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LITTLE white ship steals up from the west
With a hold full of happy dreams

- % Of ladies that smile, and chargers and knights,
' And armor that flashes and gleams;
A wee sail holds it along its way
And it sails at last, toward the close of day,
Down long leafy streets where the lights are low
And eyes that watch are sleepy and slow,

The big skipper tolls a bell at the prow,
His soft eyes smile a caress,
And he throws a largess of grown-up dreams
That soothe and comfort and bless,
The wee folk drowsily elimb on deck,
Obedient quite to the skipper's beck,
And they sail at last quite out of the town,
Far off where Tne shining sun goes down.

KATHERINE FAITH

N' INDIAN war-
| rlor looked up at
] the goese fiying

north and eald
to his wife: "See,
the gevse ars re-
turning, and
gpring is at hand.
Tomorrow we will
all start -for tha
mountalns, for wa
arn Very poor,
and must lay. o
s large supply of
sking and furs
and driad meat
befors tha sum-
mer |3 over agaln
Therefore, get
v Yeudy.™
\ d 80 the next day the Indlan moth-
@b slung her tiny new little papoose on
Sk und tooRThE TIee g, whn

§ &bout 6 by the hand and they all
Barted off together for the mountains.
hey traveled and they traveled, and
By traveled for a great many dayh,
Btil at last they came to a place that
BEMEd to the Indlan warrior a good
\os to camp. Ho he went off to hunt,
!‘ the Indlan mother put up the tepes,
'ﬁnu the custopn with the Indians,
Perhaps he did more real good out
pling, after all, for he might only
% been in the way If he had stayed
b help the Indlan motner, and, as It
8 he brought nome a filue plle of
turs, und the Indian mother soon
8 & very good pile of meal 1o pul
‘y for the winter months.

"- n one day the Indian mother put
‘fittle papoose {n the arins of the lit-
@' Indian girl, who, ae | told you, was
ot ¢, ant sald: “‘Take the very best
1 of the Ittle feliow, for 1 am golng
B pick barries across the river, [ will
s very soon, 8o don't he worrfed.”

i#h the Indlan warrior plcked up the

Bdle to his cunoe, and soon they were
off on the river.

Phey were more than halfway across
Ben & great storm srose, gnd the frall
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canoe Upped the Indinn mother
the Indlan father clear over Into
whter, and the wind was so high

B the waves-so blg that the mother
B lather cvould du nothing 1o save
Bmeelves, and were drowned

Right came on at_last, and when the
Biher of the poor e papoose did
Pt come, he hegun to Erow restiess and
ey with hunger. The litle sister
g that the baby was hungry, but
B badn’'t the slightest notion 1y the
Bid whatl to give him to eat, for he
Rl any teerh ut all e orled 8o
W hard at last that the little sisier
him some dried meat. Though he
pot chew it, of course, he stlll
Bl the taste of the ment, and 1t made
Bl stop crying for a little time

it he soon grew hungry agaln, and
i Jouder and louder and harder and

pe

Mer.  The poor little sister didu't
b how to stop him or what to glve
10 ent, and of course she folt very

f indeed for her baby brother,

lﬁhun a mother ellt happened to
@ poor little pgose cory, and
js hecause sha ﬁ::d that morning

baby elk she wss very sorry
[ for the forlorm littie papooss.
iy does the baby cory?” she asked
: Httle sister.

p my mMmother haa nol re-
W' sald the little sister. 'Bhe
off early this moming., and little
I véry hungry. 1 cannot find
| b I YOOENY, YOT e can-
e and has no teeth.™

oE him to me"”" sald the mother
adly. “1 have pilenty of milk,
Will be giad to Teed him, poor

Cthe Hitle slster gladly took the
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papoose to the meother
the child had taken all the milk he
wanted ne began to crow and was
very happy again.

Now when the baby had all the milk
he wanted the mother elk wandered off
Into the forest agaln; bhut she always
returned In plenty of time to glve the
baby hrs milk.

Very goon the Httle girl had eaten all
the (Iried meat her parents had left be-
hind, and sha had not tha least npotion
how_or _where to. get more; for, after
all, she was only 6 vears old. ®he toi
Mother Flk her trouble, and asked har
where she couly find food. Kind Mother
Elk rold her thut she, too, might drink
of her milx, so that ghe might not
starve.

Tims phsesd on, and Mathar Tk grew
so fond of tha chlldren that she could
not bear to be separated from them.

Bhe took the chlldren wherever sha
went,

anl

ek, when

and when night had come ghe

took (hem back to thelr lodge and slept
outsjde, guarding them.

When the (ong. cold winter had comae
to the land the two children could no

longer go to the forest with Mother
Elk, and had to stay close In the lodge
unil keep warm under the furs, while

Mother Elk went out to eat the herbs
and grasaecs that ghe could And.

One duy a party of Indlan hunters
cotie to the mountain, Far Jown in the
valeey wis a lodge.  Sticks were #eét In
the ground outlside, but no smoke cama
from the hole and the snow was high,

When the hunters came down to ses
what or who lived there, they found
only elk tracks beside the lodge; there
were no signs of life.

The walked in, and there they saw

the two little papooses lyln sungly
wrapped o furs, and they |ooked as
comfortubis p4 though they had been
In thelr nwn tepee in the Indian village.

Just at this moment Mother Elk came
back and called her ehildren, When they
had gone out and bad thelr breakfast,
the huriters
e 6 16 with thelr grandpar-
enis. Mother Elk watched them sadly
out of sight., for she had lpst two
more of ler chlldeen. When the baby
ETew to be a man ha became chiel nf
his tribe, and the warrlors named him
Bk, ’

ploked lhlf-m ug and carpied .
oh y

(Cepyright, 1912, by The North Mq!‘

: HowdusTice Servenl:

AR off inithe North
sea there n a
‘l’“l rock called
the Incheape rock,
Twelve milesn it
giands from Aany
land, and most of
the time It 18 cov-
ered with water,
Many boata of dif-
ferent kinds have
heen wrocked on
this rock, for Ita
‘black, forbidding
top s 80 near to
the surface that
no vessel can sall
over It without

- striking.

Many long years ago there llved near
o this reck a gentie-hearted man who
was called the Aobot of Aberbrothock.
It made him sad when he thought how
dungerous the rock was and how many
sallors had lost thelr llves thereon. 80
w caused a great buoy to be chained
I3 the rock strongly, so that there would
¢ no danger of its floating away, And
thore it bobbed up and down on the
neaving waters for a long time,

Un top of the buoy the abbot placed a
tiell, and whenever the waves dashed
1galnat it this bell rang put loud and
‘weet and clear, No longer were sallors
ifrald to go near the place. When they
heard the clear bell tones, they steered
thelr sahips safely around the spot whers
the bell was ringlng, and many a sallor
out on the slormy sea prayed God to
bless the gentle-hearted gbbot when he
had steered his course safely away.

One golden eummer day a ship carry-
ing a black flag satled near the Inch-
cape rock. The black-flag ship be-
lopged to a pirate called Ralph the
Rover, the mound of whose nama was
a Mving terror to all honest people on
land and sea. Bcarcely a breath of alr
rippled the waves, and the ship stood
almost still, for there was no wind to
a1l her salln. Asm Ralph the Rover |ooked
out over the glassy sea, he paused in
his restless walk on deck, for he had
alghted the bell buoy floating about the
Inchcaps rock. The bell was silent, for
there was not a wave to setl It In motion.

“Put out the boal!" cried Ralph the
Rover, "and row ms to Inchcape rock,
Hera's o chance to play a trick os ths
abbot!"

In a moment the boat was Jowered
and atrong arms wers rowing him
toward the Inchcape rock. There the
hold sea robber with his heavy ax broke
the strong chaln that held the buoy.
Bwiftly he cut the rastenings of the

rnui w}]:ll!l? fell nt{lintn thodwalr!r There
ollow grating sound as it gettle
into tha deep, and \ g

that wns nall
*Ha! !

ha!" laughed Ralph the Rover.

e
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‘He who next salls these waters will
not call upon God to blesa the abbot,
I warrant you." And as the wind came
up and he salled away, he looked back

)

and saw with gatisfaction that 'rll.l.lfht
remained to mark the site of the

treacherous rocks.
Many were the ships that Ralph the
Rover robbed in those days, but at Iast

he came salling back toward that place
from which he had started on the
golden summer day of long ago.

Thig day wag very different. The
waves rolled high. The winds blew hard
and the ship moved swiftly, cutting the
waters, Finally, as evening came on, the
wind dled dowf and a thick fog settled
over the land. Agaln Ralph the Rover
walked the deck. He vould not see which
way hls ship was ateering, and he
wished mosat heartily that the fog would
Uft and clear away.

*We must be nearing shore,” said the
pilot. ""Hark! There's the roar of the
breakers on the sand!"

*1 know not,”" eald Ralph the Rover
nervously, "'but this I know, that we be
pot far from Incheape rock. Oh! for a
sound of the abbot's bell!”

Another {nstant and thers was a Te-
sounding crash. “The Inchcape rock!”
cried the sallors as the ship began to
sink, '

"Well repaid am 1" crled Ralph the
Rover, bitterly, "and I am come to my
end through the cruel joke I played ob
the gentle-hearted abbot.”

There was & gurgling sound as the
hulk of the pirats ship settled down
into the deep and that was all

D4 the bad sea pirate hear aught as
the cold waves washed over him? [
cannot say; but If he heard s distant
toling, perhapa it was the clear-toned
knelling of ths gentle-beartsd abbot's
bel]l deep down in the sea.

ARobeer-Lap or OLp

NCE upon a time
there llved a
young hunter, who
wandered. a long
way dnto a mighty
foreft In quest of
a enow-white stag.
Now, when nlght
had fallen and he
had, perforce, to
glva up tha chass,
he found that ha
had Jost his bear-
I n g s completaly,
and ¢ould not
make his way out.
He looked up to

#es |f he could gulde himself by the

stars; but he could not ses the sky

for the dense tops of the treecs of tha
pina forest. The ground was covered
with goft and fragrant pine needles, the
trunks of the trees were lofiy, llke the
plliars of & grand cathedral, and not
difficult to walk among, He determined,

Lhersfore, to piursuas his Jonely way in

the hope thal he should come at last

to the hut of one of the eharcoal burn-
ers, with which the wool abounded at
this time.

On and on he traveled, tired and
travel-stalned, untll at length he be-
cama k0 exhdusted that he began to
think of singling out some safe place
to sleep untll dawn should lighten the
dense gloom of the forest alslas, As

he was pausing lu look about him, a
pecullar strangs mouning came to hia

ears
“It Is the sea,” he said to himself, [
will try to find somae good fisherman's
hut on the samnd," And he hastened his

steps towurd the epot from which the
suund came

lh\_:'tl".an lie had reached the white sands

stretehed away In the astarlight
he looked about him; but all he could
kes wha a fleecy line where the 1ttle
waves broke upon the shore, No human
habitation was near, and the hunter
went back to the sheltering edge of

the wooil and fell aslesp.
He was awakencl suddenly by laugh-

Ing crles. Bitting up cautlously and
peering out from behind the heather
that sheltered him, he saw a dazaling
light, and he knew that jt was sun-
rise. The merry. erleg came from a

band of maldens sporting and dancing
In the bright waves. On the shore he
could see thelr garments lying in little

heaps, and to his surprise saw that
seven of the girls wore clothes of the
different colors of the rainbow, and
thal those of the elghth, who was the
most beautlful, were of gold cloth
sparkiing with fewels. As qulekly as
posslbla ha ran down to  the bheach
and, gatherlng up these precious gar-
menis, ran back with them to tha
forest, HIding himself, he walted tu
see what would happen

The matdens far out at sea haad

caught the flash of muany jewels as the
hunter selzed the gnrments, however,
and now swam swiflly and angrily to
shore,

“The daring man who hasg stolen my
robes has fled to the forest," suld the
elghth malden. *“Dress as quilckly as
miy be and tell hiny | am- the-Dawgh-
ter of the Bun, and 1hat- |f he reatore
my garments 1 will grant whichever he
shall chonse of four wishes. He may
choog: Love or Wisdom or Wealth or
Power!" r

The malden®s went qulckly to the for-
est and offered the hunter one of the

four gifts—~Love, Wisdom, Wealth or
Power. The hunter ponflerad for a long

* time, for ha remembered the beauty of

the Daughter of the Bifn, and for & tims
he_tbhought that he woula onoose Love.
The more, however, he thought of
Power the more he wished to possess it.

"I chooss Power, lovely maidenas,” sald
he. .

“Give us the garments and you shall
hava Power,’”' answered they.

“It T firet rvender Up the garments,™
rald the hunter, “how know I that you
will keep your word and give me
power?"

At thig thy faces of fhe maldens dark-
ened; but at length one sald: *““We must
remember that he |a but & man and
therefors faithless.” Tnen, turning te
the hunter, she gald; “"You bave the
pledged word of the Daughter of the
Great Bun, You must be content with
this. When you have come to your
ome, vou will ind there a helmet of
.son on which a great iron sagie 1s

perched with  outspread wings and
tharp talons, Ho long as you wear thils
helmet you will never ba defeated In
battle and no armed man can stand
sgainst you, You must use the gift that

has been given you with justjce, remem-

ber, for the Power that 18 wbused al-
ways Lurnsg to chastise the one who
nbuses 1"

At thls the hunter gave them the
gHttering. sparkllng robes,

When he had coma to his hunting
lodge, he found the hehmet according
to the promiss of the Daughter of the

Bun. On the wall gleamed an firon
helmet, from the top of which the jron
ecagle jeaned with outspread talons, 8o
ferocious did the bird look that it ‘was
some time before the hunter could sum-
men coufags (o thke the helmet Into his
hands

When he had pul {t on hls head, how-
ever, he felt that ha posdessed the
strength of a half dozen ordinary men,
and his heart was on fire with the de-
sre for battie “2 the place of king.
He forgot the chale which he had loved.

He forgot the forest glades. He was &
hunter of kingdoms and all men were
his quarry,

He fared forth against a king who
had been assalled by a powerful nelgh-
bor, defeated the enemy and, raturning,
glew the king he had served and took
possegsion of the kingdom. No one gould
stand agalnst him. No arrow could find
& passags through his iron mall, no
sword could ‘cleave it ~ AV ML power
alone could give him ha enjoyed.

Very soon, however, the knowlefdge
was borme upon him that Power could
not give him Love. Every one, men and
wounen alike, bowed to hls power and
ebeyed him; but thers was not & parson
™ e lengih anod breadth of his vaat
domain who gave him one thought of
tove, Wealth he did not have, for the
long wars denuded the lanas apnd im-
poverished the people. And so Wealth
and Wisdom and Love slipped through
his fingers and would havs nothing to
do with him.

A rumber of years had fled away,
and he began to think of a lttle king-
oom far in the northland that he had
not had time to ravage vefore, The very
aay that the mighty conquerar set forth
to conquer ths little kingdom the king
of the reasm dled, leaving as his suc-
ceasor to the throne a child of some 14
years. When the dreadful news that the
hunter king was coming across the bor-
der was brought to the gallant little lad,
he hastily called his people together and,
drawing up his troops in battle array,
set forth to meel the enemy,

That night in his troubled dreams the
bunter king saw the maldens of the
Daughter of ths Sun. ‘I'ney spoke lo
him «gain, warning hini agalhst the
abure of h]l power,

The hunter king gava smaill heed (v
the warning, and at dgybreak rose and,
putting on his eagle helnet, led his
army through the waters of the river.
I'he troops of the gallynt lttle prince
veslsted him stoutly; but the iron eagle
was invincible, ae wlways, and wher-
ever It came in battle the men-at-arms
were mouttered llke ripe grain pefure
the saoythe

In the center of the fleld the child
kKing held his own In the mldst of “
smull band of picked warrlors. As
the hunter king rode his sNOrting war-
horse down the feld, the yellow-haired
boy bravely held his place and his samall
sword wuved Lhe warrlors behind him
to charge the advancing foe. A great
wave of admiration and compassion
swept the hewrts of the hunter king's
old warrlors, some of whom had never
felt pity before, and many of them
Hited up their volces and besought the

oncoming iyrant to spare the royal
chillud, 5

“Never!" was tha cruel reply, and the
monster- come on, his battleax drip-

ping blood, and ruthlessly slew the yol-
low-halred, gullant pttle iad.

A unlversal c¢ry of plty and anger
nrose nllke from f(riend and foe; but
the ruthless monster only laughed a
goblin-llke laugh of scorn. Not long
did he laugh, however, for the Iron
eagle loosoned nra sharp talons from the
rim of the helmet and burled them
flercely In the eyea and skull of the
Inhuman creature

There was o mighty flapping of wings
as It dragged the king from his saddle
and rose slowly with him inte the alr.

All sounds of confllct ceassd as the

C_‘__li.;{t. \\inh CVEry ke . Mpan. 1L puse
majestioanlly 10 the peak of a high
mountain. Here It dropped the dead
body of the wilcked king, leaving It to .
the marcy of the ealements; amnl thers
for misny a day -the hones of the
wretched hunter king bleached and

blanched untll they crumbled into dust
at last, J

M]GHTY Army
wWas marohing
Into  Bwitseriand,
Every one knew
that If It went
much - further
there would bs no
goetting 1t out
aguin, and that
the Invading sol-
dlers would burn
the peaceful lit-
tle towng, rob the
farmers and en-
slave tha people.

Now, the people
fot Bwjtzerland
knew that they
must fight for
thelr homes and
thelr very lives,
and so they gath-
ered quickly from
mountain and val-
ley to try what
could be done to save their lands,
They came armed with all sorts of
queér weapons, bows and arrows and
stioks and pitchforka and soythes.
Thelr foes were fully armed, and as
they marched along the road the Bwiss
saw that there was not a single
break in the lUnea. Evenly and closely
together walked the enemy, with spear
and shield and shining armor. What
could a few poor Mmountain folk do
against such foes?

“MWe cannol touch them If they keep
together,” cried the lewder. “We must
break those even llnes."

The bowmen sent a cloud of arrows,
butl each and every one glanced qulck-
ly from the soldiers’ shields. Clubs and
stonea had no more effect, and the lines
remained unbroken. 'Steadlly the Bsol-
dlers came onward, with lhit!ﬂl over-
1"1-':)[1;!, thelr spear points gleaming
‘hrifh y In the strong sunlight.

“If the line be not broken,” cried
the distracted Swisa leader agaln, ‘*there
will be no chance for a fight and the
country Js lost."

Then out from the struggling ranks
stepped a poor man called Arnold Win-
kelried,

“I have a happv homse,"” said he,
“olose by on Jl-ander hill, Thers wait my
wife and little ones; but they walt in
valn, for thla day will I offer up my

life to save my country, If you do yous
})ﬂﬂ. friends, Switzerland shall yet be
res, Follow me!"

With these words the brave man went
forward. He had nelther club nor stone
ner |Euu in his hands, but hes ran
stral
bristled in the front ranks of the

“"Way! \\'ur for liberty!" he ¢
he Odashed Into the ranks.

Instantly & hundréd spears ‘wars
turned to catch him. The soldlers wers
#0 eager to capture him that thelr even
lines were broken. Bravely Arnold's
friends and comrades rushed after him.
They snatched wupos? from their foes
and made good use the aruds oOnes
that they had hroufht with them, There
was not a thought of fear in & single
They f-msht for love of their

ear land, cnd so they

namy.
as

mind,
homes and thelr
won at last.
Nevar bafore was thers such a battls
but Bwitzerland was saved, and Arnol
Winkelried's death had not been in valn.

t onward to where the Spears-

HowCanureCommaNDED
THe WAVE'S

WHOLHE oen-
A tury after the

time of King
Alfred the Great
there ruled over in
England a king
named Canute
King Canute was
a Dans, but the
Danes ‘were not
nearly so wild and

flerce and cruel
then as they had
been  when they
wers at war with
Alfred, Canuts, as
has Deen aevery
king, almost, be-

fofe and after his time, was surrounded
and kowtowed to and walted upon and
flattered by a crowd of courtiers,

“Thera s no one like unto you, King
Canute.’” thay would say. "You are.the
greatest king that ever lived, and the
mightlasi."

“Who would be so rash as to disobey
vou?' another ona would ask. "Not &
man in all the world.”

Now King Canute was a varp ssnaible
man, and sl ihess émply fettering
speeches wearled him very much. One
day he bade his courtiers place his jew-
eled chair down on the beach close to
the warer's «dge. When he had been
souted all the ocourtiers, ms usual
Nlocked about him and pralsed amf
flattered him, as was thelr habit. Now
wig his Chance to teach them a lesson.

ls there no mightler man in the
'Of“}d-i:l' he n}aked of his courtlers.

" ng, there js none so a
you,” they cried. great as

"Come now,” sald the king, *'tht
Bllqlhlnga obey me?" & SE-yol

“There {8 nanght In the world dares
alsotey,” cried the flatterers; ‘‘all things
.rf\ml}llna to honor you and bow to your

1118

“Will the waves and the tides
my word?" asked the king,
tha sllver-capped wavelets
his feet on the yellow sand.

What w
the flatterers to say? Not one ort th:rmn
dared say no.

“Answer mo!" commanded the king.
IThen one of the courtiers took .hiu
courage in his hands and sald, "¢ you

command, O king,
obey ng, even tha mea will

obey
looking at
breaking at

Then Canute strotohed eut Ms righd
arm and satd, "O sea, come not an
ineh further nor jet a » e wave dare
t9 touch my fest."

Up, up crawled the sea, and the tide
came In and the walers continued to rise

as usuml. Boon the waves broke and
dashed high against the kingly chalr
and sprayed all over the royal robes.

’lﬂw courtiers whispered among theme
Belves:

“Of a surety, he Is mad.”

But the king slowly rose and took off
his heavy orown, casting it upon the

sand.
‘‘Naver shall I wear {t again' he
cried. “Let those who &a\-n eyen lo sne

take lesson from what they ate, Thers
is only one King who is Almighty—h
who rules the waver and the winds an
the tide. Seek ye first to serve and to
pralse Him above all earthly things™

—_—

The L ePHANTAND THE

DLIND

NCE on a tme
there wera =six
blind men who sat
by the roadsids
every day and
begged from pass-
ershy, Now,
they hal often
and often heard

of elephants, but,
- being blind, very

naturally they
had mnever sean
one,

One morning an
elephant chanced
to be driven down
the road whereln
they stood, When
they heard that a
real elephant was
there before them,
they begged the
driver to stop that
they might see
what he was llke.
Thesea funn{ peo-
ple thought that
they would be
able to. tell what
sort of animal he

was merely by

touching him,

N‘;w. th,: ﬁ'{nl
blind man put his band/on the ale-
hant's great wde. “‘My, my! sald

e. “who would have thought itl The

beast {5 exactly liKe & wall”

»

MeEN ‘

The second put his hand on ths ele-
phant's tusk. "Not at all, my brother,”
gald he. “You are very wrong. The
elephant Is round and sharp llke &
spear!” -

The third took hold of the elephant's
trunk. “Why, any one with half an
eye could see that the animal is exnctly
llke & snake!” he crled,

Then the fourth man grasped one of
the elephant's lega. "“Why, he Is tall
and round llke a trea!" cried he.

Now, the fifth blind man was very,
very tall, and he caught hold of the
elephant's ear. “You peopls know noth-
Ing about I1t,"” eried he, ““The beast re-
fetnbles & blg fan.

The sixth was the blindest of all,
and 80 he had quite a time finding th
aelephant. But when at last he ha
succeeded, he merely selzed the ale-
phant'y tal.

“You have all lost your wits, foollsh
fellows!"” he.called out. "For the
is not llke a wall, nor a gpear, nor a

snake, nor & fan, nor a tree. Ha Is just
exactly ke a rope!"
Then the keener and the elephant

moved-on;and- i day tong the sy vHnT
men sat by th:s ropiside and wrangled
and quarreled gbout him—each certaln
that he knew exactly how the animal
looked, and each very Imipatient at the
others for not agresing with him,
Very ofton people who have ayes a

quite as foolishly. Look about you,




