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"ANDY’S
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' BY MAUD WALKER.

“Oeme; Andy; look lively there I Yt
halffpast five. No sleeping after that
time in the morning.” And Andy, sleep-
ing 86 soundly in his little bed in the
low, unplastered room, half roused him-
#elf at sound of Uncle Dan’s rough voice.
“Cbme, do you hear? I don’t want to
bave to come up that break-neck ladder
again to wake you. So out of there
quick, or youll wish you had.”

Then a heavy step on the floor and a
grumbling and panting as a heavy form
Jowered itself down a ladder, which was
the only means of entrance to the attic
oo where Andy slept, pronounced An-
Fy’s uncle’s exit.

; Andy forced open his eyes still heavy
iwith @leep. Then he dragged himself
from his pillow and proceeded to dress.
After & few minutes he went down the
Jadder~which his clumsy uncle, with his
two hundred pounds had found so diffi-
culs to descénd—and sought the wash-

6 th the back yard. He washed him-
self, combed his hair before ‘a piece of
broken mirror that hung in the kitchen
'forch, and then proceeded to the cow
ot to milk thréé cows before breakast.
iHe found the milk pail on a table by the
Well. -

%8 he drew the warm milk into the
shining tin pail hé bégin wondering  for
the hundred:h time how long, oh, how
Igng! it would be before his father should
¢ome for him and take him away from a
life of drudgery. Over a year before this
ftoty opens Andy’s father—a poor man—
Miad determined to improve his fortunes
by going to the gold fields of the far west.
‘Andy’s motheér being dead his father had
brought him to this uncle—his father’s
énly brother—and arranged for Andy to
kive there till his return. The understand-
g between the two brothers was that

! dy should help with the light chores
otit the house and barnyard, but that
bhe should not have heavy werk put upon
him as he was a delicae boy and could
not endure too much hard labor. His
father also requested that he be sent to
nc%ool regularly while it was in session.
ut before Andy had been an inmate
of his Uniéle Dan’s housé a week (he had
taken up his home there in the fall) he
wae kept from school on first one pretext
g#nd then another by his aunt, who felt
%o interést in' the motherless little boy,
'wive-ias indeed ? orphan, now: that his
Tathér Was away in'4 new country where
f6tters Farely reathed him and from where
Jetters caine even more rarely. And it al-
wiays happeted that\ no rattér how hard
dy worked there was found a new job
hif as soon as the one in hand was
‘finished. So the months wore away, and
the “¢hild betame a veritable little beast
of burden, seldom going to school a week
Rogether, and never having any childish
leabure at all.
{ While the umcle was not wholly a bad
‘yaan, hie had listened to his wife, who rea-
goned that Andy was delicate from too
fondling by his fathér; and that
‘woérk—and plenty of it—would make him
gtreng. As for school—well, he could get
abook-learning after his father came back..
Rhe could not afford to wash, iron and

| his bread at least.
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cook for a dependent. The boy must earn

And so Andy had worked from early
dawn till dark six days in the week, going
to school about three months altogether
during the year and a half that he had
been an inmate in his Uncle Dan’s home.

And now summer was with them and
the garden and fields were in glorious
green, making rich promise of a fine harv-
est. But though Andy’s uncle Dan and
aunt Rachel were overjoyed at the pros-
pect of so bounteous provender for the
coming year they madé no plans for
Andy’s schooling during the coming fall
and winter. " Nor did they get the.child
what necessary clothing he  needed, 'but
let him wear his uncle’s cast-off farm
clothing, which- was, of course, - about
twice too large for him. Thus he was a
deplorable and wretehed sight in overalls
rolled up about his slim little ankles and
held in bagging folds about his body by
means of a pair of home-made “galluses.”

After breakfast on the morning of this
story Andy’s aunt sent him to an ad-
joining farm on an errand. He was to
make the trip over the hills and back in
a given time. And she gave him to under-
stand he should suffer punishment if he
loitered on the way.

The day was hot and the wind strong,
and Andy, having put in three hours’ hard
work—such as milking, weeding the gar-
den and cleaning out the stable yard—felt
in no condition to make the three-mile
walk in a given time; but with a basket
on his arm he started out to do his best,
his little body so tired that his heart, in
sympathy with-it, became very heavy in-
deed. :

He reached the farm and told the good
housewife there his errand. But before
she took timé to prepare him for his
homeward journed she gave him a slice
of bread and jelly, and a glass of milk,
declaring: ‘“Why, Andy, child, you look
as thin- as tissue paper an’ as white as
ashes. . Youre not strong 'nough to walk
three miles without restin’ a bit between.
Come, §ou lay right down on my lounge
an’ rest while I have the hired man hitch
up my horse an’ buggy. I'm goin’ to town
today an’ will drive you roun’ to your
own home. Peers to me-some people can’t
see how delicate a child is,.anyway.”

Andy, really exhausted, thanked the
good woman for her kindness, and know-
ing that he should have plenty of time to
rest since she was going to take him home
in her buggy, stretched himself on.the
cool floor—declaring his clothes were too |
much soiled to lie on her lounge—and pro- |
ceeded to fall into a quiet nap.

Half an hour later the'good woman
came tip-toeing into the sitting room,
dressed for her visit to town. She stoop-
ed over the prostrate ‘Andy, and ' seeing
him sound asleep, decided to step into an-
other. room and await his wakening. “He’s
that tired,” sighed she, “that a little
sleep in the forenoon will do him good.”
Then she went to the gate where the
horse and buggy had been brought by the
‘hired man, and leading the horse into the
shade of a tree said: “We're waiting, Deck,
for that poor little abused boy to have his
sléep out.”

And while he lay sleeping on .the cool |

floor, of the cosy farmhouse sitting-room
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Five little bears in ths mountain:
One heard 4 lion roar!

It frightened him til he quickly died;
And then there werd but four..

Four little bears in the mountain;
Otie fell trom a great high tree!

He broke his neck as sooh as he struck;
And thed there wére but three.

Three little beéars in the mountain;
One féll some thin ive through;
But beneath the water was very deep!

And &0 there were but two.

Two little bears in the mountain;
They thought to haveé someé fun,

One got too neéar to & precipica!
And then there was but one.

One little bear in the mountain _
He was so lonely night and day,
Thit at last he emigrated
To a country far away.

Story of Five Little Béérs

MAUD WALKER.

Andy smiled sweetly, for a dream full of
happiness was in his brain. He dreamed
that his father had returned for him and
that they were driving away from his
uncle Dan’s home to one of their own. He
dreamed that his father was happy, for he
had found the gold he had gone in quest
of. Also, he dreamed that she—Andy—
had on a nice new suit of clothes that fit-
ted him like the clothes of the town boys
fitted them. And. theip conveyance was a
brand new ‘‘top:buggy” drawn by a span
of fine dapple grey hotses, Andy’s own, 80
his father declared. Yy

But all things dear come:to a .close all
too sdon.: And a fly buzzing about Andy’s
ear foused hiin ‘froni his precious: dréam to
the hard reality ‘of His real’ existence.! He
quickly-arose and- said aldud? -

“Goodness, Aunt Rachel will thrash me
good for stdying away s‘of_lén_g."

The farmer’s wife, sitting' dressed and
hatted in.the ~adjoining’ room, heard
‘Andy’s words and came into ‘the sitting-
room. “No, 1 shall explain to your aunt
how you. come to stay,” she gaid. “But
if you're resteq we'd better go now. It's
getting a bit along into the middle of the
day.” S = . ‘

Andy declared himself very much rested
and went to the buggy with the good wo-
man, whom he knew to be his sympethetic
friend. As they rode over the country
road Andy told her of his dream, sigh-
ing and saying: “Oh, how I wish that
dream would come true some day.”

“Maybee it will, Andy, child,” said the
good woman, her heart throbbing with
pity for the little orphan beside her.
“But if it don’t eome true,” she went on,
“I’'m going to see if I can get your uncle
to allow you to come and live with me.
T’d send you to school alopg with my
Tom and you could be his brother.”

Tears filled Andy’s eyes, but he bravely

winked them back. He wished he might |

knew how - to tell this motherly woman
Leside him how much he appreciated her
Lindness and, heartfelt sympathy, but he
was, just a little country-bred boy whose
mother had not lived long enough to teach
him the little ways of sincere expression,
and his father had entrusted him to the

lhrnd.q of an aunt by marriage who cared
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BIG BUG’S
There had been a great rain, lasting a
Hay and ‘night; ome of those raine that.
cbme down gently, but persistently, mak-
ing rivers of streamlets and lakes of tiny
ponds. Thé sun’ came out after the clouds
had cleared away and smiled on every-
thing eo genially that Nature’s heart
thyobbed with life and growth.

In the gardén the vegetables nodded and
émiled a ‘*‘good-morning” to one another.
I the barnyard the chickens clucked out
théir good epitits, old turkey gobhler
strutting about like a veritable monarch.
In the pasture the colts ran about in hap-
py frolic, kicking up their heels till the

mp. earth flew about them in clouds.
Even the older animals—horses and cows
—frisked about a bit to show their good
feeling with things in general. .Indeed,
there is nothing finer than a good summer
rain to oool the earth, wash away dust,
feed the vegetation and purify the atmos-
phete when it is followed by brilliant sun-
shine with a stiff breeze. : ’

And so though a band of little. bugs
that “had hidden beneath a bunch of fine
potato foliage to shelter themselves from
the recent rain. But now that the sun
was out the.little bugs peeped from their
leafy house and one of them said:

“Gee, buggies, it’s as fine a June day
as I eter saw! Come, stir out of this dark
place and get into the open. Pshaw! how
stif my legs are after staying still so
long.” And the speaker, a fine fat fellow,
&ept out from the clump of growing
green into the glare of sunlight.

“Well, I must have a bite of breakfast
before f wander forth,” declared another
Jbug, beginning to climb out of' the soff,
green, potato stalks to whose roots were
growing a cluster of fine potatoes. “I’ll
take a bit of leaf—the softest dne I can
find—before I'm off to any pastime.”
And he fell at once to eating with a relish
ope of the many tender green leaves
through whose agency the potatoes under

¢

'WISDOM By William Wallace,

the ground were fed with sun and mois-
ture.

“I'm with you,” acquiesced another bug
Then the idea of breakfast determined all
to eat before playing. But the big bug—
who seemed to be the leader of the crowd
—tremained sunning. himself outside the
shadow of the potato foliage, stretching
first one leg and then another, he felt so
cramped from their long disuse.

And while he sat there sunning himself
and taking a few physical culture exer-
cises the big bug heard a sound which
frightened him a bit. But he was not a
coward and kept his ground till something
more than sound should become evident.

But before we go further with the story
it must be told that the present place of
habitation was a n2w one for this crowd
of bugs. They had been great travelers,
coming over the hills and the valley by
stages. Wich the arrival of the first warm
spring days they had come from some-
where (the place has not be:n located)
into the garden lands of a beautiful farm-
ing region. Ther» they had found food
and fresh dew in plenty to nourish them
as they traveled still further on. In fact,
they could not rest until chey had reach-
ed the place that sent forth that sweet,
peculiar odor which only their acute sense
of smell could detect. It was the potato
odor tha: attracted them. And so they
had traveled thes long and weary way,
finding the delicious spot they were in
quest of just before the heavy rain began
to fall.

And now let us return to the big bug
and the sound he heard which frightened
him. There he sat, quieting his legs and
straining his ears. And the sound did
not diminish, bu: became louder and loud-
er. This is what he heard:

“Ah, Sally, lookie at the tomato vines!
Haven’t. they growed powerful tall since
the rain?”’ v

“Ugh, I should say so. But—lookie at

Oah! Let’s run”

§
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the little miss fairly flew out of the potato patch.-

Ja

the beets! And lookie at the potatoes!
Oh, we’ll soon have all the potatoes we
can eac. Let’s go into the patch and look
at ’em. . I saw mama dig underneath the
potato vines the other day an’ get out a
pan full of njce potatoes for us to eat and
still not kill the vines.”

The big bug listened. Then he began
to think it time o warn his company
that danger was near. He crept back be-
reath the vines just as he saw two child-
ren coming down a little furrow that lay
between two large rows of potato Hhills.
They were . advancing in this direction,
Bu: to him these two little folk appeared
to be most frightful giants. Their tread
on the damp earth made such a roar that
it almost déafen=d him. As fast as he could
he went up the potato vines to a spot
near the leaves where the members of his
company were breakfasiing.

“Comrades in pieasure and woe,” he
said, ‘“great danger is coming our way.
Hide in the dirt or under the leaves till
it passes by. Then we must say farewell
to this fine field and start on our journey
again. I can feel it in my bones that it
will not do for us to remain here.”

But scarcely had the big bug oceased
speaking when the two little folks who
had cauised him such terror came along the
furrow, playing idly in the moist dirt by
making prints of their bare feet in it.

“Oh, Tom!” cried the little girl to the
little boy, “I see a bug on the potato
vines! Oh, just lookie at it! Uh! Let’s
run.” And the little Miss fairly flew out
of the potato patch. Not so with Tom.
Being a boy, bugs and worms held httle
terror for him. Instead of running he
went directly to the very vine where the
bugs weére and began lookinz for them.
His quick blue eyes soon detected the shin-
ing striped red coats of the round little
many-legged fellows as they tried to get
out of his sight. “Aw,” said Tom, looking
at them. “So you’re eating up our pota-
toes, are you? Well, I'll just go tell ma-
ma, and she’ll set some one to work kill-
ing you, she will.”

Then for the first time in his life the
big bug found his voice of such power
that he could speak to the giant that
threatened him. Coming into plain view
he turned his shining little specks of cyes
on Tom and said in a queer, squeaking
voice: “Great Monster, with but two legs,
why would you take our lives for cating
these fresh leaves?”’

Tom was almost taken off his fcet when
he heard himself addressad by a potato
bug. But the novelty of such a thing p-
pealed to him sufficiently strong to nre-
vent his running away. Indeed, Tom had
more grit and curiosity than he had fear.
So he stood his ground and repli=d:

‘“‘Because these potatoes are ours, you
impudent bug. And you'll kill them if
we allow you to eat all the leaves off.
So it’s move on with you or take a Iittle
dose of something what you wouldn’t

R

like,” answered Tom.
¢
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nothing for the child himself, only covet-
ing the work she could get out of him.
After depositing Andy at his own door-
yvard the good neighbor woman departed
for town, nodding a “howdy-do”” to Andy’s
aunt who came to the doorway in time to
see Andy alight from the buggy. As Andy
entered the house, his aunt, frowning, ask-
ed: “Why did Mrs. Jones come over to
here with the buggy ? Did you tell her,
y>u couldn’t walk home; eh?

““She was ‘goin” to town,” explained An-
dy, ‘“and said I might rest awhile at her
house and she’d bring me round home. |
never asked her at all. But I was so tired
she said I couldn’t walk so far without
restin. 7

“Oh, she did, did she?”’ sneered Andy’s
aunt. “Well, do you Bee that youre fif-
teen minutes behind the time I set for
you to be at home? And don’t you re-
member thdt I told you that if you didn’t
figit back on time I'd have to punish you?
Now, I don’t intend to tell a falsehood.
And peither do I intend for you to be-
tume ciscbedient, either. You may just as
vrell wicerstand right now that so long as
ycu aré 4 burdén in this house you’ll have
to do a8 you're told tg do or take the con-

seyuences. I'm istress here, you little
beggar. So you go and pretend to the
neighliors that you're ill-treated. do you?”

*Ch, no aunt, I never—"

“Den’t care to tell me a lie!” exclaimed
the daunt. ~"And since I've got to punish
you T might as well do it now so’s I'll
have time (o git over it before chumin’
time. Youa know how it always affects me
tc whip a great, big ungrateful boy like
you. Cone—""'

Jut Leiore she finished the sentence &
form shadow the doorway, caueing
Andy and his aunt to look around quick-
ly. With a leap of joy Andy was in his
fathers arwes, weeping as though his lit-
le heart would break. The father had en-
tered the yard ubnnoticed by either the ir-
dte women or thé¢ frighténed child, and
stood a lstener at the side door before
entering. On recovering from his shock and
anger he turned to his sister-in-law, say-
mg: “Madam, in the future I shall cedse
to call you a relative or friend. I've heard
your angry threats to my littlp and un-
oficnding son and have seen” your ugly
scul. 1'vo come back from my adventures
a rich man and my son shall no longer be
the little beggar you call him. And, if af-
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She gave him to understand he should suffer punishment if he loitered on the

“But how do you come to own all ihese
vines?’ asked the big bug. “We ar: Lorn
in the world to live, and can’t starve while
food is in sight.” :
“We’ll you'll have to look for it else-
where,” declared Tom. “My father plewy-
ed and planted this garden and 1it’s cuts.
So there’s no use arguing the question
with you. Do you mean to be off? Or
shall I take a clod and smash you?”
“Suppose, Great Monster, that another
as much more powerful than you, as ;eu

and I have a good deal of respect for
you. I know bugs and worms have °‘the
worst of it; for, after all, they’re made to
eat like we are. I guess, though, you'll
find| plenty to eat down by the river.
There soft leaves of every kind, except
potatoes, of course. And now. I'm going
to the house to tell my mother and sister
that I've héard a bug talk. They’ll not
believe it, but it’s so just the same. And
another thing, Mr. Bug, I want you to
know that from now on I'll think in a
very different way about bugs. After all,
they were created, and should be treated
with consideration. 8o goodby, old fel-
low. Good luck to you and your wife and
children. But beware—don’t ever go near
another potato patch again if you value
your heads. Everyone wouldn’t listen to
yout story as I have done.”

Then Tom ran away and the big bug
called to his comrades to follow him. As
they marched single file out of the potato
patch the big bug said:“With a little com-
moa sense and a bit of bravery even a
common bug may have his life spared.
Had I crawled under the leaves as you
did we would have met with a terrible
fate." I ran some risks, I'll admit, but a
battle is never won without great chances
being taken.”

“He was a right decent monster, though
said onme of the bugs, speaking of Tom.
“He might have killed you with one point
of his mighty foot.”

“Ah, a miss is as
laughed the big bug.

Then they turned in the direction of the
river ,and when half an hour later Tom
brought Sally to the patch to see if the
talking bug were still there on the po-
tato vine, there was not even a trace of
him left. “Aw, I'm sorry he’s gone,” said
Tom. “He was so funny, he was. Just
think of it—a talking bug!”

good as a mile,”

are more powerful than me, should come
and drive you out with a threat to smash
you if you refused to go. Would you call
that just?’ And the big bug looked very
seriously at Tom as it waited for an ans-
wer.

“Well, I hadn’t thought of it that way.”
admitted Tom, “But friend bug, as you
did nothing to make these potatoes grow
you should understand that you have no
right to eat them wup. ~My father has
worked and worked to get this nice patch
of potatoes, and now we cannot let you
and your wife and children and kinsfolk
come and strip the stalks of the leaves.
Of ocourse, we don’t like to—to—harm a
hair on your heads, but we can’t let you
eat up our vegetables.”

“Well, since you have explained to me
that your father has prepared this nice
field for you I'll have my comrades ac-
company me further into the world. We
have no fixed place of abode, and must be
driven about before winds and weather.
But this I promise you, Great Monster,
we’ll take ourselves off without delay if
you'll' not harm us.” * - o

‘“‘Sure, go right on,” said Tom gaily.

‘“You're a nice sort of old bug, anyway,

TEETER-TOTTER.

Tecter-totter in the air:
Up you go so high,

Then you come to earth again
With the merry cry:—
“Teeter-totter
Bread .and water!

Also cake and pie.
Teeter-totter °
Bread and water;
Go we to the sky!”

’

‘| also

Beheaded

Word Puzzle
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Picture No. 1 represents the color of the Bcotchman’s KE. No. 2 repres

gomething that the hen has just done.
Wwater wishes. Can you guess them?
(Answer to last week’s puzzle; Scold,

No. 3 represents what the boy im

eold;, old.)

ter quertioning him; I think I owe you
anything for his accommodations—why,
{1 cettle the bill. But, if, on the other
hand, I find that you have wronged my
motnerless little Andy——well, beware. As
for my bircther, [ shall expect to see him
in town, where he will find me at the
best hotei. I’ve engaged apartments there
for Andy and myself till my plans for the
future are developed. As for you madam,
adicu.”

Apd before Andy’s aunt, overcome with
eonineion, could think of a way to pacify
lier rick Lrother-in-law he was gone, le
ing little Andy to a' nice carriage that
stood ncar the gate.

As father and soa rode along over the
dusty r.ad; Andy, hs heart full of hap-
piness, ssid: “Father, I dreamed you'd
torve rome to me, and that you'd come
very rich, tod.” .

“Yes; my dearest little man, your fa-
ther's struek it all right. And naw you
will never eat the bitter bread of depend-
ence any more. Your dream has come
tive, you see.” !

Never suffer your children to require
gervices from others which they can per-
form themselves. A strict observance of

 WHATISIT? -

Find one word of a proverb i each of
the following senterces; ;
_ Boys and girls should make the most of
theéir opportunitiés. e

Neéver let the rain fall on unéticked bay.

While youth Iasts the pathd of lifs are
edsy.

Charity comes from thé heart, not the
the hand. 3

Like the lark, it is well to rise with tP .

sun. s :
An honest heart shines through the éyes
and speaks its own language.

THE GAMBLER'S BETTER HALF.

The unsuccessful gambler
Is constantly a debtor.
His wife is not as bad as he;
But then she is no bettor.
‘ _ —tniladelphis Presn.
MUST BE THE MOST EXPENSIVE
“] want eome rice,” eaid the haughty
lady. “You have it for sale, Havé you
not?”’
“Sure, ma’am,” Feplied the grocer, “ai¥
cents a po or two pounds for—"

this rule will be of incalculable advantage
to them through every period of life.

Adelaide, dueen consort of William Y.,
king of Great Britain and Ireldnd, was
the eldest daughter of the Duke and
Duchess of Meiningen, a state in QGer-
many. Adelaide was born in the year
1792. She wias truly pious, being so de-
voui ih her religious observances that
she rarely took part in any of the simple
dand innocent forms of amusement so
prevalent at that time in ocurb circles.
Indeed, it was this exemplary character
which might be sdid %o have weon for
her a king for a husband, for queen
Charlotte of England, hearing of Ade-
laide’s virtues, recommended her as a fit-
iing companion for her third son, Wil-
liam, then Duke of Clarence.

At Charlotte’s suggestion negotiations
for a marriage between her son and Ade-
laide were entered into. The match was
speedily made, and the marriage took
place in July, 1818.

Although Adelaide and Williama were
the parents of several children, they all
died in infancy. In 1830 George IV.
died, and having no children, to succeed
him, the crown reverted "o his surviving
brother, next in line, William. ¢

During William and Adelaide’s reign
the court of England assumed a pure and
elevating atmosphere, proving a model for
the young, something which cannot be
said of it at any former period.

In the year 1837 William IV died, and
as queen dowager Adelaide survived him
twelve years. She was present at the

Queen Adelaide.

marriage of the young and beautiful
Queen Victoria and the charming Prince
Albert. Much of her later life was spent
in works of charity and religion. _ She
endeared. herself to the people of
England by the genepous and upright

“Oh, I must bave the most expensiv
kind; it's for a very fashionable m
Historical Knowledge.

QUEENS OF ENGLAND

illegitimate children; taking them unde
own supervision and doing all fot
theni that she eohld have done had they

During her life no wotd of

ever stained _her name, and né act of self-
ishness can be laid at her door. Other
queens there were who left théir nkisg
more indelibly printéd bon thé pages of
histoty; but none were thére ihove noble
and true; none weré béttér &8 wonad,
wife, queén and friend.

o ok

There was a small boy from the West
Who said, “I’'m most awfully drest

In a fine suit of clothes,

And nobody knows

They’re my old ones dampened and prest.”

‘

NOT HER AFFAIR.

.

The following conversation took place
between a railroad traveler and the train

_| conductor:

“I shall have to ask you for a ticket for
that boy, ma’am,” said the conductor,
holding his hand out for the ticket.

“I reckon not,” answered the woman,
not budging.

“Indeed you must pay for him.” insist-
ed the conductor. “He’s too large to be
traveling free. He occupies an entiré seat
and you must pay for it.”

‘L can’t help that,” snapped the wo-

man.

“See here, madam. I'vé no time o ar
gue the matter. If you don’t produce a
ticket for the boy or pay his fare I’ll have
to put him off the train.” And the con-
ductor glared in a determined way at the
woman. .

“Put him off, then,” said the woman.
“He’s nothing to me. I never saw him be-

course she pursued in regard to William’s

fore today.”

been her own offspring.
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