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: . postmaster hall an bour or so 1o distrib
. manchers” boges, Harry found time each

i’hces of Interest in
Foreign Lands.

- Of Edimbarg, Scotiand, Robert Lonis
Btevenpon had this to say: "The anclent
and famons metropolls of the North sits
overfobking s winily estoary from the
"mlope nbd summit of three hilla. No
sitnation ecould be more companding
for the bead city of the kipgdom: none
~ | petter chosen for nalle prospects. From
. ber tall preciplce and térraced gardens
abe lsoks fur and wide on the sea and
broad champalgne. To the enst you may
eatch a spark of the May Lightbouse,
where the Firth expands into the Ger-
man Ocean. And oway to the west,
over all the corse of Stirling, you can
ste the fGrst snows opon Ren Ledl
“Bat Edinburg pnys cruelly for her
bigh seat 1o one of the vilest climates
under bheaven. Ehe In Hable to bhe beat.
o upen by sl the winds that Blaw, to
be drenched with rain, to be buried In
oald sea fogs out of the east, and pow-

dersd with the snow as It romes (ly-
Ing southward from the Highland hills
The weather Is raw and bolsterous Ip
winter, shifty and nngenlal In summer
and: a dowaright meteorclogienl purga.
Adory in the spring.”

Bot regardiess of the anfrieadly el

mate, the traveler will flod much 1o e
pay him for a lengthy vimit. to Edin
burg. " There he will find narrow. wind-
Ing streeta which breathe of ages past
snd forgotien; benr legends that have
been handed down from geweration to
see time-worn

churches —

g ratlon for centuries;
A t . arches, towers, _
’ all, the castle which frowns above

-

Old Town like some dark and gloomy
specter,

Apd pot alone In the «lty will the
tourist find much to Interest him, for

sarrounding It are historieal spots dear
to the stodent. At Holyrood Castle one
may spend a most enjoyable day—or
longer If he has the time to spare. One
of the outposts of the eastle s the |ittle
“peak-roofed” lodge, whose rode stone
walls hold a tragical story. It was
through this lodge that Rizzio’'s mur-
derers made their escape, And here ft
was, so gomsip says, that Queen Mary
came from the cnstle dally to hathe
In white wine ““to entertalo her lovell-

ness.
A picture of the lodge, koown as
Queen Mary's Both, s reprodoced here.

.
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Queen Mary's Ill‘h.
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HARRY'S NOBLE ACT.

BY MAUD

It was Just poonday and the sun shone
down pretty bot on the wide, wandy
plains that stretehed about the little rall-
road staliop which was calied Lone Het-
tier. The station-house was n one-slory
frame bullding of 10 by 20 feet In size,
apd coottained the sintlon ngent’'s office
and telegraph room, both belng together
and separated by a bonrd pariliion from
the waltivg-room, where lolled one pas
senger, who hud dropped off the truin
which bad pulled In from the East half
an hour before, and which had pulled out
hgatn Immedintely, leaviog the few strag-
glers about the platform to wnteh I ae
It swept ke p eyclone across the prairie,

Among those nbhont the statlon plat-
form, looking after the departing traln,
wis Harry Rout, a boy 12 years of age.
Harry worked for a rancher whose |and
extended on three gides of the |Htle town
of Lone Bettler, and whose long, low

—

Mmpchhonse wos Just balf & mile from
the station, Harry was sent over 1o Love
Betiler every day to get the mall for is

"~ employer, mall which was vever in any |

Horm save n weekly mewspaper from ihe
Pmacher's boytiood bome. As It took the

wie the mall for the townswen's um‘li
_ day e down 1o Jgbe sttion—the |
“deopo.” ‘ss the statlonbouse was calied 1

wateh the lscoming and outgolug

!
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“Say, Mr. Baboock, mayn't | tnke that telegram ap fto the offlee ™

BY HELENA DAVIA

It was a rainy April day and Ruth
conld not play In the front yard, as was
her hablt on bright, warm days. So she
sat pouting In the corner, thinking all the
world was against ber. In valn bhad her
mamma expinined to ber that spring rains
wade summer flowem and gardeos and
that we would all soon dle should the
ralns cease to fall, “Io wvaln did her big
brother try telling her a story.  Btill she
poated and sulked, not feeling a bit grate
ful for the good mamwma, the loving bLig
brother add the comfortable home.

“Oh, you're o naughty girl todny,” sald
Blg Brotbér, making ready jo leave the
naughty Miss 10 her own reflections, as
thelr mother bhnd dope. “You doa’t want
to be bappy. 8o, stay alose and ruln
your lips with pouting and rour face with
frowns '’

Aud then Rlg PBrother was gooe, lear-
Ing Huth sittiog in the corner in an ugly
frame of mind. But searcely 10 oloutes
had paxsed when the front deor bell rang
and Hutb heard Mr. Jacksbdn's velce talk
Ing to her motbher In u most gealal tone.
“Here's wy little daughter, Mrs, Downs,
whom [ have brought to spend the day
with Rathle. Her mammbi declares thal
ahe can’'t do a thing with her on a ralny
day, that the weatber seems to affect her
temper, Now, maybe she and Rothle can
forget the bad weather In thelr play.
I'll eall for Folly on my way home this
evening.”

Now, at any other time than this par-
tienlar moruipg Ruth would have run joy-
ously to the hall to greet ber Uttle nelgh-
or and playmate, Polly. But on this oe-
caslon she kept her place in the cormer,
pouting as hurd an she could. Apd thu
she was when a few minutes later her
mother opened the door and ushered Iu
Polly, all wrapped agninst the raln,
“Here's Polly, dear,”” sald Mra. Downn,
amiling pleasantly at her lll-humored it
tie daughter. "Bhe's come to spend the
day with you, Now, won't you both
have a most enjoyable time?! You may
have the library all to yourseives and a
lHttle Inncheon whenever you vrl'!h it.”"

But Ruth only sat pouting, not speak-
Ing A& word of welcome to Polly, who, In
turn, looked about as Hihumored us a
little Miss ean. Mre, Downs, thinking it
the hest way to bring the Hitle girls out
of thelr raloy-day wsulks, left them to
gether, closing the door oo them that
they might feel sure no ear overheard
them If they wished to mend thelr man.
ners nnd open a cheerful conversation to
gether,

Being left nalone the two [little giria
stared at each other a foew seconds. Then
Polly sald: "If you act so ugly 1'l go
home, 1 will”

“1 didn’'t aak you to come here,” re
torted Ruth, her lips pursed up angrily.
“You can go as soon as you lke."

“You shap't come (0 nee me noy more,”

i, MMM WP _ O

WALKER.

ates later 1'd bin gone, an' wouldn't a
got it tll 1 come down to open the stn-
tion fer the evenin' train. Hut do any
of yoa fellers know If any of the [er
kinses are In today? If they're not, It's
not my lookout. Yop kpow we don’t de
liver telegrams outslde the city llmits.*
“"Naw," deawled one er—-two of Lhe
loiterers. “It'd take more'n you glt If
you bhed to hire the llvery rig to drive to
all the rmoches In the country. DBuot likely
there's some of the Perkinses In town
today. Ef not, there may e some of
their pelghbors handy who'll undertake to
carry It to 'em. Whe'd you say is dyin'?"’
The st tion agent, who was also the
telegraph operator, stood in the open win-
dow and read the telegram nloud. '“To
Missus H. O. Perkine, Lone Settier, Okla.:
Come at once If you would see mother
nlive. Sally.” After reading the message
the ngent carefully folded It and pot it

in au envalope, addressing It “Itz have
1o go to the postoffice,” he sald. *'If none
of ‘em are In town they'll have to walt
il they do come.”

“Them Perkloses are awfol stock.up
folkn,” asserted ote of the men on (he
platform. “If they wus like other com-
mon mortals | might be persuaded to take
the telegram to ‘em myself, for they're
busy with the apring plowin’ an' mayn't
come to town fer quile & They
don’t seem (o care all-firgd moch about
thelr mall. Sometimes | don't see pelther
the ole man nor the boys Iln town for
A week at a time ™

“The old lady could be dead an’ buried

‘fore they'd kmow It” Ia a tall
rancher, onfolding his Isok legs and
mounting his ell,

g
g

it

declared DPolly, makiog & wry face st ber
unfriendly hostess, “There!™

“And you ean't play any more with my
Teddy bear,” snapped back Ruth,

“l don't want te play with your old
Teddy bear,” deelared Polly, stamplog her
foot. “I'm golng to have one lots nicer
than yours, [ am.” v

“Boo-ugh!™” And Ruath _stuck out her
tongue In the uglliest rs:hlu one could
imagine at her little caller. “You think
you nre awful smart,”

Hereupon Polly set ap a lowd wall, de-
claring that she'd go home In the raln
aod tell her mamma bhow mean that bad
old Roth Downs was. “‘Go, go,” cried
Ruth, springing to her feet and rashing
on Polly, shaking bhér clenched fst,

“Don’t you hit me!” sereamed Polly,

but she will send word to Polly's mother
of her behavier, Anyway, you shan't
bhave the nice ride into the country with
me. You must suffer for your saugbtl-
ness. "

As Big Brother left the lhrary the two
Hittle girls stood looking at exch other.
Thep Folly sald: “Wish we'd not been
nanghty, don't you, Rathle?"

“Yew, for If we'd been good brother
would bave tooked us riding in his trap
and he would have told us a funoy story.
I wish he'd fake o8 nnywayl'm golng
to ask midmma to tell hlmy Sy

*No, no, Ruth, my ehilf) yod not
leave thls room today.” It was Ruth's
mother whbo .spoke, and who ' hnd Just
came into the room In time to bhear the
little girls' Inmeot. “You hare Deon very

A

bhouse—pot far away—sat Raot

tie bead best over a book, wﬁ-u
fours being the task set for

outulde the snn Wak
and Big Brother's trap wal st the
ready ‘for Its owner to drive
country. And in the trets the birds sang
joyously, and the ehbildrén ran sbouting
up and down the streets gind that
day had turped off so

after the rain,

“Oh, oh, why was 1
sighea Polly, pricking
the nesdle nod baving
pockered threads which
too carelessly, for her mother
eye was upon her work, “Oh 1I'I}
be so opaughty agaln, Even
does raln, and even though Roth s pou

A
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doubling op ber own fista. Then they
both fell to Ilof@icting blows apon each
other as fast as they could, and there Is
no telling how werious the battle might
bave beer had not Ruth's blg brother
come Into the lbrary at this Iostant
He saw the fight at its flercest momwent
and ran to separate the combatants. “Oh,
shame upon you Hothi” he ecried. “And
you, Ruth, shouid feel like hiding your
bend for a whole week treating n guest
in this fashion, Fie npon you!" Then, as
the two little giris stood, heads drooping
with the shame which caused them to
blush, Big Brother sald coolly: **Thé raln
In ciearing awny and | came In to say
that you wmight go with me In my teap
to the country for a flne apin, but since
meeing you fighting llke cot and dog |
bave declded that you shall remaln at
home. I shall also tell mother of your
conduct, Miss Ruth, and | have, no doubt,

for n week, It'n save me goin' to the
postofiee. It's dinper thme, an' I'm abouot
starved. But, say, Hank, If yoa bap-
pen to see any of the Perkinsen, or any
aof thelr neighbors In town, just you
®ive the message to them, an' don't leave
it at the office, Old Bnaps might forget
to put_ it In thelr box till nfter they'd

gone from town It Miss Perkins can
get the telegram In time to eatch the
6 o'clock traln this P. M. she may

get to see the old lauy before she passes
over."

“Yes, sir,” ealled out Harry, qulckly
taking the message apd starting towards
the one business street, which was formed
by half a dozen honses on eltbher alde.
Direct to the postoffice he went and
Ioquired of "old Buaps™ whether or not
he had meem any of the Perkinses In
town that day. ‘'Nope, not n mother's
von of 'em (o the office today,” Buaps
drawled, “But here's a letter fer Miss
Perkius,” and he beld ap to view a let-
ter bearing an Eastern postmark.

“I'm going out to thelr rench,” sald
Harry, talking very rapidly, “and I'll
carry along thelr mall, ['ve got a tele
gram for ‘em, and maybe the letter's
lmportant, too. Please give It Lo me,
Mr, Buaps.”

The postmaster knew Harry—or Hank,
na be was commonly called—to be a re-
linble boy, and without a question handed
over the letter which was addressed to
Mrs., Porkips., "A telegram?’ he said,
his vurlmlt,y roused “Wall, 1 wonder
what's up!”

But Harry a4 not walt to explain to
the postmaster anbout the telegram. As
soon as he got the letter bhe ranu down
the street, letter and telpgram la his
breast, held o place by his dirty. little
hand.  He pepped With the two stores,
the blatksmith’s shop, and (n at the bard
ware store as be passcid plong, boping
to see some of the Perkinses In one of
the places. But he was (isappotuted in
this, and made up his miod that he must
earry that lefter and telegram- to the
Perkius® ranch, five miles distant. And
e mast réach there in time for Mrs
FPorkins to recelve the sad wnewn apd
make ready to go East on the § o'clock
traln that very aftermoou. It was Just
1 o'vlock as Harry passed the school-
house, for the bell was rioging to oall
the puplls to hooke

A week ago [arry's employer, whe was
also his master, for the child was an
orphan In his care, had taken Harry out
of school to axslst with the spring work

naughty, both of you and | sbhall send
PFolly home with an explanation te her
mamma. And you, Ruth, must get your
taska. I'll set a lesson for you to learn
before supper time. And If you do not
bave It them you shall remaln fndoors to-
morrow—no matter how fine the day ls—
till you do have it, | shall vot allow such
naughtinesa as yours to go snpunished."

“But, mamma, the sun s shining,” pro-
texted Ruth. “Plense let 1'olly stay here
and play with me."

But her mammna ouly looked at her In
& way that told her there was no use In
trylng to conx for lemiency. Aud Polly,

with tears of disappointment in her
eyes, was taken to her home by none
other than Mrs. Downs, who held a

whispered conference with Mrs. Jackson
before returning to her own hoine,

And In one house mat Polly iemrning to
darn ber stockings while o another

on the ranch, and Harry looked longingly
ot hié former school comrades as they
filed in through the door of the liltle
frame schoolhouse. “Gee,"” he whispered
to himself, nas be ran along the dosty
road, “wish 1 could keep goin' to school
titl the term s out. If mother had
lived 1 eould bave dope It, too.™

Hardly once did he paose en route to
the Perkins ranch. As he uweared the
bhouse be began to feel a bit uncertain
as to how he should act. He had always
henrd the Perkinses spoken of as “them
stuck-ups from bock Eest,” and bhe knew
bhe'd make a Lad appearance In thelr
mighty presence. But remembering the
contents of the telegram he foreed hlm-
se!f to go to the frout door, where he
knocked gently. 'The door was oped
but for a sercen shotter, and Harry coyld
see a very prefty wowiap at work In the
r 8be turnod on hearing Harcy's
koock, and, seclng the overheated, per-
spiring little fellow there, she smiled and
sald: “Come in, littie boy., And who
are you, my dear? Heve—have o chalr;
you seem very much exhaosted. This Is
the worst bheat for the eud of Aprll |
have ever—*" v

YA letter fer yon, Mimsus  Perkins,"
gasped Harry, banding the letter fOrst.
It bad Just oecurred to him that the
letter might warn ber of the blow con-
tained in the telegram.

“Ah, nand yeu were passing by and
fetehed it from town,” smiled the Indy as
she opened the letter. Then her &yes
clonded and sbhe” put ber band to her
fee 10 o dtressed way a8 she rend,
“It's from my sister,” she expinined to
Harry. "And my dear old molber Is
very §ik  But she may be very much
better now, for my sister promises that
should she grow worse she would wire
me ut ovce, Well, | must bave Mr. Per.
kins, or one of the boys, go to the sta.
tlon at once and wire concerning—""

“I've got a lelegram, t00," half whis-
pered Harry. “An', mam., don't feel too
bad. It's awful to have your mother an
slck-—1 lost my mother, 1 did. Ao’ that's
why 1 bmﬁu this to you—so you can go

before—

see her
He bhanded her the telegram, and she
quickly read (ts coptents, The bews

deeply grieved her, and she was obliged
to call to ber servant in the Kkitchen to
feteh her some water. Then all was con-
fusion, for the servant begab to weep
and bemoan her Mistress’ sad news. “°I'l
go eall Mr, Perkins an' the boys"” cried
the excitedl girl “Yes, do so, Maggle,™

Ing and cross, 1'll never, never be so bad
agaln. Oh, how | wish | might run
ahout In the sunshine and play!™

And in the other house llitle Ruth was
saying under her breath: “Three times
four are — are —— Ob, | cap't learn
this old table today! | wish 1 hadn't
started pouting thls morning, Just because
It ratned. If I'd been mamuwa's good, little
girl 1 would have got to go with big
brother in his trap. And dt’'s 8o jolly
to go riding with him, for he tells so
many funny stores abont gianis and
dwarfs, And Polly could have gone, loo,
it we'd” both been good, Ob, It's so
hard to remain Indoors all dey—and in
one old, stuffy room, ton.  Oh, oh, ab, I'l
never, never be paughty egaln! i It
should rala piteh-forks I'd run about the
house and laugh and slug and be jolly
ltke . big brother., [He's alwaye In a good
bumeor. 8o are papa and mamma, Buot

sold Mre. Perking. " Then, belng alone
with Harry, she sald: “You must tell
me bhow you ecame to bring thls letter
and telegram to me, mwy dear Uttle lml,
for you nre not of our pelghbors. And
A8 you explain this great kindoess to me
I shall begin to make ready for my Jour-
nay. 1 must cateh the 6 o'clock truin to-
day If possible.'

“You can do (t, missus,” exclolmed
Harry, *I run the whole way oo pure
pose &0 as you'd have thme to get off fo-
day. | knowed what was In the tele
gram. That's how | came lo fetch It to
you." Then, after belng questioned
Harry told the whole story, and was told
by Mrs. Perkins that she could never re-
pay hlm for the great kindness be had
that day done her, and she Insisted upon
his remaining till she was ready to go
to town—which would be within a very
short time, since she must not fall to
make the § o'vlock train. “And uow,
while 1 pack my trunk and my sous
bitch the horses to the buggy, you must
have sowe dinper."” And she led Harry
into the blg kitchen, ‘where the diooer
table still set with plenty of good food
wpon It. lu vain did Harry say he was
not Buogry: he was obliged to pariake
of a good meal, and be admitted 1o bln
self that he felt much refreshied alter
haviog obeyed his good hostess.

An they- rode to town Mrs. [1'erkins,
her son Frank and Huarry, the latter
was drawn out to speak about bLlmself,
‘ienn e told of how be had lost his

n dear mother two years ago and was
away at the time of her denth, returning
from scbool ap hour after her dear svul
had raken @ight, he bowed his Ilittie, un-
kept bend agalust the shoulder of his
new-found friend and wept silently,
“That's why 1 burred with all my
might to you with that letter and tele
graw,” he murmured between bLis mobs,
“for 1 recollected bhow it broke wy beart
pot to get to see my mother and say
good-by. Awnd mother was all 1 had,
too. After she .wns takeh away 1 had
to -work -y way, An' It's pretty hard
somethmes. But I'm not complaluln’,
Missus Perkins,” bhe qulckly explalined.
“Tbe only thlog Is | can’'t go to achool
when there's work to do.™

“You dear, good-bearted lttle man!™
And solis shook the form of Mes. Perkins,
while' Frank bad to bat his eyes 1o keep
back tears. Well, I shall take you to
my own bome upon my retaru and adopt
you us one of my own sous,” declared
the loving woman. “Today | have found
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awful tv hare to be puvished whed one's
oaaghty,” she sald aloud g
“Yes, but It's much worse to
saoghty,” sald her mamma's volce, "My
Mttle girl witl Jearn that all th h
life we are rewarded for our good m.
and puonlshed for oyr bad ones. Awnd
now, she In paying pennity of hav-
ing, been very saughty all morning. 1
fm very sorry that it must be so; but
such Ils the law, my ehlld. Now, pget
at your task, Your luncheon will be
served hers In the llbrary, for you are

to remaio In here alone all day. And
remember that yon are being nlabed
for wiltul naugbtiness which g:d not

the shadow of a reason.” )
And el that day did Ruth pay the
pennity of ber paughtiness, and the les-
son was never forgotten by ber. lo the
same way did Polly sulfer for her wrong-
dolag, sittiug over her darnlog with a
heavy beart.  Aud, like Ruth, she vever,
never forgot the lesson, And from that

day L little girls became sweeler
tempered; and thopgh the heavens
frowned and the raln poured mo pout

waAS ever seen upon thelir iHps, for they
learded that to smile and be happy made
supshkoe 1o the bhomse, though there
might Le the heaviest of clouds obscuring
the sun' out of aoors.

“I'l . pever Torget how to dara my
stockings,” declared Polly to RMuth the
following day.

“And I'il wever forget the table of
fours,” confided Ruth, *“1 can say them
forwards and backwards and askip about
o them aod never misa™
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Helpful Hints for Our Young

LESSON NO. 7-HOW TO DRAW A PliG.

there's

With that Mother. Goose song,
For aslling big squibs is & sin. i
MAUD WALEER.

TURNING THE TABLES,

A young man had a little rot terrier
for sale. Hearing of a tarmer whose graln
bins were over-run. rats be repaired to
hia place and offe the for sale.

“Is the dog a good raiter?" asked tue
farmer,

“Excellent.” replied the yoong man.

“Well, we'll jusg try bim™
the farmer. Accordingly the ratter was
lowered Into a pit and a huge rat brought
and dropped In beside him. Instantiy the
dog and rat rushed upon obe another. The
rat bit bis opponent ou' the nose, cauaing
him to bowl ‘with paln aod give op the

“Well,” sald the farmer, with a aly
smile, “your dog s po good. But would
you llke to buy a rat? .
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o most noble soul, and It shall pot
iis sweetness on désert air.




