child. Such anolher snimal was not to

: sertainly are none prowl-|be found for love or money, and poor
g about the famous hotels, nor oved Nanni's occupdtion was gone. Dis=
e vicinity of that romantlc erag!heartened and without resources, he
Bd Rip Van Winkle's Rock.  But finally engiged himself, with & num-
the week's ramble which WwWe|ber of his fellow-countrymen, to work
friend and T-among  the|on the railroads. This employment, in
wopds and glens of Shde Moun-ths course of time, brought him to the
and the Indian Head we did 418 |Catekill Mountains. .
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The Prim Littla Lady was old and
wrinkled and she lved In 8 tiny
eottage at the vary far end of the vil-
lage, and beyond the cotlage was a
wide sweep of marsh, then the sands,
and beyend the sands the sea,

The Prim Little Lady's cottage was
set in a field of yellow pumpkins,
and when the fall came and the
pumpkins were blg and round and yel-
low amid the s{ubble, }he Prim Little
Lady would stand in the door of her
cottage and say:

“(Jold and green and white and blue,
Bring me luck what e'er you do."

And the gold of which she spoke
was the grass of the marsh, and the
white was the glastening sands, and
the blue was the blue of the sea.

But no luck came to the Prim Little
Lady and year after year her pump-
kins shriveledq on the vinesfi all but
which she made into ples and
these she kept and ate all by herself,

one

Pumpkins of The
| Prim Little Lady

By TEMPLE BAILEY.

]

looked towards shore the sea was blue
and the sands were white and ‘the
marsh was green, and your pumgkins
were as yellow as gold."

Then the Prim Little Lady gave &
great ery. “You came by way of sea
and the sands and the marsh," she
said, "and I found you on my pump-
kin. AL lasi my luck has come to me.”

She led them to the house and set
before them soup In little blua bowls
and white bread and little round tarts,
and the children ate, and then went to
gleep, curled up I1Mke kittens, on the

rug.

The Prim Little Lady called in all
the villagers. “My luck has come to
me,"” she sald: “See, it come by way
of the sea and the sands and the
marsh.,”

And the villagess looked curlously at
the strange children in the sea-stain-
ed clothes,

But as time went on and the chlld-
ren simply ate and slept and played,
the Prim Little Lady grew Impatient.

“You have brought me nothing hut
work,” she grumbled. *“There Is little
luck in that"

“Let me help you work,” sald the lit-

[
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EAR y&." the merry gossips sey,

*A e of the dam Tharkiul Days®

gocber) M T
Up from his perch on grandps’s kpee,
Up to the dear face, sobedy
Looked Tommy Wee, that merry eif,
Tha while he murmured to himsell-
*He'll go 10 thurch gnd pray-—= and pray,
He'll have a jolly time, his way,

[{1] -'M)I

Up to the torkey crisp and beown,
Up to the mince-pies, smiling down
Mid hosts ol goodies from the shelf,
Looked Tommy, munauring to himself:

“Hg's gone to church to prey—and

rlj m .
a polly time, sy way,
lﬁ-dl,'."

(4 o'clock.)

Up in his Tiule trundie-bed,

, Up, covered close from foot to head,
Lay Tommy Wee, & sorry elf,
Lay Tommy, murmaring to himself :
»Oh, what.is turkey? gbat is pie?
1f only T don't die— don's dic,
Next time Thanksgibin® comes this way,
I'll go to church and pray—snd pray

All day 1™

“Think you,” the merry gossips sdy,
*“He'll keep his word, this Thankful Day?”

D)

o =

ascends, the unknotted end permits
the Implement to de adjusted to the
ever-decreasing size of the tree,

(Copyright, 1907, by Lothrop, Lee &

gang.

hour.

night he was to open the door to the

All went well with the boy for an
Then he had to sneesze, and as

Shepard Company).

The Boy Who Sneezed,

A gang of robbers In Arkansas had
fdetermined to rob a country store on a
certain night, but as the place was de-
fended by shutters, bars and bolls,

the proprietor had not yet gone home
he was alarmed by the sound and
made a search and found the Roy,
told what the plan was, and the mer-
chant :ycured help, and had the doors
opened at the appointed hour, and the
result was the capture of five robbers,

Australian Tree (limbing

’
Necessity Is the mother of Invention,
and the Ausiralian savages have de-

cover traces of a fresh bear
two.

Ag for hear sturies
of them. Wheneyer
we slralghtway asked for a  bear
ptory, and he seldom disappointed us
‘We soon ha ln.{;'_ e b enllvetd
of which Is the
you now, It has
told In print, | am e for we
it from the lipe of the hero
an Italian laborer
ally come Into tin
one of the rulli
his home they

His name war Nat
vannl} Raceo It
where Nuann|
he had been

When the line of the rallrond was
surveyerd  the reglan  through
whirh it pasgey had much more Lthe alr
elol a foresl primeval than it possesses
th=tdny, The prinéipal  “old  settlers”
thet  were bears  and panthers and
iwildants, with here and there o rattle-
ke, There was good sport the

" that period
W good-sized bear, closcly
parsued by two hunlers, came tearinge
uph th nderhrush, by the
here Nannl and COmpin-
work., It was a  wiidd
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umed to truvel amang 1 | !
villages wi.lh o porforming o Wivh | frightensd (o o
he had taught 10 wrestl k11 uily poanting The mere s'ght |
that the huge anlmal ughUy nuzzled t hem however, ecauased him o
and with cinws blunted, wiuld *“hraw™ | slycken his pnes and ook about him.
all comers who viebblure] 1 LRITRNE 1 ¢ rivd thpngue hanging ot of !"E-tl
thelr strength with  him. T maouth, and his mischievous 11tle
master would try a hout, and « Naslilpg wi'h rage and deflanee,
poms off £ the Itallans, behind
to a pecret undersinnd e hunters,  Op one side was the
bear, whn, at o g 1 o=ignn SRTTTA 0 i | vl apposite Nunni
fall ta the ground and pry the man Wy run awny
overcome. Thin w ditic g v | mhled |1 was from sxelte-
Iy and mo regularly that after o wi o thd  emotlon—not  from  fear.
Nannl came to beljeve himself really | The t1 o T grown hedar at bav,
more than a mateh threaleningly upon  his
the falthful rreature wmed 4 food of recollees
od _h!m_ - e ta riush through Nannt's mind
The fanme of Nant \ splred by the thought of his {rium-
Ing bear spread far nd  wid ot phinnt wreestling days, he had but
Ay an agent cume nlong i thar was (o get o gond “side
him for a forelgn on the hear, throw him on his
far as Amerloy Wl eapture him, |
cesafully: and no douin "wtopet” he eporeamed, mo- |
hu:’i‘.hrinlh:ri- r'..~< ;1 fne | wk the  hunters, who had!
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found dYwo gtrande
af her BDaggept pumgkln.
1

one it a time,

Nt then of the
would come to her and say,
nne of your pumpkine,” and again one
of them would offer to buy. and al-
winvs the Prim Liltle Lady agswered,
“I muxt keep them all. Years ngo a
told me that through my
pumpking, by way of the sen and the
marsh, my hick would come, und if 1
sell one, my luck may go wlth "

Now, i year came when every pump-
kin vione In (he village falled to bear
frult and gAhere was not one to he had
except thore of the Prim Litile Lady,
und they were as big as barrels,

“We shadl have no ples for Thanks-
Kiving,” the people of the village
wulled, “there are no pumpkins,™ and
at last they went in a body lo the
Prim Little Lady and stated the
culamity, but the Prim Little Lady
#hook her hoal and sald: “No, nu, 1
will no: lose one of my presclous
pumpkins,” which was very selfish,
indeed,

And the poor vilingers went away
sughing, and the lttle old lady stood
lu her doorway and chanted:

“Guld and green and white and blue,
Bring me luck what e'er you do.”

But her luck still delayed, although
the pumpkins mellowed and ripened In
the golden sun,

And the old lady, looking upon-them,
murmed, gleefully, "On the day before
Thankagiving, I will cul up just ane,
and 1T will make me six ples and thoss
that 1 cannot use shall shrivel on Lhe
vines."

And just before she slept that night,
she stood once more In her door and
chanted. !
“(Gjold and green and white and hf':r,
Pring me luck what e'er yon do.'”

And the winfl, which was blowing a
gnle, saught up her words and carried
them out Lo sef.

All that night & storm raged, bhut
the next mornlug the sun shone on
the rain-washeq world, and the Prim
Idttle Lady golng out to Jaak at her
pumpking found two strange children
sitting on top of the biggest one,

“Oo away,” she crled, shaking her
apron at them, “go away."

But the ltfle girl shook her head,

“We came,” she sald “by by way of
the sea and the sands andacross the
marsh."

"There was a storm,” the boy add.
od, “and when the blg boat went

villagers
“Glve me

and aneg

maglelan

tle girl, and the Prim Old Lady sald,
“Come Into the fleld and help me cut
up one pumpkin. I shall make six
ples and the rest of my pumpkins shall
shrivel in tbe fleld.’

And as the Prim Little Lady and the
children worked and cut and stewed,
the Prim Little Lady told them that
there would be no other ples in the
village. For 1 am not sure that my
luck has come and they shan't take |t
(away with my pumpkinas.”
| Ho whe carrfed Into the house a Iittle
pan full of pumpkin for six pies, and
[the rest she left to shrivel In the Aeld.
| But that night the strange childpen
rose In the dark and went out Into the
|flald, and there Lhey bullt a great fire,
]-‘llnl all night they cut and stewed, nnd
when dawn eame all the pots and ket-
tles that they could find were filled
with pumpkin that looked like heaps
of gold. Then sllently through the
village went the children, and at every
house they left pumpkin for ns many
ples as were needed, and at each house
they sald, "With the love of the Prim
Little Lady,” and the villagers stared
[and aald to each other, “After all she
{has a kind heart,” and all that day
there wers spley odors ns the house-
wives seasoned and mixed and baked
the delicious ples.

And when ‘Thanksgiving evening
came the villagers marched, In a
body to the house of the Prim Little
Lady, and when she came to the door
with the children behind her, (he
spokesman wald:

“We have come to present you with
n token of our esteem, without you we
should have had no ples” and he
handed her a scroll on which It was
set fortl what she had done, and at
the hottom was inscribed in letters of
witd:

WITH THE LOVE OF A GRATHFUL
PEOPLE

And when the Prim Little Lady had
read the scroll, she wWhispersd, “Who
did this?" and the children whispered
back, “We did "It for you,” and the
iPrim Little Tady put her hands to her
I face and sobbed, “No one ever loved
me before."

And while all the people stared, she
confessed In & clear volce that 1t wan
the children who had done the good
deed, ,

“They have ught me luck because
they have (AU me love,” ahe de-
clared, "“Hencefofth my pumpkinse
shall helong to the village. Never
again shall there be & famine of plest”

Then all the ple shouted, "“Long
live the Good L . "

sho ro-

And the Little
malned o the 4nd Of her day

vised some effective methods of tree
climbing which {llustrate the old
adage.

Not only have may Australian trées
n large girth, but they are very tall—
in facl, in Australia occur the tallest
trees In the world.

According to Von Mueller, the botan-
ist, & specles of eucalputs attaing a
greater height in Australéa than does
the giant redwood trees in Californla.
It |z sald that eucalyptus trees have
heen measured. which are more than
four hundred and fifty feet high. Be-
tween them and the redwood, however,
there ls no comparison as to heauly:
for the eucalyptus isonly a naked stem
surmounted by = few straggling
branches, while the dbundant and
graceful follage of the glant redwood
Is perhaps its greatest charm.

How tn climb such trees waas the
problem the Australian chose to solve.
As the trunks are often too large
around for him to clasp and “‘shin up”
boy fashlon, he had to invent new de-
vices. According to an eye witness
the following lg the method adopted
in Queensland.

When a tree Iz to be climbed, the
native goes to the soryb and finds a
suituble piece of salamus, a tough
climbing plant. As he carries no
knife, he uses his teeth to cut the
tough wood, and by alternately biting
and breaking he finally secures his
climbing withe, which may be elgh-
teen feet long. It Is called kamin.
Having knotted one end of this, and
having wiped all perspiration from his
hands that they might not slip. he
seizes the knot with the left hand,
throws the other end round the trunk,
and after a few efforts catches It with
hie right. Giving the kamin a couple
of twists shéut the right arm he
plants the right foot against the tree,
extending the arms directly in front
and keeping his body as far from the
trunk as possible. He then proceeds
to walk up the tree, moving the kamin
a little higher at each step. As he
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they obliged a boy 11 years old, son of
one of the members of the gang, to
hide himself in the store in an empty
barrel during the evening. At mid-

formed.

That sneesge of the boy sent them to
prison. for five years aplece, while he
was sent away {o a home to be re- .

THE FIRST THANKSGIVING DAY.

By Mrs, Margaret J. Preston.
TCopyright, 1907, by Lothrop, Lee & Shepard Co.)
And now.” sald the Governor, gazing abroad on the piled. up store
Of the sheaves that dotted the clearings, and covered the meadows 0'er,
""Tlg meet that we render praise because of this yleld of grain;
"Tis meet that the Lord of the harvest be thnked for His sun and rain:

“And therefore, I, Willlam Bralford (by the grace of God to-day,
And the franchise of this good people), Governor of Plymouth, eay
Thro' virtue of vested power—ye sioall gather with one wccord,
And hold, In the month of November, thanksgiving unto the Lord.

“He hath granted us peace anl plenty, and the qulet wé've pought so
long:

He hath thwarted the wily savage, and kept him from Jbing us wrong!

And unto our Feast the SBachem shall bs bidden, that he may know

We worship his own Great Bpirit who maketh the harvests grow,

“Bo snoulder your mmatchlocks, mastérs; there is hunting of all degreecs;
And fishermen, take your tackle, and scour for spoll the seas;

Anl] maldeng ani dames of Plymouth, your delicate crafts employ

To honor our First Thanksglving, and make it & Feast of joy!

“We fail'of thé fruits and Jaintles so close 2o oir hand in Devon;
—Ah, they are the lightest losses we suffer for sake of Heaven!

But see, In our open clearings, how golden the melons lie;

Enrich them with sweets and spices; agd give®us the Pumpkin-Ple!"

Bo, bravely the preparations went on for the autumn Feast;

The deer and the bear were shaughtered;
least

Was heaped in the Colony cabins; brown home-bréw served for wine,

And the plum anl the graps of the forest, for orahgs and peach and
pine, 3

At length came the day appointed, the snow had begun to fall,.

But the clang from the meeting-house belfry rang merrily out for all,
And summoned the folk of Flymouth, who' hastened with glad accord
To listen to Elder Browster as he fervently thanked the Lord, )

In his.seat sate Governor Bradfofd; men, matrons and malidens fair;

.r‘

wild gamg from the greatest to
L]

Miles Standish and all 7is solllers, with corselst and aword. were there; . ..

And sobbing and tears and gladnoss had each in its tarn the sway,
For the grave of the sweet Rose Standish o'ershadowel Thanksgiving Day,

And when Massagoit, the Bachem, sate down with ils hundred braves,
And ate of the varled riches of gardens and woods and wa '
And looked on the granaried harvest-—with a blow on his
He muttered, “The good Great Spirlt loves His white

And then, ‘as the Feast was ended, with gravely official air,

best!™
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