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hey sputtered and fluttered
and banpedand sizzed,
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Wd@ awake inthe moOrning,

still eager at night-~

lor Fireworks put even the
.3andmen to,Hioht,

And when tardy sleep closed
bis one open eye

He said be'wisht all days:was

Fourth ob-July™

whizzed and hizzed,
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THE FOURT

THE BEST FOURTH
OF ALL

ARRY groaned dismually. “Thats
the way I feel,” hé explained,
when his gslster asked what

him.
"B I've beon A Mithe DIt of &
I've had a glorious time with
and pistols anfd Areworks,
father sdys that there's no uwe
any this ysar, because we can’t
oelobrate with the lady ®mo wick mext
I Qeclire, I wont know Wwhat to

do with mywelr.”
“Dont it worry you" returned
Harret, Ter will And o way

el

W be euoi?t«l in some

srranged to have your
uncls and your couvaina join
up upionio party. We'll
enough to have & good drive,
m sure you'lll enjoy your ride,” she

smiling mysteriously,

Indesd, they 814 enjoy thelr ride, for
that day presented them both
afl manner of fun running
cogagiug In other sport. at
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ng to bed Harry uﬂi:i;a-i ¥

ally this time
‘vo had such a jolly time,
n the best Fourth yet™
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snid a youngster,

WAITING FOR HER 3
A .-,-_' I ol
GRAN'PA '

Mary know he
£ Hagn't he told her pos't
Just & fow weoks before, that he
m_h‘;h see the Fourth of July
¢ Yos, gran‘pa w | come, B
niwaye aumtub.-wi E
Then they told her hs had 1
away In a big box and put I the pem
etory over the hill, where the srass greW
0 prettily and the trees were mios Sl |
shady. But Mary knew that no Bon
could keep gran’pa away. iy -4
e would go ‘and Took for M anys
way. Tredging along ﬂ.lnh "

in the cemetery, she looked
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“TRIED TO SER

for gran'pa. Then she §
hitle fage nagainst
tried us hard as ever
him.

Mother didfi't even ol
when a'r:-mmund &lr a
ward, t :

1 tan't !h’\z dranps am
Ng back bota' she &l

How #hall & u‘..;
v 4 b
Roukh he shall ot Se oF

H IF YOU WERE-

before

©he SPIRIT

MORROW we'll make so muah
nolse that the Pirates’ won't
besable to hear themsélves™
stoutly declared Peote Hamilton, N

Captain Bkinny nodded. “Just beocaussy
overy derned ‘Bloody Robber’ was broke
Iast year, and the ‘Pirates’ were able to
make all the nolse for the town, they
| needn't feel so chesty about having
' things thelr own way this Fourth
We've been savin' up for the last six
months, and we'll be abls to get such a
lot of fireworks that the ‘Plrates ‘Il foel
slok.”

The “Bloody Robbers” em the ‘great,
flat stone by the creek's edgé gave a
rousing chéer, which was echoed by the
members of the band whe still dlsp
themselves in the water,

“Guess I'll be going.” said Pete

nt to get sOmMe more

hear old man Brown s

mamun-mu

6

As he was about to enter Brown's
store he came across Uncle Joshua.

“Hello,"Uncle Josh! How are you go-
fng to spend the Fourth? he oried,
phearily.

*Nat Hke you, young man, with noth-
in’ but fireworks and noise, and never a

@  thought of what the day means. I tell

e, the young folks ain't got the right
gpeerit. When 1 was young we knew
how to celebrate the Fourth.,” Uncle
Joshua shook his cane flercely. .

L ughing good naturedly, Pete pur-

'nueammmvmm

home, :

But all the rest of the day Uncle
Joshua’¥ words rang In his ears, and as
he went to slecp that night he muttered
to himself, “I wonder if I have the right

o SpiritT" : :
s . —

& bpmo for you, perhaps,
a lox or 3.ty
wrou'dnovc?&'lnhofm

you're blown ‘most to Japan.

u have to do soms work—
Cannons draw-—they're heavy, too—

And it's a job you'd like to shirk;
Might go off—then what of youl

Of course,

The “chesers” follow everywhere,

Chasing many flery tails
ra m&nthlnl firewotks'd care
Buch

£n to try, when cach dog falls,

Oh, yes! I'll say again I'm gad

\(’hytn tre Fuur'fh has come and gone;

It leaves me brulscd and slck and sad—
Where, 1 asak, is all the fun?

Quaker, *“the king has done much to
anger his subjects, I fear thers may be
prolonged war, although I pray it be not
”.!l

A third: in: “Darel Aye, they
dare anything. You kmow not the tem-
per of thess delegates from all the
colontes whe meet today."

{1
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off his bigmest cannon cracker, as was
his usual oustom on the morning of the
Fourth, Instead, he sat quietly up in
bed for a moment, reviewing the events
that had passed in his dream.

Then with & shout of “Liberty and
independence forever!” bhe mada the
biggest racket of which he was capable,

Pete listensd attentively to all the
speeches made that afternoon on the
market square, thereby bringing dowa
upon him the wrath of Captain Skinny
and the rest of the “Robbers,™ who oon-
sidered this mere idlencss.

But Poté belisved that at lsat he had
caught the right spirit of the Feurth,

A Bright Idea.
A Jitle boy wanted to give his mother
A birthday present, and he not know

what to give her, so at last
10 give bér a Bible. After ho had bought

it, be «i not know what to put on the

front page, so, after looking through
the books in the llbrary, he de-
: “To dear
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AN INTELLIGENT PIG

PIG and a &og who wepe pas-
sengers on the same ship used to
east their foodl from the same
plate and but for one thing would ha

putéd the

svery night there

the dog won, the

softest plank he ¢dould find

got in first, “"Toby™ pould not drive him
out.

One rainy. afternoon the pig found it
rather unpleagant slipping about on
deck, and made up his mind tc retire
early. Byt when he reached the Kennel,

“ be found the dog snug and warm inside.

a5 though he bad a feast be-

This was too much for “Toby.” A

» and he not therel The plg

on until “'Toby*” had come round

in front of him and pushed his nose into

the empty plate. Then he turned, and

was safe In the kennel before '“Toby"

knew whether there was any dinner on
ihe plate or not! :

GARDENING GAME

E‘.CH oi the players ls asked in turn

what was planted in bhls garden,

and what came up.
Articles planted may be of any de-
seription, but must come up plants of

‘some kinds whose pames have some
punnln! con=ection ‘with the articles
planted.

examplhe:
t player—. planted & calendar, and
it came up dates,
Becond player—I1 planted a ship, and It
Tu:rgppl.au::fl lanted teh,
¥ a wa
it came up four o‘pcho!. 5
.:‘ouru; player—I ted, some steps,

Fitth pla l“phaud '
and he m L potato, AR,

Helped the World Along,
It every little boy or girl

amnm wutd would say

wﬁx be u'l:;{d'“"

whers you chanced to go,
&8 for Frowns, Whet people smifl
L
always disappear. o .

Why should not ever
“. hm..'rborud 1

20 naoh otn SR Bia tevel Temos
!’ohd:p;mwﬂdunnt-

The wroug ‘thhtl_ihtnwuuldmnbn
Bo try to mr say
kindly o om-.“lorln; word,
any.

Enew the Other Animal.

The class was discussing mr"m.u-
R it o o
to 1.6t the asked

gther animal that
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A FRIEND IN NEED.

get away, Pet, supposa you goO
alone to Spencer's, and we'll be
there in a few days.”

Now that her father had given this
permission, Emily was not slow in
packing her goods for the trlp, and
the next day she was on the Way.

The Spencers lived iIn a littls vil-
lage on the alde of s mountals and
they had Invited the Grahams %
spend’ a vacation with them. Nr and
Mrs. Graham had yet to make ar-
rangements before departing, but
Emily had hardly known what to do
with herself since school had ‘closed,
and was glad of the consent to go at
once,

Arriving at the :ittle station, Emily
was moet by Mr, Spemcer in & light
carrlage, for there was still some
little distance to go. She had seen
him often in the city, and so they
were well acqualinted wilth oné an-
other.

gust before they reached the home
of the Spencers they passed by an
old shaky-looking barn that seamad

le you are really so anxious to

1o be kept from falling only by stout

poles. propped against the outsids.

“Who owns this wretched place?™
asked Emily, with Interest

“We eall him Peter Tumbledown,’'™
answered Mr. Spencer; “and that old
house over there ia where he and his
Httle girl Hve"

The house looked as bdadly In need
of repalr as the barn., As she looked
Emily saw dodge out of sight behind
the =side of it a lttle gitl of abobt
her own- age, with a mass of tangled
hair and a very tatterod dress

Mg Spencer welcomed Bmily cor-

. dially, and she felt at home from Lhe
« very first

Everything was so new that Emily

tound m wallcs

uch enjoyment in her

about the place.

After a while sh# took longer trips
from the house, and often pussed by
the barn' of “Peter Tumbledown
Sometimes she saw the ragged little
girl, but, as Emily was just & wee
bit proud because she came from the
elty, and besides the girl was 80 very,
very dirty-looking, she never mpoke
to her

Nearby was a beautiful lake, with
& tiny island right in the center of it
One day Emily ventured into & boat
that lay by the shore and paddied out
té the island L

Lying down to rest for a few mo-
ments she fell asleep, and It was
late in the afternoon when shé awoke.

You can imagine how rrightestd she
was when she found that the BoRt{ had
gone adrift and that therd was o way
of getting back te shore

While she was wondering ‘what to do,
she saw approaching enother boat, and
In 1t the ragged girl of “Tambledown
Cottage.”

"It you don't mind coming Into my
boat,” said she shyly, when quitc near,
“] can take yod 10 lund™

“I'd be glad to," gratefully replied
Emily, "and I'm much obllged to you
for your trouble.” 413

Emily soon learned that the Nttle
girl's name Wwas Ally, that she never
went to sohoeol, and that Ber dog, Gyp
was all sha ever bad to with.

Ally really wasn't 80 d onte you'
knew her, and, too. you could mot but
pity her.

In spite of ev'ry ache and
One - bing eheors when
Master's t twics as much
Yet of = he'd wish for m

ALLY, of TUMBLEDOWN COTTACE

#chool, there was nothing In the éos
1y that she and Gyp 414 not Know,

girl may be ragged, she may stiif)
worth ‘while having for & friend, 8

CUNNING SAYINGS

(ITLE IRENE, who had just mow

to the country from the city'

New York, whs sitting on £
with her brother Bdgar

never seén lightning bugs befor

#o they were murprised wheh thoy sa

soveral bugs fiying and lghting inf

alr. <

“They dre bugs,” erled Wdgar. ".’.'
*No, they're hot,” declired Irons
they're mate..:a in the airf™

Little Tommy 1§ very talkative, sith
en golng out to tea with his father andl
mother the other night he was told ¥
he mustn’t speak until somebody &
him a (fiestioh, After he had sat
for half an hour, he could not
any longer, and be said, "I say, )
when are they golg to begin asking
questions 7' ) 3

Little Henry was dinihg ont, snd wal
on his very beést behivior. ‘Wil yol
have light meat of SEER™ agked Nl
hostess, preparing . help him W
ehicken. “I'd Hke & drumstick, thank
Fou; but I don't card at all whether |&
is white meat or dark™ said he ¢
1tely. . i |

“Granhy.” sald Hitle Jm as b
counted . lot of muls somebody B
given him, “ean woul el puts?™ G

“No, dear,” sald Celd
haven't got any tcﬂl:?" Ty ‘mt:‘f

“Well, then," sald hnn
his nuts fnto granny's lap, !
these «» mind Ul . cBme

Badle was 11 and X
luncheon Sadie sndd:

“I wonder what part of'|
chop s Is It o leg?™ %

“Of course not'* replied
the Jawbone. Haven't
of snlmals lcking thelp!

Little Jan was trying to ¢
after his Vath  He got Bl
front side behind ;
down at himsclf, ho' g .

“Guens ' betl TUR.

Emily thanked her agnin as ghe lect 8

for home, and they parted 4 i}




