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OnThe TaleENCHANTED:
RESTAURANT Boy Tramp-- THE LION

: SERMON
rPON the pound - Rodney flung VERT year, on av certalo layta

H there is a sermon, which is calfhimself with a snort of impa-
tience. 'I don't' see why that

Moving
.' t

8TNOPSIS Or HRBT CHAPTER.

BURGESS Is a member of
GONRAD ot the Mystic Circle of

Who Dare, a boys' eecret
society. hich rneete every week and --

" cldes upon a tesk - for one of the circle.
Should the member refuse or fell In the
undertaking be U expelled from the ty

and branded as a coward. The circle
play a Joke oa Conrad, decreeing that he

' Journey to San Francisco and return within
ilx months. The lad takea the nteice
seriously, eteala from home at midnight
and aleeps In a grove of trees. Nest
morning be is wakened by a tramp, who
invites himself te shire the food that- - Con-

rad bears in a knotted handkerchief.

"But, say, little pardner, added he,
"we ain't makin' much time. Let's cut
over to a freight .. an' I'll teach yuh
another! leason." - jjj-v- - i

, (CONTINUED NEX'f WEEK.) C S.

: Couldn't Whistle:
IS not nice to have toothache,IT I think the best-- thing to do,

when you have such a pain, is to-ru- n

as fast as you can to Mr. Dentist.
I once knew a boy. who was taken

to the dentist to have a tooth which
ached ever so much pulled out. Now,
the boy thought the dentist would '

hurt him. and when he wastaken into
the room-wher- e' the dentist pulled out
the teeth of the people who cams he
began to cry very,' very loudly.

hammock should have been bung bar
where a fellow would catch the sun half i

the time," grumbled be. ..'
As he spitefully plucked a blade of

grass he continued: "People do so very
few things that are new these day that '

I should think - they'd learn to do the
old. humdrum things rightly. Oh, I'm

. tired of It all!" , f

Everything was stale and common- -
place. 'Thus reflected Rodney, even as .

he turned his ayes to the ..vine-drape-d

wall in front of him. What he saw
made him bounce to his feet in aston-
ishment ',

,d tha 'Lioa dtrmon," preaches!
in an old church in London. That eer.

- mon has been preacoed, for years and
years and years, and I suppose it will
be preached as long as ever that church
stands.

Would you like to know why such- - a
- sermon , is ;: preached? WelU I'll tea

- you! A very long time ago there sed ,

to live in London a merchant man call- -
, ed 8ir John Gayer.

Ona year he thought ha would travel
to see; the' many curious things which
can bo seen abroad, so he galled away
and. traveled through many foreign '
countres and saw, many people and

: things.' t :. '.-At last, when be.- - was A ravellnc hi

(CONTINUED FROM LAST WEEK.)
' "

CHAPTER II
LEARNINQ NEW "ROPES"

"Surely "the" door, was neVer-.ther- e he-- CT RETTX-Qecej- it sort o;juncn, do. a-- 1

,itri.4 .JJA ; ceremoniously helped himself I I I I I I . 1 11 in (la j i I A life WH TrXjjjy-JT--1r- --.. But Just as certain was he that now a
heavy nail-studd- door was set Into the
garden wall.. To prove that he bad not
been- - deceived, he. leaped to the door and
gave It a sturdy push.;' rv

What happened caused b'lm much sur--

nappenea one day to meet a savace -,-

- lion face to face. Poor Sir John Gayer
- was quite alone Just then, and ha bad
i no gun or other weapon with him to
fight the lion with, and when the sav- - '
age beast roared and roared and cam
nearer and nearer to him he was very
frightened indeed. .

But Sir John was a good man, so ha
went f to hls knees ; and began to
pray aloud. And this is what he said.
"Oh, Lord, send this lion away and --

save the life of Thy servant."
Then he opened his eyes, and he

was happy to. see that God had heard
his prayer, for the savage lion turned
round and walked right' away,

Blr John thought this was really won-
derful, and , when he got back; to
London he gave some money so that a

clever man,, however, and . he patted
the boy on the head and said: "I say,'
my little- - mark, are you a good
whistlerr , . ' ,

, The boy looked at hlrn, and then i

said. "Tes." ' . , . .
Mr. Dentist gave him another pat

and said, "Then 'let me hear you '
whistle." '

.

The boy now forgot all about his
aching tooth, and he put his lips to-
gether and whistled.

Mr. Dentist was pleased, and said:'My! That is clever. I tell you what,my little man, this is how we'll do.
As soon as it begins to . hurt,, you .
Whistle at once and I'll stop." .

The boy thought this was a very
good way, so h opened his mouth,
and in a jiffy Mr. Dentist had pulled out
the tooth that ached.

But the boy cried Just a" little, ' and
said, "You hurtd me." Mr. Dentistlaughed, and said. "Ah! my little man, ,
why didn't you whistle?" v

Now, why didn't that HttW boy
whistle, as he promised to doT Can you.
tell me that?

J
sermon could be preached about hls

v.. uu lui ,uTijimq, auv mil ia J UOfc sgji
why the 'Xlon-ger- mn' la preached
every year in unaon.

the last sandwich. Conrad was sure
of the tramp's appreciation Inas-

much as that worthy bad eaten at
least three-quarte- rs of the contents

'. of the handkerchief. However, the
tramp proved such k good fellow that
the boy did not regret having given

' away all his supplies. ' v

The fellow had introduced himself
briefly, saying s.that ha "was named
"Bugs' because of his skill
mosquitoes. But the boy, reflecting upon

the uncleanllness .of his '; companion.
wa of the opinion that the nickname
was also merited" on account ot a prob-

able fondness of insects for the tramp's
person. " '" .

Conrad explained the nature of his
trip, and the tramp listened to the re-

cital with perfect gravity. When the lad
had finished, however, Bugs drawled,

y; : (f ,' .
"Now I don't Wanta go buttln'- - In. I

a'pose you know yer own business, bo.
But If I was you I'd hike back to home
an' mamma quicker'n llghtnln'."

"Can't," replied Conrad, shortly.' .

"Oh, very well; I said yuh know yer
own business best," tbe tramp

1'
yah hitch up to me for a while mebbe I
kin show, yuh , a few y

things worth
knowln'."

Of course, the boy accepted this kind
invltatldn with heartiest thanks.

They trudged along ho river for some
distance. When noon arrived,-an- d the
lad was feeling hungry ' again, Bugs
paused by the bank. "I think It'd be a
good idear to cross over to Pennsylva-
nia.,"Aceordin", to my reckerlection, not
far from here on t'other side there lives '

a farmer who ain't "what yuh'd call
stingy."

This suggestion impressed Conrad fa-

vorably, especially ag there was a llk- -,

libood of obtaining' food. But he
couldn't understand .how they were to
get serosa Bugs wss equal --to the emer-
gency, however. He found several bits ".
of timber, which he bound With a
strong cord produced from somewhere
about him., '

It wasn't a very 'safe craft; therefore
Conrad deemed it wise to remove all his

BUGS DREW ON THE GATEPOST A CROSS INSIDE A CIRCLE

; TROUBLE WITH, THE STOOL

; prise. For the door, flung wide open,
revealed a narrow, crooked street, paved
with cobblestones and lined on both
aides with little houses which seemed

. to belong more properly to Mother "

Goose's time. : Rodney exclaimed in joy, '

adventure at lastr.
- Along-- the street ba gaily tripped,
looking with delight' upon quaintly

: garbed folk, who stared unconcernedly-;,.a- t

him. Presently the sight of a oozy
T eating house reminded him of hunger.

"Wonder If they'll accept - modern
money, " said he. when ha had satisfied
himself that some pocket '.' money re--'
malned. Resolving to test the purchase
lng value of the coins, he entered the

. . restaurant, sealed himself before a tiny
" round table and ordered a glass of milk;

and a bun from the neatly aproned boy

from mud and water In the hasty land-in- g.

. - "V -

It took some little time to dry the
clothes, which had been , hung ; Upon
bushes. When this was accomplished,
the two dressed and Walked through the
trees to where Bugs said there was a

gave them permission to sleep in the
barn during the night, provided tbey de- - .

llyered any matches they had over to
v him, for gafe keepingv ,

' t '

"That's so we won'i light a match for
pipes or' cigarettes, . an' mebbe set his '
barn . on fire." . said Bugs; while ' they
trudged toward the barn. ' ?

Never ; before 'had Conrad spent the
night in a hayloft; but s tired was ha
that he dropped off to steep Immediately.
The tramp roused him early next morn-- ,.

lng with the words: .', Jt- -

"

"Come ; . leti'a try for, Somethln In the
way ClBDJah;; then - llgljtout 'fore .'''.'they put us to, work.;v- cVr,..

;'; The farmer's wife gave them a break- -
fast . willingly

'
enough, .to the yhobo's

astonishment "Usually they want to
put a feller to work for Ms grub," mut-
tered he, In an, aside to Conrad.

In attendance. ; v
t While he li thnrfllis-hl- nfavtns Us '

would stick in the mud and fn Jerking
It out the raft would sway so uncer- - .

tainly that It was difficult for the two
voyagers to .maintain their balance.
Nevertheless, they got along as well as
could haya been expected, until Conrad

"suddenly exclaimed: i

"Jee-rusatej- n! There's a boat filled,
with, men an'' ladles comin round the
bend behind us!"

Inasmuch as their costume wasn't ex-
actly modest, the raftsmen made val-
iant efforts to reach the shore as

'quickly as possible. Bugs handled the
pole with remarkable energy. HUs efforts
were successful. The raft came close to
the' opposite bank before the boat gain- -'

ed a great Seal upon them. Seeking to
make the quickest; landing, Conrad'
leaped for the bank. Unfortunately, ha
fell short and sank to his knees into a
black ooze, from which ho was dragged
forth only through Bugs assistance.
They fled toward the shelter, of trees, '

affording much amusement to the party,
who meanwhile bad rapidly approached.

"Confounded, campers always turnln
u- - where yuh don't expect 'em!"
giowled Bugs, ruefully, surveying the ,

bedraggled garments which had suffered

experience, Rodney, after his usual cus--;

torn, could not help finding fault.
.::. "This stool Is entirely too low," mut-
tered he. Whereupon the stool Jerkily
raised Itself several feet higher. At first
Rodney was too greatly astonished for
words. But then be argued that strange
things must necessarily come to pass in

i

a strange country, and ha grumpily

road. When the highway was attained,
the Journey was continued for almost
five miles. Conrad was sure he could
hold out no longer, when a , farmhouse
came into view. But he was disappoint-- "
ed in his expectations: for.hls comrade,
after a moment's survey,, remarked: j ?y

"No, this ain't the place: and there;s a "?

red shepherd dog over yonder. The red .
kind,' Is awful - bad ' for - yer health, m

though you can cokx most pther kinds '

o' shepherd dogs.. Perk, up, jsonnyl '
Our place, I guess, is next."

Sure enough, they presently came to
another neat-looki- ng farmhouse. ' The f
trampv unhesitatingly made his way to
the back door, followed closely by Con--
rad. ., It probably was the forlorn look
of tbe boy that touched the heart of tbe
farmer's wife and caused her to set a ,

meal , that Bugs called "scrumptious" y

clothing, with the exception of his shirt.erlrierl- -

RESCUED BT KING
And ; when the ;; two wfere departing

Bug carefully, "drew, on the gatepost a
circle and placed therein a cross. ''That

"A high stool lsn't of much use when pack the loose clothes upon his
back. Strange to say. Bugs did likethe table Is extremely loW. '

AVE you finished hemming themeans 'Food 'n' lodginV " explained, he.
In reply. ,to. the- boy;s look of wonder-
ment 'Ave fellers on the road have a H handkerchiefs, Natalie T" asked

the little alrl's mother -

wise, although Conrad could not under-
stand how a wetting would do tbe
tramp's garments any harm.

Very dexterously the hobo poled the
unwieldy raft from shore. It wag alow
work. Every now and then the pole

reg'lar --language ,of signs that we make
Themev'rywbcre to help one another.

ward sha whispered heiJmabandVwhoO!! bulIir''

Immediately; the legs of the table
lengthened to an extent that brought
,the .table edge ' up' to his. "chin, rap-- ,f

P'ng It smartly. There was need
for much coaxing before Rodney finally

!llnduced the stool and the table to taka
; their proper levels. ' f

'
' By this time the waiter had returned
with the food. Rodney commenced to

;v drink the milk, but only a few mouth- -
tula did he have before the rest f the

"fluid slraled and quickly disappeared.
" Purposing to eat th bun before it, too,

could vanish, Rodney bit off a large

. "No. mother,'!, replied ,N.atalle, ."but
I've done half of them." ' '

"Why, you've been ; busy at the task
all the morning. "How hi it so little has
been' done?" questioned her mother,
gently.- t

" "" '

Then, slowly came., the familiar re-
sponse: "I didn't" know there was any
need to hurry, mother."

Natalie never hurried. She wasn't lasy,
you must understand. The lfttte girl -

neatly and carefully,' it must be admi-
ttedNatalie's mother; said. "Now you
may go out to play, dear; but if you
wade over to the Island . remember to
stay only a little while, because the tide
soon will turn." -

. .';";- - ,'

- Natalie called - King.' but the door
they dashed, and girl and dog merrily
raced over the beach sands until they
came opposite to the mass of rocks,
which at . low tide were high above
water. This had been named the Island
by Natalie, . . "'

"Shall we wade across, king?"
. ,

Thedog gave a short bark, which hla
mistress, who knew a great deal of dog
language, understood to mean "yes."

So, removing her' shoes and stockings,
Natalie waded the. shallow water to

anddrlso ILoved lop
M..rlfa la at the washtuhu.. EW '?r oK. yt couldn'tpiece and swallowed It Then he wished war great numbers 6TVKIldren"were "In be trusted to complete inything within'sir, you have to De content: wun any

kind of a meal you can ge"
The emperor laughed very much, and

said: "I 'am sure that when mv wife
does the family washing I shall fare
very badly Indeed P ,

The rood landlady must have thought
that even an emoeror's wife had to do
her own washing!

a short space of time. Wherever she
' went she loitered. ' Although she would
start for school 'With many minutes to
spare, she ,. usually was late. Never
could she be depended upon to keep an
engagement at the right hour. ' --

When the sewing had been done very
ward the Island. King splashed on be-
fore, and greeted her when she arrived
at her destination. .

1 ;

he had been more cautious, because be
the fragment of the bun swelling

within him. Bigger and bigger it grew,
until Rodney feared he would burst

From the enchanted restaurant he fled,
, yelling la" horror. "My only hope Is to

sea the doctor at home, or I shall die!"
'.-- moaned he. And he complained:

"If this old lane wera only straight
- Instead of crooked, and ran down hill

y, Instead of up hill!".
Instantly be was tearing down a stesp

t
grade, upon a straight lane. Truly, the
lane had straightened Itself, but it now
ran so steeply down hill that Rodney
flew along at thrilling speed. He couldn't

Then the little miss gathered shell
and made a neat house, and as a ho- -Z3mm in

SIWWISI S lllillllll III li mill 1)11 'I , iy n M'JH IXIM li iii P'fH..

sad condition, because thousands of
fathers were killed in battle and little
ones oftentimes left to shift for them--
selvea During this period .the good
man Pestaloszl did what ha could to
relieve the distress. '- i'ii. ''

"He insisted, too, lhatboys and girls
. should be properly taught and , taken
care of from babyhood. And he wished
the child to be taught with its hands as
well as Its mind. Large schools were
presided over by him schools to which
learned men. and women came from all
over the world to gain new knowledge
from a master. Indeed, we shall go to
see the ducal castle here in Tverdon,
where a Pestaloszl school was main- -.

talned from 1805 until 1S25. But In this,
as in alt other plans during bis life, he ,

was unsuccessful In gaining sympathy.
A broken-dow- n and disappointed old
man he was when he retired from the
work In 1825. Two years later he died. , ,.

"Not untn after his death did people
realize what a great deal ot good he bad. .

done and what splendid ideas. he had '
for teaching boys and girls. Festalozzl's
plans are being adppted.'and the world
now honors the great man as he should
have been honored while he lived." .

Jda was so Interested in this explana-
tion that she was careful not to Inter-- ,
rupt her father. When he bad conclud-
ed, she gazed long and fixedly at the
statue at the sorrowful, weather-wor- n

face of the noble man. and, bestowing a '

final glance upon the two poor chll- -
dren, she said, with conviction: "

; "I don't think yhe could have been al-
together disappointed, father, when he
had boys 'and . girls and grown peoples
love him like the boy . and girl here
seem to love him. They Just seem tp
want to. trust everything to him."

'Ltt'fW S VXar ....jtk. rwss i 71 fvIift; ,,; ;. T J , W, V 4

without people isn't of much account
he made dollies of seaweed to dwell in

the cottage. This work took much time.
King meanwhile had grows tired of
watching his mistress and had returned
to the shore, where . he rollicked far
away down tbe beach.

, "Run away." the girl had said, "there
Is lots of time and we need not hurry

As the doll house 'was nowompleted
to her satisfaction, Natalie rested from
her labors as architect To her dismay
she saw the tide coming in fast, and
knew that soon it would cover the
Island, upon the highest point of which
she had been playing. -

The , little girl was In " desperate
plight She could not wade (the water
was too, deep for that), nor wag she
able to swim, And the water was ever
rising. .

' ;,"

"Help! Some one help!" she cried. But
, there was no answer.

Again nd again Natalia called and
gamed no response. Only the rock upon

, which, she perched now remained
.After a whlla she had to

. hug her knees, drawing herself up Into !

one little ball, and even then her toes
.were wet

It seemed certain that Natalie would

ALL CHILDREN WERE LOVED BT HIM
L-&'-N4i- C

w:i -X-
-

I r . . ' - ' , y' ft "S. --J"
Jfcs a... v ;?: it. .Ml a :'. 1 ssh ,

.vruwneo. tine bowed her head andprayed. Then she closed her eyes.) so
ma sm couid not see the cruel wati

.;.:',- -

Simoping nigner .and higher.ress Washday .. JUBt as Sne Waa Wnn.l "V,

did the Parkers care to
LITTLE while in Europe, the beaten

of travel taken everywhere
by tourists. It was much more pleasant
to turn aside into leas frequented by-
ways, where delightful surprises were
always to be found.' Thus it was that
they came to the. little town of Yver-do- n,

nestling drowsily upon the south-
western shore of Lake Neuchatel. in
Switzerland. f , .

There was no sign of activity on the
part of inhabitants. The travelers pre- -
ferred to Walk, rather than ride, along
the streets paved with pebbles, and they
found the shop and the people all in a.
comfortable state of repose.

- After a while, (he center of the town
was reached, where, . in the market'square, stood a figure of . a man In
bronxe, renting upon a. granite base. He
was, looking Kindly down upon two

'

wretched-lookin- g children; and a hand
ot each lay" in bis own protecting palm.

V "'"ether, what nice old man is this a
Statue of V inquired Ida, . , -

Mr. Parker smilingly pointed to theInscription on the pedestal, which Ida' read as follows: '

"'H5 was the savior of the poor, the
L ot the wretched, the father of
. The orphan; He lived as a beggar thathe might teach beggars to live as men.All for others; nothing for himself"
. And raising ber eyes to the foot of thefigure, she saw. in large letters, thename; "Peatalosxi." -
; "Yea. that waa Pestaloztr," said Mr."Parker, inudingly,. "Pestalozzl taughtthe world how to take care of its boys.nd ,1,1,, Ida, and the world owes him .

a great debt. Men and women a few
centuries ago didn't think tbe education
of boys and. girls a matter of Impor-
tance. Napoleon himself expressed the
belief of his age, when, in reply to i's

urging for better schools, he
said- that there was no time to bother
with the A B Cs. v A-- '
, "It was well there was some one who

' did bother. It was well. ; Indeed, for. ,

the world that, on January 12, 1746, there
was born of Italian parents in tbe city
of Zurich, Switzerland, a boy who came

'to be known as Johann Heinrlch Pes- -
-

...
J taloszi.

"He was not an attractive boy in ap-
pearance. Nor was he learned or clever
in school. He seemed a somewhat , stu- -

. pid fellow, who even stammered as he
. talked. But never was a boy possessed
of kinder heart. He would "give every--
thing he had to any one in need. He

' could not bear to see any,' creature.
abused. X suppose that his first glimpse
from the dark, lofty house In Zurich,
or the steep, narrow street below, must
have been at the grand, snow-cover- ed

'crests of "the Alps; and that as the'great, peaceful summits smiled upon
him, he captured the smile and held its"goodness for a lifetime. Some people
said he had no mind, and that he wouldnever be of good to the world, but at"' his death nobody doubted his goodness,
measured either by his personal char-acter br his worth to his fellow-me- n.

"It was In 1767, I think, that Pestaloszlpurchased a farm of . 100 acres, whichhe could ' ill afford, and welcomed,
boarded and clothed poor boys and
gtrla, in the time at tbe Napnignnie .

N emperor was. once traveling In Whether mother and fatmsr and King
. would miss her very, very much, thereSwitzerland, and as it was long

before any railways were made.

, j THE TABLE RAISES ITSELF

stop himself, though now the wall, with
1U gate, was plainly in view. The door

- was closed also. Rodney was sure he
would be killed. He gasped in agony".
But still be must keep tbe breakneck
pace. On be sped, right' into tbe
dooc , -

? Strangely enough, the boy wss un-
hurt. lie had crashed through the door
as through pa per. Back in the garden
he found himself, and the gateway to
the country he had recently explored
was no longer visible.

There are people who profess to be-
lieve that Rodney went upon no such
adventure; that he ate. too greedily at
luncheon and In slumber afterward
dreamed it all. ivi:.;.

Rodney, however, knows that an elf
led' him. Into, the ouaint land, to ' show
him the evil of fault-findin- g. Therefore,
!; has set about correcting this badhabit. He has. made no other journeys r'

through the gate, probably because he-- nn

longer is la need of a lesson of this
kind. .. ..

came a, frenzied bark from the shore.It was King himself.
Natalie started. She

with a shudder, and withoyrluroriSe
jaw her loyal friend

"Help me. King. Run for VaDa "But King did not wait torInto the water be plunged, va'iantly
foW.h0,U &S!Jn,"tN" "nJ towed "her
t?me? aved in nick of

bta0.?". XI sh the terri- -

water that she could
passage

hardly dral hVr- - '

she waa cuddled into tbe tender arms .of her mother were: : . .

"Mother, dear, I ve been taught that,f ITa,ly need t0 hurryj and here-after I m going to make, haste at theproper Ume.. See If I don't"

he rode In a coach pulled by horses.
One day in the course of his travels 'he

stayed for dinner at a little country Inn.
Now. it was washing day at the inn,

and the landlady, owing to being go
busy washing the clothes, ' could not
make as rood a dinner as she could
have done If the emperor had only come
on some other day. ,

' !i - i i
' The emperor did not make any com-
plaint about. the dinner at all. however,
and I dare say he enjoyed it very much '

but the landlady thought she ought to
explain the matter .to hlra.

So she said to the emperorr "I honeyou will excuse the dinner, but, you see.
11,'J day, jmcUi'm pretty.

C OME day I'm goin' to make pies
, V r An cakes all big'n 'Brio, '

An' take'era froiq the bakin' pant
, An' stand 'em in a line-- 1 ." -

Oh, it will be a splendid sight!
But 'fore I can do that,

I must take lessons in mudpies ?
'

' A' make 'em good'n fat. . "--'


