SPRING AND BOTTLING HOUSES |
Most Elaborate and Expensive Bottling Plant of any Spring In the World,
Poland Water Drank by all Nations!

HIRAM RICKER & SONS,

POLAND SPRING, MAINE.
Boston. New York. Philadelphia. Chicago.
San Francisco.
London. Berlin. Naples. |

Superior Quality
——AND——
Advantageous Prices

GORHAM SILVERWARE

With Every Known Resource for Economy in the Making
at their Command, and with & Market Broad Enough
to Enuble Them o Sell Thelr Products in an Unex.
ampled Quuntity, The Gorham Company are able to offer

Silver of the Highest Quality

At Prices that have not heretofore been Possible
in this or any other Market of the World.

THE GORHAM 6COMPANY
GOLD AND SILVERSMITHS,
Fifth Avenue and Thirty Sixth Street, New York,

THE WELDON
GREENFIELD, MASS.

The Hotel de Luoxe of Western Mussa-
chusetts, Offers Special Attractions for the
Summer Tourlst,
A table and Service for Fastidious People.
Rooms en Sulte with Bath; Long Distance
Telephone.
A Beautifol Country with Good Roads for
Automoblles. Guarage,and Automobile Ser.
vice to und from the Rullroad Statlon,
For Booklets Address |

A. W. WEEKS, MANACER. '

L.ake George FOR THE SUMMER

THE SHGHMOR A Unique and

Ideal Resort
T.BEDMUND EHRUNMBHOLZ,

(Of The Kirkwood, Camden, 8, C.) SAGAMORE,N. Y.
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ANY kind things have
been said about the sto-
ries by youthful contrib-
utors which appeared in
last week's OUTLOOK,
and in accordance with
the promise, further contributions are
printed this week. Additional interest
has been awakened by the continuance
of the story competition, and the an-
nouncement of a photographic competi-
tion is meeting with general favor,

In this connection THE OUTLOOK
wishes to state that all queries will be
promptly answered, for we make it a
point never to be too busy to pay special

attention to our youthful readers—
Epitor,
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Mr. Cold and My, Warm.
Well, I will tell you a story about M.
Cold. He said that cold was nice and
warm was bad.
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the letter, and Mr. Warm called My, Cold
up—his number was 7151 ring one—and
said: *“*How long are you going to
live?"

“ Well, as you suid for me to keep
quiet, T will say for you to keep quiet,”

s Well,” said Mr. Warm, * as you said
for me to keep guiet “—and when he was
suying **as you said for me to keep
quiet*, Mr. Cold interrupted him and
said that he was going to be printed in
the newspapers.

“a! ha! ha! 1 feel so glad of that,
do your™

S am glad for your sake, but not for
my sake.”

“ Oh, why*™"

“Oh, I shan't tell.”

Y Oh, keep quiet.”

*You keep. guiet yoursell,” and
hung up the telephone.

he

—ILENRY S, C, CUMMINGS,

(4 years old.)

BIOGRADPIIICAL

Can you tell what event In the Hfe of i great soldier 1s shown nboye?

REBLUS,

Prize for the first solution

recelved in writing.

“Well,” said Mr, Warm, “you are
wrong; warm you get wari and cold
you get cold.”

% Oh, what do you mean*™

“Well, I mean just what
Mr. Warm,

“Well,™ said Mr. Cold, * you
wrong. If 1 were you | would not be
afraid that cold would hurt you.™

“ Well, you just keep quiet.”

“1 won't. Did you hear me?™

“ | don'te care what you say. Now |
will go away because you are so sauey
and cold.”

* Well, Mr. Cold, youmust not feel
g0 proud of yourself, just because yon
are so cold and I am s0 warm and nice.”

“ Well, you just wait when winter
comes and you will feel sorry that you
nin't me.”

SWell,” said Mr. Cold, * yon know
why I say this.”

“Well, I think it is for you to keep
quiet, is it¥"

“ No."

‘ Well, goodbye. 1 telephone
you,” and he went on and on till he got
home and found a letter to come and
have cold weather,

You know, it was Mr. Cold who had

I do." said

will

A Thrilling Experience.

Az 1 sat on my porch enjoyving the

|~'1m.. I heard a moaning and groaning

are | and knees and looked under.

which 1
porch.

thought came from under the
I jumped to my feet, half fell
off the porch and dropped on my hands
I could nat
see anything.  Afier convincing myself
that there was nothing there I wenl
down cellar, but nothing was there,

As T went past the empty furnace |
There it was againg a half
smothered moun, T ran to the furnuee
and swung it open. ‘I'here was
nothing in there, except empty nir, but
right above my head 1 could hear it as
plain as day.

Giuessing  tha

-;hair])l-(i.

door

it was up stairs in the
living voom, I went up, but could not see
anything except that the register was
turned up. | turned it buck and went on
hunting. After doing some erazy things
in the way of hunting I stopped to listen.
I happened to be standing right over the
register. 1 looked down the register and
there in the dark saw a white thing
going up and down at about the rate you
breathe.

I pulled up the register and put my
hand down, but yanked it up again in a




