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e(Copyright, 1908, by the New York Her-| came behind the big curtain and the 
aid Co. All rights reserved). - | cenium arch. Jerry's biggest treats

to be allowed in front of these. They didn’t 
know that the Tower of London

childish chatter was garnished with a< ^ 
swear word or two, that didn’t 
bad when Jerry brought it out with the 
utmost gravity, and because he had heard 
it used by his friend in some similar cir- 

proper or- cumstance. Generally, too, the expression 
der; nor that when the setting sun looked would be wrongly remembered, 
so beautiful at the back of Bosworth Certainly Massingwe.il only shouted with
Camp it was because Jake Cohen was laughter when told by his ?__
handling the “short lines,” while the elec- whether he, Jerry, spent his pocket money 
trician creaked down the heavy “dimming on chewing gum or candy was none of his 
levers,” and clicked up four of those fas- father’s damp business! 
cinating little handles at the right hand Jerry was seldom so aggressive; his na- 
top corner of the switchboard. And they ture was as sunny as his smile, and that, 
didn’t even want to see or hear about all if Tim Murphy was to be believed, “wud 

.. ,. x .... . . . , j these wonderful things—the miracles of coax a Tammany boss ter bay honest, an’
sometimes his faith in hie own judgment Jerry s daily life. In fact, these strangers make ivery angil in glor-r-y glad they’ve 
v*8 ?ken, and standards were hard to didn’t like the people—Jerry’s people, who got etur-r-nity ter laff in!” ’
estabhsh. He almost broke friendship knew how to do these things. They only The Thoroughbred’s life was simple 
with his father when the latter played liked to sit in orchestra chairs and laugh enough as a rule. Wonderful things didn’t 
lago and the wild audience hissed. Jerry or cry or be angry, as the case might be, often happen, but then everything

quite sure, too, that they were right but not for the world would they be wonderful to him, and he never knew 
to hissing. Again, for two days, he didn’t friends with the people who had been mak- what it meant to be bored. But oncé in 
Ç1* ?UC“ when1hl8 jather Pfcy*1 Cassius, mg them laugh, or cry, or be angry. while the ordinary run of things would be 
TJut he always loved him as Romeo. It Jerry s blue eyes got bigger than ever broken by something vivid—perhaps tragic 
brought dreams to him. He wiehed that as he made'these discoveries; but greater -and such happenings made a great im- 
he had a mother who could be as tender wonders were to follow. pression on Jerry They
a« this Juliet. It had seemed funny to It seemed that Jerry had a mother; yes, sort of problem shape to his mind. He 
him, as the years had come along, that he a real living mother, and ten times sweeter was one of the people who always "want- 

rfhould be the only boy in the world— an(i prettier and rearer than Jerry had ed to know ” J
the big world of railway trains and hotels ®ver Pictured her. But she belonged to nne lllr,i,t h? was stand in. in the „i„™
—who had no mother. Sometimes, out of these people-who-don’t-like-the-stage. When durimr the third mi nf ^Riehard 
the dim subconsciousness of the year, a «he had married father her mother and for to father as ^e Duke of"
team came to Jerry and he remembered fa*hcr had been very, very angry. They father as the Duke of
• mother, fair and sweet and winsome and wouldn’t speak to her or to father, and c]ajm Richard kintr ° It Las’ ^h°
laving even as Juliet. But the remem- she had been unhappy, and then father .wild T k abrance was very dim, and when he spoke had had a bad season. pa^ lhat ^e Jerry feel bad, anyway;
to his father about this dream he PWas _ Jerr>" knew so well what that meant. U thlng6 were worse than
sharply silenced. Jerry hadn’t much ex- ,ota o£ things made Bad seasons. Things T. , , ...
perience of sharp words, except from the that 'aPPcned in a place called “Wall flou"Sh °lt, trumpets was still
electrician, who scowled forbiddingly at 6Ireat made bad seasons sometimes; other aoan^ln«> though the Mayor and citizens
him and scolded him whenever he drew there would have been big theatre £ad trooped into the Crosby Palace cham-
near the switchboard; and since his father fires ln the CIty, and people were afraid ÏJer’ Jerry heard a commotion above
bad told him that playing with the to C°T to the sbow. Then again, there hmi. There was a stifled scream and 
switchboard was dangerous and naughtv ?as ™hat father called “genrul-finanshul- something hurtling from the flies What- 
a thing that might end in dreadful fira depreshun’-that made bad seasons; and fver, was caa«ht, at the hacking be- 
and terrible accidents, Jerry had come fiaaily there was what Tim Murphy called hind the open fireplace, which stood up 
to believe that sharp words were intimate- the dlVil 8 own luck- and that made the J*ka the cover of an open book, and not 
ly connected with wrongdoing. This time WO"6ttseason uof/lk J bem« braced ™ Position it came crash-
Jerry hadn’t meant to do wrong; but per- tJ° fatber bad had 8 bad 8ea9°n> a"d T8, d°”n on tbe ends.°f the f” Tlo8a'
haps to father dreamt of that dream- ‘his sweet, sad mother of his had been ill; And then on top of the wreck, Jerry
mother, too, and felt as badlv about it ?e’ , had been too—it was when 6aw a huddled form lie, misshapen and
as Jerry did himself. And he knew that h® hadu b“.n 3ulte a llttIe boy, so that still. It was Jake Cohen, the flyman,
when he wasn’t iust in the i. u.f j waa wby his dream mother had been so who had often been warned of the dan-to ^ “ the" moThe^ he^’t got ^ ^ ”° m0ne>" to Pa^ ger of faUi"8 aaleaP in bla Pereb “P aloft-

and would hp antyrv aa doctors or anything. and had done it once too often.
soul knew how to be if somethin* han fTheil ^other’s-people-who-didn’t-like-the- Jerry saw his father quite near the
pened to remind him ' of her It waisn t Staige ^ad taken ker a^ay and given her fallen man. He could easily have stepped 
Dice to think that hVa Joveiy tVne- Jerry didn’t know quite into the huge fireplace and lifted Jake 
faSer that way and ^r d^ concern 71 hadn^ his father a love- from the wreckage.P But he didn’t. Some

Ition Jerry dtoded that he ly time too. There were a lot of things of the “citizens” bolted off through
apologize. His father had told him that tbj wind-up of the story that he “wihg” exit; there was a stir on the
a thoroughbred was never afraid to aool 1 VndaraJ'and- hiis father hurried up stage, a flutter in the front of the house,
Cgize Zn he w^ in The ^l ? Itfhe? °f ^ and 811 Jer^ and Massingwell took his stand in front

That father of his was still looking her people-who-dtoTlikedhTstege ’‘ Tld h ** fi?P'îhCe bega“ his 6cl,emm8
onto to “edes6w™nderingJhow “to wZlo rervm^f ^ ™d”ed. * XTcouldn’t undereLd how he could ^  ̂ 7“ a*,Td curt8in’ it creaked to w.-cckc 1 curtain burst Massingwell, his flowere. A great number of gold rosettes
proceed. There was no response of a of another bad^aron ^Then^tV0”^118 ** 60 crueL Wbat did il matter if tha the etar ppe8rancss 86 l£ he had been within about two feet of the stage, and forehead cut and bleeding, his eyes fran- has also been discovered inscribed with
caress or cheery word, as was usual and esme to him ' Ih th r ldea Duke of Gloucester got the crown; Jerry , In thlf. P8rt Jerey s wildest stuck. Through the aperture a volume of tlc- 11 was but the work of a moment to the names of both king and queen. They
Jerry’s heart began to feel several sizes “Father,” he said a little nitifulfv “T wished he wouldn’t, and hated to have Pea ' .W,eo hid, “ea, « smoke poured out into the audience; and 8"atch «P Jerry and leap with him into were probably /attached to a dress, since
too big for hie chest. sunnns. «h» ÂZJiï! J I pitifully, I his father help him. And now his father eay' . the “st act he said, I shall th , , . , ’ the orchestra, where the poor mother was a stud of g

“I’m sorry I said anyfing about tho then’” re 3 6,1 to eee me’ went on talking and gave no help to a a”ay8’ a, Wafys ’°?''e y°u. mother dearest,” clambering over the musicians’ fallen passed through! the centre of each. The
dream, father,” he said earnestly “I Massinawell had tried t , „ man who needed it! The property man 7*%fo8^til act he was to declare, P rt of the emergency hose sounded seats to reach the child. There was no a pectoral, and 1 there is a large gold ring
didn’t know you’d mind. Of course it the tale so that TerrvSrd* teU and some others lifted Jake and carried °ont be frightened, mother; I will take e swelling note of panic out in time for any greeting. Only if they were six plaques of gold which formed part of

" Isn’t your fault that we haven’t eot a his mother hut thi- 51. d n0.t, bai?e him into a dressing room, and the act ca{ï„°1 ?n°.U . , , . .. . finht it . le3Ce waa Il61ng en masse to very quick could they still escape through a pectoral, and tehre is a large gold ring
mother! I fink I have made you sorry- had found’ it verv hard to thmg he went smoothly on—endless, Jerry thought.1 th thnnvhT'h’11 ,?ekl?g, al rtbe actors if The Thnron^hhred6^8' • h- tbe mehestra exit, which might at any with the vulture-goddess inlaid in pre-

fee!” y 60rry- did not cotid no? l-oow ho!? ! ,H.e There was something tight round the uf ‘ t n pr?per" the extremf t of Tu ‘t h,e a moment be blocked by falling masonry, cions stones and surmounted by th! s™-
h' t hi.s s°n' and told parent8 had bolstered up their originl"/ tv- ^^ront ^Thim beit’ w^n’tonlf Ja'ke’s erad upon him about'expression T7d was thumping so that he*feH’half suffo- with3 the^raught^fro^the3w e^d T* it°tte name^"!^d* ^ tfrT>n
him it was All right, little chap;” but piments against stage folk with false but > k the gestures he should use very gravely in- rated; hut while every one rushed and curtain and „wreckted bre ‘,7”",“ Seti and must therefore
his face grew no baiter, and Jerry felt plausible tales of his own life until an aoclde“t that "as so heartbreaking, it was deed When he pa£sed strange" boys the not a few screamed the tittle fellow re- ;n£r nonutoe |h from the fly" have been the signet of that monarch.
’ '“IT1' .1 • -V - impassible barrier had been erected be- bl8 fatb®ri peering and arguing on the 6treet he pitied them, and wanted to tell membered that he mustn’t be afraid and and hÎs Mt hand °n °”e arm 7n0>he,r rl°g< whlcb ia/n exquisite pro-

-Aton t it right—my plology?” he in- tween the wife and the actor-husband. ’.thaî de th gs 60 bltter to bls! them that he was at last a real actor, tike he mustn’t lose his head! smcwell d,Lw d f PJl g bla wlfe Mas" duct. of art’ consyts of open gold-work
, ed anxiously. In Jerry’s mind, a Jerry’s hurt eyes cut him to the heart, lltblf ,heaIdV . . , , ! his father. At least he hoped they would He heard orders shouted to the orches- h£dto under^ 8“oky. Paaaa®® £°rmiag the fa“e and tltka of Raineses

pmlogy” was some magic charm that but he replied resolutely: “You mustn’t ** the rafig1 down and Mas- be lucky enough to come and see him act. tra to go on playing; but below the gap too It^ court VSn^v°nfb fu" îï'th “pS, rt an bflrloom
ought to make everything happy at once. that, old man. There are a lot of od 1118 at,age- darry dldf The Wonderful day came at last. To in the fire curtain he could see that ihe " ° rd itZL ^PmgJ lhey Stumbled of‘ba,pharaoh of (^ Oppression.”

Massingwell looked at his boy for quite things you can’t understand; hut-well, a apeak him He wasn t at all sure that Jerry that day'had been-“in a fortnight.” musicians had already forsaken their 7 through toe darkness Then All the other jewels belonged to Ta-us-
» long time, and at last said that he would thoroughbred never goes back on his bf father had acted like a thoroughbred Presently-“in a, wéek.” Later-“the day places and were well out through the or- ^ oml“ous crack in the wall show- ert. Among them are some hundreds of
1*11 hnn a story. Jerry settled himself “other!” It was a dreadfjfl thing to think and after the day after Jhe day after tomor- chestra exit. Thén his great idea caihe1 5L Pnvetoed ^ ^ he^' th7 ^“"Work balls and pendant poppy heads

In his father’s arms and smiled content- Against that argument there was no Jarry was m,aerable- Then bc heard„the row” (that sounded so much more real to him. What had his father told him! it Pf m stifling smoke through which were strung alternately on a seris
edly. His father’s stories were his great- appeal, and Jerry was silent. But there stage ™anager come up to Massingwell than just “in four days.”) Then it had about a fire and stopping a panic» Sing-1 771 n “ïïf, °? b!™dly Lfor tbeir of threads so as to form a pectoral, whicl ,
est trèate. was fresh matter for his dreams nowa- , Bad J°b—poor Jake. How much did been “the day after tomorrow,” and fin-1 ing it was-yes singing out in front 7f I f i u7 tbe,last tnaL The mercl" ?a everything is of solid gold, must ha.e

This story was a long one, and Jeny days. His dream mother had become a thay notl,ce 18 [ont?. , ^ ‘he great day really did arrive. j the curtain. " Perhap^ ft wasn’t danger ! cool cl-lf, wtotor a6'” eyeS.then and the beeD.af considerable weight There are no
didn t understand it all. What he did reality, and Jerry was quite sure that , They heard the noise and saw the fire-, Jerry was dressed and “made up” be- ous, since the band had been told to kien a w Î 3aT to 81X561 tbem- lea? tbancsev,e? hnger nngs of various s zes
manage to understand w^s something like one day some one would persuade her place wrecked, of course-worst place for fore Tim Murphy had called “Ha’f an ! their places." But anyway a thorough- riv more steps and they were out in and all of gold. Thrèe of them are set i nth 
this: What a wonderful world there was be- awreck, /.or lightening an audience hourr, please!” Then it seemed an hour bred hadn't got to think about danger he fire Jw^T”66 ^7 £ghlmg,6caraba eontmning the queen’s name; two

There was a world; somewhere, that hind the big curtains, to be seen at its Three of those fool supers bolted off before the gruff Irish voice was heard de- Down on his hands and knees hi got f t- , 1 sw‘shed evei7where, hiss- of them consist of double rings supporting 
wasn’t like his world' where people paint- best after Tim Murphy had called “Half then- and 1 heard some one out front mut- clanng, “Quarrter uv an hourr, ple-ese!” and unobserved by the rushing neonle À 8 Iuno,?ly “ 11 the venomous the royal cartouches, while ohe very beau-
ed their faces evyy night, and changed ! an hour, please!” up and down the dingy ter ‘pire!’ ” And Jerry was quite sure the whole after- near him crawled "under the fire curtain “f '.u bc. Jy c ,d figures tried to tl£ul one 18 formed of four strands of gold
so wonderfully from week'to week, doing corridors. There was some misundS- ‘Thank goodness you kept cool,” said noon must have elapsed before the wel- and out bv the footlMits ' av0ld tbe streams of water and huddled wire, the chaton consisting of an inlay of
first brave and; then cruel things, until standing, of course; every play had its the atage manager. “You didn’t turn a come call. “Overture an’ beginners, ple-e- - There, this tumult' Helpless women I i si « Jogether. .showing how sudden- eight precious stones. Along with the rings
Jerry a poor brain was tired out trying to misunderstanding, to be unravelled in the hair! 11 doesn’t take hardly a thing to ese! Jerry wasn t a “beginner,” but he ' being trampled beneath the feet of wild ! L rLm! ^ 9Urpn6ed 60me ln the dreaa- wer6, 6evera[ gold bracelets, two of such 
make his ideal?, of things and people fit | last act. And Jerry couMn't csnccive a Blart a pan,lc. and they re-the devil. Oh, was down on the stage, peering out under eved men. Children forgotten by the L™ , . , t , smaU size that they must have been in-

“ they say there is just a chance, a good the prompters arms when the curtain mothers that bore them CirD scream- bh°uts and 0rder6 echoed back and tended for the queen when a child; round
working chance, of Jake living.” went up, and he danced back and forth and men fichfto A t,im„lt ef , *?, ’ but amid all this confusion the the edges of two others runs a line of min-

Jerry’s heart bounded. His father to the door where he was to make his en-; waving above the sea of white far Thoroughbred presently came out of his ute bead work. Besides the queen’s own
hadn’t been cruel! He had done more by trance a dozen times before it was time j There was no merer- An r.],; ... eS' T"ain' to h°d the face of his dream mother earnings, four so-called “mummy earrings”
his seeming indifference than he could £or his cue. Even that came at last, and .....,, ,i backward arrosa "her ma3 ver' near him and to hear his father’s have been discovered ; one of these is of

ave done any other way at all. Jake J6^ ,!ed lnto the blaze of the foot- immediatelv the mob snrved over her I voicf, say huskily: j silver, and another, which is of gold, is in­
ns probably going to live, and Jerry’s hghts, holding Miss Roby’s hand and was breaking her back and crushing her out’ T fnd you won t leave us again? Jerry laid with the cartouche of the queen, 

ather had prevented a panic! The Thor- Petted and talked about until the moment f ri f i •. 8 v 1 and I want a mother. And I guess this Among other gold ornaments are sacred -
ughbred knew all about panics. His o£ b|s first great opportunity, when his where the wicked yellow flames laoned aon 'a 7°rtb having; he’s been a thor-,eyes, small figures of Seti, Apis, and the

at her had always taught him what fire childish treble piped out bravely with its greedi]v onward \fhere the ever thiVk! oufhbred today> a11 right!” hippopotamus-goddess, flies, flowers, lions
iiills were for, and in every theatre they 1 shall always, always love you, mother) • k veiled the scene creme a i And tbe papera next day said so too. and poppy-heads, which must once have
isited went through a little private drill dear6at’ t. , J v j . | shrtos told of the tragedy that ivas be^» ------------------- ------------------------ been attached to a chain, as well as two

,or the boy, telling him that people were sltuat‘on had been made for him enacted ' ° AM ANTIr MT 01 IFFN’S IFIA/FI C or three similar objects of silver. The
generally killed because they lost their a8d be got h'= applause-more, was made ena™d' . ANUtN 1 VUttN b JEWELS gold drclet of the queen’s crown, has
iieads. And Jerry was to remember that lo,tak6 8nc.urtai" 6ail- holding Miss | J8rry ^ han --------- laleo 1)668 discovered, and a unique object
a thoroughbred doesn’t lose his head and tUm;dtuously’exritedr that time wenTa ]ft° ! benching till his nails hurt his palms and The Excavations of Theodore M. ! >8 a pair of silver gloves for the hands *f 
by keeping cool can often help others. tJe { ^ y n hj „ext apptorance i h>8 little heart thumping away up in his Davis at Thebes-His Find of ^ mummy' Sev,eral cameban ,an)uj6t3

There was some talk that evening at Hig had lien weepTng and lbroat' Bllt-he hadn’t got to be afraid- Kingly Relics and Their Signi- wth ^ ,hght’
supper of Jakes accident, of carelessness wa8 ^ bu], vi lm jerr 1,6 hadn’t got to be-l,e hadn’t! Once be fleance together with some exquisite little lotus-
behind the scenes in general, and from knew just how the audience ought to feel I had been to a wonderful kindergarten. C6‘ ______ JTT fit mto
that on to theatre fires. Massingwell had when he appeared and blared his indigna- He remembered that now because he had ' j 7 eleclr°n.
been reading of a peculiarly deadly fire m tion at the .-b man.- He himself felt1 to sing, and they had sung at the kinder-! (Professor Joyce, in the London Times.) At 8 ,lttk distance from Jhe tomb the 
a theatre out West and was deploring the a man and a bero as he put his arms (Prten. One of. his choicest bits came to Mr. Theodore M. Davis’ excavations in of^1° workmen’s hto » ,fou”datl?n,8

» d.„.d sraa issrat,=Maf« • *“ - «? >•— - ». JiS.Tvrte'jrtrSrt.is
said. ‘They got jammed in the exits and frightened, mother; 1 will take care of in tke sky wkere the little birds fly, tnebes have again been rewarded by the | keeping, it may be, of the money of the 
trampled in the panic. Those that stopped you!” ’ * ^ Up where they fly, so high—so-o high! discovery of royal treasure. In a chamber day" Cubbish pits in the neighborhood
in their places got out easily afterward.” Out in front—of course Jerry didn’t tj;c K1 , , cut out o-f the rock at the bottom nf n ?f the huts have yielded a number of in-

“Could—d’you fink if there had been a know this—sat a woman whose heart Oldish treble, penetrating and ‘ terestmg relics, including a bouquet of pa-
real furrobred there he could have done throbbed at each movement of the little ,ran^ across the scene of panic and - ome Ir y ^eet deeP ke and his pyrus blossoms stitched in order to keep .
anything at all?” asked Jerry’s small fellow in white sailor clothes. His mother s}lri ed outt a^°ve tke ^en ass,stant> Mr. Ayrton, have discovered tke petals in place, and a clay seal at-
voice eagerly. was sitting there—the real mother of his fv,W°?en gasp^.' TJ?ey. could the jewelry of Queen Ta-usert, the grand- tacked to a red string, which it is difficult

“Shouldn’t wonder, old man. Why, dreams—and the programme that had told « dem®ns ^hde that cour- daughter of Rameses jj and th , to Relieve was not made yesterday. Many
some fellow might have gone down to the her that both her husband and her son ® Vs ? tt e fiSure shamed them with the . * inscribed pieces of limestone have also
footlights and cracked some silly wheeze were in the cast had left her sitting with f*ra.ple herois™ of, tliat 6°ng, so grotesque- lgn the nineteenth Egyptian dynas- been found on which the overseers of the 
about it’s being all right so long as he hungry eyes, and pale, anxious face, until y ^appropriate but all the more appeal- ty. I he chamber was filled with clay workmen kept their accounts. They are
was there. Fellow I knew once did that, one of the dear ones—secretly so dear in I"g, °F ,at r^60n" j en c®asen to he washed into it before the entrance to the ^ke^y g^ve l!s an insight into an under-
Or he could ha’ sung—anything would spite of all she had been told—came be- ru 6 eaf ** A“? of P^mc dlÇd shaft had been closed and concealed bv !taker’8 wa8es in the age of the Exodus
have helped.” fore her, taking their parts in the drama. 8W8y 8nd respect £or h“man hfet 8gam the fallen dehris nf and ‘^°D“aied by as well as into the prices of the materials

Jerry put this away in the corner of his But Jerry’s two short appearances meant rfs8nfd 118 sway. Toward the exits they the fallen debus of the cliff above, and he used and the food that he ate.
mind where he kept all the rest of his more to her than all the rest. f1'11 lluI™> bul ™ 0rd6rIy P™*. The m the course ot centuries the clay had be-
knowledge about the great subject. And It was over for Jerry again very quickly, Thoroughbred had stopped that first dead- come almost as hard as stone. The work
be didn’t forget. but he felt happily certain that the play ly rU6b- of extncating the jewels that were im-

Jake Cohen got slowly better. Not bet- couldn’t have gone on without him. He In th®, c6ntr® alsle t,iere was a tem- bedded in it has consequently been long
ter so that he could go back to work— 8tood in the wings watching the end of porary , ogk' A woman was fighting her and arduous more especially as they were
they didn’t think he would ever do that- the act, in which his father would shortly '™y back toward the stage. Many voices I strewn in different directions. The tomb
but so much better that he was soon to jom- Massingwell was upstairs, changing abused her as a madwoman, but per- it would seem was originally that of
leave the hospital and go to the home that hie clolhes, but he had promised to look : >,aPs one or 1160 made way for her, for private individual and the jewels
his wife had come all the way from Buf- 01,1 ,from the dressing room gallery and j there was a whole heart s agony in her have been removed from the queen’s
falo to prepare for him, since the doctors watch Jerry on the stage, and now the Cry’ 118 ,™y boy-my llttle’ htt'e 8°n!. 7”! I “*»,* f,or
saiH he must not think of traveling for a httle fellow wanted to hear whether his Jerry °°uldn t sinS any more. Gusts of known reason. Probably they 
lone while vet 8 father would say that he had done well. smoke were sweeping by -him. The flames ; the time in a wooden box, which has

The comnanv—“mv comnanv " Terrv AU at once the dreaded, pungent smell had taken hold on the left hand boxes. | perished,
called it nroudlv—was makto a three of «moke came strongly to his nostrils; Everything crackled and scorched. The i The inscriptions on some of the jewelry
months’ stay in a hie city and thus Terrv and as he not'ccd it, he noticed, too, that curtain behind him was hot; behind that make it clear that Ta-usert was married 
had been able to m to‘Le Take in the *he stage manager and scene shifters were again there seemed to be a raging fur- to Seti II., the grandson of Rameses II.; 
hosnital from time8to time and tell him r,ushlng and scurrJ'ing over on the left of naee. There was nothing in the world but some of the objects, in fact, belonged to 

"P n j T , m I the stage,where was the trap door through Are, and at last he was terribly afraid. that Pharaoh. Two large golden
cerncTdai- ^ ® DeWS C°D" which big pi6c68 of furniture were hoisted Then he saw the woman burst from lets, for example, hear the king?_____

’. , . , - , -, „ . from the property room below. Smoke the flying audience toward him. “Jump, and are formed of popov-heads liaimtoannounced 8 "it’s a society thltiooks'rf --belching up from the trap; and then- Jerry! Jump to mother, Jerry boy!” It! from, a plate which itolf hangs frZ a*
ter sick people an’ we’re told them all 7 8,1 happened 80 dreadfully quick-a thin was Jerry s dream mother-lie knew tht golden bar, or rather screw. At the two
a?ut vo,r an- thev’? ton’ to n,d 5 -id t0ngUe °£ flame licked “P through the he remembered her.yet he could not obey, ends of this latter are a rosette and a
about you, an they re goin^ to put a-ide smoke, was caught in a draught and ate The fear lie had fought down for so long blossom of globular shape which
An’0ttb°f Wt^finl01' ytwan e’Ire' 5°Kn' hungrily into the thin wood and canvas of now conquered him wholly, paralyzing, screwed on to the bar/ Then again there 
An the best fing ,s that were gom to a flat. And at that moment a terror him. The hot curtain surged nearer him is a pair of silver bracelets on which is
act anew play, an l ve got a- part!” stricken voice in the audience shouted in a gust of flame. The Thoroughbred a representation of Set o„ his throne

Once or twice before he had taken some “Fire!” shrank from it, and then his overtaxed with a fly-whisk in his hand while the
vTîeLm hnm,îlei,Pd<K:e?mhSv°L he| Pa yS’ • Tbefire was, in the scenery itself, mak- strength gave way and he crumpled up I queen stands in front of him! They
generally being led on by the leading mg it impossible to go on playing, and the helplessly on the floor. j pear to be pledging one another in wine
womans hand and wept or laughed over shrill whistle gave the order to lower the Through the flame and smoke of the! cups, and behind each is a bouquet ?f
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His whole knowledge of life was that 
of paint and tinsel, of flies and flats, of 
mimic, kings and tin clad warriors. His 
whole ambition was to be “a thorough­
bred,” because his father had taught him 
that this was the greatest aim in life. 
And for a long time—he was getting old, 
being at the ripe age of seven—he had 
tried with all his little might to reach al­
ways to that great etandard.

Things were often hard to understand ; 
it was so hard to draw the line sharply— 
to believe that the “heavy man,” who 
was so kind, was really much worse than 
the electrician,

seem very
$ *

$grew so
quickly while the band was playing, be­
cause Tim Murphy knew just how to make 
the “hands” brace the flats in i KV.V.#
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“JUMP, JERRY, JUMP!”
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J EREY SETTLED HIMÔELF 
IN M3 FATHERS ARH0.r Adirondack Winter.

Alone, the pine tree sighs and swings 
Aside from winds in wintry revels;

A ghost among gray ghastly things,
The loon spreads forth her wintry wings 

To leave the ice for open levels.

Bare are the boughs on mountain side, 
The dead leaves drift below the 

breeches;
Across the fens the snow sprites ride;
And head to stream the brook trout hide 

In dark brown pools and icy reaches.

In northern glens and drifts lie deep, 
Beneath the bank-full river

The woodman toils from steep to steep
His meagre winter crop to reap 

In mist among the leafless

into
world people Lida t travel in railway trains 
âll the time, hurrying from one hotel to 
another, where the rooms were always 
dingy, and so very much alike—a brown 
bed, a Morris chair that was either purple 
or green, a rocking chair that wouldn’t 
rock, and shutters that wouldn’t open if 
they were shut, or wouldn’t shut if they 
were open. In this queer other world 
people had comfortable houses—the whole 
of a house to themselves, not only a bed­
room and public restaurant. They trav­
eled only in summer time, when their the Thoroughbred!
work was done. That seemed funny to They were a mixed crowd, Americans 
Jerry. His father traveled nearly always | from many States, Paul Malherbe, the one 
when he was working, and if he got a Frenchman, Britishers and Irish, taken, 
holiday loved to stay quite still in some too. from many stratas of society. But 
quiet place. Decidedly this other world each was careful to show whatever he 
was a topsy-turvey land—something like had in him of good to Jerry. The stage 
Alice-in-Wonderland, perhaps, Jerry hands, as rough a lot as could well be 

'ought. found, would have been as loath as Mas-
The funniest thing about these people he singwell himself to let the boy’s question­

hearing about was that though they ing eyes see anything that might cloud 
to come and see father and all the their innocent happiness. He heard rough 

act in the theatres, they never language at times, and sometimes his

i laces. In the other world entirely divorced from dramatic 
rulings.

must 
own 

some un- 
were at 

now

In the meantime, and pending his 
mother’s return, tht. one really important 
thing was to find 
how a thoroughbred ought to act in all 
sorts of different situations. He set about 
his quest manfully. It became a joke in 
the company, causing laughs that had a 
catch behind them as often as not, for 
every one loved the little fellow. And be­
cause of his quest they nicknamed him

out more and more of

enau-
name.

races;

spaces.

And capped with snow and gray with 
years

The mountain stands, a solemn warder, 
A sleeping guard that never hears 

aP- Where, backed with one and thirty speare, 
Grim winter rides in wild disorder.

—George R. Preston. Jr.
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