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JANE'S TRUE BEAR STORY
PLAN1IY JANE'S hair w. lv.

S yellowish red of the old crockery
picKie jars on the pantry shelf

and her oval countenance was so freck-
led that It seemed as If a cow hadiieej!,.tJ hran in her face. But Mandy
Janes Hps were ruby red, her teethpearly and regular, her eyes deep tur-o.uol- so

blue and her lithe, girlish figurewas as plutnp as a partridge.
No one knew her antecedents or

th Ik 1 'rl rame- - Tny "nix knew
WaR a "hou"'' Kirl- - and workedfor the family of a distinguished young"" whose sugar-loafe- d,

brlmmed hat. long, curly hair,ruffled shirt front and wide flowingcollars were as well known as his pic-tures and his oft-quot- bon mots.rt was customary on market daysfor the farmers of the surroundingcountry to uss(,mblp , tfJwn befortu break of day and pack their pic-turesque canvas-covere- d market wag-ons against the curbstones until theclosely packed line of vehicles extend-ed many squares.
W'r,hr thf 0rnt Taya ot the morningny Jane usually appeared.Ti .f ,eTnu,rely behind her mistresstoting a big willow basket throughthe crowds of marketers who throngedthe sidewalks. Mandy spread despairin her wake, and mid heaps of countryproduce she left many an aching heartnut Mandy Jane saved all caresses fora big lout n f n r. ... .- - - " i , a crea-ture with imnll. vin . . II. .- uiituuiu manners.awkward irnit ni iiui,nn. ,,'

was. besides all this, as black as your
ianny jane's affection. In short....... on a nig, rat black bearand this is the Ktnrv- -

The young artist had been down theriver n o nmTnii iu paint meportrait of General Zachary Taylor, af- -
i. ot me united states,and while the steamer raced up thestream with a negro on the safety,tLlve ana the spiteful blue steam hiss-ing menacingly at every rivet In theboilers, the reckless passengers sat un-

concernedly at cards In the saloon oraround the decks, and laughed merrily
when the rival packet was left aroundthe bend.

Wlren a necessary stop was made ata lonely spot to take on wood and a"blackleg" was put ashore for dealinga crooked hand in the cabin, the care-
less pussengers laughed at the plightof the sharper. It was on one of theseoccasions that a long, lank, buckskin-cla- d

figure emerged from a canebrakeand added further amusement to themen and women on deck by offeringfor sale a wee little bear cub, whichwas promptly purchased by the artist.When the bear began to grow hev axed strong and lusty end developeda taste for rollicking fun which wonMs way to the boys hearts."Cuffey," the bear, and the boys weret this period inseparable. If one ofthe children fell down stairs Cuffeywas with him; if there was a raid on
I he cookery barrel, Cuffey led the raid,
lie played tag and hide and seek as
well as any boy, and was also a sourceof revenue to the lads. v

Five pins was the price charged tosee the "real live bear from the RedKlver," and no bent or rusty pins wereaccepied by "the trust" owning thean'mal. Even such pins as were in-
geniously straightened out by smallfeet revolving them back and forwardon the red brick sidewalks were scorn-fully rejected, and yet every pincush-
ion In the house soon glistened withIts load of wealth.

If tho bear was tired from play orhad Indigestion from swallowing mar-
bles and pieces of wooden tops, he al-ways went to Mandy Jane for comfortand kind words, after which he wouldroll himself Into a ball and sleep offMs Indisposition In tho kitchen wood-b- o.

As Cuffey became older he IncreasedIn size and strength, and the childrenlearned to fear tho rotigh play of their
four-foote- d friend. In time the bearcrew to bo so large that, for safety,
he was chained to the old peach tree Inthe yard. He would break loose oc-
casionally and create excitement byvisiting the bouse.

Hts reception there was not now as
cordial as It had been when, he was a
small cub. When the doors were
slammed In Ms face the bear would go
to the front parlor windows, and. seat-ing himself In the black horsehair
covered rocker, proceed to rock vio-
lently back and forth, to the great as-
tonishment of the people on the street.

On such occasions the sportsman uncle
snd the artist father were wont to putbootlegs on their arms before proceedingto drag the bear out of doors by his earsfind chain htm. but Mandy Jane, wouldnot hesltato to leave her bread dough inthe kitchen and. with her sleeves stillrolled up above her elbows, proceed torapture him. i

It wns a winsome sight to see the girlwith her dimpled white arm thrownfearlessly around the big brute's necktalking affectionately to the bear as hewalked, without protest, back to the tire-i-o-
peach tree and his shacklesWhen chained, he would wearily trothalf way around the tree, turn a somer-sault, and trot back again, for hours atn time.

The farmer's son, the milkman and the

grocery boy envied the bear, and all of

"

ismea gladly to bechained to any old tree. If Mandy wouldonly have led them as she did CuffeyKach morning the harsh clang of the
his th'wfth CaU8Pd thC
ultiJt T arser- - and "'ere can be""'V" th" lf he nad ""cceeded in

Be at an opportune time, hewould have torn the milkman to shreds.d n greqt aection for thegrocery clerk, andthe bear was safely chained the grocer?
boy dare not open the gate, although the

9

lad often lingered outside of the palings
i

... ..ui:B oi a cnance smile or word fromMandy Jane.
1 he brave farmer's sons did not evenventure to lmin j ., . vumiue or tneWith a frtshtened look atna a wistrul one at the vine-cla- dkitchen door, they hurried by. theirrraounamg on the side-walk.
Cuffey had been deceived once by a catand he never forgot it. He had been idlyswinging one arm back and forth, won- -

wL".' y 0 bys had ceased to playhim, when a beautiful big tomcatcame cautiouely up to examine the food
ugj!;. The be delightedly caught theJ! W, n's iaws a"d began to bounce

aTdtatabtdow? ae he had seen peopla

rJi,8 IT unclerI1P of the bear projectedmouth, In an Idiotic fashion,whenever he was amused, and the oatamused him; but the cat was frantic withfear and. reaching for anythingcaught the bear's tender lip w?th hishooked claws.
mXff," frm Cuffe' lacerated
ITJ I iJ "I1!64 m hls t"e eyes, and6 helpIess t to the groundwith his paws and delibefatelv turned a
aXmiaUU ?" th6 Plttlng Md cowling

Cuffey was never scratched againscore of cats had their il".pressed from their bodies by tho somer!
saults of the bear after that Whenanother cat was added to the list or vic-IVr- t'iy exnressel delight by do:ngof stunts arounduntil the slack of his chain wasunHnand then, reversing his acrobatic feats'he would again unwind the cha'.nBut neighbors now averred that thobear was a public menace,
? ,'eaP,.,EP th0 "Vea of themselvis an!

children, and so it was decided bythe artist to give Cuffey away
One day two rough shovmea appearedi ti ?pen exP' ess wa.,. Tha

Vwiheir hCrSe and went in the ya?3
for Cuffey did not like thea,"lAent 'or.tne men- - Provedue BKinea athletes by the

,j
I

MANDy JflNt VOULD NOT HESITATE TO LEAVE HER BRWPD0U0H
4

celerity with which they raulted over the
JKty.mVl 0t the houso now appearedbootlegs on their arms, but Cuffvthinking it fine fun. put .lis toes in theground and pulled the men to theirkaaes.

Mandy Jane had shut herself In thekitchen and pulled down the blinds andxor a time she could not be persuadedeven to look out of the door at the un-fortunate Cuffey. However, she was
COwKd at, ,ast int exerting her Influence

four-foote- d admirer.

The effect was wonderful. The bearceased to romp, play or show fight. Hewaddled up to Mandy, reared upon hishind legs and said: "Oue oue a e'"Then he dropped on all fours and put his

of
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Prf--
HVENHAM MILLS was a place todelight boys, though the whole prop--
c.ijr uwe Bigns or decay and neglect.

The small house occupied by Mr. Byam,the foreman, was very old. and had un-
dergone no repairs for years. Scarcely adoor or window in the house boasted alock, for the milla were at work at night,
and no one ever thought about robbers!
In many of 'the rooms the papers hadworn right away, and down the wallswere great, ugly, ilgzag cracks. At theback of the house the river that turnedthe mills divided and flowed In two clearstreams on either side the large wilder-ness of a garden, meeting again beyond
and gliding through low-lyi- meadows tothe river.

My. Byam was a thriftless man athome, honest in looking after the Interestof his employers, but utterly carelessabout the minor comforts and decenciesof household life,money lavishly In makingP experTments
and testing new inventions. "The missis."as Tom. called her, was Mr. Byam's secondwife, and Tom's stepmother a shrewishwoman, who kept the house in a continualferment with her sharp tongue

Torn and his friend im ...vaatiu cau- -tiously round the house to the side door...w. Uuu wiae open. Mrs. Byam'svoice could be heard in the old kitchenshrilly scolding the rk

"Come on. Jim, look sharp," whisperedTom, as he slipped rapidly past the opendoor of the kitchen and ran upstairs twosteps at a time.
Jim followed swiftly, afraid to touch therickety balustrade of the broad old stairsTom turned up a second steep, dark flightand entered a small garret with a slopingroof and one window.
Tom Byam's entrance into the room was

Z edSld by an eclted "caw" froma big was sitting disconsolatelyon the perch of a wicker cage hangingagainst the farther wall. Tom opened
resUng lnbVettin Ul8 ha" re- -a'

Without anypause or hesitation the bird descendedclumsily from his perch, and walked
reached hia shoulder, where he beganpecking gently at his lips.

"Is this your room, Tom?" asked Jimlooking round.
"Yes." replied Tom. " "Ihere out ot the way. The missis doe? u

V'P tho8 steeP- - "en stairsBob nd I fine times together. donft
Bob cawed a contented assent

.JT'V,1 hOU5e must be awfy old. Tom "Jim, presently. "It looks as if a goodwind would bring it down."
2BB tha- - a Kood wlnd wln bring It"e thf-s- days- - I expect " re-plied Tom, Indifferently. "Fatheroften been told it isn't safe: but h Isso busy with his experiments; he putsofT doing anything." .
It was about a month later a monthof intensely hot, dry weather thaTTomwas awakened one morning early bybearing his father calling loudly to himfrom the foot of the stairs leading this room. He sat up in bed, startledand but half awake."Tom!" shouted Mr. Byam. "come

wW? ,,nstantly- - Bring your clothes.nothing."
Tom slipped Wonderlngly out of bedand taking his shoes and clothes In hisarms, ran lightly over the steep stairswith his bare feet. His father wasstanding on the landing below, lookinggrave and quiet.
"That's right, ray lad; bUd on jour

ti

head against the git" for a moment, ar.dwhen she said somsthing softly to thebeast, he caught her dress playfully Inhis mouth and lifted her eklrte until tfceydisplayed the trimnu st pair of ankles inthe city.
But Mandy Jane sfemed unconscious ofthat fact and slowly led her pet to hewagon. The tears .(listened on her eye-

lashes as she climbtd Into it, followed byCuffey.
The showman hast ly fastened the bear'schain to the seat, i nd as Mandy lightlyJumped to the ground thev cracked thewhip and the hors started at a gallopup the street.
The nnv.l , .to vi using in a rap-idly moving wagon so astonished Cuffeythat he never moved until he saw thatMandy was Fobbing bitterly. Then hesprang fom the vehicle. Although thechain did not break it did pull the seatfrom Its fastenlngf and tumbled theshowmen over In tl.eir wagon, and poorCuffey was free foi ever.
There was a pleri ing shriek as MandvJane fell fainting, not on tho sidewalk,but Into the stalwart arms of the groceryboy. The limp form of the broken- - neckedbear was hoisted lnvo the wagon and theequally limp form .f the broken-hearte- d

"bond" girl was enderly carried intothe house.
The showmen swo-- e roundly when theyfound that tho bear was dead, and themilkman, market men and the neighbor-ing cats openly rejoiced over the demise

of Cuffey; but the grocerylad's eyes suffuser with sincere tearswhen he was confionted with the deepgrief of Mandy, an I when he was re-
warded by a grateful, though tearful,smile, the lad- solemnly declared thatCuffey was the best bear that ever livedAnd so he was to Mandy Jane'(Copyright, 1909, by the McClure News-paper Syndicate.)

The Fleet.
Edmund Vance CooV in tha Independent.This is the song-- of tie thousand men, whoare multiplied ,ty twelve,Sorted and sifted, te;ed, tried and muscledto die and delve.They rnma from the hum of the city andhop, they com from the farm and
And tney plow the Of res of ocean now, buttell me. what li their yield?
This 1 the song of the sixteen ships tobufTet the battle and sale. .
And In every one we have thrown ml aHarvard or a Tale..In them are the po-rer- s of Pittsburg, theof Lowell and Linn,And the furnaces roar and the boilers seethebut tell me! wl-a- t do they eplnT
This Is the song-- of the myriad miles fromHampton to the Horr,From the Horn away to that western bay
A vWhS"!;e our ur" were Proudly borne;and a I o.t of hands to carrythese rounds of shot'And behold! they hav girdled the globe It- -

brought W.h" " Kaln the'
Th'" '?eiU:,"?.nf. f Wa. well. "De--you please,Defenders against oui fellows, with theirwasters, even as these.r we win not leai n the
That the chitrS ihe 5ea" were

which a nation needsl to luard Its on hand and tongue.
This Is the song of o:r folly, that we Cout a glad acclrlm T

sname
W "hUld bow our S ta

Thl Th.C,'ap PPloua'. that we cry hurrahs
BY- ,- J, W" vent rur unthinking breath-nea-

h

In the ma ket. of dismal death!
Th"- - "n5-- ?' 1'""'nc (for th.
Tht lV'l'Jo our gall.y- -

Still first on the roll-- , of the worin-- .

souls are the greatn en wno havkill feared to

shoes and trousers, and roll up the oth-er things for the present
H?,m rapldly d!l as he was bid- - he"fw", ,a8k father an questions
theIrlyC;U0ortZ"y

for a month past y,
K

bIazln8: sun that

Plae s-- w JameTver0gin on the bank, looking eager ."d et
"Where'll you

?barjVmdadUed: fknow anything al, teTotshatin'g
"The house 'fal'en " .

standing stocksu . on the andTn Jm-wit-
a startled f;ice m f ?iace-haste- ,

the -- u,r ??en 8 father's

the danger, and him 7. re8aw
mother quietly .Tut ofheway "gj:father hated a fuss. and he h?velet him save Bob, poor Bob'At the thought o- - Bob he started offtowarda house, Jim follow-ing. The sun still shone ovTr

that lay bf,foro thfm. roundwhich one or two women and childrenwere idly standing.
A thS.flrst glance Tom uttered aJoy. The whole house had fallen aid

wreck, with the excep-tion one wall, and that was thewall, which formed one sWe of Tom's
o?r?0m.: ta.nd hlh uPn the gabledsolitary remnant of theold house hung the old wicker cage In

ZXHASfr enent an

ZrTT n--

e'e. Zlv6lChnd '? aImo8t momentary peril?L old
S ',Vashed- - for 't was not likelywould stand long

,'." ?aid Tom decidedly, "I'll climb
trTe 1,'fhtW.:isht and used ta c 1, Wngstand here doingand see Bob killed." u""g
And I dont see how youthe cage anyway, caieven if yo get

down."
tOP f the WaIh to" low.

'; to aoolhouse inrheVlrd-h- e

out from a heap of rubbish alarge iron hook and tied it firmly on toa larste piece of cord. Putting tbi Inthe pocket of bis jacket, wentto the ruiiiK n,i ,uacK
began his perilous ascmt of the Jagged. v0 wa x without anterlnK 01 hesitation. Hecould hold on to the irregular, protrud-ing bricks win. hi. .

B"better than with shoes on
cautiously crawling all fours withMs gaze intently fixrd on the blackglossy feathers of ha bird gleamingthrouerh the white ho,........ ....vx me cage, andpaying no. heed to t'.ie crowd that hadgathered below. Tom made his wavInch bv inch nlnno- ft... - . ... '.:

that seemed to tho lookers on to vibrate" siigni weight.
xie can i set over that rise In the

Story a Bold Rescue

......

NfrS" j

:
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THE SKY
PART n.

"oiA'Tr the Wise Man looked
downward on the city. He seemed to
"""" ""ere io gaze without beingtold. That "was because the little StarWoman in his heart bad been ever sobusy setting It right.

She had bustled around In all the darkcorners and swept out the cobwebs that
21 wee.n S1U" by the 8Pider Doubt,the most poisonous spider inthe world and spoils even the finest heartmuves in. sue had Dollshed.......,,...........,

THE TWO UGLY THl

v

away all the rust that comes from too.ucr inings mat go wrong.She had found Faith and Hope, the twolittle golden statues that ornament everyheart when It Is new, and that shine soperfectly that their light Is both Illumi-nation and song. In the Wise Man sheart the two statues had been tumbledaWaV Inln ft irlAnm. . , .mm iie naarilled their places with two ugly China
iiarnea pessimism and Melan-choly.

Pessimism had wicked yellow eyes anda green month. anH a .An .1- ov. 'IIOI. ciiJOKvlolenUy as lf It said "No! no!" to every- -
u.....s. J.HH more oeautirul a thing wasthe more violently Pessimism shook Itshideous h:li .Tn mrm .v.A- A-. M a.ai BIIOKCSso much that at last the heart is crackedhopelessly, and after a while It gts Quite
.ixi u anu useless.Melancholy was all black, with a tonguethat had the sad power of painting every-thing that it licked as black as it wasItself, it had no eyes at all, and so wasquite blind, although It always thoughtthat it was the only creature that couldreally and truly see.

Helter! skelter! went the two uglvthings as the duster of the Star Womanstruck them. The Wise Man heard thecrash as they fell and broke on the floorof his heart. But he did not know thatanything was breaking. He thought thatthe sound he heard was a chorus of birdssinging more sweetly than ever birds thathe had heard in all hia life.
And then he rubbed his eyes. All thatvast city of stone and Iron had beentransformed. The streets still stretchedfor miles and miles, beset with tinylights. The houses and churches andtowers Btlll stood as If plied on one an- -

wall." said a woman. In an anxiouswhispef, to her neighbor. "He"!! haveto turn back."
Tom had come to a sudden rise In thewall. Hitherto it had been an irregularbut very gradual Incline upward, butnow there was a sharp rise of somethree feet to be surmounted before hecould get on the gable end under whichBob's cage hung. He hesitated a mo-ment, pausing there on his giddyheight, and then slowly and cautiouslyrose to his feet.
Jim covererl bl va nria-v- hi. a .- - 1110 nana;ne could not look any longer surely hemust fall! For n aar-nn-

held their breath; then a low murmur
ui. oiavo: ran along the crowd. Jimlooked up again. Tom had surmounted
-- ..a ui.iuun, ta.nu wu.H sitting upon thegable end as lf he were on horsebackpausing for a moment's rest. A fewmoments more . nnri ii h. . 11 . ,- u u.atru Himself high enough to be almost over

Steadying himself with one hand, andclinging closely with his knees to thewall, with the other hand he took thecord and hook from his pocket andlowering it quickly, raising it with dif-ficulty clear of the; nail on which ithung. let It rapidly down Into theeagerly outstretched hands of JimVergln. A subdued cheer arose. butwas quickly suppressed.
"Hush! he's faint he'll fall, after allfetsh a sail." were whispers that passedfrom mouth to mouth.
Tom had laid his head down on hisarms for a minute or two after the bird

b ram in dims nands. as if exhaustednow that the tension was over. But hespeedily roused himself and began hisdescent backwards, moving slowlv downtill he reached tlw, end of the gable, andstood safely again on the lower wallBut here he found it difficult to go back-wards, and more difficult to turnWhile he was hesitating a heavy" crashliroke the 'stillness that reigned aroundand the whole scene was buried in anImmense cloud of dust. When thiscleared away, to the astonishment ofeveryone Tom was seen still standingunhurt, clinging to the gable end beforehim But a few feet behind him thewall dropped sheer to the ground theportion by which he had climbed up'hav-in- g
fallen, thus entirely cutting oft hisdescent; and it. was, besides, impossibleto pay how soon the gable end itselfmight follow.

"A saUl Where'a that sail?" shouted

SCRAPER
other, high nd low. some like immensethin giants standing so tall that It lookedas lf they were on tiptoe trying to peerover the rim of the clouds; and otherssquat fat like dwarfs trying to hide be-neath the giant's skirts.But instead of stone and mortar andsteel, the houses and towers now wereof crystal, white and gold and pink andgreen, and all transparent as the finestglass. And the first thing that the WiseMan saw everywhere behind those flash-ing walls were the little children of thecity. Wherever be looked i, .i

In the big apartment-house- s he saw hun-dreds of them. There were two and threeand sometimes more In almost every room
...a? 5reat- - u'y tenement houses about

btChstaUshtac,fiKUreJ Ut l0n8eSt

arth.1""" aS.,f th Va8t Clty Wer
fhlii a T of chMren- - Everywherewere, kneeling, some by their beds

.Ut mSt, of them by the kneestL,H s&'ln their prayers. Andthe calm night there sounded agentle music, most beautiful. He heard
'a188' h'hr and h'Rher. till

"kraSCended the peaceful, waiting
Presently he saw the hundreds andthousands of children all climbing Intotheir beds. Great carved beds were someof them, with silken quilts; poor uglvthings were many, with little more than

IVL ?KCUdl under- - But everywhere
Man saw mothers stoopover them and tuck the children In. Andlf the prayers of tne children had as-cended like gentle music, the prayers ofthe mothers of the city arose around himlike a chorus of angels

wras Indeed, a chorus ot an-gels? "Look, look!" rang the pleasantlittle voices of his friends, the fairies
J.If.eV an? over aU the city there

Vfn "hinlng forms. From their handsflowers, but not such flowers as theIse Man had been accustomed tostudy and clas-slf- None of them couldbe found In the books on botany that
5i-?,-

ed 'nahlS mrary. If the little.n,an 1,8,1 nt set his heart torights he could not have seen them atfll 1 V' 1,8 knew at once thatshining forms were the Bearers ofSleep, and that the flowers that thev
the men; and In three minutes a large

PairS 0f "tronwas held out below the wall"Jump. Tom," called up one of the
n,r'wn"W'1.1 CatCl1 you' Qulck- - beforeon goes."Tom Byam cast one look down into the

FAIRIES
were strewing on the city were thelreams of the Night.

Fast new the fairies now. and everhe flew with them. Hfs spectacles werehopelessly awry on his nose, but he did
."? "a?1'" a"" IIU eyM w"e o clearma',e him th,nk of something-tha-he had forgotten years ago howrar he had been able to see over thevalley when he was a Dor.
tS,.Clear hfs 8iKht 'hat it seeme.Jas If he could R..e. not onlvthrough the walls of rho houses butdeep into the hearts of the folk in themHe saw rich and poor and sad and gavand good and bad.

He saw men meditating in evil places,1,at they would commit whenthe nUht gr.-- older. Ho saw fright-"- Korms 3eal through rbe dark al-le- js

intent on robbing men that fled be-ov- er

VJT aW r,Ch men P'0'Ung
tholr.lwinn to rtieat and plunderthonn,tha J""1 day- - If he h onlv

I wa" the finest oppor-tunity to make a fat boQk fuU oftics of crime. Hut. stransely enough. Itnever entered the Wise Man's head
And this was becau.se the little StrtX?,",,"1" thc fir'es showed him thFor every person In the greatcitV who was thinking wrong things andeoing wrong deeds he saw a thousand

t,.WIr',K0id ttnd thinking how theykindness to othersWherever he looked he saw a hundred
f li,e,r comPi"lns for every onethat to hamper his fellow manIf he saw a man doing ill he forgot it atonce, lor he saw children helping their

FS-t-
.H

ts and Parts helping children, andhelpintr friends. He saw rich menpondering aud studying in their hand-some homes how to help their less for-tunate brothers. He saw poor men whost were not too poor to shelter those,still poorer.
Again he became aware of a tinklingas of a million and a dozen sleighbell-- s

theflTrles1. U WaS

'Statistics! Statistics!" ther were
CrylI1?-.J'Wr,t- e them! WrIt therar'rite them! Write them!" sound-ed the chorus from the farthest blackedge where the dark sky stood on endon the still darker earth. "Write them'

h w. 'T.' " sounded into each ear ofse,Man and matle him Jump.With that jump his feet felt firmground. His dressing gown stopped flap-I-in- gand he looked down and saw his'
Clad, comfortably In the carpet "8Pcidly on the floor of

"Write them! Write them!" was stillIn ears' but 811ha.rVr , e fairiesHe looked out of the windowand saw only the sky. the moon and thestars. At last his eye rested on thegnren star Algol. It seemed to him thatit was winking faster than everHe looked at It very closely." and aflash of it went straight Into his eveagain. That moment hia heart K.tve '
great jump. It was tho little Star Wom-an popping out and riding swiftly awa-o- n

the starbeam to go back Home. Buthe did not know it."I suppose that most people would im-agine that they had been dreaming"said the Wise Man.
'.1.". loolc as ,f you ''ad a little fever "aid the Wise Man's wife, who had to ginto his library every night to tell himto go to bed. because, like most WiseMen. he did not know quite enough togo without being told.
"No." sakl the Wise Man. "I have just

right"01" thRt "r 1UUe frlrI wa" qu,ta
"I don't know what you are talkingabout. said the Wise Man s wife'fh,was entirely and completely truev lso Men s wives rarely do know, and ItIs just- - as well for their comfort and Joyto she made the Wise Man go to bedThe i.txt morning the Wise Man ate agood breakfast. He had oranges andcoasted muffins and marmalade and thre.big cups of coffee. Then he went intohis library and bepan to write a bookOne day It was published. There wlnothing in it about statistics. InsteadV,?as ful1 of Springtime and love andchildren and happiness.
Men read it and said It was not at alllike anything that the Wise Men eve-h- ad

written belore. "It cannot be provedby statistics." said some. "Indeed." saidothers "it is opposed to his ownstatl.s-ic- s.

"But It Is frue." said evervbo.lv "Wecannot prove, it. but we know that It isso. It makes one wish to sing and bemerry.
So they praised the Wise Man. and won-dered how he had been able to think outsuch things and write so beautifula book. '
The Wise Men were too wise to tellthem that he had not thought it out arail. but had learned it on a night whenhe flew over the roofs In his dressln-gow- nand carpet slipiaers and spectaclesand looked through the crystal wall, withthe Sky Senper Fairies

(TIIK K.n.)

brown sail beneath him and one ud tahe blue sky above, closed his eves andJumped fearlessly. The sail received himsafely and five minutes after he wasborne triumphantly Into the mill on themen s shoulders, with his rescued pet.''"L,lru ins ami.
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