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AY NAME i3 Mr. IM<< Phan
tom,” camo a voice front 
the little booth at tho

c'art;: along tho Cflgo of a lake, and 
the wolf la following cloze behind 
when a kind-hearted 
ccaled among the reeda near tho 
bank, stretcher? forth Its long neck 
and er.vagely nip8 the wolf’s tail. 
In great pain the wolf gives up 
the chase to nurse his wound, while 
a pussy cat, who had been watch
ing the scene from a nearby tree, 
mews aloud at tho discomfited 
wolf, mocking him in glee.

"And now, lest tho wolf

i m!M swan, con-Ifft of the canvas.
And, accompanying the voice, tho 

shadow of a tiny man appeared mi 
the surface of the

6,

%revolving disk 
placed cn a table before the sheet.

Bowing politely, the shadow 
Cv.'.iinued to s/.cak through 
voice from the booth.

"I shall now tako the audience," 
Bald he, "on a trip to my native 
country—Shadow Land.

"In the ship of Imagination we 
havo now arrived at Shadow Land. 
Let us disembark.

"Observe the great forests 
tending back from the shere line. 
Yonder la a woadchopper indus
triously splitting treo trunks."

Here the shadow of a woodchop- 
per busily wielding his axe was re
flected upon the revolving disk.

"He does not seam to mind tho 
heat of a summer day. 
walk a little farther we come upon 
a person who seeks the refreshing 
coolness of the forest stream."

Sure enough, the shadow of a 
bather repeatedly diving met tho 
eyes of tho audience. Then a hand 
reached out from tho booth and 
dragged away the table and tho 
disk.

"We now witneca a rather amus
ing incident," went on the voice, 
supposedly belonging to Mr. Phan
tom.

"As we are walking through a 
Ftreet of Phantom Town we cotnb 
to a public square where a circus 
Is being held. The parade is just 
finished and a woman acrobat la 
dancing nimbly on a wire stretched 
outside the tents. This is for tho 
purpose of attracting a crowd. 
Look! See the many phantom peo
ple drawing near.

"Horrors! The woman has lost 
her balance. She unsteadily wa
vers. Now she pitches headlong 
from the wire! Thank Providence! 
S,ho falls upon tho back of an ele
phant fori 
end *hen

man
the

Si

run
after you in his anger, I think 
you’d best depart from Shadow 
Land and return to 
country."

Aa the voico concluded, there fol
lowed a storm of applause, and 
Dan stepped from the booth to 
cclve the congratulations go well 
merited.

your own

cx-
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re-

z<r,-It was agreed that no 
shadow entertainment could have 
been more successful.

Wilh hia usual courtesy, Dan 
graciously explained how the mov
ing shadows of the firm: part of tho 
exhibition were presented.

"I nailed a large pasteboard d’.ck 
to an upright piece of wood, ’ said 
he, "after -placing a cyllndrlcally 
shaped cork upon the center of the 
disk. Part way round tho upper 
edge of the cork I stuck pins, from 
which I ran threads outward to tho 
surface of tho disk, passing tho 
threads through the pasteboard 
and securing them on the other 
side with small pieces of match 
sticks. Over the threads I fastened 
a piece of stout paper, necessarily 
cut in the form of an arc. A littlo 
pasteboard puppet was placed be- 
ioro tire disk, and a candle put 
some distance outward from tho 
puppet. When the disk was re
volved, the upper half of the pup- 
pi t’a shadow moved up and down, 
owing to the Irregularity of tho 
disk’s surface.

"All other shadows," added he, 
"were,made simply by my hands, 
and the motions I gave them were 
caused by slight movements of my 

■ wrists ar.d fingers. Sometimes t 
do employ other apparatus, how
ever In fact, while casting tho 
elephant’s shadow I suspended a 
handkerchief from my 
Khould I make a preacher In hii 
pulpit, ns [ often have done, I 
would require two littlo pieces of 
pasteboard, one to be hung around 
tho wrist; while tho shadow of a 
Jockey racing would need a piece of 
paper for the Jockey’s hat and dou
ble cords for the reins."

With such complete instructions 
for a shadow entertainment, you 
boys and girls will surely havo one. 
There are many of your own ideas 
which can bo easily worked out.
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passing beneath 
safely to tho

I
1El ground.

"But tho huge beast, frightened 
nt the unwonted shouts and dis
turbance, has broken 
keeper, and now lumbers madly 
down the street.

"Beyond the outskirts of Phan
tom Town ilea a rabbit warren. 
Right among the burrows flees tho 
elephant. We leave him for a 
while and follow tho course of a 
rabbit that, scared by the ele
phant’s Intrusion, hurriedly 
pers away.

"Not far has tho rabbit gone 
when a wolf pursues it. The bunny
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parted and that the ship was rapldlj 
making for tho center of the lake.

Ho watched it in dismay. There wai 
absolutely no way by which he could 
recover it. Long time he looked upon 
It, as the boat danced coquettishly over 
tho wind-ruffled surfaco of the lake. 
Then he sadly trudged toward home.

"Have you named it?" eagerly asked 
Adolphe, when ho called upon his chum 
that evening.
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I scatte^IB extreme end of the cord"
* -------- provitix

ijM "Yes. I’ve named it the 'Misfortune, 
replied the other, bitterly.

Adolphe opened Ills eyes to their full 
extent.
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% "And why 'Misfortune'?" he
questioned.

Raoul frowned gloomily ns ho ex
plained: "Only because I’va had the 
misfortune to lose her, ond shall very 
likely never find her again."
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IS;#fPsL How Safety Pina Were Invented.
A little boy, tho son of an English 

blacksmith, used to act as nursemaid to 
his baby brother. The baby often cried, 
and its tears were generally caused by 
ptn-pricks. Noticing this, the buy tried 
to bend pins in such a way that they 
would do their work without puncturing 
the baby. Ho failed, but his father, see
ing the utility of tho Idea the lad had 
been at work on, set to work on hia 
own account, and eventually turned out 
the safety pin which is now used all 
over the world.
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Cruel Misfortune.
A gentleman passing down tho prlncl 

pal street of our tçwn had the benuvo 
lent side of his nature strongly aroused 
by seeing a poor littlo boy crying in a 
very heart-broken manner. Sympathiz
ing at once with tho evidently great 
trouble of the little one, he accosted 
him in a very klr.diy manner with;

"What is tho matter, my little fel
low?" When the poor little boy sobbed 
out :

"I've swallowed my toffee, and I 
meant to suck it."

Thus It came about that tho htt>e skip 
Say mat -„ name wag launched In the
Mid out i>eceesti.JxlMerlcs, for j>aoui iivC(j in

u- causes
basin of the>uPla<?t.tho llg^ brce”° 

•■.the gardens and
she reached the

\l by which Raoul

tho"SAILED TO Tlx.

closely examined i 
littlo ship which his friend had 
received as a birthday gift.

“What are you going to call it, 
Raoul?" he asked. "I wonder why no 
tamo was painted on it, In the first 
place."

"I really don’t know why," responded 
Raoul. "I’m mighty glad, though, that 
It baa r.ono, because now I can name it 
myself."

"But what is It going to be?" per
sisted the other.

After thinking deeply Raoul said, "I 
•think I’ll sail her. Adolphe, and see how 
slva goes and what she does; then 
maybe I can get a name that will fit 
her."

POTIPMFIA she took the water.

Baric. Splendidly 
Her salla filled wi 
which blew across 
away she sailed ur . . 
extreme end of thot,fap1ta n 0f1 6Uch » 
held her captive. /th?lai<1, ^ he raced

"I'm lucky to iZ f ?* ,t0W,ln/V 
vt v. .. v vi î*VEed that miniature fine ship," chuckled^
along the edge of t:1 
tiny vessel at such spx 
waves teamed at her bo*o 
spmtmo lay in her wake. ba 

All nt onco the strain oî>\ ^ 
ceased. Raoul looked quickly ,j 
shoulder, to find that tho Uni. 1

#

Not the Only One.,
. ,, , "I didn’t see you at school last Sab-

W and ridges Oi - bath.’’ said the good man.
“Didn’t you?" replied littlo Jolmny. 

"Well, you needn’t think you’re so 
blamed smart on that account. There 
was a whole lot more people didn't sea 
mu there, either."

tho cord 
ver his 

had
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“Professor,” sai<l a senior, try-Lola—“Last night young Borem . » , , , , . . „ ^ rw
declared he would willingly go to o.d bachelor is as much to be pathetic at parting, “I
the end of the earth for me.” of a baby as a spinster js of a^JL,<"btc<J to you for all I know.” 
Grace—“And what did y. i say?” mouse> ) mentdon such a tntie !”
Lola—“1 finally got him to make , A ^ovard manages to dodge a ,a 
k start /ur home, and let it go at lot of things that are headed his

that!” way" \
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r When M Locusts came upon the La i>y.
■“aid in the

fieafh these screens, In order that the tru"S;'rl uutil ehe reached the .
Insects would fall from the screens ° ®.^acia- trees.
Into the pits, and then be crushed by Um& rest,ed a moinent. for 3Ü WedneB- 
the weight of others upon them, tha v°me sevcral miles. Seeking to to Utah 
pits when almost full being covered Zi r°U, ^ sbe Btarted return b. 
with earth. Yet the damage to crops Therefore she striAT and
went on 0ft to the ri*ht IB: order to pass to th the

Now, Ugaba was quite fond of eat- !!?* °< ** roS*J Th’as it was w
In g locusts. Many other people poe- ulatenL creelt crossing a little
sees a taste tor the Insects, you „ A , TO*'6 wvre cuMvzued. »»n
know. In China they are candied and J Z?™/ ' oL
esteemed a delicacy; the poor classes ^ > * “ ,n" ™
of the Filipinos depend upon them in i ,not repeated im-
largc measure for food; while locusts, L"-L‘.on'hS*i° 
reacted, fried in butter, preserved In !2a,n! S? „ ,
brine or dried in the sun. are found 51 e - Tt
in the markets of Arabia, Syria, n ' u"‘‘, , °.t In wblcn
Egypt and Madagascar. I^gaba was sLll struggling, though

A big appetite had Ugaba when ho -xi-niti "Li v . , ,
stole out one day to lay in a supply PrL 111 ln a ml2?ute!fl. Mf.
nf choice locust,. The sun was al- coUld JTi-, ÎÏ* ™ ** *S ^Ot thé
most hidden by the clouds of Insects, , ' . ne grove. Here she r
and Ugaba found difficulty in seeing f”landing a stout branch f-JldlDR 111
where he was going. But it waj care- bark. A .. 
lcssncss that permitted him to fall . A‘ . . ^L’
Into one of the pits dug for the cap- rT L, 1' ?Sny Vaîn atL
ture of locusts. The bushman etrug- abie: ty mcana of hen Asa F6-
glcd desperately to climb up the sides to [ft0 dZ"ÛW bleid»V
of tho pit. They were too steep,
however, and the pit was too deep, fL whm. L v 5 knraI h*~, '
so that Ugaba found himself in a y,.!ima- Jûaake simply gushed-
bad way. Soon he had all he could «LL, “ , ^ insisted that
do to keep his face and head above together °T° ® I,eht faded

the heap of insects, which, with wing - . „
covers folded like fans, lay heaped * S Z ncver forSot what Wilma had
about him. The terrified black yell- 0^5 5® at °Gce api>ointed
cd With all h:<{ might, but there watflr‘S over
seemed to c no one nea to aid hlm. L J Z possible occaeion. Noth-

It ca.no indown, whe the locusts , 1b cou,d be greater than his love for,
paused ln their flight, settling on her
tho ground. Wilma had never 'seen -"And that," said Mr. Marten, "is the 
such a strange occurrence before, in- on,y reason I haven’t dismissed the 
asmuch as the Martens had arrived TÎFU* Àer>®' a£°- He’s one of the meet 
in the country but a short time pro- ld*e fellows I’ve ever employed, but Ida; 
viously. She made up her mind to take attachment to Wilma Is so strong that' 
a stroll beyond the corral. We shall U. go*9 asainst my conscience to send 
sec that this was a most fortunato him away.”
decision. Just then tho little girl and her escort

The little girl went farther than ^,ld as lha traveler saw
Kilo had at first Intended. Sho rass- faitbiul, <uog-llke çaze ot ths bush-

as it rested from time to time 
W ilma a face, he could not but a-rea 
with what Mr. Marten hud iuu* said.

A s THE traveler strode to and fro 
on tho piazza, a figure out in the 
scrub, beyond the corral, arrested 

bis attention. He raised
A

ia glass to his 
oyo, and through it made out the figure 
of a little girl. A moment later lie 
a native black man dodge from bush to 
bush in the

? a Tv-

rear of tho lass. Fearing 
that tho fellow might mean harm, he 
was about to call one of the men to 
Investigate, when be saw the natlvo 
throw caution to the winds and run for
ward to join the girl. They appeared to 
talk together in a friendly manner, 
tinuirg on their way together.

"Who is tho child yonder?" asked the 
traveler as his host, Mr. Marten, step
ped through the doorway.

After one look through the g!c?s Mr. 
Marten replied, laughingly:

That’s my daughter, Wilma, whom 
you will meet within the next few hours. 
And the black with her is Ugaba, a 
bushman, who wandered here from Capo 
Colony about a year ago. The scamp is 
sneaking nway from work to go off on 
R walk with Wilma. He worships the 
little miss ever since she did him 
ice soon after hs came to us. Would you 
like to hear the story?"

The traveler

con-
There ««da

ex-
.ska-

v.'ith this she hai renewing

ia serv-

was more than willing 
to listen to the taie. So, finding a shaded 
spot on the porch, the two sat down and 
tho story was begun.

L seemed that when Ugaba arrived at 
Wilhelmsfest, German Southwest Africa, 
where Mr. Marten had his farm, there 
also arrived the locusts. But while the 
bushman traveled from tho south, the 
locusts swarmed from th» north. In 
great clouda they appeared, clouds which 
sometimes rose upward as high as lii.GCO 
feet over the mountains. Swept by tho 
winds and following tho air currents, 
they spread themsc-lvea over the land, 
end the sound they made xvas like that 
of the rushing of waters. One such in
sect when ho rubs his rough hind legs 
nga.nst his wing-covers, in as ncisy as 
a watchman’s rattle; perhaps you may 
imagine the sound created by millions 
of them.

The farmers made every effort to 
fight this pest. Although birds and 
insects, tike the hairworm, destroy
ed immense numbers of the locusts 
and egga laid o» tho ground, still 
the swarm did not appear to grow 
less. Nor even when the farrmis 
distributed about their fields poison
ous mashes of bran and arsenic, and 
cultivated pvlsonous fungi, did the 
locusts vanish. Because locusts 

flimb a smooth surface, 
ns were set up across the paths 

0f/the locusts and pits were dus bc-

d

ej through tho scrub outside the 
ral, bending her 
hills In the distance, 
heath and tho flowering plants with 
their gorgeous colors she "found lo- 

spruad as

oncor-
tpward the 
Around the

way

ousts spread as a carpet. Even 
t.rough she wore thick boots. Wilma 
Siiuddered every scrunching step she 
took.

a-Y Dc<’»er Something Wllhin Vs Which 
Mak<’a K™'Cliarac,rr-

855 before''her.'*3Through11 }ln,° $ , Eve? h”man b,einB « » «m“n- 
granite and sandstone and elate she Lituiu to every other human being.

No matter how transparent the in
dividual seems, cr how open and 
above board, as we may say, his 
life, depend upon it, his soul is 
his own secret.
much of a humbug he is, how fa-: 
short he really comes of being 
what people think him. He knows 
whether he is genuine or not, and 
it is this deeper something within 
us that makes the real character, 
that is dimly perceived or seduous 
ly concealed until some sudden 
temptation or emergency brings it 
forth. ,

When our friends surprise us by 
manifestations of

SOI L HIS OWN SECRET.

can
can vasnot

pci

0 i—1 ©fill

W i
He knows how
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pRIENDT.Y, very 
I X. friendly,

Fido. And l’.c liked 
t boys; only he

xX^ couldn’t tell tho 
' very mischievous 

boys from the

was6 3*

h\,ili)
■RR»

good . ones, 
wl-.en Fido'a master left tha 
lhcnt/r, by which he was 
employed as musician, dog
gie paused a while, respond
ing to what seemed a friend
ly greeting.

But the wicked boys wish
ed merely to play a tricx 
upon I-’Ido and his master. 
A horrible Image they fas
tened to the dog’s back. 
When the master turned, he 
saw this monster. The tester 
tho horrified musician ran, 
however, the more rapidly 
Fido followed through the 
■now.

So,

unsuspected 
'heights or depths, we are nut to 
believe those things are bofn of a 

are really deep- 
Those qualities arc part 

of the secret itself—the self that 
makes us what we are, that will 
one day reveal itself, that is bound 
to he disclosed as ago wears on.'1

My mind to me a kingdom is,” 
■said the poet. He meant 
thing nearer the heart of things. 
This secret, hidden 
■weaknesses and faults we try tu 
hide, whose life is lived beyond the 
eyes of men, is our real kingdom.

-It, is the dwelling of the kingdom 
of heaven, or of the other place.

Eg;

xV \o
moment ; they 
seated.M

io L\K
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And tho poor man (4. 
we a almost fright
ened out of Ma 
wits before the 
trick was discov
ered by him.

Fido Isn’t quite 
so friendly with 
b o y a

sorr.n- «
:

self, whose

m ■:
, now. Ho
doesn’t like peo-.le 
rWii«hten Iday

@j&fr
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The fat man who says that ho 
w ould not let any woman order him 
about becomes t,ho most docile in 
double harness when a little hun
dred pound wife takes him în hand.
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The gayest of ft 
This giant until 
JVho bellows 
In voice loud and 

“Oh, hoi Yen 
On the people bel 
Tumble them, fun 

them,
Jumble t h e m, huml 

them,
Until they don't know 
How, or. where. they can 

gol"
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/ fjE RLE IV Kiih hi, 
f bellows
lie bellowed at fellowf 
And maidens, who skipped 
And skidded and slipped 
And turned full around 
Upon windy ground.

The more folks were flus
tered,

The louder he blus
tered—

This giant with bellows,
This meanest of fellows.
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