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of ups and

'y IFE haa lots
L downs,”
o sayw Mother dear;

“Lots of smiles and lots of frowns;!

Lots of hope and fear,”

Think how often tenpins go
Up and down agaln!

Treated worge than “"Life,” I know;
Yet THEY don't complaln.

NE blg thing about Bkinny is his
'O ‘riginality. Fact is, he can work
out as many schemes {n & min-
tte as all the rest of the “‘Bloody Hob-
bers” can In an hour. That's one rea-
jon why them "Bloody Flrates”"—who
sip’t much account, anyway—never gets
thead of us.

‘Course, when the time came to 'niti-
ite Jim Crawfond {nto the "Robbers™
Rk was Bkinny who pervided what Eill
Kane calls the ways an' means. We'd
saved the 'nitlatfon until after Wash-
\lngton's Birthday, .yuh know, so's not
lo have all our fun coma In a lump.

“Fellers,” says Skinny, “let's bllnd-
fold Jim an' after it's dark take ‘Im
put to the old haunted house, near Gor-
man's. Jim's scared to ‘iﬂ:lh o' that
?ld house, He told me once knew
Fhfellcr who'd seen a spouk there, an’

at he wouldn't go In for $100.

“Folks do say there's ghosteses and
pther orful things.,” chimed In Peta

Hamilton.
“Well, you can bet yer life Jim'll let

DRAGGED HIM DOWN THE BTEPS

know milghty quick if there Is, for
F:‘g a fraldy-cat 'bwut ghosts and such
hings. Maybe, though, he'll be too
scared to holler;” lnughed Jack Warner,

So, when the night came f.r 'nitla-
tlon, we led poor, wonderin' Joe out
to the edge of town, Here we blind-
folded 'lm _ ‘fore we went the rest of
the way. he old house is on a. bluff
right by the creek, an’. about quarter
nf‘a mile from Gormun's farm. Some
o' Garman's folks lived In it long, long
ago, but it's been empty for nigh on
to years—that Is, emply ‘cept for
rats an’ mice an’ squlrrels an' snukes
an' to an' wasps an' most every
other kind of pestsa. We'd pever done
more than peek through a broken ghut-
ter. but we could see that much even
then,

On we went with Jim, not one of us
lsayin’ a single word. His legs began to
shaje more an’ more. Whatever was
goin' to happen to him he wanted It over
with just as soon as possible. At last,
though. we reached the house, An' somo

* the other fellers were as trembly as

im when an ol'’ owl hooted from the

ouse, as though darin' us to come In.

They got more and more scared, oo,
go that the upshot o' the malter w
that me an' Bkinny had to do the whole
thing ourgelves, We'd already tied Jim's
hands behind him, 80 we had a lot o
trouble iftin’ him thwough the broken
window. Pete Hamliton then handed
us in o lighted candle.

Gosh, you ought to uv seen thermy rats
TN mimn cut up a fuss! I tell¥ yuh,
Ekinny an 1 didn’t feel any too pleasant,
But we led "im up an old pair or rickety
steps that like to uy went™to pleces
pvery second, up to 1!he old loft above.
Here we left Jim an' started down the
ladder fast as we could. ‘Deed, S8kinny
was so scared &t a bat that flew ‘round

head that he tumbled down the last
ew steps and UbLroke them, an' [
missed my footing an’ stumbled on
top of him. In most cases, we'd had
a fight right then and there—'causes
Bkinny won't let any one fall on top
o him any more than 1 would—but
all we thought of juyst then was to
gcoot out o' there. This we did
hty quick. All the rest of the
llers was so scared ot the noise
t they were 'way off from the
use, :

Eut If they were scared, what must
im uv feit |lke! 'Fore we even toolk-
i in he was so frightened wWith the
! rs a-whisperin' that he could
; walk, An' the owls an' rats
an' bats had taken away the rest of
his nerves.
~We all waited- sllent-like, I guesa

e

e I T

we must uv stood there for ‘bout fif-
teen minutes, =

All at once there came an orful yell;
then a mixture of shrieks an’ barks
an' groans an' howls an' squeaks an’
bumpin’' an® thumpin' that set our halr

on end.

“Youw'd better go In, BIll, an' #mee
what's up,”” says Hklrlny, his teeth chat-
tering awful

“Er—suppose you go this once, Skin-
ny,” says I, though I wnsn't as ‘fraid

as he was.
‘Fore we had time to argify any

further we hesrd one thud after nu-
other, & smash, an’ & great rattlin® of

chains. .

“He's fell] down the stalrs,
Skinny.

Another minute,
throuxgh the winder.
atlll vied ULehind him,
the bandage ‘round
worked loose an’ we could see his
eyes starin' with what Blll says Is
“mortal terror.” Bul that wasn't all,
There was something tied with chalns
‘round Jim's legs—something that was
snappin’ and snarlin® and makiu' orful
pounds

Jim an' the “thing” rolled right
down the bluff elmost into the creek.
The other fellers had run by this time,
Sbut me and Skinny snesnked up to Jim.
An’ what do yuh think we found?
Why, the *ghost” peopls talked =o

whispers

an’ out flew Jim
His hands were
but somehow
his e#yes had

much about was only Gorman's old
dog, Pele, that had broken off his
chain and run away a long time agol
Hlis chain had got twisted aboug Jim's
legs, yuh see,

Well, you can  just bet wa had
enough of 'nitlations that night. Wa
had to nearly carry Jin all the way
home—an® we dldn’'t feol ourselves as
though we had any too mych ginger,

Howaver, we'd found ouit that the
Haunted House wnsn't haunted. after
all; an’' that's a whole lot,

Ti !
imorous 11b
F ALL the goats on the moun-
O taln, TIb was the most timd.
He was afrald to take the
smallest kind of "a leap. And his
mother had no end of a time teach-
Ing him to eclimb. Onde, as he stood
hesltating on a narrow ledge of the
mountain, a hunter dropped a nooge
from above and almost dragged Tlo
up to him by the horns. It was only
by a desperate wriggle that he man=
agel to escape,

Another day all the little mountain

oats were playing Follow Your

ader. When it came Tib's turn to
stand on a tiny pinnacla on the top-
most part of the mountaln, his legs
tremuled so0 with fright that he fell.
Down he rolled, bounding from rock
to rock, til at last his horns came
in contact with a telegraph wire
that wound in and out about the
mountain; his horns becume fastened
in the wire, and there he hung for
nearly Half a day.

No sooner did he regaln the ground
than he was seized by a great, big

“AND THERE TIB HUNG"

bear, Fortunately, the bear was not
hingry at the time. Lifting Tib
above hils head, he threw the poor
goat with all his force against a bank
of earth nearby. Tib stuck there b
his horns, while the bear ambled off,
promising hlmself a good meal In
the evening. Well it was for Tib
}hlt he managed to wriggle himself
wose.

But 111 luck still pursued him. He
was captured by a sheep herder and
fnrl’:lmost a month compelled to per-
forth the duty of a boutiuck. taking
off the herder's boots with his horns.

At’ last, however, Tib escaped and
!nlud: hla w-yhbne}:t’ to iha mountain,

e found, to his joy, that-no longer
did he feel afraid, 80 much had §is
#trange experience done to davelos
his cournge. And "Timorous Tib

became 8o daring that he was know
therealler as "Abunmm Tib't “

(Copyright, 198, by The North American Company,)
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o .l:‘ cast m

JUDIT“. when ldb-bv
from & shipwre a
Laee. -h&hlf‘lﬂ 'romml:‘:&m ;ow o=
r and sister. 3
-:wbny iz:ran nqrihl which Tomny
invented. Lahdln un'? trop
slund, they are met a little girl

rjory Livingston, w l:: E;.%Lh:.molnm

Il.:x mubmarine boat The

el

wvingnton, bullt under the
'Dmfn-‘:' n‘tn-rn how closely Judith re-
sembles h lnlnur‘ who uT'.".:n-'f Lt h:-
3 et At _sea,
::;;. b‘:nmnny filas away with the air-

ship.
MONTH had now passed since
ATommy and Judith had landed
upon the laland. And were it not
for the thought of the grief of thoss at
home, they would have found thelr
stay entirely pleasant.

Marjory seemesd unusually quist to-
dry. They had been spending the
morning on the island. As they were
about to enter the boat, she sald:

“Father told me last evening he hoped
to finish his experiment witifin the next
few days, and that he will then take
you home. 'Course, I'm glad for you,
but you don’t know how lonely I'll feel
after gou're gone."

Before the othera could reply there
waa a sudden grumbling and rumbling.
The water over the very place where
the house lay rose In m great column,
high in the alr. Then the waler sub-
sided, and all was quiet.

Majory shook In terror.
sure of [t! I'm sure of It!
waya told me that some time
would blow himself and the house u:
pieces with his dangerous experiments!

Tommy hastily forced the two Into
the submarine, and climbed Into 1t
himself. He could now manage the
boat perfectly: and soon they wers N3y
ing to the scene of the catastrophe
Bad to say, Marjory's fears were real-
{zed. Whets the splendid house for-
merly stood, nothing but fragments re-
mained. Other portlons of the great
bullding were scattered about the sea
Not a sign was there of Professor Lliv-
ingzion or of Roberts.

Heallzging that further search was use-
less, Tommy sieered for the {sland.
Hera they did their best to comfort
Marjory, who was qulte overcome with
All that night they remalined on

“Oh! TI'm
Roberts al-
father

grief.
the igland
The next morning Tommy ohserved:

“Jt doesn't geem to me that this Is-
land can ba very far out of the courase
of +vessels, The best plan, I think.
would be to provision the submarine
and try to make a trip. Of courss,
we wouldn't go so far but what we
could get back again In time should
our food give out.,"”

Judith mngreed with Tommy. Mar-

A Prince’s Reward
WIIERE Prince Edward of Eng-

land goes to school he |Ia

obliged, of course, to obey all
the customary ruies and regulations.
Sp he must fag for tha older boys.

Not long ago he was requested by a
superior In cluss rank to go buy some
jam  puffs. Prince BEdward scurrled
away on the errand and presently re-
furned with the puffs and threepence
change.

When he dellvered thls change, the
older cadet sald, with a lordly alr,
“Keep the change, boy.”

And the futura ruler of 400,000,000
prople talmiy pockeled the three-
pence!

Trick With Straws

T will require some litlle patienca
to arrange Lhe Straws, as You sre

In the plcture; but once you have ac-
quired this skill you will be alle to

BALANCING THE COIN |

surprise your friends by the eass with
which you can balance the coin. In
deed, the trick lIs really harder than
would appear from the pleture,

Ditto.

Willlam hae just learned how to use
the ditto mark. He thoroughly ap-
preciated its use as a time-saver and
determined to put It to account.
I'herefore, his next letter home read
Hke this: «

“Dear Father:

1 hope you are well

“ *“ "mother is *
* slster ol

* ** brother

I wish you were here, .,
* mother was ks
* sister i ”

* brother * *
AWILLIAM"

His Father the ki

A certain little boy was the son of
a Frenchman, but he himself had
been born in England and so regard-
ed himself as an Englishman. After
he had recelved his first lessons In
English history, he observed triume-
punntly to his father one day:
‘Father, we gave you an awful lick-
in’ ?at the battle of Waterloo, dida't
we L

Unreasonable Baby.

Robert—Pa, baby cried all the time I
was eatln mr cake,

Father—Well, the pleca I gave bhim
isn't finished already, is ItT

Hobert—Yes, sir; and the funny thing
about It Is that he cried when 1 ate that,
too. P

The Artist’s Kindness.

Billle—Why, you've drawn that cat
with six legs!
Millle—Yes, stupid! Bo's bhe can run
away from the dogs.

What He Liked Best.
Kindhearted Gentlemian—My lad, what
are you fondest of at whool!
Boy—The holldays, sir.

“Your son,” sald the professor, ‘has
bieen" laboring under a misapprehen-
Blon.
h"w]%“?" :fclﬁimt;d :‘}hamhn‘.’:blo but
onest -parent, wi y s volee,
*ye don't mean If]"

“Mean what?”

That Josiee

Jory, In her sorrow, did not care greats
ly what becume of her, although her
friend tried to comfort her with the
assurance that ahe would certainly feel
at me with the Lees, and that she
wodld love Mr. and Mrs. Lee,

"Bo the three got out to sean. For thres
days they traveled swiftly onward.
Even the dauntless Tommy was becom-

“THE WATER ROSE IN A GREAT
COLUMN"

-
ing discourgged, and suggested that
perhaps they had better turn back to the
ieland, secure other provislons and try
their fortune in another direction. But
Just as they ralsed the submarine to
the surface of the ocean for a final @-
servation, what should they wee on the
horlzon but a tiny speck, that after a
while resolved [tself Into a great ship!

Great was Lhe amazement of the
sallors when they saw the queer-
cthaped craft coming toward them on
the surface of the water. Bome thought
it a whale; otheérs a real sea-serpent,
They were stlll more astonished when

——— ___-q_.___-.‘-‘;:..;

THE YOUTHFUL ADVENTURERS
the little turret opened at the top and
thie heads of two girls and a boy ap-
peared. You may be sure that, after the
gallors hauled the submarine with Ite
'[::lrsrugf-ru upon deck, they were eager
ani excited to hear the story the chil-
dren had to tell,

The three found that the vessel was
en route to San Franclsco. This jour-
ney ended In diue tlme, Then the cap-
tain very kindly wired Mr. Lee and ar-
rutiged for the trip eastward

Of courege, Mr. and Mrs, Les wera
overjoyed to see Tommy and Judih
agiln And Marjory was at once wel-
comed [nto the famly and made to
feel that she was one of them. Mrs.
l.ee mothered and petted her to such
an extent that Marjory, unaccustomed
fo a molther's care, Joved her with all
her starved Mitle soul. The only un-
happiness, other than that of Marjory's
logs of her father, was caused by the
denth of Tommy's uncle. The escaps
of his airship, coupled with the prob-
able death of Tommy and Judith, had
driven him violently 1. He was far
from strong, and under thla blow he
eank untll death came—shortly before
the return of the adventurers.

One dry Judith happenced to mentlon
to Mr. Lee what Professor Livingston
had told her about her looking so much
like hia sister. Mr, Lee instantly asked
question after questlon. Marfory had
told him the name of her wealthy un-

cle was Henry Forbes, and Mr, Les had
already begun to ipquire about such a
person

Judith, observing with surprise what
excltedyent her story had produced. ven-
tured fu ask the ctuse. Thereupon Mr.
Lee, after some hesitation, gently told
her that ehe was renlly not his daughter
—though he aasured her that both he
and Mra. Lee loved her as one—and that
he was Inclined to Lelleve that Judith
was the daughter of Marjory's uncle.
Judith was greatly shocked at thls
news. Bhe begged Mr. and Mrs. Lee
not to send her away. They triad to
point out to her very kindly that, while
it would grieve them am much to part
with her as It would for her to go, It
would be only just that she should llve
with her father, when he waa found.
Mr. Lee discovered In Eogiand that
the vessel upon which Mrs. FPorbes and

her baby had salled years ago was *

Indesd the jll-fated ship that went to
pleces within sight of his cottage and
from which Judith had been rescued.
Altogether this proof, together with
the embroldered name on the baby's
garment, seemed to establish the fact
that Judith was Marjory's cousin.

After much tracing, Mr. Forbes was
found to be {n Europe. As soon as he
recelved Mr. Lee's communication he
started for America. And Judlih was
forced to admit that her father was
Just the nicest sort of man. Nor did
she have to part from Tommy and
Mr. ‘nd Mrs, Lee, for Mr, Forbes
erected a fine house near the Leess’
cottage. Marjory, who, by the way,
had fallen helr to much valuable prop-
erty owned by her father In London,

“ llved with her cousin.,

Altogether, It so huppened that the
alrship adventure of Tommy and Ju-
dith brought nothing but good luck—
except to Tommy's poor uncle, with
whom the secret of the wonderful alr-
ship died. As for Professor Living-
ston's death, Marjory sadly observed
that she was sure It would happen

gooner or later. Dut Time mercifully
lessened - Marjory's sorrow, and with

ARE TAKEN ABOARD THE LINER

such friends around her no one could
help being happy.

It goes without saying that Judith
and Marjory and Tommy were [pnsep-
wrable chums What happened to them
afterward ls another story. Perhaps
Polly Evans wlll tell it to you some
time.

Guessing the Maskers

) PLAY tils very amusing game

l lurge fools' caps must be made

—40 large that they wlill en-
tirely cover the heads of the persons
wearing them. Eyeholes should be
cut and the person “inslde™ euch cap
must look through these holes,

The players wearing the cups git In
# row. The rest endeavor to guess
wlo they are. When the clothing of
the person is hidden, ns well as the
head, and only the eyes are visible,
tiils becomes very difficult, Indeed.
You will be surprised Lo learn that
perhaps you have never noticed the
exact color of the eyes of those with
whom you have alwaya lived.

Happiest Condition.
Mnther—Were you a good boy at
school today, Tommy?
Tommy—No'm.

Mother—I hope you weren't a very

bad boy, Tommy.

Tommy—No'm, T wasn't a very good
boy or a very bad boy, I was just
comfortable, ma,

u% rove as one
wragped in thoubht and

none durst address him .
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i NHAPPIEST of mortals am
" muttered Count Frederle.
This had been the burden of
his plaint fur many doys, for the
spirit of the count was sorely vexed.

Indecd, there was reason for lLils un-
happiness.  The Princess Jullet was
beautitul of feuture and of character,
Nut in the whole kingdom could be
found her equal In grace and excel-
lence, Small waonder was It that
when, o the very midst of the prep-
urutlons for her wedding with Count
Frederie, she was sefzed with a fatal
maudy and died suddenly, the count
was plunged in a gloom and sadness
from which nothing could move him.
That night Count Frederle had a
vision, In Lis dream there appenred
the radiant Princess Jullet, Sweelly
the =mlled upon him, and re-
proachfully, as she murmured:

“My love, do nut mourn so for me.
I wouldst see thee hinpy and con-
tented.”

“Alus! whers can 1 find happlness
now that thou art gone from me?
bitterly lamented the count.

“But hast thou earnestly sought for
happiness?" asked ghie princess of the
vision.

‘hhen the princess vanished, leaving
Count Frederio mora lonely and dis-
consolate than before

Yet the last words of the princess
Ungered In hils mind. No, le had not
sought for happlhess, he was sure
that happiness could not be for him,
the most unfortunnte nun In all the
world. Since the princess wished I,
however, he would gu In diligent

quest for 1L

Forthwith mounted his
trusty steed and jJourneyed  thence,
Acrosa vast plalas  he  rode; dcross
deserts that seemed never-ending. As
the deserts were Larren and h?&( and
unfavored with the heautiful thhgs of
nature, so was his heart empty of good-
wil:. Always with dojection and deepest
melanghoiy he truvel Mostly., he
rode Aone wrapped In thought and no
ong dared nddress Iim,

The count gaw much from which he
would have learned. Onee In his path
there wera two lovers, both gay and
contented, But when he usked where
they had secured happiness, they re-

yet

the count

plivd, shaking thelir heads: '
“We do not know. We d4did not seel

It. It sought un” y
And to the huntsman, who rode with

T

ragerness to the chuse, o the warrior, '3

who plunged Into the fray with uu#
Elee; to the peasant woman, cheerfully
nursing hier babe In an ll-kept cotta
—to all these he spoke, and tguu(h
answers were courteous, yet they taught.
him nothing.

Hy chance, ons day he met an old
woman  who had met wilth misfortun
after mistortune, Wonderingly the cofin
besought her to tell
Khe preserved contentment in the
of  asuch . discourngements. And
woman answered;

him why it was '

e

*Tis true that 1 have had great sors.

row und trial. but there are 80 many
those about
mv help that [ handly have time to be
unhappy. Indeed, 1 feel truly thlntm £

when compared with the sufferings

me who continually n g

when | think how great my joys .r‘ .
of

some of my neighbors.'”

Over seas Count Frederie voyaged in
senrch of a learned sage of whom he '
had been told, ;

Entering the rough cave of the wise
man, agaln he put the question: .

“Where can [ find happiness?'*

Tho sage quietly responded:
r'li-ﬂ. not have to
piness. Heek |t within thyself and thow
shalt And It s

“"Hul 1 have tried to find It within
own heart,” prolested the count:
not that I have not willed it to

there,
gon,” kindly advised

“Then, my
r.u:fu “furget for a while thy quest
t

“Thow

L)

thyself with those ubout thee
shult ftind, llke the old we
uphappiness can
within thee, Thou shall sc -
within thy heart e
hast long desired.” }
And as the count went upon his WAy

Liou
that
he pondered over the words of the '
“Mavhaps ‘tls good advice; I'l) .

0 afar o seak hape .

£

the happlness thow

_X

the <8
_-:'J. f
no longer dwell @ %

£

I quoth he. i)

Soon, true to the sage's words, une
happiness was banished from the count’'s
heart by the joy which came from do=
ing good.
happiness, which éver Increased as
thought that now he had fulfilled the
desire of hig loved princess.

A Strange Coat.

There |s a story of a plg In Canada,
who was left behind when the drove
was sent from one farm (o another.
Bome days later plggy turned up among
his fellow-porkers, having grown, In the
meantime, a thick coat of halr. It was
evident that he had been exposed to
some very cold weather.

b 320 GIRTS of #he\W/IN

OW tell us truly, winda of Spring,

What jovs to childhood do you bring?

With varled arts I sirive lo plense—

I bring warm suns and April showers,
I bring fresh buds for naked trees,
And scatter growing grass with flowera

And you, sweet Summer's gentle breese,
What gifts of yours do children please?
The joyous holiday time 1 bring,

The many pleasures of field and shore.

Long, sunny days at their feet I fling:
These are my gifts—can you ask for more?

Oh, howling winds of Autumn drear,
What are your joys for children dear?
1 brinr down nuts from brilllant trees,
And rip

I brighten thelir hearts with gifta like these—
No other wind they love so well!

And now, sharp wind of Winter cold,
What joys are yours?
1 sweep with a wall over barren fields,
Best loved of all the winds that blow;
No other wind such pleasure ylelds

To boys and girls—for 1 bring snow!
s —~AMY SMITH.

@ fruits drop beneath my spell;

Can they be told?

U T M T T O
AT

E

ey
amie found—way back in. th
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Jamie's Surprise
APA, when are you going to

me a new choo-choo? Mothes,
dear, can't I have a pony cart

ié

soon "

This was the only bad quality Jamie
possessed —always msking father o

mother, or hinting to uncle or auntle

that ho wanted a train or a bicycle op

something else that would “go."
really and truly he did so love to “go/*

Jumie wusn’t at all satisfied unless (¢

was real speed. Ha had already

A2

cided that when he grew to be a bg

man he would be a raliroad pres ¥
like father,

A

Jamie was to pay a visit to his grand«
pa. This he always enjoyed very much,
indeed, especially since he would '
to travel in a great, smoking “eb
choo." -

But Jamle was™always giad to g
home to mather again, w00, 8o
:::on his return, no sooner did he
choo™ fag
th.l td

ome just as soon as sible.

That evening, %twr“:l.lnw.
w!llipoﬂd in Jamle's ear:

“Dgar, your jutaer has a #ple
prisé for ou—the bestest

ure father very sog
Jamie to walk with him out
You could never gu

You see, fa had taken a wik

Instead. there came a grea 2
-

3
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