i . Tl SN i

clear,

was near;

knife

II

stand,

11T

HE skirl of the bagpipe shrilled loudly and

Yor two clans of Scotsmen stcod anxious for strife,
Both vowing henceforth ’twould be war to the

In ardor ef hate did they rush to the fray,

And -ictory was doubtful at least for a day,
Until, with assistance from allies at hand,

One clan made advance which no foe could with-

Then, flecing twelve miles west of TIsle Arisaig,
The beaten quick made for the Island of Eig;
In the County of Inverness now it is found,

Their sharp pikes extended, their keen swords held

low.

And broadsword was ready and claymore .
The refugecs knew that the danger was grave,

So shelter they sought in ecommodious cave;

Petermined to stay just as long as you please.

The secret, dear reader, you surely would know:
Through a hole in the floor did the canny Scots go;
Convenient to hand a rope ladder was placed—
By it they descended, without being traced.

While up to its barricade sped enermies,

With sentinels posted, long time did they wait,
And then they all entered; but, strange to relate,
The victims they fancied were smothered and dead
Were utterly missing—were one and all fled.
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€ ¢ Y DO wonder why it 1s that Mervin

I doesn’'t want to go te the plce

' nic?’ Mrs. Johnson whispered to

Mervin's father. ‘“He msays he doesn'fy

feel well and would rather stay home

this afternoen, but I can't see there’s
anythirg the matter with him.”

“Well,”” replied Mr. Johnsom slowly,
“I wouldn’t bother him if I were you.
Eomething must be wrong with him,
or he’d never miss such an occasion as
a pienic.”

Soon the Johnsons had gathered toe
gether theilr baskets and parcels and
were on the way to the tradn. Thes
it was that Mervin's face, whieh had
hitherto been drawn to a doleful length,
brightened. Making sure that the fame
{ly would not return, he stele quietly
out to the woodshed. Picking up two
baskets he found there, he masde his
way through the back yard and was
soon on the road te Noble's Weods,

“Hello, Shorty!” cried Skinny and
Billy Mumford as Mervin scrambled
over the fence with higs baskets and
gtarted toward the nearest clump of
trees in the woods; ‘“what are you upn
to now?”

“T done it,” answered Mervin (on
fhorty, as he was mone commonly
named), with a chuckle. “I told yew
I wouldn’t go to the picric with those
gtiff cousins of mine. The Ilongen
they've been visiting at our house the
tireder I'm growin’ of them. .

“But, say, I played the dandiest trickf
I’d made up my mind to be siek, yey
know. So, after tellin® Ma, I wen®
out to the pantry to get some pepper<
mint. And what should I see but thre&
big plenic baskets, all packed! Gee,
it took me 'bout tf;ree minutes to take
out most of the grub an’ hide it, and

: - ¢ ' lace lot ‘of cabbages 'n
Where the isles of the Hebrides lie all around. VIII 3‘};;;‘ “"’A;{‘“J}L be th'mkf o B
1 WP Qeotame S H founded cousins o' mine are tetin’ cab«
v f’\nd still d.o the warrior Scotsmen delight bakes S stest ot ‘glat i Bl
To play with the nymphs down below, where the preserves, like tiy think they are!”
But swift was pursuit; and they hardly did scals night Shorty. rolled upon his baek and
1 i ] 4 icked his heels in the air in sheer en-
r The steep cliffs basaltic, the high walls of shale, And old age never comes. Oh, the entrance we beg ‘j‘c\,;;“ while the others isughed n‘g
’ ; ) ) : . . e ws "split their sides. Then they sample
| When sudden to view burst relentless the foe, To this land, through the cave of the Island of Eig! '{?:’g,f,,g;,‘;rlﬁl‘{m ke B¢ <-(,J;-so,
the baskets contained the ‘‘picnia
; things” about which Shorty had told
them.
l 3 After all, the ‘“cousing’ fared betten
l’ 7 " 4 than Shorty did that day, fer Shorty!
. ,(/ 2 got a “dandy wallopin',” as be tlol(:
/[ adlte Skinny, when the folks came heme thal
fleas <2 [’%‘(!'7\ "’ y ight.
f LatBE (TN U night.
) 4? & ..~://"/.// A
- : it Is It Possible?
3 ; IDE by side place three pleees of
S anything (money §s maost cone
o venient), then take away the mid=
dle plece without touching it. By re-
3 moving the right-hand plece to the side
! of the left you thus take away the cene
ter without touching it.
e — e —————————————————————
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»y ACK and Sohmny and Joo wera ai Nea ehtan Le end ﬂf Macamm Hﬂ@ oroing
» of the same age. And each was - g o
< fond of fairy stories. ’'Course, ; : ; .
\d when one is ()n]y 4’ one can’t rtn.] LOWI:Y the mother Walk‘(‘ll t‘O '3. eS(‘(:f'A(’!], but A'f.,-h"} find me I will be
d very well., That is why these tale closet in a corner of the little shot as a spy-
v were alw:;- lated 3 ,k,” ; hi room. From beneath a pile of Gertrude thought quickly. There
,35 FOIRLeE by Jaske's mbthey clothing she drew forth & small bcx. wasn't even a cranny big enough to
V- or Johnny’s mother or Joe's mother, With trembling fingtrs ie opensd ft. btde Ay et WE NS couldn t—buts
But whenever one of the little fellows “Alas! the mMODEV..is el owwatpn 3¢ YeS, she naa an idea! 4
f- heard, something new, he told it ‘tq signed. "I was sure of it, but some- “Quick!” she commanded. “Let me
)y his chums. how I hoped against hope.” tie this cap on vour head. Now climb
>d So when Jacky was told the.wen For a moment she leaned wearily quickly into mother's big bed. Lie there
h_e :ltl:qyai:?wzbout s b Aaghsca e against the wall. Then, rousing her- as still as you can. I shall tell the sol-
I8 1 o ok o A . sclf, she sald: diers that you are my little sister, who
ab ~ ‘ Johnny. and Joe. They said, one and “Gertrude, we must eat. I shall is 11"
s . all, tha 18y’¢ y i 24 i a0 iy
2 | ’ soon ;stot}el-) Sletf.&cothlz giwaoond B leave you here with the children while I In spite of the danger, Gertrude could
nd A i) il g0 out into the flelds to gather some not hclp smiling at the strange appears
e ‘ You had to join hands and walk corn, If the soldiers come during ance of the boy. p
= ‘ SRUAR A WADEEY AVENY. puEaR. EHREA my absence, reply to them courteous- No sooner was the lad safe abed tham
ful Then you made a wish and it’d come ly.” there was a sharp rat-a-tap at the door.
Hym true. That's what the story said, and “And if you: should not return, As she opened it a squad of soldiers
that is what Jack and Johnny and mother?” Gertrude sobbed. burst into the roor.
1d- d Joe did. The mother threw her arms around “Have you sc¢n a man running this
se, : First of all, they hunted for the mul- th‘e little girl and kissed her lovingly. way?’ demandced on€ burly fell ‘v:’.
an berry bush. They couidn’t find one, ‘But I shall return,” she said com- “No, sir,”” answered Gertrude, hoping
of but they saw a mulberry tree, and s fortingly. “And the good God will that the falschood would be forgiven.
the that they were sure would do just as |-= ERglauih o= : e : ' take care of you all.” “I'm all alene with thesc little children
"tlle f»'ell. Cllasmlngl hands they commenced - - e T She hastily opened the door and and my sick sister.”
: s o™it o g ra r e m W' ‘ ‘ ! v Wi T N ! took her departure. When she had After a hurried examination of the
28, Joe did the “counting.” ‘‘One time,” Kol I“ f]_’uu},"ul, i_‘ 11itn 4‘ ! u” “&““” ]‘ ‘\‘ ! ‘ “l”-'m‘ ”WH'“H passed round the corner of the house house the scldiers departed. or
3] A i S Sl K el s Ty Ko - B s ~ o s paried A short
“}d jaid he; “two times! three times! four i e i - - : —————— A she knelt and offered up a prayer time later the lad stole from the house,
i SR S 2 Sk e [_,.———-'""’/:/’i for the safety of her children. Then after expressing his gratitude to the
hen teven!” she walked noiselessly down the long little girl.
the Then they solemnly paused and avenue arched with trees, and out Gertrude related the story to her
e wished. But just as they did so down into the fields mother d th hanked Provis
oin " 1other, and they thanked Providence
The op R D e 1 e soRCERER CICHO Wi deie. Sarionte, ont: (5 F it Seare, e SRS
‘ 4 . 3 1sly awaiti other. ng days which feollowed, whken ey
un
Jack and John and Joe took to their Three little children played about the were feortunate even to secure a little
un- heels with frightened yells, nor did N the year 1220, during the reign of remained when, an old man, he camé Xing Frederick, hearing of this, com-  g,or of the farmhouse. Gertrude food, they forgot ail about Llhe incident.
apt- they stop until each had reached his good King Frederick II, there stood to Naples, resolved to do something manded that the food when prepared  grjeq her tears, in the determination Months passed and the war was ovVer
ring home in the alley of the Cortellarl a which would be of lasting benefit to be brought to him by Jovanella her- to be very bra.\,‘e although the firing One day, as Gertrude sat by the wih:
lass Meanwhile, Teddy Brown was won- house in which the natives were much the world. And at last it would seem sclf. When he tasted it he rolled his  of the cannon and rattle of musketry dow sewing and the it i busy-
orm dering why in the world the little fel- interested. It was a shabby dwelling, that his plans had succeeded. But he tongue and smacked his lips in an could be heard quite plainly. 8till, ing herself in the kitchen, one of the
ould lows should have been so frightened built tall and narrow. The windows wished to make them perfect before dis- ecstacy of enjoyment. she was already 14, and if anything smaller children entered with an ims
ut just ’cause he happened to come down L1 small, heavily leaded and very closing them to the people of Naples. “'Ms the most delightful dish I
i | from the mulberry tree, among the dirty; the door, low and v\'reather-beat- Now there also lived in this house & have ever eaten! Woman, I shall give
\ branches of which he had been climb- en; and the staircase, within, was rick- woman, named Jovanella di Canzio. you a hundred plecks of gold for your
ear- ing ety and in bad neced of repair. Yet in  ghe had great curiosity. Nothing dis- wonderful discovery.”
hem , spite of its forlorn appearance, passers-  turbed her so much as the faet that B Y ifts did not stop here. To
v ‘When the three boys met again they 2 7 i ; ch as > 1e @ ut the g p here,
em- decided that something must have by always glanced furtively at the top  ghe was unable to solve the “mystery,” show their appreciation every noble
- out been wrong with the spell. story of the old house, and, as they g5 she called it, of the sorcerer Cicho. and dignitary gave Jovanella a good-
the e v ' gt did so, either crossed themselves Or At last, however, her zeal In spying ly sum. Then the gentlemen and the
ey | Either you didn't count right, Joey, made magical signs supposed to be weil y
soon or else we got the magic mixed,” de- okt | e s upon the old man was rewarded. As merchants and the petty tradesmen
g } ’ e h understood by the evil one. she peeped through the keyhole she saw made donstions—and so on, down to
ther. ‘ clared Jack solemnly, while Johnny And the cause of this intense interest L ek o ipline he verw luborers. Every one wished
ames shook his head to show he was of the was the fact that the sorcerer Cicho 1im prepare a dish yvnh flour and vege- the very . . e ,
d ‘ same mind. “‘.“’ ; A sat P t M tables and lard. As it cooked a tempting to show gratitude to the woman who
B | : ved there. A great reputation for e¥ll  oqor arose. Jovanella noted carefully had pestowed sueh a blessing upon
th to To Restore Burnt Ribbon. it e S o apparently Be  gvery little step in the making of this mankind. At the end of six months
 tak- | BT two yards of tape or ribbon, ‘Sd d“f‘t;;‘m t‘)"f » “l:’g"e 3 » ‘,’] ", dish. Withdrawing silently, she tip- all Naples was eating “maearoni’—for
5 gO- G cut it in half and dampen one fd ;1") . nii “l wie el,ltasb :gmln?)r toed downstairs and began to prepare so the new food was named—and Jo-
night piece with a sponge. Roll this up d.g l’é e:e gre!o:‘i’thzltganenfoées“ the same dish herself. Then she tasted vanella was rieh,
, the | 59 19 10 Be Gonioealed fo The palm of the. - Gld DR SVER GIBE COEeE e et he. & Hew délicioe It wasl. Trily, &t Was - Durlay *08 time Cicho still occu-
there 3 hand, between the ball of the thumb . ‘mlis f‘,'em site ah o B ‘weird 88 good ag it smelt. pied himself diligently in his little
! and the root of the forefinger. Let the chamber. where ponderous tomes bound g chamber, not knowing his secret rec-
audience cut up and burn the duplicate. i i ¥ § oéed on  dusty s.hel\'m;' BURNED WITH EAGERNESS ipe had been stolen from him. But
' Mo- Bprinkle the ashes in your hand with n siyer, roepor : o ol ne day, as he was out for a short
~ whi ¢ . where globes of crystal, strangely mark 0 Y,
had. xg&%’(h‘ﬁh C(E‘ g ass&:xt todpolslsess e b ed charts and keen knives curiously She burned with eagerness to tell ;511 he came upon a woman cook-
;asn’t forth th; s%c;‘;i:ag' iill?bo gradually, draw shaped lay scattered about; and where  the secret to her husband, Glacomo; ing macaroni. Upon investigation he
11— o T aPes Sald he labored all night, bend- who was employed in the royal pal- discovered the whole truth. A day
a. ing over crucibles containing sx‘mmer— ace. later che sorcerer Cicho diaappearcd.
s like 3 {Jﬂgk llflllld?nnm‘}g muttering charms in “Giacomo,” said she excitedly, as people declaring that the Ev(lll Oone
~ ] nknown gues. soon as he arrived, “if you act wisely had flown away with him, and soon 2
A DREAM OF A DOG. t;{;cl‘];)!qx);:‘:i }\":ryurv;;ffﬁ;digoi%sggg.r 3}’; our fortune is made.” . ceased to wonder. Sl “HAVE YOU SEEN A MAN RUNNING!™
‘“And who pray is Gladvs 7’ good of mankind. Although he kept his Giacomo Hstened‘ attentively, and .l}pt although Jowmelllfxh ha ‘tga r:ge
- g g adys i detl himself, they were when she had finished he agreed to riches through her dishonesty, - i i 7 . S e
was the question that awoke Mr o Py i b S L ey er®  do as she asked. This was to tell did not live long to enjoy them. Her SHOULD happen to mother. ehe pust portant-looking letter, addressed to Ger
N é . onek RO A ‘ ré : ~onscie : inu- 0 her very bes ake o ne trude.
e Meeks one nmrning, and enabled Youpg man he }{)}d ptﬁw“ed ”;,“tdﬂcg' ttlilee ?ve:gde(l:'(f)gll‘ gitshthea.rrc(l))%llle%&l‘tll?; (tjg ;(1\11;':30;‘011(‘:3atresxl)lr;lo‘;cgl:\edd r;lx:‘i‘:ilyco:-t;l?ilild 'Httleu(-rn\e(sr{\t )t):}- r'.';mlllv. lHlerre tf:tthert, x"Il‘h‘e- lass opened it, wondering what 18
> s . g i) n en- ) g | »’ - 2 4 >4 i = " m . " < 5
at’s a him to confront his better half, sit- jﬁi'eﬁ“,é’xeé’éif‘r‘é’?o t:ustutguist'il His wealth  sell the secret of its recipe at & fabu- Glacomo. As shei g‘y ddy‘“g Jovanesng  vd- k\’\],;)l\y‘{ {];?3 (\1\“5‘3 Sad b Saes f}?‘"l;} 'xftid?'helxl\]T?ﬂ-}Otgetl:eaﬁx(:u\?«&?eﬁ
i : : ; e sse eed and expresse ¢ : she found | > Ver
t}ng up 1n bed, with an Interroga- g:f:gg’; l:‘::ii%%l;gﬁ t‘(’,“éeﬂf,‘:"m';‘mﬁ‘; l%‘ﬁeﬂ-ﬂcglam worked micely. The ;::;;(rv;t?x‘x;lcefheb‘omits was that, af;:er all, times to the little farmhouse at Ber- she had Lidden from the Prussian s0l='
kate £ S tion point 1in one eye and a note of so this change of fortune annoyed him head cook agreed to permit Jovanella the name of Cicho has lived through hu'xfl:\.t"r?‘ A‘l\ﬁit:0-111«';;-31&\& Rashhba S},‘;"‘T‘.f }‘)‘v(:-lk-'l::'.}xxx‘l.”\‘:";'\z»hfw‘:!:‘f; ttllx]:?ir}(r':lxlrnﬁ.:
ay to exclamation in the other. little. A very small amount of money 9. coak the Jian 1n THe TOFAL WNCCRAN. - the awes. th(‘A door. and to whose agent the famiiy pald
] ‘Gle “Who is " asked > rental. The boy went o say the
i “Gladys! Gladys ! Gladys who ?’ o Who s there? asked the girl, her rental, The boy WOt OF 9 B¥not fore
g - — voice trembling. sh he and his h
Just what I want to kuow’ Blr. \ i P i 0 A “Open! open!” callecd some ONe gotten Gertrude's kin 1!1«5&_} shfe would
- 5 g ¢ X g weakly. find inclosed the deed to the farm.
e IY(l)u }\:e bel?n hlepgatm’g: SRAL Barme ‘ s Gertrude cautiously unbarred the Without stopping to read further, Ger-
. t al‘ (t)}rou% the nlght" [ I door. In tottered a lad, who could not “ _trude fiew to her mother and hugged
ng to ‘Oh, ah!—yes es J f have been more than 18. His uniform her joyously. q
ing 9 It’s J(;nes’s rfeW‘ ciui’e gf)g COlSl;‘lse?s’ | ‘ ; ‘ was mud-bespattered and daubed Xntih I"Uh. mother!” tshc c{iied, ;‘jgst because
3 i ‘ . - J 7 ; A ent into & tiny bit of danger, wa
’ e vi blood, which flowed from a wound In wen 3] :
you ve erfect beauty. Just t » ) "1} . 2 his head. own our home now!
7 Sl g ¢ lt); Hhe- sary;of = - ; “¥Hide me, please!” he cried. - “The You may krow that the mother wos
c il Og you ought to own. e  Pprussians found me condealed in a barn  more proud than ever of the littie girl
“‘Certainly you appear very fond . nearby and they tried to take me, I Who had gained a home through herdlsm.
of her. You asked this collie dog
to put her arms round your neck ol g ~ R o : d
ou,?.nd PY vou. ¥ ‘breathe your last hap- A man inclined to be crooked ‘s Women would rather have cold FEven when the worst comes 1t 18 Most men who think they are
d? an iss you. en you told: you cou r y e : : ;
word.” : Jones’s dog that you loved her with pily.” apt to go straight to ‘the bad. feet than large ones. best to make the best of it. great don’t even look the part.
1 all yvour heart and, that when e YU B AN b Paperhangers are about the only The average woman is willing to  Recause you believe a thing When a woman throws a brick at
say the y SArE ARG, you ST . . y : Ruse ] § , o
pame to die, if you could only lay: Between two grafts a politicianis mren who succeed in business by stand up for her rights anywhere deesn’t indicate that you regard it av old hen it’s usually harder on
mo."’ your head on Jones’s deg’s bosom, apt to make a play for. oth. going to the wall. except in a crowded car. as positive fact. the seenery than I3 i§ n the hen.
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