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"ENCHANTED
" RESTAURANT

MOVING

o

the time,” grumbied he.

1 ehould think they'd Jearn to do the
old, bumdrom things rightly. Oh I'm
tired of it all!"

Everything was stale and common-
place. "Thus refiectad Rodney, even as
- " _he turned Lis syes to the.vine-draped
" wall in front of him. What he saw
mads him bounce to his feet in mston-
ishment. N
T “Surély the dodg was never there be-

But just as certain was he that now a
heavy nafl-studded door was set nto the
garden wall. To prove that he had not
been decelved, he leaped to the door and
#ave 1t a sturdy push.

‘What happened caused Him much sur-

TROUBLE WITH THE STOOL

' prise. ¥or the door, flung wide open,

" pevealed a narrow, crooked street, paved

" with cobblestones and lined on both
sides with little houses which seemed

. %o belong more properly fto

" Goose's time. Rodney exclaimed in joy,
“An adventure at last!”

- Along the astreet ha gally tripped,
Jocking with delight upon quaintly
garbed folk, who stared unconcernedly
e omt him. Presently the sight of a coxy
" _sating house reminded him of hunger.
“Wonder if they'!l accept ‘modern
money,” sald he, when he had satisfied
himself that some pocket money re-
mained. Resolving to test the purchas-
Ing walue of the coins, he entered the
_restaurant, seajed himself before a tiny
table and ordered a glass of milk
and a bun from the neatly aproned boy

j' Jn attendance.

. SWWhile he wag thoroughly enjoying his
. experience, Rodney, after his usual cus=
. tem, esuld not help fAnding fault,

*This stool Is entirely too low,” mut-
tered he. Whereupon the stool jerkily
yalsed jteelf gaveral feet higher, At first
Rodney was too greatly astonished for
- words, But then he argued that strange
" things must necessarily come to pass in
& 54 strange country, and he grumplly

= “A high stool {sn't of much use when
' & the table In extremely low.””
= " Immediately the legs of the table
& lengthened to an extent that brought
“Ahe .table edge up to his chin, rap-
ping it smartly. There was need
ffor much coaxing before Rodney finally
. the stool and the table to take
| their proper levels.
By this time the walter had returned
_ with the food. Rodney commenced to
drink the milk, but only a few mouth-
“fuls 4l he heye before the rest of the
fluld sizaled and quickly disappeared.
1 Purposing to eat the bun before it, too,
S “'eould wvanish, Rodney bit off a large
- piece and swallowed it. Then he wished
be had been more cautious, because he
L - ifelt the fragment of the bun swelling
" " within him, Bigger and bigger it grew,
auntil Rodney feared he would burst.

From the enchanted restaurant he fled,
¥elling In horror. “My only hope s to
#ea the doctor at home, or I shall dle!”
moaned he. And he complained:

/= "It this old lane were only stralght

Instead of crooked. and ran down hill
§ sivstead of up hunr”

_ Instantly he was tearlng down a stesp
grade, upon & stralght lane. Truly, the
Jane had straightened itself, but it now
ran 80 steeply down hill that Rodney
flew along at thrilling speed. He couldn’t
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THE TABLE RAISES ITSELF

stop himself, though now the wall, with

fis gate, was plalnly In view, The door

wWas ' closed also, Rodney was sure he

would be killed. He gasped in agony,

But sl be must keep the breakneck

\m n he sped, right Into the
P -

. the boy was un-
¢« He had crashed through the door
: " through paper, Buck im the garden
found M. and “I. gateway tlo

e country he recently explored

|\ g YPON the ground Rodney flung

As he spitetully plucked a blade of
grass he contlnued: “People do so very
few things thht are new these days that

Mother

SYNOPEIS OF FIRST CHAPTER.

: Rimself with & smort of impa- OXRAD BURGESS i» a member of

! tience. "I don’t see why that nn' Court of the Mystlo Clrole of

: been hera Those Who a g\l sacTet
‘s hammock should have . hm - sholety, which meets svery weok and de-

 whers a fellow would catch the sun half A tosk for one of the circle.
d 4

wpon
refuse or fall fn the
ﬂf’.&a the :::mlls:r. o

O~
w
ciety and nded as n coward. The ciccle
lay & joke oun Conrad. decres| that he
urney to San Franclsco and return within
slx momthe ThHR lad fakes (he Sonience
seriously, stenlw from home at midnight
and in A grove of 1irem oxt
nmrnm"u is wakened by a tramp, who
inviles Satmldl to share the food that- Con-
o bears in & knotied handksrch

(CONTINUED FROM LAST WEEK.)

CHAPTER II
LEARNING XEW “ROPES”

ETTY decent sort o' lunch, bo,"”

- obseryed the tramp, as be un-
. ceremoniously helped himsell o
the iast sandwich. Conrad was sure
of the tramp’s lppferlluun. inas-
mueh as that worthy had eaten at
least three-quarters of the sontenis
of the handkerchief. However, the
tramp proved such & good fellow that
the boy did not regret having glven
away all his supplies.

The fellow had Introduced himself
briefly, saying . that he was named
*Bugs’’ because of his skill_ ls-fghting
mosquitoes, But the boy, reflecting upon
the unecleanliness of hlsg companion,
was of the opinion that the nickname
was also meritéd on account of a prob-
able fondness of insects for the tramp's
person. ’ 2

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,
good-naturedly:

“Now I don't wants go buttin'-in. T
* a'pose you know yér own business, bo.
But If I wis you I'd hike back to home
an’ mamma guicker'n lightnin'"

“Can't,” replled Conrad, shortly.

“Oh, very well; I sald yuh know yer
own business best,” the tramp respond-
ed, wilh an Tndulgent chuckle; “an* if
yhh hitch up to me for a while mebbe [
kin show yuh a few things worth
knowin".”

Of course, the boy accepled this kind
invitation with heartiest thanks.

They trudged along l'” river for some
distance, When noon arrived, and the
lad was feeling hungry aguin, Bugs
paused by the bank. “I think It'd be a
good {dear to cross over to Pennsylva-
nia, Accordin’ to my reckerlection, not
far from here on t'other side there llves
e farmer who ain't what yuh'd call
stingy." 4 & '

This suggestion impressed Conrad fa-
vorably, especially ap there was a lke-
lthood of obtalning food. But he
couldn’t understand how they were to
gel across. Buge was equal -to-the emer-
gency, however. He found several bits
of tUmber, which he bound with a
strong cord produced from somewhers
about him,

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

clothing, with the exception of his shirt,
and to pack the loose clothes upon his
back. Btrange to say, Bugs dld like-
wise, although Conrad could not under-
stand how & welting would do the
tramp's garments any harm,

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

BUGS DREW ON THE GATEPOST A CROSS INBIDE A CIRCLE

would stick in the mud and in jerking
it out the raft would sway ®o uncer-
tainly that it was dificult for the two
voyagers to  maintain their balance.
Neveriheless, they got slong as wall as
eould hava been expected, until Conrad
suddenly exclaimed:

“Jee-rusalem! Thére's a boat flled

with men an' ladles comin' round the
bend behind us!"

Inasmuch as thelr costume wasn't ex-
actly thodest, (he raftsmen made val-
Iant efforts to reach the wshore as
quickly as possible, Bugs handled the
pole with remarkable energy, Hig efforts
wert successful, The raft came closs to
the opposile bank before the boat galn-'
ed & great deal upon them, Seeking to
make the quickest landing, Conrad
leaped for the bank. Unfortunately, he
fell short and sank to his knees into a
black oosze, from which he was dragged
forth only through Bugs' assistance.
They fled toward the shelter of trees,
uffording much amusement (o the party,
who meanwhile had’ rapldly approached,

“Confounded campers always turnin’
v~ where yuh don't expect ‘em!"™
growled Bugs, ruefully. surveying the
bedraggled garments which had suffered
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‘from mud and water In the hasty land- | gave them: permission to sleep in the
‘barn durlng the night, provided they de-
livered_any matches they had over to

“Ing. J
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
i lrees to where Bugs sald there was a
road. When the highway was attalned,
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 disappplint-
ed in his expectations; for_hia comrade,
after a moment's survey, remarked:
‘No, this aif't the plase; and there's a
red shepherd dog over yonder. The red
kiod 'is awful bad for yer ‘Health,
though you can coax most other kinds
o' shepherd doges. Perk up, sonny!
Our place, I guess, is next.” -
Sure enough, they presently came to
another neat-looking farmhouse. The
tramp unhesitalingly made his way to
the back door, followed closely by Con-
rad. It probably was the forlorn look
of the boy that touched the heart of the
farmer's fe and caused her to set a
meal th Bugs called “scrumptious”
before the hungry wayfarems. After-
ward ghe whispered to her husband, n:hn

f

him, for, saf8 keeping,

“That's so we won't Hght a match for
pipes or ¢igarettes, an' mebbe set his
barn .ob’ i g
trudged toward the barn.’

Never before had Conrad spent the
night in a hayloft; but tired was he
that he dropped off to s'eep tmmediately,
The tramp roused him early next morn-
ing with the words:

"Come; let's try for somethin’ In the

way o ) ‘%@_qn light out ‘fore
they put us r

The farmer's wife gave them a break-
fast willingly enfough, .to the /hobo's
astonishment. “Usually they want to
put & feller to work for 'is grub,’ muls
tered he, In an aside to Conrad.

And when the two were departing
Buge darefully drew on the gatepost a
cirele and placed tHerein a eross, “That
means ‘Food ‘n" Jodgin',' ' explained he,
in reply to the boxs look. of wonder-
ment. ""We follers on the road have a
reg’lar Janguage of signe that we maks
ov'rywhere to help one another, Them
folks we just left are bully.®
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A\ Flian Who [love

ALL CHILDREN WERE LOVED BY HIM

ITTLE did the Parkers care to fol-
L low, while in Europe, the beaten
pathe of trave] taken everywhere
by tourists, It was much more pleasant
to turn aside into less frequented by-
ways, where delightful ‘surprises were
always to be found,  Thus it was that
they came to the little town of ¥Yver-
don, nestling drowsily upon the south-
western shore of Lake Neuchatel, In
Switzeriand, .

There was no algn of activity on the
part of fnhabitants. The travelers pre-
ferred to walk, rather than ride, along
the streets paved with pebbles, and they
found the shops and the people all in &
comfortable state of repose. ’

After a while, the vénter of the town
Wwas reached, whére, in the market
Bquare, stood & figure of & man In
bronze. resting upon a granite base, e
waus, looking Kindly down wupon two
wretched-lookinmg children; and a hand
of each lay in his own protecting paim.

. “Father, whal pice old man is this o

sintue of 7' inguired Ida.
Mr. Parker smillngly polnted to the

Inscription the est f
e :’ ?o on pedestal, which Ida

a great debt. Men and women a few
centuries ago dldn't think the education
of boys and girls & matter of impor-
tance. Napoleon himself expressed the
bellef of his age, when, In reply to Pes-
taloasi's urging for belter schools, he
paid that there was ne time to bother
with the A B C's, .

“It was well there was some one who
did bother. It was well, infeed, for
the world that, on January 12, 1T, there
was born of Itallan paréents in the city
of Zurich, Switzeriand, a boy who came
to be known as Johann Heinrich Pes-
talozxl

“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 hever was a boy possessed
of kindeér heart. He would glve every-
thing h¢ had to any one in need. He
could not bear to see any ecreature
abused. I suppose that his first glimpse
from the dark, lofty housa In Zurich,
or the steep, narrow street below, must
have been at the grand, snow-co

cresin of the Alpe; and that
great, peaceful summits I-lllllgr

g n
“He wus the savior of Lhe r, the him, he captured the amile hel
. Iriend of the Wretched, the fathér of goodness for A lfetime. e
The lived as a sald he had no d.nnd(::& ‘would
to llve ur‘n_nn. :::cr be of dt.o the oy D POt at-
* death nobody doubted
.&u 10 the foot of the elther by his char-
in la letters, the acter pr his worth to his
WG e : ; "It wae In 1767, 1 think, that Pestal
v sald gm a f of 100 rru. w
e & ocould -Hl affo f wmoom

dBors. ¢

. should be

wars great numbers of chlldrén wers In
sad condition, becauss  thousands of
fathers were killed in battle and llttle
ones oftentimes left to shift for them-
pelves. During this period the good
man Pestaloszl dld what he could to
relieve the distress, ‘

*He Insisted, too, that boys and girls
properly taught and ftaken
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
leirned men and women came from all
over the world to galn new knowledge
from a master. Indeed, we shall go to
see the ducal castle here in Y¥verdon,
where & Pestalozzl school was maln-
tained from 186 until 1835, But in this,
as in all other plans during his life, he
was unsuccessful in gainlng sympathy,
A broken-down and disappointed old
man he was when he retired from the
work In 1825, ‘Two years luter he died,

“Not untll after his death did people

77
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sure when your wife s at the washtub,
sir, you have to be content with any
kind of a meal you can metd”

The emperor laugbed very much, and
eald: “l 'am sure that when myv wile
does the famlly washing I shall fare

badly indeed ™
e mlrl I!:.nslhdv must have thought

that even an emperor's wife had to do
her own washing!

o v, D

re,7. mid Bugs' while ' they -
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. “But, say, little pardner,” .
“we ain't mukin' much time.
over to a freight. an' I'll

T I8 not nice to have toothache,
I and I think the best thing to do,
run as fast as You can to Mr, Dentist.
I once knéw 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 was taken into
the room.wWhere the dentist pulled out
the teeth of the people who came he
_began to cry very, very loudly.

clever man, however, and be patted
the boy on the head and sald; *T say,
my little mdn, are you a good
whistler?"

The boy looked at him, and then '

sald, “‘Yes'

Mr. Dentist gave him another pat
*Then let me hear you

and« sald,
whistle.”

The boy mow forgot sll about his
aching tooth, and he put his lips to-

gether and whistled

r.

"ﬁitzhﬁ ctl:}.u.hxm we'll do. Then he opeéned his eyes, and he
soon as it m 10 hurt, you was happy to see that God had heard |
',}',ﬁ"b:; b t';{’. g~ his prayer, for the savage lfon turned |
mood Wiy, So he opened his Thouth, Tound and walked right away,
and In & Jifty Mr. Dentist had palled out  Bir John thought this was really wom-

But the boy cried jost & little, ana J¢TfuL and when he got back to
sald, “You burtad me” Mr. Dentist JLondon he gave some money so that a
laughed, nod sald, “Ahl my little man, wsermon could be preached about his'\
"R.l; '?"l'th;"'“m::.fm iR, poy ~ Wonderful adventure. And that Is Just g

whisfle, as ha promised Lo do? Can you

tell me that?

R 5.

when you have such a pain; is to:

& very kind ang.

stands, f n
Would you like (o know why such a
sermon . s  preacled? Wall, T'11 tell

you! A very long time ago there used

to live-in Londen s merchant man call-
ed Sir John Gayer.

One year he thought he would travel
to se¢ the many curious things whith
can be seen abroad, so he sailed away
and Uaveled (hrough many forelgn
countr'es and saw many people and
things. y

REPPenEn one day to mest o N8
lien face to face. Poor Sir John Gayer

- was quite alone just then, and he had

no gun or other weapon with him te

Atlast, when he was ?*!ﬁ%

Dentist was pleased, and salid:
tell you what,

fight the lton with, and when the sav- ’
age benst roared and roared and came
nearer and nearer 10 him he was vary
frightened indeed.

But 8ir John was a good man, so ha
went to hise knees and began to
pray aloud. And this is what he sald,
“Oh, Lord, send this llon sway and
save the life of Thy servant.”

why the “Lion Sermon™ is presched
every year in London.

(19 AVE you finished hemming the
H handkerchiéfs, Natalie?' asked
the little girl's mother,,

“No, mother,” replled Natalle, “Dbut
I've done balf of them."

“Why, you've been busy at Lhe task
all the morning.’ How I it so little has
been’ done?' questioned her mother,
gently,

Then glowly came (he familiar re-
sponse: I didn’'t” know there was any
need to hurry, mother."

Natalle never hurried. She wasn't lasy,
you ‘must understand. The little girl
always was ready for work, yet couldn't
be trusted to complete dnything within
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,

ken the sewing had been done~very

realize what a greaf deal of good he bad_ - ¥,

done and what splendid ideas he had
for teaching boys and girle. Pestalozsi’s
pians are belng adopied, and the world
now honars the great man as he should
have beéen honored while he lived.”

“Jda was s0 Interested in this explana-
tion that she was careful not to inter<
rupt her father, When he had oonclud-
ed, she gazed ldng and fixedly at the
statue—at the sorrowful, weather-worn
face of the noble man, and, bestowing a
final glance upon' the two poor chil-
dren, she sald, with conviction:

*1 don't think he could have been al-
together disappointed, father, when he
bad boys and girls and grown peoples .
love him like the boy and girl here
seem to love him. They just hetn_ to
want to trust everything to him.” =

p .
Empress’ Washday
N emperor was once traveling In
A Switzerland, and as it was long

; before any railways were made.
he rode in a gonch pulled by horses.

One day in the course of his travels'he
stayed for dinner at & little country jnn.

Now. It was washing day at the lnn.
and the landlady, owine to belng
busy washing the clothes, could pot
make as good & dinner gs she could
have done If the emperor had only come
on some other duy.

The emperor dld not make sany com-
piaint about the dinner at all, however,
and I dare say he enjoved it very muoch,
but the jandlady thought she ought to
explpin the matter to him.
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'IE.' sald to the emperor: *T hops
my
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RESCURD BY KING

neally and carefully, it must be admit-
1ed—Natfalie's mother sald, "Now you
may go out to play, dear; but If you
wads over to the lsland remember to
slay only a little while, becauss the tide
noon will turn.* y

Natalle called XKing. Out the door
they dashed, and girl and dog merrily
raced over the beach sands until they
came opposile to the mass of rocks,
which at low tide were high above
‘waler. This had been named the Island
by Natalle.

“Shall we wade acress, King?™ Na-
talie asked. -

The dog gave & short bark, which hls
mistress, who knew a great deal of dog
language, understood to mean *'yes.”

Bo, removing her shoes and stockings,
Natalie waded the shallow water to-
ward the island. King splashed on be-
fore, and grested her when she arrived 48
at her destination, i

Then the lttle miss gathered shell
and made a neat house, and as a hof
without people isn't of much account,
#he made dollles of seaweed to dwall in
the cottage. This work took much time.
King meanwhile had grown tired of
watching hls mistress and had returned
to the shore, where he rollicked far
away down the beach,

“Run away,” the girl had sald, *‘there
Is lots of time and we need not hurry
m‘n
. As the doll house was now completed
to her satisfaction, Natalle rested from
her labors as architect. To her dismay
she saw the tide coming In fast, and
knew that socon It would cover the
island, upon the highest polnt of which
she had been playing.

The Uttle girl was in "a desperate
plight. 8he could not wade (the water
wWas too deep for that), nor was she
&ble to awim, And the water was ever

“Help! Bome one help!" she cried. But
WaS no Answer,

Again and agaln Natalfe called and
galned no response. Only the rock upon
which she perched now remained un-
submeérged. After a whils “#he had to
hug her knees, drawing herself up Into
one little ball, and even then her toes
.wera wet. +

It seemed certaln that Nat uld
be drowned. She bowed her.ﬂ:l:o.nd "
prayed. Then she closed her eyes, #0
that she could not see the crual wat
ﬂ'!qn ing mhlnu'lad higher.

en, a3 she was wondering ™
whether mother and father gnd King
would miss her very, very much, there =
came a frensied bark from the shore. =

It waa Kiag himselt, %] 5"




