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CURRENT TOPICS They should make plans now, so that something quite low if he hadn’t heard the White Birds, the big  special trailing arbutus from high up on Fx,‘ay Moun-  and I think there are things in them with eyes that
the wool over, might be done when the spring opens. fellow looked at him half a minute out of those clear tain; later on, an armful of the tallest lady’s slippers, Wwould look at me if I looked at them, and if they
p the Tirst R e : blue, twinkling ‘eyes of his, and all he said was: clear pink and white; and then the purple ‘rhodora, looked at me, 1 should die. Oh, father! why is there
knit one, pearl It is very cheering to learn that men of all classes All the children and young people of Victoria, as “Been. dreamin’ again, sonny?” tremulous as a spray of royal butterflies. tht{e such a terrible thing as darkness ‘Why ‘cannot it be
1 one, knit the and of differént occupations have prospered during  well as many of their elders, will be very sorry. to Of course he hadn't been dreaming, for how can = Brother didn’t know their names, and he wouldn’t always day?” . !
titch, knit one the year 1907, and hope to become still ‘more pros-  hear of Dr. Eaton’s {llness. Very few know how hard  you dream when you're not asleep? and he had been ~ have picked them himself for anything, it seemed as The father took the child in his arms and carried
Knit thrs L perous during the year 1908. In all that is needed to the city superintendent worked and planned for the guite wide awake all the time! But, to be sure, he  if it must hurt them; but he couldn’t doubt Don’s it q?wnstajrs and out into the summer night.
" knit two make a people great British Columbia is rich. - God good of the children of the city during the years he hadn’t heard them until he listened very close indeed, goodness; and they were oh; so beautiful ! ) Look up, dearie,” he said, in his strong, kind
pearl one, slip : has given us a country which both for its size, its has been in Victoria. He has made many and great anq mother and Don had so much work to do, they It was one of the boy’s simple pleasures to bring = voice. “Look up, and see God’s little lights.”
ba atiteh over situation and its resources seems intended some day improvements in the schools and as the years g0 on . hardly ever had time to listen like that. out his own cup to be filled at every milking-time, . The little one looked up and saw the stars spang-
/061 over- Knlt y to be a great state.. But we must remember that if  the children will realize how' much they owe to his In silence he ate nis Supper of fresh bread and and he was always tenderly lifted to the swaying top ling the blue veil of the sky; bright as candlés they
st stitch Ypearl A b our province is to be, as it should, the greatest pro-  care and forethought. He was a welcome visiter to  honey, not thinking much about it, except that the  of every sweet-smelling load of hay and down again, bux:ned, and yellow as gold.
e o it A\ vince in Canada, it will only be because. its people are  the Dbupils of every schoolroom and his sympathy and = honey tasted of last summer, and wondering what even ‘when a shower threatened and Don was in a ‘Oh, father!” cried the child, “what are thosa
(; first étitch p. Wise and good. If the boys and girls now in the advxice- will be greatly missed during his absence. flowers the bees liked best, but not‘wanting to ask, hurry. Mother had to come out into the field herself love}y things ?” i
rool. over, knit schools of British Colimbia, grow up selfish, fond of = Loving and tender wishes for his recovery will fill - pecause his mother’s face still looked a great way off, for the hay-making; and she would say: “Never ‘yThose are stars,” said the father. “Those are
two tovéther ease and idle, or if they set their hearts on making . many a little heart when the schools regpen tomor- although she sat quite near him and helped him twice mind about the boy this time, Don;” but, all the same,  God’s little lights.”
"(\m] g5 money alone rather than on striving to be good, they row. to honey, and filled up his tumbler with new milk. Little Brother nevVer ‘missed his ride to’ the barn be- “But why have I never seen them before?”
‘k it the st Will be dolng their part, not to make our fair pro- ———— Eating was all very well, but not half so nice as'the hind the red oxeri when he was on hand and ready “Because you are a very little child, and  have
(_hm ear‘; of ;_ vince .great but to hinder her progress and to sully music, and he heard it again after he went to bed, for it. never been out in the night before.”
sti'tc% her fame. Strong, righteous men and true, pure wo- DAVID LIVINGSTONE where he lay with his eyes shut, thinking about the . The haying was scarcely over when a strange :Can I see the stars only at night, fathet?”
bs " Gutetsiait men, are a nation’s richest possession. e ; White Birds and seeing their radiant flight blot out thing happened; something that had neyer happened Only at night, my child!”
low a £ Do not think, boys, for one moment, that money o the darkness until he really did fall asleep. before within the boy’s remembrance. You see the “Do they only come then, father?”
ower edge o is the most important thing in this world. There are ) ere is no story of adventure ever written more That was a memorable-winter to Little Brother  small, stony farm, scarcely more than a rough cléar- “No; they are always there, .but we cannot see
: m§ll(110naix;:s withlcruel, hard heax-ts,t almd nz;rr;v; tﬁtee!l'?fséigg 10)1;l x?;r& w;ond:rtul th%xtluthe tnée :t?ry 0:;' O’ Dreams. It was a long, long winter, and bitter cold Ing, away up on the shaggy side of the mountain, and  them when the sun is shining.”
pchet—Materi- minds, who, in all that makes a man tru y g8reat, ar V. vingstone. S wonderful ma 5 the v se, blackened by the “But, fat £
Biet hock at far Delew foats ik Bonsit et pAn Was born: ninety-fone VRlre bl th e itha  stane 4P there on Fray Mountain, It truly seemed some ancient, little unpainted house, y t, father, the darkness is not terrible here; it is

times as if the cold was. like wolves, snarling and rains, and leaning slantwise like some old wind-buf-  beautiful”
alusian wool. There is an evil doctrine which is the cause of house in the factory town of Blantyre, on the Clyde, . nrough  feted tree 1 the highroad on a - grass- “Yes, deari
d work thirty much of the wrong that is done througHout the world in’ Scotlang. His parents were poor people. Neil Whining just outside the ‘door, reaching in taroug! ©€, were quite off the hig ’ earie, the darkn

. ess is always beautiful, if
ochet one into today. It is that because wickedness will be com- Livingstone kept g little tea store. He loved books, VeIV crack and cranny in the crazy little old house grown cart-track, along which Don and the red oxen we will only look u

: ;- K. up at the stars, instead of into the
3 t the firee mitted you may as well Shars: h it however, and a5 he ‘was & very religious man he Qis- Wwith their white fangs and their long, sharp ‘claws  took <their und_lsputed way to market or tohmill.h Itillll; (ciorneﬁs. ~—Laura E. Richards, in “The Golden = Win-
tr<;e Sturneevl(:,‘sy ) The man who is dishonest in business, who gives tributed tracts and tried to get people to read  good Ehat v an?":ore. S s vi’g Sbso :,'em;trilfim' II:;:_t ﬂﬁf?e;]t?etnggg ;vnoc;gmxi‘:gmvi;;;erfhec a{;leee; x;o;gover- s
het end (this short weight and sells bad g00ds excuses himself be- books. He was very strict and there is a story that et Vg ol oy T for hi head, straight he half-ruined cottage smothered :
M at the trebls cause he thinks “If I do not do this wrong some one r}!]hen David was a big boy his father gave him a 3%‘:;21}":: wsitfeting wa’{,’f}te{;"“;ﬁ’ dlzggt;w:n%h;n"‘ang il i ci;;a;qgn e B it by 5 taviny Iiies coul‘;gllfr Sgotn:ih boys were summoned to a police
- else will get ri ” rashing because tain ood o at — > P v 1or breaking a large plate glass window whilst
 Stand for one The mgan wﬁg bf; v in build- book. He shut th he Jould net read a. cer ikinghls dark and lonesome—oh, so lonesome! There wasn't . and straggling currant bushes with thelr strings of ;) vin. football in the street. The magistrate, in
irst 24 double slights his work, whether ¢ door always at dusk! thi g y 2 Hat carlet bead taf n, drawn by four
enty Tows i ing a house or a ship, excuses his dishonesty by say- lads should all be in the house by that time. One 'anybody to talk to. One couldn’t talk to the chairs scarlet bea S, a great mountain wagon,

dealing with the case, said:

: . : o g d  horseés and filled with visitors from: another world ! “This i e 2

: ing he is doing what his neighbors do. night little David stayed away too long, and when 2and the tables—they weren't alive like the trees an 8 is the third time vou four boys have been
Cl\t’h:\hg?hésafze How many men would make up their minds to  he got home found thy hc. barred. The little follow the brook. Sometimes e than talle to the Pre, and. _aney drew up.at the old well-sweep and.called for

i ; before the court for breaking windows, so I have no
sell liquor if they did not say to themselves, “This said nothing but sat down on the doorstep and pre- sometimes to the pictures—there were two or ,&hree water, and poor Little quther O’ Dreams shrank back other alternative but to send you all to prison_ for
efath tté’e ]a{ﬁ’ Tloney-making trade will go on. Men  will ruin Dared to spend the night. His 'mother found him = Pictures—and beside these there was mother; " but among  the tall lilies, vainly hoping himself l“"”eie"' seven days.”
ngrso et lble themeslves and keep their families poor by using there when she looked . out anxiously. Most of you then mother didn’t understand. It was h,ard when - for his great, aaking eyes had fastened themlse1 ves on; “Oh, ye canna dae that,” interrupted the eldest,
End. 80 tl;iblee' strong drink; and I may as well make money by it as boys can 'guess what she did and you will be right, ; little boys had only mother, and she didn’t wunder- stantly upon the fairylike vision of a little girl on on

pchet and 30

\ - “fur th’ fowr o’ us are picked to play in our school
let some one else do s0?” Don’t you see, boys, how for his mother, whose name was Agnes Hunter, was stand. .She hardly ever answered at all when one ' of the big sedts—a little girl with tumbled nut-brown A
reble for four

¢ match on Saturday.”
foolish this is? If wrong must be done, you need not 2 Very sweet and gentle woman. David loved her told her about things, and her eyes looked tired and curls and d icately modeled features, and the. softest

> ' do it. There are, and will be, it i red for a  dearly and did all he could to help her. He very offen sad, and far away. To be /sure there was Don, too, most soulful of brown eyes! All in white she was, “ ’ W
jain and work long time yet, two great lalr:’r;eiest 11; :l‘:ebvevofrel?i.edo‘ne'is made the house clean andotidypand aho iiked to tell = sometimes, when he came in from dolng the chores, dazzling as any fairy: and Litile Brother caught his ‘\?};‘;t : ;ﬁﬁn"ﬁfffr’ I:ny lad? ?n old - gentleman
130 tie.bies fo; A carrying it forward by ‘slow and toilsome steps. The With pride that he Swept “even under the door mat.” and his eyes looked as if he did. understand—a littls breath for sheer astonishment and delight; but the e eét. g who was crying ‘lustily in the
e suirt’ an other is pushing it backward, and the rosd down hill  Like most boys, David hated to be seen doing “Girl's —but he usually said: ‘“What, dreamin’ again, boy? next instant the brown eyes had met the black ones, But the boy couldn’t Tor th b’ hi S
foven. 00" i Is the easier. If this great British empire is to keep = Work,” but'he used to tell his mother he would scrub  and that was nonsense, you know, when one hadn’t and there was that in them that fairly crushed the “Please, sir” chimed l;ep y turough his sobs.
the neck and her proud place among the nations of the world it will  the floor If she would “bar the door.” We must not ever been asleep ! ; : sensitive little heart, . playing marbles a,,dm,f ’ lt:i i ShmbRnion: i me Jaslakp
edging. - For be because in every part of it the ranks of those who think, however, that David and his strict father were One night Little Brother told Don about being so It was Don who found him, half an hour later, “There, don’t cry” exclain oy ooc Dis glass alley.
would form a strive to do their duty simply, honestly and in the Not ood friends. . They loved one another dearly and lonesome, after a whele week of storm and bitter sobbing almost soundlessly, face downward among kindly. “Here's a ;’;1 exclaimed the old gentleman
1 round the fear and love of God are filled and stand firm. We the father's last words were a comforting message t0  weather, such weather that he couldn’t go with Don 'the llies. ” But the tears l;min 4 5“ bl g oo g
zact:d; 3S §§§§‘n" ¥ l'n1 tl;)i: is'reat outpost of the empire cannot afford to ~ the son he was never to see again on earth. to the wood-lot on the bob-sled, nor to the mill with “Why did she look at me so, Don? Why did she? c nued: to. flow.
pa.ce, , fall hind.

t one, and re-

In spite of all the ‘mother's care and industry the -corn, and ‘there were only the calves and chickens in  was all that he could say. There,” went on the benetactor. ““I'wouldn’t cry

5 income of t 4 e 7 v e n s0,” comforted aﬂ}:‘ more if T were you.” ;
het into = the Most boys will have read with interest the ac- Kkeep t(:le fa!é‘ﬁangggt::g:: ﬁztl&e;sv::rsl ytta:gs glxgallilt&g r ;?e g andd theyb "Zﬁfeﬁf g Q’: rg;:;;iiﬁg:gto 2;.?!, DonTII)l::fi,ntghil’l;Z’ l:ﬁ:;lc]il(y’he‘tl;:ix3 thle){fesos as a man must €s-e-s you:wo-would,” ‘gasped the weeping one,
SEXE §pace, 1 ' counts of the great football game between the men David had to go to work in the cotton factory, Yet w'?vyvinseegﬁ't tge 3 s o o S T agked the be, yet tender as a woman. If you'd"—sobs—“lost yer father's glass eye!”
pce and repeat from the great California. school, Leland Stanford the Livingstone home was a very happy one and af- big, blue-eyed fellow, ‘iquite  sympathetically. ~  “She was /80 beautiful, and no bigger than me, e
;Itgofl}:ﬁeslé?gf : uim}v;tertsity, and »Vancmlxver team. It (tis o i1.'im=, ﬁfﬁ; ntélet hlgngr eday's worl; e Sioge ithe tgimliy drew . «woulan't that be kind o’ :company for ye, now:?” Don; and she was so’light on herigeet, a.ng s_t;%iﬁl;l;:' A icux'lous and pretty custom is observed every
bio Tato s s ega o 1(1)1 sceengnetn usg ata.l tﬁeh‘ sttr:ngtth}?.n skh na David bon !;ll: hgm{l} e e nnzhtt nh!‘lea f,'ﬁ;er bot “What is that—to dearn %o read?” Little Brother = not like me! And she looked'”as sll;g-wév re : yieatr n the city of Hamburg to celebrate a famous
hain, § treble g eatan cheoer 31 O:e“ wh?; Wﬁf“' Thee mgr;w;:og ‘:ﬂ:‘;: e thoughtg béat sthatr hems%o?; a (t)akespl;l rt of it to demanded, his pale, homely little face lighting up andlt—and—sorry forfme, D(;‘n. theisothe Tt o Zhg :I’g' Wh}ich Wwas won by the little -childreén more
# chain space, sport there Is among boys and young men, the better buy a Latin book and g0 to an evening school. There ™Marvellously as he spoke. . B thwafyﬂf)e TS T suapter 1y the A b H“ndrfd years ago. In one of the numer-
space and re- for the future of their country, U he studied from eight to ten o'clock and after.that he fullyv‘;:ga?i?;: gt t}l’xee l:leoezl?y ::;‘:rp::flzg 1:;)12’ ?;;i; i ream(a’.ro S il ity, whgen it ;I:is “;gug‘;‘;:t:;duflfadt toé“ltlhﬁ.tlx?:t :;g:g;
w. A often cam 1 i i 5 ¢ ] s :
We must try this year, to learn more about the his mother sz:céhggu;}eneax:‘dﬁrrgﬂl{:ga ztng l:eggolﬁsmtic: which had just been cleared “’{f ﬂi‘; supp.(:;mg:;};:' —— gggx‘lge}f a?'t’ﬁem,’.ful’: zx;»teclteg):ntn . o O She
trade of our country. What have we to sell? Where bed. In this way the little factary boy improved so . LOOK a-here, these little marks all mean & Phai tre ; less and innocent. Thin 9::_’8 a nmer%rn or the help-
from whond the best markets? What do wé buy and much that at sixteen he could red becks i iy  you Larn to figger out what they mean, an ABOUT ANIMALS, dlery of the investing army savw with o oo 80  Sol-
from whom de we get.it? By what routes does our Who spent the whole day at school might have been Paperll talk to ye!” . el n?" pleaded : then with pity, a logg prg::esslonw' T l‘}lz!i"_lem@!it and
: commerce come and go? These are things which all  broud to master, But the factory lad loved the great And will you tell me what they mean?” p in white, come out, of the eit »d-°~ e onts, Cidd
Is on January boys and girls can_ learn easily, and if they . know out-of-doors, and whenever he had an opportunity \he  Little Brother, catching fire at once. ; 6 4 A Generous Foe : Ehal) s , Y an march botdly_into
psent calendar them well it should help them, ‘when they come to went into the country to gather flowers and shells Wa'al, :nebbe I can tell ye some on ’em-——or mebbe +here is a well authenticated anécdote, says an The sisiit elted thelr i ;
h countries as manage the affairs of the country, to solve some of and pieces of rock, as well as to watch the birds and ~ YOUr ma—"” he paused in red embarrdssment and exchange, of two dogs at Donaghadee. One of them P i !3 e eir hearts. They threw down
three  kings. the problems that puzzle business men now. . aamals. yHe noticed the shells in the limestone and  Elanced toward the woman Who stood with her back was a Newfoundland and the other a mastiff. They neighboring orcharge hE branches of fruit from the
blve candles to Canada buys a great many things from the United buzzled the quarry man by asking how they got there.- to them, washing dishes; a woman ‘whose face; hair, were powerful animals and well matched, and though to taki ba: orchards, they gave them to the children
Queen preside States and sells her neighbor a great deal in return, = The good man told him that when God made the rocks :and dress all seemed of one color; and as she spoke,

k to the city as a token of " © . Th
% : enerall ood tempered they would often fight when ] : 0L peace. This
h Night revels and this vear the trade has been larger than ever. he made the Shells in them. When he went on these .dn a low, monotonous Vo,i,éj. Little Brother thought  generally g P vas a great victory, which has ever sifice been com-.

U €4 th et, ‘One day they had a fierce and prolonged :
ry, but they 4 Agricultural implements, books and maps, automo- - ‘excursions David took with him' his little brother, ;with a dull ache that hgx: g? ce sounded jus‘t thg same ba'iz’lemon e pier;y so fierce that they both fell into = @emorated at Hamburg by a brocession of boys and
g people still - biles, eoal and cotton @‘re%e' leading import from - o get so tired th,&t he‘would cry for weari- »aolor, too.. , %

girls dressed in ~wifite

“whé used f doea e Ten s T i long they could only get 1ite amd carrying branches of the
leeks,;  To pre- the “Unitell® Stavtes! Thetd s 5, of dburse, thousa ids of TESH.” “Yet, "th ‘Spite of this,"he was ready to go with -1, “He’s only five: 1 guéﬁﬁq &op’t need to learn to '-':gesgf;'e ‘-’g‘; :vﬁ13‘;&‘:"&‘;%;,&5&1,13“‘3“& “This  Ccherry tree 19 their hands.—Christian Guardian,
e, richly spic- 1 other things, and perhaps if most children were a.sk,e% h:aabig"‘bgothel:i- tlrluext: time. gvtt‘h much work and ;read just yet ni I've n%;imp,go t(;,lach l}am.nol-::ll: hg:: ‘new peril put an end to their quarrel. The Nlew- : Gl e . z
o hey % ) hat fruit was a v importan study and a little pla avid’ Livingstone ‘gréw to -t to school some , when he's old e ; nd A “
tihseblﬁ(té;r a.j:d : r;er;xos\tr.ould have said t. at frul a very imp ‘ ma’nﬁood. B, hg'uyasnabout tv;;nr.g:-grl:le ge bt ing hoovgo—how AT t? mag e it?” She.spoke the last Ioundland, being in his element and an excellent young curate was asked by his héstess how he
as a.decora-

scram-  slept. : : .
cager to read the religious books which were 0 dis-  words passionately, under her breath, and threw a ls)ﬁtimxﬁeﬁpzzxortlhga;;id lzg‘l’d:?gm;ir‘;inlgagj g‘{;dl:f: it thep,lasgi;::;?ngeh?:%&a{:::dsgi g_e!'Y_good( night. On
If there was no great war last year there was tasteful to him as a boy. Among those which fell in-  Jook of distress at the boy, whose cheeks by now were tagonist, but the mastiff being a bad swimmer, was “Mr. 3
much talk of war. Asthe year closes we see that  to his hands was one written by a German showing  fairly blazing, and his eyes like hot coals. - s

d evidently in danger of lar we were ,mypu pie rhail ‘noticed how very ‘particu-
y ; en: r ! e

the French are going seriously to.work to conquer the need for missionaries in heathen lands. David Twice he opened his mouth to speak. but the Struggling in the waves and ev Y our inquiring every morning how you
those who .rebel against the sultan of Morocco.  longed to g0 to the ‘help of those who were giving

drowning. In dashed the Newfoundland, taking the slept, but the truth is that the room you oceupied is
words wouldn’t come; and as his mother said nothing . he  said to o SOOI you cuplied
Whether the Mahommaden races in North Africa will> = their lives to make men love God and follow Christ. more and did not even éxee‘l’ﬁ Yo née hitm At &1l for iHe gfﬁgp‘:,':ﬁb};g{u;hirﬁlgﬁ gfgf ::fellyleg tal?:veshotre. Vou he db:eg:ntrllzt:déhao!;f!ye were anxious to know it
When they see the French army, decide to submit for His father and mother were only too thankful to help.  Jest of the evening, he snuggled up close to Don in . i
the present or mot, it is believed that some day they  their son fulfil his wishes. A little money was gath- i

After this the' two never fought agatn, but when the “The , ghost,” repeated the \ b htfu
llow lamplight, and began to pick out : “On, e : ghtfully.
will unite and make a great effort to drive the Buro-  ered together and one winter’s day the father walked ~0¢ Ccircle of vellow lampligh o Newfoundland was killed a year or two after, by a “Oh, yes, T do remember the first night, :

ardboard, and
g cup.

cutting of the
aborate cere-
played music.
hd the one to
evening. The

' the J ; § : ht. I was here
some -of the largest capital letters in the newspaper, 2 i his former rival seme fellow cama i ! - ni s h
g tlselects beans out of the country. with the young man of twenty-three to Glasgow, a and by dint of whispered fuestion and answer he had ggwgta;?:ix:tg ?aggmido:?d hp;?l'ed, ha was for a “Oh,” said the: égm;!;.t}uit:gghbi;z }::g::;l&."— “and
pids of Honor. It we can.judge by newspaper reports, the Japan- gtlafialggehgf-defllluw?gtl::‘ I{I{::e thﬂoullgstm;xi'ggiigﬁg Tuastered half of them befbre bﬁldﬁ;nfi, er again; time nearly inconsolable. : . what did you do?” g / Tana
G, termined, to, be, masters o Manchuria,  Jnonicase e souiea hero was how 1o hariis Loske ., e DXL mornin he g0t hold of he pavor again: L iy GamatySieaes il you give me o' subseripion toe
E. ‘ Whether the Chinese are strong enough to prevent it This he learned through the kindness of the assistant him a letter or a word now and then, while Don help- A Railroad Cat never saw bim soaihs 10 r:nst'g,nuy disappeared, and 1
forb Twﬁmh is a question’ the future will decide. :t; é,héa glrﬁgﬁf&zg:&?ﬂgt’% S 'i‘;&‘;iﬁa g‘;’l‘"z;:e}ifelﬁ: ed sturdily of evenings, it Was not many weeks b:t{);e Thousa:}:‘ds ofl péOé)Ie,ﬂ i ltllllehO}g'(; %l;lr:dnic;% h::e +Toram's Horn.
y P — ¢ S 1 > e ’, . . e whic ot — : te
delea::,n ?:ii It must be with great pain and  anger that the . teacher, David Livingstone failed as a preacher. He | E:thrg.duea{‘tegog::: gﬁethiﬂg{éﬁl Zlm)g;::;de ‘;gg %lock, {'::;ge?; Eavi:a;hteo?:ountrg ST reatle BaataE ti s Ae Maibuii
or larger, as thsslan people see one hundred and SIKEQ mine of - was. goht Lo fake the place of & minister Mo . Had d thozt as company indeed! - : as much about trains and time-tables as a railroad The talk hagd turned to th b, ’ ' I
s, white being their leaders and the friends of freedom condemned suddenly fallen ill. When he faced the congregation 20 1t vgaswsoon at?er this that he began to call him- conductor does, but there is a cat in Colorado which, giants, ¥ © subject of bresent-day
a dim light. to the disgrace of imprisonment and the loss of all he became so nervous that the words of hﬁs carefully self “Little Brother” although not as famous as the dog In question, is - “The biggest man I
e easier - to right to share in the government of the country. The prepared sermon could not be recalled. “Friends, I ;

For a bean-

. : . ever saw,” said the host's son,
rulers who try by such means to destroy the spirit of have forgotten all I had to say,” said the young man, “I like that name,” he sald, “because it makes me certainly as remarkable in its fondness of railroad “was a really big  fel th s son,

> tterl: 1 i feel as if there were more of us, It isn't a lonesome  riding. A feet—— : low. Why, he stood eight
des with cap- lﬁ’:{tyﬁ"g&ﬂ;‘: sooner or latér how utterly useless a5 %:tlefﬁe‘h,‘;,g;’fﬁ,‘,';,-y society saw that in spite of name; it's a nice all-togethér sort of name!” It was the pet of the wife of the engineer of a v 5Om, cut it short!” cried the dtters o s
pot square, ‘at e . ST } his want of words this young man had in him the And last and at last the spring began to come, freight locomotive, and now it :ccomv%%niesth thetr elil- Cqme down a lltt!e from that height,” i
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