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? V‘G % t? e j = Ta imponsible to tell whetner
G B \ %@ Om& - ’h V e b for a few houts 4 g the
¢ § | las night or remalved wide
As Rfer prowk around one | ke Hght.
H 8 2 word of any sort to say
“’. § |t s after breakfast he
'] led the blankets and thlngs the
He smeete The Lhaghing eon 3 ack and the march through the
o H med. They had made o
asn noon camae, aAnd taoe
',;R; ‘TF"' WAy - = , A,a't.-\il The children
M th 13 was to.prepare dinner, buyt
( - - I 1 3
I hope YOU"'. C the Indinn had other plans tn view,
: - » Ordering Will and SBadis to stand
he Says- ol ‘E;b. with thelr backs to a tree, ha bound
= g - them fast with & rope, tied his pony 0
SIH -& a 3, and then sald
Ham g0 away w oa little whille If
. " white boy maks any shout, 1 kiil hoth
. \&k’h""ﬁ ] when 1 come back. Sam bad Indian
"0 - - Lok out for him™
ﬂ‘\aa ﬁe YUb . i ' Next moment hes was lost to sight
j a ameng ine trean When his footsteps
. could ve heard no longer, Sadie anked
you suppose he has gone
., 1o
: *I am trying to think.” replied Will
- *There miey be a stltler living near
I yl here, or Bum may Enow of some hunt-
Sy Lt _J ers’ camp net far away. He Lhas oo
N gun, and sur provisions will not lsst
- w4 | WmOTe than & couple of duya, e wants

warned them off sternly
“Buat we'te starving:™

“Pirates shouldn't mind a Mttle starva-

answerad Mr. Prescott

s haven't had suything to eat pince

=ald Captain Jim.

' [nnd mofs hungry, and toward evening
| they held a councll of war.
J . “I tzll you what we must do,” sald |
Frank. *“We must suspend our naval |
: e Our a 0 lra es operations témporarily and purchase food
peaceably. Then, when we are fully prf\—r
vistoned, we will blockade the comst, and |
we will soon have the tnhabitants eom~|

19 ORKING in a business office v | Ing to terms’

W and things llke that are all i - S0 they hauled down the bisck flag and |

vory well for some people who | | *ieered to the shanty of & fisberman ny -
beve no bravery,” saild Jim Prescott to : :-.'}.“‘.!-:::m 'T:! y hu.-lhb-w’n S ) "}‘J‘lzﬁ
the three other bove of the hous old | § } - ¥y were only u..mm-nr. cltizens
ie came out and asked them what they

one day, “but as for e give the : wanted, but when they told him that
life of a pir ra ipper or some- | { wanted to buy food, he replied: T |
thing ke that with & e excitement | § ot 2ell you any, becausse you are |
g H you kpow, and as such you Are

: f the country, and It s a crime
B, : Eive comfort to you. | used
‘,Ill.,..n‘ ! you, and I hope that you 1-1II.|
talked thye H In your carver as pirates, but I |
ge=Inng VErY ' ald to belp you'

This day It ' miped out on the sandy fs= ‘
and Mr., Clar L ] but they did not have
thed kn ] to bury on it in the light
had : : moon, as they bad expectad to do, |

H worse siill. they 4d not have a
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" h r Thelr heads ached and r
: st cha fell squeamish, and they |

H L Teisome. Al last they declded to r
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ind sven ou 1 the waler they couild
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And papa has lost all his money and feels
» bad—give his money back to him and
muke him happy again, and we'll be joy-
ful Hiess Nitle Hazel—thatl's me—and
make me good always, and make granny
gnod and bless Hrother Willie and give
Bim a Dew top and me a talking doll; and,
doar Lord. do take good care of yourself,
for there's no telling what ever we ahould
do without you.'"™

The Bad Boy's Idea.
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Tender-Hearted.

Charivarl
“Mamma. mammi. don't let sister
kill 1hat poor fly on the window.™

“Why not, TommyT"
“Hecauss 1 want to kill it myeelf.”

her to dinner.

She had boen terribly hungry for near-
iy an hour. It !z always surprising to
find how much hungrier one Is when one
f=n't buay

Dinner certainly tasted good. Pork and
beans done in the v richost way with
plenty of molasses and baked all night

In & bean pot and cremmed potatoes and
| cottage cheese made at home, and apple

| ple. :
But when it was all over and the
| hungry bollow had become a well-filled

| storehouse—then there was the same old
problem: What sho sha do?

if she wanted to. She certainly could
And s=omething (o do betler than staying
in the house and fretting So on went the
rubber boots and an old woolen dress
and no hat—for Patsy just loved 0 fee]
the min trickie down her [ace,

Don went along with her and first they
visited the barn It was almaost as gulet
thers us {8 the house, for Charlle was
out with Mr. Peabody and Jim. The sheep
wers all in pasture and ail Patsy found
was some wet chickens who had come In
when the door was opened.

But by chance she opened & door which
she had not trisd before It was the
Jk_dnut to the jcehouse and whea she saw
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you come to the house for breakfast, and | scure branches of ths royal famlily to Manco, he if x t '
treat yoo as oommon clitizens again.™
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strong whiff of bacon to the noses of the . -
1 and they couldn’t stand It any H T D
i ' Il jumped to the mast and Ow l e a Sy pen a alI—l‘ av
bro { the black pirate flag down on the o o
" run. The plrate crulse was over
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| @ Upon thelr return hr.\mo—l : ! .
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fond of children, who gave them each & . : !, ' ¢ "
ot of nuts to carry home. When they - o ) =i \‘;nﬂ,‘ﬁu"(l"‘ " ) . r o
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| Anr recoded baby Helem and were rn-| j [b d r A /d :‘
st cpen % i st ey € Was Lre ;2771 el crilad ever Jf oo .
they happened to turn around and dAis- —— : ¥ W .
covered that t Hitle tut was nowhere to " o "
| b= seen In great alarm they returned 110 e . )
towidrd the house they had left. but had “‘ AIN before clear before 11" | the lce packed tigh it wilus =
not resnched §t before they saw the object R That's what respectable weath- -u:_x--_-ua-! !-f; Team ) -
of Belr sea running homewnrd Oor er lrca exciaimed Patsy | ! \‘I!E“ ;’ y ‘!"-7[ "' ! - _.I:‘." £ " “: . How the Breadfruit Was= Made.
cotirse, Lthe mother took the child to task | looking out of the windows at % o'cl ?; '.:::_.:", ,i”l.,‘ K |‘“- )Lt . ’
for thelr fright and asked where she had | But as she spoke there Was 0 specially ;\gn to th tehets o I o -
b Weil, 1 had a bad nut and 1 just | heavy downpour—so hard and thick she | ft nimost clenn . Lo N
| went back 1o see If [ eould change I for | couldn’t se the river and only a little bit Down In the cellar she f W virm oY
L good onel’ of the meadow which lay between., I h..J-'il"‘ “.v:i Mra 1 P l'w'.\ R r v i A
"You know we doctors are sure to hear “{ lspose W1 jast ail day WO he- '['uli.. .I..., i -‘Jl “ “ : .l, " . q - .r
from their methers of the cute sayings | marked to I who was lying at }"irf :g:;:..hll'm'. was: s e ng? | . - 7 r 1
of lttle ehildren. especially | feet. Ho wagged his tall sympathetically. | oo o 0 eat, of course. ) I San a I i
@ béen the family doector Il “You don't care what it does, you [ body hadn't y th = b k -
OVEr One ning right bere | wozzy boy. You'd just as leve ha wel | yay o ras T F h i A o j 1 )
in this town uh:_r hw ki by the moth- | ang mu iy as dry and clean. That's the l the road and awa nhi w - o £
| e of Poliy and Bobby. She was 4 and he | nice part of having only one sult of | Wetier and T oand well | i mo he al
{8 years of age. They had strolied into | ® L . i What'll 1 do | Pler every m
he silting-room, following up the sound | ciothes and :.Iml. all : . | She was the squdgiest ch ! ir 1 . ¥
sawing wood, and discovered | ali day long: _ tima ahe got & ries w ! w* he fi
I iying on the wsettee fast| Patsy tried several things. She made | o got  home to 1 dr e 3 w n g
l unl as they supposed, and snoring for | +he bads and helped Mrs Peabody with | clothes 3 ihing o i m ! tuks root
all he was worth. Polly held her stuffed | ... dishes and embroiderad s while on | after n b a K Lt
l and both stared in surprise at the | s line searf she was making for her i operationns :
a) ng object. Suddenly, ns ahe clutched | p 35 By putting e}
] her doll more tightly, she got an nspira- | f8ther's dressing tadee | bucket and a . A, -
tiom from it and, grasping Bobby by the Same of the time her molher read _'mt | In the jce sha e AT iridy Trur A
| arm, pushed him toward the ddor while | loud. but they couidn't read “David Cop- | frenor—not w ' -
| whispering. “Run., Bobby, and got the big perfield,” because Jim wWas away and*that | but useful w1 - AMONE brar " ung wutife
| aaa a knife snd ‘we'll ‘;“ & hole In him | o un't considered falr. It was just at the | h:ml’«n and '!':;‘;;' w: tired of | - f froit. It w ! bread
and Jet out all the sswdust!” =3 . - T turning in the dark a . tr Tha isla e stk
| “They are not all funny stories that I exciting point, tod, o e 'r:r gaie o the whaole thing up with ) 1 them the &7 ! ETEW
hear ut one of the sweetest lttle stories seemed very (ame and Jeft It to it own de swift J 3 = i e of
of al occurrence told me by the She got Helen out and cut a pink callco How Jim jeered when he « in 3t | oenhe  hnd noTe Carmities
| mother of the chil was this—The mother | dress for her, but when she basted it ahe | gupper time with Mr. Peabody v
| was very il and the father bad falled in | found she bad cut the armboles much oo | eream that would be. he smid, made wit Current Mother Goose,
| businesa. The very night she heard of the large and thers wasn't enough stuff for | out A freeser—allly ‘m-- .
business rvrrrs; she ’hn-jlt at her be;_'a}dn Bew fronts dlz-qf:;l';j:nj;;:: 1.1,..:_ e .‘--- ”;1”..-:"‘.‘,;‘:" £ v e
| and ayed: "De Lrd, mamma s so sful, b calmiy t { argund «
I _-n?;k ‘:l—;rl can't hu.gr and kiss me as she Just as she _‘_i"d made up her m?nd ": asked for another. § 1 it was almos L ra , . =
| used 10 do—and’ she is good 10 me—maka | Put on her rubber boots and go out and | gy good as what the boys mads at home H
her w o she can get up and make | got soaked merely for the sake of having | and then Patxy snickered r aid 1t one
| cakes & ples and nice things once more. | 1o put on dry clothes, Mrs. Peabody called m said It was per feogly de ) . * what gets . -
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