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McCULLOCH S SHOES I A huge fellow, over six feet high,
' with a moustache in proportion, lie 

1 clutched at the, turned the handle
I wish to tell this story becauae window. 
atemiM have teen nude which no "Pardon me, sir," 1 began, “but 
ir win- .1 * an) regard for his how- ' there s plenty of room in the train 

• iure in silence It is far : and if you wouldn’t mind I should be
i...ration to amuse, to say obliged---- "

which is not or to show He cut me short, wrenching the 
imprr. Hut if there is s j door from my grasp.

What the deuce do you mean by
Do

could keep calm and col- 
t. c lace of the events ol 

s day, then I can only

«( roui i 
UuM lilt
the Ihn.t 
•s^ns of 
«*.-■ wh<
1er led n 

■ that bn: < 
remark t.iat that person has a differ - 
enl temper, rient from mine.

tk<'ulloch < amt into my room with 
• pair of p. .rat leather shoes in his 

' hand He , uced them on the table.
“It’s nr. t ae,’’ he said. “It won’t

-de.” w . II
I reganl.d tne shoes with a glance 

which was intended to mark my con- 
ad «ttsnesb cl their being where they 
-night not ’ . be, and I replied:

““It won't ’ 
die went cw:
*•1 can’t ear the things, so I 

«mow you can’t. Still, it s a pity 
your feet sWild be so much lsrgcr 
than mine, I-ms use there’s s pair of 
ahrand new shoes for which I paid 
•fee-and-iwrnty shillings, to be sold 
tor twelve-ard-t\ix.”

I took the- ! ofl the table—ss much

trying to prevent my coming in? 
you wish me to lose the train or to 
run the risk ol an accident owing to 
your confounded folly?”

He entered, shutting the door be
hind him with a bang. The train 
was oil. He all but stamped on my 
unshod leet. Under the circum
stances 1 seemed fortunate in my 
fellow-passenger. I made a forward 
movement as be was about to seat 
himself,

“One moment, sir? You are about 
to sit on my shoes.”

He looked behind him As he did 
so an expression of the most singu
lar kind came on his countenance. He 
looked down at my leet. When he 
saw the condition they were in the 
expression intensified. I really (ear
ed that he wws going to assault me 

j He seemed in a towering passion. It 
is possible that I did shrink a little

«with a view *1 removing them from j back He exclaimed, with a sound 
where they * ,-ht not to be as any- i which was between a gasp and a 

• thing else t <yed them They seem sputter: 
w.l decent sLi es. 1 was nettled by . "You scoundrel*“
♦l*e man’s u* •cessary and untruthful | He picked up McCulloch’s shoes. Be- 
alliiKion to tie sise of my feet. Then. , f0re I had a notion of what he de- 
I was going, to Crosbys <t Burnham signed to do he threw them out of 
by-Swash, an ! could not but feel that I the carriage window, wide of the 

xstcful pedal coverings might be an hne, right into a field of grain which
‘ | we were passing. The action was 

i so unexpected, the outrage so un-
•ml'ellishment in the eyes of Jane 
< rosby, p.\n u nlarly as ray own shoes 
'»<*re a trifr worn. Then in m\ 

1 cart there was a disposition to ob
it e McCuli wh—that fatal inclination 
tn which 1 a*n so frequently a vie
ira, lu •• • .mother

fhe U.. s r.-ii the short ol it was 
.that I u . _ i the shoes—to obli u 
-V i ullocb . he man s pronem ss t 
rnijKt.u. t i a as evinced by the fad 
that they i.t d me like gloves, as at 
hi—aii. ».d. So by way of dj 
tng him a sv- . n.e 1 took iliem ofi hi- 
duinds, tho.ig.i lie haggled about tin 
price as if he were an old clothe 
.man We wasted half an hour Lefon 
we comp: i>i .1 ed - for half a sov- 
fi eigi il y idea was that since they 
were no use to him, seven-and-si> 
would be ample. But the mans 
e. lure constrain d him to extract tin

j provoked, so unjustified, that it was 
••ome moments before I was able to 

j realize what had actually occurred 
I Then the whole enormity of the 
I thing came on me with a rush.

“Do you—do you know you’ve 
I 'hrown mv shoes out of the win 

low’”
Instead of showing the slightest 

' sizn of contrition he spoke and be 
haved as if the fault were mine.

“Amt if you’re not careful, in two 
I'll throw you aftJM them'

| How dare you put your filing shoe' 
>n the cushions of a first-class car
rier’ How dare you sit in a first- 
class carriage in such a condition at 
all?”

I was almost petrified into speech- 
lessness. That an individual, for ab

et termost farthing from a friem1 j solntely no reason whatever, should
whose only 
r' od turn

on

to

wi.h was to do him a 
So he insisted on squee/ 

il. y out of rue an additiqpal two.and
•ix.

The result was that when we had 
fii ished our discussion and 1 hai 
ri shed into my clothes, there were 
o; ly a f.-v • .mules left to catcl 
the train. V. I tore. I hate tear
ing, but there was not a cab in 
-i.-.ht, ami i was perfectly aware 
that if 1 i n . .ed that train there 
was not an ther for at least three 
hoars. Wh*i with ray agitation and

speed at which I was rushing I 
i. 1 not go*. half way before I be- 
r.,vot, cons* : ns that, as regards fit, 
McCulloch’s shoe* were a trifle too 
glnve-like. The miserable man bad 
jia'jued ofl on me a pair of shoes 
v Inch w< re inflicting on me the most 
»angumary tortures. How 1 ever 
reached the station at all was a 
miracle, the suBerings inflicted by 
the Spanish Inquisition were not to 
be compared with those which were 
endured by my mangled feet. By the 
Unie 1 had purchased s ticket,charg
ed down the platform, been pushed 
into the starting train by an over- 
officious porter, who nearly hurled 
me through the opposite door, I felt 
that 1 was better fitted to be the 
«uhiert ol a surgical operation than 
to pay a visit to the Crosbys. As 
the train glided out of the station 
I removed McCulloch's shoes. Oh, 
Abe relief' Placing them on one scat 
and my leet mi the other, I enjoyed 
a few minutes ol almost perfect 
Miss Presently we were approach- 
tag a station. Presently we stopped 
at a station Prudence and my na 
tural delicacv suggested that I should 
replace the shoes. This I proceeded 
to do, or, rather, to try to do. Be
cause it soon dawned upon me that 
I was essaying a feat which ap
proached the impossible. Too late I 
temenibere;' that in the first instance 
1 had used a shoe horn, and that 
then thev had been difficult to per
suade. Without a shoe horn to 
strive secrcevl vain. How was 1 
to find such an article in a railway 
carriage1 I tried to think ol some 
thing which could be utilized as a 
substitute V.hat bed 1 got on me7 
Keys—watc1 —knife—cigar case—mon- 
ey. 1 end** cored to make the most 
of the half crown. It would not do 
Either tl-e coin was useless or mv 
fingers were awkward. A half-crown 
was not £,■ ini' to induce McCulloch's 
shoes to re -l. ee themselves upon my 
leet. F.i' **r the things bad shrunk 
or mv fe* : h <d swollen It seemed 
impossii I to get more than my 
toes tost e A more unfortunate 
position I • a man who had a sense 
ol digmti it would he hard to con
ceive 1 -, becoming momentarily
more coi.m :*•• * that my personal ap
pear am-e m eed. It is not always 
easy for - i*»-rsos ol certain figure 
lo put o', a pair ol refractory shoes 
in puhiu My coat was a little 
tight ui rr t lie arms 1 knew that 

. the etai> h w as coming out ol my 
collar I felt that my tie was 
crookrat. K - h second I expected 
that so1 ••thing would happen to my 
waistco.-i

laicki as I feared that 1 was 
approach n a ‘ *n apoplectic fit, the 
train le n to slow. I perceiveil 
that th.- weather had changed and 
that it w . beginning to rain. In a 
sense, i -U 'e it was raining, too, for 
the pers ilr tion was streaming down 
my lav< (llancing through the win
dow as wi entered a station, I was 
tmmrrxrh relieved when I saw no 
one who s*' med ax all likely come 
mv ‘ *
handker* „
•wretche' footwear on the opposite
sent sf* ' ailved that when we were 
one»- « clear ol the station 1 
wo*il>' ne my coat and waistcoat
s»*t r "to the attack on MrCul- 
lorh’s ■•’ "s under circumstances bet
ter r ' 'ted to achieve success
Jud *e t’.ra, ol mv consternation 
wy,h,. i-it. as we were ofl, some one 
stood before the carriage window.

throw my shoes—my only shoes !— 
into a field of standing corn, with 
the rain coming downy in bucketfuls, 
and should then assault me as if I 
were a pickpocket—the thing sur
passed belief. I endeavored to col
lect iny scattered senses. I made 
an effort—a somewhat feeble one, I 
admit—to reason with the man.

“You address your language to me, 
sir, under an entire misapprehen
sion, Before dwelling oifethe crime
of which you have been gfcilty, and 

the inconvenience to which it 
ill inevitably subject me, allow me 

to point out to you that the shoes 
were new ones, that they were a 
little tight and because they were a
little tight---- ”

He waved his hand in the air.
“I don’t want to enter into dis

gusting details of your wardrobe! 
It's no business of mine if you 
choose to buy sweated, slop-made 
goods which no decent creature ought 

wear!” He would not give me 
chance to explain that the shoes 

had cost McCulloch five-and-twenty 
shillings.

So soon as his flow of language 
gave me a change I made another ef
fort to induce him to listen to rea
son.

“Let us be calm, sir---- ”
“Don-t ask me to be calm!”
“Well, sir, I will not ask you to 

be calm, but I will ask you if a man 
who is suffering from tight shoes is 
not entitled to relieve himsell (or a 
few moments of the torture he en
dures.”

1F\“No reasonable being would travel
r irk I ^M'such things. It is persons such 

as you who make railway traveling 
England a public scandal and an 

actual danger. If I did my strict 
duty as a magistrate I should give 
ou into custody for infringing the 

company’s by-laws and lor an out
rage on public decency.”

‘Give me into custody 1 It’s ex
tremely probable that I shall give 
you into custody for stealing my 
shoes.”

“Stealing your shoes.” Leaning 
forward he glared at me in a man
ner which induced me to compress 
myself into the corner. “You speak 
to me like that again and, magis
trate or no magistrate, I’ll break 
this stick across your back!” He 
shook the weapon in question at me 
in a fashion I did not like. “Were 
I to set forth my conduct to any 
gathering of my fellow-countrymen 1 
should have no fear of its not meet
ing with their entire approbation, or 
if they were to blame me, It would 
be for showing undue leniency. “You 
wretched bounder ! to dare to travel 
in a compartment intended for re
spectable persons!'j 

I never encountered such an indivi
dual before. I trust I never may 
again. He seemed to be under the 
impression that the fact of his hav- 
iog deprived me of my styes—my on
ly shoes!—entitled him to load me 
with every sort of abuse. It was 
no use trying to argue with him. 
Not the least. He was much big
ger thag I >toas and apparently of a 
disposition wnich enjoyed a disturb
ance for its own sake. To have a 
vulgar quarrel with him in a railway 
urriage was out of the question. I 

should have been practically annihi
lated Probably there were lew 
things which he would have enjoyed 
more Still, I am convinced that 
had I been compelled to eudure much 
more of his society I should have 
marked my sense of his conduct in a

................ ......... way he would not have forgotten.
way l mopped myself with myj At the next station he alighted 
IkercM-f, sighed, replaced the Although It was pouring cats and

dogs he stood there in the tain 
shouted to the guard:

“Guard, here’s a person In this 
first-class carriage with nothing on 
his feet ! Such conduct oughtn't to 
he allowed.”

His monstrous Insinuation I did 
resent, and that in a manner which 
I have no doubt he found sufficiently 
emphatic,

“Nothing on my leet!” 1 shouted. 
“1 beg to inform you that I've a pair
of socks on my leet, sir! And, 
guard, if this man hadn’t thrown a 
pair of brand new patent leather 
shoes out of the carnage window in
to the middle of a corn field, I 
should have had something more. 
1 want a policeman—that’s what 1 
want. I'll soon show this bluster
ing individual that he can't with 
complete impunity rob inoffensive 
strangers of their shoes

The guard held the door wide open.
“If you want a policeman you-ll 

have to get out and find one
“Get out! In this rain! What do 

you take me for? Certainly not 
I'm going to Burnham-by-Swash, and 
when I reach It the law will be im
mediately put la motion.”

We were ofl.
Purriham-by-Swash was. the rert 

station. Indeed! I did not look 
luiward to the pros pec Weigh entire 
cqi'i i :,r.ity. I had «ever be«« tv the 
ptr.ee before, but I Kid a vag“ • i >a 
that it, was a hoie-an»! corner vplage 
i'. which it might be difficult to pro
cure boots or shoes. I should have 
to wait at the station and send oit 
(or what could be had. A most ig
nominious situation! No doubt the 
whole place would be on the grin.
I had not told the Crosbys by what 
train I should arrive, but as there 
appeared to be only one by which any 
which any one could come, it was 
just possible that they might send 
some sort of vehicle to meet me 
Suppose it contained Jane Crosby, 
and I had to show myself to her in 
my stockinged feet! I should sink 
into the ground with shame. At 
the notion of such a disaster I 
had hall a mind to go right through 
the place and not get out at all.

It would have been weil for me if 
I had done so. The dreadful reality 
surpassed my most hideous expecta
tions.

It turned out that the station at 
Hurnham-by-Swash consisted of a 

! single platform—a mere strip of
! earth, no more. Buildings, property 

so called, there were none, not a 
I vestage of cover. There was a 

wooden structure about the size and 
. shape of a gypsy caravan. Noth

ing else. Anil the wooden struc
ture was ever so far' from the
point at which my carriage had

| stopped. • In my stupefaction at the 
discovery of The sort of place it 
was I fancy I lost my presence of 
mind. I had not the faintest glim- 

I mering of an idea what to do. With- 
| out an umbrella—the sun had been 
shining when I left!—with a new 
top hat and a nearly new frock 
coat, to descend—in my stockinged 
feet'—into the sea of mud which 
did duty as a platform suggested 
the act qM a lunatic. The guard 
gave qiefifco time to reflect. He 
came paddling through the quag
mire.

“This is Burnham-by-Swash. Now, 
then, sir, quickly, if you please! Jt’s 
raining." As if I didn’t see it ! 
“We want to be ofl—we’re late al
ready."

I" can’t posTibly get down into 
that mud in m^socks. Where's a 
porter?? Porter!” A lout of about 
eighteen turned and looked at me 
“Lend me an umbrella—at once, if 
you please!”

“Umbrella!j* The lout grinned. 
"We ain’t got no umbrellas. We 
don’t use ’em."

“Don’t use them?"
I gasped. He himself was envelop

ed in what looked like a tarpaulin 
taken from the top of a truck. I 
was about to ask if he had another 
with which he could accommodate me 
when that wretched guard started 
worrying again

“Now, sir, are you going to get 
out or aren’t you?”

He reached up his hand. Really un
consciously I took it. In an instant, 
dragging me out of the carriage, be 
jerked me into the mud, banged the 
carriage door, waved his flag and 
the train was ofl. My bat had slip
ped on one side. I had gone over my 
ankles in slush. The passengers were
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ing inarticulate. It I only had 
McCulloch within reach at that mo
ment there would have been murder 
doue. Fate was against me. 1 sur
rendered my ticket without a mur
mur. Whether I went of my own ac-

“But there isn’t another train tor 
more than hall an hour.”

“As I have been waiting here since 
the last train went, without an um
brella and without shoes, a further 
half hour is but an added trifle. And

cord or whether the lout assisted me ’ you will understand that I have 
by the collar ol my coat I cannot reached a period at which trifles do 
say. Presently I found myself stand- not count.”
ing in what was meant to be a road. He hardly seemed to know what to 
A gate was slammed in my face. : make of me. But he opened the gate. 

The station shut. j He was the station master. Hnv
I shouted a last despairing appeal: ing personally had enough o! the
“Can you tell me where Mr. Cros

by lives?”
“Mr. Crosby? He lives about lour 

miles t’other side of the line You 
go about a mile up the lane till you 
come to a stile. You go over the 
stile across some fields till you come 
to a pond. You go round the pond 
till you come to a wood. You go 
through the wood till you come to 
some crossroads. You take the toad 
to your right like, afid then the first 
turning to your left. Then you'd 
Better as* again, for afterward 'tis a 
little puzzling."

Whether the ruffian was or was not 
jeering at me I do not know unto 
this hour.

Conceive my situation! It is diffi
cult to depict it without seeming to 
use the pencil of exaggeration. The 
rain was descending simply in sheets. 
In less than the twinkling of an eye 
I was soaked to the skin. Remember 
that I had my best clothes on, under 
the impression that 1 was going to 
a garden party. Accustomed though 
I am to the fickleness ol the English 
climate. I had no suspicion that we 
were about to have such weather.

The position was rendered absolute
ly tragic by the fact that I was shoe
less. It was no use endeavoring to 
console myself by the reflection that 
it he had his deserts that blustering 

would probably be hanged for 
murder. In the meantime it was I 
who suffered. While McCulloch’s 
shoes were in the cornfield I was in 
the mud. I could make no serious at
tempt to seek for shelter. I am not 
accustomed to go about in my stock
inged feet. I understand that there 
are parents—ol a respectable position 
in life—who train their children to do 
without shoes' and stockings. I had

sports, he had left his assistant to 
have his fill, lie was good to me, 
on the whole. He took me into his 
own room, six feet by seven. He lent 
me a ytit ol clothes and a pair of 
hoots-/against a deposit of money. 1 
will not speak of'the cut, nor—since 
he was probably, six inches taller 
than I was—will I dwell on the fit. 
I will merely remark that on that oc
casion my feet did not suffer from 
compression. As I knew that I 
should never be able to wear my own 
clothes again, I let him have them 
as a keepsake—including my new silk 
hat. He saw me into the train—it 
appeared that if you only waited long 
enough trains did sometimes come 
even on that line, and I went home.

The next day I heard from Jane 
Crosby.. She informed me that ow
ing to the had weather the garden 
party had been postponed, but that 
it would be held on the following 
Monday, when they all hoped I should 
be present. But I wasn’t. Nothing 
could have induced me to visit Burn
ham-by-Swash a second time.

And il ever—if ever I oblige an
other man by taking a pair ol shoes 
off his har.ds on .any terms whatever, 
I shall merit a repetition of the 

i heart-rending and tragic experiences 
. which resulted from my doing Mc- 
I Culloch a kind and a generous ser
vice.—Richard Marsh in Cassell’s Ma
gazine.
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Wh&t the Cuckoo Clock Told
Although the Cuckoo Clock was al

ways talking, the Nursery People 
thought that he was rather a stu
pid fellow because he never said any- 

] thing but “Tick tock, tick tock.”
not been brought up on those lines. • “He is good,” they said to one an- 
On that afternoon I heartily wished . ... . . , . ,.
I had. Whenever I tried to move mv oiner' “ul nc.l8inot *lever'

_______ — . feet either stuck in the mire or else cannot make music; like the piano, or
enjoying from the carriage windows j brought them down on some shxrp- amuse us with his drills as did the 
the spectacle I presented, and I was | objwt likc a stone j had n**t Captain.”
the subject of some most impertinent 
remarks.
. “Ticket, please!’

Those were the words which greet
ed me before I had really realized my 
situation and the fact that the de
parting train was leaving me behind. 
I turned upon the lout with a most 
unnatural burst of anger.

“Ticket! Don’t talk to me about a 
ticket! Take me into the station. It 
will be time enough to talk about a 
ticket then.”

“Can’t go into the Station. 
Station’s going to be closed.” 

“Station's going to be closed?
mean?

been outside that station a quarter 
of an hour before my socks were in 
rags and my leet themselves so te-d- 
er that I could hardly bear to st nd 
on them.

Resides, there was no shelter to *e 
had. Wooden palings about five fert 
high marked the station. There wns 
a hedge on either end. On the opoos- 
itc side of the road was a dit'h, 
with another hedge beyond it. No
thing in the shape of a house barn 
or reasonable sized tree was to be 
seen. Even had there been, I per
ceived that the road to my right and^ 
left had been newly metalled. The

if the Clock heard he did not care. 
He went on with his cheerful song 
and prided himself on the fact that 
lie was never known to lose an> 
time.

But when the Toy Piano began the 
stoiy of the Bugle, he became very 
nitch interested. At first he ticked 
vet y slowly in order to listen better, 
'then he ticked very fast to make up 
for lost time. At last he stopped 
and, when the Piano finished, he lift
ed his hands as if he. were going to 
strike midnight, and chipped them. 

That was a very godq story,” he
What do you mean. Send the station j(jpa wa]kjng barefooted over undress 
master to me at once.” * ^

“Station master’s over at sports 
I’m going, too, now train’s gone.“

“Sports! In this weather!”
“ ’Tisn’t often anything happens 

round these parts. A little weather 
won’t keep us away when anything 
do. Mostly do rain sports day, 
though this time it do be raining 
more than usual.

Get me a cab, please. Where’s the 
village?”

"Village is about a mile down the 
road. Ain’t no cabs there. No cabs

and4

ed flints was one which was not to 
he entertained for a moment. What 
had become of the lout of a porter I 
cannot say. I imagine - that the 
sports were held on the other side 
of the line, and that he had trudged 
to them across the fields. I only 
know that I called to him feebly, yet 
audibly, now and .then, and that not 
a creature took the slightest notice.

No. I turned up the bottom of my 
trousgrs and the collar of my coat. I 
tied a handkerchief round my neck. 1

lu- a Tim t n Th fivn «minmed my hat down as far as pos-this sld1?.I[TlnAto.n'11,T,h t rtb i Ln^t I »lhle over my eyes. And I clung to 
mile. Might be A little morT*' 1 M .the palings in the pouring rain, prac- 
get you no cab. _Tell you, I m.going | ^jca||y barefooted, up to my ankles
to the sports. Ticket, please!"

“Where can I get a pair of boots?"
I don’t know nothing about no 

hoots. Tnere ain’t nowhere round 
these parts where you can get no 
boots that I knows on. Ticket, 
please!”

I was conscious that I was becorti-

EXPOSURE
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Quinsy and. Rheumatism.

Always keep ft handy.

In niud, through the long hours of 
what was theoretically a summer af
ternoon. It is 'rightful to contem
plate—awful to look back upon. I 
felt as il I was there forever. Whv 
a station had been planted there is 
more than I can even guess. Not a 
soul came near it all the time I was 
in its neighborhood, nor did I see 
a sign of life of anv sort «or kind.

I was just forming a resolution to 
mark my abandonment of hope by 
sitting down in the* mud when a 
voice addressed me from the .other 
side of the palings:

“IIullo! What are you doing
there?”

What was I doing there? The irony 
of the question! But I was too far 
gone to show resentment. An Indi 
vidual in a long black waternroef 
was standing on the “platform.”

"If you are connected with the 
railway company,” I mildlv re 
marked. “I shall be obliged 11 vo' 
will allow me to take shelter In the 
station till the jiext train comes."

said in his queer voice. “I wish 1 
had known that Bugle.”

The Nursery People were very much 
surprised to hear him say aii\ 1 tiing 
but “Tick tock, tick tock," and the 
little Cuckoo came out of her house 
to see what was the mattei.

“II you like, my friends,” he add 
ed, “1 too will tell a story.”

“Do,” said everybody except the 
Ijttle Cuckoo, who was so frightened 
that she started to go back into he 
nest.

“No," said the Clock, “you stay 
here, and listen to see if I make any 
mistakes.”

So the Cuckoo did as she was bid 
and all the Nursery People gathered 
around the clock shelf to hear better 

“The story^is about the Cuckoo,’ 
the Clock began. “She is so timid
she never could tell you about it 
herself, and, besides, she was not 
taught to say anything but iCuckoo 
cuckoo,’—were you, birdie?”

The little creature did her best to 
say “No," hut the only answer she 
made was “Cuckoo."

“There,” said the Clock, triumph
antly, '“do you not see? Perhaps 
you have noticed how different she 
is from the curkoos in most clocks 
That is where the story comes in.”

He paused and looked thoughtfully 
at his listeners.

“Tell us the story, please,” said the 
Piano in his sweet voice.

So the Clock began: “I was made 
in a little village in the Black For
est, and was Intended ss a birth 
day present for a wee German prtn 
*ess, and, if the little maiden had 
iot died, I should have tirked awa 
nv life In her father’s castle, instee 
>f here in this pleasant nursery.” 
“Now, because I was to be given to
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nobleman’s daughter, the master 
carver who made me was very anx
ious to have every part of unusual 
beauty. So, when it was time to 
carve the bird, he did not wish to 
entrust the task to any one ol his 
apprentices. Instead, he offered a 
prize ol fifty marks for the most 
lifelike cuckoo.

“The boys undertook the work read-
ily enough. They had been wood- Wily HOt get a farm of VOUf 
carvers since their baby days, and it •
seemed quite easy to make a bird so own *n * 
real that the little princess would 
fancy that it was alive.

“Among the best of the workers 
was the slim, blue-eyed Carl. He 
had the deftest fingers and the quick
est eyes of them all. He made up 
his mind at once that he must win 
the prize, not because of the honor, 
bfit for the sake ol his little crippled 
sister Elsa. For a long time he 
had been saving money to have her 
treated by a famous doctor, and the !
prize would give him enough to carry | For particulars write to 
out his plan.

Like the other lads, he spent all J 
his spare time on his cuckoo, but for j 
some reason or other he did not sue-1 
coed. Although he waudered for 
hours in the forest, watching the 
! irds, those he carved were only 
blocks of wood with wings. At last 
it seemed to him that he must give 
up in despair. The bird he saw in 
his dreams, with outspread wings 
and uplifted head, he could not elrve.

“When the time was nearly up he 
was taken sick, and he lay on the bed 
by the window, his tools scattered 
over the coverlet within reach ol the 
thin hands.

“So it happened that a wren flew 
in at the open window and paused on 1 
the sill. Her wings acre lilted 
slightly from her body and her little 
head upraised as she sang. C ri 
reached for his tools, and slAwly ai d 
patiently began to work. ]

“The wren had come in search ol 
some bright threads for her nest, 
and when she saw that neither Carl, 
nor Elsa would harm her she be-1 
came quite trtme.

“In a short time the bird was 
finished, and Elsa carried it to the 
master carver. He was so pleased 
with Its grace and beauty that he 
added another five marks to the 
prize. So crippled Elsa went away 
to be cured And I, I have the most 
wonderful bird ever made in the Black 
Forest, though she is a wren instead 
of a cuckoo.”

The Clock paused, out of breath.
The little bird fluttered her wings as 
if she were minded to try them.

"I am s,o glad the little girl got 
well." said the Paris Doll.

“Does anybody know what time it 
is?” asked the Cuckoo Clock, “I 
have lost so much that I don’t know 
where to lygtn again.”

“Trv . striking three,'/ suggested 
Jaek-in-the-box.

HON. E. J. DAVIS,
Commissioner of Crown Lands,

Toronto. Ont

Empress Hotel
OotMt sl Twin Ut Qonid awMt) 

TORONTO

—Terms t $1.60 per iay.----
Owtrte Oui bee là. Onlee msMaa ersty Vkiw 

Minutes.
•tionano Omeerre . Fwowiirres

JAS. J. O’HEARN
House and Sign Painting

Graining in all tta variety. Payer bang 
it* e*e., eta.

SOLICITS A TRIAL
ornun i

161 QUEEN ST. WEST
O^poMte Ospwd. Hall Teh
toephoee Mâle 1877

BIHDSN 1 
8 D'ABC?

torn* Main «7

n

"No,” said the Clock, “that would 
never do. I must wait until •on* 
one starts me.”

So when Nurse came in the mnrv 
ing she found everything ut tmusl, 
save that the Clock was still ss ■ 
moiire. But from that day he tick
ed steadily on, and never again stop
ped to tell stories.—S.S. Timgs.
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