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to Gotham that
the king wa#d
about to pass
through the town.
This news WwWas
not at all wel-
¢ome, -for the
king was really

FPRCIN A certaln day
. ‘nows was brought
L]

orue] man, and
the people he
ruled hatéd him.
If he visited the
town,  the poor
people knew that
they would have
to- give both him
and hiy enormous
following food
and lodging; be-
L sides this, mo

FUSHi's personal belongings were safn
HSvhile he was in the nelghborhood, for
4}" ver he saw and took a fancy to,

-5 oarried off. |
Mhsy thought and thought, to devise
'. !k‘" pllnuo'r keeping him away from
. Gothi At last. the wisest of them
talk the matter over and come

dacision,

will chop down the big trees In
g0 that the road to town will
1" gald one. :
the othern. They pulled
e# and very soon all the
wn were filled up with brush
This was (o give the king's
& hard time getting Into
m. Bo hard dia they desire to
the passage that they wouid have
id a new road or give up the plan
hen the king had come and seen the
fition of the road he was fearfully

I;o strowed these trees along my

-

i

¥1" he Inquired of a couple of coun-

try lads passing by hls royal coach,
. “Bire, the people of CGotham,” ane
swered the boys,
. **Then,"” said the king, "do you go

ond tell the men of Gotham that I am
. sending miy sheriff into their town to
soeut all thelr noses off.”

N

L . Off the lads set for Gotham as fast

88 their legs could carry them, and
soon the news of the king’s mandate

:.-;u spread like wildfire through the

W
Everybody was frightened out of his

—w five senses, you may be sure.
i house to house ran the men,

L wringing thelr hands and seeking coun-
" kel of one another as to what was to be

B At 1ast one noted for hls wisdom
eame forward,

.

a very bad and

. able sigh

“That's a fina

* “there

‘it On rode the sheriff, and at ever

“Good friends’” sald he, “our wifs
have prevented the king's coming to
Gotham, Let us make these samas wita
gave our precious noses!™

Certainly, certainly !’ evied his fel-
lows breathlessly; “only tell us hHow it
Is to be done.'"

“Be quiet and I will give you my
jdea,” pald - Dobbin, the wise man,
“Know you that many & man has been
punished for being wise, but whoever
heard of harm befalling a man becauso
he wus a fool? When the king’s sherift
comes let us each and every one act
like fools."

“‘Hruvo, good!” cried his comrades,
“We will all act llke fools!™

It was not a small matier, as you
may suppose, for the king's men to
open the roads about Gotham, and
while they were enguged In the work,
tha kln& became weary of walting and
went off back to London town, But
the work was over at length and the
sheriff, with a band of #sturdy, cruel
men, rode through the fields an hedﬂ‘o-
rows toward Gotham. Just outside the
town they camé upon 8 most remarks

E All the old men of -the town
were rolling huge rocks up the slde of
a steep hill, and all the young men
were standing by grunting aloud.

The sherlff stopped and crossly de
manded what they were do n‘ﬁlll

“We are rolling stones wuphill, 8o
to make the mun Fise, rou?m#." Sald
one of the old fellows,

“Simpleton!"” sald the sheriff. “Know
you not that the sun will rise without
any help?"

“You don't say!"™ cried the old man,
“Why, now I never thought of that,
How much you know!"

“And what are you lazy fellows do-
Ing?' aaked the sheriff of the youhg
men. "Why, ste you not? We are do-
ing the grunting while our fathers do
the working,'" they replied.

“Aha!" quoth the sheriff. “Well, ‘tis
the way of the world,"” and puttin
spurg (o his steed he rode on towar
the town, 8con he cume upon a fleld in
which a number of men weére bullding
a stons wall, .

*“What are you doing?" he Inquired,

“Why, you see, sir,” answered they,

Is & bird In this fleld and we
ars bullding a stone wall sb that he
wil] not stray away.”

“Ha, ha! Oh, you foollsh fellows!"
laughed the sheriff. “Know you not
that the bird will fly over the top of the
highest wall you can bufld?”’ -

really now, we nevar-thought
of that!” cried the men. “How exceed-
Ingly wise yau arel"

ext the gheriff met & man lugging
a door along on his back.

“Whatever are you dolng?™ he orled,

“Wny, sir, I have just now started
on & long journey.”

“But the door—why carry that?’ cried
the sheriff.

“Why, sir, T left my money at home."

“But why not leave the door at home,
too?” ’

*“I'o tell the truth, sir, I were afrald
o' thieves; and If I carry the door with
me they cannot break It open to steal”

*“Thir |s the greatest joke I have ever
heard of!" cried the sheriff. '“Why, fel-
low, did you not leave the door safe at
home and carry the money with you?"’

“Who would have thought of that
now!"” erled the man of Gatham. *Never
would such a thing occur to me. What
wisdom you have, sir!"

hand
met men in the performance of some
sllly act,

“Now, It gtrikes me that the peopls
of Gotham are every one of them
foolsl" erled the sheril to his men.

“Aye, sir, they be truly fools!" cried
his men, and one added: "It were a sln
to harm the poor simpletons.”

*We will ride back to London and tell
the king what has passed,” szald the
sherift.

The men agreed, and they all rode
into London town and told the king
how the town of Gotham was a town of
fools; and the king laughed long and
heariily, and sald that for all he cared
the people of Gotham might grow three
noges aplece without belng molested.

HE SWORD OF DAMOCLES

B~ NCE upon A time thers was a ty-

e

'
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=

o
-
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S ing on every slde,

rant king whose name was Dio-

r. nyslus. So unjust and cruel was
he that every one hated him, and he

* lived In constant dread lest some one
Im.

3 preh ‘he—was very wealthy
" #hd lived in a wopderful palace where

L there were many beautiful and rare

and a great army of seérvants

st always ot his beck or call, ready

< to do his bidding. One day Damocies,

& friend of the tyrant, said to Dionysius:

‘“You have everything that the heart

of muan could wish. How happy you
mist be!”

The king looked at him. “Perhaps

. you would like to change places with

me.' gaid he.

“Nay, nay! O king'" sald Damocles,
"bnt‘gnd 1 your riches and enjoyments
for the space of a single day, I should

be fectly happy!"

"Fl::t shall be managed,” sald the

tyrant “You shall have them."
And 5o on the rollowing day Damocles
Lywas  lod deferendally into the paluce,
with all the servants bldden to treat
him as their master, bowing and scrap-
The richest foods
land afforded were set before him
- 4n the banguet hall, and nothing had

i heen left undane that would give him

' o glanced

re, Beautiful fAowers, exquisite
rfumes and socothing music grested
im on every side. Comfortably lying
back among sllken cushions Damocles
about and thought
the very happlest man in all the world.

hilmself

His eyes traveled upward and hs
sprang to a siting posture. What was
dangling above his head In such & man-

ner as nlfnost to touch his halr? With
a cry of alarm he saw (L was a sharp
sword suspended only by a single horse
hair, Whnt would happen when the
hilr brokc? Every moment increased
the danger that It would do so,

« The happy smile dled from the face
of Damocles, and an ashy look suc-
ceeded 1t. Hia Idle hands trembled nery-
ously. The wine was not so enticing
—he wished the music would stop. He
would give the whole of his possessions
to be free from the ominous point hang-
Ing there above his head.

“What alls you?' asked thes tyrant,
laughing.

“The sword, the sword!" erled Dam-
ocles, pcarcely daring to breathe lest
he disturb It

“Thers Is
Dionyslus.

nothing unusual,” sald
“Yes, I know there 8 a
gword there above your head which
may end your Jife at any minute, But
why let It trouble you? Always thers
{8 a sword over my head and every
moment finds me in terror lest it end
my life"

"0 king,” cried Damocles, "I pray
vou—let me go. [ was mistaken, and
kings are not so happy as they seem.
(GGive me Jeave to go back home 10 my
little mountain eottage!"

Bo Damocles went back home and
never agein, so long as he lived, did
he for a singla moment wish that he
might change places with the king.

. King.
curied a

. killed him In falr

“Mght,” ' sald the
. first baron to the

second, “but sinca

there's not one in
the land that
could eut the

King off in falr

fight, we Tust de-

vise spme other

way." .

“We must draw
lots,”” wsald the
gecond baron’

“aithough, cdme

to think on it

the lot might fall
upon the Jeasl
. able man of all!"

“Ile,” sald False Foodrage. ‘‘Ye have
not. the" courage of & kitten divided
among ye.- Go.not to the trouble ?t
drawing loty; that's but a coward's
makeshift. Blde safe at home, and my
Enife shall kill the King."

Then he flung out of the room, his
sharp knife unsheathed in readiness to
kill the King, It was the dead of night,
and the only soul awake was the porter,
from his lodge keeplng watch over the
Over the back of the lodge
strong grapevine, and DY
means of this Filse Fopdrage olimbed
up to the window casement. -

“Hark!" saild the porter, starting ub.
“There was”a sound! Perhaps 'tla the
wind or the rain on the thatch.” And
20 ha shut his eyes to danger and wemt
nat to tha window to see,

foftly, softly crept False Foodrage

“through the casement and thrust his

kn!fe deep Into the heart of the watchar,

Then he snatehed from a wshelf the
twenty-four sllver keys, every ons of
which unlocked a door of the place.
Boon he had unlocked the great door of
the castle; and after he had locked this
behind him opensd the next and the
néxt- unill he come to the last doer
of all—the door of the room in which
the King slept.

*“Who goes there?' called ths King.
“Ho, False Foodrage! What do you
bere?”

*Soon you shall know!" cried the vil-
lain, and before the King could dsfend
himself stabbed him to the heart. Then
did the Queen fall upon her knees and
weep and pray the false knight to have
mercy on her for the sake of the babe
that would soon come to her,

"“Nay, now I will spare your Mfe!"
cried False Foodrage. "“And If the
babs s a girl, I will spare It, too., But
if tha babe g a boy, It shall swing high
on the gallows and die.V

After this False Foodrage left the
Queen, but without her door he placed

four-and-twenty of his wicked
knights,

The poor Queen thought and thought,
and at last she spoke to the knight who
commanded the soldliers,

“You must ba thirsty and a-weary,
good knight, and truly I have naught
against you, for you do but your duty.
Great tuns have I of nut brown ale
and mighty stors of sparkling wine.
Willingly will T shars It with you and
your men.” : : 1

Then the Queen sent for great casks
of ale and wine, and (he four-and-
twenty knights drank so long and well
thet before long there they lay outside
the Queen's fair bower, wrapped In
drunken sleep, Softly the Queen ¢limbed
through a window, and fled over the

land to find shelter, B8he knocked at
tha doors of great halls and castles,
but the knight whispered:

“Nay, I dare not let yoa In, fair lady.

bold,

At jast she came ta_the door of &
lonely cottage and asked for shelter. »

“Nay, my lady)" cried the good man,
fn a fright. “I dave not takepyou in!

Falss Foodrage would burn my hut and’

také my wife and ahild!l" -
Bo the Queen wandersd and wandered
untj] at length she came to the Valley

of Polsonous Things.

“No one will pursus me here,” she
said, and traveled omn, g

Then did all the polsonous things bend
away to let her pass safely through
thelr midat. By and by the Quéen came
to a great stable, and the savage dogn
who had been set to guard it whined
joyfully and set themselves to keep a
strict watch while she was within
‘And so the night wore away, with no
sound save the regular, soft breathing
of the cattls, and the Queen was sale
» within, o

When ~the four-and-twenty knights
awoke to find ‘the Queen gone they
wers very mudh afrild Indeed, for the
shadow of the gallows tree and the re-
venge of False ¥oodrage loomed up
before them with all its sinlster mean-
Ing.

“What shall we do?" they erled ome
to another In panle. “It waxes on to-

ward noon, and then will False I"oo-.

drage come to see that the Queen is
safe. And when he finds her gone, we

will every one swing high from the
gallows tree,”

"Let us draw lots," sald one, “and he
who shall draw the longest stick shull
set forth over the whole wide world to
find the Queen and bring her back to

her bower. So shall we four-and-twenty ~

knights be saved from the gallows tree.'
Bo they drew lots, and tHe longest
stick was drawn by Wise Willlam. Of
course, he set forth at onoce to find the
Queen,
The lords of the big halls told him
that they knew naught of her; that

. they had not dared let her In; and the

good man In his cottage said the same

. thing.

Wise Willlam was perplexed. until he
eaw a shining bit of cloth of gold cling-
ing to the bushes down the Miry Way.
He followed the trail closely through
the brier lot and so through the Valley
of the Polsonous Things until he had
come to the stable on the hillside. The
savage dogs were kind to him, for they
seemed to think Wise Willlam the
friend of her over whom they kept
watch and ward. Now Wiss Willlam
Enew at'once that the Queen must b
in the stable and alone, and so he
stopped, because he was a belted knight
and & gentleman, and went to get
his own wife Alice to come and be
bower mald to the Queen, And when
Allce went In to the Queen, there lay
a beautiful young baby boy over whom
his mother was weeping.

“Nay, weep not, my lady,” sald Allce,
“The mother of such a beautiful babe
should be joyous."

“Oh, Alice,” cried the Queen, ‘ha Is
in truth a bonny child; but would It
were & mald, for False Foodrage hath
sworn that if the child bs a girl he
will not molest it, but that if It were
a boy he would hang it high on =
gallows tree.” And thas falthful Alice
and the Queen wept together. By and
gybthe Queen noticed that Allce had a

a

e,

“What a pretty daughter!” she cried,
eagerly. “And now, Allce, 1 have a
thought. Give me the girl and I will
glve you my son, and then will I {:
back to the castle and the babe wlll-
spared and the vallant knights be
paved.'"

“Right gladly will 1 take the boy and
rear him as my own,” sald Faithful
Allee, “But, lady, 1 cannot part with
my bonny lass!"

Anne and Alice Angle’s Adventures in Mother-Goose-Land

g s

PART 1

[ 'NNE and Allcs Angle went,
¥ . r ’ v
':, '. o vixlt busy Mother Goose
= Aad bear what she would say.

| thought perhaps the “wise ol
| dame

it

“You want to help? asked Mether .

Googe,
As-she uniatehed the guts,
**Then Mother Hubbard's cupboard
Al -
It's In & shocking state!™
Away they flew to fill It up,

And met the Pleman kind,
Who gave them half 4 dozen pies
Just sulted to thelr mind,

Then to the Queen of Hearta they
ran
Ana peEgged some TUsMouN tares;
And, stopping In at Tafly's home,
They used their childish arts
And made him give them back the
roast
He stola the day bet

And tor the hungry Hubbard
Blg mutton bones galore, pog

- T mE—rr - A= me— b - T e, =

-

Then they picked up the curds and

whey .
“WHIEN *fraId-eRt et aropped

And when they'd bought some hot-cross

‘buns
Their kindly labors stepped.

“Goodby!" ths ohfldren both ex-
L \

knights, and he and ail his follows W
be banged an I go not back with
babe In my arms. Aot quickly, Palthful
Alice! Soon will - noon ho

‘that all s well. You 1
son and teach him to ride, to whoot
arrow and to wield
Goshawk; and I-I will take your llttle

Dove and teach her to read and write 1
and sew. Now choose ye qulckly, for —

the hour Is at hand.” 4
“It must be 80, sald Alloe, sadly, and

went away weeping; but ths Queen did

not weep, for she had'saved her child,

and she and Wise Willlnam made thelr

way quickly to the castle,

. "Bo you have a bonny mald!l" eried

False TFoodrage, looking Into the win-

dow when noon had come, E

“'"Tis & bonhy lass,” erled the Quean,
“False Foodrage, remember your
pledgs!" y .

_ _.'Nay, do not fear,” sald False Foo-
drage. "You may do what you will with
the maid child, though I would have
hanged a boy high on the gallows tree."
And the Queen stiled and was bhappy,
thinking ‘of her Gay Goshawk In the
hands of Falithful Alics,

Eighteen years passsd swiftly away,
&nd Wise Willlam said to bimself, "Now
has ths time 60ms," and took the Gay
Goshawk out with him to hunt. Far on
& sunny hillside he showed him a lordly
castls with banners fluttering; and moat
and towers and hattlementa, )

“Hes you yonder castle?' asked Wise
Willlam. “You are’its rightful heir.”

"How wo?" crled the youth, “'Tis
the hold of False Foodrage, and glad
I am that I bhave naught to do with
h[m.li

“You are right; he s po kin of
yours,” sald Wise Willlam, “and yet
the. castle s yours, for he killed yolr
father before you wera born, and no
one would blame you did you slay him
who did your father to death and stole
his lands and keeps captive your
mother In his donjon keep!”

“Ne'er heard I such & wondroua tale,"
gaszped ths youth,

*'Tig true, nevertheless,” sald Wise
Willlam, “for your father was King of

all the country and your -lady -mother .

is a lawful Queen.”

Then did the youth claap his bow to
his preast and swim the moat and leap
clear over the éastle wall. Not one of
the four-and-twenty doors did he un-
lock, but burst his way through all of
them until he came to False Foodrage.

““Help, oh, help!” cried the cringing
traltor; but never a man of his house~
hold came near him, for they wanted
the young prince to come to his own.

Then the prince came to the bower,
where he found and kissed his lady
mother, With her stood a mald so
beautiful that she took his breath away,
and he sald: N Ty

“Falr mald, if but Wise Willlam will
give me your band, the pretty Turtle
Dove will ba tha bride of the Gay

<Goshawk befora ever the sun has ggne
behind the mountains.”

“You arg too fierce to refuse,” &miled
Wise William, and Falthful Allce smiled
back at him, and the Gay Goshawk and
the Turtle Dove sgmiled at each other.

A Very Old World

HE derivation of the word salary
T I8 a very curlous one, lIn anclent
times Roman soldlers recelved a
portion- of -salt dally as part of thelr

T pxy.  Bal in Latm is salt, and when,

In courss of time, money was substi-

tuted for salt, the smount was ealled -

salarium, or salt money. Hepce gomes
our word salary, and hence, no doubt,
the expression "Not worth his galt,”
that is, not worth his salary,

" onl—mﬂu--'v_- .
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To the doomed
“fragment upon
“the . rock . there
olung the pathet-

~on lite. Well they

knew that every wash of the sullen sea
over the dismembered ship carried it a
Uttle nearer to its |ast resting place at
the bottom of the sea.

Only a sad imitation of hope remained
to the poor, half-drowned unfortunates
clinging to the rigging. . | '

High In her perch in & lghthouss on
oné of the Islands Graocs Darling lls-
tened, to the storm, her thoughts far at
sea with outbound mariners,

The horrors of the deep were not
new to Graoce, trus davghter as she was
of a sturdy ling of fisher folk, and
often the lullaby that sounded In her
ears, when, as g child, she bad sunk
to sleep In spite of the dash and roar

of the powerful ocean, held much the .

same note as the terrific storm then
raging.

In ths darkest part of ths night,
when the ooean hounds, as ghe oflen
ocalled the white-capped billows, were
baying flercest, she heard clear above
the howling wind, plercing shrieks of

mortal terror. When daylight dawned
the dimly made out the wreck from
which they came. It lay some miles
away from the lighthouse, and the water
leaped and played about it }ike a seeth-
Ing caldron.

To the mast of the wreck she made
out the flgures of men clinglng for dear
lifs.

“Oh, father,” sbe cried to the lght-
house keeper, “something must be done
fo save them. Come, help me get out
the boat at onge.”

The old fellow looked out at the wreck
and shook his head.

“It would not be of any mo,' Grave, .

. ¥et he ecould ng

Mr, Darling was an
he knew the of tha heavy waves,
say “no”

they could sét off In the heavy lghte

house boat, Gracs pulled on one oar
y 1 ] s i aply

I\
i
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and her father took the other, and they
Jnade for the wreck. The rowing was
hard, for the sea was high, and “they
almoat despaired of ever reaching the
wreck.

Finslly, however, they were close to
the wreck and consequently In greater
danger than ever. The mighty waves
broke agalnst the little boat, and It
would have beén dashed to {fragments
& hundred times had It not been for
the skill of Grace Darling In handling
Ithoenrt.

"After a great many trials Grace's
father managed to get a footing om

" the wreck, while Grace held the boat

In readiness. One by ons the dazed
&nd worn out crew were helped abdard
It took all the girl's strength and skill
to keep the frail craft from being dashe

o
-
.
L

ed to bits upon the rocks] and at the -

same time to keep it from drifting too
far away.

When all had been saved Mr. Darling
climbed back Into the boat, willing
hands took the oars, and after a hard
pull all were safely back in the light-
house, Hers Grace proved & tender
nurse as well &s a brave and dauntless
eallor and lifesaver, and so well and
kindly aid she care for the shipwrecked
men that when the storm had dled away
most of théemr were strong enough to go
at once to their homes,

Grace Darling llved a long, long time
ago, but her name has never been fore
gotten in the land. Not far from her old
homse she lles buried In a lttle church-
yard, within sound of the gea she knew
and loved so well Every year her grave.
is visited by many, many peapls, and
& monument s placed over the little

mound, which speaks of the gallant |

deed that made Grace Darling's name
a household word.

On It Is a stone figure of & Wi ;
Iying at rest, with an anchor held
in the right hand. -

A GARDEN TRAGEDY

N THE beautiful
r?gamllen of TUncle
Bllas, where flow-
era anfl vegeta-
bles of ail kinds
were grown,toads
were highly
prized on account
of the great ap-
petites they have
for bugs and all
gorts of Insect
peste tha.t are In-
Jurious to many

forms af life in,

flowers and veg-
ntam g

Negho, s mon-
ster brown toad,
st ‘beneath @
large cabbage leaf, not far from the
poultry yard fence, where he kept 8
close watch for the mischievous heetles
that were bent on the destruction of a
variety” of plants in the garden. Now
and then his tengue would dart out so
quickly one could scarcely see it, and
every time a bug was daught, and de-
posited in the always-ready stomach 'of
the Industrioup toad.

Ted and Kitty, the two children, who

had free access to the fine garden, had
been cautloned not to Injure or disturb
any toad they should find in the garden.
They knew thelr valus and were learn-
ing to protect the ugly croatures,
. One afternoon Nemo was more Indus-
trious than usual. FHis fayvorite haunt
was froguentod by more lusects than
upuel, : ¢

Over near the poultr:-h'a fence an-
other '

ETAY g:gazuﬂb:%mifo:ﬂt:
presence unweloome in a bars on the
next place had ventured over Into the

BB HG fm

o A
with plenty of qé'n!n he could steal: He
heard an Inte

chickens cheeping as they ran about

piate g e o oot
*ana” whe hic

b

ng sound—that of Mttle

despairing ery, while the mother flew at
the rat and best it with'its Wings and

beak so vigorously It was glad to drop .

fts new-found prey and scamper to the
protection of the large cabbage leaves.
While hidlng there, contemplating an=
other rald on the poultry, the murderous
rat saw the big brown toad darting his
tongue after the lnsects, and after
watching for & few. moments declded
upon an attack on’ Nemo. The toad

_leaped and chattered, and the rat con-

: N -
I
tinved the at
inte s narrow path, not far from whére
our friends, Ted and his sister; sat im -
the shade making a wreath ﬁrﬂm
2000 AS L eiw what was be-

SR MBS T
f:rnua upon him and showed figh :-ua

& fow seconds the rat
the boy'

i und signified the Roman festival

~the da

following Nemo out _

lay dead at o
of the,
\’ b i

ine
}.’-; Deceml
ihe tenth mo

Ted hurrled to oblain a box In which o

to place the Injured toad, but™hen he
returned he was just In time to ses the
falthful Nemo clasp his little hands
and dle,

Over In the poultry yard lay the 4
<chick. .

Tige and Teddy searched ths prems
Ises for more murderous rats, but If
any more were there, they were wise
enough to go another way in thels
search for prey and plunder, :

JOHN T. TIMMONBE,

How the Months
Were Named

€€ TANUARY" 1is of Latin origin,
from the word Januarius, and
was' named by the anclent
Roumans in honor of the god Janus, to
whom the season of the year was
sacred.

“February’ comes also from the Latin
Februarius, derived from februm, which
In the Babine {ongue meant to purge,
of ex

plation.
“March” is pamed tfor ll.l" " the
Roman M of war,

“April" comes from Aprills, which n
turn comes from aperire, which means

to gﬁ:n.
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