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JANE'S TRUE BEAR STORY

ANINY JANE'S halr waa the rich,
M ellowish red of the old erockers

pickie jJars on the pantry shelf

nnd vr ovnl ¢ ‘unisnance was ko freck-

Ind 11 ' vmed an I o cow had

®ive o fisn in her face. But Mandy

o imrnies ipd were ruby red, her teeth

nna regulnr. here eyoes deep tur-

' e blué and her lithe, girliah figure
Whs a8 ply o partridge.

N o har nntocedents or

ame. They anly Knew
Wik a “‘hound girl” nnd worked
* family of n distinguishod young
£ man w o mne sugar-lonfed

hrioad brimmed hat, lang, curly halr,
riffled shirt front and wide flowlng
enllnrs were ns 11 known as his ple-
and his oft-auoted bon mots
" customary on market dayn
farmarn of the Furrounding
o asmemblie In town before
of dAay and pack thelr rle-
turasgue eanvas-coversd market WiLE -
onk agalnst the
closely I
& manv

Wit first ravs of the morning
Bun  AMandy Jane usuaily appoared,
wilking demurely behind her mintress
and totlng n bhig willow bitnkot through
thoe crowds of markoeters who throngad
the midewnlks Mo apread despalr
In her wake and m heapa of country
produce aha lefi many an aching heart
int Mandy Jane saven nll carensss for
u big lout of a low comedinn, a cren-
ture with smal} eYen., uneouth manners,
nwhkward galt and dishonest waysa. Ils
wan, hegldes nll this, as bilnck as your
hnt

Mundy Jane's affection, In short,
were cenisred on a big. fat blnck hear,
and this s the #lory

The young art!st had been down the
river on p commission to paint the
portralt of General Zanchary Taylor, af-
terward Prexident of the Tinited States,
and while the steamer raced up the
Slream with a negro on the safety
valve and the spiteful blue steam hian-
ing menncingly at every rivet in the
bollers, tha reckleas passongers sat un-

fd llne of vehlelen extond-
AreR,

toncernedly at cards In the saleon or
around the decks, nnd Inughed merrlly
when the rival packer wan left around

the bend

necessary stop was made at
t to take on wood und a
put ashore for dealing
in the eablin, the care-
lnughed at the plight
It wn®e on one of thess
long, Iank, buckskin-
ergeld from a eanebrake
ér amusement to (tha
on deck by offering
lttle bear cub, which
hased the artist

o grow ha
and develnped
fun which won
5 hearts.

wvenr, pnd the bhoys wers
Inseprrable. If one of
¢ down stairs Caffey
f thore wonr » raid nn
I, Cuffev 1ad the rald
hide and seock aw
was #lso o source

nd

of revenue to 1nds,

Flve plos was the price charged to
Rea Lthe “real llve bear from the Red
tMver.,” and no bent or rusty pins were
neeepied by “the trust” owning the
an' ] ven h plne as were In-
penlously stralghtened out by nmmnll

feot revolving them back and forward
ot the red brick sidewnlks were scorn-
fully rejeoted, and yet every plncush-
o In the house sBooOn glintoned with
1tw lond of wealth.

If tha hear wr tired from play or
iud Indigestion from swallowing mar-
blas and pieces of woodan tops, he nl-
way® went to Mandy Jane for comfort
and kKind words, after which he would
roll himaell into o ball anda sleep off
Iis Indisposition In the kitchen wood-
hox

AR Cuffay became older he inoransed

y th, and the children
to fear the rough play of thelr
footed friend. In time the bear
ETow 10 he so large that, for sufety,
ha was chained to the ald peach tree In
LI G | He would breakx loose oc-
wlonally and ereate exc¥tement by
visiting the houne,

His receptlon there was not now as
rdinl an It had heon when he was &
emall  oub. When the Aoors were
siammed in hin faca the bear would go
to tha front parlor windows, and, seat-
Ing himself In the black horsehalr
covared rooker. procecd to rock vin-
Ietitly bhmok and forth, to the wreat as-
tanlzhm af the peopls on tha atrest.
nslo portaman unele
17" wWeres wont to put
bontlegs an thelr arms b
to deag the bonr nut of 4
and chalo him, Y Mn
hesitate to leave her t

ntreng

nnd tha artist fa

fare proceed ng
s hy |

N cars
Jans would

@ kitchen and with her
rolfled » _bove her olbows,
vapture hin

Waa a winsoma sight

to mee the
d white arm  thr !
' brute's ne K,
king affoctionately to the e Ar AS he
W wit il protest,

ed nnd his

the tire-

noeneh

chalned, ha iHd wearily trag
! way around the I -
1 wiidl trot hock agaln, for hours at

farmer's son, the milkman and the

mied gladly to be
any nid tree, if Mandy would
as ahe did Cuffey.

caused the bear to gnash

12 had succeeded In
opportuna time,
Hman to shreds.
affeotlon for
rk, and even when

conxed at In
with her four-f il

boy dara not an the Zute, althows

calerity with which they wanlted over tha
high pleket fence.

The men of the house now appeared
with bootlegs on their arms, bur Cuffesy,
thinking it fine fun, put ais to2s in the
Eround and pulled the men to thelr

8.

Mandy Jane had shut Lerwelf in the

kitchen and pulled down tha blinds, and

| for a time she could not ba persuaded

oven to loogk put of the door At the un-
fortunate Cuaffey. However, she was
into exerting her IinAuence

rastones until the |

THE FARMERS'S

ONS, THE MILKMAN AND THE GROCERYNARN,
ALL ‘ENVIED A S

THE BEAR., &

outside of the palings
hopes of u chance smile or word from

farmer’'s sons
yenture to lounge arcund outside of the

e S B S = s B R
e i I e s e T www.

The effect was wonderful The bear

ceased 1o TOMP, play or chow fight He
waddled up 1«

hind legs and sald: *C

Mandy, e

1 upon his
—U—3—g!""

iem he dropped on all fours and put hia

In them are the po vers

head aganinst the gh' for a piomens, and
when sho said wom sthing foftly to the
beast, he ecaught her dress playfully In
his month and iifted her skirte untll {ley
displayed the trimmest paws of ankles In
the city,

But Mandy Jane sremed unconscious of
that fact and slowlv led her pet to the
wagon. The tears  clistened on her oy -
laxhes as =hae climbe d ‘nto it followed hy
Cuffey,

The showmnan hast Iv fastoned the bear's
chaln to the seat, 1 nd as Mandy lghtly
Jumped to the ground the: ecracked the
whip and the horsd started a: gallop
up the streot

The novel experior ce of being in a rap-
ldly moving wagon so sstonlshed Cuffey
that he never movid until he saw that
Mandy was sobbing bhi lerly Then he
Sprang fgom the vohic Although the
chain dld not break it dtd pull the seat
from It rastening: and tumbled tha
showmen over In t).elr wagon, and poor
Cuffey was free fo)sver.

There wns o plering shiriek as Mande
Jana ‘fell fainting. aot on the sidowalk,
but Into the sfalwar: arme of the Erncery
boy. The Himp form of the broken- necked
bear was hoisted In'o the wagon and the
equaily Itmp form «f tha broZen-hear!nd
“bond"” mirl was enderly carried into
the houss,
he showmen swo e roundly when they
found that the ben~ was dead. and the
milkman, markef men and the nelghbor-
Ing cats openly redideed over the demisa
of Cuffey; but the rad-cheaksd Brocery
ldl’s eyos suffuser with sincera toars
when he was confionted with the deep
grief of Mandy, ani when he WAE ro.
warded by a grateful, thouxh tearful,
smile, tha Ind solmnly  declared that
Cuffey was th:e best bear that sver Nved.
And 50 he was—to Mandy Jane!
(Copyright, 1000, bv the MeClurea News-

paper S millcate.)

The Fleet.

Edmund Vance Coodl in ithe Independent

This is the song of tis thousand men, who
aréd multiplied 5y twelve,

Sorted and sifted, tor.nd, tried and muscled
to Alg and deles

They come from the hum of the elty and
shop, they come from ithe farm nnd
ﬂP]tF

And they .;;!nw the arrem of ocean now, buot
tell me. what 1 thelr vield?

This im the song of the sixteen ehips to
buffet the battis and Enln, ’

And in every ohe wé have thrown AawaY a
Harvard or a Yale.

f Pittsburg, the

mills of Lowell nna n,
And the furnaces roar and the bollers seeths,
but tell me! wtat do they spin?

Thin is the sang af 1he myriad miles from

Hampton to the Horr .

From the Horn awas tn thist western bay
whence our guns waere proudly barne;

4 Toyal fleet and a lost of hands tn carey
these rounds of shot!

And bahold! they hayv i girdled the globe f1-
relf nnd what iy the Ewin they have
brought?

This in the wong of ti'e Wastes, well, “Deo-
fendern,” 1 you please,

Defenders ngainst our f rwa, with their
WaeaAlars, &Ven mg t} o,

For we will not lenrn the Jessun known

since ever the s=sars Were younpg,

That the chlelf defonse which a nation needs
s to Quard its onn hand and tangue

This 1a the song of o r Tolly,
out # glad weelrim
At thess slaughtering whipa In

of whieh we sheuld bow

that we cry

the shadow
our heads in

shames
That we clap applagse, that we ory hurrahs,
that we vent cur inthinking breath,

For oli, we ure proud thot

we fNaunt this
flash In the mn kets

of dismal death?

'I‘htn_ I8 the song of our ainning (for the
fault Is not thers, but ouTE),

That we ehain these slaves to our gallsy-

Hpa, as the symbol of our POWars:

‘OWnR men brave, who on land and

WavVE feaAr not - die: buc eeill

Bl fArs on the roll; of the world's grent
r‘--};lzn are the n.en who have Tfeared (o
i

one at the vine-

been deceivod

nnd he never forgot it. Fle had bean idly

‘Story of a Bold Rescue

(Copyright, 1900
dering why the boys 1}

The small house occup

dandle bahles.
The long underlip of the

bhear projected

amiused him; but the ont was fr
nand, reaching for anythilng in

1 gleamed in hils llttle eyox, and

and delibeMately
the =spitting and

wos never scratched again, ai-

from thelr hodies by t

ndded to the st of

| about the minor o

it® around ti
of his chaln was Wotimd in,
N, reverslng him acrobatic feats,

until the slack motey lavishly in making experiments

-

wos a' publiec menace

thie artist Lo give Cuffev

VI ANl open exprass w wZgan

it for the men,

- - e
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MANDY JANE WOULD NOT HESITATE TO LEAVE HER BREAD DOUGH.
reecronssavee ""H’*MfOQQH sesssresare s

e T S e

erary Press.)

D]-}\W-:NI{AM MILLS was & plack to

delight bovs though the whole prop-
orty bore migng of décay and neglect
by Mr. Byam,
id, and had un-
FEone mo rvepalrs for yvears, Scarcely a

the foreman, wos very

floor or window In the house boasted a
lock, for tha mills were at work at night,

id no one sver thought about robbers.
of the rooms= the papers had
worn right ay, and down the wulls
were great, ugly, xlgang crpcks. At the
ok of the houses the river that turned
mills divided and flowed in two olear
streams on elther slde the Iarge wilder-
nésas of 5 garden, meating agunin bewvond
and gltding through low-lylng mendows to
the river.

My. Byam was a thriftless man at
home, honest in looking after the Interest
of his emplovers, bt utteriy ocarcless
nforts and decencies
of housshold life, while ha spent time il

and testing new inventions. *Tha missls
ns Tom called her, was Mr. Byam's second
wite, and Tom's tepmother—a shrewish
woman, who kept the house in a continunl
farment with Arp [ongue,

Tom and his id Jam passed can-
tiously round the house to the slde door
which stood wide open. Mra, Byam's
voice could be heard fn the old kitchen
shriily scolding the mald-of-nll-wark.

“"Come on, sharp whispered
Tom, as he e idly past the open
door Oof tha kitchen and rian upstajrs two
Stepe at & thme.

Jim followed swiftly, afrald to touch the
rickety balustrade of the broad old stalrs,
Tom turned up & second steep, dark flight
And enteéred a amall garret with a sloping
roof and one window

Tom Byam's e

rance into the room was
aoknowledged by an excited “caw” from
A bIg bird that was sitting disconsolately
on the perch of a wicker cage hanging
agningt the farther wall. Tom opened the
door of the cage, letting his hand remaln
resting In the doorway, Without any
pausn or hesitatic the bird descendod
clumelly from perch, and walked
gravely and stoac up Tom's arm tiil he
reachad hia  s) der, whera ha began
pecking gently at his lips,

“Is this your room, Tom?' asked Jim,
Iéoking round.

“Yen," replied Tom. © “L Jike to bhe un
hera ont of the w Ly The missis does not
often come up thosa steep, rotten stairw
Bab and T have fine times Ltogether, don't

we’l

Bob eawed a contented pssent

“This houses mupst be awfully old, Tom,"™
enld Jim, presentiy. ‘It looks an If a good
wind would bring 1t down "

“Loss than a good wind wilt bring 1t
Aown ona of thesa dars, I expect.™ T
piied Tom, Indifferent] ‘Fathier has
often haen told it isn't safe: bur he fx
s usy with Is experimonts, he puts
off doing anything.”

It wan about a month Iiter—a month
of intensely hot, dry weatlinsr—that Tom
was awakened one morning early by
henring his father calling loudly te him
from the fool of tha stalrs leading to
his roomn Ha sat up in bed, startled,
and but half awnke.

“Tom!"™ ashouyted Mr. Byam, ‘ocome
dawn Instantly. Bring sour clothes,
Wait for nothing.”

Tom slippad wonderingly out of bed,
and taking his shoes nnd clothes in his
Arms, ran lightly over the stoep stnlrg
with his bare feeol., His father was
standing on the landing bhelow, lboking
Erave and gqulet.

“That's right, my lad; slip on your

the Associated Lit- | shoew an

I trovsers, anqa roll
er things for the present.
Tom rapidly 414 as he was
dared not ask his fnther

“I want you to row
the river to Crockerton,
when Tom had sof
“and you must be off at onae.™

It was n still, hot day, with the same
cloudless biue sky and blaging Sun that
for n month past ind heen scorching up
the land; but Tom Enew from the helght
of the sun that it e mild be me; aly 7
o'clock yet. He ‘ound Mra. Byam al-
ready in the bopt andg took the oars
without a word, dr. Byan saying:

"Take it easy, Tom, and keep under
the shadow of the willows, If it Evts hot,
I shall come over later in the day.' ha
Rdded to his wife, whe only nodded in
fl‘f\]}'.

Aftar dinner Tom rowed baok alone
for his father. A few yards from the
home Janding place he saw James Ver-
Ein on the bank, voking eager and ex-
cited.

“Where'll vou sleep tonlght, Tom=>
ha called out. Tom Inoked so amuazed
that Jim added: 1 do belleve you don't

Know anything ahout the house having
fallen.”

“The house follag !
standing stocksifll on tl
with a startled fuce,
haste, the altorerher
‘ing= of Lthe mornl: E. rushed through his
mind in an instan:.,  [His father foressw
the danger, and Fot him and his slep-
mather guietly ocut of the way. His
father hated a fu %, and he might have
let him save Rob, poor Bab!

At the thought of Bobh he started oft
at'a run towards the houss, Jim follow-
ing. The sun stlll shone brightly over
the ruin that lay befare them, round
which one or two woumen and children
were Idly standing.,

At the first glance Tom uttered a crv
of Joy. The whole house had fallen and
Was 4 complete wreck, With the exeep.-
tion of one wall, anag that waa the end
wrll, which formed one glde of Tom's
bedroom; and high upoen the gabled

the

up the oth-

bid: he
any guestions.
¥our mother up
d Mr. Byam,
Iinto his trousers,

excinlmed Tom,
e Innding place,
Then his father's
unusual procesd-

point of this solitary remnant of
old house hung the old wicker eage, In
which mat Boh, silent and dise msolate,

but uninjured

Tom gazod with tears in hi= eves nt
hie pet hira lianging there, so far out
of reach and in aimost momentary peri]
of being smashed, for it was not lkely
the old wall would stand long. L

“Jim.* sald Tom decldedly, *
I'm a lightwaight and used
trees. 1 can’t stand here
hAnd see Bob killed.”

“You'll be killed Yourself," sald Jim.
“And T dan't see how You can reach
the cage anyvway, even If vag RN get
along the top of the wall, It's too low _
down.

“F know how to do It,” aaid Tom: and,»
running off te a toolhouse in the yvard,
he fished put from a heap of rubbish a
Intge Iron hook and tled it Tirmly an to
n Tarme plece of oo . Putting thi=s In
the pocket of hifs fmek et he want back
10 the rulns, rRnd, #llppl 1 ofr his' shoes,
hegan his perilous ascent of the jngged,
broken end of the wa 1l without an In-
stant of faltering o1 hesitation. IHe
could hold on to the (; regular, protrud-
ing bricks with his stockinged feoet
better than with shoes on.

Cautiously ecrawling . all fours, with
hi= gaze Intently fixed on the black,
glosey feathers of h's bivd Zioaming
through the wiste bats of the enge, and
paying no.heed to t'e crowd that had
Riathered below, Tom made his Wiy,
Inch by Inch, along the ragged wall
that seemed to tha logkers on to vibrate
even with his =light welght.

"He can't get over that rlse in tha

i elimb.,
ta climbing
doing nething

W

THE SKY SCRAPER FAIRIE

thin gilants standing so tall t
were on tipt

NETANTLY
downward on tha city. Ha peemed to
gaze without
because the Hitle
been ever so

squat fat ke dwarfs tryinge 1

=etting 1t right.

Sha had bustled around in all the dark
ut ithe cobwebs that
the gray splder Doubt,

cornars and swept o

Eresn, and all trans
had been spun by

and spolls even the finest heart
when once It moves in., She had pollshed |

" /HELTER! SKELTER'WENT
THE TWO UGLY THINGS

that comes from too ! In the

g apartment-hongas he saw
hings that go wrong.

| dreds of them I
and sometimen more In almoat every
in the great, ugl
which he had figured out
best statistics

t brooding over
had found Falth
little golden atntues that

sotly that thelr lght s both iumi-

two statues had been
Eloomy comer,

monsters named

a head that shook

violently as If it salq

a thing was,
more violantly
bldeous head. hoarts it shake=
Eo much that at last the heart is eracked

hopelessly, and after a while it

Melancholy was all black, with a longue
that had the sad power of pointing every-
if licked as black as

over them and

Creature that

like n chorus of

things as the duster of the Star
The Wisa Man
rrash as they fell and broke on the finor
hs Adid not know that
Ho thought that

struck them.

mny¥thing was breaking.
the sound he heard was a chotis of birds
singing more swestly than ever birds that
he had heard in all his 1ife,
And then he rubbed hiz sves

towers stil]l stood as if piled

in an anxtious
her neighbor.

Tom had come to a sudden rize in the
had been an

surmounted before
umnder whish
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then slowly and cautiously

_-)\

L

e could not look any longer—surely he
cond the spectutors

looked up again, Tom bad surmounted

the difficulty, and was sitting upon the

and he had pulled hitm-

Steadying himself with one hand, and
clinging closely

‘.’

YR

lowering it quicikly,

raising 1t with air-

outstratched

.,
1)

W
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was quickly suppressed.
ha's faint—he'll

—

—_—

“

wWaSs safe in Jim's hande, as If exhauste
the tension was over.
himsalf and
moving stowly
of the gabjio,

But hera he found It diffloult o R0 baeck.

While he was hesitating n heavy erash
broke the “stillness that relgned around,
and the whole scens was buried in an
astonishment
still standing,
clinging to tha

dropped sheer
which he had cllmbed up hav-
thus antireiy

R e b T srava.

A =alll Where's Lh}-!. SRl shouted
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