THE KEY OF THE FIELDS.

BY FRAKOCIN BARINE,

Give me the key of the fields,
O Fairy of Ireams! [ wonld wander away, away,
To the edge of the world, where Dawn her empire
To the bold, blithe Day-
Ta the edge of the world, where fall dark pines ahove
The verge of the sharpsplit ¢hiff soar up to the blue
Are they singing there, the sulemn pines 1 love,
The song 1 knew?

yields

Give me Lhe key of the fields,
0O Fawy of Drowms! 1 would \11;\.!.

afar, atar,
To the deep still woolls that the eliff’s

guunt shoulder shields,

Where the wild Howers are.
O the woods, the woals! with their fragrant silences,
And the leaves” soft talk, and the httle hurrving streeam’s!

Let me steen nuy mn-ul onee more i the peace of these,
U Fuiry of reams

Give me the key
The wile

of Lthe felds— ’

free tields and the woadland wavs

Where the great All-Mother dwells remote,
Her mingie wand.

Let wme dream that,
Ller banished etuld retnrned,

Then, exile, lnck to the
I'o work again.

]ll_‘l\‘ll" I‘
and wields
rathered close to her mighty heart,
onee more 've luin;
din of street and mart,

e

outh’s Companion.

CELIA AND THOMAS

By Mrs. A. T. Curtis.

Celia Gllman had only been em-
ployed in her father's office a2 month
when little Thomas Cleary applied
for work as an office boy, and listen-
ng to Celia’s persuasions, Mr. Gilman
hatd engaged him. But he was not

of the office.
scernfully,

“Hat.”

lay in the

without f{t.

Cella repeated
remembering the econo-
mles practiced to save the money that
little safe, and resolved
that she would not leave the building
Ent she reckoned with-

favorably impressed with Thomas, | out her fireman. Before she could

ind later on reminded Celia that|reach the office he was beside her,

trom the first he had not liked the |and his grasp was on her arm.

boy's looks. “You haven't time to go back.
Thomas was nearly twelve years| How came you to linger up here. A

ald, the oldest
his father

of four children, and

was serving out a sentence | the sidewalk."”

boy is having fits about you down on

'n the State prison, The boy's ap- As he talked he hurried her toward
pearance was not wholly prepos-|the stairway.

sessing, although Celia declared that "I can't go till I get that money,”
when Thomas smiled he was the best- : 3

looking boy in the bloek, but no one

slse seemed to take note of his claim “Money!

to beauly. His shock of black hair, | man, as he hurried her on. Two
which apparently never could be|flights from the street and Celia
brushed into smoothness, the small|found it difficult to breathe, One
plack eyes under the low forehead, ; flight more, and she staggered, then
the large mouth and heavy chin did [ecame a sweep of fresh air, a hoy's

jot make Thomas an attractive lad.

“Here are your corals, Celia," said | ing to get home as soon as possible, | He knows where we live, I always
Mr. Gilman one morning laying ajthe fireman relaxed his grasp, and | told vou, Celia, that T didn't like that
small package on his daughter’s desk. | Cella realized that she had been res- boy's looks. I didn’t want to employ
‘I had ihe clasp mended; your moth-|cued from a great danger. *“If he  him in the first place."

s thought you would want them teo
¥ear at your class reunion to-night.” 25aSeseseseSesesesas a

“Oh, ves," responded Celia. .

Thomas, just put my corals in the Some “Truisms” WOI’thy to Be Memorized.
mfe, please.” Thomas obeyed, won- P

lering what “corals™
10 questions,

“1 must go out of tcwn this morn-
ng," continued Mr,
+ roll ot bills from an inside pocker,

were, but asking

0

business suceceed,

Gilman, drawing

that wins.”

‘and when you go out for lunch, 6. “A thing well done, is twice done.”
Jelia, [ want you to take this money . . “One heat doesn't win the race.”
lown to Brown's bank and get their 7. “An organization of men is a

receipt for It. 1 want it to be in hour's work in five minutes.”

‘heir hands before 2 o'clock to-dav.” $. “Happiness is a matter of habit: and you had better
Celia looked up trom her l-."i"—" gather it fresh every day or you will neyny get it at Eill."

writer. *All rleht father." she re- 9. As we grow better we meet beller people.” _
E : ' e L ~ 10. *“The great man is great on arccount of certdin positive

alied. ' qualities that he possesses, not through the absence of faults.”
*1 shball not come Dback to the 11, “Don't tell the world how good you are; it is sure to

office to-day,” concluded Mr. Gilman; find it out.”

‘you and Thomas will have to look 12, "Competition s not the life—but the death of growing

wfter things. 1'11 put the money with crops. Each crop must have the land to itself to do its best.’

your corn's, and then vou won't for- 13. *“Quiet, modest, 111‘1!!.&:.52.Illillll!'lg men often carry on their

zat it." shoulders the fate of natlons.

e L T < 14. *It isn’t all in what you say, but much in how you say it."”
*How much is it, father?” asked

Calia, as Mr. Gilman stopped a mo- PSP RS Ra R SESeSeSeSeSESeSeSesesesesese

ment beside her on his way out. only would have waited,” she thought | *“But he might as well have the
“It is just 32000, my dear, and | o.atefully, *1 could have saved the . money as to have it burned up,"

fust as soon as you get the bank's re- money,"” wailed Celia; "and he couldn't have

ceipt for it, it will mean that we are “What will poor father do!"” and |spent it all this afternoon. Perhaps

out of debt.”
now you can raise Thomas'
said the girl laugh-

sntirely

*Well,
nay, can’t you?"
ngly.

Mr. Gilman made no response, and
the office door closed hehind him.

Every time that Thomas went near
the safe that morning he thought
about the money it contained. “Two
thousand dollars,” he said to himself.
*That would buy 'most everything.
[t would buy me mother a house, and
oike a3 not "twould buy shoes for all
of us, and a piano for Maggle."

It was nearly noon when a clang
of bells rang up from the street.
“There's a fire!" exclaimed the boy,
rushing to the window that looked
down on Washington street. *Gee!
It must be near here!" and he opened
the window and leaned out in search
of further information. Celia did not
look up from her work. She wanted

she made her way home with a heavy
heart. Thomas reached c(he street
before he discovered that it was his
own especial field of labor that was
being destroyed. As soon as he
learned this he made a wild effort to
return to the bullding, but a big
fireman stopped him.

“Miss Celia’s up there! Up
very top!" screamed the boy.

“1'll fetch her down,” the big fire-
man responded, and he had. *"She's
all right and gone home,” explained
the fireman when Thomas assalled
him ten minutes later.

“Did she get the money?” demand-
ed the boy.

“Money! Do you think I let her
hunt up her nickel purse while we
burned?” demanded the fireman.

Thomas asked no more questions.
Celia had bought the coal for the
Cleary range that winter. She had

to the

to finish early that afternoon, and |told Mrs. Cleary that she would trust
had no interest in a fire alarm. She |Thomas with untold sums, and
was thinking, tvo, of her class re-|Thomas knew that a boy whose father

union and of the dainty gown earned | g in prison needs to be trusted. He

shrill ery, and with a word of warn-

she screamed, as on the next landing
a vell of smoke swept around them.
Nothing!" sald the fire-

1. *God help tha ehildren of the rich—the poor can work.”
“The reason that those who give striet attention to their
is that they have so little competition.”
“Application means success.”

4, “Be your weapon either brawn or brain—Iit's

was creeplng up llke a wan Agaln
came the rope, and this time Thomas
grasped it, He knew well enough
how to make 1t fast round a leg of the
big office table near the window.
Then he slippad the noose about his
body under the arms and crawled out
of the window onto the broad curh,
He could see the fireman on the lad-
| der many feet below him.

| “Come on,” came the call.
| off easy: I'll get you.”

| And Thomas swung off, holding Lis
‘OAII weight by the rope and letting
himself down inch by inech, the rope
cutting viclously into his sore hands

“Swing

Then came a grasp on his waist,
the stroke of a knife on the rope,
and the fireman carried him down

the ladder,

“It's that boy,”
“Didn't
you mean—

exclaimed the man.
I send you home? What do
~ But Thomas had
eluded the detaining cluteh, and malk-
ing his way through the crowd, was
soon speeding down the street.

|  Mr. Gilman heard of the fire on |
| his way back to the city, and knew |
( that every one had escaped from |

the building in safety, but when
reached home late that afternoon
Celia's woebegone face gave him a
sharp sensation of fear.

“What is 1t?" he asked anxiously.

“The money, father! The fireman
wouldn't let me go back for it. It's
burned up.”

“We won't worry about that just
now, dear. I'm too thankful that you
are safe.”

Just then a call eame on the tele-
phone and Mr. Gilman responded,

“What do you think, Celia," he
said almost accusingly, as he returned
to the sitting room. “The fireman
who brought you out called me up
to tell me that he was afrald we'd
been robhed. Ha said that a small,
black-eved boy asked him if you got
the money from the safe, and on be-
ing told no, the boy rushed into the
building, found his way through the
smoke, and was rescued by getting
out of the window and lowering him-
sell half-way down on a rope.”

“The plucky boy!" exclaimed Celia.
“Just think of his taking all that
risk. I hope he got my corals, too.”

“Plucky!" exclaimed Mr. Gilman.
“What I want to know is, where he
is. The fire was at noon; it is nearly
T o'clock now, and where is Thomas?

he |

plus forward revolution. The bottom |7ear the shore, to keep warm while
of the wheel has the same forward | DeY ate and perhaps .m::ok' somey
motion minus backward revolution. bacon by sticking the slices in the

ends of split sticks, and holding it

the stayer

machine for doing an

_vuu can get it, father.”

“That's what I'm going to try to
do,” said Mr, Gilman. And Celia and
her mother were left to wonder at
Thomas.

*1 don’t care a thing about the re-
union,” mourned Celfa, but her moth-
er persuaded her to put on the new
gown and the white slippers, and
when a ring came at the doorbell she
was ready to start,

“It's the carriage,” exclaimed Mrs.
Gilman, and Cella ran to the door.
Thomas stood on the doorstep.
Thomas, with disreputable shoes,
torn coat and dirty face. His hair
standing out like an animated brush
heap, but his *"handeome smile,” as
Cella called it, {lluminating his face.
“0O Thomas! You have brought the
money!"” exclaimed Cella, joyfully,

*No, ma'am,” replied the boy.

His heavy chin quivered as he met
Cella's accusing look.

-

by her own work that she was to|remembered all these things in a dim
wear that evening. gort of a way as he wriggled near the
“Say,” and Thomas brought him- |fire line, crept under, and rushedi

sell back into the room with a spring,

a hopeful light shining in his black |of the smoke-filled building,

across the pavement to the entrance crisp, white dress and Tommy's grimy

|
*A bHoy's gone

eyes. "Say, Miss Celia, there's an Some one called out,
awful erowd on the street, and two | into the building!” but the eye of thl_’!
engines—" A Joud clanging of the |jaw had not seen him, and Thomas
bells sent the boy back to the win-|was fighting his way through thn!
dow, smoke as fast as he could go. On the |
Celia smiled at his excitement as upper floors it was not so bad, and
ahe went on with her work "Say, |the boy managed to reach the office,
Miss Celia, can [ go to lunch now, | He was almost choked. His hands |
and see where the fire is?" asked |were sore where he had grasped at)
Thomas; “it's past 12." the hot iron railings., His shoes were |
Celia nodded, and grabbing his |cracked, and his feet hurt. His eyes
cap, the boy disappeared. As she |smarted and he could hardly see as

worked steadily on Celia became con-
scious of an unusual commotion In

The safe
touch and

he stumbled Into the affice,
door swung open at his

the building. Doors slammed, and | Thomas reached in after tke roll of
she could hear people running|money. He slipped it Inside his
through the corridors. She noticed | blouse and buttoned his jacket care-
the burr of the fire engines, and just | fully. Then he stumbled toward the
then her office door was flung open | window, leaned out, and waved his

and some one called hands frantically

“Anybody in this office? The place “There's a boy up there! " screamed
{s on fire!" a man in the crowd. The ery was
Cella sprang up and rushed into|caught up and echoed down the
the corridor As she did so, a fire- [sireet. Thomas screamed and waved,
man met her, The big ladders shot up, but not high
“All out! Take the stairs!™ he | enough to reach him. A rope came
eallesl. “Hurry up. young woman. | hurtling up, and Thomas grasped at
stop for your hat.”™ as he saw |jt and missed it. The office back of

urn back toward the open door i him was growing warm, the smoke

to the suggestion tha
produced may find a “ide

decided to open an international com-
petition for preparations best adapt-
ed to render incombustible the wood
and cloth structure of the exhibition,
and will award a prize of 4000 lires
and two gold medals and two silver
medals in this connection.
arations must be such that they can
be applied without visible alteration
of the color and redistance of the ma-
terials.

that
without children,
315,000,
families have no chlildren,
have

Mrs. Clenry and several neighbors
were seated on the steps, and eagerly
clalmed Tommy as thelr own, Mr.
Gllman reached the door in season

to hear Celia tell the story which
made Thomas Cleary famous among
his brethren.

“Thomas must have a new suit,™
remarked Mr. Gllman, as he and his
daughter drove toward home

“1 have ralsed hils pay
wesk! " announced Cella,

“H'm! Well, I think
ter make it 36," remarked
man.

“Thomas promises to make a
man."—From Young ]:{‘}LI:!T. '

to :.'I a

we had het- |
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| THE DOG THAT DANCED.

Heat transmission from a hol to a ar

of course,
the

and so,
All

It was Saturday,

cooler body is very materially de-
there was no school.

pendent for amount under given con-
ditions, per unit of time, upon the

wesk

ing thicker and thicker, to the great

i
i

BT

P
up
the ice on the ponds had been grow- [ of

He wnlkasd right
and slapped him ¢
pe with his hand.
eaAr W nh“! and began to dance
faster. Then the little man td
biz ecollar from hia pocket 4§
l it round the bear's ne

ean to lead him away by
'_- lw hefore he went he tu
b aind "}aId “'ltah A am
hat '-l‘-';'i his white teeth, “‘B

Run away. No llke ds
e :1' get seek."” — Edward
in the american Cultivatol

said
y thie bear
cross the fa

iat bhe

N WITH A HANDKERCHIEF
ie was sick in bed with a col
1d didn't know how to make tim
while mamma vras straightend
the house, Finally, she thougl
a funny man she had seen b

frequency or rapidity of change in

the relative position of the two bod- |J0¥ ©f the Conway boys, Jamc:a and
fes. With given proximity the trans- Arthur, and their friend, (,m)rgal
mission is most active when such |Arnold: for their fathers had told

them that |If the ice was sirong

change is greatest, < .
enough by Saturday they might skate

down across Long Pond and go
through the pass to Big Island Lake,
It was found that the ice was

The top of a carriage wheel in
passing along the road moves more

quickly through the atmosphere than .
thick enough, so about 10 o'clock

the bottom. This sounds almost fool-
ish, but it is absolutely sound. It is
due to the movable axis or axle. The
top of the wheel has forward motion

they started. Thelr mothers had put
up luncheons for them, and the boys
were going to build a fire on the ice,

A novel method of pumping liguids | OVer the fire.

The ice was so clear that the boys,

and Santa Fe Railroad
sive scale.

on an exten-

Each car has its own stor- | (00K off

low : 1 ar

age batteries supplled with electric- | 40WH on u:';_e 60 f:]' i b"];':. of | 1

1] ey ] c alp

ity generated by the axles of the luncheon. hen they \Hmh E'l}._n - .If‘,
R 1 ratr i1 5 W { g g p

wheels, and the locomotive head- | Jittle way into the wood on the shore, |1

tor the sticks.

Each boy gathered a blg armful—|lo
so biz that it stuck way up in the
air in front of him and almost kept
him from seeing where he was goingz.
But they pushed their way through | th
the bushes to the ice again, and | ric
dropped the wood In a pile for their | th

lights derive their illumination from
the same source. It is estimated that
each Tull train, exclusive of the loco-
motive, develops nearly 5000 candle
power light,

The production of oxygen and hy-

drogen on an industrial scale by the
. fire an
decomposition of water with electro- T' 1 in
Iytic apparatus in liorm:m_v has led Just then ti:s',: heard a crackling |11
in the bushes. They turned and saw

t hydrogen thus 2 k
field of em- | & big., funny looking dog coming out. | o

a sharp nose that kept quivering and | the

“And what a funny walk he has,” | boc
gald George. Then the other boys|to
noticed it, too—a kind of roly-poly,
waddling walk, as if he were made of
jelly, all shaky. They had mnever
seen a dog walk like that before

The dog did not pay any attention
to the boys, but kept on toward the
lunch boxes they had left cn the ice.
He did not seem to be cross and they
went a few steps toward him, and
shouted and shook sticks at him,

poi

oce

The prep-

poi

their skates and laid them |de

miles in
markable stones—remarkable in that

stones,

distant.
anc

e g momowaatster_the |33 i thls fuces down closs 1| D0 meke VI e “haad sad
fashion of the chain pump, only in [if, could look through it like a pane) .‘,1» iardaed to get it just rights
this case the liquid to be ralsed is ab- | o glasy; sud see thingy on the bots :':::"‘\l{,-; mn‘;l *the Orator’” shown
sorbed by the rope and squeezed out tom near the shore, and dead leaves i‘-“‘ ‘Fi.-' e 'Tl;'-' ldt is fun.—Philae
between rollers at the surface, says | MOVing slowly along toward the out- dels -.; ;-,1 ;
Mining Science. As the rope is fn | '°% Once George Y. fish—a ‘blg | TR E;_.
balance the only power required is to I“"}i{”;?l'p atqln]:“fh;: h_‘i{?i?;"hp foot WAVE CARVING.
— y . » they reach foot :
?i:;v\;i:j”nn iHction and ‘rilee e |l o Long Pond it was nearly noon.| In the southeastern portion of Cals
i and the bovs were so hungry that|ifornia Is a great desert plain knowm
The “axle-light” system s in use they t]n".l_‘id{'-i.} to have their luncheon '1- r_hwﬂ\'uhln Pluin.l which lies h:tlj“
on the trains of the Atchison, Topeka at once. They wanted some dry ) '_f." w“‘-}. of the ask. Tniy Srse o
wood to make the fire, so they all|of the Colorado desert, in which is &

pression below sea level having an
5900 square miles. Some
this great sink are 365
the level of the sea. Tha

ea of
irtions of
et below

Yuha Plain is less than fifty feet be~

w.
One portion of this plain, severak
extent, is covered with re-

ey have been shaped into many eu-
yus forms, and that independent of
e hand of man. The waves of an
cient sea which covered the region
the prehistoric ages fashioned the
producing many resemblances
gbjects manufactured in workshops

ployment as a lizhting agent. It is|He Was shaggy, and a kind of dirty to-day or found in nature. There are
nu'.\-' uwrl.f--)r in;;'lllrll:: J.Iiilil';s.lr-- bal- brown in ecolor: and he had small|stone balls varying in size from a
loons i I"r:r‘ Iit:hti‘n:: -Imlz'hm.»s' it ig | €Yes. very black, that twinkled, and | marble to & cannon ball, many of

sm as round and smooth as those

AT neao ¥ atoo ~yr 3 . T
;‘.01:1]:'-::1(1.::?‘Il_r-.:lrt'.:1:1:‘. tirl, tlz:“;:]itirhin ?LHZ | ""I'\i"“:”“zi up. 3 : A ';d:: for the great guns of a man-of-
Raanar: 411 3 st T "hen he saw the boys he stoppe war. 3
ing power being twenty-five for hy- hae A% Mok FOuk BEgyao8 ?;1.-:11::3 ihe mrmla,m ?r_china e
drosen to Bfty for acetylene. slowly out on the fce toward the|on the tables for our dining room and

- ’ ’ boys' luncheon. His walk was un-|nearly as perfect In shape. Some-

aking Vo g . an | B2INLY. times these are found in plles two or
rmT;:nl[f[;?mi;ffc;'{lzzfc’b?“r;}ri :‘?Lp:‘_z! “What a big dog he is!" said three feet high, as Lh(.:n‘ugh arranged
vious exhibitions, says Sclence, the James: and indeed he was—bigzer | by the hand of man. There are stone
Executive Committee of the Turin In- than any the boys had ever seen be- I’lr:w:'ers stone cabbages, stone dumb-
ternational Exhibition of 1911 has | 1ore- bells, stone canes, stone quolls, stone

and even resemblances
birds and animals are discovered.

YMErangs,

The peculiar freak of the waves in
taking up the art of carving in this
part of the plain i3 accounted for by
the conformation of the desert at this

nt. When the waters of the sea
upled this region they were a part

of the Gull of California, the nearest

nt of which is now ninety miles
The tides eame in to this
jent sea through the gull from the

which they took from the pile of|south. They rolled up against what
French Family Statisties. wood. Then h2 growled, but kept!Is now known as Superstition Mounts
The number of French families, | right on toward the luncheon. ains; the waters swept back against

“Throw your stick at him,” a le
James to Arthur,
gcare him."”

Arthur threw the stick, but as it

whirled through the air, the big nin_i:l ing

households with or
is estimated at 11.-
this total 1,804,720
2,966,171
61,978 have two

is to say ea!dt
*“perhaps that wm’

ot

one child, 2,6

yw range of hills on the opposite

side of the Yuha Plain, and recolling,
wer
Superstition

¢ agaln thrown back toward the
Mountains, finally pass-
out at about the point whence

i aeialty soriy. b Gkl “Hut children, 1,643,425 have three, 987,. [ suddenly :tood up on his hind I-=_Lt,~a;f-‘i"‘:.‘_' f’f”"f"d‘ "f‘q”"‘_“‘rm of the gu!f:
) ‘ : /8 292 have four, 566,758 have five, | and caught the stick in one of his | This kept the waters at that partica
your father said to take it down to 227.241 have six, 182 994 have seven. | paws, just as a boy will catch a base- | lar ;u'nt always in a swirl. This
the panl{. so I took It, and here's the q‘; .’"-; Visva v:aht‘ H.‘_-.-» Mave nuw: ball bat which another boy tosses| circular motion wore the rocks round,
';;:E:Fé env;\lzge.he peld ot s e '.')‘."'t"w Bave ten; 8300 ..lmw' eleven, m B le.npth!‘. I""}.iq i u,?.‘!"ﬂ' :‘.1 !\‘ ”Hf}:’ ]i!-l:»l,?.;m-'lg.—;n:lil-?norp;::;‘;.
*O Tommy!" And Celia forgot the s i“w" twelve, 1437 have thir-|ished and terrified tg H ) hl_m l,t%m [.[_: | v, ,], ”‘ ~-:1'. -.I 1, ri I : 1der 5 iy
3 teen, GA4 have fourteen, 249 have | dance on his hind legs, moving his | kept sm OCks and GORHMTS 6
| jacket, and hugged him vigorously. fifteen, 79 have sixteen, 34 have sev- [ head .“[} i 11u|'-']".._ .:mrl r.-‘ss.kzn.; _:.‘ .Il,.m? S, '1:' J 'nml -I..h!.‘ bnhi a;d
=l o . : s enteen, and finally 45 families !mn funny noise that was partly growl | dumb-bells and in 1k Rnner DI
y. ot Ket_Lere. DEre,” &x- 18 or more.—Renublinue Francaise. | and partly as if he were trying to | their peculiar actions.—St. Nicholas.
plained the boy, when Mrs. Gilman |, . guciaime UL ai sing when he had & bad cold ==
appeared, “because I didn’'t have a| " “It's a bear! It's a bear'" cried THE GIRL THAT LOOKED
nickel, anl Roxbury's quite a walk, ) George and Arthur torether. and gat- An ldaho girl. eight years old.
and my feet hurt.” Shame on Him: ting James by the “hand. they all. wanted a Teddy bear, and her mother
“You are a hero!" exclaimed Celia| *“Of course, John, sall Mrs. |, I:‘-e--aa;u-:l-»-! to run "7 told her that she might go out into
ardently. “Isn't he, mother — a real | Younghusband, "I lke my kitchen Now ‘wiery | box Niiks Kow hard | the fields and look for one. Not
hero? Tommy, after this you are to | quite well, but I'd like to have one of | ;. 1o {0 run on ice without skates. |finding one near the house. the girl
have $5 a week.” \BoSR DBW.gprikile IEUgRS You keep slipping and sliding, and | wandered farther away, and presently
“1 "most forgot,” said the smiling But, my dear,” protested her foxy Yot mm;m ,_._;,f,, quickly at all Be- | found herself lost For three days
Tommy, reaching into his dirty |husband, “we'd have to get portable |y .. 1o boys conld reach the shore, |and nights searching parties were
blouse and bringing out a small pack- | ¢ccoking uteansils to go with It |‘.hr- bear, moving in & circle, had g-r£ [looking for her in the thickets, and
age, "1 fetched your corals, Miss "That’s so I mever thought of i‘]"‘!‘“'l"‘!l‘t!‘ll'!n and the land, and in | she was finally found at the foot of
| Celia. ™ that.”"—~Catholic Standard and Timea :r»im:: to turn, James slipped and |a tree and fast asleep When aroused
“0O Tommy!"™ and Celia slipped the _ — 5;{,1 right ahead, toward the bear. |she sat up and sald
corals over her mneck, while Thomas Train Cut Off a Fox's Brush, IHr— set up m great cry, but George| “I've looked all over the world
looked on admiringly, and discovered During the run with the Vine|and Arthur did not let zo of him. |and I ecan't find a Teddy bear. 1
with surprise that corals were only | Hounds at Whitecharch the other although they, too, were very much | guess they are all dead.”"—Sabbath
pink beads. day a for wag caught by one of the l’ri;:h;-:m'ct. Reading
In the meantime Mr. Gilman was | hounds on the rallway line Before Then, all at once, there came a | i
making his way towards Thomas'|the hounds could be whipped off an great shouting and crashing in the You Can't Stump Us,
[hame in South Boston. It was a tall | express train dashed into them, kill- bugshes, and out popped a little man ‘ The Assyrian was scratching some
wooden tenement house on a narrow | ing one and cutting off the [ox's with high boots and & red flanneél | hleroglyphies on a brick. “"What are
street, and when Mr. Gllman had | brush.—London Daily Mail, shirt and a fur ¢ap His eves \\l-_r(x::.-[_-,“ writing?"” asked his chom.
Inmrly reached the house a carriage big and black, and hias hair ecurly; | *Hanged if 1 know,” responded the
|dm\'e briskly down the street and Over 51,000 natives are ermiployed and in his ears he had little ringa | engraver, “'but 1 guess somo of those
stopped In front of the tenement, and | by the missonary soclettes of this af eold, He talked very loud to the | Assyriologists of the twentieth coa-
|& young Indy In a while dress and a | country and Europe in spreading the r;w:;;- and seemed to be scolding him, | tury can tramslate it all right."—
small boy got out. " Gospel among thelr fellows. but 'mt- boys could not understand | Philadeiphia lLedes




