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The Story of Jose San Miguel.

By ALEXANDER TOWNLEY.

Sar Miguel was a mighty ~-n-;down quietly cnough .. see what would
Jose had more victories to his | happen,

queror. He

h ] wember, and he |
credit than he could r"!"__cry day. Not

winnl new ones ¢
.'1-:1,,1 I?a%‘ he had so distinguished a
name or such fame Indeed, if the truth
were told his origin was extremely humble

born In & stable, and his

e P ?::.o”rrled that not even his

mnm pretended tp give It After

beca L It was A

g:d s ﬁ&g&“ Jke that great man of
France, . e was hisx own ancesior.

was tened Rover, s0o common-
e e T '*3 would think that

that
:Il:;: ;1:::?.!‘4r-_- forever harred his way
to disinction. But what is ia a name
if the fates have decreed that one shall
beco nmous? :
!io'rﬂter fr:‘nd a puppyhood of mingied joys
and woes. Sometimes he pleased his su-

: 4 was patted and
riors an Suld ot understand, he

me ay he cou
- .r‘r-d. r'h'_'“‘ yned gt himeelf cuffed and
kicked. Somet ; e, a
ectl gpon e
’:I?ethe?‘!t ;I:n- worth while to try to be-
come a good dog when one Was 50 Iihr‘:y
to be misunders? But !;1-'-.!!. of :,lp
tlrné he was content o Eamboi and roll
over In pure dellsht, taking with ecstacy
the good tliings 'he § = offered and en-
during the buffetings as Desil he might,
He grew up i1o be & rollicking, good-
natured dog, and handsome, :.---n"_d«-,;,n.,
the contemptoous term “Mongrel,” which
was fregquently thrown at him. He had
no viclogs traits, although when he was

sometlimes stole, |

regularly L
:::,nf:d'uc\..‘ a healthy appetite that It
drove Bim to take whatlever means pro-

sented themselves to satisfy It 5
“Why don't you give that dog away?

demanded the mistress of the house when |

id he did not |

{ and fed. Agaln, |

ny the sun |
ngs, he wondered |

Before long he found himself in a tent, |
where he wos shut up in a box and left |

ialone. That ife. the men went away, but

there were a lot of other dogs around, all
of them locked up for the night. |

They made a few remarks a: first, not |
all of them polite, but soon settled down |
to sleep, nnd Rover did likewise. The
next morning a man brought them food,
ar each dog was so busy with his own
brea “fast that he pald no attention to
the newcomer beyond looking at him out
of the tall of their eyves between bites.
One of them reached out and nipped him
on the leg. Rover shrank back with a
whine of surprise; then he darted forth
and gave the offender a n\'n? bite. It
was 1t best thing he could have done. |
Th= dogs looked at him with new respect.
and the man who was feeding them
inughed. *“Bravo,” he cried. I gueas old
Eully ‘Ul let you alone nex: time.”

“Say. BIIL"™ he called out to a man who
looked like the one who had lured Rover |
from home the night before, “I guess
he'll make a buli-tighter all right. He
aint afrald of old Bully.™

“"Come along, they. young=ter and we'll
sce what yop're madde of."” said the man,
leading Rover 1o another tent., where was
the most astonishing horse h had ever
seen. H- growled ut it, showing al] of his
teeth. The men laughed. |

"“You'll see a lot of that beast before you |
z;-t 'tl.ruu;;:. with ycour training."” sald one
O them.

“Your, name henceforth s Jose S.'m,-'

Miguell” explained another. *“but we'll!
call you Jose to save time. You are m]
be an mighty bulifighter and you'ra to
begin right now.” The speaker, whose
name was B!l looked Rover straight In

|

The ‘Wonder Frog.

Cat out and 6t together to make a comical frog. Paste the frog om

& atiff background and paint it

and he felt very uncomfnrtable fn this
new skin, so much so that he simply lay
down, instead of fighting the toreador
and the matador. They struck him and

beat him and tried to Induec him with
dainty bits to play his part He would

Jump up, but as soon as he felt this queer |

creature that was not himself holding on
to him he lay down again.
“Give it to him by degrees,” Bill sald,

and they took the head off. Of course, he
did not llke it, but after a time he got so|
he would fight with the bull's skin on,
him. Then they tried the head a?aln.l

leaving off the horns. There were large

holes for his eves, 20 he could see, and he

at last got up the courage to rush at his

antagonist. Last of all the horns were plausc,

put on, but they were very light ones.

The crazy people on the benches roared.
e wa.-pthe most spirited Jose had

t he bt l}t:hb! i dwa. !upih hand
zest he bit e picadors in the . S
as he trabobod“.e ofor th;:e meat and he did | him about as they wished and never of-

- | fering to retaliate for an
S P e aoestaadt’the 4 Apgarem!y Rover had forgotten Jose|

turned his atten- | San Miguel and plecadors an
There was n more | and he died as he was born—a good-na-

tured dog.

| bita from the three picadors and he was|
still hungry. Then
tion to the matador.
satisfying prize to be had there, he knew.
He boldly made the attack. The matador
tireatened him with his sword. Jose San
Milguel retreated, renewed the attack and
Over tumbled horse and rider be-|
fore the horns of the enraged and con-|
and the crazy folk on the|
' benches again broke Into a storm of ap-
Jose cared nothing for that, but
1¢ got his reward and he was glad of

'and Jose did not mind them after he had | that.
had them on several times. He also found |

querinz bull.

The bullfight went on every night and

“All right; then I think you'll find him |

a nice dog to play with the children, es- |

pecially if you never see a circus.” |
And so he was, letting the children pull |

mistreatment. |

matadors !

The Traitor Glass. |

Take a drinking-glaoss and fill It three-
quarters full of water. The edge of the
glass should be dry. Place upon It, as I
you wished to protect the water from
dust, a playingcard of good, firm paper.
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THE LITTLE LEAS IN THE APPLE T REE.

that there was a reward wali'ng for him
when he had fought In the bull's clothing
that was better than anything he re-

celved at any other time. and as he was a |

sensible fellow he settled down to his

part in the prescribed costume and did it b

s0 well that he won much praise.
“Now, Jose San Miguel, we are ready to

! make our bow to the public.,” Bill told

him one day., “and you must be terribly

savage and do us proud.”

Jose San Miguel had had nothing to eat |

all day and he was extremely hungry, for

{ his appetite was of the best.

When he was let into the great audl-
torium at night he was startled for a
minute by the crowds of people on the
benchea and a terrible confusion. such
as he had never experienced before. How-

| ever, there were the gally attired pica-

dors spreading the familiar red rags be-

| fore him and each one with a piece of

Rover had one day eaten a porterhouse |

stsak, aithough he would have been just
a. well satisfled with discarded bones

and scraps If they had remembered 1o |

give them to him.

“1 might as well.” admitted the master
of the house. “he lsn't good for anything.
He wouldn't even make & good wate

do’. Anyone could win him over with a
soft -on{“nnd a bite of meat.” !

And so It proved

On: night when Rover should have !

been on guard a man lea.p-d over the
garden fence. HRover growied and gave
& short, sharp bark

“Good feliow.” sald a soothing volce. |

“Come, nice dog.™ it added. coaxingly.
Rover hesitated. Then be sniffed {t
seemed w0 him that he scented meat.
Again the coaxing wvolce, and he went a
little nearer,

“Nice .og." sald the Instnuatin voice, |

aRd & hand was held out for him to
small. It seemed to be that of a friend,

Rover made no objection when 1t was |

the eyes and Rover knew some Important
change had come Into his life, and for a
moment he wished he had not leaped
over the rden fence the night before.

Bill and his assistant had some bright
red clothes and Rover soon learned that
when they were waved or spread out be-
fore him he must rush at them madly.
It was some kind of game, he guessed.
and It wasn't kad sport, except when he
fafled to understand his part and then the
men punished him severely.

“He aln"t so bad.” sald one of the men
at the end of the first lesson, and he pat-
tr-li him and gave him a bit of meat bis-
cuit

There were lessons every day, and as
soon as Jose had mastered the art of pur-
sulng the pleador, as the man was called
who rushed about with the red cloth. he
was made to understand that he must
attack the strange looking horse .even
more vigorously. One of the men got In-
side of the horse and ran about with it.
shaking its head and ita tail. The upper

upon his head caressingly. When |Part of his body mppeared above the mid-

the stranger pulled from his pocket a |

Juley bit of meat Rover accepted

nice,
it In all friendliness, ate it and lcked |
the band that had fed him in piedge of |

“Come,” sald the man, and Rover lmm :

over the wall with him. They had wal
on!ly a I_lm- WAy when they met another
man “I bave him.,” said Rover's com-

panion.
Any trouble?™ asked the other,

*Ko, It was too esy. I am afral
B ¥ afratd the |

A A '
ver showed no resentment. although
Re was surprised the next minute when
& chaln wus snapped to his collar and
be wmas lifted Into a w on and driven
away. He growled and rked a lttie,

die of the horse, so that It gave him the
appearance of riding on horseback. In
one hand he brandished a sword and in
the other bhe had a stick from which dan-
gled red ribbons. When he waved this
stick Jose San Migue! plunged at him
furionsaly, and then the matador, as the

*‘2".:1!: was called, would pretend that he

oS going to kill him with the sword.
Josge :'.u'-‘:x?'s got the better of him, aow-
ever, and knocked over the horse and
rider Ife found that by dolng this he
goL for himeelf a reward « very time, so
he enjoyed the fNight immens: ly.

_After he had bLecome an accomplished
fAghter, however, there was still another
lesson to be learned. A halry covering,
with a frightful head and a dangling tall,

but om belng toid 10 "Shut up.” he settled | was put upon him. The Head had horns |

m"(ﬁlcn

Answer to Wonder Flah Cat-ont Pacsle;

—— ————— |

;

{ nice, fuley meat in his hand. Jose San

Miguel dashed upon them hungrily.
They eluded him and he pursued them.

| Joge San Mi
| fighter that there was no restraining him. |
His whole eharacter changed also. All|card stand thus for half an hour. Af the
| end of this time you will perceive that.l
in consequence of the molsture of the|
| sldeboard in the dining-room, the beds

of his playfulness vanished.
a ., dangerous dog.” he often!
prople say of him. |
Bill could manage him, and one night, |
when his savagery broke bounds, he lac- |
erated BillI's hands so badly
day he was doomed to exile.

At first it was urged that he be put to

water, the card has swollen or arched a
little above., and, consequently, hollowed
a little below. while the edges of the
card have raised themselves from the
edge of the glass. At thiz moment care-
fully take vour card by one end and re-
place It, reversed. Now, place very gently
|on this card, exactly in the center, a

small ecork, having on Its upper part a
sllt, in which place a small paper man or
woman. In putting your cork on the card
you must work with a light hand. so you
do not destroy the convexity of the card. |
Your mannlkin sits proudly on the cork.|
when after a few minutes a little clap Is |
llw.r.u-d. and your card having again re-
versed the convexity, quite foreibly
| throws cork and mannikin Into the alr.

No one but |

that the next |

“No,” objected Bill; *“he was a peace-
ably Inclined dog and he'll become one/
agaln If hedon't have to be a bull. Let |
him go off to the country somewhere and
cool off. So Jose San Miguel was 'give
**His name is Rover,"” said|
him to his new home. |
nice common name and he'
soon get used to it." he added. :

“By the way, nave you any bulls on the
farm?" he asked.
not even cows. I just raise vege- |
tables and hens.”

to a farmer.
who tnok
“That's a

el became such a terrible| The card must be large enough to extend |
over the edges of the glass. Let your[

l

]
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! Who can pis™ this tune or sing 't? Thellttl» mice
| musical staff. Aren't they funny as theygo dcamp

€. Hinaksl.

TR B
¥

¥ou see have eaten the notesup and have taken thelr pl
ering over the lines and spaces? places on the

The Interesting Game of Pushball.

Do you know huw to play pushball? It

is a great game, and those who have tried
It once arcv keen for more of the sport. |

In some ways It resembles footbhall, but
't requires a much larger ball. The welight
of the ball Is more than 50 pounds and It
measures almost § feet In diameter. It is
made of canvas, with leather seams and
Is inflated by means of a rubber biadder, -
Eight players make a team and there are
Iwo goals. Each team tries to push its|
opf:monts towards the goal Instead of
, using the feet the hands are hrought Into |
active play. It is o hard thing to get the

ball started In the
Is harder to get it
has started.
The game is play
minutes each, with
Pushing the
caunts two points,

right direction, but it
stopped when it once

ed In four perlods of 10
intervals of three min- |
ball over the goal-line |
and pushing
J and between
counts three points.
captaln o
toss before Lhe
whether hi!: team

fleld for the
lining up

pushes off may start the scrimmage at
or:ace or make a sort of fiying wedge. |
When both sides touch it the ball is in

goal-posts
4 éhe team winnlgg i‘t,he-.rards. Wh
shall push off or defens | anse ends. J
in the center o
Puahon'.l the defendin

The team

vances the ball in three |
hey get three
not give yup |

the opposing

nee 1o three |
scored the teams

be. positions are b'utslde left. outside

T
fright. front rushlin i
nsid
right. outside left, e'tmt.slﬂee g&nlw
that  rushline, Inside left, Inside right.

' that when spring came

[ tree,” Betty reminded him.

The Wreck of the Apple Tree Play
House.

BY ELEANOR McCARTHY.

T.e three little Leas were passionately

fond of an old apple tree that grew In

. I doubt If there is a finer
;g%ll!;e 3;::2 in the world, ..ot that Its
fruit is so superior, for, to tell the truth,
the apples are not numerous and they
nearly always are what Mr.

—small and faulty In shape al_':d;
rr!:gfasr. But the tree was of generous)

size and had far-reaching branches that
:}fr’:led and broadened in just the right
way to make excellent sents and nooks
that were a!most like rooms. Polly counld

[ elimb that friendly tree without help, and

Petty sometimes could. but Rosemary
l-.z;d )tD be helped up and then had to sit
in one of the lowest seats In the tre.ﬂ. It
was a very comfortable one, however,
and abselutely safe.

a3 good to them, promised
o he would bulld

‘“What did you bring, Betty -
“I brought something uscry| -
ty., and unwrapped a spoog
very much llke one thnt
from the nursery that da.
“*I brought somefing oo ¢

Lea calls| ain't sucked it much,” exy

handing out a sticky lemon-d
“I brought a pearl nec)

Pally.

“t&hat hove the Sickersells
Inquired Betty.

**Oh, they've brought sllver .
gold rings and sllk Aresses
thing,"” answered Polly.
““*And here they age." -
volce. ““Wateh out! ﬁ'!‘ g
can't hold them, and I'mmh .
them down the chlmney
cousin, St. Nick. docs preses
mastime.

There was Mr., Timbobhy e

them a fine playhouse In the old apple | a0t 4" id Fines oo

| tree, and one nice thing about Dan was)

that he always kept his wglrd.
“Isn't spring here now?
him ona dav,

“Well. 1 don't know,” replied Dan, tak-|

ng off his hat and rubbing his head.

i

| “It hasn't felt much like it yet."

“IWe found some violets in bloom,” sald

| Betty.

“And I got a new straw hat,” put in
Semary.
Rf"\\-‘ell ghon. I reckon it must be about

ingtime,"” admitted Dan.
HRFY:&: promiscd a playhouse in the applg

“T oughtn't to make promises If 1
keep tlfi:t-m." said Dan. with a gvin.
reckon I'll have to make that pa_vhous!a
if nothing else gets done about this

R(‘P_‘. ’
pl"(}ondy. goody, goody,” cried-the three

little L.eas.
Two davs later they came to Dan again

and asked how soon he was golng to be-

in the playhonuse:
gTI dnn'?t )supposo yvou've happened to

| look up in that apple tree lately,” he sug-

sted.
g‘e"":ls"'ﬂlt there?' asked Betty., But Polly

| he
| did not wait to hear his answer, 8
"w.'?a off to the apple tree as fast as she

could run, and Betty and Rosemary after

lusll:ilere was a sight that made the three

| 11ttle Leas stop and clap their hands for
!joy. Steps led from the ground to the

lower branches, so that even Hosemary

| 1d get up without the least trouble.
'%%‘;ers‘had been placed here and there
| among the branches whe

er climbing

was hard, so that they could step about
and explore the whole tree with ease.
Almost In the center of the tree was the
playhoyse, It was divided Into rooms
that were just waiting to be furnished In
order to make a complete little tree pal-
ace. Mother Lea climbed up into the tree,
and when she saw it she sald she wished
she was a liftle girl again, so that she
could have a playhouse llke that. As
soon as they had all the chalrs and the
sofa and the ornaments placed In the
drawing-room, the books and the desk
in the %ibrary. the table and chalirs and

and bureau and chiffonier in the bedroom
and the stove and cupboard and refriger-

!ator and the tables and tubs in the kitch-
en, the three little Leas decided that

such a lovely palace needed a king and
queen to live in It -

“We're too big:; we can't get inside,
sald Rosemary.

“Of course we can't,” said Polly.

*“They'd have to be dwarfs to 'live in
there,” gald Betty. 1

“They mlight be dolls,” suggested Polly.

“That's s0,"” said Betty and Rosemary
at the same . time,

“Mr. and Mrs. Tipsy Lea might live in
the playhouse; they haven't gone to
housekeeping since they got married,”
continued Polly.

“"Oh yes, and we might give them a
deception,” exclaimed Betty, enthusi-
astically.

A reception, you mean. Yes, and we
could bring them wedding presents, I
don't believe they got any when they
were married.”

"I forgot all about it,” said Rosemary,
penitently.

So it was decided that Tipsy Sickersell
and Serafina, his wife, wha had been mar-
ried with great pomp sometime before,
should live in the new playhouse, gnd

| that the oceasion of theifr going there to

live should be marked by a social func-
tion of great splendor, The little Leas
were born lo take a conspicuous part in
society, and never were so happy as when

they were entertaining or being enter- |

talned.

All the dolls of the Lea household and
all the Sickersells had been Invited. The
three little Leas themselves were dressed
in the best that they could borrow.
Rosemary's finery came near to belng
her ruin. The lace-trimmed petticoat
with which her shoulders were artistically
draped ecaught on a branch of the apple
tree and caused her to lose her hold, but
another piece of her finery saved her, for
her sash caught on a Iimb below and
held her until Dan, attracted by their
crir.ia. came to the rescue,

“You can't come up again: ‘ou're too
little,” Polly safd; but at this ]Rt)somary

cried so bitterly that Polly relented and |

told her that If she would keep real still

on the solidest seat there was she might

come.

"I will,” agreed Rosemary, humbly. and
kept her promise. Polly generously gave
her a place where she could look right

into the playhouse and see all that was |

going on.

Polly asked

and a thousand other thing
into the top of the pluyhous
ran in and filled all the roo
walls began to crack open
**Oh, oh'"" crled Retty,
“Stop!" sald Polly.

But Mr. Timbobby kepn:

| things in, and at 'ast t).

layhouse got tired trying 1
n and burst open, and o
piaythings and Serafina an

1all fell to the giound,

The three little leas starten ¢,
down, and they fell, but i1y

don't | BTAss and were not hurt.

Dan came running up 1
bulit that playhouse stronger 11
he uld}) ooking at the ril; -
frown;, but when Polly and Jier
Rosemary trled to tell ni 0!
sllver dishes and gold rings
dresses he only sald: “'1 gn
ters got scared out of your rops
diqd? better run In o your ma."
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Peay Take youv

Gums-"- the

Philadelphia . Mofhey
saud -

“The clouds ave

rda.vkly lowering

! overhead'"”

O- Take your Rubber

child-~ the New

Yovk Mother cried.

"You mean Goloshes

ma'am- The Eng‘liah
chuld. vepled !

|

Mabel—Do you know, Jack is n
magnelt.

Agnes—Indeed?

Mabel—Yes: he alwavs dra:

| him.—Detruit Free Press.

““shink of a poet eatlng - her

clalmed,

“Think of a pre* having

buy it!” he signed. —Atl

Ted—-What malies yvoiu
ey doesn't intend to It

“Serafina sat in state in the drawlng-:dﬂus’hler?

room,
‘““Where is Tipsy?" asked Rosemary,
“Standing right beside her,"” replied
Polly, severely,

Ned—The tip he gave m:

market was a loser.—Town °

“Pa, Is retribution the w

“Here come the Sickersells,” mim-ﬂerzon can have?'"

“How do you do, Mr. and Mrs. Sicker-
sell and all the other Sickersells 7"

“Now, we're golng to have the pres-

“*No; it Isn’t half as bad

one has after he has con!
discovered that he wou
found out If he had kept

ents all” spread out,” explained Polly. | Record-Herald,

fee

What kind of soupin your bowl JM» Loo

“M’ B‘fﬂdog*aour bday honest anc brue

0
-‘Bu} Soup made . of nice litlle Cats and ;M."“
T‘Gﬂ- g'ﬂib me Somer quu_hly’ ﬂ _klw.\d,lt»; et

L
»
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