs she looked around her and wonderedwhat could possibly have happened th-
Indian suddenly rose up before herShe set off on a run, screaming at thetop of her voice, but she had not goe
EO feet when Sam had hold of her."Stop your noise!" he said as hewhirled her around and gave her a c;i"on the ear. "If white girl don't stop.
Indian hurt hor very much."

"S"..here 13 nt m' brother ill! she said as she struggled to getaway.
"Whlto boy is all right. Come and Itake yon to him."
"Will! Will! Will!" called tho girl asloud y as she could, at the some time-kickin-

the Indian's shins to make h!mlet go of her; but he seized hor with aflrmer grip, threw her ovo his shoulderand carried her along to where her broth-er was secured to tho tree.
He made her fast to the same treewith a rope around her waist, hut hmnot gag her. and then disappeared in tho

uirecuon or tne camp. Sadio at once
removed tho gag from Will's mouth say-ing as she did so:

"What does all thi3 mean? Whnf f

the Indian going to do with us?"
He Is going to make cantlvoa nf

replied Will as soon as he could speak.
uo ue continued.)

"Well, he looked awful like one." re-
turned Patsy quickly.

"Never mind." said Jack, the guide.
"We didn't mind tho sport. Yank himalong with us."

And among Patsy's cherishod posses-
sions until this day i3 a bundle of por-
cupine quills and a dried black paw taremind her of her bear hunt.

, "Oh, I wish I was a man! I shall never
ao nappy until t am a man," It cried

So the discontented grass-pla- nt becamea young man. He was so strong thruho could kill all sorts of game with h:hands and feared nothing. Deer he con! !
catch by their herns and throw therr'
over his shoulder.

One day he came to a house where a
young hunter lived. Entering, be crieJ--"I have come, brother."

The hunter had seized his bow and arrow when the stranger entered, but atthese words he put them aside and salu"I always thought I had a brother. LutI never knew him. LIvo here with me. I
will do tho hunting and you can ccok
and take care of tho house."

For a while the two lived happily, ea: h
attending to his own duties. Then th
changeling got discontented again an.l
wanted to do the hunting.

When the hunter saw how strong the
changeling was he also grew discontented
because he was not as strong.

Each wanted the other to stay homo
and do the cooking, and each wanted 1?
be hunter, so they quarreled and were
very unhappy. Finally they agreed t
decide the matter by a boat raco, the one
who won to be hunter. So they went out
to sea In their canoes, and, starting to-
gether, paddled as fast as they could f.rthe shore. The two canoes touched th
beach at exactly the same moment, and
the two young men sprang ashoto in arage.

"You aro no longer a brother of mine!"
cried each of them, and turning their
backs on each other, they moved off in
opposite directions. As they went the
hunter was changed into a wolverine and
tho grass-pla- man Into a gray wolf,
and to this day they aro found wandering
discontentedly about the same country,
but never together.

Probably She Supports Him.
Boston Transcript.

According to the new Methodist Episco-
pal dispensation tho bride promises not
to "obey" but to "keen" her husband.
We don't see that that reduces her re-
sponsibilities much.

The Discontented Grass Plant

' '
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m TtfcCM TriEM OVER HIS SHOULDER j--


