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¢ Transformation of
Bayal the Porcupinc.
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(Continued from page 2)
pains and fears, was gone, and Bayal
fouml himself standing aloe ln the wil-
derness and wearlnfl the Hkeness of »
great boar—black and shaggy and stron
and musenlar.

Bayay was pleased, and shook his
furry coal with great joy.

“Oh, ho!” he criad; seo what gteal
oluws | have! And these teeth. Now,
indemd, I am of some lmportance in the
Wildorness!"

AL 4 jog trob e mounted the low hills
and made for the mountains beyomld,
The smaller animnls soattered wildly
al his approach, and it made his heart
ghad to realize how fterribly he was
feared,

His instinet ted Wm to seck a ave,
anr the mountialns would have many
eaves, He was near them now,

“When I have found a eave I will
hilde untll evening cools these rocks”
he thought; “then 1 will go forth aml
hiunt.” :

A glanee showed him a jaguar eronch-
Ing beside his path, Had he still been
w poroupine HBayal would haye instant-
ly rolled himself imto a lmll. Even
Jaguars avolded poreupine quills, But
he was o bear now the jaguar, master!

Ro he tramped prondly on, with a
low growl,

The jaguar's tall lashed the ground.
He walted until the black bear was
great cat launched its tawny body in
the air and settled flrmly upon  the
boar's haunches, clinging stubborly,

Bayal whirled his great body around
with a growl of minglel surprise and
jaguar wis not to be shaken off, Fear
entered the soul of the blaek bear—
which was the sol of Baval the Poren
pine, e

Lo ewcnpe

wondersd what be could do
what a bear ought to do in
sieh a terrible erisis,  But he had not
heen n boar |ullg enough to know; so e
tummed cownrd and ran,

Dreadful pains streaked through all
the vast bulk of his b by, and then
hie stumbled on a loose stone and fell
rolling over wnd over, When he re
gained his Toet the jaguar still clung to
his flank
on his death,

With great strides the frantle bear
plunged forwanl. At last be saw a dim
opening In the face of the eliff—the
It did not seem
quite large enough for his bady to en:
ter, But Dayul was desperate, Sum
moning Ids  last' stodeth he  dasind
through the opening

As he did so he uttered a ery that was
almost a soream. For although the hole
proved large enough for his own oar-
oanss it was not big emough to admit
the jaguar, The brute stood up and
peered within the oave, which showed
black In the shadow of the oliif, then
Le slunk away and disappeared.

Bayal had found that the cavern wi-
dened from its mouth, but as he stag-
gered from the vaulted ehamber beyond,
his senses left him, and he swooned and
fell lifeless upon the anmp floor. When
L0 awful consclousness of his plight
eame buek to him he swooned with pain.

motionless, evilly inteng up-

maeith of & oavem,

mused, clieking lis teeth. “To be will
and free; to prey upon all other ani-
mals; %o fear nothing; to hide by day
and hunt by night—ah! why did 1
not elioose in he beginnlug to be a jack:
alt”

He benrd n far away yelping in the
depths of the forest und headed towanl
the souwml. Jnokals hunt in packs, The
powurd streak b their nature, tou, aml
they kpnow they are more powerful when
Dnlodd hm“uﬂ‘.

After n long run Bayal entered a
clearing In the forest aml saw a score
of fellow jackals leaping sbout, quarrel
ing, sunapping at one another hangrily
bt each fearful of engaging in open
fight, Near them squatted their leader,
old snd gray, thinnerithan the rest, per
haps more more
whe, He canght o glimpse of Bayal
and darted toward him,

“A stranger!” be snarled, with deflant,
blood shot gyes fashing an evil Jight.
“Where do yotr come from "

“Why are vou here!™ the leader in-
ipuired suspiciously,

“To join your park, and bunt in your
vompany,” sald Hayal,

“Will you obey my word!" asked the
leader,

“Then you may join us,”

That pleased  Bayal. There seemed
wore chance of securing prey In com-
pany with these fHeron-eyed jackals sur-
rounding him than in bunting alone,
Aml he was hungry,

None of the band welcomed Bayal or
even notleed him except to snarl and
suap if he came Lo near; but be was as
powerful as any among them, and they
hudl yespect for his size aml took care
not to provoke him openly,

Before long n scout came darting in

bungry—and surely

with good news
had tracked a wounded stag.

With Joyful yelps the pack wan off,
following their leader in n swift lope
toward the teadl of their vietim, And
Bayal ram with toe rest, his strong
luubs Keeping Lim close in the wake of
the gray chieftain,

Such speed covervd the grouml quiek-

A few miles away he

Iy, und before long they vame upon the
stug who limped painfully down a wool-
land path and was unable o increase
his pace as he heard the hungry yelps
of the juckals,

“Look out!”™ eried the leader to his
pack; for the stag, trembling and ter-
rifled, turned suddenly upon them, and
throwing up his antlered head stood at
bay,

and strong; but he has his troubles,
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that fellow! 1 am sorry for the poor
bears.”

As for the elephants, he laughs at
them, shaking his quills merrily.

“How awkward they are!™ he cries,
“and how they sulfer if they are hurt!
For the bigger the beast the bigger his
pain, since there iw more of him o ache.
I'm glad that | am small aud peseeful”

With that be curls limself up inlo a
ball, with his quills spreading i’ every
direction, and goes to sleep.  And the
tizard looks at him pityingly and whisp-
ers 1o herself,

“Poor thing! It's not very grand to be
a porcupine und root for beetles and
ants, But if Bayal b happy in his
lowly comdition 1t s no use regretting he
s nol a limard!™

A Considerate Fellow
Was lnventor Fixem

sl

ERE goes Fixem, the celebrat
od Inveutor,”
“Who? That little man across
the street?”

“Yea, The one with the dent In his
bat. Did you ever Lear about his con
sideration for his wife?"

“No, but of course be would be kind
to ber”

“Sure. But she complainad be stald
out #o late at night and caused her to
lose sleep walting up for him, Bo he
invented a phonograph attachment for
the clock so that every hour after mid-
night it would recite for ffteen mio-
utes;: ‘John Henry Fixem, this is »
pretty thme of nlght for a respectable
person 10 be coming home! Where In
this world have you been? Don't tell
me that. 1 know you haven't been al
the office. If you ever dare to come
home this way agalo I sball go home
to my mother. What will the nelgh
bors say ¥ And n whole lot more like
that."—Chlcago Tribune,

Shrowd Move.

Mra. Fox—Great news! George Is en
gaged to Miss Roxley.

Mr, Fox—What! Our son engaged to
Miss Roxley? 1 must object!

Mra, Fox—Nonsense! Are you out of
your mind?

Mr. Fox—Xot at all, but If we don't
kick a litle the Roxleys will think we
don’t amount to much, and theyll prob-
ably eall it all off. —Cathollc Standard
and Times,

Hopelesa Cane,
Mr, Sappbedd — Charles Hiroll has

into trade,
Miss Bulfurle—Let me see, Ile had

Most of the pack drew baek on the

instant, yelping wildly; but Bayal Jid )

not understand. The sight of the prey |

roused him to fury, and his hunger made l

him careless of danger,

He launched his body at the stag's |
throat; ;but he never reached it, ior!
the prongs of the antlers met him.

Shaking his head flercely, the stag
dislodged his foe and trampled him un- |
der foot. Then he turmed ll-.rulcnlngly'
upon Lhe cirele of howling jackals which
summoned him to death yet feared to
venture near.

The body of Bayal quivered and pres-
ently ho found strength to creep awny
from the feet of the maddened stag. But
now every member of the pack turned
gn‘t'll)' eyes upon the maimed and hi'lp-
less  jackal, licking their hungry jaws
as the leader sald:

The suffering was at first too great
to pdmit of thought, but in the midst

and ealled upon her name,  Again the

fuiry responded, and gaged sadly into | Bayal listened in horror, and shrank

the boar's plending eyes,

{ his agony he remembered Athlos, |

“He disobeyed me, and death is his |
portion, Fall upon him my braves! ll-‘
may hold our hunger wn check until we

are able to pull down the stag”

|back towanl the stag. secking refuge |

“I was—wrong—to—wish—to be n bear! | where the jackals dared not tread. To |

skl Bayal, gasping painfully the words,
gllln] Ath-
and  guiekly—or I shall diel™

poreupine
agnint™ whe asked, looking upon her

Give unto me another form
llh

“Po you wish to be a
foolish charge with tender sympathy,

“No, nol” he eried, trylng to erawl
to tie fairy's feel, and sobbing with
pain and longing; “not that, dear Ath-
los! But take nway this shape of a
bear, | beseech you! It is too big, and
to ungainly,” And the bear has dread-
ful enemies to maim and destroy him,
I would have n form slender and floet—
A form fitted to prey not to be preyed
upon.  Transform e into a jackal, fair
Athlos!™

Thwe fulry sluank baek with a disap.
pointed gesture; but she gave him his
wish, and Bayal became n jackal, and
then Ahlos vanished from he sight,

To the former porcupine his new
whipe seemed perfect, Relieved from his
suflering, Bayal gave vent to a Joyous
yelp and darted from the eavern, not
even remembering to be grateful to Ath.
ols for ber favor in saving him from
death,

He was Joan and musenlar and sped
with  wonderful flestness down the
mountain and into the grim forest, Night
had fallen, and as the jackal ran the
moon rose over the wilderness and lant
to all things therein a soft and mellow
radiance,

Bayal paused, squated upon his hanm |
ches, and barked at the moon. The jack-
al in but » wild dog, and has a dog's
instinots, He longed to sit there and
bay the moon forever, but presently his
inslstent humger urged him om,

I devourel "." his own Kind sed el I11

fate more dremdfnl than e b gored

Lo death by the Forest King himself ‘
“*Athlos!"™ lu tennified at the
approgel of deati, AMlos, come (o !ln""i
Athlos™ he |

moaned, “wrong and wicked in my wish

il

“I have been  wrong,

to wear & form other than wmv own
I have

Furewell, Athlos,

been  punished, and 1| ropent
for 1 diet™ |
Indesd, his eyes weve alrendy j.'h'lz'ill;::
reanched ouly amd 1onehed

ot at the

e the fairy
m  pityingly, toueh  nis
pain passed from him, his heart gave
a sudden throb of joy, and he stood up,
full of health, and bowed low before
the guardian of his mee. Hix long guills
teailed Jow upon the ground; his samall
Black eyea looked happily upon the
dawn of the voming day; his sonl awell-
ed with peace.

For the Kind fairy had befriended
him in spite of his folly and rebellion,
and had given him back his own form,

In n lonely part of the wilderness
Bayal the Poreupine has won the repu-
tation among his intimates of being a
wiwe philosopher, Indeed, he is known
to envy mo other animal that exists,
and often declares he is glad to be an
insignificant poreupine, Also, e is con-
sidernte of his neighbors, and has de-
veloped a most geninl disposition,

A gray lisard that suns iteell on a
dead branch often converses Inxily with
Bayal, and listens with mueb respect
to the porcupine's gossip.

“There goes a jackal!” the philosoph-
or will say. “Poor creature; he lives in
fear of hiv life, and is always hungry."

When a bear slovehes along the path

“This Is the true life, after all” he

Aayal says to the lizard: “He Jooks big

| meut and obe or two other things, had
pot? sold for nearly

‘ expect of a fellow Mke that1—Pittsburg

already committed forgery, embexzle-

Mr. Bappbedd—Yes,
Miss Bulfuric=Well, what could you

Post, z i

purit

matter in the : r
skin eruptions so common during spnng
feverish condition, as a result of too muc
poison in the blood. A la
lluted, diseased blood, and can only

mineral, but is com
nctually disgraced his family by going | P

WHEN
A BLOOD PURIF
THINK OF §

The Mosi Popalar we Widely-nown Bleod Purific

GUARANTEED PURELY VEGETABLE

This is the season that tests the quality of blood,
mdifitisnotgoul,thenevideneunf“l{viflb;:ginm

show as the weather grows

warmer, Carbuncles and boils,

pimples and blotches, and numerous itching and burning

skin emptionsb‘dwilg ]:ih 1tflu:u' gppegmnca,n da:ul
dications of ring-time

iy, i q:re gn poor mdmy?u to with-
the system which always comes at this

pure, sickly blood, then you
stand the strain upon

are sure in-
with im-

time of the year. A failure to look after your physical wel-

fare now, by purifyin
eral system, may

down, with no appeti
vousness, It is

riously upon

acrid
po

Springfield, Ohlo, May 16, 1803,
On two oocasions I have “sed your

8. 8. 8, in the spring with fine results. I
oan heartily recommend it as a tonic and

blood purifier. 1 was troubled with

headaches, indigestion and liver trouble,

whioh all disappeared under the use of &

few .bottles of your great blood remedy,

8. 8. 8, My appetite, which was poor,

was greatly helped. Ioan eat anything
I want now without fear of indigestion,
and my blood has been thoroughly
cleansed of impurities and made rich and
strong again. As a tonio and blood pur-
tfier it is all youn claim for it.

MRS. GEORGE WIEGEL.
771 E. Main St,

than S.S.S. If you are thinking of a blood
ﬁz; years, while the demand is

No remedy without merit could exist so long an

the blood and toning up the gen-. :
t in a complete btuglun

health later on, and you will find yourself

and a to indigestion and ner-
lood thrzdu weak bodies, for it

is this vital fluid that must suypply vigor and strength to our
rests our chances for health. Any impurity, humor or

ing down of
and run

acid or the

you have any symptoms

poison in the
the system and affects the general health. It is to the morbid,
blood that chronic sores and ulcers are due. The
and summer, show the blood to be in a

n

y
and scaly

presence of some irritating humor or

g:rcent. of human ailments have their origin in a
reached by a remedy

and uproots and expels the poison and restores the blood to a healthy, natural condition. If

that into the circulation

o bad blood ung Are  yppr YIS MM
thinking of a blood puri- and found it to ‘be a blood purifier of the
fier,then think of S. g S, m;"" My Sysiom Wi V8 Sow

a remedy with a long-
established reputation
and that has proven it- it
self to be a specific in dis-
eases of the blood, and a
superior tonic and sys-
tem builder. S.S.S. con-

tains no mercury,

ash, arsenic or other

retain

THE SWIFT SPECIFIC

o0 & parvhnged 8 beiels of f stk

WAS, 50 a

e e 00 e
o8 are

my blood has been clesnsed snd reno-

1588 Market Btreet.

exclusively of vegetable ingredients, selected for their medicinal
roperties and gathered from nature’s store-houses—the fields and

sands who have used S. 8. S. and know from experience what it will do in blood %
do not need to be reminded of a blood purifier now, for they know no better can be i

purifier, tlg:kof

Write us if in need of medical advice, which is given without chm - i

Peor Fellow,

Hicks—For goodness’ sake, Jeok at|girvwevweenes

JUST A MOMENT!

Salladay shoveling In his dinner! |
thought be was a dyspeptie. A

Wicks—8o he Is; the worst sort. He's| )
burdened with an optimistic appetite |y
and a pessimistie digestion.—Catholle
Standard and Times.
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JOE CHAPPLE, Editor
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We Want to Talk to You

ABOUT BOOK BINDING

‘We do it in All the Latest and
Best Styles of the Art. . ..

= % S Y

We take your Old Magazines that you
have piled away on your shelves and make
Handsome Books of them fit to grace any

library.

We take your old worn . out books with
the covers torn off, rebind them and return

to you good as any new book.

Let us figute with you on fixing Up your

Library.

The J. S. Dellinger Co,

Makers of All Kinds of Bﬂ&)k? |

CorNER COMMERCIAL AND 10TH S’rul'r
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