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[he o ofthe Southyind

 LOW harder, harder, peeping |n at an open window, whistled
harder, all you 1it- &ently for gdmissiop. Recelving no in-

vitation, it bolly entered; and, casting a

Y PUBSY s blg and black and
white; 1 \
Her fur blows in the wind.

A much politer pusaycat
You'll surely never find.

r /=Y .) tle winds! You will  rupid  glance @around the room, soon
never, If you act changed (s entire appearance, xhe

) likke this, be any- Contents of tables and desks re

v strewn upon the floor, several llght

> thing more than gorpaments were blown over and Bne

vase broken. Fearing arrest for will-

cx{?u:n: 1t 1 ful slaughter, as in ratﬁn the vase had

1 don’t care uttered a groan. our windlet scampered
am,'” said the near- o * 1 othi >

a1 h “What next? sea n ng, but ir

aut _WhLeL W :l T try hard enough something may turn

was very muc up.” And In rounding @ corner quickly

awlllen with his  ji blew a man's hat off, Taken una-
te exertion wares, ho nearly lost his balance, and
late e x ran in pursult of his late headpiece.
“You will be “"What fun!™ sald the windlet, and in-
ascrry,though,when creased [its speed, gatNering with exch
da there effort, until, prestol it came abruptly
some ¥ upon an opposite wind, which checked
will be a grand { at jast .
' excursion, Then "Who dares,”” sald an angry volce,
|y to try to beat me? Your pane and
you will have to be left behind, or only 44,006 “youngster.
o for a very short way, because you “I’lease, slr, I am only practicing.
:ave not learned how, sald  the yrame Horeas told me to exerclse
Mighty One scornfully. here, ®o that later I might be able to
The windlet wisely held its breath. " tha Big Four,” .
Why waste it in answer? And the strong The great wind held Its sides and
one became more angry. With great Jaughmf
force it almost took the windlet off Its “You joln the Blg Four?! Why, young
feet, and knocked it flat. Thing, [ am the great North Wind, and
Now don't be silly, but try again. cun nntsh up the whole world if I wish.
You stood that test very well. I was What could you do against such

only trylng you, as you look naturally N
strong."

The windlet, though offended, asked
what It was to do.

“Run up and down this gorge several
Umes, and let me see how quick you
can be and what you can do.

The pupll started off and was back

In a twinkle,
"Well done!" sald its teacher;

“I have been sent out by my teacher
and _must stay.” he sald. “T dare not
return with nothing to report.” And
jumping on the muachine he took (t In
hand.

The poor creature in command strove
‘In valn to centrol It, Hls eyes protruded

“you

?::t]l!l.lw'o’:ly‘cansnt:ar?‘;{u":;almblo“a,b.f and he gasped for breath, when the
to Joln "*" quartet.” Y ¢ friendly wind, who was passively look-
litle e [hat. please?’ asked the ing on, came to his ald.

“Why, don’ “You lttle fiend!" 1t sald. “If yeu
areNorth: ‘83 uth, “Eegt %nihe ] will, {Jwtll lth‘l.e These poor things are

Four—North, Bouth, East .and West-

Winds, that come from all quarters and under my cure, and (hey must return to

rule the whole world?" earth You ahnll‘ not join my forces,
The windlet looked mortifled at its g‘:‘ .i'..’or':;e"!.":"' You are too much like

h.

At this dreadful aame our windiet let
g0 and fell some feet mnder the alrship;
and the kindly wind, taking the hélpless
occupant of the car under his protec-
tion, Hl‘ﬁ EM out of sight, calilng back

| §

Ignorance, and pleaded *‘not gullty."

In partifNg:
“I am the West Wind and do not want
*¥ou. Go somewhere else.’" .

left alona. our windlet

*It seems that | am
progressing.’”’ he sald. *'People are be-
ginnlng to fear me. 1 must keep on,
and perhaps [ may be called a success

at last."
He struck a mountain slde and began

OUnos agaln
grew cheerful.

yodelin down all the narrow deflles,
b only heard his own voice In re-
Aponse,

“This Is wasting time,'" he llid;"'no
adventures, But what s this I sea? It
looks llke nothing ever seen on sex or
land before. I must inugstigate; but It
satems hard to do ™

BendMng down, he gently lifted the
wondrous thing. A plercing shriek
greoted his ears, and a young woman
jumped madly up and look around

wildly,
"M;hatl My hat!” she walled. *“Where

I love my cat and she loves me,

Bo we're the best of friends: has It gone? And fojlowing an un-
And tho' sometimes she's wvery bad, known instinct, she looked up.
Our friendship never ands. “Thera it is — golng higher, ever
strength? Bay Instantly!” And the  higher.'

The windlet, enjoying the mortal's d)s-
tress, contlnued to goar, much alded by

L. K. CLEOPHAS. wind blew 80 cold upon our windlet

that it felt {1self freezing.

E0d whom (he
Japnnesa belleve
to be thelr an-
cestor came |nto
the land of the
mikndo and mar-
ried a beautlful
woman They
Jwere very happy,
#-and as time went
on two little sons
were born to
them, The elder
wags. called Prince
his broiher waa
Jdght-
was a Yamous fisher and
Prince Put-the-Fire-Out wss a very
Freat hunter. They were well grown
up when Put-the-Flre-Out msald one
day, "My brother, let us change.’”* Then
Light-the-Fire ghouldered his brother's
gun and Put-the-Fire-Out picked up
the fishing rod and, laughing merrlly,
set off for the sparkling river

Eagerly he balted his hook and cast
the llie. He had gnly walted a short

and
called Prince Put-the-Fire-Out,

Light-the-Fire

the-Fire

o
£
"
» Wme when he felt a great tug at the
line.
“Oh!" eried Put-the-Fire-inmn “1 will
« el you now!
gy But the fish wax exceqlingly strang
« #hA got away from him. cu-rying in e
A1 Mouth his hrother's cnrhsnial Lwiok,
o~ Very murh huambled, 40 e oot
Fire-0Out returned home 4 offered nis
o brother several hooks for tin which e
., had lost
But Light-the-Fire flew (it a violent
" rage, declaring that a thogsn il hooks
would not make 1o to him  fur that
which bad been jornt
“Get thee pone' he eried “Never

C W let me see thy ugly face again (ni'l
r .. thou canst rejurn thie lust hook !

* Poor Pul-the-Fire-Out wis exg eedingly

sad. With bowed head he walked 0n

F “ithe beach trying (p make up hia mind
0 "wWhat to do.

. »Buddenly he bothought him of Falher

i Neptuns, whom he knew wall
" Plnging tnto the waters, he moon
L T gound himselr at Neptine's palace, It
{' i Was & truly beattiful place, within anaq
M without, and the boy In his delight

forgol his errand.

"1 do not want to overcome you, sir. his Improved parachute, when, just as
I only—" 4 he wuapalmnnl out of sight. he was !‘Wl’-‘l;:-l
But the North Wind lst looss such ®» wwereffi by an unforeseen enemy, an
}J('lll of laughter that our litle friend !hn hat returned Lo the mournar ba!qw
ound itself gasping for breath “Pray, what are yon doing here? This
“You only wanted to practice, did s my own path,” sald a wheezy volce.
you?'" rosred the bully. "“Well, don't “1 thought that the alr was free 1o

When two years had passed away,
however, he remembered it and Im-
plored Father Neptune to help him.

Neptune was fllled with concern

try It on me, that is all." And slapping
our windlet on jts back, set |t agaln
upon its feet and was off llke a fash,
“Now that Is'a good beginnlng for har-
sald the windlet. “He will never

all,”" sald oyr windist ,
“Don’t be saucy to me:
yours?"'
“As yet [ helpng to none.

What clan 1s

I am on

"“"Well, this once I will et 1t pass.

and called together a great meeting Now go of and practice. Turn all the. F"‘my:” L . trial,’* mald our friend.
8 . . orglve me. What next? I feel that all oy not do for us, you are too
of all the fishes. ' leaves Intide out: knock All feathery the strength is taken out of me; but rro:hcfg :lltlé the other, sneeringly. “Now

sufl o plces; blow things out win- . ; ™
dowa that are easy to rMFch am'f‘throw this will never go. I must be brave.. { I am going, but you had better pot fol-

aﬂ + i
'"’1‘;“ ill that you are able to, In fact,” :?1?19 {?:ﬂriul.lnfumﬁﬁeelﬁ-d oi;fdﬁl;!l“gax}?r?.!gﬁ%t} low.” And nelsnp “g]'tlﬂgnwn:,leltaﬂggg'
a6 ; - :
el ille teacher, encouragtngly. patting ZUF, JTINOC, brocoeded o i W vnathing Bt t the Hagt Wind! I have heard

ihe Dack of its pupll, “do all themis- {P0IF his ¢ how disagreeible he could be. There I8

::rl:n: {)?1?-3: )x;?'lud ‘r':;!f‘slﬂl{ cAn, and then “What Is that?" he 'T'"rlfﬂﬁ ““113 335 only one more left to try, and somehow
b - L] .
The lltlle wind, glad to get away, ran ;nsjrg‘mf.‘?r;:mmzﬂr et o with f'ulf:?'l as If | were going to meet my

off at once, intent upon its errand.
And do you want to hear what it did?
All that |f was told to and more. Pirst,
it ran across a plenic party Innocent-
ly enjoying themselves, and i§'began to
blow go hard that all the leaves of the
trees turnad pale and crled out in unison
for merey; hut the windlet ETEW more

a glad ecrv he mounted higher
"1 told you so.'" sald a strange volce;
“this 1s Jjust what one might £xpect.
Those clouds meant mischlef, 1 saw.
The windlet hardly understood what
was sald. It was nol spoken to hlm,
but he felt somehow that he was the

molsture enveloped our little

lr'lt'nd with a new rensation, As he flew

on It only‘guew thicker and thicker. His

energy subsided and he found himself

_* but half willing to proceed, except in the
most halting manner,

“What does It mean?' he queried,

o L ap- cause of the remark. He hegan to i o, " t then
Kins were faing asound. ke ‘b soab:  Whistle to (ell f NN presence, when, to  “Why 0O O e et i Joy. Tor
flakes. The salt was spilt and mixed his surprise, another volee apoke, and m“ f‘:.nl'l‘;tn:nrlfg folded gently and em-
with the sugar; the flpwers that had _“’__:"L"’"W‘E& ‘;"“:l‘j"ha 0 mean.” it sald, braced, and kind words wers spoken to

[]
h"mmy own Ititle one, that 1 have looked

adorned the cornerg rt the table were
Il for so long! Why hast thou not come

thrown Intn convulsions and settled
themaelves just whers not wanted. The

“as to worry these poor fools an?"
“Who are they 7' sgald the |ittle wind.
on earth

uests, who at first had taken the sud “Why, they have honsted 9t
ﬁ’“ :h"n” good-naturedly. now became that theéy have conquered the air, and '?'TWLI the South Wind,” declared our
alarmed and wondered what next would | was trylng to make them still think inglet. “Dear one, I have just found
happen The * windlet laughed glee- 1?\?\11 llhe}' lll:ﬁ;or’n’l;u&‘_f_ﬂl eome along ;":I’L‘"h;*, “hard experience the way to thy
o looke a fo ther and almos He i as
;I[I'L.rﬁkg%n:nd p:e;l‘ls ur;)c:::g n;:ern ?l‘lllr'» “1?7"* mald the ;W:ll‘ldll_‘t. "] only came to td!?(?:; "[I’ ' l}kﬂ me ib and:use me
o'clocks blew them into the galads, 100k and learn . as the windlet. subdued and
creamn and butter, creatlng much con- Well, g0 _sway, then, it you don’t :r'::m- followed its leader within, so

sternation thereby. want to do any harm.
.. Having syirred.the party up therough- |, But the windlet was
ly. ofe It ran to a nearby house and, cided not to. - ‘

will we now withdraw.

curious and de- MARY BROOKS,

find 1

"“"Perhaps,” sald he, "we will
thus.”
Bure ennugh, they found the hook |

the mouth of a deep-sea flsh, Gladly
Put-the-Fire-Out put it In his pocket
and started for home.

_which shimmered as

HBefore setting out, however, the

queen of the sea gave him two beau-

tiful erystal balls. One of these,

dropped In the water, caused It to

rige; the other caused It to recede.

When  he returned home, Put-the

Fire-Out called his brother to the

river and gave him the fshhook. bush to see what was the malter, he
Slrangeiy cuvugh, the brother was found thal the roots led behind the

trellls, and then looking over he saw
the healthy hloomin .bn‘bﬁ' and under-
ll'.‘.l‘l.'ld why his ?lnhth_ led,”"

e uile@@ntrary [ LRSS
HOWD()@&WI' . "denGmw?" ey B’ mp._‘_

OMORROW,” sald and again the gardener cut oft the
Aunt Rdith,s “T  suckers untll the ezlantine discoverad
rhall begin to that this method was n!:eluf‘ 1;.
bud somes young thought for a long tme, Finally mo
apple trees.' sent his roots along the ground to L]

“What |s bud- other slde of a trellis on which grew &
vine and from there sent up another

ding, Aunt % 4
Edith? asked fine baby shoot. .

Ma :)' “Is It “Now, the gardéner could not see this,
nomethin‘ 1tk s 80 the baby shoot grow fast and strong,
grafting 7" The adopted baby began to dwindle

away and weaken. Why, do you think?
"B’ecaun“' rald Mary, “the ahool was
olting all thg food un'd,tt:ore was none
eft for the adopted bahy."
“Right you nrr.‘i' sald Aunt Bdith,
“All the food went\to the other sidé of
the trellls. and there was none left for
the poor baby grafting. Now, the gar-
dener was much worried about the way
things were golng.

"Very much,”
answered- Aunt
Edith, “Only It's
different.”

“I wonder If
irees llke to be
grafiled, to grow

into something , entlrely different. Do “He fussed and worrled, stirred up the
- it e e They  all 4 waln The &fubborn exlantine sent

not pleased, but tried t 1 Ry al vain. The gtubborn
Put-the-Fire:-Out. ot ihe Fiallar Most decidedly not, dearle. They 21 B VI o O o0 Its own li(tle ope.

But

threw one of the balls into thé river generally show you very plainly, indeed, “Bf] and by ths Httle afting dled.
y

Finally, the parent eglantine died also, T just know it,” wmiled Aunt Edith.

and the water rose Immediately to the that they do not. Once upon & time !
ungrateful one's neck. = having given all {ts substance to the “Not any man, not even a rdenar
Thoroughly  frightencd. the ungrate- ‘here was a gardener who planted an R FIG G the trellls. who knows that plants are . likes
for his lfe, eglantine. It grew and It grew, and one ‘“When the gardener dug up his rose  to fooled like that!" .

ful Light-the-Iire begged
Fhen the kindly prince dropped the
otlier ball into t{a-- reethin water,
It receded, and the brothers lnmd hap-
plly  after that for many, many

VeArs,

day the gardener decided to graft a
rose to lt, so that the flowers should be
larger and finer. But the eglantine
loved its own littla flowers best and re-

fused to be grafted, He did this by

. -

nndl;:[ up & shoot. Boon the gardener
saw |t

* “Ah, here s a sucker,’ sald he, and

out 1t off Immediately. Bo the patient

o fower sent up another shoot and the

er cut that off. Agaln and again

“sald Yacob,

¥

TiE FERY RAM/

~ - u
‘ AN A TIMBE there
SRS dwelt at Kronje-
natz & hunter,
Janko, “who _ was
acknowledged king
of the mountains,
Togethér with his
wife and children,
he lived happly In
his small house on
the proceeds of his
farm and what stores of game his rifla
protured for him. i

One starry autumn night Janko was
Iylng In walt for game when he per-
ceived ‘a-great lght far away." The
foreat stillness was brokén with the
creaking of heavy branches.

All at once thers sprang Into wview

from the wood a large ram, the eyea
of which darted fire and ths fleece of
the moonbeams
caught 1t

Next morning the villagers found the
hunter dead on the msround,

Sadly they carrled him home to his
poor wife and little ones.

Years sped by, and Stolan, Janko's
son, became a man, The blood of his
father flowed In his velng and, llke him,
the chase was Btolan's greatest dellght,

One®day he ‘persuaded his widowed
mother to give him the carabine whigh
had been his father's, Off he hastened to
the mountains and hunted all day long.

As night fell, he sought the place
where his father had died and, lying
down on the ground, fell asleep.

Stolan was tired and slept heavily,

But suddenly the crash of breaking
branches reached him, the Hght illu-
mined the place and the Flery Ram Rp-
peared agaln.

“Stofan,” he cried, *T Intend to kill you
as 1 klllea your father*™

With God's help,” cried the youth,
“it s T who will Xill you."

Hé raised his carabine, and so exaot
was Btolan's alm that the beast fell
Immediately, struck between the eyes.
The lad was cutting up the ram, when
a beaullfu] woman appeared beside him.
Her halr was dark snd her Mm

gTeen.

It was Vila, the forest fairy.

“Stolan,” cried she, ™'you have saved
me from my enemy—give me your
hand.”

Together they descended to Kromje-
nats, earrylng as a trophy the golden
fleece of the Flery Ram. The mountain
folk procialmed Stolan king, as hils
father had been before him.

At this time the Servians were at war
with the Turks, )

Reschid, the pasha of Belgrade, was
a fat] concelted old man, who was not
clever enough to rule hir people. Yacob
wns the name of a miscreant whom he
kept to manage this lttle mptter for
him,

One day Reschid came to the moun-
talng to hunt, and Yacob, an was hls
wont, want from house to house collect-
ing the tax. On coming into Btolan's
house his eyes were blinded by the
golden gilitter of “the ram’s fleece.

“Young man,” sald he to Stolan, “take
this fleece and present it to the pasha.
He will reward you."

“Nay,” pald Btolan.
fit. It s mine.”

“Young man,"” sald Tacob,
pasha’s nrm Is long.™

Hotly 'Stolan drove the renegade out
of his hut. Going to the palace, Yacob
found Rerchid drinking expensive wine.

“There 15, began YacoW, without
waste of words, “in this country a man
called Stolan, who can ralse more won-
derful grapes than those that were
pressed to make you that expensive
wine, But methinks he would make
conditions,”

“Conditions!" ldughed the Turk. "I
will declare to him that If he presents
me not in elght days with grapes just
as fine I will have him beheaded.'

“There would be no answer to that,”
He Inughed low to him-
*“This fleece ia mine}" thought he. .

“T will not eell

‘“Tthe

self.

"Let it be donea'’

When Stolan heard the news, he and
his mother wept.

' As he was walking on the mountain &

girl spoke to him, saying:

“Why weep you?"’

With & start Btolan recognized Vila
Quickly he told her all

“Courage, my brother,”” sald the falry.
“let me know where the pasha wishes
the vineyurd to bd planted. Tell him It
Is only necessary t& dlg the furrows
*and that you will do the rest. Take &

14

sprig of basilicea and plant it. Before
the ond of the week you will have ripe
grapes to present to the pasha. You may
sleep content, for they will assuredly be
ready.'

Gladly Btolan thanked Vila and
pared to exeoute her commands. Sure
enough, on the fourth day the grapes
bloomed.

On tbe sixth day Btolan ploked and
pressed them and carried to the pasha
& great plate of grapes as well as »
fiask of sweet wine,

At sesing this every one save the
pasha was astounded,

“What,"” sald he to Yacob,
think of my power?’

“I admire your genius,’” sald Yacoh
“Only one thing do you need—youth."

The pasha looked at Stofan frowning.

“Get for me & Nask ocontalning the
marvelous waters which restore youth
an thou wishest not to lose thy head.”

“My sister,~Vila, come help me!" cried
Stolan,

Selzing

“do you

the nosk of wine and

pulling from his pocket a maglo dove
feather, Stolan mumbled some words, gt
which a beautiful princess appeared by
hls @lde,

To her Stolan offered the waters of
immortality, The pasha looked on her
and desired her for a wife,

“Would that I might becoms young
again,” he oried, “that I might marry
and be near you always!”

“In this flask,” eald the princess, ‘Yles
the means. You must have your head
cut off, and when you are dead I will
sprinkle you with this water and your
lost youth will deme back: to you."

"I wish first to see it tried,” sald t
pasha. “Try It on Btolan.”

The janimary ralsed his sword and
one stroke out off the young mmar.
head. '

But the princess quickly sprinkjed his
body with the wine and he arose, hand-
somer and younger than ever.

Crazed with jealousy, the pasha clame
ored to have his head cut off.

“And Yacobd, too!" he cried. My old
friend must grow young, tool"

Al the same minute both ugly heads-
rolled togeéther on the ground. The

princess inverted the flask, but 1t was
aempty.
No one was very sorry, and the

were hastily taken away. Bo
the

corpses
perished the decaitful Yaocob and

ablfieh, eruel pasha, while Stolan led
the rrliﬂnms away to prepare for her
als.

‘nupt
ef were married that day and lved
happlly ever after,

is & collle which has been aspecially
trained to collect, herd and move

t) m camp to gamp. The 4o
{’.’m,.""":'”‘.f"., and .oup y the nams o

8, >
night at s t ps sets offt
.fo?‘.r:hr: r!v'c?' to cmn her her birds
and drive thcm'humm There are ut
birds, which l‘he mm- in the easles
manner conceivable,
They move without ﬁ‘hauc in
ety (S, AL R e
birds, &&y were not nu‘r S0 SuUL-

IN’ BAYVILLE, Bouth Africa, there

Ostrich Herding by a Collie

pessful as this one intelligent collle
-Ostriches are minchigvous animals and
often when the men had succesded in

""mobbing™ the birds a few of the more
venturesome would begin to chase each

other round about (h . When
ridden after :ho;r woul& :o‘gmp o8 at-
tack the men, who haq only p .u

m

called tacks wit hi
oft. ‘p_with which to

The collle Hog s the solutjon to most
~“of the difficulties mtendln.‘-‘hnn o#trieh
farming and will doubtless ¢ In-
Yaluable in the future as & saver of the
time and r of ostrigh men.




