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Chapter L

HEN men said that Luke Taylor
W was almost too lazy to draw
his breath they were not ex-
agperating much, He was o lnzy that

lot of money
hard work

ting waod for

when she

somebody

“Urhe fact Is, I've got a slster In New
Humpahires who is goluyg.to leave mea a

dles, and S0

there In no nead of killing myself with
1If 1 don't gat
pretiy goon, though, I must go to cot-

that money

I ean't have

way. Well sos how bad it is before
we send for the doator

He had been_told by the man who
drove up that Luke Taylor was daad,
Dt he didinot want.to tall the Boxs.of
thefr misfortume ‘too suddeniss it

to an old shed Barn to pry off soms of
Lhe boards for ﬁ'aw«mg\_ The biijlding
was (%o old_and rlakety that ‘as he!
worked away it fel} down on
he was fatally injured. His oriés were
heard, but before the beams and
borrds dould he Ak off he was dsad.

Everrbody stood back when the boys
arrived nnd went In 16 griéve. He had
been a good father fo them In alj but
shirking his work, and it was only
natural that thelr hearts gnd a¥es wers
full. So far aw they knew,“ihey had
not anothar relative on esrth. After

he =pent half his time in bed and the | ..0" 411 saving I'm the lagiest man in | the lapse of half an hour the Constabla
other half in eating and wishing ha | the state” {en:erell the hous=e and =aild:
was rich. He was 30 ragged that peo- Ome dny things éame to an end. Tt | ~Wall boys. we are gll sorry for you,
ple hooted at him, and {f he ever start- ; -
ed ifp ure an ax or a hoe the handle | 3 '
wons surg to break bhefora he had been
working 10 minutes
When men said that Luke. T l
two bovse, Joe and Tom, hadn't a lazy |
halr in thelr heads and dexarved a bet- I
tar futher, they wapre right
Joa wne 14 and Tom wns 12 They | :
Bad Ledn motheriess lads  for 1l
yoars Inntend of thelr fathor keej 4
Rouse for them, they kept it for him e
The three lived on a s=mall farm |
gbout a mile from the village of Dal- i
Ron, Pennayivania. T'he house was in a
pvraiched condition, the Iand out of
cultivation on mRocount of the father's
Ln.l].nrnl, and not even a chicken wasto
¢ found around the place
The two boy®s had gone tlo the wvil-
kage school befors thelr mother's death,
After that thers was work around ‘
bomg for ths younger one, while the
elder earned what he could here and
there,
The bovF knew what folk thought of
their father. but they treatsd him with |
respect and continged to do thelr best |
He was pnever ut of nnd he
nevar wruck one of them o blow. |
When thers was gaothing in the houses |
ta eat he would help o éat L when |
there was not, he would turn oyer in |
Hed and =ay |
"Wall, my mons, I hopa to have |
money some day, and we shall all be [
rieh and csin have what we wish, To-
morrow I will icok around for work
and bring home plenty to out."' r - =
-\munshﬂl- I!iflu who used to tal] ! -, i W 4
Luke Taylor thut he ought to be % e BUT | HOPE YOU WILL NOT GET EXC i |
whipped for hia Iaziness, and at the -
same time had wordsx of pralss and —db
sncouragemaent for his two boys, was =
Constable Johnson was in the Iast days of -September, and | but You must ‘he as brave as, ¥ou ¢an,
He was a man who was always | hoth the Taylor boys were cu g corn |'You cin g0 over to my houss and stuy
chasing thoss who broke tha Inw, us it | for Constable “Johnson Tt wWera ! nll night, and we will sco "to ‘things
was hin duty to Jdo, bur at the same | many men out of work and clous to L here. We shinll pury him tomorrow.”
time he heed A kind heart and wan A | be emploved, bt the big-Tes a0 man On the afternoon of the next day
good npalghbor. He alsg had & small ited Lo help tha boss along 0ll he | there wi p funeral, at which only halt
foarm. but It was a far different pince | could. dozen people were present, ind when
from the other Ha wasr working with them when a body of th father had been Inid
11 wan on thot faem that Joe eprned | man drove up In light wagon and v the Constahle sild.10'the boys:
many 8 dollay during the ason of | anplled hio tha far und tulksd Lo APt gomé homes fvith me until
work "hile Joa .was in the cornfield ' him for o fes mindled. The boys Rept I at to be dohe with vyou
earning &0 conta.m day, and Tom I | ot with their work, Wit after g hit the | Your fathbr may not have told ¥ou, baot
the waode after roots and barks o sell |'Condtable called them to him and sapd ] am sure he ‘had % -bhrother rear T
to the viDage druggist, the Constable | = “Bays, 1T have some bad news to tell | caster. That brother will e
would.droep in on the futher and give vou, but 1 pe you will not get ex- of couyrse, and it will be Tor him fto
him # lectura about his shifiléasness | clted- gver take charge of ¥you 1 hope that he Is
It was alwaivs taken gopd-naturedly, *ix It gbout father, =ir?T" asked Joe a good man, and that he will glve ¥You
and the man would =ay in his own de- 1t im [ am golng home with you. | both a good home.™
fenne: It meems.that hp has hurt himeelf soma {To be, conilnued.)
['he Wonderful Magic of Red F h‘|
He c¢hildren of the town of Gunwa | fishing, of were on & plenle somewhers | and. each In turn grabhbed the feather,
I wers out In the street n womniz, So they ade themselves thinkin that he would be abla to
hoek when a bright red feather | @ he chief's house and walled l‘.nl:l It
came Dosling Just ahove them. Now thi Each In turn was drawn  up. and
ARt Wwah n-nt SEally & Teather at mil home at night.” waid  eacrh in turn wished to be changed., one
- ’ o .. L daughier Fut et night into 2 plece of bark, and so on, so that
ut a wicked magl who lved In & l down aver r Arctle they might fall back to the ground with-
neighboring mountain and had n gruds talk. out being hurt. Finally the youngeat
sgalnsy the viage poople nuso they Day b grabbed the feather; cryving out;
used Lo go hunting an the mountaln slop ig whiat  “Haskwa! I wilsh 1 were a crabapple
without his permission. So on th day _n.' the , Lrée, And a crabapple tree, with deep
: olll irniing for | roots, he became at onee.
when le thought that all the | . Phie. Srias A ety ntough pasitton. for
Gunwa wern in the villuge, % and stores of | Red Feather. He pulled and he pulled
himaelf Into n ] feather | g0 tha Uuple he pulled. Finally the troe held by
tention of capturing the whole . of | root anly. Then the little siater, who
them and tuking them away Into th | been watching, got s hatchet and

mountaln a8 his siaves
did pot Know this,
and one of them reached up aud grabbed | T
the red (eather, St what «

The boys, of cours:,

orylng

nice ™l feather 1 have Bt glee | 1 he
soan wea changed 1o terron, | ter and
feather began (o HEL him from .t chnnged
npd when hetried to et go | of Red
coild not TS | wis R

“*Oh. calx soimiebod

fonthor Is

whonribed Tl ol CArT | ien he told her all
mo iy’ | e .
One, of the oither boye rushed L s | Now,' 1
asulsiAnces wimd- was jusl able ] | hand three ny
leg a8 he moved upward. Hut (e "Haskwa.' anged back
ond by feund thet - -he, oo, was 1 Also, if Hed
drawn g Ii Then w thind hoy grab | vour ohildrer et
the sognme ¥ log and saforod 1 and they wiil ba
lar fatw. o 0, on, until  thers W hey wish and so
whole giring af boys in the air, all call- | 7
ing -for IWip | did as
The “:I'!“ and women in of the| In o
toWn T b ot in g t and " d dinto binck. i
each In turm il (o pul & Flring wont #liding and running
of bovy, and #8ok in turn was NHited up | back to the er.
from -Lthesgroomd, untll the whole popaia T night mother told her chlldren
tion was hanging dhers In a long. waving ~pttor hind told her. and
Yne, nneBle 1w et go and unable (o pall to touch any red feathe
the siting bucll to carih. | ¢ foating  about.
Then Red Feather.faw away W ot the warning, and
them to home afd mad waore plaving hoe re
them hin wlayes, t £ & red feather fioat-
Now the {duoghier of the chiefiof tha | Ing in the sl up and grabbed |t
Gunwa peaple l_md rebenily  martlsd At once hegan to draw him
young man sapdigone to live at his hoos up and h romemberad. and eried owut,
neinr the oo The morting after Red | “Haskwa '™ fishing st the ne fimns
Feather hat carried oft the villagérs the | thut ha migh be  transformed ioto w
chied's dauwhter and hey husband ©ar< | shaving, for 1t form he thought he
riv at thestown, | nding to makes & | might galtie ba to earth again with-
7 her father vy were surprised | out hurting hims So a shaving he be-
to And the viBage deseried. but thoaught d fell 1o ground.
thut perhaps the people had all goge other Boys béchme exeited
L4
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: THERE WAR A WHOLE STRING OF BOYS IN THE AIR, ALL CALLING
I = ! = = - TVOR HELP, A - AN e
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climbed up Into the branches.
| As moon as Hed Feather grabbed n
Umb and bagan to pull, tha girl chopped
the limb off. This tired Rod Feather all
out, and when she saw he was becoming
wenk the girl got a plece of rawhide and,
throwing It over the feather, bound it to
the ree.
Red Feaiher bogged to be releaswed and

promised that he would grant anything
the girl asked if she would untie him.
Bl ma himn promise to release all the

Gunwa people whom he held in eaptivity
in the mouniain and change ber brothera
back fnto thelr original form, after
which she let . him go

Red Feather did ps he agreed—the peo-

plo. came buck to the village, the bova
became alive agnin in  thelr original
shape, and there was great rejolcing In
the village, The hoy who bad been smart
cnough (o change himself Into a orab-
appie tree was made & chiof, and “the
girl, when she grew up, was married to

a powerful chief of the nelghboring town,
As for the magician, a smail red feather
can sometimes be seen floating in the air
over some Alaskan village” but I
comes near a orebapple tree 1t whirle
about In evident fear and is blown rapid-

Iy away toward the distant mountain.
. e —
Old Mr. Bull Frog.

Heory and Wiliam  were =mall twin

rothers. Their mother was very siek.
and they were snxiolts to do something
for her, but they' wers not allowsd 'to
B0 Into her room, and (p sayve thealr llves
they could not think of a thing that would
do any good,

Al laat theoy heard the doctor say to
thelr father that thelr mother's: appetite
was very poar and what she neaded was
something to eat that was out of the
ordinary.

That gave them an idea: A smail creek
ran through the woods behind their home
and they had often seen littla minnows
swimming through it Why not catch her
somo fish? wae their thousht.

They needed only a minute to shoulder
their cane fishing poles and make for the
creek. They fished all the aftermaon, but
fish did got seem .to be biting well. They

tramped one side and down the other,
| dropping ir hooka Into every hole and
eddy, bu t a blte did they get
|~ They ol discouraged but kept on fish-
ing till mightfnil. It was getting darik,

and they had to start for home, feeling
very badly.

As they crossad a small marsh on their
way, Henry's {oot struck some dark ob-
joct which said, “"Pok."" The thing gave a
| fremendous Jsap and landed directly in

William's path, Wiliiam fell’ headlong,
| and as bis body struck the thing it =ald,
“Brup!"

Willlaan Jumped upe  badly frightened,
nnd bhes and FHanry bent down to look at
the -thing. . A

It was an spormous bulifrog, and seemed
io be.as blig s o water bucket. It was
fattenpd out, killed- =tone Jend by Wil-
inm's il

They ploked it wpoand carried “it home
| batween them, esch-holding 10 s hind foot.
They felt very good-indeed, for they had
caught something, anyhow, Thelr mother
had frog'+ legn for supper that night, and
1t wuas Just -what she wantsi

Freddy's Kind 1déas.

When . grow up ints A man .
[ hope that [ will be

Much nicer to all tittle boys
Than big folks ass to me A

I will mot rumple up thelir hair -
And (ry to make them fret,

Ey asking things in jography
That moe: emall bors forgel

O (TIL just sxy doodittle ﬁn o
"How =ould yea ke a dlme’
T 1 that they will be resl giad
To soe mo svery Time,

seemed that the fatbher had gong dut-

him; and

kite, for he was quite_motioniess: and ‘he
did no even.wug his long tail of brightly
colored rags™ - o T

Mister. Hite - imugifeds-that - be had
climbed ug “into  nhi¥ T Ngh position
through his own talents. He could not
explain what the stiring that wus at-
tached to him meant, 50 be sald to him-
self:

“It is mot polite to talk about it at all"”

He logked around him proudly and pDo-
whers could he ses anything so big and
fine 858 he. So he sald:

“Without doubt I am the King of this
place. I wish someons would come, 8o
that I could show him how mIghty 1

mnr

Just then = [ittle person csce rot-
ting along, smuffing and crymg®. Fa
wnd A tattered closk on, and his  shaet
tIOUBers Wi all fraved und had ghext
holes In the knees. .

“Hult!" said Mr. Kite, “and bow to
me and tell me where you are going. and
who 3ol are. I am the Kidg hers™

The littla permon fell on his kneés sob-
bing harder than ever.

“Alns, kind sir,” sald he, "L am nothipg
but an humble lttle gust of wind from
the foundiing asyium where they pul the
Httie winlis that are left behind ‘by the
teampouts.. Please do vot hurt me. . 1
was just orying because I know that
they are golog to spank me when I get
back, They sent me out to blow soms
dust away, and I wasn't able 10 because
s sprinkling cart came along Jast balore
I°'got thers, What & grand-looking par-
son'¥ou oare, sir] You must be u great
‘nobleman in your own counfry.'”
“They call me p kite, sald Mister Kite

‘proudly. “If you will look down to Lhe
earth you will see a smull boy helding a
utring The boy 5 myr slave, and hs
dares not let go the string untll I give
him permission

“Oh, 'dear me."” cried the littia person,

trembiing.o. ' Here comes the East Wind,
I must Tun swiy before he sees me”
st Wind wore n gran. black cloak and
a long Bpanish sword, and he had a long
black besrd, which. was blowing in ail
directions canstaditly He looked wery
like a cavaller, which was quile natural,
for he chme straight from Spain Ha

n= g A S - Ly -
' R T > R s ey e
LD .-n!ﬁ:l 2y 12 ‘n E;'R iuls -wide-BRmmed nl:gp Bat
the \Ease i€ A owhatod low whelhe asw LY
ﬂf&»’%ﬂ M T e ke of & “TRAGEs right” Wl MiveriRe Tt
fa well for you that you bowed, for I

em King hkere and I have decided not
to lot anyone pass without shéwing me
proper deference.”” -

Enst “Wind §tarted to Tmugh buot
stopped Rimsell and turned away,

“How alnrming you are!’” sald he, mak-
ing belleve to tremble. T redally think
that I shall have to rog away.”

Off he swooped, buat he did not run far.
As moon ns he wan out of sight of the kite
he called aloud, and in 8 moment
gEreat meén appeared. One came gallop-
ing along on & snow-white horse as big

he

In @ moment, three

alY X

three |

| q menapfmmd

ax a mountain, and jix mane was liks a
snow storm and ita Wil wis Jike a white
cloud. The rider was white, (oo, with
an lmmense loy beard and long white halr
that looked like a blilzEard. The only
thing that wns not white abont him were
his eyes, and they were bright blue, like
& Winter's aky on a clotr, cold day,

Tha second man was all dreesed In
black armor. and his borse came rush-
ing on like o biack rain clopd, and
every tims its hotfds came Jdown they
atruck fire that played around him in
lightning.

The third mun wis as tall as elther of
the others, but Instead of buing terrible

was
hores was as
harp mnd a
and all around
sang as he rode.

to see and armed as they were he
falr and smiling, and his
Euntle as ho He bore a
grear armful of flowers
him ware birds thit
These three wers North Wind, West
Wind and South Wind. Apnd when East
Wind told them with rours of laogh-
ter about the Kite that thought he was
King. they &ll Inughed, too, till the clouds
thundered.

“141 un pay him our respects,’’ shouted
they, and off they went galloping,

When Mister Kite saw them approach,
he sald to himseif.

“Aha! Thes know what

is good for

The l:ﬂfé person
G

Tell on his ke

them. 1 shall make tham
RKnaes to ma and crown me.'”

The four winds approached humbly and
snid:

“Hail, great King!
Iy to blow on youl"

“You may, If you do it very respectfuliy
Indead,'” snld Mister Kita,

Immeadintaly the four winds began to
blow &t the same time, and the next in-
stant Mr. Kite was flopping first east
and then west, and then south and then
north, and then sast sngain, and back and
forth tlil ha was so dizxy that he tumbled
around and stood sometimes on his head
and sometimes on his side.

His beautiful long tail got 1 fwisted
around ths swring, end the mnall bay
downt below sewed up and down with the
curd and ssid:

“T wonder what's the meltér with that
lop-sided o4 thing! I gusss T'l have to
pul) et :

But ke never got It (o, for the kite dived
#o and the four winds hlew it a0 that at
laet It dived Into the Up-fop Branches of
A Ereat elm and the line and the tall
ot 80 badly taugled around the branches

g&t on thair

Permit us gracious-

lot Mistor Kito stay there

He hung there unill the rains soaked
&1} the color out of the paper and the
mticks broke and the gnudy tull foded.
Then a crow oames along and said:
L “Hullok- -What have we hereT’

“l am o King.” said Mister iKite. “who
Is tempdrarily In diffculties

"A King? sald the erow, Taughthg
conrsely. A KingY A bundle of -old
rags and Imper, I guess your mean.’”
And with thut he pecked &t poor Mis-
ter Hite and tore what was jeoft of him
to piepes. So that was the end of the
iite who thought that he was a King

An Ancient Q\”uke

Boston Herald.

A Naw Bngiand newapaper of 175 an-
that “a mble town In this
provinee has been po awekenoed by the
awful providence In the earthquake that,
1the women havs generally 1ald sside ther
koop perticamts.'— Tt must have been o
ghock of mot - immoderate  viclanee

change (he fashions &t thal time.

that the boy had tn break the Jink and:

"Ra_\'. ki.!.'h. \‘-ht:.“ npen '\uur |l!|.'.li(n'1'.-, [ bet,

The widest You cver ligve opened Tem yel. ]
When you the true tale Boar,
A telling of thing= in that photo up there.

You see pa went huntmg
The minute the old man was out of the way
‘With dignified eredit’ 10 POWERS she
And ticked up a hundred, just like an old ecut,

For table and china, a buffet and sich,

Like swell things vou read of in homes of the rich.
When I coated, she asked Lulu—my best girl—to dine,
And the spread she put up, you bet, kids, was fine.
Perhaps pa won't kick—hut ma wall say: ‘i[u_nlv)'.

POWERS"—the store that saves yon money.” ',

hoar of yvour pal Goog Goo

ol she

ma O oY

Wit

Dolly’s Japanese Love Story

MIMOSA BAN sat In ths Summer- sind still he tried to save
0 house smid the (]fi’a;.lpl'll;: h‘.no_m-a! Al Al wina Biuce SRH
of the purple wistaria. O Mimoxad :-n!tl the ruln iy AERInSL the
had. almond eyes and cherry lips, OnC | Gummer-house. The wistirin began to
her smilée waons fixed and ploucid She | grow fulnt with tha struggla Now
sat very atfll and stately, with her | and IIII --in:-'-an.rn,»-. (‘;J!‘r:wu)' l:l]“fl
= - . " carricd out ingo ne nigh an .
arms hung stimls !\ll.lllu nnd her wirgs of the driving riin. o bound
foet stuck stiffly out front of her his tendriie closer
on the garden seat. “tood-hye,” he sighed, “When my
Butterfiles mnd bees hovered and | hiossome nre all gone I shall not be
Hummed uround the blossomy places, | uble to spenk any more, for my [giry
whatever thelr occupation, plessure or | soul will be gons. But my arng will
etill hold vou.'
business. eating honey or stor A must of wind bit thé frail =lem
The wistaris was sweel to that held Lthe bloEsom on the clus-
Only O Mimosa Suan noticed R
How could she, when ahe wa | “Not  good-bye! whispernd O Mis
Japanesp dojl? w San T will go with son"
Even tho hummingbird wno wh | her falby soul drifted out with
above her, taking her for some oF the wistaris Hloom
gorgeous [lower, falled to "make -Head found © Mimosx San
move even one of Moy waxen ¢ r —her color washed out and
@he great branch of wistario D | her robe puined. Hee Hmp Httle form
hung. dirpctly over of 2 | wa oid tihtly In the arms of the
mosa Ban, and the = her tler Ps 5 but thére wis no blos-
g0 silent and lovely. his pur- | .om to shelter her. only n  Tagged
ple heart o th ¥ depths In stem, cut and slasned by the storm.
voice that soundsd like ruindrops on | o YWimosn San was 4quitéd dead, and
a bed of violets he called: Golden-Head burlnd her whera the
"0 Mimosa San: roots of the wistaria could creep lov=-

Theére was No WnNswar,
“O Mimoea San!"’

stili sat, silent and
the wistaria bloom could

ingly around her.

CHT

and

THE AUTOMATIC MAN

He nhivared all over—shivereod so vio- OF BERLIN.

lently that his vine Ioosened and fell

—=&0 low that the blossoms brushed =0T X
across the face of O Mimosa San and HE people of Berlin are being vastly
planted a dewy kiss right on her cher- I entertalned, and pussied, too, just
ry lips. » wonderful automatic man,

now by
At the toucrh the falry This fig

mosa Ban atirred

soul of O Mi-
and meat the

everything that

wa Jdocs almost

goul of

& renl man can do in the way of motion:
the wistaria bloom, ar they fell' in - 1 K
love -.witrh .,“..|? ,.m“:d 1-:,.,;,..!:‘;] = Tt can walk perfecily plons, sit, bow
Bhe turned -]u-r almond eves op ‘t | and jump 1t cnn ride a bloyola as read-

wers alive, Most remurkable
write itz owil TRme.

ily as if it
of all, it can

wistarian bloom msnd saw (hat he was
good, 8o she snuggled her face cosily

Ir.S‘n. !115 purple w::llftr- at. The amuzing effect of alf this tv helght.

llmi o hh"':: hr;;“l'“:]"" 8 !m; "ﬁr';:”‘; oneil by the fact that the inventor of the
e, e ‘hispoared. ver Since L-

tle Golden-Head Ieft you here f3ui | Butomatle  mur hihs eiramtl.him in &

you never stirred tiil 1 kisseod » sirpnge garb und had given him & moat

*T couldn’t. A doll's moul groteaque head and foce.
speak untll & flower has kKissed her™ The automatle man Is exactly as tall
% "How glad II .1:11k my \':n-i:- fell. Your | oy an sverage human being. He (or 1b)

ross {a purple; like my blossoms."” - & from 365 SEDArats THeces.

“But not 80 pretiy—mnot go conl and u '.”'“!' g o g . iy 5
soft and fragrant.” The feet are irou und the lega are gpads
- ’ 2 e " [

P “But it's vour faee that I love, O [ Of steel angd wood, The arms are ?l“cl
Mimosu San. Tl keop the sun off, =0 | and per 4
it cannot ‘fade you, If you'll siay here Thery aye seven motors in the figurs.
WL you : Some of these are Roverned by springs
nilrdnﬁgt Eikr»:.n-!-"m:v.. It taKes the | o4 sthors are electric.  The two miost
L 0 0O 1) my cC Ty »
’ . sl - VR s logm

“It shan't any more” laughed the | POWErful molors govern the l_.g And
wistarin. etinble the sutomatic man to walk.s

He threw out some tendrile and they The #lectrical energy Is supplied by
began to twine about her. they | 14 ageumulators of 48 volts power, whieh
grew! How the feathery leaves un- | fyrmigh %00 amperes In dn hour,
f\;’!]r:"gs:_‘%L,i'}"’.?.lli}k':”{;‘;.';”1"“.:‘& M l; "_] When the automatic men s to walk,
& 7 [= . i 4 L% il 1€ - :

» obe es U left leg forward
from the chill’ of the night dew, und | OP¢ motor Ihlhh-(» "m -l g vwm
alwuvy the blogsoms hung around her | firsl, This makes the filgure move, to-

ward the right, and the' moment it does
this 1t causes guickstiver, which acts as

and caressed her cheek. In har Joy dhe
grew more and.more alive, and threw

up :1: tiny &rm 10  stroke the BS0fL | (he' conductor for the eleotricity, to) iy
petnls. against a lever
A ‘woo axed— bty mr 0O '‘Mimossa - m— { - = 3
ﬁﬁl':\ lm‘l‘ttllepawiiigu't;l: ivml;J in a-dream This forms a new electrical contact and
of rapture. thus the automatic man immediataly re-
Then oné morning thers gwvns no-| guina his balince. The right foot moves
wun, |and the raln bégan fo fall: The | forward, and the guicksiiver promptly

wistaria laughed and cried fiirs to the other side agnin, thus shov-

“Oh, 1 like the raln Tt refreshes | Ing the left fdot forwand once more.
me.  See, It Wil refresh you, too™ in & =mlmilar way the spparatus pro-
But O Mimosa San shuddersd  and | duces the other motions, but, ns My
cried: bo  imagined, the mephanism goversing

“0 - gnelter me, ghalter me, dear wis< | the more intrigate motions i& fmmermely |

taria! The rain will kil me" somplicsated For (nstance, ths machan-
Closer he wrapped his lenves and |[1em that enables the figure to writd Ia
tendrile, and tenderly he hung his | own name, “Enigmardlie.’”’ on & blkok-
blossoms between her and tho shower. | boprd with chall, is so elaborate thit it
But the drops were top. thiek and | wonld require pageér of technicel  de-
heavy. They fell upon her purpla | scription to explnin It
robe, and the color began to. run oul The inventor worked for many yoars
and stalp the bonrd meat: they fell | before he finished his ealctilations and
upon her cherry lips, and the red man planes =0 that he could et to work (o
down heor face in streake; they fell | make the wonderful zutomatic man, and
upon. her Jjot-black halr, and it | afier hin dexigna were all finlghed he
drooped, limp and ugly, around hor | had to work for more “years bofose ha

could perfect the figure so that It would
work.

waxan pate.
But the wistaria did not love her

- -




