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Amateur Architects of Tinkletown

maid 1o the people of Tinkletown:

NE day the Grand Duke of Bratwurst
0 “7 mm surprised that wise folk lke

you ave
Lull where yvou could meet and say your

wike things in state™

“That is a very good idea,” mald the
peppla, “We will build the Anest town |
hall that ever waa, and we will do it all

ourselves, instead of letting some foolish

architeot come o and build something
thel Is wWrong i
2o the ¢itizens sclected the boast place |
the middle of the town, and as this |

wis occupied by the Burgomaster's house,

brought bammers and

iy lmmediately
cpowbars and bogan (o (ear the huu-\r:
down Bu: instend of beginning al the

top. they began at the bottom, and before
the house
all had to T™un away

the greater part of the walls near
pottom had been torm and  broken
nway. the house was very iottery indeed
s0 toftery that nobody dared go nDear
s0 after a few days the psople sent &
messenger to the Grand Duke and told
Lim that they could £o nhend with
the great project. because the Burgo-
master’'s bBouss was 1oo shaky to tear
doewn

The Grand Duke,
16 aet (he wise things the folk of
Tinkletown wers dolng tinually, rode
to the town, und when he sew what hnd
happened he sald:

iong
ihey
As

the

it

not

whn was

=lwaye glad

r did you not begin at the top of
the house T 1
‘What & geniue yop are!” sald the
Burgommasier admiringly "What would

we do without your Royal Highhess*" |
So all citizens climbed up on the
roof and tore ths house down without any
further trouble .
Then they beg

the

to comslder what kind

not seen fit 10 build a fine town ‘

eommenced 1o shake, and |

J “THEY

MADE A DOOK IN THE ROOF.™

top. The Burgomaster said that it should
be a wooden bullding and the Town Clerk

i

luughed till his fat sides shook and sald
that they were very wise Indeed

| with no way

i
|
|

slabs together for a log oabin effect
The tallor, who thought that elay would
be the most durable, made a very fine |
section out of mud.

They worksd so hard that they had
the bullding fnlehed in a wonderfully
short time, and everrbody agreed that it
was grand indeed.

“The beauty about " sald the school-
master, "is that it i the product of many
brains, and while the part T bullt is by
far the most beautiful, yet the rest are
&il very good.™

“You are perfectly r‘;!—.f." =ald every- |
body, “except when you say which part
s the most beautiful®” Then they all|
shoolk nds, and when the Grand Duke
arrived was overcome with astonish.
ment and Joy.

The citizena invited their beloved Grand
Duke to attend the first meeting In the

new town hall next day as thelr guest
and he accepied. They culled for him |
with & brass band and marched to the |

town hxll In & body. But when they gat
there they were confronted by an unex-
pected difficulty. They bad forgotlen to
put any doors and windows into the build- |
Ing. and there 1° stood, perfectly solid,
to get In.

*"We will have to break a hole into the |
wall for a door,” sald the Burgomaster
“But It mast not be done In my part of
the bullding, because it would spoll the
artistic effect of my design.”

“It §» just the same way with my part™
sald the schoolmawter. And everybody
else sald the same.

8o the citisens all went to the Grand
Duke again and told him the trouble

“Well, well,” aald the Grand Duke. “You
are 20 wigs that It would be a pity for |
Any one eise to interfere.”

“That i #0" said the

Burgomaster

I‘slobel mn the Role of Peacemaker

For 2 week after Insobel Strickland
dacided to keep her seat with Jean
Stewart, Martha Chester would noll

#peak to her and avolded her In every
posslble way. Then, being a ttle tired
of getting ajong without Isobel, snc|
began slowly Lo make up.

Isobel let her take her own time. |
When Martha spoke she replied pﬂtut-'
1y, but she made no advances and dil
intend to until Martha recognized
and was Kingd to Jean But Martha |
could not bring herself to Jo this. So
tas foolish littlp comedy went on. the
spectators enjoring thae situations very |
mugh |

not

On the first Friday in every month, |
the older girls in Milss Damon's room
gEave an entertalnment. Florence Whit-
ney, the leader among the girls, was

‘inur..!h!. and lzobel admired her very
much. Bhe was tall and- straight, with
big colls of yellow halr and suda &
Jolly way with her that she was the
most pepular girl In achool.

Florence was always very nice to
Isobel, treating hér as If she was one
of her own particdlar friends, although
in reality there was a large dlffanncej
in thelr ages snd Florence was to go

to ooliege® next ¥y .
Florence decided to give a play as
| purt of the onte

alnment. and DhoT
nsked Isobel to take part in It. Secing

“And_ T have a wise Moa already. Lot | J%2n standing near her, she eald: |
ws put the door Into the roof. Thers it | ~WOWL you take a small part, tool
will be Invigible and It will not speil | Youre a new girl, aren’t you? Thia
the effect.™ will give you a chance (o get ac-

8o all the people got a ladder and they |
made & door In the roof. They were 30
interested and excited over the Burgo-
measter's Jdea that they forgot all about
windows, and* the wisitor to Tinkletown
can sse the cltizens climbing up a ladder
to reach the door in the roof whenever
there is & town meeting, and each cilizen
carries & lighted lantern, go that he can
#ee when he gets In. .

And at the frent of the town hall s a
sgn written In the schoolmasgter's best
flourishes, saying:

ENTRANCE ON THE ROOF

| all right

of & town hall ¥ =hould build. The  maintained that there was nothing mr-.-gi S0 the shoemaker began to build his
shoemaker thoug that It should jook | beautiful than an old-fashloned cotiage | purt llke a Greek temple and the school-
Mice and be all made of | effrer with a thatched roof. Asx they ! master made his part llke a tower The |
white tone, ti pimaster sald | could not agree. they decided that each | butcher bullt his share Hke the fromt of |
that it ought to be o wownstone and | man should bulld hits part of the town | his shop, becnuse he sald that that was |
he shaped Hke a square tower, so thal | hall just as he thought best, and when | the most beautiful sigbt he had ever scen,
thers would be a good view from the | they wid the Grand Duke about #t be | and the Burgomaster nalled great wooden
— —_—

ey O 1 lost, bur it may be mo lat us koep

I — | quie! und say nothing to hish, and sece |

| what he will do.™ |

| The dog lay down At thelr feet and |

secmnad contemt for flve o o Then |

| he got up and whined and looked about |

him, and when the boys rose up he

started off through the woods |

They followed, but not for long. He
had not gone more than 40 rods be-
fore they saw “that he was turning
About for the place they staried from
Thisn woas proof that he was lost, and
| cogld not be depended an.

You may read In books that s dog |
cannot be lost In the farest Don't |
you belleve It. 1 have known of half !

CHAPTER 111 f PBunny started to run awsy than | 4, dosen cases where dogs became wul- |

HE attatk of the wolves was not | ¢ dog was after him like a (lash and | terly confused l

I delayed long When wseven of | soon picked him up - It Is true that »ou may fake one |
eight had gathered they began A fire was made the rabbit skinned 50 miles from home along a highway, |
circling around the he w dree in|and roasted. and although it was not | and be tz!ll rnilo;a- t;u- r‘znddhurkk huli
. 3 wch o i sal, the Loys felt 1he bet- | that is ectiuse he has landmarks to
wal and Dan had taken refuge, | r..rrrﬂ Y ! ] gulGe him. A horse will do the same
and suddenly the lender of the pack | “Now. L} snbd Dun, when the fire | thing, and ¥et You leave 4 horse in the |
rushed stralght for the opening had been ampled out, *lot us soe | midst of a forest. and he is helpless to |

PDan had his urp - ax upralsed 10 | what the dog will do for us Lot him | And his way hack to the stahle,

deliver blow, and when he brought | sinrt off and we will follow, and 1 am | “He ls no good to help us" saild Joe,
it down the biade was sunk into the | ure he will lend us to some hunters | when the dog ‘t:uui made a fallure of l‘t,
wolt's head nd the beast rolled aside | I'u_f oF .ﬁ.!!'.Eer » cabin 2 . ' fl"d - “T "“_l ll’)-' ancther. way '.“.‘
g But 1 believe the dog himselr =, will take our holiow tree for a starting
= lost,” replied Dan. point. We will ga east for o mile, blaz- |

vd
It was hardly & minute before an-

olther rushed and met the same fate
The boys had been told that one |
woll would eat another uyp as sonn &S |
killed or wounded, and here they bad
proof of It
The wolves that had been struck
with the ax were gquickly dragged
by the others and feasted on,
the savageneas nf the survivors |

seemod to be blunted by the meal.
y hung aboutl for n time, loking
chops and growling, but al] =t
the howl of & woll In the dam-
fance sehnl them SOUITYIing Sway Lo
be stan nt more.
You o be sure that boitlh bovs
lop oxcited to think of sleep
the remainder of the night
both were wide awanke o
sound In the forest.

An hour ufter the wolves had disap-

peared a deer came treading soflly
over the Joaves but gn on g he got
Bcont the boy¥ he dashed away

Laater n bear cime blundering
rlon He sniffed nt the bones of the

Ives and camt within 10 feel of the

ow tree and growled away to him-
bul ns the boys. kept quiet bhe
fiunlly moved off

Tbnt was the Iast disturbance of the
night.

When daylight hod fally dawned
Joe and Dan stepped forth from thelr
whe r and went down to the oresk !
f a drink Then they sat down on »
iog, and Joe s=aid

“*There ha# bean no barking of dogs

nr crowing of
we gt far in

roagiers
the woods=

and 1 am sure
The hark of

our own dog oould be heard two
miles on suck morning as this
When we = to follow the first
heg we went o the west How we
got off the track 1 cannot say, but we |
must have turned s the s=outh We |
know there are no fettlers 1n that 4i-

rection for many miles We have got
nll turped around. but if we do not get

scared I think we will come out all
right We have matches to build =
fire, butl how shall we get something
in eat?™

The guestion was soon gnswered, As
ey =it there a =trange dog came
triting  through the wounds and
sloppid at thelr feei and made friends

with them.

The bhoys knew every dog for throe |
or four mlles around thelr father's
rabin. and they were sure they had
never seen this one belore He was
purt hound, and the only way the)
ould figure It out was that he be-

longed 14 some hunters In the woods, |

They slood on the jog and shouted |

nl the top of thelr wolices, hoping to |

hear g human volce in answer but

none CAme Thelr shogts started =

rabbit from a thicket, and no sooner |
—-

| dancer

never heard that a dog could

be | Ing the trees as we go along

if we do

not find familiar ground we will try the |
other points of the compass. Whatever
elre we do, we must not get frightened
You have got your lp up and there are
tears In your eves,

“We may have to stay In

the woods

another night, and the wolves may
come again.,” whimpered Dan.

“And we may be home In time for!
dinner. Don't be a baby Even if we |

are lost for a week we shall come out
Cheer up now, and help me
find & way out, and while 1T am busy

with the trees you make friends with
the dog. [ don’t want him to leave us™

While Dan stood by the hollow tree
Joe started off 1o the east and walked
as far mag he could without losing =ight
of hia Wrother. Then with his ax he
chipped a large plece of bark off the |

trunk of a tiee. Then Dan advanced to |
that spol. and Joe went on again, They
did got stop until they had gone a mile
or more. The ground was still strange
to them |
“We nre not going right, and must |
return to the hollow tree and tuke an-
other direction.'” sald Joe. “Let ug first
play with the dog and get him to bark-
Ing. It may be that somn settler's
will hear him and bark In answer.*
(To be continued.) |

lzThe Great Vanity o

the Raven |

Eskimos tell their

the durkness of the long

on the shores of Behr-

a

raven was flying along the
when some sea birds saw
begnn to gibe at him

“Oh

rog-
him and
rmvyen,

Taven'

they cried
garbage!

‘Orh,

You oid tmi# You <ur-

o™

Tavell wWas ANETY,
hurs, wils
when his vanity was touched he was
¥y to G0 almost y 1 ah Liing.
i show them,” he sald
Fiying on, he looked
marmol hole. The maven
and stood by the hole
ently the marmot
food which had gathered for supper
The marn when bhe saw
sianding right in front of his hale
bim palitely to please step aside and lot
him enter. - But the raven sald ‘No. 1§
will not step awide. They call me o car-
rion-eater, andJ am going to prove that 1
can eat fresh food s well as anybody. 1
am going to prove it by eating yop.'
“Dear me," sald the marmot, who was
& fat chubby. lttle fellow, with a good
disposition, “I should hate awfully to be
caten. But If 1 must be why, 1 must
But, good raven, I have heard that you
mre 4 very fine dancer. Before [ die, |
should like to see you dance jusi once.'
Thi=s touched the raven Jdn his weak
point—hls vanity—and he repiled: “Well

and hi
vory

1

foelings
bird,

for he

vain

re an -

down and saw a
down

and pres

EWON5d
walling
came back with some
he

iot, the

raven
nsked

| 1 belleve T am mather good at dancing, and

if you really insiet, 1 will Just show you

a few steps before 1 eat you But, dear
me, T must have some music 1 never
dance without music."

“Oh, as for that, I will sing for you, "

#ald the marmot, and the dittle, fat fellow
egan A song which went: ™0k, raven,
how well you dance!’
stopped to rest. and
*“1 nm delighied with your
dancing. Just give me ane more sumple
As It is.tv be the jast, shutl your eyes and
dance your best, and 1 will slng. ™

Bo the raven. who really could not dance
well at all, shut his eyes and began hop-
ping clamslly, while the marmot sang:
*Oh, raven mmven, raven, & graceful
you are!” and then: “Oh raven,
wimt » foollsh fellow you are!

And with that he darted betweesn

the

the

|

raven's
bole

The raven was so angry that he bopped
around ns lively as when dancing.

The marmot poked his littie nose out of
the boie just far enough o that the mven
eould se0 It, but not getl at it and cried
“Obh, raven, what a vain and foolish fel-
low you are. Beware of vanity, raven, be-
ware of vanity! And hereafter don't be
#0 sensitive as 1o worry about what every
squaking sea._ bird mayx. Oh, maven, look
how fat T am. Don't you wish you could
il meT’

And the marmot dodged into his hole

legs and wenl, chick! lnle =

mother,” he pleaded. “And—and 1 didn't
t2l]l a lis T Just looked foolish, and the
tencher passed It on.”

Bobby the Hunter.

Boblyy was wild with excltement. IHe
was golng Into the woods., a real sure-
enough camping out, with pine boughs |

for beds, and things cooked over & camp-

fire, and hunting and Ashing.

For one thing., he wouldn't fire at
marks any longer. He would get m™al
game, and cateh reai fsh, and when

‘! Unele Jim told some of his bear yams

NO: ¥1-

aguln while the raven went away, cawing
with mge, for gond advice is often wastad
upbn vain people.

The Word Joe Missed.

reached the head of
in Jo¢'s room, he re-
matned there dJduring the Jesson—if he
rould, and then went down (o the. fool
to work his way up again. The one who
remained at the head the most days dur-
the term got A prise

They were all amall boys. Joe was not
yoei M, and he was next tq the oldest In
the room. Sam Eddy was 11 but Bam
was not particuizrly bright. and. bealdes
he bad to work six months during the
Yoar

Slow as he was in most things, Sam was
& good spelier. I was the one study be
liked. As the end of the term approached
ha and Joe stood equal In polnts, but he
had the advantage of BWing nearer to the
hond of the class. On the last day. how-
ever, Joo went to the head and left SBam
second. This npparently ended the con-
test, for words would go down but once
more, and, of course, Joe was not Ukely
to misx

Jos wantsd the prize. for his father
had promised Blm a bdook if he won It;
but he wanted Sam (o have I, too He

When & scholar
the spelling class,

1

stoodl & chance of winning on something |

else, but Sam did not. Why couldn't

there have been two prizes, so each could |

have had one?

Even while looking stralght abead he
was consclouns of that anxious, disturbed
face beside him. And he was thinking of
it when next his turm came o apell

There weore scveral visitors at the
school, and Jo#'s mother was ameok
them. When they started homeward. she
Jolned him. -

“What made youmiss that word, Joe

Brown?" she abked severely. “You know
how to spell bireh.”

“Bat 1 missed 1. mother.” loaking
down at his feet

fSomething in his volor made ber glance
ut hitm sharply.

“INd you miss thal word on purpose?™

“j—8am nooded the prize more'n me,

he would have a yarn of his own to spin.

But he bad no lea the woods could
be 30 awiful lonesame. It took him two |
days to go five trees away from the tent
by himself. He counted the trees, be-
cause then he could count back.

On the third momrning he closed his lips
firmly and walked I trees from the tent. |
Then be sat down with an arrow fitted
to his bowstring and walied. Uncle Jim
always went into the wildest part of the
forest for his bears and things, and this
was ceriainly wild and remote, for he
could only barely see the camp kettle
banging under the forked sticks.

Presently a beautiful blue bird, almost |

exactly ks the bloelay

in his picture
flew

to & low branch not ten feet

away.
His eyea
bowstring.

glistened as he stretched the
He would not be play huntsr
any more. bot a real one. The bloejay
cocked his head on one alde and nodded
Babby stured and then walted to admire
the beautiful markings of the wings and
head.

He remembered how the game which
Uncle Jim brought Into the camp lovoked
and how sorry he feit when he saw the
poor, lmp forms and clgsed eyes. Would
thiyx beautiful bird Iook.thu way after
be shot 1t?

Slowly the bowstring siackened.
rose and walked thoughtfully back to
camp. Uncle Jim was mending a net

"Well, Nimrod,” Uncle Jim called,
“what luck?*

Bobby flushed, but his wvolce did not
falter.

“Uncle Jim.” be sald. “T belleve 1'd |

Hs

rather shoot at marks "™ l
|

Timing the Bolling of Eggs. |
Toronto Mail. |

In a jectore before the Royal Instituts

in London, an Eanglish sclentist showed a
new exact way of timing the bdolling of
egRe. The egg was suspended from the
beam of u pair of scales and dipped in |
pan of bolling water. The sand from an |

| hourgiass trickled Into the scale, which

hung ftrom the other end of the beam,
wntil the egg was cooked. Then the
weight of the sand Iifted the ogg out of
the saucepan and rang an clectric bell.

dog |

| and with this he stabbed It furiously until

quainted with ail the girls™ |

Jenn and Isobe] were perfectly over- |
omeq with dJelight It was a great|
hduor to be asked to help out and to|
be In a play, too i

When it became known it créeated a
stir.. Martha Chester aired her views
freely A new girl put forward that
wa She'd llke to know why Isobel
insisted on dragging that 1{tle freak |
into everything

Isobel and Jean said nothing, but
their pleasure was marred by thils at-
titude on the part of the girls

Tiat night Isobel’s Tather came o
her room to visit a while, and sane wold
him all that had happened.

“Ien’t there some way
Martha more amiable?™ _she asked
“Ehe" mean to Jean, and just as
tHe other girls won't bhe

J ean make

& 20

long a8 she I8,

kind to he

Her futner considered ths guestion
for a few moments He always did
this just as he Jdid points in business,
and it gave his declsions great weight
with Jsobel

"Do you really want to Enow what
I think?™ he sald ut lest Isobel

wdded vagerly

LEEN

"f‘.\';‘ .

bat -hight Isobels father came to her
room to visit a while

Well, ask Florence Whitney lo give 5 = =
Martha your par.™” —
A lump arose o [sobel's throwt., Give
up all the fun—the pleasure of know-
ing all the other girin, the gr;.w.]'::m-_-g she “"Bu: Martha vould do woyl par She 1
and Jean were going o have togoether? she™ L 1 T K & 1
“Oh, papa! was all she sald Hut “Ohy %, ceria ofid T gu G time the | "
In the morning =he had made up hef | father's right 'E I Jeres W
mind that her father was right 1 Jean d you want
She went to Florence Whitney be- T
fore scheol and told her the Fiacle The gquick tears T t Isnbe!s t r
story | ayes Suen pr pai T mil s 5
“But we want you, Jsobel!™ mald appointment ot ! LfT "
Florence ‘You're the one for the Martha was almost ver & W a would
part x IsGhe] asked her to please (o Ke !
Sub ine Battle With St ]
Crulsing off the northern const of Hayt! as his body I sefmed him and reached , But 1 got L Aaln his time b
one day In an English trading brig, ! :u-.'—l the suyface with him, but ke was dead, 1 ¢ a i
denly saw’a hideous, misshapen creature | Of course tahl
floating deep below our keel. It 'lrmi'.vd| y b
o | ares came his I 1 w- | der
a wingsd monster, with & cowled head | ever turning = =
nd a long, pointed tofl, and in size It conved ome great wing-like the thing
appeared 1o be at least 10 feet wide and | which look so much ke the wings all was
about twice an long vampire. [ drove the knife stealght in | that
All at once It rose to the surface andl“‘h"-'!" the wing jolned 1 white fleah of 1
an to play In the swell., Then we the :"':'h: and  the .:"'”L imso ~ y |
alized that It wa ven bigger than it SHRDPEG clean oul of 'the sea—u i
realized that 4 even Digger and powerfully that before ! cot

1

bad seemed. The brig forged slowly along
untll she was almos on top of the crea-
ture, when suddenly a
from the bows and the next moment the
monster was wallowing and leaping In
pain, with t(he long fron sticking out of
his back

The man who had thrown the harpoon
was second mate of the brig, and a native
f\.f Fortune Island, and his face was full of |
hetle an he tried to huul In on the rope.

Oradually the monster came 4n, until
the man could reach it with a long lance
that had binde as sharp as a rasorn,

harpoon shoot out

he killed It

1t was a stingarce—thes most dangerous
form of the great flat flsh known as rays.
The stingaree Is feared throughout the
tropics because of the immense, keen,
barbed thorm that it cacries In its long !
tall. The tropleal fishermen all belleve
that this thorn i& as polisonous as the |
fangs of a snake, and a= the stingaree can
lazh his long tafl around with Incredible
swiftness and certainty of alm few men |
dare to ppproach a living specimen even
when It is hauled up on land

After 1L had examined the stingares that
the mate had killed and carved out Its
thorn, which wag fully 12 Inches long, the
man mld to me:

“Whenever | me ane of them brutes I
simply have to butcher him. [ hate "em
like poison, ar with good resson, for a
stingaree killed my brother and nearly

| @id for me in the Windward Passage ten
| yOArs ago

“We had located the wreck of a coast- |
ing achooner In A coral key some milea
from land, and for several days we had
besn diving down Into it and bringing up
all sorts of stuff, mostly canned goods

| and sémilar cargo, but some few hundred

dollare in money, too,
“On the fourth or Ofth day my brother

went down, and 1 was watching him
grope around In the timbers. He was
clearly wvisible from where [.stood, for

the water was oniy about 2 feet desp
and as clear as the tropical walers over
coral keys usually are All at once a
great shape came between him and me,
and the next moment It swept downward |
toward him and began to lash at him. It |
was a stingares, and {t was twice as big
as the one that T killesd just now.

“1 realized at once what had happennsd.
My brother had dived down on top of its
neat—for these Drutes make rude nests |
for thelr young. [ostantly I grabbed a
long knife and dived down. too. 1 got
under the stingares and tried to stab it
but the monster was as qiick as light- |
ning and lashed out at me so wickedly |
that T barely managed to escape the last |
sweep of it= tall

“In the mesntime, my brother had been
under water neariy two minutes, and he
simply had to come up for ailr. so he
walghed his chance and while [ kept the
penst at bay he let himself shoot to ihe
surface. He was almost clear when the
siingares swept its tall around and caught
him straight across the walst

“In a moment the water was darkenad
with blood, llke a red cloud, and | saw
my brother's body dimly as It sank down
into the corals. By thir time It was nip
and tuck with me mys=lf. | struck out
alodg the bottom to clear the stingaree, |
and then went for the surface like a flash,
Scarcely had I fllad my lungs with alr—
and {t tasted sweeter than anything l'd|

ever tastod—before the beam came wal
lowing at me. snapping Its tall from nmo'
to wide, and throwing [(tself around in the
gen to get within range of me. |
"1 dived agnin and managed to evade |
it Then I struck down to where my |
trother's body lay. The blood was =tif} |
pourttng from his walst, and'it was & ter- |
ribie thing Lo see down there under water, |
for the stingares's thorn had torn a gash |
at least two feet long and half as d«pl

4

3

draw »
alr with It. We
together, and [ I

black back.

the

|

“1 suppose that you noticed how full of
spine= the fah's b 57 1 was t and
Enrhed most cruelly as soon as [ touched

the fish, so that blood

How Uncle John Saved the Pippins !

HERE was a nolse out |n the gards
l —a very small neise, but L
| Unecle John ook ) s eve r
paper and stradn s cars to Heted
“Those thievish boys ar At oy apple
trees agialn. There won't be a pippin left
for ourselyes"
Anont Mary wiped her s i
ivoked out into the durkn |
“You told Thomas to keep an eye on
them, didn't you?™" ghe sald

“Thomas doesn't sarn his salt s
didn’t keep the boys {romr nearly sirippin
the tree¢ next the fence las uight I
guess 'l take & torn sround and Jook
after things myseil.”

“Take your cane with vou.” sald Aunt
Mary. “You might need something 1o de.

| fend yourself.'

*If 1 get my cys on those rascals
nead pomething to whaek them with,”™
swered Uncle John: and with tl
hand he stole softly through tk

ght
side door, and out into the orchard path

The nolse had ceased, but pre
there wns 4 suap like a break)
and Unele John stale down by Uhe

in the direction of the sound

well In the shadow, be halted by the ad
of the row of appla trees

There surely wWas some one moving
Uncle John crouched down near his pet
pippin tree and peered under the low
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Tree

and

the pi
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trunk
flgure cane

[IHmiy he could make 1
ot thres Lrees away
Aane in !
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ARE YOU DOING TH ERE?™




