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Lf andNhlngs like that are all
very well lor some people who

have no bravery," said Jim Prescott to
the throe other boys of the household
one day, "but as for me, give me the
life of a pirate or a trapper or some-
thing: like that with some excitement
about it."

Jim, his brother Frank and their two
cousins, Ned and Howard Clarke, often
talked the same way. Ordinary life
scmea very aull to them.

This day it happened that Mr. Prescott
and Mr. Clarke hoard them, and as they
had known for some time that the boys
bad been discussing the beauties of
piracy, they decided to teach them a los-Bo- n.

The Prescott Summer home was on the
shore of a great bay running-i- from the
ocean, and It was in a lonely position, for
the only other dwellings on the bay were
the huts of fishermen. These were scat-
tered along at the various places where
boats could land. All the rest of the
shore was so marshy that anyone step-
ping on it would sink to his waist.

Mr. Prescott and Mr. Clarke went off in
the little naphtha launch and visited all
these fishermen and told them something
that made them laugh. Then they re-
turned and worked all day long in the
tool shed, making a lot of mysterious
things, which they would not permit the
boys to see.

When the boys awoke on the morning of
the next day, their fathers took them to
the landing. There floated the little sail-
boat which had been given to them, but
It was strangely changed. From the bow
and stern pointod long black tubes and
others peered over the sides. A black
flag with a white skull and crossbone on
It floated from the top of the mast. Around
the lower part of the mast were hung
swords and old pistols. And the little
boat's name had been changed from Lu-

cille to The Buccaneer.
"Well, boys," said Mr. Clarke, solemnly,

"we have decided that two peaceful, dull,
commonplace old fellows like us cannot
afford to live in the same house with
pirates. So we have provisioned your ship
and armed it, and you may go forth on
the sea and be as piratical as you please.
It is true that there is food enough for
only one day aboard, and that the can-
non are only made of wood. But we have
read the diary of one of Morgan's men,
and they went out just that way once,
after they lost their ship, and captured
another vessel with guns and food. It
seems to us that is the right way to begin
a pirate life. There is water enough
aboard to last you for a month, but the
rest you must get by force of arms. Of
rourse, you must not come back here to
ask us for anything. Your uncle and I
shall mount a battery of shotguns and the
brass cannon from the launch and on the
shore here, and we give you fair warning
that you cannot get anything else from us
unless you take it by force. And we shall,
no doubt, blow you out of the water if
you try it."

The boys were highly pleased at the
opportunity of escaping from the hum- -
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the Indian did as soon as he I

WHAT to the camp was to
upset the big kettle In which j

thb sap was boiling and then set fire
to the shanty. He evon wont about and
tore tho "faplles" from tho trees and
emptied the sap out of the troughs. j

He meant to make a complete wreck
of the place, and he did not stop until
ho had done so. Then, he led his pony
inrougn me wooas ior a miie or more
and tied It to a tree. Making his way
back to camn. he becran to hido the
pony's tracks. He knew that Mr. Scott
and othor white men would visit tho
camp as soon as it was known that the ,

children had disappeared, and that i

they would do their best to find traces, j

The Indian worked fast and cun- -
nlngly. Wherever the pony's feet had
left a track he scraped dirt Into it, and
then covered the dirt with old leaves
and twigs. He stepped so lightly him-
self as to scarcely leave a trace on the
ground.

After he had worked for half an hour
no white man could tell that a pony
bad been about the camp. They wquld
look for tracks, but they woud find
Jione.

When Sam's work was finish oil he re-

turned to tho children and untlod thom
and said:

"You are coming with me. If you try
to get away I kill you. If we meet
white hunter you koop still or you
die."

"But what do you want to take us
away for?" asked Will.

"White folks in village very bad.
They call me names. They give me no
food or whisky. Sometimes thoy kick
me. I once big chief. I proud. I have
revenge. Come along and say no more."

When the place where the pony was
tied was reached, the animal was taken
along. He was fairly loaded down with
the big bundle 6f stuff, and it was
plain to the children that the camp had
been robbed of everything before being
burned.

The Indian made them walk on
ahead, pointing out the direction In
which they should go, and he followed
with tho pony. In half an hour they
wero deep Jn the forest and beyond the
last settler.

Ah the children walked along they
oouid whisper to each other without
being ovorheard. For a time Sadie re-

fuse! to be comforted by anything Will
could say, but by and by, when she saw
how stout-hearte- d he was, her tears
ceased to fall and she asked:

"Wha do you think Sam intends to
Go with us?"

"I havo-bee- n trying to think," replied
tho brother. "Ho may take us so far
into the wOflds that he thinks we can
never find our way back, and then turn
us loose, or ha may keep us prisoners
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drum of ordinary life, and at once set sail
for a sandy Island near the Inlet, which
they had always considered just the place
for a pirate's rendezvous.

They went asliore there, and solemnly
drew up the agreement of piracy, which
they copied word for word from the his-
tory of Morgan, agreeing to share in the
booty share and share alike, with an ex-
tra share .for the captain, officers and
gunner. Then they elected Jim Prescott
captain during good behavior, and Frank.
Ned and 'Howard became first mate, sec-
ond mate and gunner.

After selecting a spot to bury the treas-
ure that they expected to capture, they
felt hot, and took a swim. This gave
them an appetite, and they ate almost all
the food; but It did not worry them, for
they Intended to capture all the provis-
ions they wanted.

"None of the people whom we attack
will know that our cannon are only wood,"
said Captain Jim, "and they will be glad
enough to let us have what we demand."

They were pretty hungry by evening,
but decided that they would wait until
next morning before descending on any
of the Inhabitants, because the bay was
so full of winding channels that naviga-
tion was almost impossible in the dark-
ness.

Bright and early next morning they
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for a long time. Wo must not give P.
however. An Indian must have his
sleop, the same as a white man, and
some night when ho Is' asleep we shall
have a chance to steal away. Wo may-mee- t

a white hunter any time. We
wouldn't have to ask for help. He
would sec that we wero captives and
rescue us. You must stop crying and
be brave-hoarted- ."

It was about 4 o'clock In the after-
noon when they set out, and before It
came dark they had traveled five or six
miles. When they could no see
to make their way thoy went Into
camp.

The Indian lighted a fire and cooked
some of- - the stolen provisions, and he
was fair enough to give tho children
their share. Then ho spread out the
blankets and motioned thom to lie
down. They did so, but while Sadie fell
asleep almost at once Will remained
awake for a long two hours and
watched the

Sam sat with his back to a tree and
smoked pipe after pipe and did not
seem the least bit sleepy. He was
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Unhappy Boy Pirates
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started forth. They were not feeling so
very well, for the only food that was left
for breakfast was water and dry bread,
and It did not taste nearly so good as
they had imagined when they read about
the men of the Spanish Main living on
that and nothing else for days and days.

They sailed straight to the of
an old colored fisherman; and when they
got within bail they shouted:

"House, ahoy! This Is the Buccaneer,
and we demand food to be brought aboard
immediately, or we shall fire on you."

The okl fisherman reached inside the
door and brought out a shotgun. Ho
aimed and fired straight at the pirates,
and then shouted: "Sheer off, or I'll fill
you full of load with the next shot!"

The pirates immediately steered out of
range, and Captain Jim said: "We'd bet-
ter try some other place. There' Is no
use in having an engagoment in our
present weakened condition."

They sailed about half a mile up the
shore to the next landing, and there, even
before they had a chance to make a de-
mand, the fisherman shotat them with a
gun and a pistol, and yelled: "Pirates!
Pirates! Help! Help!"

The boys were somewhat disheartened
at this, but they sailed along and tried
three other places, only to be treated
the .same way. They kept getting more

of the Forest

probably wondering what tho white
folks would do whon thoy found the
children gone, and what ho should do
with the pair, now that ho had them
in his power.

Will grow tired of watching after
awhile and fell asleep, and when ho
awoke the Indian was preparing break- -

There tvqjs once a kitten of Manx.
That nald gratefully, "Hew I give thanks,

That my tall la net there.
For I never could bear

To have it get yanks from tho cranks!"

fast. It was impossible to toll whether
he had slept for a few hours during the
last of the night or remained wide
awake all night.

Sam hadn't a word of any sort to say
to the children, but after breakfast he
tied the blankets and things on the
pony's back and the march through tho
forest was resumed. They had made a
good 10 miles when noon came, and tho
Indian called aalt. The children
thought it was to. prepare dlnnor, but
the Indian had other plans in view.

Ordering Will and Sadie to stand
with their backs to a tree, ho bound
them fast with a rope, tlod his pony to
a limb, and then said:

"Sam go away for a little while. If
white boy make any shout, Ivklll both
when I come. back. Sam bad Indian.
Look out for him."

Next moment he was lost to sight
among the rcos. Whon his footsteps
could be hoard no longor, Sadie asked
of her brbthcr:

"Whore do you suppose ho has gone
to?"

"I am trying to think." replied Will.
"There may be a settlor living near
horc, or Sam may know of some hunt-
ers' camp not far away. He has no
gun, and our provisions will not last
xnoro than a couple of 'days. He wants

TUB INDIAN MADE WALK ON AHEAD.

longer

Indian.

shanty

and more hungry, and toward evening
they held a council of war.

"I tell you what we must do," said
Frank. "We must suspend our navaloperations temporarily and purchase food
peaceably. Then, when we are fully pro-
visioned, we will blockade the coast, and
we will soon have the Inhabitants com-
ing to terms."

So thoy hauled down the black flag and
steered to the shanty of a fisherman
with whom they had been very friendly
when they were only common citizens.
He came out and asked them what they
wanted, but when they told him thatthey wanted to buy food, he replied: "I
cannot sell you any, because you are
pirates, you know, and as such you are
enemies of the country, and It Is a crime
to help or give comfort to you. I used
to like you, and I hope that you will
succeed In your career as pirates, but I
am, afraid to help you."

The boys camped out on the sandy Is-
land that night, but they did not haveany treasure to bury on It In the light
of the moon, as they had expected to do,
and, worse still, they did not have a
single crumb to eat.

When they awoke they were sick with
hunger. Their heads ached and their
stomachs felt squeamish, and they wire
quarrelsome. At last they decided to run
down to the house and see what they
could do.

Smoke was curling from the chimney,
and even out on the water they could
smoll tho odor of bacon, eggs, muffins
and coffee; but Mr. Prescott and Mr.
Clarke and Dick, tho boatman, stood by
the battery of shotguns and cannon and
warned them, off sternly.

"But we're starving!" said Captain Jim.
"Pirates shouldn't mind a little starva-

tion." answered Mr. Prescott.
"We haven't had anything to eat since

yesterday morning," said Ned, In a tear-
ful voice.

"That's nothing," said Mr. Clarke,
cheerfully. "Bluebeard once was adrift
on the Caribbean for ten days without a
bite of food, and look how he succeeded
at last."

"Now hurry and go away." said Mr.
Prescott. "We want to go in to break-
fast, and we can't stand here all day.
We common people, that are not cut out
to be pirates, need our regular meals.
Why don't you look for shellfish and
things on the shore, and live on them?"

At that Ned began to roar in earnest,
and Frank began to sob a little, too.
The smell of breakfast was too much for
his piratical souL

"Well." said Mr. Prescott, "there Is one
thing that .can be done. If you are will-
ing to surrender on our terms, we jwlll
let you land, although we really should
lot the United States Government hunt
you down and capture you. But we will
take a chance. Haul down the black
flag and hoist the white flag of surrender
in its place. Then dismantle your ship
and lay all the cannon and othcr'weapons
on the beach. After that, carry all your
piratical literature and other similar trash
Into a big pile and set fire to It. Then. If
you will sign a solemn agreement to give
up piracy and live at peace with the rest
of the world all your lives, we will let
you come to tho house for breakfast, and
treat you as common citizens again."

Just then tho wind brought an extra
strong whiff of bacon to the noses of the
pirates, and they couldn't stand it any
longor. They all jumped to the mast and
brought the black pirate flag down on the
run. The pirate cruise was over.

a gun badly to shoot game, and I think
ho has gone for one."

Will was right. In the courso of an
hour the Indian returned with n shot-
gun on his shoulder and plenty of pow-d- or

and shot. He was looking vory
pleased, and he at once untied the pony
and told the children to go "forward.

(To be continued.)

Curious Sayings of
Children

r

jfOJIAHT little girls?" safd tho doctor
kJ who takes In the Summer residents

of Copake Lako among ,JiIs patients.
"Was thore ever a mother whose little
girl was not the smartest thing on earth?
After thinking them all over It seems to
me the smartest story I have hcnrd In a
long time was told to me tho other day
by the mother of little baby
Helen.

"One pleasant morning recently tho
mother and children walked around to the
othor side of tho lake and visited the chil-

dren's aunt. Upon their return home-
ward all three stopped to call on a lady
who was a recent acquaintance and very
fond of children, who gave them each a
lot of nuts to carry home. Whon they
loft that house the mother and daughter
Anna preceded baby Helen and wero en-
gaged In conversation for some time when
they happened to turn around and dis-

covered that the little tot was nowhere to
be seen. In great alarm they returned
toward tho house they had left, but had
not reached It before they saw the object
of tnolr search running homeward. Of
course, the mother took the child to task
for their fright and asked where she had
boon. "Woll. I had a bad nut and I Just
went back to see If I could change It for
a good one!'

"You know we doctors are sure to hear
from their mothers of the cute sayings
and doings of little children, especially
when we havo been the family doctor. I
often laugh over one happening right here
in this town which was told by the moth-
er of Polly and Bobby. She was I and he
3 years of age. They had strolled Into
the sitting-roo- following up the sound
of a man sawing wood, and discovered
their uncle lying on tho settee fast
asleep, as they supposed, and snoring for
all he was worth. Polly held her stuffed
doll and both stared in surprise at the
sleeping-object- . Suddenly, as she clutched
her doll more tightly, sho got an Inspira-
tion from It and, grasping Bobby by the
arm, pushed him toward the door while
whispering. 'Run. Bobby, and got the big
carving knife and we'll cut a hole In him
and lot out all the sawdust!'

"They are not all funny stories that I
hear, but one of the sweetest little stories
of an actual occurrence told me by the
mother of the child was this The mother
was very 111 and the father had failed In
business. The very night sho heard of the
business reverse she knelt at her bedside
and prayed: 'Dear Lord, mamma Is so
sick she can't hug and kiss me as sho
used to do and' she Is good to me mako
her well so she can get up and make
cakes and pics and nice things once more.
And papa has lost all his money and feels
so bad give his money back to him and
mako him happy again, and we'll be Joy-

ful. Bless little Hazel that's me and
make me good always, and make granny
good and bless Brother Willie and give
him a new top and me a talking doll; and,
dear Lord, do take good care of yourself,
for there's no telling what ever we should
do without you.' "

The Bad Boy's Idea.
I do not want to learn a thlnr.

And it I had my way
I would do nothing all day Ions,

BxeeptlBff Jost to play.
And when I grew to be a man,

All big and etron? and tall.
I'd do some work at meal-time- but

No other work at alt.
My pop, be says that I "would ctarve.

But I guess that ain't so.
Because I speso that I could live

With fellers that I know.

Tendcr-Hcarte- d.

Charivari.
"Mamma, mamma", don't let sister

kill that poor fly on the window."
"Why not. Tommy?"
"Because I want to kill it myself."

The Tale

THREE TIMES THEY MET IN THE ARENA AND EACH TIME CAPAC WAS
THROWN.

the ramparts of tho great fortress
OX the Inca capital of tho

Peruvian Empire, two boys of
IS walked and talked, while below them
the splendid city of Cuzco awoke to life.
Both were Princes of the Inca race, and
both were students In the Royal Military
Academy, where boys of the royal blood
were educated to be soldiers, as American
boys are now educated for the profession
of arms at West Point.

The taller youth was heir to the throne,
while the shorter boy. though of the
same race, belonged to one of the ob-
scure branches of tho royal family.

How Little

AIN before 7. clear before 11."

R That's what respectable weath
er does." exclaimed Patsy

looking out of the windows at 9 o'clock.

But as she spoke there was a specially

heavy downpour ao hard and thick she

couldn't so the river and only a little bit
of the meadow which lay between.

"I Cspose it'll last all day." sho re-

marked to Don. who was lying at her
feet. Ho wagged hl3 tall sympathetically.

"You don't care what It does, you

wuzzy boy. You'd Just as Hcve be wet
and muddy as dry and clean. That's the
nlco port of having only one suit of

clothes and that all wool. What'll 1 do

all day long?"
Patsy tried several things. She made

the beds and helped 'Mrs. Peabody with

the dishes and embroidered a while on

the lino scarf she was making for her
father's dressing table.

Somo of the time her mother read out
loud, but they couldn't read "David

because Jim was away and that
wasn't considered fair. It was Just at the
exclUng point, too, so every other story
seemed very tame. '

She got Helen out and cut a pink calico
dress for her, but when she basted It she
found she had cut the armholes much too
large and there wasn't enough stuff for
new fronts.

Just as she had made up her mind to
put on her rubber boots and go out and
get soaked merely for tho sake of having
to put on dry clothes, Mrs. Peabody called
her to dinner.

She had been terribly hungry for near-

ly an hour. It Is always surprising to
And how touch hungrier one Is when one
Isn't busy.

Dinner certainly tasted good. Pork and
beans done In the very richest way with
plenty of molasses and baked all night
In a bean pot and creamed potatoes and
cottage cheese made at home, and apple
pie.

But when It was all over and the
hungry hollow had become a well-fille- d

storehouse then there was the same old
problem: What should sher do?

Her mother said, go out and get wet
If she wanted to. She certainly could
find something to do better than staying
In tho house and fretting. So on went tho
rubber boots and an old woolen dress
and no hat for Patsy Just loved to feel
the rain trickle down her face.

Don went along with her and first they
visited the barn. It was almost aa quiet
there as in the house, for Charlie was
out with Mr. Peabody and Jim. The sheep"'
were all In pasturo and all Patsy found
was some wet chickens who had come In
when the door was opened.

But by chance she opened a door which
she had not tried before. It was' the
door to tho lcehousel and when she saw

of the Brave

"Manco," said the Prince, "tomorrow
our examinations begin. I see 30 days
of pretty hard work before me, and am
rather doubtful whether I get through."

"Huh," said Manco, a little testily,
"did you ever hear of the heir to the
throne failing in his examination? Tfte
examiners know a thing or two. Some
day you will sit upon the throne of your
father, Topa Inca. and I shall be a
poor officer In your army. Oh, no! I
may fall to pass; but Huayna Capac?
Never!"

Prince Capac felt the taunt. Turning
to Manco. he said: "If in the next 30

Patsy Spent a

the Ice packed tight In the sawdust It
suggested Ice cream.

With tho hatchet she got a good big
chunk of Ice cracked off and bundled into
the wheelbarrow and by the time she
got to the kitchen door the rain had made
It almost clean.

Down In the cellar she found a wooden
bucket and Mrs. Peabody gave her a
tin pall with a handle and a piece of
burlap In which to break her Ice and
then what was she to use for flavoring?
Berries wero best, of courso. Mrs. Pea-
body hadn't any In the house, but there
was a raspberry patch a little way up
the road and away she wont, getting
wetter and wetter and wetter, but hap-
pier every minute.

She was tho squdgiest child ever by the
time she got enough berries, and when
she got home she had to have dry
clothes from tho very foundation, but
after a while sho was ready to begin
operations down In the cellar.

By putting the tin pall In the wooden
bucket and turning It around and around
In tho Ice sho had a flrst-rat- o Ice cream
freezer not the very quickest ever known,
but usofuL When It bad really begun to
harden and Patsy was pretty tired of
turning in the dark cellar, she covered
the whole thing up with the burlap bag
and left It to Its own devices.

How Jim Jeered when he came in at
supper tlmo with Mr. Peabody. Nice Ice
cream that would be. he said, made with-
out a freezer silly Idea.

Bd when he had eaten one great big
dishful, he Just calmly turned around and
asked for another. He said It was almost
as- - good as what the boys made at home
and then Patsy snickered. ,

Everyone said It was porfectjy delicious.

w(V

efluntyy

Inca Prince
days of examinations I do not beat yr
at every point, I will not acept my grab",
uatlon."

The next day examinations began. Th
King himself was present with all his
chief nobility and the high priests and
learned men of the empire.

There was a large graduating class, and
the boys, besides being examined in all
the knowledge taught by the wise raen.
were required to prove their ability at
wrestling, boxing, running, long courses,
throwing the dart and spear, wielding
the battle-a- x and the sword, and shoot-
ing with bows and arrows. jThen they had to show what they
knew about handling bodies of troops,
and finally they were shut up alone in a
small room with their arms beside them
to fast for three days.

In the mimic combats Manco and Ca-
pac sought each other out, and the
Prince wae always victorious until It
came to wrestling. Three times they met
In tho arena and" each time Capac was
thrown.

No one thought much about it, except
that some of the old nobles made up
their minds that Manco would be exlle--
to some distant frontier post for his au-
dacity. But when the boys of the grad-
uating class came to receive their mark
of graduation from the hands of the King,
which mark consisted In having. their ears
pierced with golden pins and their feet
bound with sandals, there was a sensa-
tion.

Capac was to have bound around his
brow the fringed yellow band which
marked him as the heir to the throne
But instead of kneeling before his father
to receive this mark of royalty, Capac
said: "I have In the course of the ex-
aminations been worsted In wrestling by
my cousin. Manco. How can I become
chief, who have in any 'one thing been
proved Inferior? I will stay yet another
year In the academy. By that time I
hope to be able to beat Manco at
wrestling, as I have at every other thing."
And then he told of his vow.

The great King Topa Inca frowned.
"Foolish boy." said he; "If you stay In
the academy until you are superior to
everybody else In everything you will die
there. Stay In the academy another year,
not that you may improve in wrestling,
but that you may Increase In wisdom and
know that there will alwayw be yome-thin- g

that another can do better than
you."

So Capac spent another year la the
great military school, and at the end of it
he knew that there was much he did not
know and much that he could not do
But he became a great monarch, carrying
the rainbow Hag of his country from
Chile nearly to the Isthmus of Panama,
and Manco he made his chief General.

Before he died he prophesied the coming
of the white man and downfall of the
Inca Empire. His name is revered among
the Peruvians to this day.

Rainy Day
Patsy would have thought so In spite of
what anybody said, for It had certainly
brightened a rainy day.

A Trained Beast Game.
The children elect a ringmaster and

an animal trainer. Then the rest tako
the parts of trained animals. Each ono
selects the animal that It chooses to
represent- - The ringmaster takes hold
of one of the players without warning
and leads him or her Into the middle of
the ring and the trainer immediately
says: "Now. what are you. oh dear
camel?" or "What Is your best point,
oh bear?" or "Tell us what you like,
oh deer!" The player must answer
without hesitation with a sentence
whose last word will rhyme with the
name of the animal that he represents.
Thus, If one represents a fox and tho
trainer asks. "What do you like most,
dear fox?" the fox may answer "I like
my cave among the rocks."

The camel in reply to the question.
"Now. what are you. oh dear camel""
can answer, "I, good trainer, am a mam-
mal." When an "animal" fails to answer
properly, the "rest all roar, growl, bark
and so on and chase It. If the "animal
escapes. It may choose some other anim il
to represent and enter the game again;
but. If It Is caught. It must go Into a cage
and sit there till the' next "animal" fails
In an answer. Then It may Join In the
chase, and If It catches the fleeing ani-

mal. It may Join In the game again whl'e
the other takes its place In the cage. But
If it fails to catch the fugitive. It must go
back to wait for another chance.

The moment the last "animal" has
answered, all the "animals" attack the
ringmaster and the trainer and they
run away. If they succeed In escaping,
they remain as trainers and master; but
If they are caught they must become ani-
mals In their turn and the "animals"
that caught them take their places.

How the Breadfruit WasMnde.
Tho native of Otahelte, where the

breadfruit grows wild, say that the way
the tree came to be created was this:

Once upon a time thore was a great
famine in the Island, and tho people wero
starving everyhere. Then one venerable
okl man. who was the father of a large
family, gathered all his children around
him and said:

Just dig a hole In the ground and plant
my feet In It up to the ankles. Then go
away and return again tomorrow morn-
ing. You will find me here and also
plenty to eat."

The children did as their father told
them to, and when they returned the fol-

lowing morning they saw a wonderful
thing. The good old man had taken root
and changed Into a tree

His toes had branched off into roots
that ran here and there In the ground,
his tall, strong body had become a
sturdy trunk, and his arms had changed
into branches.

Among these branches hung beautiful
shining round fruit. It was the bread-
fruit. The islanders cut slip3 and stuck
them Into tho ground, and thoy grew
swiftly into other trees. So the people of
Otahelte never had any more famines.

Current 3Ibther Goose.
Chicago Chronicle.

Hey, diddle, diddle.
The Japs are a riddle.

And Wltte's not onto their eurves;
He thinks It funny

IThe Japa should want money
that is what gets on his nerves.

"What think ye. sweet Katrlna, that our dsrllnjr aunt is at?"
"A Crazy Quilt, proud Roderick. It's easy to see that!"
"Hew strange! Katrlna. can yea guess for whom the thing can be?"
"A Lunatic Asylum, sir! That's clear, It seems to me."


