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the earth seems full
of sunshine,
Wind and trees,
the squirrels are as busy—
. "Most as bees;

_-'_' must turn my bnck on things, But I'm liat’ninz for our school-

' As is the rule, =
LEeave my phym\ptel outside
Andgo school ! ]

hilst I'm ad
'Ihequalfg?,l

And
bue houzhs call and beckon Down the golden schoolhouse

"n:m the door.
And the sunshine dances softly

Thro’ the room,

Lights the desk where teacher’s

apples
Gayly bloom!

Clock to chn'ne,

-And my figures dance and wriggle

All the time!

two and two By and by the day is ended,

Irun

pathway,
In the sun.

KATHERINE FAITH.

OBBY and hls uncle
Ben were taking
thelr evening stroil
when Bobby sud-
denly ran aside to
plck up s little
soot-colored, gray-
{sh-brown bird.
“Oh, Uncle Ben,
see the chimney
swallow,” cried he.
“You mean, 5ee
the c¢himney
r ewift,” answered
N Uncle Ben, taking
bird gently In his hands.
" NI  wonder why It Is thst even
rownups, who should know betier, per-
I!ll in calllng chimney swifts ‘chimney
mllowl"'
- “fWhat's the difference?” “asked Bobby.
"'Why. they are not even distantly
15,_ ted to the swallow family. Thelr
"“Baunts and thelr anatomy are totally
: Ferent,”
""‘pome. Bobby, you Aare young and
3 ry. Let's ses {f we can't restore this
L i youngster to its home.
' ¥'USes the chigney up yonder?
N s o family of swifta there and
'& oshouldn't be surprised If this were
v ‘Soms of the family. We'll Jay It on
" the chim and see -what happens.'”
e Accordingly the two with much trou-
i blo clambered out of a trapdoor and,
L olinglng to the slunting roof, Bobby
IS finglly managed to reach the swilt's
3= chimney.
Carefully he set down the sooty little
s Mtranger. 10! & moment and it was
: 8. wheeling and curving about In
" ’!hl alr,
) Wall, 1'l] be—" began Bobhy.
£ “Jlggered!" finished Uncle Ben.
£ “What do you euppose happened to
"the beggar?
. *No knowing,"” sald Uncle Hen, **
B had our cllmb for nothing, |
Bob. Best thing we can
B here and roet, 1 guess.”
S "Tell me what you know of swifls,
sle Ben. Do they all nest in chim-
?ll
Not the old-tlme  kind or swifis,
mnry. They nest In caves and some-
Jn hollow trees. But the new mort

tlt. the advanced thinkers, so 10

] ave hit upon \hlmneu an bheing

leh more convenlent, THe parents

ettle upon spme unused chimney for a

nl plme As they fly to and fro

ot lttle dead twigs with thelr

[ fometimes thelr heaks, and
they arcy lato the chimney,”

Ow do they taston them together™’

Baslly enough. During the nesting

Il oertaln glands In thelr moulhs

‘a8 brownish liquid which hardens

Wi b exposed to the sir. Wiih this they

gl e “the twigs to the slde of the chim-

My untll they have constructed a sort

ttos cradle which Is almost flat.

We'l

We've
Euess,
do Is 10 sit

After the nesting season 1s over the
gland which fows thls gluelike sub-
stance shrinks,

“There are generally from four toasix
eggs In the sahelf-like cradle. When the
little ones are old enmough to climb out
of the cradie they still eling about it for
A couple of weeks perhaps, Iln -order
that thelr wings grow stronger.

“Thelr ghort, atiff-pointed tail feathers
are a great help and must often keep
them from falling by supporting them
agalnst the rough chimney. lining, much
in the same way as a woodpecker's tall
feathers,"

“"How old are the swifts when they
leave thelr nests. Uncle BefA?"

“Not untll they are a nmonth old at
ieast, and then they mount almost im-
mediately up to the great sky. They
are very wonderful flyers, and you will
understand that they would need to be
when I tell you that they get r.lmlr !ood
Just as a nighthawk 3 ying
lhrnugh the alr with mnuth llﬂpﬁ

“They are very usefyl In the sense
that they consume thousands of mos-
quitoes and other pests, which others
wise would make our Hvés miserable

S!u. thers gots our [ittle friend,

ob

“Notlee the short wing beats and the
peculiar method of flight for a mhluu
:mjlt l.mt 03?1 easlly ule the swift’

0 an [ I F
theanallow graceful, easy ni 01
en. there he goes sure en m
mvc:ng F{nbbly.nruerul! $
nks, Uncle Ben, I've wo

rnr this lesson In swifts mdrk:;d Ii
Ukely to forget it soon.'

L'r'n.r.

"WAB the Bomnn
carnival, Little
Ercole had a holl-
day, and the sig-
norina f r o m
Ameriea, wh o
lived In the pal-

jasso upstalrs,

" had given him a
whols 20 centes-
sima to spend.
Yes! He knew
that 4t was to ba
spent in pleasure,
as his father hed
smilsd approval
when he saw her give It dnd Br-
cole of old understood that emile.

What would he buy? Confetti? No,

that was not o grest a novelly as the
new kind of fine powder, like m'u
flour, that got inlo people’s halry
and ears, and mads them mvage! Anc
then there were crackers; but the shops
had so much to offer that Ercole was
bewlldered and almost ready to give up
choosing In despalr, when he saw his
little brother Angelo runping  toward
him, his eyes round with delight.. :

“Only think, Ercole. I have 20 centimes
to spend on the carnivall”

Ercole tried to look bored, but falled,

and ended by saying:
“I, too, have them.”
Angelo gleefully ullpm

“Oh, the signorina,
norina! the Mm b
Come, Ircol what lhl.ll vm
Ercole put both hands
"It 1s very b u
not?™ he gueri
then go on the Chno ey
Soon two little funehlnnlho ::?.
where two little Italian boys gone
in, Each was and
terrible to look" at Hlllrﬂ In
ran toward the Corso, Where nlr
lhe street was lined on both sides wi
ople, and the carrleges were slowly
lnsqthclr way along n either direo-
llon then & cab nma wilh
masks passed, nnd thoss from
conles of the houses nnd others gn !not
pelted Eﬂ;.‘?‘ w}:il:ucon etti and t}:‘:w
paper r ns, ng or m
as needs be, Eve one m!
every other, and all were In the best o
humor. Men with bl gs of cllored saw-
dust and other stufft wlth which to bom-.
bard the unwary were wending their
way through th. erowd. One almoat
passed the lttle brothers unnoliced,
when Ercole boldl ulled his sleeve,
"l.!é. iceolo, wglli fa It he wants?"’
ask the vender, stopping only halt:
'.{f

ou please, air,” sald Angelo
:Ithera: courage, “my brother 'tmld

bu

'lzhc man stuppad full no" and ftook
in th e palr. "Now this is good for Mitls
boys.” sald he, holding up = paper
bundle, contents unknown,

Ercole hesitated, mot wanting to ask
to betray such

hands.

what It was, turln
ignorance; but inelted the
contagion l.rmmd h ‘poked ome finger
into the side of the bag.
‘:_an." sald the man, “*thou must buy
Ercole

looked vexed and asked the
price.

"FiQeen eenumu." sold the vender,
*Ohs too much,” sald Ercole,
dnwinx

!mpmlh!#." sald the man, *“fiftsen
centessima 1s the lowest."

“Now, yvou know, sald Ercole, “‘that
cannot be. Bay two for twenty.” And
quicker than a wink he grabbed two
packages and, rorclugmhh coin Into the
astonished man’ ,
among the lau orowd, .

“By Balnt thony, that child is a
smart one,” sald the vender, and ‘r‘lmly
pocketed the money, mentally noting
that the next time he would bo sharp-
er; but who would expect such an aoc-
tion of ono 8o small?

Ercole and Angelo, now made richer
in amusement, but poorer in cash,
walked rapidly on. Often one of them
was tempted to waste his ammumnition,
but was wisely restruined from such a
rash act by the other,

"Walt,” » Ercole, *“till the even-
L L S

s h":.'hr not now?" asked Angelo, Impa-
tly
‘‘Because then It will be more fun;
many, many more people will be out.”
Just then a shower of sawduat nearly
blinded the little brothers. It came
from the thind floor balcony, so that re-
unm was out of the qu-tion but&o
impetus was all that was
before they had time to think twiog, the
already broken bag was hn]r ampty.
“Let us only use ome,”” sald Ercole,
wisely; “this evening we will not feel so
or." .

“But there is our twenty centimes
untouched,” sald An i “that will go
as far as thirty for the rest of the d.
"And this evening,” sald Ercols, *‘the
ghdnm;ng T;F" '“:-ktmt us out."

ow Y 8 rema economy
in this cast was wasle,
They scattered and scattered in all

et
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direotions and got all the M and
more besides, that twenty such bags
usually contaln, and that night q; mw
two tired but very happy littls punchi

nellos sat down to thelr macaronl. They
told glowingly of their afternoon ox-
periences, and ats hurriedly, so as not
to miss the fun, and 10 get uct at

‘early as possible on
‘*We have only t*m lu.ll,"_ -Id

Angeld, trlumphantly, ‘to his parents,
“and tonight—oh, tonight!" But the
vision of his future recklessness was=
too much, and the sentence ‘was never
finished. :

Their parents were proud of thelr little

sons, as all Italians are of thelr ohil- ,
dren, “Where, ahywhere, are there two
such boys?' Francesco, thair father,
often asked, never expecting an answer
to the question. Thelr mother, Katha-
rina, agreed with him. Their father
was cohelerge at a pallazzo, and in coid
weather he looked llke & Roman of old
draped togawise over
g J\l ohpn-‘ ‘l tlllo ws to-night?™

S “ﬁ:!lum::!il“ ’nid Francesco.

“8i
“And wﬁn shall we buy?’
**There s our 20 centessima,” sald

-

!

Ercole, looking up. "It will buy more

now than it would this afternoon.”
Francesco laughed at thls plece of

wlldom lud displayed a handful of

'l‘bl hoys' eyes beamed and, soon eat-
ing their meal, they rapidly prepared for
the ﬂqnlnt'u 'sport.

Such '‘a good time as they had! The
streets wers so full one could hardly
move, All was Jaughter and excltement

@DN

Confetti and other uraiul auu filled
the alr, Angelo and Ercols wers wild
with joy, ' Thelt father showsd them\
everything and mlottm)oln in &
small torchlight” processlon. - Would
they forget this day and night? they
asked each otheér over and over.

Soon they arrivéd at the Pallazzo
Colonna, Angelo looked at the clock:
it was half after eight. How he longed
to stay till midnight! But the padre said:

“No, you Are 1ad small to here."

“Will Ercole stay " ha asked almost
tearfully.

“No, Broole must go also,” sald his
father, “and w¢ must now hurry back,”

worthy ta  bear
i Ytls of James,

ane

slightest sound and his hands M

nervously with his rich garment At

last, with an impatliesit sigh, he seated

himself with His head on his hands and

gazed dreamily into the fire, His life M
~pot-been

one: He remembered how pulh' ltnl
the days had seemed alnce that ohe, long
‘a§0, When his father had been done to
,a:xh in the dark o0ld monastery far
awhy in Perth. He remembered

the lomg, sad journsy to Edinburgh Cas-
tle, the arrival, when Livingstone and
Sir Criohton, who w to rule in his
name, recelved him; and here he had
stayed aver since, s prisoner in all but
the natme in the hands of hls subjects.

For Crichibn and Livingstone by no
meats pulled together. Eaoh ons was
tnsancly Jealous of his power and ‘of ﬂu
favor of the Nttle king. '

He was in Crichton's rulé at Bane
burgh Castle, and Crichton, determined
that he should never get Into Living-
stone's power, guarded him with an Iron

hand.

All this 4ia the INttle King James
know a&nd most  flercely resent. It
made him hate “Crichton—who, after all,

. was generally. good to him—and spend
—hix day:

What tempted Angelo he could never
tell; but llke 4 flash he broke loose and
ran into the crowd and was immediately
loat to sight by the rest gf the party.
On, om he sped. To stay and see more
wus his only thought. He knew how the

re would soold, but “carnlval’’ came
only once In twelve months, and he was
so anxious to ses It all. Just then a
terrible blow knocked him fiat, and had
it not been for the ald of & man in the
throng, his little Mfe would have been

trmnpled out.

“Hi, little one, out alons, and at
such a time? sald his rescuer, “Haat
thou not a good father or mo'lhu- or
does the Madonna alone thea?"

"Oh!" gald Angelo, aobbin qrhlttsrly
“I have been so niughty. The ;oo
signorine gave me 20 ceéntimes today,
and I wanted to spond it al} before
nl ht. Tuke me home, please, kind
air.”” And here Augéio broke down com~
plul-lv ut the thought of home.

“Whera dbst thou llve, plccolo?™ sald
the atranger.

“In the pallazno.'

“Pallazzo Colonna?’ d man
with a surprised look, and nludled An-
;eln attentively.

“No, in the pallazzo near the Tiber,”
sald Angelo:

“Ah!"™ sald the man with a puszied
look, *“‘there are so many there, Dost
thou not know which one? I fear that
thou wilt have to spend the night in
the guardhouse"

At these words Angelo’s heart wank.
He a prumner and his-nico cot-at home —
empty! Never, never again would he
run away! But now-

"Let me see him, please,” sald a fa-
miliar volce, ''He may be my son, He
got away tan minutes ago."”

And just as Angelo had almost given
up all hope, ha saw his father, and
Lapringing orwnrd wias caught In his
arms and klssed over and over aqaln

“Padre mia!" sobbed Angelo
give me. Never will T be so naug ty
l?ln. And if the Madonna forgives me,

ow that thou wilt, toe." /

His father hugged him tighter.

“fghia mia,” he sal soothingly.
“thank this stranger and eome
with me. Thy mother and Ercole ars
walting nearby, and nothing will make
them 8o happy as to see thy tear-

ptained face."”
“We will all go hame togather, dear
father,” ul Angoelo repentantly, “and

next year a urnlval I will show thees
how good } can bel

King Baward u#msm'
m devoled wer' of
Nicotine—-he loved to-

W hllt I‘l‘b

ﬁh?‘l”h

have any regard for a pips, although
many of them spend large sums ye)ny
on clgnrs.

The king of Servia, however, as well
as the Germuan kaiser, scema really to
prefer such a amoke, while the czar of
the TRusslss never smokes anything
but cigarettes,

The king of Spaln also smokes dll-
rettes almost to cens.,

The kinga of Italy and Norway very
rarely smoka, and when they do it must

A rare clgar Indeed.

king of Greece has a gpecial
rette made for his own consumption,
feh is barely a third the size of tlu

m?ﬁuof.mn js of a glant

. made in one, plece and carved wh.
'lﬂtrr.r!n; scenes of Austrfan hi
whlc.h took ita designer two years

ete, It 18 the wark of a wood-
nrvor. and ita'value I8 placed at §2000

Interesting Facts

Tea In China costs from 6§ to 10

cents a pound, lccordln' to quality.
10 en ages ' of Grosce and
n\le alncrﬂ‘w'ru Mﬂliend an hon-

llu.h prohulon.

cg?:u u'::nu :lt the t%%%ufnmﬂ’;
and dald lm. e Into general use

3 until the nint

tg‘.ho prmtlﬂznt bluﬂ&l mnl
i ﬂ' an ﬂ'll
A R

sulsy v e

t F,
of the
E:n

s_in_dreaming-of
where Livingstone held sway,

There his widowed mother dwelt, and
there, she had told him, was a beautl-
ful park in whigh a MNttle boy-king
coild run and plir to hls heart's ¢on-
tent.

Suddenly = sl.na outside the door
caused his face to brighten astonish-
ingly. 'The door opened and his lady-
motheér stood In ths doonu)r her arms
outstretched invitingly.

Little King James flew to her and
climbed on her knee, just as any ordl-
nary lonaly. little fellow would have
done, and hid his face Im her shoulden
And here he sobbed out the story of his
loneliness and need of her, his rebellion

words and thy Jove for yon falr boy,
my noble legs, no walght with thbs that
thou insist upon retuming to Stirling?

The quesn rose. “I leave tomorrow
night,” she sald quietly, albeit

“Night!" gasped Bir Willlam.

her ayshrowa “Aye™
quoth she, “at nIght, 'Tis' easier travel-
m ”_u

With a lft of her aysbrows she waa
gone. ‘

Little Prince James slept not at all
that night, and all the following day
was strangely qulet.

He was a sunny little lad, and his at-
tendante marveled at the strangs moodl-
news, but attributed it to the coming
parting with his lady-mother.

Night approached at snall speed, or so
it seemed to the hoy-king.

All the tiresome cersmony of being
wli‘obdln\dho to submit to,

At last the guard Maloolm was sta-
tioned in the outer chamber., The door

‘ i

at hig lseke of freedom. But she
stopped the eager flow with & few
words,

"Hush, my Mttle one; thy mother hath
a planf*

In & hurried whisper she outlined the
plan and the part the Uttle fellow had
to play In it in order to escape rroq!
Edinburgh Castle.

Crichton, who had formerly viewed
her with suspicion, had gradusily be-
come disarmed by her dstudled sweets
nesa and graciousness (o him, ro a point
where she was not only allowad to come
and go at will about the gklm old castle,.
but was also allowed to have tfunks and

Y

/ hoxes gent as she pleased to and from

{

L

. lllll
. more ”Ilf‘thll.

the castle uninspected. .

“"Nay, but,'" quoth the lttle kint.
'whut hatu all. this te do with mc
Thou wily leave tomorrow &nd I-I="

“Phou, teo, shali leave tomorrow,”
preathed the qunn with shining eyes.
‘\li\; ittde one; ufh thee! CQur time

orl and much to be sald. My
hllhrul Bal.on hath ridden posthasts to
Stirling Castle, thence to send two large

bo for ralmen o these
A Bk hees Halt be oy broatn:

iy James. there
hales!"
he queen Clapped her soft hands,
glhu c:nr;1 tho c:gued child,
ped hand over the
"An tho Iovut me,
not a word of this nl
'wt t““ 'And ah.
a

tonilht. ‘goe that
lo 1 lt gy tnar mly 8
_s- 1 hath lono.
uum t '

mh c‘ nk t

m

Gdem

i ,',,';n..

hee, :.&'.3? tghm IH'OT'h p lg:lpt !

was locked securely, and with a sigh of
rellef BYY Crichtom sought his owa
chamber,

Little King Jamesa lay absolutely mo-
tionless, soarce daring to breathe In the
darkness, By and by he heard low
Jaughter and smothered voloey n the
outer chamber, Presently Maloolm, his
face flushéd with wine, eame In with a
lighted taper and bent over the bed of
the boy, The breathing was soft and
regular, and with a chuckle of satlstac-
tion he Feturned to the anteroom.

, UAlL Is well? queried a well-knowa
voice,

“Beton!" crled the small prince, “He
hath drugged the guard!"

“Hush,”” quoth  Seton, steallng softly
uuo the royal chamber in the moonlight,

prm qulckly, my llege, and follow

B; the gate ‘of the
motley gathering

farewells were wa and the two huge
boxes carried carefully und.r the p.n-

ronal supervi nn *ot ¥ Heto
h the waﬂ l\mr-
oen's ‘lu
rnvmtl
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