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when she leavned that the fam-

% Gm‘l‘. ia_dud. was Lucy's delight

: glistening

s

. Years
.~ mieboy quite forgot Lhe

B didn't—all

Al

qgl ttle girl's face,
m't 1 do something?™

. iy was going upon a vacation

- guunt to Switzeriand

*What glorious s¢enery I sghall have
. 80 paint!" exclaimed she, with eyesa
in anticipation.

Lucy, you must know, was quite a
remarkable little girl, possessing ox-
traordinary artistic tilent. Although

i, she could work In every me-
o ahe handled as well as
and her pencll skeiches
exceedingly high quality. There-
realise what a ftrip to

and glaciers meant to

. 10 "y to take advantage of

. opportunity No soonér wia the

ily: establighed in & delightful hotel,

led high up on & beautiful moun-

, ‘than the gifted lassie began her
tusk.

guide, who bore her canvas, she climo. .
rugged cliffs or sought out Hitle” pla-
tesus where pestled qualnt liftie cot-
4ages.  All that was pleturesque she
caoght and transferred lo canvas or
notebook.

it was upon one of these trips that
she found a little pinnacle, rising high
above neighboring mountains. Here
she scttled herself to paint a landscape
of unusunl beauty. As she desired to
spend a long time at ber work, she dis-
missed the gulde, asking him' to re-
turn In several hours.

Bo sbsorbed was-she in painting that
she falled to notie® an inquisitive moun-
tain goat perched on a crag nearby.

More and more iniense becams the
curiosity of the goat. He had seen
ordinary pecple befors, but never a big
canvas, It bothersd him, For a great
while he counsidered, as well as a puz-

Escorted by a ,zled mountain goat Is able to consider.

averylitde man

VERY NAUGHTY SCIBSORS
O BE sure, his mamma often
3 called him her little man, He
couldn't be & very big man, at §
old, now, could he? But Jim-
“littie™ part
of it. He soom began to think he was
slmost n big man.
That was why he was so very cross
when he looked Into the mirror at his
Yellow curls, and felt them tickling

!:“nack. How Jimmieboy's mamma

8he thought them
very beautifol. But Jimmieboy
the other 1little men he
played with had bobbed halr, or, het-

yeot, halfr cut quite short, Jimmie-

¥ felt that curls, “like a girl,” made
him Jook like & much, much “littler”™
man, and he was determined to look
as much as possible like a great,
great big man-just like his own

papa.
Of course the sclssors were partly

those curis!
Bo

to blame—they Jooked so sharp and
 wine, and seemed to be saying, in a
"squeaky vaoice, “We'll help! ' We'll
help!

“Clippety-clip! Clippety-clip!” 1a
what they reéally said, as’Jimmieboy
opened and shut them In his ¢hubby
hands. At each “clippetyeclip,” a golden
teurl tumbled to the floor—those beau-
tiful curls that Jimjuleboy's mamma
loved so! )

The scissors were very naughty, of
eourse, %0 tempt a little man with
the squeaky “We'll help! We'll help!”
but a little man was even naughtier
to listen. 1 am sure he must have
quite forgotten about his mamma.
But then, you see, he was 0 very
anxious to lpok like a much bigger
man, and besides, he was 8o very
cross at the curls.

Neither Jimmieboy nor the scissors
could quite reach the curl furthest back,
I suppose the poor thing felt, relieved
when it found they simply couldn’t chop
its head off! Jimmiebdy grew wvery hot
and red trying to screw his head around
far enough to reach fit,

The scinsors fell quickly te the floor
(cowards that they were), when Jim-
mieboys's mamma opened Lhe door.

Jimmieboy's mamma didn't scold
him, She only cried and sobbed, as
if her heart would break, as she plek-
ed up the beautiful curls, one by one.
Jimmleboy thought he would much
rather have a spanking with his
papa's slipper than watch his mam-
ma's crying so, and kissing the curls
over and over,

I am afraid he looked more than
ever like a very little man, aftef that
day, with one lonely curl hanging
down his back! That was ths way
Jimmiebhoy was punished — for he
-ural)' was, when Aall his little men
friends lnughed and laughed because
he Jooked so—so funny!

There was another person who was
punished, though she hadn't been
naughty at all. That was Jimmie-
boy's mamma—{or, you see, she missed
the beautiful curlg #o much. Only one
left of them all on the little man's
head! The rest were put away In the
big treasure trunk, with  Jimmieboy's
first shoes,

It is too bad the naughty sclssors
weren't punished, too, since it was
partly their faunlt. 1 think .thay
should have at least been put In the
corner. ELBIE PARRISH.

. Danmakes

&6 HERE! She's all done ecxcept
X I for the assembling,” mutiered
bis Dan, with greatest satlsfaction
38 "he stood what looked ilke a glant
‘cycle against the wall of his workshop.
..F‘Nt!wr reflection waa Interrupted by
, gudden entrance of his sister Nan.
. ible was written upou every feature
Inquired
Dan, with that anxiely which made him

.-.-‘ 1he nlcest of brothers

w 3l
" storkbax. “Ob, 1 suppose IU'e scmething
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Nan now lesned wesrily upon the
nobody can help.” seid s=he, hopelessly.
“YYou see,” the lass explalned, “sister
Eva and | have been inviled to a little
pitadc at Brown's woods tomorrow, and

E pow paps says the horse Is top lame
10 drive, and we can't go. The place is

1 any more.”
w #s he sald, triumphantiy
. His y DOES help, inssmuch

" t00 far away 1o reach by walking and

'8 nowhere penir s raliroad statlon. Ch,

! It's just my luck!™
‘ﬁﬂm aren't as bad as they seem,”
~eheerlly replisd ithe brother. “Both
-:. and Bthel ride bicycles very well,”
added.

. “¥es." pighed Nan, “but that won't
‘!‘p Ms any, because W haven't our
Uy :
I've
 finest m
ot ey, s R
0

of mive,
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THEY RODE TO THE PICNIC

fact that ‘the outlodtk has been =0

gloomy,” he congluded.

“You're just the (earest, dearest
brother pny girl could bave!™ cried Nan,
™ usly g Dan.
she ran (0 tmpart the good news
to Eva, while Dan procesded to fit to-
g:ger the parig of hls rémarkable ma-

L]

Of course, the Twin Bleycle worked

splendidly, olnd ttlhe ;‘Ib girls Iand as
ratin |}

i fun ope E as they had at

Future C;pm:: of Industry,

“Please, sir, huve you a matoh?*
(bghpmlu Boy of lhe’huml pe:lu::!t:!
o, 1 have not,” nmrpaa he man.
“Then buy some,' exclgimed the boy as
be held out a hundful of boxes,
He Bl e - —i

Jnally bhe decided that whatever else
the canvas was, It was at least an
enemy, and ghould be treated as such.

Like a catapult the goat hurled bhim-
wpelf headforemost at the  unoffending
ennvas, Through it crashed his horns,
as though. paper, and held it fast.

Lucy at first was 100 astonished to
move. Then, determined that her pre-
clous canvas should not slip away, she
grasped it. tugging with all her might
and maln.

At the same time, a huge eagle which
‘was hovering near espled the goat,
swooped down upon it and carrled away
the goal, the canvas and the clinging
Kirl.

Fortynately, Lucy had the. presence
of mind te clamber upon the upper
surfacée of the canvan.  Here she
erouched, while the strange-appearing
aeroplane flew above wsocattered ham-
lets, from which people came forth to
Baze upon it with. astonishment.

After a Jong fight the eagle grew
weary. Finding it had not the strength
to reach itx nest, it deposiled the heavy
burden upon the mountainside.

You may be sure that Lucy speedily
took to her heels and made for the
hotel, which was not far distant. She
now jokingly declares (hat she haa
#ol the problem of Aying. Nor can
:nn:n tt‘r-ul.hru person contradict her state-

(Copyright, 1908, by The North MMNMJ Y

STOLE THE wcouoﬂn
' Synopsis of Preceding Chapters.

ONRAD BURGESS 1s a member of
the Court- of the Mystie Cirele of
Those who  Dare. & bhoys' secret

society, which meeta overy week and de-
cides upon & for one of the clircle.
Bhould the member refuse or fafl in the
undertaking he i cxpelled trom the ao-
cloty and branded as a coward. The clrcle
play a joke on Conrad, decrecing that ha
Journey to Ban Francisco and return’ within
six monthe,. The lad fakes the sanience
seriously.
and sleeps In & grove of lrees.  Noxt
marning ke s wakemed by s tramp, who
Invites himself to share the food that Con-
rad bedrs in & knotted handkerchier,
“Bugs," . the tramp, and the boy cross &
river on a mafl, and, after some little ad-
venlure, land In Pennaylvania. They coms
1o a farmhouse, where they are wiven o
splevidld meal: afterward the farmer per-
mits them to nleep In his barm, Next

mérning they récelve breakfast and go
upon their way rejoloing, Bugs t draw-
ing on the gate the {ramp mean-

steals from bome af midpight *

ILAYING

ing. "Food and lodeing.”

JINJUN

LIKE to be an Injun brave,
I And live in my tepee;
Then ev'ry single scalp I save,
To carry round with me.

Folks say it's just pretanding,
But it's as good as true

When In my wigwam spending .
A day—or maybe two,

Dog Towser Is a'buffalo;
I shoot him as he runs;

Like Hghtning nll my arrows go
(You see¢, I don't use guns).

And Tommy Jones comes in to be
The Man yut Medicine;

A ‘hundred BVl Spirits fles
When his powwows begin.

We have a dandy time until
My sister Sus we take

And, with the help of Cousin Bill,
Tie her up to the stake

Then mother always hears her ory,
And - says, "Boys don't be rough;

Now #'poge some other game you try—
Of this you've bad enough.'

And that, you know, is just the way—
_H think it's mean, don't you?)—

They're sure to stop our nicest piay
Long time before we're through.

The Horse of llotis

HEN King Louls XII of France
started on a conquest of Jtaly
he was mountéd upon a4 mag-
wiarhorse

4

nificent

Etrengih.

A vast pumber of Prench noblemen,
Bwiss plkemen and Gascon bowmen ac-
companied the king, who, at ihe oui-
set of his march, was greeted every-
where as a conqueror,

Upon his return, a league having
been formed agalnst him among the dif-
ferent states of Italy, one day found
himself with & lone chevaller; The
two were surrounded by a Jarge force
of theé enemy, and the chevaller, fear-
ing for his life,. abandoned his royal
master,

King Louls was summoned o surren-
der.niul. having great fialth in his
horse, refused. This confidence waa not
misplaced, for the fery beast leaped
upon the encmies, overthrew aeveral
and kicked out bravely with his hoofs,
#0 that the king escaped. .

Wishing to do honor te the gamllant
horse and at the same time punish the
chevalier for cowardice, the king or-
dered ‘the man and beast to be brouzht
befure him.

When the chief nohlemen also wera
assembied, King Louls reproached the
chevalier for his disioyalty, and, de-
chﬂanlm unwerthy of bearing armor>
had the mall taken from him.

Theén upon the horse was pluced the
chevalier's accouterments, even to the
spurs, which were attuched to the ani-
mai's hoofs, and the Jorse was dubbed
a chevaller,

" e Rl et o gphenied o

of great size and

THE CHEVALIER'S HUMILIATION

with the harness, the bit bein laced
between hl.n(ueth and the and&epupon
his back. after which the court jester
wus instructed to ride the human mount
In front of the army. Loudly did the
soldiers jeer at the d ced chevaller,

At Jast, so fatl wis the poor
nableman that he ged for  mercy.
Thereupon he was led upon his hands
and knees to the stable, where he was
glven o pail of waler and some hay
to eat from the manger.

Meanwhile, the deserving horse was
fled in the chevalier's tent, hand-
Iy decorated in gold and embla-

with the _lrnl'nm copi-ar
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CONRAD I8 INTERCEPTED BY THE BRAKEMAN AS HE CRAWLS FROM THE RODS

(CONTINUED FROM LAST WEEK.)
‘CHAPTER III
EXCITING TIMES ALONG THE RAILROAD
B UGS led the way toward a freight

siding, whetre box and gondola

cars were stagding, preparatory

to being made up into a train,
The hobo carefully examined the doors
of the box cars, ascertaining, to his dis-
gust, that all weré fastened,

“There's nothing for us to do but ride
on the rods,” sald he. Afterward he
explained to Conrad that it was alwaya
best to be comforiably settied  for
travel before the traln was in motion.

“You wsee” obsérved Bugs, “this
hangin' ‘base aléng the sides of the cars
makes it darned hard to git on the rods
underneath while the train's a-goin’, an'
ouly fools try to grab the rear handle
of a car ‘when It's movin' fast, becausa
& fellor is like enough to bé ohucked
under the wheals, Besides, It's a tough
Job to stand on the platform of a box
freight on account of the Jolt, which can
easily throw you between the cars."

He then showed the boy how. to
streich himself across the rods, caution-
Ing him agninst ever ing on the
trucks of a freight car, They secured
their positiohs without being observed
by the train crew, and a few minutes
later the locomotive backed up, pulled
the cars off the siding and soon pro-
ceeded along Its route, #

“Better e a handkerchier over yer
nose an® mouth,” counseled Bugs, when
the traln began to move, ““or yuh'll be
smothered with dust 'n' gravel"

At first Conrad found a great deal of
enjoyment in the ride, Shortly, however,
he ached from the pressure of the rods,
The click-click-click of the wheels as
they traveled over the joints of the ralls
fascinated him, snd he commenced to
Erow careless about Eripping the rods,
whereupon Bugs sharply advised him to
hold as tightly as he could. '

"'rhla' noise of the wheels often hyp-
nertizes a feller. It gits inter ‘I brain
50 'e forgits what ‘e’s dofn’, an’ the first
thing s knows 'e's under the wheels.
Understand, bo?"'

Conrad promised 1o be more careful
He tried to bestow no attention upon
the monotonous ¢lick of the wheels, but
it was diMeult to help dolng so. Glad,
indeed, was he when the train slowed up
and finally came to a stop.

the same time a trainman approached.
Hearing a voice, he bent to Jook under
the car,

“Git, you scamps® he yelled. Bugs
easlly eluded the outstretched arm of
the brakeman and dashed full tiit down
an embankment. The boy was not' quite
8o fortunate, but he managed to wrench

himself free from the grip the trainman
:ntd.upcn his coat and gﬂ’ nrt:r hhuco;l-

he lad was somewhat frightened.
However, his fellow seemed to take the
incident ax & matter of course. In fact,
he apparently had forgotten all about it,
In silence the two (r d, following
the -course of the until ey
came to u f ger
were lucky eno deliclous
watermelon which had damaged
somewhat in the unioading of a car of
melons. _Bearing thelr p o a fleld
:?gby. they sat under a tree and ate
So plensant the two found It under
the tree that they agreed to take ad-
vantage of the cool ahade and indulge
in & nspc This they did, nor did they
r;:ke until the sun was near its sel-
5. !
Bugs was first to awake, ‘He streteh-
ed hia Hmbs lazily: then yawned so
Joudly that Conrad swoke with a
start. The boy stlll felt sore from his
ride. But he was hungry, also; and
when the tramp mentioned a place

nearby where could obtain -food
he rese with good grace and plodded
along with the

they
man.
wo buildings came inte view—one
a farmhous=e and the other a curfous-
lpoking. building. the windows of
which were §tted with fron bars, |
“This preacher-farmer
here lll-ﬁod al' cuss,” the
plained. “He buflt the te
‘Bpeclally for us
road,” He t.l'l‘l Bives us
and 'a bed for the a'!{'ht an'
make us do mny wo " One.
some mean :alm'llolo‘ |
new the prehcher has the
pertected with bars an' lo¢

house when the newcomers arrived.
Conrad gbserved that, although these
hobos were unwashed and more or
less dirty generally, they had the ap-
pearanvetof living upon good food—
as, indeed, they did, in this county,
rightly named the ' “paradise for
trampe” A mighty good supper It
Was, t00; 80 that all the.lramps were
in best of humor as they gathered
for a chat after the menl b
Conrad was quick® to notice that no
member of the party was questioned

about-his 1ife before he became n'

tramp. Bygenesare bygones with the
hobo, and each Is unwilling to tell. of
his reasons for wandering. /

Yot the boy galmed. much Informa-
tion as.he listemed to queer yarns
spun. . Conversation was started by a
tramp who sat industriously mending
different urticles of apparel belonging to
the host. He formerly was a tallor
and carripd with him a case of sewing
materials. Always, ' upon recelving
food and lodging, he undertook to re-
pily hospitality by doing work of this
kind.

One glunce at Conrad probably con-
vinged the tailor tramp that the boy
wias new to the hobo life, and ine-
Epired this remark:

"People have a kind of idea that
tramping doesn't need any bralns at
all, and that any one c¢an be one,
Well, two college tramps I've heard
of tried it the other day and they
found their mistake, sure enough.

They made some sorl of foolish bat .

that they could go a certain distance
without money. Not more'n a day had
passed whon they were wishing they
could wire for some in a hurry. They
ot through all right in the end, 1L
elleva, but they'll never try it again.™
“You'ra right there,” gmald another,
heartily; “there's a great deal of brain
among the hobos. ILook at A No. 1L
He h& pull_a good fat ularr when he
does a woek's work onde In'a while.
A real artist, he js. An' he's traveled
more miles than any man a-livin'. It
takes brains to do that, T say.”
So the gossip continued until the nat-

ural weariness of ths tramps overcame
;them, and with one accord they went to
sleep. Conrdd ' was the ene exception.
¥or hours he lay awake, thinking of the
strange life he had adopted and wonder-
ing If he could possibly succeed In the
misalon he had undertaken.

After an appetizing bmlfqt the next
morning, Bugs and Conrad agaln made
their way to the rallroad. An engine
slood some distance from a line of
frelght cars. Tall bushes and (rees
fringing the roadway hid the approach
of the boy and his friend from the eyes
of the ‘traln crew. . Bugs and Conrad
arrived at the thickét and peered out
upon the track. They saw the fireman
drop lelsurely from the engine and stroll
back to whers a brikeman was stand-
ing:. Then.the engineer came from the
cab, walking around the pilot to the
other side of the locomotive,

‘“I'd give the world to do It,” Bugs
suddenly exclalmed, in a tense whisper,
Conrad looked at the hobo in astonishe
ment. Bugs was strangely excited,

“That's the feller who chucked me off
the tender one time when ‘e was & fire-
oman., Tried to git warm, was most
frogen, an' ?egxed for a chance near the
engine. An' ‘e threw me—wis a month
glitin® over It. Gosh, If T only kin!*

Conrad shuddered at the vengeful look
in the other's eyes. All at once Bugs
turned to Conrad and sald quickly;

“Kid, if yer game, foller!"

Then he darted silently across the (n-
tervening track, with Conrad at his
elbow. Into the cab Buge swung him-
self;. the vouth Tfollowed. A moment
later Bugs had openéd the throttle, and
the startied engineer behald his own en-

ne moving off without him. He en-

eavgred 1o climb into the ecah -l?ul. l!;ro
m off.
ing speed,

“Aln’t mr rg"ied Bugs
seefied fairly ¢ himself with joy
at the thought that he would at lea
get his hated enemy into troubls,

(CONTINUED NEXT WEEK))

ABY animals often have a hard
B' time of It whan their mothers dle,

and they become mere walfs in
a great, big world that Is cruel to many

creatures, . ;
But sometimes, to the contrary, the
otherless little things a faken
&ta by peaple or eind fasrisa ani-
Buch was the case when the little baby

[Kind Foslermotiers

‘"Here's our place,” said the tramp. At

mothers have been given litters of
young wolves. These cunning little fel-
lows soon become very strong, and when
the mother dog has.also AJmn of her
own, the &ppy must battie vfz’orou.llr
with his fosterbrothers at mealtime, or
be will get nothing to eat.

A Httle girl looks after the handsome
Chinese pony, or rather did care for
-him, becatize now he Is 4 years old and




