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FIN
ISH

ED A
 W

O
LF 

|
$ W

A
S A

BSEN
T M

IN
D

ED

The 
young traveller Thom

son 
got 

There 
is 

a story about 
the late. 

him
self into 

a queer scrape in East 
H

enry Bergh w
hich, it is believed, is 

Africa. 
H

e 
w

as near M
ount Kenis, 

now
 for 

the first 
tim

e in 
print,

and found the natives so sm
art 

and W
hile w

alking 
along the streets of

curious that he w
as obliged to resort 

N
ew

 
York city one 

m
orning 

he saw
to various tricks in order to retain 

N
ew

. 
York city one m

orte 
A

his superiority in their sight. 
O

ne of 
his tricks

 w
as w

ith tw
o artificial teeth

It is no disgrace, even for
 a

 fam
ous 

The skin of 
the only gray w

olf
m

an, to lose an um
brella, so the

 N
ew 

killed in 
Verm

ont in 
the 

last 60 
York Tim

es tells w
ith evident delight 

years w
as brought into the village 

of 
a 

celebrated law
yer w

ho darted 
of Starkboro by D

avid D
ike, a

 farm
- 

into a furnishing goods store on 
a 

er, w
ho

 killed the anim
alin & patch 

recent rainy 
Friday, purchased 

an 
of w

oods near his barn after a severe 
um

brella, 
and carried it 

as far 
as" 

fight, in w
hich M

r. D
ike

 and 8 dog 
the door. 

‘ 
w

ere badly 
used 

up. ..
M

r. D
ike 

had just gone into the
 

house from the barn, w
here he had 

been m
ilking, w

hen his attention w
as 

attracted by his shepherd dog, w
hich 

w
as loudly barking in front of the

 
hen house. 

Taking a lantern he w
ent 

out to investirate 
and saw the dog 

had cornered 
a 

gray ‘an m
al about 

his ow
n size. 

H
e w

as bristling w
ith

 
fear and rage, but neither dared to

 
attack 

the other. 
The 

farm
er had 

no gun, but he ran into the w
ood- 

shed 
and 

procured 
a 

broom w
ith

 
w

hich he struck at the m
arauder. 

Thereupon the w
olf, for such it turn- 

ed out to be, dashed for the w
oods 

w
ith the dog after it and cam

e to
8 

stand at the foot of a m
aple tree. 

By this tim
e the w

ollf w
as frothing

a team
ster w

hipping a 
balky horse. 

“Stop that, you brute,” he exclaim
- 

ed, “or I’ll have you locked up inside 
of five m

inutes! 
W

hy don’t you try
, 

kindness 
on the anim

al? 
D

on’t youzy
 

suppose 
a horse can be reached by 

a

on 
a plate. 

H
e w

ould fix the 
plate 

in his m
outh, and at the proper tim

e 
w

ould pull it out. 
The natives w

ere 
greatly surprised

—and so w
as Thom

- 3-.
era 

son, for they dem
anded that he should 

kind w
ord, the sam

e as 
a hum

an be-.. 
take out all his teeth. N

ow
 that w

as 
ing

 I
 

a 
... 

„ x
a 

thing that Thom
son could not 

do, 
“I 

b’lieve you’re right, sor,” replied 
and he put the m

atter off; but the 
the team

ster, a
 quick w

itted
 Irishm

an, 
yod 

natives insisted. 
In

 fact, they refused 
w

ho, w
ith all his faults of tem

per, w
as

to sell food to him
, 

and m
ade threats 

not a
 bad m

an
 at heart; 

an if a
 harse 

fear
against 

his life, 
so that 

he thought 
has 

feelin’s, sor, 
don’t ye 

s’pose 
his

it best to m
ake 

a forced m
arch one 

dhriver has, too? Thry a
 koind w

or-rd
dark night. 

M
r. Thom

son’s com
rade, 

on th’ dhriver, if ye plase." 
, 

, 
w

hy
M

artin, had a still m
ore serious ex- 

The
 stern

 face of M
r. Bergh relaxed 

perience. 
H

e w
as telling som

e W
ak- 

into a sm
ile and 

ign the better under- 
fis 

w
afi girls that he could cut his fin- 

standing that follow
ed the horse for- 

gers off and put them
 on again, w

hen 
got that it w

as balking, and started
one 

of the girls 
sprang 

forw
ard, 

off in 
a trot.

KN
EW TH

E H
ABITS O

F H
IS H

IR
ED

M
A

N
.

“I can’t 
see that m

an you’ve hired 
anyw

here,” said M
rs. R

iggs, irritably. 
“H

ere you 
are raid up w

ith rheum
a- 

tism
, 

and I 
need som

e m
ore 

w
ood 

split up for kindling. 
There! I see 

2 
a m

an 
w

ay over in the cranberry
3

 
C

L.. C
l.-lae 

X 
m

eadow
. I believe that’s him

. 
Short 

D
tories 

• 
“Is the 

m
an standing or sitting

 1"
2 

asked M
r. R

iggs. ‘ 
dozes

___• 
—“Standing,” said 

his w
ife. I

•
•  

“Then the 
chances are it is som

e 
som

ething to Interest the $ 
other m

an,” said the invalid, “unless

There he stopped to m
ake 

a note in 
a m

em
orandum 

book. 
H

e left the
 

um
brella leaning 

against the w
all 

,
w

hile he w
rote, and w

hen he finished 
the w

riting 
he started out w

ithout 
a thought. of the um

brella.
W

ithin
 a m

inute he rushed into the
 

other door of the sam
e shop. 

H
e’ 

w
anted to buy an um

brella.
"I thought 

I 
had one 

w
ith 

m
e

w
hen I left hom

e,’ he said, in a sem
i- 

apologetic w
ay, “but I guess I m

ust 
have forgotten to take it." 

A second salesm
an sold

 him anoth4 
er um

brella. 
As he started to carry 

it from
 the shop, the first 

salesm
an 

confronted him
..

 
“You left your um

brella, sir," the 
clerk said, 

as he held up the origin- 
al purchase.

“Bless m
e, so I did," cried the law

- 
yer,‘and I suppose I w

as going off 
w

ith som
e other m

an’s..
 

H
e pushed the second purchase into

 
the hands of the

 surprised clerk, seiz- 
ed the first one and dashed into the 
storm again w

ith his um
brella

—un- 
der his arm

.I
seized 

a finger and cut it to the bone 
before M

artin could release his hand 
from 

her 
fierce grip. 

She m
erely 

thought he w
as in

 earnest and w
ished 

nipped: the dog and drew blood. 
M

r. 
to see him do w

hat he said he could. 
D

ike encouraged the dog and then 
riiit.

 
boldly w

orked around to
 the rear of 

the m
aple.

-.2246266664006060600
 

This w
as 

too 
m

uch for the w
olf 

FR
Y

Y
Y

Y
Y

Y 
and in 

sheer 
desperattion 

he sprang 
2 

at the farm
er, w

ho dealt him a
 fell- 

•
 

ing blow w
ith the broom

. 
At the 

•
 

sam
e tim

e the dog tackled the anim
al 

X 
in tihe rear and got a good hold on 

•
 

his neck. 
The next instant a

 three- / 2 
cornered fight 

w
as 

on. 
The w

olf 
X 

tackled the farm
er 

and 
the dog by 

•
 

turns, 
snapping 

and 
scratching at 

2 
first one and then the other. 

In
 the 

~
 

m
eantim

e the dog and the broom
 got 

+
 

in som
e lively w

ork, and at the end 
•

 
of 

ten 
m

inutes 
honors 

w
ere about

at the m
outh and snarling and snap- 

ping at 
the shepherd 

every tim
e he 

cam
e w

ithin range. 
O

nce or tw
ice

 he

4644********************** 
:

STIC
KS TO TH

E M
U

LE:
 

The m
ore M

issouri 
sees of the au- 

tom
obile the better it likes the m

ule. 
This at least is the verdict fof Post- 

. 
m

aster W
ilson, of M

acon, w
hose ad- 

vice about the horseless carriages on 
rural delivery 

routes 
had 

been so- 
Licited by an Illinois m

an. 
The re- 

ply w
as, “Stick to the m

ule." 
The M

issouri bird of 
paradise, he 

w
rote, w

ill go w
here no auto w

ould 
dare to tread. 

H
e w

ill haul you
 over 

those 
53 clay hills on tim

e or kiok - 
holes through 

them 
and 

go under. 
N

othing w
ill discourage him

. 
You 

never have to stop to
 fix him

. 
You 

don’t have tb take a m
onkey-w

rench 
and 

a- kit of burglar’s tools along. 
A good stout club is the only instru- 
m

ent he has any 
respect for. 

C 
There’s no danger of his blow

ing 
up. 

D
ifficult roads only inspire him

 
to 

greater 
efforts. 

After 
colliding 

w
ith 

a 
three or 

a brick 
house the

 
auto is sent 

to the junk 
shop, but 

the m
ule is only brighter and gayer 

and 
stironger 

after 
each 

collision. 
It’s the thing he runs against that 
goes to the 

scrap pille.
A m

ule eats m
ore than an autom

o-
2 

bile but 
he 

gives greater results.

1.0
 

The
 

I..
ST

O
O

PIN
G TO C

O
N

Q
U

ER
. 

O
ver the stile

.
H

ow can she craw
l- 

C
akes in her apron, 

, 
And she 

so sm
all?

KISS TH
E C

H
ILD

R
EN

.
even.1:C

 
The w

olf could easily have escaped, 
but he evidently preferred to fight it 
out, and it w

as nearly 20 m
inutes

 be- 
fore he w

as 
vanquished. 

W
hen the 

w
olf 

w
as 

dead 
M

r. 
D

ike found 
the 

w
as scratched in several 

places, and 
the dog w

as w
ounded in spots from

 
the trip of his nose to (the end of his 
tait. 

The 
skin 

is 
m

uch 
the w

orse 
for w

ear, but w
ill be m

ounted.
IL

The dear little feet w
ander often. 

Perhaps, 
from 

the 
pathw

ay 
of 

right:
 1

U
p

 on the stile. 
Fearing to fall, 

D
ow

n com
es the lassie. 

The cakes and all. 
U

nder the 
m

ile. 
That is the w

ay! 
Stooping to 

conquer, 
s 

She w
ins the day!

I
The dear little hands find new 

m
is-" 

chief
To try you from

 m
orning till night; 

But think of the desolate m
others

W
ho’d give all the w

orld for your 
bliss, t

• 
And, as thanks for your infinite bless-

C
O

M
BIN

ATIO
N AN

IM
AL

 FR
O

M
 

N
EW ZEALAN

D
.

PATIEN
C

E W
ITH TH

E LIVIN
G

.i 
Sw

eet friend, 
w

hen thou and I 
are

ings, 
-

Send the 
children to bed w

ith 
A

A strange 
m

ixture of 
an anim

al 
found in N

ew Zealand is the echidna 
hystrix. 

This creature 
is 

as w
eird 

looking as its nam
e. It lays eggs af- 

ter the m
anner of 

a bird or reptile, 
and has 

a neck like 
a turkey gob- 

bler, term
inating 

in 
a beak instead 

of 
a real head. 

But otherw
ise it pre- 

tends to 
be 

an anim
al. 

Its 
body, 

shaped like half 
a m

elon, is covered 
w

ith fur, 
through 

w
hich sticks out

19
4

U
.S., 

gone
« 

Beyond earth’s 
w

eary labor.
W

hen 
sm

all 
shall 

be our 
need 

of 
grace

From com
rade 

or from neighbor; 
Teacher—C

an you tell 
m

e the dif- 
Passed all 

the strife, 
the toil, the 

ference betw
een caution and cow

ard- 
, 

I 
care, 

S
ice

 ? 
.... 

And done w
ith all the sighing

— 
I

Bright 
boy

—Yes, 
m

a’am
. 

W
hen 

W
hat 

tender ruth 
shall 

w
e have

you 
are 

afraid yourself, that’s cau- 
gained

- 
tion; w

hen the other fellow’s afraid, 
‘Alas

 ! by sim
ply dying

 I

C
H

ILD STO
R

Y.

that’s cow
ardice. 

yeternto 
tient 

m
oselr’s

Then
 lips too chary of their praise : 

W
ill tell our m

erits
 over, 

A BU
D

D
IN

G H
U

 M
O

R
IST

- 
And eyes too sw

ift our faults to see
—

 
. 

.. 
Shall no 

defects discover ;
“G

ood-bye, m
am

m
a, called a D

etroit, 
Then hands 

that 
w

ould not lift 
a 

boy as he started for school, 
stone 

“G
ood-bye, 

son,”’ 
she 

answ
ered. 

W
here stones w

ere thick to cum
ber 

The boy 
stopped and 

asked in in 
O

ur steep hill path w
ill scatter flow

- 
injured

 tone: 
I 

ers
“M

am
m

a, 
w

hy 
do you call 

m
e 

a 
Above our pillow

ed slum
ber. 

1. 

“W
hat do you m

ean, child
 I” 

Sw
eet friend, perchance both you and

“Just now 
you said ‘G

ood bison.’” 
I, 

feline 
tore

 
And then 

he “scooted.”
—C

. W
. H

. 
Ere Love is past forgiving.

• • • 
Should

 take the earnest lesson hom
e-

TIC
TIR

R
ATIIR

E 
, 

Be patient w
ith the living. 

•LIG
H

T LITER
ATU

R
E, 

I 
To-day’s 

repressed 
rebuke m

ay give 
:— .

 
- 

O
ur blinding 

tears to-m
orrow

;
H

attie 
w

anted 
a 

book to
 read. 

Then patience, c’en w
ith keenest edge, 

“Please, m
am

m
a,’ 

she said, ‘give m
e 

M
ay w

het 
a nam

eless sorrow
, 

som
ething that 

looks open-w
ork. •:

• • • 
,

BEST O
F R

EASO
N

S.

“So you 
are the president of your 

bicycle club, son. 
H

ow did they hap- 
pen to 

choose you
?”

“W
ell, you 

see, papa, I’
m the only 

one that’s got a
 bicycle.” 

L 1.10,

an enorm
ous 

num
ber of quills, like 

those upon 
the fretful 

porcupine. 
The echidna 

has short, thick legs 
and is 

w
eb-footed. It 

has a pouch 
in w

hich it carries its eggs until they 
are hatched 

out by the 
heat 

of its 
body. 

The echidna is not pretty, but 
it is interesting.

G
O

T M
IXED IN R

EG
AR

D 
TO TH

E
 

BABIES.

A new case of m
istaken identity lis 

reported by the Philadelphia Public 
Ledger. 

O
ne hot afternoon 

a young 
m

an in shirt 
sleeves and straw hat 

w
as w

heeling 
a 

baby carriage back 
and forth before a sm

all house near 
Fairm

ount Park. 
H

e looked hot, but 
contented.

"M
y 

dear!” 
cam

e 
a 

voice from
 

an upper 
w

indow of 
the house. 

“N
ow 

let 
m

e 
alone!” 

he called 
back. 

"W
e’re all 

right." 
An hour later the sam

e voice cam
e 

again in 
earnest, 

pleading 
tones: 

“G
eorge, dear !"

“W
ell, 

w
hat 

do 
you 

w
ant!" 

he 
responded. 

“H
ave 

the 
w

ater 
pipes 

burst I”
“N

o, 
G

eorge, 
dear, 

but 
you have 

been 
w

heeling 
Anna’s doll 

all the

G
IBBS SH

O
W

S SIG
N

S O
F H

IS PAR
- 

EN
TAG

E.

G
ibbs M

ansfield, 
the little son of 

R
ichard M

ansfield, w
as lately a guest 

at 
a birthday party. 

Another guest, 
seven years old, found fault w

ith the
 

actor’s sm
all son. 

The boy w
as pour- 

ing his grievances into his m
other’s 

sym
pathetic ear, 

w
hen she, thinking

 
to divert him

, said
 :

“Julian, do 
you know that 

G
ibbs’ 

father is 
a great actor and his m

o- 
ther used to be an actress?" 

f
“I don’t care,” said Julian, stoutly. 

"G
ibbs ain’t any actor, but he thinks 

he’s the 
w

hole show
.” - N

ew 
York 

Tim
es.

Tis easy to be gentle w
hen 

D
eath’s silence 

sham
es our clam

or. 
And easy to discern the best 

Through m
em

ory’s m
ystic glam

our; 
But w

ise it w
ere for thee and m

e. 
Ere Love 

is past forgiving. 
To take the tender lesson hom

e- 
Be patient 

w
ith the living.

3

—M
argaret E. Sangater, 

1

Isn’t it tim
e for the baby

afternoon, 
to have 

a

/
az

un
i

A boy w
ho goes in sw

im
m

ing tw
ice 

a. day in sum
m

er bates to even w
ash 

his face in w
inter.

I
1

(h
e

" f
-

thea Sage for 
the 

Soys and B
irls

a Journal for 
the

L
ate Solks

7
J
O
h
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W

ritten for The Plnet Junior 
$

 
1 

by A
lice G

. A
rnold, Louis- 

+
±

 
ville, and H

ighly
 R

ecom
- 

I
1 

m
ended by 

the 
±

1 
Judges. 

:
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After com

pleting
*****************‘**** * 

to
 look at bis w

ork. 
+

 m
o
r
e
 and

 m
o
r
e
 o
f

She 
lanet Junior

It rem
inded him

 
the days of long

±

= = A 
==

In the m
orning w

hen D
oris got w

p 
the first thing she

 did w
as to look 

in 
her stocking. 

Then 
she gave 

a 
joyful shout and exclaim

ed, "O
h! U

n- 
cle Jack, Santa C

laus has been here 
here for sure. 

for sure!” 
Jack sm

iled, 
and led her to the unexpected sur-

An
da

rd
up

 o
ui

 jo
 a

rd
oa

d B
un

o.
 • 

pa
us

uq
nd

 red
ud

sm
ou

 A
ja

am
 V

C
hristm

as Story 
1

SATU
R

D
AY, M

AR
C

H
 26. 

C
H

O
O

SE Y
O

U
R SU

BJEC
T

**
**

**
**

**
**

**
**

**
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 : /
.

+ 
prise. 

There she beheld the tree im
 

$ 
all its splendor. 

She had never seen 
+ 

anything so beautiful before. 
At first 

± 
she could hardly speak for astonish- 

I
m

ent. 
Then she sprang to Jack and 

+ 
throw

ing 
her arm

s around his neck 
± 

cried for joy. 
Indeed it w

as not only 
1 

D
oris that w

as happy, but M
iner Jack 

4. 
said, KI never before spent 

such 
a

T
he Planet Junier 

has decided.‘ to
 

m
ake an innovation for the next essay

W
ritten for The Planet Junior 
by M

adeline W
oodw

ard, of 
M

urkirk, and H
ighly 

R
ecom

m
ended 

by 
the Judges.

The prize, as usual w
ill 

1
com

petition.
be given to the w

riter of 
the best 

essay, but 
25 per ccnt. of the m

arks 
w

ill 
be 

given for the choice of sub-
m

erry C
hristm

as.” 
D

oris soon becam
e 

a great favorite am
ong the m

iners, 
and seem

ed to alw
ays gladden Jack’s

ject, each 
essayist to choose his 

or 
her ow

n 
topic.

This suggestion has been m
ade by a 

num
ber of the judges of recent com

- 
petitions and is, 

w
e think, 

a 
good

44
**

4+
**

**
+*

*+
++

+*
**

**
**

*

D
uring the sum

m
er holidays 

a lit- 
tle boy 

nam
ed O

rval W
ilson, 

w
as 

staying at his friends in the coun- 
try. 

O
rval alw

ays lived in the city
 

and as 
he w

as not 
used to feeding 

turkeys and chickens he alw
ays m

ade 
it his chore to feed them

. 
There w

as 
one turkey 

that O
rval liked better 

than the 
rest, 

as it w
ould 

est out 
of his hand and follow him about the 
yard.

W
 hen it 

w
as tim

e for O
rval to go 

hom
e he did not like to leave his lit- 

tle turkey, so his friends gave it to

"In
 the

 far off
 tow

n
 of W

allula lived
 

M
AD

ELIN
E W

O
O

D
W

AR
D

,
a

 rich old m
an w

hose nam
e w

as Jack 
13 years old.

G
avenston, or 

com
m

only 
know

n as 
5th C

lass, M
uirkirk P.F., Edith M

. 
“M

iner Jack,” 
H

e lived all alone in 
R

eycraft, Teacher. 
T 

•. 
his little log cabin, 

and 
seem

ed to
care for no person but him

self. 
All 

---------•
 --------

his fellow m
iners reported him as a 

,,.33,33324134444444441494
 

crank, but notw
ithstanding his m

any 
**************************

 
faults, I think

 that if w
e w

ere w
ell a 

° 
+

acquainted w
ith him

 w
e w

ould find a 
$ 

T
E

R
R

IB
L

E G
O

R
IL

LA 
± 

w
arm 

place in his heart 
w

hich
show

n forth clearly in the follow
ing 

4
 

__+

0
0
0T

he rules governing all previous es- 
says w

ill be enforced again in this 
one. 

A
 num

ber of essays cam
e in last 

m
onth w

ithout 
the 

teacher’s certif- 
icate. 

The essayists m
ust have their 

com
positions certified 

to.
1

incident._
 

It w
as 

a cold storm
y 

evening in
 

D
ecem

ber, and C
hristm

as w
as near at 

hand. 
M

iner Jack w
as as usual sit- 

ting alone before the open fireplace 
thinking 

about the plans the other 
m

iners had been m
aking for C

hrist- 
m

as; also the C
hristm

as tim
es he had 

spent 
w

ith his m
other 

before 
her 

death, w
hen

 he heard 
a 

tim
id rap at 

the door. 
W

hen he opened it, his eyes 
fell upon the form

 of a sm
all child

 of 
about six years of age, shivering w

ith
 

the cold, as she w
as so poorly clad. 

Jack w
as about to shut the door again 

w
hen 

the child turned her face to- 
w

ards him w
ith such a pathetic look 

that 
he had com

passion on her and 
drew 

her softly in from 
the cruel 

w
intry 

blasts. 
H

e 
placed 

her 
com

- 
fortably 

before 
the w

arm five 
and 

prepared 
som

e food for her 
to eat. 

The child being very hungry 
relished 

it and looked still sw
eeter than 

be- 
fore 

in 
Jack’s eyes. At last, 

w
hen

him
. 

H
e 

took it 
hom

e 
and fed it 

w
ell, and at C

hristm
as tim

e it 
w

as 
a fine large turkey; so they invited 
their country 

friends for C
hristm

as 
dinner.

The night 
before 

C
hristm

as M
r. 

W
ilson w

ent out to kill the turkey, 
and found it 

dead. 
H

e returned to 
the house to tell his w

ife 
about it. 

They soon cam
e to the conclusion that 

they hadn’t enough m
oney to buy an- 

other turkey, and said it had died of 
being too fat, and that they 

w
ould 

clean it for C
hristm

as and no 
one 

w
ould be the w

iser. 
After their plan 

w
as arranged 

they looked 
up, only 

to see that O
rval had taken in the

**
**

**
**

**
**

**
**

**
**

**
*

In his 
"Explorations 

and 
Adven- 

tures in Equatorial Africa,” the late- 
Paul 

du 
C

haillu 
tells of 

his first 
encounter w

ith 
a 

gorilla.
“W

e saw an 
im

m
ense one com

ing 
straight tow

ard
 us out of the w

oods," 
he w

rote. 
"As he cam

e, he gave vent 
to terrible how

ls of rage, as m
uch as 

to say, ‘I am tired
 of being pursued 

and w
ill 

face 
you.’

“It 
w

as 
a 

lone 
m

ale
—the 

kind
 

w
hich is alw

ays the m
ost ferocious. 

This fellow m
ade the w

oods resound 
w

ith 
his 

roar, 
w

hich 
is on aw

ful 
sound, 

resem
bling the m

uttering of 
distant 

thunder. 
H

e 
w

as 
about 

20 
yards off 

w
hen 

w
e first saw him

. 
...

I w
as about tb take aim and bring 

w
hole conversation. 

They both gave 
him dow

n w
here he stood, w

hen m
y: 

him 
a w

arning that 
he 

w
asn’t (to 

m
ost’ trusted 

m
an, 

M
alaonen, 

stop- 
tell. 

O
f course, he said he w

ouldn’t, 
ped 

m
e, 

saying 
in 

a w
hisper, ‘N

ot 
The com

pany 
arrived, and at din- 

tr.
 m

e yet.’ 
I 

ner O
rval’s father gave everybody a/

“
W

e stood in silence, gun in hand. 
lot of Turkey, w

hile to O
rval he gave 

The gorilla looked at us for a
 m

inute 
a little 

slice. 
That 

w
as soon 

eaten 
or so, then beat his breast w

ith his 
and 

he 
asked for m

ore. 
H

is father 
gigantic 

arm
s

—and w
hat. arm

s 
he 

said, "N
o, it w

ill m
ake you sick." But 

had!
—then 

gave 
another 

how
l 

of 
he soon got m

ore by saying, "M
ore or 

defiance and advanced upon us. 
H

ow 
I’ll tell.” M

r. W
ilson 

becam
e nerv- 

horrible he looked! 
I 

ous. 
The little glutton soon devour-

"‘N
ot yet,’ w

hispered 
M

alaonen. 
ed that, and insisted on having m

ore, 
“Again the gorilla m

ade an advance 
as before. 

H
e kept this up until 

he 
upon us. 

N
ow he w

as not 12 yards 
w

as real full. 
Then, as he could not

off. 
H

is face 
w

as 
distorted 

w
ith

 
eat 

any 
m

ore. 
he said, "I w

ill tell
rage; 

has 
huge 

teeth 
w

ere ground 
anyw

ay." 
So he told, and w

as hur-) 
against each other, and his hair m

ov- 
ried to the kitchen by his 

m
am

m
a, 

ed up 
and 

dow
n, giving 

a’ fiendish 
received 

a 
severe w

hipping and w
as 

expression tb 
his 

hideous 
counten- 

never allow
ed 

to eat w
ith com

pany 
ance. 

M
alaonen only said, "Steady!‘ 

again. ‘
I 

as the 
gorilla 

cam
e up. 

W
hen 

he 
ALIC

E G
. AR

N
O

LD
,‘ 

stopped 
M

alaonen 
said: 

L 
Louisville, O

nt.
N

o
w

!
’

 
"And before the beast could utter 

-------------------
the roar for 

w
hich he w

as opening
his m

outh 
three m

usket 
baTis w

ere 
in his 

body. 
H

e fell 
dead alm

ost 
w

ithout 
a 

struggle.”

R
O

D
E A B

E
A

R

Pete 
Jackson, has nothing to do 

w
.).th this story 

except 
as a

 w
itness 

to w
hat 

happened to H
n M

orse and 
ovouch 

for 
the 

accuracy 
of the

 
details.---"i-’l!

 
Both m

on, veteran w
ood choppers.

sent to repair a log chute
had been

ou
l "op!

s ur 
aq

ut
ow

on Shrow
sburyquarter of 

a 
m

ile in

cn
qo

length. 
The top of the chute rested 

against the euge of a platform rock, 
just, back of w

hich w
as the entrance 

to the cave. 
The ropulrs having been
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) op

ao

m
ade 

preserved 
raspberry tart out 

of w
hch 

H
en M

orse had just taken 
a bute. 

.7-
Jackson, w

ho had finished his m
eal 

and w
as sm

oking his pipe, m
ade one 

bound for a
 tree, and in

 a jiffy Iw
as =

 
m

aus-ted on a
 bench 

yelling to M
orse, 

little girlie, you’ve 
shood 

paralyzed w
ith 

fear. 
I’m not Santa C

laus, but you m
ay

 stay 
"apron that tart and güt

 ;
 it’s

 after 
here if you w

ant to, w
ith m

e. 
M

ner 
re

 t 
you,” 

he shouted. 
Palsied 

Jack 
expected her to burst out cry- 

w
estsartor M

orse 
w
as 

unable to 
ing w

hen he said this, but it w
as not 

w
ith-rre the edge of the snow

-filled 
so, indeed her face

 beam
ed w

ith de- 
6

 The next instant 
the 

bear 
light. 

The she said. 
M

aybe Santa’ll 
chute, the trough, and, losing its 

com
e 

here.” “M
aybe, 

nodded Jack, 
w

as n 
slid dow

n, upsetting 
M

orse, 
After 

he had safely put his charge 
footing. Biitg w

ay, landed on Bruin’s 
to bed, he thought, in tw

o days it w
ill 

w
ho, n

s ndue 
enough left to 

be C
hristm

as, and D
oris‘w

ill be
 so

 dis- 
back. perce 

hands in the long black 
appointed if there is nothing in ber 

bury both
 Ludear life. 

I 
stocking. 

At last he arranged to
 get 

fur and bang cu 
velled 

Jackson, 
a

 sm
all 

tree 
and decorate it. 

The 
. “They’re

 offer
 yuody!" shouted 

next 
night 

he got it 
and w

ent to
 

G
oodbye, 

everybody 
tow

n to get the necessary articles to
 

M
orse.

 _. . .
 vorked the ide- 

furnish it w
ith. 

W
 hen he cam

e hom
e 

A cloud of 
snot 

m
airie hade a 

he w
as greatly surprised to find D

oris 
ito-k

 ------
 

fane. Bruin w
as urso

 to dis him
- 

off
 joyfully At the

 com
m

and. 
Then 

self cut, and m
ade

 him
self toarcS H

e
 stationed

 the
 tree in the m

iddle 
m

ore badly trxk/honcd, but unhurt, 
of

 the floor
 and decked

 it e
ocre 

to rescue hüm
self. 

corn, dolls, books and m
any other toys.

m
ade 

a 
m

istake.

A
N O

LD FA
V

O
R

IT
E

.

Touch us gently. Tim
e !

Let us glide adow
n thy stream 

1

G
ently as. w

e som
etim

es glide
‘ 

Through 
a 

quiet dream
.

H
um

ble voyagers are w
e, 

1 
H

usband, 
w

ife 
and 

children 
three

—
 

(O
ne is lost, an angel, fled 

( 
To the azure overhead.)

PO
O

R JO
N

ESES.

“Papa,” 
asked little H

arold, 
earn- 

estly, “is it true that the sun never 
rises in the w

est !"
f 

Touch us gently. Tim
e
 ! 

W
e’re not proud on soaring w

ings;
"Yes, child.”
“W

ell, then, I’
m sorry for the Jones 

fam
ily. 

They are going to m
ove out 

w
est. 

I 
w

ouldn’t 
w

ant to go w
here 

it’s alw
ays dark.”

—Little C
hronicle.

O
ur am

bition, 
our content. 

Lies in sim
ple things.

H
um

ble voyagers 
are w

e. 
O’er life’s dim

, unsounded sea, 
* 

Seeking only 
som

e calm clim
e- 

Touch us gently, gentle Tim
e!

—Barry C
ornw

all.
The m

an 
w

ith 
a good opinion 

of 
him

self is alw
ays w

illing to share it 
w

ith the 
rest of the w

orld.
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