J

“» sarand

A huge fellow, over six fect
with a moustache in proportion.
turned the handle.

McCULLOCH'S SHOES

1 wish to tell this story because

window.

statements have been made which mo “Pardon me, sir,”” 1 began, “‘but

one Wik s any regard for his hob- | there's plenty of room in the train

or coul jure in silence It is 1ar | and if you wouldn't mind I should be

dsoin Wy oention to amuse, to say | opliged—"'

ghe thiue which is not or to show|! He cut me short, wrenching the

si_ns ol cmper. Bat if there is 4 door ‘roln m’v g[a‘p

snan who could keep calm and col-| “What the deuce do you mean by

fected i t.c face of the events of|trying to prevent my coming in? Do
s #hat hico s day, then I can only|you wish me to lose the train or to

gomark toat that person has a difler-
ent temper. went from mine. i
McCulloch came into my roonr with

run the risk of an accident owing to
your confounded folly?"
He entered, shutting the door be-

& pair of p..ent leather shoes in bis | hind him with a bang. The train
*haud. He ;aced them on the table. | wag off. He all but stamped on my
“It's no vse,”” he said. It won't | ynghod feet.  Under the circum-
sudo " L stances | seemed fortunate in my
I regard.d the shoes with a glance | gellow-passenger. 1 made a forward

which was intended to mark my con-

: movement as he was about to seat
seiousness of their being where they

ought not ' be, and I replied: “One moment, sir! You are about
“'It won'l to sit on my shoes.”

die went on He looked behind him. As he did
#] can't.  car the things, so I

so an expression of the most singu-
lar kind came on his ccuntenance. He
looked down at my feet. When he
saw the condition they were in the
expression intensified. 1 really fear-
ed that he was going to assault me
He seemed in a towering passion. It

Mmmow you cao’t. Still, it's a pity

sour feet should be so much larger
_han mine, lecause there's a pair ol
new shoes for which I paid
sifiwe-and-tweniy shillings, to be sold
vidor twelve-ard-six.”

I took the o off the table—as much{xs possible that I did shrink a little
swith a viev of removing them [rom |pack. He exclaimed, with a sound
where tl)("" « .zht not to be as any- ' which was bhetween a gasp and a
thing elsc. ! cyed them. "They seem- | sputter
wd decent shocs. I was nettled by, <You scoundrel!”

#he man's v ocessary and untruthful |

He picked up McCulloch's shoes. Be-
allusion to 1) ¢ size of my feet. Then,  fore I had a notion of what he de-

1 clutched at the | of

»

ul
socks on My feet, sir!

guard, if this man bhadn't thrown
pair of

to the
should
I want a policeman—that's
want.
ing

widdle of a corn field,

what

strangers ol

“H you want a
have to get out

find one.”
“Get out!

In this rain!
you take me for? Certainly

mediately put in motion.”

cguwit Luity. 1 had wew

cure boots or shoes.
to wait at the station and send
for what could be had.
nominious situation!

whole place would be on the gria.
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 sead
some sort of vehicle to meet me.

i was going (o Crosbys &t Burnham- | signed to do he threw them out of |
dy-Swash, ahd could not but feel that | the carriage window,

embellishment in  the ‘eyes of Janf| we were passing

The action
Crosby, purticularly as my own shoes | 55  unexpected,

was |

the outrage so un- | the notion of such a disaster I

Suppose it contained Jane Crosby,

wide of the |and I had to show mysell to her in
gasteful pedal coverings might be an | line, right into a field of grain which | MY stockinged feet!

I should sink

into the ground with shame. At

were a tri’c worn. Them in  my | provoked, so unjustified, that it was | had half a mind to go right through
beart there was a disposition to ob- | come moments before | was able to | the place and not get out at all.
1 e MeCuliwh—that fatal inclination | realize what had actually occurred | It would have been weil for me il
1o which I 2m so frequently a vic | Then the whole enormity. of the I had done so. The _dretdlul reality
pim, 1 another | thing came on me with a rush. v:urpassed my most hideous expecta-
The d the short of it wa “Do vou—do you know you've UIONS. )
that | the shoes—to obli thrown myv ‘shoes out of the win It turned out that the station at
v Celloet e man's promencss t. | low?" ‘ Burnham-by-Swash consisted of a
anisste . as evinced by the fac Instead of showing the slightest  Single platform—a mere strip of
shat the) me like gloves, as izn of contrition he spoke and be mr!h.' no more. Buildings, property
himseli al So by way of d ved as if the fault were mine so called, there were none, not a
ing bim 2 ¢ we 1 took them off | “And if you're not careful, in two | VeStage of cover There was a
dands, tho he haggled about t econds I'li throw vou .n‘** them'  Wooden structure about the size and |
gmee  as il he were an old clotle How dare vou put vour filfhy shoes hape of a gyvpsy caravan. .\nl!l-;
anan. We wasted hali an hour Lef n the cushions of a first<class car- | \NE else. And the wooden ~t1uc-:
e compromised - for hall a sov- | riage’ How dare you sit in a first- | tUre  was ever so far' from the|
e eign iea was that since the lass carriage in such a condition at Point at which my carriage h'\f'l‘
m2re no use to bim, seven-and-si> | all?” topped In my stupefaction at the|
would be ample But the man I was almost petrified into speech- discovery of 2the sort of place it |
s ture constraincd him to extract u That an individual. for abh-  Was I fancy I lost my preseunce of |
uttermost fartling from a friend |solutely no reason whatever, should | Mind I had not the faintest glim-|
whose onlv wi-h was to do him |throw my shoés—my only shoés !— | Mering of an idea what to do. With-|
good tur he insisted on squee into a field of standing corn, with out an yn\hrollu—tt'm s_'._un had lseen’i
1z out oi an additigpal two.and- | the rain coming down\ in bucketfuls, shining when 1 l(‘“—-—‘vlth a new
-ix, |and should them assault me as if .1|t0P hat and ~a nearly new '"(’d‘
*rhe result was that when we had | were a pickpocket—the thing sur-:“““t,- to descend—in my St()cl\lvnt:'?d
firished our discussion and 1 hac | passed belief. 1 endeavored to col- | feet —m?o the sea of mnq which
rushed ioto my clothes, there Wwere | lect my scattered senses. 1 made|did duty as a platform suggested
o ly ' riinutes left to catel jan effort—a somewhat feeble one, l“he, act a lunatic. The guard
tie train I tore. 1 hate tear- | admit—~to reason with the man. | gave ape ~time to reflect. He
inz, but there was not a cab in! ‘“‘You address your language to mc‘f‘r'!‘;li!;\e paddling through the quag-
sight, and was perfectly aware | sir, under an entire misapprehen- ELEN : E
that if 1| ed t‘hat train there sion. Before dwelling ongthe crime “This is Burnham-by-Swash. Novy.
was not au ther for at least three | of which you have been ghilty, and |then, sit, quickly, if you please! 3"",‘
hoars. What with my agitation and | on the inconvenience to which it | Falning. As if lu‘hd“,‘ ’l“’ “l‘
ihe speed «t which I was rushing I|will inevitably subject me, allow me r:gv want to be ofi—we're late al-
% 1 not go . half way before I be-|to point out to you that the shoes| 2T )
caroe, coni'«: s that,yu regards fit, | were new ones, t{ut they were a| 1 can't posfibly get down into

MeCulloch’s shoes were a trifie too
glave-ike. The miserable man had
pa'med of on me a pair of shoes
which were iuflicting on me the most

little tight and because they were a
little tight—""

He waved his hand in the air.

“I don’t want to enter into dis-

i lease!"’
sanguimary tortures. How 1 ever|gusting details of your wardrobe!|¥O! P .
ru:hed Yhe station at all was 8|It's no business -of mine Aif you "Weuzib:‘?mgt noTanb:glul:ngﬂnn?e.
sniracle; the sufferings inflicted by |choose to buy sweated, slop-made P, Sgpat ’Kem I ‘ ;
the Spanish Inquisition were not to|goods which no decent creature ought | “%% -

be compared with those which were
endured by my mangled feet. By the
time 1 had purchased a 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
subject of a surgical operation than
to pay a visit to the Crosbys. As

to wear!” He would not give me
a chance to explain that the shoes
had cost MecCulloch five-and-twenty
shillings.

So soon as his flow of language
gave me a change I made another el-
fort to induce him to listem to rea-
son. -~

‘“Let us be calm, sir—"'

“Don-t ask me to be calm!”

the train glided out of the station “Well, sir, I will not ask you to
i removed McCulloch’'s shoes. Oh, | be calm, but I will ask you if a man
the reliei' Placing them on one seat | who is suffering from tight shoes is

and my feel on the other, I enjoyed
a few riainutes of almost perfect
bliss Presently we were approach-
img a staton

not entitled to relieve himself for a
few moments of the torture he en-
dures.”

Presently we stopped 7| ‘‘No reasonable being would travel
at a station. Prudence and my na-|in such things. It is persons such
tural delicacy suggested that I should |as you who make railway traveling
weplace the shoes. This 1 proceeded | in England a public scandal and an
to do, or, rather, to try to do. Be-|actual danger. If I did my strict
cause it soon dawped upon me that|duty as a magistrate I should give

i “Ticket, please!’.

I was es.aying a feat which ap-|1ou into custody for infringing the e, Gl R
proacted tic impossible. Too late I |company’s by-laws and for an out- ed’!‘::;sebez)e:: lu::;,dwl?;glsly :‘ealizgd my
remembere! that in the first instance | rage on public decency.” situation and the fact that the de-
I Bad usel a shoe horn, and "‘“‘i “‘Give me into custody! It's ex- ‘artin train was leaving me behind.
then thev liad been difficult to per- | tremely probable that I shall give ‘l)turngd upon the Jowt BB 8 miost
e, . Witheut & simb hem faiymn NS SNy B Seaneg Sy unnatural burst of anger.

B e o ! l'luw v“%!l; IESh‘):s{"l' h ’ Leanin “'i"icket' Don’t talk to me about a
to find such an article in a rallway “Stealing your shoes.”’ eaning | .. ! Malk . ” vy
carriage’ ! tried to think of some- ‘l forward he glared at me in a man- ticket! Take me into the station. It

thing which ecould be utilized as a|per which induced me to compress

substitute  What hed 1 got on me? | myself into the corner. ‘‘You speak “f}‘égn}{'e“'go b ke Satien.
Keys—wzic' —kinife—cigar case—mon- |to me like that again and, magis- | oo tion's ing to be closed.”

ey. 1 ende vored to make the most|trate or no magistrate, I'll break |SHEONS €0 going to be closed?
S i tatterows, 15 goultnt 0. | O M N T He Wh;lt do vou mean? Send the station
Either ti¢ coin was useless or mv | shook the weapon in question at me| ~o o "0 e at once.”

fingers wero 2wkward. A halfcrown!in a fashion I did not like. ‘“‘Were *tation mastet’s over b aporlh.
was not to induce McCulloch’s | I to set forth my conduct to any|,, = oing, t00, now train’s gone.”
shoes Lo rc l.ce themselves upon my | gathering of my fellow-countrymen I “Sg o i shie weathaetit

feet. Fi the things had shrunk | should have no fear of its not meet-| 5 isn't'. i ooihine s
BE Wy fet had owelian. BS oen M e e it round these parts. A little weather
impossil]  to get more than my Lif they were to blame me, it would | = 'us yooh s away when anything
toes - inst ¢ A more unfortunate | be for showing undue leniency. ‘‘You| o™ wocto “as" rain  spbrts  day
position [+ « man who had a sense|wretched bounder! to dare to travel| g, o b this  time it do be Bl
of dignity it would he hard tocon-|in a compartment intended for re- v PR

B o ] S I "pe¥atis pesenst) " “Get me a.cab, please. Where's the
more consiors that my pCl’SOBlll ap-| I never cncountlered :u‘ih an indivi- village?" ’

pearance - ‘cved. It is not always|dual before. trust I mever may |' .

u‘yu:f“ person ol certain figure again. He seemed to be under the Village is about a mile down the

put o . pair of refractery shoes|impression that the fact of his hav-

that mud in m¥y~socks.
porter??
eightegn turned and looked at me.

ed in what looked like a tarpaulin
taken from the top of a truck. I
was about to ask
with which he could accommodate me
‘when
worrying again. \

out or aren't you?”

consciously I took it. In an instant,
dragging me out of the carriage, he
jerked me into the mud, banged the
carriage door, 1
the train was off. My bhat had slip-
ped on one side.
ankles in slush., The passengers were
enjoying from the carriage windows
the spectacle I presented, and I was
the subject of some most impertinent
remarks.

will be time enough to talk about a

road. Ain't no cabs there.

Where's a

Porter!” A lout of about

Lend me an umbrella—at once, if

“Don't use them?"”

I gasped. He himsell was envelop-
if he had another
that wretched guard started

“Now, sir, are you gouig to get

He reached up his hand. Really un-

waved his flag and

I had gone over my

No cabs

’
B2 oo "My “cont was 8 il depried.m of my shgesmy'on | i side Cifington, Fhebs suant e
tight ur er the arms. 1 koew that|ly shoes'—entitled him to load me| co"C " 0 0qp “ATell you, I'm going
. the starch was coming out of my'gwnth every sort of abuse. It was ‘t!o tyt,ne sports "l‘icket pl'eue!"

collar jelt that my tie was ;o use trying to argue with him. “Whore obs 1 get 8 ;ulr of boots?"
crooked kach second 1 expected | Not the least. He was much big- I don’t know nothing about no
that so ~ihing would happen to myl;:vr thayp lxu and apparently of a boots. Tnere ain’t nowhere round
waisteon | 1:l|spnsiti0n ich enjoyed a disturb- thne'parts where you can get no

Lucki’ s 1 feared that 1 was| ance for its own sake. To have a booﬁ that I knows on. Ticket,
approaching »an lpoplecti(i fit, tt;:! vilgar quarrel wit&hiﬂ: in a‘railwa please!"

in ‘¢ ' to slow, perceiv arriage was out question. .
g:t the weather had changed and | <hould bave been practically annihi- 1 was conscious that I was becom-
that it w -« beginning to rain. In allated Probably ° there were few MR po——— -
sense, i ‘e it was raining, too, for | things which he would have ed
the persoi tion was streaming down|more. Still, I am convinced that m’ .
my face. (ilancing through the win-{had I been compelled to endure much .

dow 2s wc entered a station, 1 was

fmmensel

more of his society I should have
rc-lieg- when I saw no
one who se med at"all likely jo come

marked my sense of his conduct in a
way he would not have forgotten.

v wa 1 mo mysell with myds At the next station he alighted. |
randknyv-!-a-c, -‘::;‘;d, the | Although it was pouring cats ‘and
wretche! footwear on the opposite|dogs he stood there in the rain uﬂq
seat ar’ ~swolved that when we were | shouted to the guard:
onee « clear of the station 1! “Guard, here's a person in this
wonls! ve my coat and wdistcoat | first-class carriage with nothing on
and v ' to the attack on MeCul-| his feet! Such conduct oughtn’t to
Yoch's < under circumstances bet- | he allowed.”
fer ¢ ' viated to achieve success.| His monstrous insinuation I did
Judee. then, of my consternation|resent, and that in a manner which
when ‘=<t as we were off, some one || have no doubt he found sufficiently
stood belore the carriage window. | emphatic.

to the cold and wet fs the first step
to Take a dose of
PERRY DAVIS'

Painkiller

and the danger can be averted.

It has no equal as a preventive
and cure for ol Sore Throat,

Quinsy and Rheumatism,
Always keep it handy.

brand new patent leather
shoes out of the carriage window in-

have had sometlhing more.

I'll soon show this bluster-

individual that he can't with

colnplete im{::n.y rob inoflensive
their shoes.”

The guard held the door wide open.
iceman you-ll

'Iutod:)
not.
I'm geing to Burnham-by-Swash, and
when I reach it the law will be im-

We were off.
Purnbam-by-Swash was:the pert
station. Indeed! 1 did mot look

fiiward to the prospec ich entire
be* tu the
jsce before, but [ Pad a vagv-i'ea
that i+ was a hole-and corner village
in which it might be aificelt to pro-
I should have
o

A most ig-
No doubt the

I had not told the Crosbys by what

| till you come to a wood.

| railway

| will allow me to take shelter

I
1
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W feet!” 1 shouted.
beg to m“l‘nsm

meal time.

value to those who do baking.

Soid by all euterprising dealers.

ST B e

Pandor
ereh.

Thermometer fitted in oven door of * Pandora " range has been a proven
success for fifteen years, and every instrument is carefully adjusted, and tested by
heat, before seuading out—the first, best and only thermometer which Is of any real

* Pandora '’ range is handsome, economical on fuel and a perfect baker.,

Booklet free.

M<Clarys

London, Toronto, Mountreal, Winnipeg, Vancouver, St. John,
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ing irarticulate. If 1
McCulloch within reach at that
done. Fate was against me.

mur.

by the collar of my coat I
say.

A gate was slammed in my face.

The station was shut

I shouted a last despairing appeal

*““CCan you tell me where Mr. Cros
by lives?”

“Mr. Crosby? He lives about four
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
You go
through the wood till you come to
some crossroads.
to vour right like, afid then the first
turning to vour left. Then you'd
Hetter ask again, for afterward 'tis a
little puzzling.”

Whether the ruffian was or was not
ieering 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
1 was soaked to the skin. Remember
that T had my best clothes on, under
the impression that I was going to
a garden party. Accustomed though
I am to the fickleness: of 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

ruffian would
murder. In the meantime it was 1
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

without shoes”and stockings: I had
not been brought up on those lines.

On that afternoon I heartily wished

I had. Whenever I tried to move my
feet either stuck in the mire or else
I brought them down on some sharp-
edged object like a stone. I had nnt
been outside that station a quarter
of an hour before my socks wrre in
rags and my feet themselves <o tend-
er that 1 could hardly bear to st:nd
on them.

Besides, there was no shelter to Ve
had. Wooden palings about five fert
high marked the station. There wns
a hedge on either end. On the opnos-
ite side of the road was a ditch,
with another hedge beyond it. No-
thing in the shape of a house barn
or reasonable sized tree was to be
seen. Fven had there been, 1 per-
ceived that the road to my right and
left had been newly metalled. The
idea walking barefooted over undress-
ed flints was one which was- not to
be entértained for a moment. What
had hecome 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, vet
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. I’

rammmed my hat down as far as pos-
sible over my eyes. And I clung t%o
Athe palings in the pouring rain, prac-
tically barefooted, up to my ankles
in mud, through the long hours of
what was theoretically a summer af-
ternoon. It is frightful to contem-
plate—awiful to look back upon. I
felt as if I was there forever. Why
a station had been planted there is
more than T can even guess. Not a
soul came near it all the time I was
in its neighborhood, nor did 1 see
a sign of life of any sort wr 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: 2
- “Iullo! What are you
there?”’ ;

What was I doing there? The irony
of the question! But I was too [far
gone to show resentinent. An indi-
vidual in a long black waterproof
was standing on the ‘‘platform.”

“If you are connected with the
company,” 1 mildly re
marked. “I 1l be oblized il yor

doing

only had

ment there would have been murder
1 sur-
rendered my ticket without a mur-
Whether I went of my own ac-
cord or whether the lout assisied me’
cannot
Presently I found myself stand-
ing in what was meant to be a road.

You take the road |

a Range

“BAD LUCK" BAKING DAYS.)
Twenty degrees dificrénce in the temperature of an oven is suficient to make
* Good Luck " or ** Bad Luck " in baking many kinds of food.
The heat in the oven of a_range not fitted with a thermometer, or worse,
fitted with a poor instrument, will casily vary twenty degrees—result Is
unpalatable, burned or half-baked food, a cross cook and a disappointed family at
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half hour is but
you will unde

not count.”
He hardly
make of me.

He

iug personally had enough of the
sports, he had left his assistant 1o
have his fill. He was good to me
on the whole. He took me into his
own room, six feet by seven. He lent

me a sMit of cl

boots—fagainst a
will not speak of

he was proba
than I was—wil
casion my

compression.
should never be
clothes again, I

hat.
appeared that if
enough trains

The next day
Crosby., She in

party had been

it would Ye held on the following
Monday, when they all hoped I should
But T wasn't.
could have induced me to visit Burn-

be present.

I ham-hyv-Swash a

And if ever—if ever I oblige an-
other man by taking a pair of shoes

off his hands on
I shall merit

; heart-rending and tragic experiences

which resulted

il he had his deserts that blustering! Culloch a kind and a generous ser-
robably be hanged for | vice.—Richard Marsh in Cassell's Ma-

| gazine,

What the Cuckoo Clock Told

Although the Cuckoo Clock was al-

‘ways talking,

i thought that he was rather a stu-
in life=who train their children to do pid fellow because he never said any-

; thing but “Tick
. ‘““He is good,”
other,

Captain.”

I the Clock heard he did not care.

He went on wit

and prided himself on the fact that

he was
time.
Lut when the
story of the Bu
mich interested.

never

very slowly in order to listen better.

‘then he ticked
for lost time.

and, when the Piano finished, he nft-

ed his hands as
strike miduight,

7 ‘““That was a very good story,”
said in his queer voice.
known that Bugle.”
The Nursery People were very much

had

surprised to he
but “‘Tick tock,

little Cuckoo came out of her
to see what was the matte:

“If you like,
ed, ‘1 too will

‘“‘Do,"” said everybody
little Cuckoo, who. was so frightened
that she started to go back into Ler

nest.

““No,"” said the Clock, ‘‘you

here, and listen
mistakes."

So the Cuckoo did as she was bid,
and all the Nursery People gathered
around the clock*shelfl to hear better.

‘““The story is
; the Clock bg?an

she never could tell you about
| herself, ‘and, besides, she was
taught to say anything but ‘Cuckoo,

cuckoo,'—were y
The little crea

“There,"” said
antly, "“‘do
at his listeners.

So the Clock

day

in the

station till the next train comes.”

of here in this
“Now, because

“But there isn't another train for
mo- more than half an hour.”

‘“As I have been wailing here since
the last train went, without an um-
brella and without shoes, a

reached a period at which trifles do

seemed to know what {o
But he opened the gat
was the station master.

I will merely remark that on that oc-
feet did' not suffer from
As

as a keepsake—including my new silk
He saw me into the train—it

even on that line, and I went home.

ing td the bad weather the garden

“but he is not clever.
cannot make music] like the piano, or
amuse us with his drills as did

say ‘“No,” but the only answer she
made was ‘‘Cuckoo.”

vou not see? Perhaps
you have noticed how different she
is from the cuckoos in most clocks.
That is where the story comes in.”
He paused and looked thoughtfully

“Tell us the story, please,” said the
Piano in his sweet voice, - ‘
began:
in a little village in the Black For-
est, "and m'lnten 8 t
present for a wee German prin-
~ess, and, if the little maiden had
10t died, T should have ticked awa
‘my Hfe in her father's castle, uu't.cu'

YT a8 S0 gioen &

further
an added trifle. And
rstand that I have

Han

othes and a pair of
a’cpn.\it ef money. 1
the cut, nor—since
bly, six inches taller
1 I dwell on the fit.

I knew that 1
able to wear my own
let him have them

you only waited long
did sometimes come

I heard from Jane
formed me that ow-
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“Like the other lads, he spent all
his spare time on his cuckoo, but for
some reason or other he did not suc-
ceed.  Although he waudered for
hours in the forest, watching the
tirds, those he carved were only
hlocks 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 carve.
“When the time was nearly up he
was taken sick, and he lay on the bed

over the coverlet within reach of the
thin shands.

‘“So it happened that a wren flew
in at the open window and paused on
the sill. Her wings were lifted
slightly from her body ahd her li*tle
head upraised as she sang. Crl
reached for his tools, and slowly aid
patiently began to work.

““The wren had come in search of
some bright threads for her nest,
and when she saw that neither Carl
nor Elsa would harm her she Dbe-
came quite tdme,

“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, T 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.
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