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Trials and Triumphs of Poorhouse Joe

CHAFTER 1V.
HE leglese man had told Joe ta got
T & good slepp that nlght and prepure
himself fon what was to come, buot
ihe Ilad was so nervous at the thought
»f rufiting away from the poorhouss that

he 4id not sleep for an hour =il night|

long.

He was thinking things over anil won-
dering what wonid befall him in the fu-
tare. He believed that be ought to fol-
low the advice of Mr. Phiflips, and yet he
was frightensd of the Belectmen and of
lhe superintondent. 1T he ran away and
was overhauled he would certalnly receive
a severs panishment

The boy tossed about om his bed ol |
siraw all night, and when morning came |

be was rTenvous and worriad. This
brought him misfortune,

He went fnto the fleld 1o work with
Tompking, as usoal, and the man el

him with a scowl He was delerminsd |
to find famlit with the boy, and Jos re- |

slizsed (his, and it made him more ners-
ous, They were ropalving a  rall fonce,
and the boy had to lifi one and of the

ralle As g very heavy one was being
lifted up ho Jost his hold and et his
end  drop. No harm was dune, but

Tompkins cast his ond on the ground
plso and hopped adbout and shouted

“Boy, you jet that rail down on my
Toot on purpose, and I shan't get over
hobbling for a month!

““The rail didn't hit your foot at ali™

id one of the =mall boys who was pull-
ng up woeds near by.

“Who asked you to speak, you young

uper?™ demanded Tompkine I say

w dropped the rafl om purpose to smash
my foot, and at noon I =hall teli the su-
prrintendent and get him a good hidiug ™

“Please, sir, but T 4idn't mean to,"
eaid Joo,

“Dop't talk back to me. You wanted
revenge on me for the liking you got
iast night. s0 you dropped the rafl and
suashod all my toes. At poom you will
Fet such a dressing down as you never

had before. As for Jimmy, here, he will |

EeL one, oo™
It wax no use for elther of the boys

the superintendent. | Joe when sternly ordered to takes off his
onat
sakd 4o the frightensd boys
"“You ean get ready for a real, old-fash- | superintendent, “Mr. Tompkine says you
deliberately threw -your emd of the il
down In hopes 1o smash his foof, and yop
have smashed 1. He may have to havé
it Wwmputated ™

hide to ribbons this

dinner before ¢
plng-room. He
o say another word. They knew the | oune
man Jied, but they also knew the super- | that he nedd expect bo Mmercy.
Intendent would bellevo him. At noown | *] didm't

ng Joe up Lo the whip-

before. and Jimmy will tell you that the
il never touchod his foot.™

ELL, fellows, here 1 am again,
W and wyou oan Just bet that me
and Dove had & great Ume. It
W't =low, Uke the-way 4 guess {§ was
bere while we wero away
That place that Duve's uncie took us
fellows to was a real wild pluce, like the

kKind that yom read about in buoks by |
Captaln Couk and foosevelt. It was tull |

of beirg dnd wildcats and things. You
couldu’'t see thom, because they ure awlful
shy, and (hey only cume ‘vut ot night
nnd there ain't any Street lnmps at all
in the wopds, and o you coulin't pes
them at might.

I =aw somethiog that Boked e =l

boar one day In the nmlddle of & torrible

thick wpods, but it went gwey 10 suck o |
burry that I counldn't tell exactly, But!

nwe ahnid Dave umsd to wake up nights and

we cotild bear them howl all aronnd the |

farmhuvude where we was nlaylug

Mo and Dave borrowed the farmer's gun
a whole Jot of times, aud we had some
great luwmting sripe. Ouly 1t was awiul
heavy and you couldn't afm with it Yery
sood unless you rested [t on something
and "most cvery time we saw a rabbit, or
2 bird, or an eagle, or somelbhiug like
that, there wouldn't buppen to be any
piace where you could rest It, and so the
thing woild get away,

Once 1 rested the gun on Dave's shou)
dor and almed At & Dig animml. T think
that It was a raccoon or a chipmunk, or
sommething ke thut. And 1 would of hot

it sure If Dave hadn't up and tumbied |

fist the minute the gun went off He
carrisd on and sald that his heand was
busted In two, and he kept fooling his
ear—the one thal was nearest the gun-
and hollered that he couldn't, bear with
it, and thatl it was broke But It got bet-
ter all right Dave =in't as wtrong as
me, you know.

Well, after that Dave he didn't seem
1o care =0 much Any more about huni-
ing—at least he Jidn't care to hunt with
the gun—amnd so we sort of agreed W go
in for trapping. Dave sudd thut it tpok
more cunning, anyhow, o be a trapper
than a shooter,

We kind of thought of bulifing a besr

™

“Ixm’'t think to le 1o me” mid the

“But be v walking around the same as

“What! You dlspute the word of an
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the advice of the legless man and run
awsy that night. He bhad no chance 1o
speak 10 the man until after supper.
Then he sald:

“That's right, my boy.”™ was the hearty
response. “Here's the dollar, and don't
you let anything stop you from going.
The visitors arc here Yot and may be
for two hours more, Then It will be so
lnte that the superintendent will put off
the whipping until morning. By that time
vyou will be far awsy Your won't be
migsed tonight, and so sou will have &
good start. You are mow going out to
count the sheep and drive them into thelr
fold for the night. When that ts done
AWRY you go without coming back to the
house. Here (s the doliar and here ia
your bundle of clothes Put the dollar in
your pocket, and T will throw the bundle
ot of the window and you can pick it up.
Keep walking all night and get as far
away as you can by morning.’”

“1 shgl! always remember your king-
ness,” sald Joo as they shook hands

*“1 know you will, and I hope some day
to know that you have succeeded. Re-
member what I wld you last night. Be

hotiest and truthful and iIndustrious.

Don't get Wto the hablt of swearing. It
I* a bad one and disgusts vour best
friends. Don't get Into the bhabit of
drinking anything worse than tea or cof-
fee, A drunkard is simost as bad as a
uper. Now, boy, off you go, and may
eaven help yYou along the road

Joe gave Mim another abhake of the hand |

and went downstalrs and outdoors, feel-
ing that his career as a pauper was
raded.

lTn__B-: Continued.)y

happened, that we had caught a bear and
A panther &i the same time, and they wag
fighiing to the desth

| told some of the men and they got (helr
guns and hurried there, and what do you
s ose T

wax Dave's uocle that was caught!

ing any better than to walk into & bear

ftrap! He up and sald that he had been
Lowt walking and tha
and went in and steoped on something
and down came the door, and he tried
|10 break out. but bhe couldn’t. That shows
what a good Job we made of It

they knew could bulld = trap as good as

So we run back like anything and we

You'll never guese, so 11 tell you It

Fhink of & man an old as him not know-

be seenn the eabin

Most men would be glad if hoys that

ﬁNigimLtmare of

CAREFULLY HE PUT ONE PAW DOWN, AND THEN ANOTHER.

&

the other set 4 Nitle forwand—a sort of
sdvance guard to warn him of anything
that might attempt to disturd his stum-
bera

on the ground, but the julnt of number
four—the left hind one—was slightly
bent. That was Maszeppa's rear guani— | his right to the possession of the afore-

that on the first try. Bue Dave's uncls

aMdn't seem to have any sense about it at |

Bll. He kept on hollering and hollering.
And all at omce, when me and Duve went
in and Dave shouted where did the meat
e to, and all the men commenced to
laugh, Dave's uncle just ran for us. and
we had to go llke anything to get awsy.
You wouldn't suppose 4 fat man could
rah that fast

Afterward wa found that he had gobe
bled the meat raw while he was In thers.
I dom’t see why he should of got mad
about that Ag Dave said to me, it was
us that had the right to get mad and not
him.

S0 Dave's uncle he sent ws home next
day and here we are Hup we certainly
bad & peachy time.

@vou WOULDN'T SUPPOSE A FA
MAN ,COULD RUN THAT FAST A

Adventures of Dearest Dorothy

wWe got Lo reading about
It we saw. that It would take an awful Jot
of work, beouuse yoyg Muve

trees and bulld with thein so Lhe

before we did we wore fucky
cadin In Lthe woods

boge acromn the
then we fixed the

hung the goor up
bravy as load,
auyithing when
pulléd  fremm nside.

*u U would ful

down would cofy
Then e horrowed & hunk of mest from
farmer and we fixed up the trap and

vou know—with
and then we went buck to the farmhouss
sald to ourselves that
wilt about-thres duS» before we went to

two duye after

the piate over Dave's Uncle,
the woods and got lost, and nobody could
find him, and we went off with
and bumted through the swamps and

and we couldn't find 4 bit of

Duve and me
because Dave suld that he
probably got eaten uwp by a panther
when we couldn't find anything,

most likely he had been oarried off by an

Well, the hunters kept looking for him
the next doy and the
af tired of- M,
didn’y seem t0 do any good.
wini Lo leck at the

of me and says thar we had
a bear sure eoough. you ought to
there and heard
woult be & whole ot of roaring ke, abd
then it would be & sort of whining, and 1
sald right away that I knew what had

sn~wvery extremely nice, indeed.
It slandy to resson that she must

D};'.AR['.'ST DOROTHY was a nlee per-

huve beon, because Glherwise It tsn't st
all likely that sho would have Deen called
Dearest Dorothy, now fa itT Hul abhe cer-
tuindy was not dear ,.bmu roine things,
For exumple rhe would forget to say
$0 ¢hap Sews “Pleases* and “Maam™ and "Sir” and
- - | “Thank You,” and words like that, which
are very nice.

8o ono day al dinner. Dearest Darothy

sajd: 1 want som+ more chooolate poud-
ging™ She skid It just that way. And
Big Father looked a
of the table, and he lowked stern; thag s

from the head

amh,&em&anm.]

could look, which was not so very. And
Eweetest Moiher frowned =z little frown
that made her jook prettier than ever. But
Just the same, it was a truly frown. And
she said to Dearest Dorothy:

“Leave the table.™

“And Denrest Dorothy, who was not a
it disobedient, even If she did forget nice

own room that hed rosy paper on the
wally and a cunning rosy earpet, and she
threw berself down on the Hitle bod and
sobbed angd sobbed just Jdremdfully. And
that was mostly because she had been

| st away by Swestest Mother and partly

bocause she did s0 want another helping
of vhocolute pudding. which she loved just
frightfully.

Bo sbhe sobbed and sobbed untl] - she
sobbed hersell tight, (ast asleap, pnd then
al) ut once she openad her eyea aguin and
there stood the very, very funniest Jittle
oid man that yoo ever, aver, sver could
imagine, if yeu lmagined with il your

| trousers around them. gnd his weistoost

wiae Yellow, and his cont was so long that

it ouched the fooy, and it was bright
pink. which added im-mes-sur-ably o his

looks. And how he did smile and bow!

I

{ Dearest Dorothy told bhim that sbhe ~had

asked him, and he sald “Strange!
strangs! | 4id not hear you.”
He looked puzzled a moment and then

| he said suddenly: “Can it be thatl you for-

Bot 10 sy "Please’ to me? You must know
that I can never hear any request unjess
the worgd pleass i in it It's & wvery
queer aflment. | have tried the best phy-

| sictans for i, butl they do not seem to be

abie 1o cure me.™
Dearest Dorothy’s hurt stopped by this

| time, and Mister Please gave her his arm
 agaln and trotted on. Boon they came to

% high fence. and Mister Please ran
wirkight at It and vaulied over without

paying the Jttlest bit of attention 1o

Dearest Dorothy's scream, ““The gate s
Just to the Jeft, and T want to go through
the gdte!™ 8o Dearest Dorothy tumbled

wost aupleasantiy over the wall and Mis-
ter Please plecked her up In great distress

and sald: “Dear. dear. dear me' FHaw
sorry 1 am! How sorry 1 am!™

Then they trotted on, and when they
carme o & ditch and Mister Pleuss went

righy towards it 10 Jump over i, Dearest
Dorothy sald, very very Guickly indeod:
"Please, please, let us g0 over the foot-
bridge.™ and Mister Plense sald, “To be
sure, 16 bs sure, Deurest Dorothy: de-

lighted. delighted,” and they trotled
| across the footbridge as comfortabiy as

could be

And then they came to u river, and Mis-
| ter Please wus going to jump right (nto
. but Dearest Dorothy sald “Plesse"™
{agnin, und he Immediately went 1o whers
| & bridge was

| And so they trotted on and on. and at
| last they came to the end of the world,
| where there was nothing but a sharp edge
left, and Dearest Dorothy whs so interest-
od thai she forgot, angd =0, when Mister
Please trotied straight to the edge with-
out stopping. Dearest Dorothy cried, 1
want to stop—1 want to stop!™ and Mister
Please looked at her with a polite smile

Over he went!
With Dearest Dorothy!

And she went down., down, down,
sereaming, “Please, pleass, please, dear
he looked as stern as Big Fatber eyer | Mister Pleass, .1 will never forget to say

|
|
|
|an¢| sald: «THA you speak?™ and
|
|
1

plense again'™

And then Sweetest Mother caught her
and bad her in her arma, and there she
| was, safe and sound In her own room, and
Ewertest Molhtr sald something about a
nphtmare:- byt Denrest Dorothy  knew

| better.

| Amd the very mext morning at the
| breakfas: table' she mald. “Flease will
words, went away and climbed up 1o her | you please 16t me have some tomst Hense,

a gtrong and ready pne, and s .grand pro-
tection; s forcefyl argument, tog. when
anyone wished, to eross hin inclinution.
Mazeppa popsrssed all the wilifultiess of | whipped In & tusale with a fow! of any
kKind—-but for & common hen ke Mra
Dorking to have stolenn his breakfast—
that was indesi a blow. Grimes' feelings
morning that he would sleep | were sbre to a staty of rawneas, butl what
il noon, and when Billy Boy atjempted
to show him how nice it weald be to be
harnessed into the littje cart and driven | Dorking's «yes out, but he couldn’t strike
arpund the village with Billy Boy at the
reind Maszeppa used his rear argument

a long Une of donkey ancestors, who had
made their way forward through life by
kicking backward. He had made up hia
mind that

eart retired from the feld with a smashed
dashbourd, ami Blily. Boy was fully per-

AZEPPA stood In the stable yard j suaded ihat a ride that morning would
with hix eyes shut, his tall motion- | B0t be pleasant.

leas, one long car dut of sctiom and

with sueh strength of purpose that the

side of the stuble yurd and prepared for
& molid three hours' nap

ing none too amiableythat morning. He
had cause enough, goodness koows! Had
Three of his hoofs were set squardly | be not been waylaid by Mra. Dorking.
the gray bhen, ‘ust as he was ocoming In
from the hunt with & benutiful fleld
mouse? Had not Mra Dorking disputed

saki mouss, and with beak and elaws
actually tnken It ‘wwpy from him?

could he do?

a ludy, and, besides, sbe had alresdy
eaten the nrouse

pntfl . mousg-time  came round again.

Mazeppa took his position on the sunny

Grimes, the old Maltese cat, wus feel-

it was awfally humillating to be

He would have liked to scratch Mrs

The only thing left waa. to find a nica,
soft,-sunny apot and sleep off his “mad™

Mazeppa's back was both
sunny. Moreover, it was warm Grimes
curled down with a suppresséd purr of
conlentment, and passed off into the land
of dreams, whither Maseppa thad

hilm

Blowly the sun went round till it hid be-
hind the stable. Crimes feit & chill on
top, though he was still warm gnder-
neath. It woke him up, and forgetting
where he was, he gave a loud, hearty
purr and stretched himwelf, cluws and all,
The touch of those claws brought Ma-
zeppa buck to rarth and the stable yard,
and he realized that all was not well with
him
Up went twe long ears and out went his
two strong hind legs. They struck moth-
ing. That was singular, The thing,
whatever it was, was on bis back, wheen
be could neither bite, kick nor fick it off
with his tail

Mazeppa's heels camo down and his
front ones went up. Grimes was awake
now—oh yes' But he dared not jump
for fear of those wild hoofs. They
seettied 0 be everywhere BSo bhe clung
with all the claws he bad

What could old Mazepps do? The thing
stuck to him. He tried o run from L
Round and round ithe stable yard he
went, snorting and rolling his eyes with
fright.  Tighter and tghter clung Grimes.

Mageppa durted at the gate, but it 48
not yield, and the Lhing was still' with
him. Which of the two was tha mors
frightened it would have beem Jiard to

sy,

Suddenly a thought struck Mazeppa.
He stopped sbhort and dropped on his
side. He would roll the thing off and
crush it

Then Grimes saw his opportunity. He
gave a leap, and his buiging eyes and;
bristly back dissppearsd in one stable
door. Out he came at the othey, down
the lane he reeled, over the lawn he shot,
up the grape trellis he scrambled—naver
did he stop tHl his panting body stood
high and safe on the woodshed roof,

And Mazeppa® Poor Mazeppa! When he
felt his rider drop from him he rolled
once or twice, and then mlsed his poor
trembling, dripping body and turned his
bloodshot eyes round the stable yard,

Nobody was thess but Mre Dorking,
and she never =ald a word, for she had
been scnred out of her stenses by the
proceadings,

“Shades of Bueephaius,” muttered Ma-
soppe, as he shook his steaming sides,
‘Fve heard the groom and the coachman
talk about Nightmare as §f it were a
mighty unpleasunt animal. That must

have been what [ had on my beck.™

|

‘ HE dreadod time of midyear ex-
| I aminations wus approaching.

|ty tremdle and devole themselves
| studiously to theair books. At recesa

| they. huddied in Jlittle groups and
| groaned over what toey didn’t know. |

‘ _

o ]

Isobel’s Most Dreaded Midyear Exxamination

Miss Damon's girls had begun

“Jen't It stlly™ laughed Jean Stew-
ary to Isobel. “The ones thar make the
mont funs gre the ones who are surest
to pass. Susle Latimer never worries
She just cheerfuily funks each time |
and begins again.”

“Just the same, don't you wish't you
knew vour ‘rithmetle a little better?”
replied Tsobel,

“T—I"m afraid 1 do” Jean admitted
slowly. Then they both laughed

The gray morning of the arithmetic
sxamination eame. Miss Van Wyck's
girls were sent downstairs to the large
assembiy room. as all the cxaminations
were 1o be there

Isobel had a deak to herseif. After
the newcomers were seated Miss Du-
mon gave them a vory stern talking-to.
They were to work quickly and qulet-
Iy, and under no conditions o speak
until they had Anished thelr examina-
tlon—unless it was to the teacher In
charge. Any girl who was seen to
whisper to another would forfeit her
exumination paper and be marked a
failure.

There was a litle rustle after this
decree, and then the room settled down
to hard work,

At the end of the first period Isobel
thought Miss Van Wyck had given
them n severe test. At the end of the
second she was sure of i, When the
sxamination was done abe nad strange
feelings Inside. Her paper was crossed
and recrossed, and she was curiously
rertain that some of her sxamples wera
naot correch

Ag she wos glantimg over hey paper
for the last time befors handing it In
Bertha Jumison came into the room and
up to the desk where Isobel was seal-
ed. Isobel realized that she occupled
Bertha's place’

Am [ in your way?" she questioned
with her lps.

lertha s=miled and shook her head,
and took the seat behind

“Isobel Strickland.” rang out Miss
Damon’s high volee, “di¢ you speak to
Bertha Jamison T

Every girl. lh the room looked up
and around at [sobel Nhe rose, trem-
blisg. to her feet

“Yes, Miss Damon. 1 asked her—"
ehe faltered

“¥Yau wore in the room whan 1 sald
there was W be po walspering™" In-
terrupted Miss . Dumon,

“Yeuo replied Isobel

“You heard what | sald as (o Lhe
penalty ™ .

“Yes.” cepiled Izobel

“Then Fou MAY Pput your paper in
the wuste basket and teli Miss Yun
Wyek that you are to be marked full-
ure,”

Isobel walked forward usnsteadily.
Her face was bot apd her eves smart-
ing -with bitter tears. Bhe dropped the
result of her heurs of work and worry
Inte ths basket and fled oup of the
room and up the sisira

Miss Damon had.rung the bell for re-
wess, - und the girle had begun to open
their luncheons, -

Isobel went to Miss Van Wyck's"
desk.

“Miss Van Wyck—I—" she began;
then the scaldign tears blinded her,
sobs choked her volce, She covered her
face with ber hands and wepl.

The nex: moment a kind st arm

schiool at once. Mr. Birickiand looked

at the trogble a UHttle differently.

"It was stern punishment,” he sald;
"It was even unjust. Yet the jetter of
the law you did disobey.™

Isobel nodded.

“Then 1 should think there would

have to be some compromise, Miss |

Damon may have spoken In frritation
and more gevercly thun she meant to™

“Well, I dop't think anyone ought
to teach wihe has a bad temper,” pout-

| ed lsebel,

“Well, we're all pretty human, you
know,” smiled Mr. Strickiand.
Noxt morning lsobel, rested and com-
forted. returned to her problem. Miss
Vap Wyck met her, amiling

“Misa Damon sald sha spoke more
hastily then she meant (o, and that if
you wish to take another examingtion
it may bt counted to vour eredit”™

Isobe] remembered the crossed and
recrossed paper

*Uh, thank you!™ she said *“I'd like
o iry again

“Wasn'y that an easler test. Miss Van
Wyek?" asked Isobel when she finished,

“Why. ne.” replied Miss Van Wyeck
“F thought 1t waa even harder"

"Well, T guess 1 must have been
‘wuszy’ yesterday, everything seemed
so hard. 1 supposes I ought to thank
Migrx Damon for making me destroy
my other paper.”

And Isobel's mark Kept her very de-
cldedly from being counted a fallure

The Lion in the Path.

Donald's mother read tny him one day of
the llon In the path, and how he fright-
ened everyhody away Ull & brave stranger

[ advanced to fight him, when he turned
tad]l and ran

Donald thought that the Stranger was
very brave indeed, and he felt quite sure
that be would not have daged to do It3
for Donald was timid

The boye had found it out, and they
“picked on him"” tHi they had the life
| nearly frightened out of him. One big
Buily of a boy in particular used to watch
for Donald every day and chase him, and
Donald never failed to run, screamiog at
the top of his volce for help.

The day afier his mother had read the
story of the lfon in the path to him Don-
ald was approaching the corner where the
bully always lay in wait, and his heart
wiis going pit-e-pat. He woold gladly
have takenn anpother direction, but there
wits 1o wify home except past this corner.

Donald was =0 (rightened that he start-
ed to run before he reached the gornar,
and he was sobbing with fear, although
the bully was not in sight.

Thos it happened that when the big boy
dild suddenly burst from hix hiding plage
according to his habit, Denald’s eyes wern
80 blinded by tears that hoe did not ses
him, but mn straight ac him,

The next momeng the two hoya met with
a amash. and Donald instinctively canght
hold of the bully. Then bes realized what
had buppened. and he opened his mouth
to Jet out & yell; but to his astonishment
the bully yelled first

“"Let mwe alone!" siouted bs *“lot me
alone! I was only fooling. 9 didn't mean
to hurt you, honest!" Then he tore away
and raced down the stréet, never stopping
till he wag out of sight

*T guess 1 know now what a llon In the
path is like,” sald ha And after that ha
fought his battles and soan overcame his
timidity.
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