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When the Old Cat DiesMabel’s and Harry’s Picnic
eral boys who ranked highest in age. “And carefully guarded on Oracle’s lap during 
I brought along a rope for a swing and a the .drive from town to the woods, and it 
nice smooth board—with ends already was Grade who*" kept ‘the boys from get- 
notched—to be used asva swing-seat. Now, vting their fingers in the pie, for, each de- 
.while you boys hang the hammocks and clared he wantéd to Hstick In hie thumb 
the swing the girls and I will prepare the and pull out a cherry.” and it caused 
luncheon. Gracie no small amount of careful watch-
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BY MAUD WALKER
Mabel and Harry were brother and de

ter. They lived in a large town ne|r to 
which flowed a beautiful river whoee 
broad,, low-eloping banka were covered by 
soft’ green grass and shaded here and 
chère by tail forest trees. At a pretty 
turn or bend in the river there was quite 
a fine grove and it was here that the 
children from the town loved to come and 
hold basket picnics during the warm wea
ther.

It was a\gloriouB - July day on which 
Mabel and Htrry decided to have a pic
nic in the grove, and while Mabel, assisted 
bjr her mother, prepared the picnic lunch
eon Harry went among their young friends 
to invite them to help make up the party. 
Arid when the clock in the hall struck 2 
all the invited guests had assembled at

' Beneath the old tree swinging,

In .ue idle summer day,

Bob and Nell apd Totty 

Love to linger and to play.

One swings while two keep counting, 

"fill one hundred has been said;

Then gradually the swing does stop. 

When the "old cat is quite deed."

And then another takes the swing 

And it livens up once more,

And there ’re two to keep the count 

Just as was done before.
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Mx ing to prevent the cruets of her pie from 

being broken into.
Just as the luncheon was drawing to 

that point where the cherry pic would be 
cut into as many pieces as there were 
giiests at,, the table a; strange noise was 
heard coining from thé underbrush néar- 
bÿ. All eyes were turned, in the direction 
of the noise and, to the surprise and hor
ror of each picnicker, they beheld the head 
of a bull calf thrust through the bushes. 
His eyes were wild and he bellowhd men
acingly.

The boys fell to work with a will, and 
soon the hungry children were filling three 
hammocks and the swing, Having a jolly 
time swaying to and fro to the music of 
their happy oongs.

‘Well, isn’t this worth while, mamma?”, 
asked Harry, as he and his mother lifted 
some of the baskets Stifc the wagonette. 
"Just see how everyone ft enjoying him
self. Nothing m the world is finer than a 
picinc in the wild- woods in the 
time.’’ Ptri >

"Yes, if the* can be got together such
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And each .in turn swing* many tunes 

Way up, ’way up, so high!

And each in turn does linger Jong 

To "let the old cat die.”

A Little Stop on the Reviera •5^ - fV*v
*1ryarOne of the quaintest, therefore one of five or six, even seven etories, and are 

the most interesting, places on the Riv- tenanted by many families. Those nearest 
ièra, is the town of1 San Remo, or the San the pavement partake of the first whiff 
Reirioe, as there are two towns, the other of thé garbage of the street, the dejec- 
the old town. It is of the latter that 1 tions of the tenants in the tenements 
shall speak, for the new town is by far above, and those in the topmost story in- 
too modem, to please the tourist. hale the flavor of the stale humanity aa-

The inhabitants of the old town call it cending from all the flat» below.”
La Pigna—the Fjnecone. Evidently this 
name was given to it on account of the 
manner of its building. The houses are 
huddled, stacked, jamtned against each 
other upon the steep hillside, culminating 
at the top in a conical shape. The 
streets are very narrow, very steep, very 
dark, very dirty, very full bf'unpleasant 
odors. Owing to the steepness of some 
of these streets they resemble long, con
tinuous and winding stairways, for they 
are provided with stone stèpe, not too 
evenly laid in place.

San Remo lies in a snug, peaceful bay 
of crescent shape, its western pbint being 
Cap Verde and its eastern point Cap 
Neva. The architecture of the old town 
has not changed' in many centuries—prob
ably not since the classic times. To quote' 
from Baring Gould: “The visitor from 
the North of Europe is perplexed how to 
determine approximately the dates of the 
domestic buildings in every one of theee 
Ligurian towns and villages. ’The archi
tecture has a modem look, and yet the 
houses are decrepit, ruinous, shabby. The 
windows and doors are square-headed, 
with scarce a molding to differentiate 
them, and the pointed arch is only seen 
in the bridges that tie the houeee to
gether. Rarely, only in some palace or 
town hall, does the swallowtail crenela- 
tion or feeble imitation of Gothic comice 
«peak of the Middle Ages. The fact is 
that the streets are so narrow that there 
is no room for display of street architec
ture in these lanes and thoroughfares, 
that allow no wheeled conveyance to 
up and down. The houeee set 
noses against each other arid stare into 
each other's eyes. There is no privacy 
there, not even as to smells. If a man 
eats garlic everyone sniffs it in the house 
opposite. If- a woman, administers a 
tain lecture all the occupants of the 
houses opposite pick up their ears, listen 
to every word and mark every intonation 
jot voice. Into no single room has the sun 
looked for a thousand yeers, and air has 
been grudgingly admitted and never al- 
allowed to circulate. The houses
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'X 1 I there, and if so, to eek it some farmhand 
might come and move the bull a little 
farther from the picnic ground. Mrs, 
Thomas thought this a good idea, and 
Harry and George Gray hurried off te 
wards the farmhouse.

Pretty soon the two boys returned to 
the picnic gronud accompanied by a great, 
burly farmhand, who grinned and said, 
doffing his straw hat to Mrs. Thomas: 
“Sure, he’s an ugly-k>oking divil, mum, but 

u. If you’d nm at him

decided to come to the front, and Mrs. 
Thomas got inside the wagon. Her only 
uneasiness now was on the two horses’ ac
count. They had been tethered some dis
tance down the river—perhaps a quarter 
of a mile from the picnic grove-:—where 
there was plenty of fresh, green grass for 
them to feed upon, and a spring trickling 
across the meadow from which they might 
refresh _ themselves whenever thirst 
prompted them to do so. But. Mrs. Thom
as feared the hull might wander in their 
direction and, seeing them, take it into his 
ugly hesd to gore them, for their ropes 
held them fast to within a space of 20
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he wouldn’t hurt you. If you d run at nun 
with a stick he’d take to his heels and 
break his neck p’raps to git away. But 
I’ll he glad to oblege you by leadin’ him 
further up river.” So saying, the grin- : 
ning farmhand took hold of the rope 
which was tied about the bull’s horns and 
led him peaceably away. When he had 
been tied at a safe distance from the picnic

Mrs. Thomas eaid: “Now, chil- ' 
our interrupted luncheon.

I
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feet.Ik Out of the bushes came Mr. Bull, walk
ing calmly towards the picnic spread. Mrs.
Thomas kept her eye on him, looking 
from under the cover at the front of the 
wagonette. And the boys in their perches ground Mrs. T1 
also kept tabs on Mr. Bull’s actions, dren. we’ll finish 7
Eorth he came, about SO feet into the -Let me see-where were we in the menu,
grove, and then suddenly etopped and “At the pie!” cried several boys _ voices 
shook bis head. Then he tried advancing ® ™ùeon- “Yes, at the cherry pie, mûr
it little further, but something held him mured one of the little girls,
in check. Mrs. Thomas discovered immedi- “Oh, I’m so glad well get to eat my 
ately what that something was. It was a mamma's pie,” sighed Grade Baker. “I 
ropfe around the bull’s horns and was evi- .was so terribly afraid that the bull might 
dently a long lariat ,the other end being get to it and eat it up. I wasn’t afraid 
fastened to an iron picket driven into the for ourselves, but for the pie! You see, 
ground or tied securely to a tree trunk, mamma got an extra big tin to bake this 
“We are safe, children!” called out Mr pie in ,and it holds a quart of pitted cher- 
Thomas. “The bull ie fastened to a lar- ries. So you see, it’s a very fine pie.” 
iat and cannot come within 50 feet of our “We’ll, we’ll render our verdict ae to 
camp. But all stay where you are till I its excellence after we've tasted it,” dè- 

-mveetigate.” So1 saying, Mrs. Thomas got clared joUy Harry. “Now, mamma, please 
out qf the wagonette and went over to carve the cherry pie.” 
within a few feet of the tied animal. He Amidst laughter and good cheer Mrs. 
did not seem to relish her approach and Thomas cut into many pieces the cherry 
shook his head, pawed the earthi bellowed pie. which all pronounced “mose deli- 
and showed his rage, but the rope was ee- cioue.”
evre and strong, and kept him from mal:- Then the rest of the afternoon was spent 
“W further advancement towards Mrs. in gathering wild flowers to carry to the - a
Thomas. “Ah, old fellow, how angry and g;ck children who could not come to the 
unsociable you are, said Mrs. Thomas. mCni<. and when the time came tor going : 1
But that rope of yours is very strong, home each declared be or she had enjoyed $

That is what I wanted to know. I gueee every minute of the time at the. picnic, 
you won’t be able to bother us but it is “Why during the few minutes of Mr. 
just as well for us to move our camp.” j}uii’e call; we had a good time,” declared 

Then the children were allowed to come one of the big boys. “We felt that we 
to earth and two of the boys offered to were far above him, you know,, and that, 
run to a farmhouse, about a quarter of being • his superior, he wouldn’t dare to 
-a mile from the grove, and ask if thÿ come nearer to us than his rofce would 
animal belonged to the farmer living aliow."**
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“Now, the big boys must hang the ham-mocks,” said Mrs. Thomas.

Mabel’s and Harry’s home, each boy carry- a splendid bend of fine boys and girls ae 
ing a basket and each girl laden with email mine,” smiled Mrs. Thomas propdly. “A 
parcels and wraps. band of genuinely good, happy children I

“Well, I guess we’re ready to Start,” have about me.” 
said Mrs. Thomas, the little hostess’ and “A good 
host's mother. She was’ attending the pic
nic as chaperon. ‘There is the picnic wag
on at the gate. Come, every one, scramble 
for a seat.” And she laughingly led the 
way to the wagonette that stood at the

^At the grove the children gave them
selves up to the enjoyment 6f the great 
out-of-doore. The soft, green grass the 
wild flowers which grew in such abund
ance, the giant trees, the young trees— 
saplings so fuU of promise—the deep-run
ning river, the bridge a. quarter of a mile 
away the open spaces where the snu 
came’down so gloriously; in fact, every
thing that nature gave eo freely was a 
source of joy to the happy little folk and 
their gentle chaperon, Mre. Thomas.

“Now, the big boys must hang the ham
mocks.” said Mrs. Thomas, calling to sev-

“4II get into the wagon and I’ll draw 
down the side cürtaine,” commanded Mrs. 
Thomas. In tones as quiet as she could 
command. But her own anxiety was no
ticeable in her voice. “Boye, some of you 
would better' climb those trees there, those 
that have low limbe.”

In less time than it takes to tell about 
it all the girls—five in number—were snug
gled together under the seats of the wag
onette, end the side curtains drawn down 
and fastened securely. But all the boys de
cided to find safe refuge in the trees, thus 
giving more room to the girls; and seated 
about on tree branches, some 10 feet above 
the ground, or in the trees’ crotches high
er up, they were quietly waiting the man
oeuvres of the bull, which stood still be; 
hind the bushes, looking wildly toward the 
picnickers. Mrs. Thomas remained beside 
the wagoriette, preparatory to getting in
side the closed vehicle as soon as the ani
mal showed any signs of visiting the pic
nic grounds.

After five minutes spent thus the bull

Trit-tee, trot-tee, old horse Button, 
Down the road does go a-trottin’; 
On hid back ie little Jim,
Behind him is little Tim. •
Trit-tee, trot-tee, old horse Button, 
Down the road does go a-trottin’.

nvither and chaperon can have 
no other kind of children,” declared Har
ry. And his toother elyly kiseed him on 
the top of his curly head.

When the baskets were opened a great 
many dainty and toothsome things were 
set on the big linen cloth which was 
spread on the ground to serve as a table. 
There were sandwiches of many varieties, 
cold chicken, sliced ham, deviled eggs, 
piekles, jam, cake, cookies and a big, round 
juicy cherry pie. This last named viand 
had been brought by little Grade Baker, 
for it was a known fact.jthat her mamma 
could bake the best cherry pies of anyone 
in the town, or in the world, for that 
matter. Or, at least, so everyone who 

tasted Mrs. Baker’s cherry pies em
phatically attested. Arid so Grade had 
brought a huge cherry pie, carried in a 
etrong, round pasteboard box, 1 and kept

-

a:Eew facts.

The coal bill of the United States 
'during 1008 amounted to $5,545,000.

The United States produces more corn 
than all the rest- of the work! put to
gether.

It is claimed that out of every million 
letters that pass through the postoffice 
only one goes astray.

INDIANS ARE FEWER.

At the present time there are only 
80,000 full-blooded Indians in America. 
The death rate among them has been 
growing in the past few years, being much 
greater than the birth rate.
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CURTAILINGS. PRIMAL ACROSTIC. '

1. Doubly curtail one of a baseball team 
and leave a thick, black:liquid. 2.'Triply 
curtail the curl on a baby’s head and leave 
a piece of jewelry. 3. Triply curtail that 
which all men of dignified character should 
have, and lèaye a wild animal.

BEHEADINGS.

1. Doubly behead that which often hap
pens to one’s ankle while jumping, and 
leave a shower. 2. Behead a part of the 
human head and leave a quarrel between 
rowdies. 3. Behead a part of a man’s at
tire and leave'a garden implement.

Pink Eye’s Unusual Experience
to lay up beh winter’s store and then she change. The box she waa in was set down and less noise from the kitchen, dairy and
would have to work longer hours than she 0 til ’ -pound and several pairs of eyes stables. Her brothers made no objection,
did at present. her through the holes. They saying “Leave the cage out there tonight.

One lovely morning about 10 o'clock, were the eyes of other human beings, Tomorrow we’ll take the squirrel to town 
while Pink-eye was out looking for nute, aame 0yer than the boys who had caught and sell her.” 
she fell into a $ruel trap. It had been jjer gome younger than they. But to About six o’clock; when all the members 
set by some v*y bad bdys Who wanted poor pink-eye* they were all the same size of the family were busy in the kitchen, 
to catch squirrels to sell to the town peo- ^,5 age gj,e feared them all alikh, each dairy, stable and cow lot, the little gffl,
pie for pets. Poor Pink-eye’s soft little being her enemy, for each seemed glad of who was still to young to have any regular
paw was caught in the trap and the spring ber being in captivity. work aaèigned her, crept round to the

held lit hurt her so terribly. When- “Well, put the little thing into that bird front yard'to the-squirrel’s cage. She felt 
she tried to pull her .paw from It cage,” spoke a voice—a woman’s voice, secure in the front yard, for the windows 

the flesh was tom and. Pink-eye was oh- It was the mother of the boys who had and oors at the front of the house were 
liged to sit down beside the trap and captured Pink-eye who spoke. “She’ll have tightly dosed over “spare” room and par- 
await the sad fate in store W her. more light and-air in that, and we can see lor, and no one would be entering that

After she had been in thei trap for ber better. Besides, you can take her to part of the house during the evening, or 
about an .hour along came the cruel boye town jn tbe bird cage very nicely.” at any time unless company was present,
who had been responsible for poor Pink- .pretty eoon Pink-eye found out Picking up the cage the little girl ran
eye!» sad . dilemma. ^ They ■ almost fright- wbat the bird cage was like, and she euf- out of the gate, down the road towards 
•èned little Pintiieye to death when they fered the change‘from the box into it, for the wooded river, which was about a

in the box ehe was more secure from mile distant. After having gone some die- 
curious eyes end long punching fingers, tance—perhaps a quarter of a mile—the 
But once in the cage she was the centre little girl paused, glanced uneasily about 
of attraction for half a dozen youngsters, her and deliberately opened the door of 
male and female, and of various ages and the cage, allowing Pmk-eye to make her

escape.

Pink-Eye was a dear little, bushy-tailed 
Squirrel. Early in her life Pinkeye Had 
been left an orphan, for a wicked hunter 
had deprived her of a mother. After be
coming an orphan Pink-eye lived alone 
jp the cozy house her fond mother had 
provided for her, namely, a snug cavity 
ih the body of a huge tree. Ae this little 
house was far up in the side of the tree 
Pink-eye was always safe while indoors. 
But she could not alwaye remain In
doors, for it ie the nature of all 
tures to love the open, the freedom , of 
ftesh air and the soft ground and running 
stream. And, besides, Pink-eye’s mother 
had left such a small store of food in the 
house that her little daughter had soon 
eaten it all and was obliged to go to the' 
ground to hunt,for her daily food. 

Pink-eye did not mind hunting for foodÿ

"vT

And the way the dear little squirrel 
did run off through the grass that grew 
along the roadside was a sight to behold. 
Liberty—sweet liberty—was here once 
more. And she ran on and on, stopping 

and again to rest, and most happy 
she was to climb into her own tree once 
again and to sleep off the terror of that 
awful experience she had ' suffered that 
day.

And the little girl returned

;■
'The seven words j&thia acrostic contain 

the same number abetters. If tbe words 
are rightly guestorfgand written one be
low another, iniffi#» correct» order, their 
initials vjill spell tjg^ first and last name 
of a once fafl*us^^iolinist. The cross 
words are : L A--l»tge musical, instrument, 
2. That which we could not breathe with
out. 3. A bird of prey. 4. One who 
makes breed and 
lative. 6. That w 
when he draws a prize. 7. A species Of 
worm used by physicians in their practice.

now

Smwhich to the
front yard, placed the cage on the front 
porch—with door open—and went into 
the house for her supper.

And when, the next day, the squirrel’s 
escape was discovered, not a word did 
the sympathetic, kind-hearted little maid 
say about the part she had taken in lib
erating the poor captive, for she knew 
that she was In tbe right and the others 
in the wrong. Therefore she kept silent.

% l Acrea- ever.
pastry. 5. A male re- 
hich a man is called

i0i
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- m̂mNUNDRUMS.

Why is the wick of a candle like Ath
ens?

Because it is’in Greece (grease.)
Why is a fire-fender like Westminster 

Abbey..
Because it holds the ashes of tbe grate 

(greet.)
What is that which a coach cannot 

move without, and yet ie of no use?
Noise.
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FLOODS IN VENICB.

Horace Fletcher, the apostle of thirty 
chews to the mouthful, has established in the 
Baet Side of New York a chewing kinder
garten. /
- "Ignorance of right chewing," said Mr. 
Fletcher the other day, la responsible for too 
much bad health. I am trying to dispel this 
Ignorance.

“But It Is dense—as dense as the Osh- 
kosh tourist whom I met In Parle.

"The tourist and I, In the lounge of the 
Journeyings.

am off to Venice to-mor-

%
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But among these children one seemed to 
feel some pity for Pink-eye when that 
poor creature tried eo vainly to escape 
from t))e cage. “Isn’t ehe a dear little 
thing?” asked this child, questioning an 
older sister. “Oh, I don’t care for ani
mals,” replied the older sister. “They’re 
only good for selling or eating. I’d like 
that squirrel fried nice' and brown.”

“Well, you’ll not get to eat ’er,” declaim 
ed one of the big captors. “That squirrel 
will fetch a-Hollir,. I’ll bet my boot.”

Then the crowd about the cage dispers
ed, leaving only the little girl who had ex
pressed admiration tor Pink-eye, and who, 
inwardly, felt pity for her. “What a shame 
she’s been tookeiti a prisoner,” she whis
pered to herself. “What a pity she can’t 
get out of the cage and run home. She’d 
find her way, I’m sure. I’ve heard that 
animals always know their way back to 
the place they’re taken from. But—may
be—maybe I could—’ But the little .girl 
glanced about her, fearing some of her 
older sisters or brothers had heard hei 
talking to herself. Thn, seeing that she 
was quite alone, she picked up the cage 
where the squirrel might have more air

- 'i
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ANSWERS TO LAST WEEK’S 

PUZZLE.

Letter Enigma—Sunshine.
Zigzag Puzzle-rCamping. Cross-words 

are: I, Ood. 2. Name. 3. Hymn. 4. 
Shop. 5. Knit. 6. Knot. 7. (îame. 

Primal Acrostic—Webster. Cross-words 
I. Wine. 2. Earl. 3. Bake. 4. Sand, 

6. Tune. 6. Bast. 7. Rule.

&is Shotel, discussed our 
“ ‘And V I said, '

r°“ 'VenloeL he cried. 'Bay, ’ don’t g» there, 
anyway. Tne whole place is flooded. You've 
got to boar through all the principal 
streets.' ”

J1 e: I ii
r

. hDDD .V \ are:'V-e USWISE BOY.

His father—I thought I gave you a 
nickel to stay in the parlor last night with 
Sis and her beau. You were only in there 
half an hour.

Willie—Sis’ beau gave me a dime to 
get out.

/ V 'W*<8 HZ'
RIDDLE AND ANSWER.

Ten men’s length, ten men’s strength; 
Ten men cannot tear it; but a little boy 
Can pick it up and carry it.

(A rope.)

L
Hans! Hans! Where is dot boy? 

Find Hans.
e t

wV c- CLEMENCY.
A well-known burglar was recently tried 

In a county of. Missouri. Among his coun
sel was a young attorney, for whom, de
spite hi* youth and inexperience, the ac
cused had acquired a great liking, and 
whom he had insisted upon retaining to 
assist in the defence.

"About how long do you think I ought to 
make my speech to the jury?” asked the 
youthful expounder of the law to associate 
counsel.

"I should say about two hours," suggest
ed the other.

I “Two hours? Why," exclaimed the young 
i attorney, "I though that half an hour would 
, be quite sufficient!"
I ' It's this way,' 'explained the other law
yer. "They can't sentence him until you've 
:lnished, and of course the longer you talk, 

! the longer he'll be out of JalL"—Harper's 
Weekly.

ses *1 NURSERY RHYME REBUS.POLITE MAN.

She—What do you say to a game of 
golf?

He—It wouldn’t be proper to tell-you 
all I say.

%1] 00
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last?; week’s Shadow-patchSolution to 

Puzzle.
v*. £7

HELPFUL HINTS FOR OUR YOUNG ARTISTS/
y"The little girl ran out of

LESSON NO. 59—A GERMAN SOLDIER. 
;/]rthe gate down the road.’’,

I------- r- r—,
T,A II \She would 1indeed she enjoyed doing eo. 

eqamper about under the trees, picking up 
6vt*. And in company with het would 

many other child squirrels, also hunt- 
for nuts. Itvis the rule ainong squir

rels that each—after a certain size—must 
find his own food, for no one will work 
to provide food for another. Doing eo 
would at once make certain squirrels lazy, 
for if one equirrel began to find food for 
mother squirrel the one would have en
tirely too much of a task on his should
ers, while the idle one would become a 
drone on hie kind and would eventually 
become a helpless, worthless squirrel. So, 
in squirreldom each must work for him
self after he has reached a certain age and 
site.

And so, after Pink-eye became an or
phan, she fell into the regular squirrel 
routine of work and play, 
eupations were admirably mixed, for the 
squirrels could run and scamper about 
even while they hunted for food. And 
éaoh day Pink-eye managed to put just 
so many nuts into her house, providing 
for those rainy days when she could not 
§q to the ground to look for a dinner or 
stifeper. And also she would soon begin
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AN EDITED PERSONAL.1 4 I • x I

I II
I IIgrabbed hold of her to free her of the 

trap’s spring.
“Ain’t she a beaut?” asked one great, 

lumbering fellow, whbse heart must have 
been as hard as stone for, although he 
saw how frightened and hurt Pink-eye 
was, he felt no pity for her. 
this one for a dollar at least. Then we 
can buy some cigaretes.”
“Sure, we’ll sell ’er for a dollar,” ac

quiesced the second boy. Then they had 
poor, quivering little Pink-eye out of the 
trap and into a small, box where light and 
air were admitted through a few small 
holes in the lid.

(Atchison Globe.)
The kind of personals the women send 

in: “Miss Jeanette Alice Marie Evans of 
Topeka and Miss Katherm Catherwood 
Lane Jones of St. Joe are visiting Mise 
Loouise Hyde-Brownfield Peats at No. 
734 Lincoln street.”
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..m\ •.:■I I“We’ll sell The way it appeals 
in the paper: “Mieeea Jennie Evans of 
Topeka and- Kate Jonee of St. Joe are 
visiting Misa Lou Peate.”
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I 1 ! • r\^ 1x 1 1 I 1\i SAID THE BIGGEST ONE.I \<I 3« 11 Although he was mild In his speech and 
manner the old gentleman played golf well. 
But once when he made a foazle he ejacu
lated vehemently the word "Assouan." A 
few momenta later, when he had made an
other bad play, he repeated: "Aaeouan." 
The fourth time ofie of hie friends said' MJ 
certainly do not want to be inquleltlve, but 
will you tell me why you say ‘Aaeouan,1 eo 
often?" . said the old gentleman.
"Isn't that the biggest dam In the worldl" 
He waa a clergyman.

r *These two oc- I i l 1

1:« ii ii \ /! IK /» ii ii , iThen Pink-eye was carried a long way 
from her happy woods and companions. 
She was not only frightened and unhappy, 
but was suffering from the hurt to her 
paw caused by the steel spring of the 
trap.

After sometime Pink-eye realized a
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