WS S a1 5]

the

ARRY was #till lying “on
H gEround and wandering what
was (o beoome of them, and his

bheart was faiunit as he thought of the

i

| there

rope

loss they had sustained and what
would be said wbout 11 in Coopersville,
whent Ned came back from his strell
and sald:

“I have made a find In the channel |
down below, and I want you to come
along and overhau! it with me™

“What sort of a find? asked Harry
aAs ne =AT up.

“It's the wroek of 8 fatbont, T dou™t
Kpow how long ago =he was wreckod
but I should say it was four or five

and out on the Jlogs. While they stood
thelr own wreck got loose from
above and came foating down, and as
£ne struck the jam she 1fted the old
wreck slmost owut of the water and
pushed her ashore. It wke something
that anif a domen men puiling at &
could not heve done,

“You see whal the current has done
for us, and-now let's get aboard™ sald
Ned, ms De lod the way “The cabin
has been under water for two or three
yemrs, but It will =oon draln ail owut
; we willi see what sort of people
owned the bont.™

“Her hwid in full of barrels of Bour,
replied Harr: “Ontie or more of them
hnzs buret open and Fou osn =ee how
pasty the water lsn. You may have all

el

wears. 1 can't w1l what cargo #he car-
- . W CAD -BAVE
t vulunbl 3
ried,__ but we may make a 4 i [ Half an hour iater he was ready to
find rocall that remoark. When the water
1f she had beon logled with any- | pud gulte run off they began to ex-
thing valusbhle it would have been | plore the cabin. The bost was a much
-
4
- & b4

taken out of her,”

Hurr
“That's one

mlhit

said the despondent

way of looking &t 1.

had been weocked as suddenly as

we wore, none of her cargo could nave
been taken out All her crew might
have been drowned when she woinl
down. We have got no plan yet, and
we might as weoll be overhsuling the
old wreck os to st here lamenting "

Harry followed Ned down to the jum

ir

Inrger one than "The Boy Partners™
and it bad a cabin below dochs instoa.d
of g shantly at the stern They found
m table, chalre rrockery and some
clothing hanging up, but these things

had been in the water so long that they
were worthless to any one
There were three or four cuphoards

| trelghter or trader

| look around for years and not be able
| 1o

{ and

| mMAY n

| channel,

! that

in the walls of the cabin, and the bovys |

un-
had

the doors of all but one
To get into this one they

Tound
locked
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to down a small! log and durst
the door tn. Neither had hopes of find-

lmmr:swn DAL both boyw erled
out
“The captain kept Ble papers in this

something about the boat. It's
ful heavy, though, for only papers. 1Us 4
n good HfY for either one of pa™ \

“Suppose it's goldl’ whispered Harry |

deck.

“It"s more (lkely to be brickbats™
Isughed Ned, as be wrenched at the
brass padiock.

The Binges of the box Bad been =0
weaksned that t.h!,r gAve way and the
cover came off In"the boy's hands The
nrxt moment they were looking at rach
other and growing pzle. Lying amidst
a pasty rubstance were mmny bright
gold pieces, and It was twe or thres
minutes before the box was upset!” on
the deck and the money bréught into
plain view. .

The pleces had been tied up 'n buck-
skin or leather bags and the bags Bad
rotted away in the water. The boys
began counting without a word (o sach
other., They were 100 surprised 1o

g0l $7i0 here,” sald Ned when |
he hnd Bnlahed bis counting.

“And Twve got exactly the same.” re-
plied Harry & moment lager, “Oh, Ned, |
can 1t really be moneyT

“It's money,. sure enoungh. This boat
wen! down =0 quick that nothing could
be saved The captaln must have been
drownad at the time or he would have
Bunted for and found the wreck ™

“And iz the money

"We'll talk about that by and by.
Let's soe about the cargo.™

The cargo had been romposed of bar-
rels of flour, but when the bost was
wrecked many barrels had been burst
open  The others had been under water
so long that their contents were only

te

The gold was carried ashore in the

bozy caps, amnd when (hey bhad re-
turned to thelr fire Ned sald
“That boat belonged (o some

There are no pa-
pers to toll who he was, and one migat

find his relativés, If be left any.
The wreek surely octurred thres or
four years ago, and I belleve the money
belongs to o™ '
Harry agreed with him. They were
honest boys, but had they gobe about
telling of thelr find some one would
have managed to rob them of 1t In
some way. The man wio Jout his life
gold at the same time may
wife and chiMren or he
Rut for thelr own wreck
and landing on the izlund the ald wreck
would have finally gobe to pleces and
the gold found s way te the muddy
ot tom
Whea 1t had heem declded
the gold Ned sabd:

nim
have el

to keep

Iot's Bury It at ence. We shall by
here untl] 1omprrow, anysow and we
can't tell who will land here during
that time"”

A hole was dug. snd the colns flung
in and coversd over, and It *as hard-
v ten minuten later when & man came
through the woode from the other |
and seeing the fire and the
boys he came up to them and said

“Hello, now, but what are you boym
doing here™ and at the same time he
cast his eyds around him so sharply
had one of the gold pleces been
in sight he must have seen it. He zlwo
looked like a man who would have
pounced upon it and demanded more

(To be coutinved.)

ISOBEL IN MEDITERRANEAN

T sighted the coast of Spain

The passengers gradually crawled
1o the deck again and the placoes at
rlowly filled gp, Most of the people jooked
pretly white and tired, but the moticipe-
tion of seeing iand cheernd thom

Isobel was wvery glad to bhe abie 1
around without falitng =M
mud she spent & groat deal of time
ing eagerly out that she might be ©
first 10 see the Mne of the shore

But discoversd  while
wore all stupldly =itting st loncheon and
by the time they got to the deck 1t looked
like the dim  outline mountsin,
Later in the day they saw bosts plying

Ll

Ket

bk =

be

land wmms they

of &

ahowt, mop of them salling vessols, with
triangulsr-shaped xails. The coast was
very dismal, sandy and barren, and ap-

parently thers were no lowns,

Suddenly isobel's father callod 10 her,
for the vesse] had seemed 1o moke 4 turn
in Its course

“Look,” he cried. “there = Gibraltar!™

isobe] and her mwiher hurried to the
side of ths vesarl and, sure enough, the
big rock lay there

“What does it look lke™" Mr Strick.
land asked

isobel thought & moineat

“ldke & sleeping lon.” she answered

suddenly.

“Pretty good!” replied her father. “wnd |

over herself, |

HE storm ctascd the day before they

|
|
|
|
{
|
|

A on lots of eother natlons would ke to |
| ind sleeping, but England doesn’t let hm

g0 1o sleep. lot's have the glass and wes

if we can mike oul any guns.’

Theres was a good deal of czcltement on
board. for =lgnels were belug Noated [rom
the mas and answering ones camwe from
ihe sliore. The harbor was filled with
boats darting 10 and frv

“1 almowt wish we worn going to get off

here!™ sald Isobel. “I'd lke 10 pee the
gune and things insdde the llon

But there was io be no stop this trip
And pretty soon the vessce! was steaml
ahead fast Hy
hed Jisappears-d

through deep blur water

The sun wemt down in splendor nod &
big golden moon arose The alr was
warm and the moon hung low n the sky,
ms It doen In tropical countriee

“Isn't M Jum like & storyhook™T mor-
mured lsobel ‘How 1 wish we didn't

bhaye to go o bed ™
But she almost fell asieep while she was

saying the words. and her father had to
prop hey vp 10 gl hor to her bert
A day or =0 laler some vocky islands

soemed to rise right out of the sen. and a

“It's lucky for us he's come downm to a

v

- of plessurc .

Jsobel locked ek, and then

gove-s quick cry

few hours later the ship turmed slowly |
foto tha Bay of Naples

“Sec.” some one rried, “there’s Vesu-
vios smoking his clernal cigureties’™

There he was., indend, the great bloe
mountain with the fiery Insides looking |
| o gentie today with the wreath of white |
smoke resting on his high crest

e —

il ——— i ——

vigaretie, sald Mr Strickland “I
wouldn't be plessmnt {f he weres puffing
out f@ire!™

And what a wonderful- bay was!
Isobel was busy ¢very minute trying to
realize that it was oot & dreame The
watler was a marvelous sapphire blue

The shores were groen,. the houses of the
towns, which nestied close to the water
were About the ship on
every side were small boats filled with
gally-dressed peopie, lsughing, chattering
and talking of thelr {riends on board
Soen from onbe of thess boats a song
nrome. The voices were gay and pleasant,
and the song full of fun and brightness
The singers beld up a big cotion paraso)

und isobel and many others threw cop-
pers lote i, Mr. Strickland had remem-
bered 10 exchange kls American mooey
for Italian, and he supplled lsobel with
the coins

“Aren't we going into the dock ™ asked
Isobel, a3 she found thatl the vessel was
slowly setiling into i1z place and the an-

chor kad been 121 down

“No docks In lItaly.” Mr Strickland
hughed. "We have to go off in these
small boats
Sure ebough. they walked down the
gangway inle & tud of a4 rowboat their
bags were put In after them and the
curtous. grinning, duark, litie rowers
pulled them acrose to the stone quay.

Then they passed through the custom-
house hired a shabby, littie open carriage
and rode away

The strests were narrow and filied with
reople Chlldren half clothed rolled lnl
the guttyrs Everywhere was p-o"-rl,rl
and dirt, and yet men and women IMI

chfléren all laughed and chattared as If
they ware 1he bapples: people on the
earth. i
They came st last o the dovrway of a
big botel The polits manager greeted |
them and showed them to thelr rooms. |
The rooms were big and cool, with high |
cellings and coment Soors. The porter
threw open the heavy dark ahutters and |
Isobel looked out, and then gave a quick |
cry of pleasure.

Her father and moether hurried to bher l

- - -
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AT

was & family w #
& man and his

Al thewe sons Mm‘aﬁ#&ﬁ-ﬁ'

the father and mother falt very lonely.

| One day when they were out fshing
they maw u desd whale foating around

with a strange-looking greature cry-
ing om its back.
It ta'a child,” said the woman, “Let

! up take I

They found that the creaturs on the
back of the whale wap indesd a child,
unlike any that they Nad ever sesn
bafore Its finger nalls wele of copper
and It was remarkably strong. When
they toeok it home and set It to play
with their youngest and only surviv-
Ing Doy the strange obild began  lo
grow ‘with such rapldity “that in &,
week's time it had changed inte
wicked-looking old wOoman wi
heady lHitle red eyes and such strength

| that she could go out and take a bear ! Mmotn

e climbed as fast as he could te the
shy, Then bhe kithed the ladder away
nlj' ‘Bim. When he looked around after

TAXET SLID DOWN THE MOONBEAM INCLINE

from the bear trap and tear It
pleces with her sharp copper nalls

The whole family was afrald of the
strange creature. but they didn't like
te send her away, for they were gener-

to

ous people who had been borm In
Food-Giving Town

Oune day the witch ohild brought in
a salmon. The boy, whose name was

Taxet, ste the fish, for it was the cus-
lom among the people of Food-Giving
Town for anybody who was hungry to
Relp himself. When the witch-child
with the copper finuger nafis came in she
declared In a rage that it was her salmon
and that Tazet had no right to est it
The rest of the family were astonished
They had never hoard of anybody acting
that way before, and to this day the
people who live on the shores of Skidegate

Creek #ing that the witch-child was the
flret person in this world whe ever was
stingy.

The witch-child was a Hitle bit afraid
of Taxet's father and mother. but she
walched for an opportunity to de the boy
halrm One day when Taxet was out
bunting he saw the witch-child running
toward him

“Ob, ho™ ashe cried. ""Yoir father and
mother have bern drowned by the opeet-
ting of thelr canoe. It was the whale,
the dead whale, fromm whosd back ther
took me, that did . He has come to life
ngaln and drowned them bSecause they
took me

y from him. It was the spec-

The man in the moon refeived him very
cordially, and gave him a bouse fo/live
In. But Taxet found thai every time he
went into the house e went to sieep. B0
after & while he sald to t8e man 18 the

moon., T would ke to go back to Skide-
gate Creek. | dom™t wani: to wastée all
my tUme In sleep. Can you send me

ok ™

The man in the moon said he guessed
he oould mansge i1, but what would he
do with ths house?

"Well™ wsald Taxel, “let It be for all
those who are killed in battie and all
those who are tired and weary with
work

“All right.” sald the man in the moon.

That night the man In the moon made
& strong slide of moonbeams and let it

down (o sarth. It struck between twe
rocks just off ithe beach of Skidegate
(resk. Taxet sild down the Incline and

came to his hame again, where he lived
ever after and bacame a great chief.

The people along the shores of the cresk
speak of Taxet's house to this day—the
house of aleep—and just above Siidegate
village are two lLarge rocks, almost cov-
ered at bigh water, which matk the piace
where Tuxet came down on the moonbeam
silde. The natives say that when the
moon is foll and 'he tide high any one
who paddies his canoe between these two
rocks can look up and ses the shining
incline still exiending down from Lhe shy,
and they call It "“Taxet's toail™

JOHNNY AND THE-
BULL

PUNISHED BY
THEMSELVES

= Johnny wias visiting with his mother
at n ntry farmhouse. Joamny had
been 10O that, whatever he did. he
must not go out in the road in fromt of
the house alote, becanss a bad-tem-
pered bBull had broken out of his pas-
ture and was wandering up and dewn,
chasting everything in sight. Even the
farmers were afrald to €o out with
their teams,

Johnny Iimmediately wanted to go
out into Lhe road, just becauss as had
been told not to. He Joltered around
the front fence all day. and often as
he was called sway returned agaln at
the frst chance

The road looked very invitlng. There

“Waiter and Jennle!" called nurse. “Yoa
Walter and Jennie-e-2! Jennie and Wal-
tor-r-ri™

There was o0 answer. She walked
around the yurd, looked into the play-
house, visited the mandplic and peered
behind the evergreen hedges and the rose
bushes—ng Walter and Jehnie

She walked arcund the house and came
1o the front agaln, calllng loudly every
few astepe. Ehe looked up and down the
street, ithen walked siowly back to the
house At the top of Lthe steps she turned
and called once more: "“Walter and Jen-
nhe-a-e

The wind rustied the leaves in the trees,
| and the clemsatis vines scraped om the

There lay the teautiful biue bay and, in | was plenty of yellow mud out taere. | wide of the bouse, but there was 0o an-

full sight, the ship they had fust quitted. |
Vesuvius was opposite to them, the gay |
boulevard ran below them and over all
siretched the cloudless blue Ialian sky
“Oh, It's so much better than the bhooks
enid,” murmured Isobel T'm ar happy as
Princeas in the falry story!’
—_——————

The Poseyvillians. 1

Nizsom Waterman
{"ompanion

When we lived down to FPesryville. bafore
we moved up here
Te this new bopee of curn that % all

fine abtd QUeer,

Ny pa'd ral in Ris shinsleeves—Aidn 1 Fnow
it wasn't right-

Bot mow ma makes him wear
‘ragse shirtalesves aln't pollte

Ela oeat,

Bamefimes pa geis proveled a! ma, and
voee he sald. “Tiages take

Your city styles!
come 1o make

Thut tetit rhutrn and  got oo rich te ltve
in reille. -+

It 1 bad my w we'd poar mad Jhvin®
bk 1,‘1‘"’ -nﬂ"«

of

Pa ways that he'd Just Jlke W hkoow
some remson why

It adn'r all right Lo .use & kuife wheli you're
a-aaitn’ ple.

And rether day e hid to ma. “As fur as
T nla wee ’

: & ware of v te spall yows “talers
h ap” 4 -

I almost wish I'd mever

F .3

* gol & brand Bew party dreen the firmt
She TVET WoOre

And when pa seem har with it on bhe aeted
Kind »" sore -

Td ke it Batier, saams to me,
i vou could chep

Abogt & yard right off thy il aad sew it
Tound the lap”

And pa, he'y pot & dress sglt, tae! He trieg
it o% last night

And mid 1o ma “Oh, Tiasheth® gin"t 1 as
awfyl signt*

T may b= mrong bt 'm comvinesd
wveouldr't go e Burt

If | had wmere of coat and vest and met =
mack ked shirt*

Bomeilmes | wish that wed move back o

tafore

wihere me Hred
In Paserville, for hore | san't go barefest
‘Causs ma smys W lesks coyntsified; but pa

"

in the Woman's Hamot

which would make perfectly eclegant
mud pies, Johany could bear 1t ne
longer

He Jooked around. saw there was no
one to call him back, marched out Into

the middle of the road, and began to |

make mud ples. The fact that the big
bull might charge upon him at any
moment made It delightfully danger-
ous work.

Johnny was wearing n red shirt-
walst, which made a bright spot of
colur against the yellow road He soon
forgot all about the loose bull till be
heard a hosvy bellow behind him

Joanny looked up

An awfully short dlstasce away was
the bull aimeelf. Johhny sprang to his
feet. The movement of the red shirt
walst attracied the bull's atteation Ha
gave a smort and a hidecus bellow, and
witi his tall up in the alr and his
head bont low came churging deown.

Johmny took to his heels Wilh scream
L after scream. The bellows behind him
seemed to get closer and closer. Jobn-
ny thought that he felt a hot” bresth
upom his legs and incressed Nis

screame.
© “"ome here, Johnny, run this way,
quiek™ The hired man wes
acroks the ficld and had almost reached
the fence Johmny ran up, weak with
fright, and the hired man ilfted him
safely over the femce just as the bull
came charging by.

Johnny wept aloud =8 be was placed
in his mother's arms And nmnow he

stays where he Is told to stay.
e ———e .

An Ideal Sistante.

Hartford Times
The Coonecticut law which i» the eas-
et to pbey and the hardest to break s
the statute which forbids a pereen
catch more than 3@ brook treut in
day

in
one
———-——— ——

of
nring

wing tn visln

L

ahy MWate

he says, waye b,

“Wel, wvapst cammtrifitd = whatl Ve
dyin’ e seal”

swering for the two children
I Walter and Jenhle were twina They
werg playing In the yard when they Seard
| nurss coming out of the house. culling
| them
They did not want to come in, and se
| they ran for the leafy mulberry tree.
Walter climbed upon a low-hanging limb
| and pulled Jennle up beside him. There
| they satl and ciasped each other in gles
as nurse walked through the yard, calling
them and wondering where they were
They thought it great fum to waich
nuree pase right uader them witheut
nurse was safely back in
| house. they slipped down

!

{

Jimmie's Tticte's-Great Shot.
Jimmie thought his Uncle Tom was
the mast wonderful person in the
world beczuse® he often came o tae
house wearing & hunting coat. carry-
A ™ w

ing .:Jmu- shotgun imn
one hand and & Bsace of birda in the

{

sheoling stories that & boy ever hemrd

“.‘l}: ‘\l.‘.r" sasped Ajax
* These are the carpets for

How Little Goo-Goo will rol

to Jewel, hia wife,
us, bet vour life!

They are soft to the toueh hike the new fallen suow,

~ And our paws will sink in them two inches or so.™
““And the patterns,’” chimed Jewel, “*are really divine;
The roses, the leaves and the background so fine.

] and will rear

When Powers has fitted ibem to our cave floor.”"
When prices they asked their faeces looked sunny,
For POWERS is the store thal saves you money.

-

then sald:

w0,
was coming

“Waat were the most birds you ever |
killed at one shotf, Uncle Tom™™
Jimmis one day

asked
Uncie Tom thought a minute, and
“Twenty-seven.”

“Twenty-seven!” exclaimed Jimmie,
“Whoopee! How did you manage to do
it, Unecle” Tom?T What kind of birds
ware ther—real big birds™

*Reul big birda? Well, I should say
replied Uncle Tom: “You see, I
homye late one aftermoon,
after hunating all day without any luck
at alk 1 happened to look up In &

tree, and on
seven wild pigeons,
row
not hope
maybe three, at the most.

T hiazed away,
supposs happenesd ?

caught in the crack! It

the limb off with

marched home with the Hmb, twenty-

seven hirds and allL”

ona limb I saw twenty-
sitting
T railsed my gun to fire, but did
o met more than tTwo,

and what do you
The shot spiit that
Mmh, and the toes of every bhird on it
was the last
| lond T Bad, and =0 I c¢limbed the tree,
cut my hunting
]km!». slung it across my shoulder and

or

Joy in the Litle Wire Cage

| Unele “Tam .—um{

IS name was Joy, and that is what
he wan indeed o the little lady
whe worked all day by the other
indow. She looked up now and then

and smiled to gpee him tecter on his awing
In the sunny open casement, and sing as |
if Heaven itself had opened for him

He was truly an embodied Joy, this tiny
bird alnging in his gay little brass
He did not know it was a priscn,
bad bPeen born in a cage, brought
and efucated In = cage, and if the
tle lady bad let him fly away. It is

dreadful to think what might have hap-

to him out In the great city.

Joy lived In his cage and sang there,
he sang the harder the little
there was muney o be
than herself to care for,
Jay helped her. as joy always helps

wag not loud nor shrill; It be-
dreamy., faraway lrémble, as

In his Ditie brain there lved
memory of the runny, tropic lsle where
his grandparenty were born. Then came
& clear call as !f he were calling his
mate; then & long. wild trill of ecstacy,
as if he were too full of gladoess to
live: it seemed aw if his littie body must
to pleces with the vibrations,
Then, at the last came one more swael
plaintive call, and when all was done he
gave three soft gquestioning bpotes, &s
if he asked the Httls lady Iif he had done
well.

And she . would answer him:

“Yes, Mttle Joy, It was beautiful.” and
they would talk dack and forth, he an-
swering her every word. Oh they took
great comfort together. these two, and
the lttle lmdy often asked herself which
of them.earned tha money for their bread
and butter.

Not that Joy did eatl bread and butter.
Mo, he dined on the cholcear of seeds and
the sweetest of Joaf sugsr and the clear-
est of water, and the most deliclous of
green peppers; and besides all this, every
morning a leaf of crisp lettuce Oh. he
was & well-kept bird with his sanded
floors and his pollahed perches.

But Joy and the little lady wers not
the only ones who lved in the little sky
parior. There were other tenants and
out of thess grew a sorrow for the [ttie
Iady. There was & family of mice that
lived in a tiny nest behind the partiticn-
ing. It was reached through a hole by
the steam pipes. At night. when the
little Indy was asiesp, they would come
out and €0 to the kitchen-end of the room
and help themselves to the crumbs that
had fallen on the floor; and they wouldn't
have gtopped short at the crumbs if the
little lady had not been very careful to
keep her eatables under cover,

The father mouse grew =0 tame that
be used to come out In the daylight and
search In the waste bdasket, and after a
while he would stop in the middie of the
room: and mit up and listen to Jov's ming-
ing a8 If ba too, enjoyed It Fe looked
so preity that the [ttle lady couid not
bear to stt & trap for him.

Perhaps father mouse told mother
mouse about the bird Something surely
gave her the fden. You see she bad n
fine, family of baby mice, just
wesned, and food must be found for them,
and the little lady was =0 very particu-
lar, you know, that it was hard to find
enough for allL

S0 mother mouse thought: “That bird

gets all he wants and morve,"”

| in hiw oup.

The next night
the Wttle aldy was

making
Then Joy woks up.

the ashells fly.

him. an unreasoning,

hia cage.
gray somethings,

Thut night
. ahe visited him and found plenty of seed
It was very good indeed. To
be sure Joy did not like her coming and
| Mluttered i litle, and the lttle lady wone
| dered at the emply cop next morning.
mother mouse decided
! to take her whole family with her. When
fast asleep mousey
led them—all eight of them—up the wall
and down the chain that held the cage,
» and soon they were busy with the sseds,

It was dark, and his
cage was full of little gray furry ghosts
scattering sced shells far and wide.
did not understand and a fear grow upon
terrible fear of
| something vague and awful, and he cried
md fluttered madly against the bars of
He must get away from those

Oh, lttie lady, why did you not waken

He

\

faid Tommy Puoss:
Toe fnd me's jars all full of mice
Freserved In sugar and In sples!™

And sc he ate and did not know
Tha! ma was standing just below
Prepared to Ml him full of woe
That night he thought: "“Well,
Thia morming ignorance was bllse'’

“Ah! this i» nice!

I know thiet

0 ienocently?

thers brooded s sorrow
A e

See Rogers About It.

for oll,”" was Mr
eciving his bilL
centy too much.

—

rafles
neariy two feet in lemgth,

seed cup, and a litte bird who
would wsing any more,
Her Joy

when your Joy cried out to you?
did not your dreams tell you of the gray
farry ghosts, who were dolng their wrong

It was too late when meorning come
Thes lHttie lady woke and wondered why
Joy had not sung his dawn song. She
locksd In his cage, and found an empty
never

had gone, and in his place

Philadeiphia North American
“Fourteen cefits & gallon is o0 much

Rockefeller's indignant
message to his Lakewood grocer, on re-
So it is, John, about &

and antesters each have toogues

Why
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