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did not notice them. When the bas-
ket touched the ground he jumped
out, and fastening the ‘‘thing” to
the fence ‘with a repe, he went into
the howse. = N :

“¥t's the balloon ! said Bessie to
. Benny, in an ecstatic whisper. “‘1
saw .a picture of one once."’

The balloon Dbobbed up and down
fand back and forth as if it was alive
{and wanted to get free, but the rope
Aheld it fast. Affer watehing the bal-
loon’s” motions with great interest
fbr a while, Benny, who was of an
investigaki;g turn, said :
“Come on, Bessie; let's get ‘into

ition, so far above the rest o;:- Rd’ﬂf‘n T’l had Qf@ﬁ

kind, was terrible. And where, oh, \ Y . r’ Youll agvee

Nowo :
where, was the balloon -carrying A'ér m(d Phote-oc .2 02
them ? she wondered. Suddenly these: T T % fagie ned 0072?3!02

words she had learned in Sunday {n QUL NTS 87‘4*9 the Momg1eT o

school came into her mind : i " 2
“Who maketh .the clouds his char- h’%'e'a cmf:;xpﬁg’:oyl

iot ; who walketh upon the wings of
the wind’' ; and she felt strangely
) pen| woke o Tomd
fiol ldm@n dremMINg

comforted.” If God was riding on the
clouds and A walking upon the wind,
although she might not be able to
see him, surely he would not -let
any thing dreadful happen to them ;
he~“would see to it that they came to
no harm. Throwing off all responsi-

Dog could not read a bit, but he was
‘ashamed to say so, so he made up &
rhyme *‘Why certainly,"’ he said:

had been sent expressly to them, and that would be just the very thing he
were rejoiced to find that there was had been wanting to learn for a long
= 10 “ofie-who desired to dispute their time. Mg, Man rigged a contrivance |
it: I want to see the inside.” bility -in the matter, she laid her|eclaim. The wishes of the good couple at onee, which made the churn work |

Bessie, whose yielding nature war |cheek on Benny's curls and went tc |'were at last gratified | beautifujly whenever Mr Dog walked |

~+always -getting herinte trouble, re- sleep herself. Bessie developed into a sweet and | up a liftie row of slats. Mr. Man
~1sponded favorably.— - :

unselfish maiden, the pride and de- 58id that the greatest fun of all was

Bow wow ! Sukey the cow,
She turned a flipflap in the air;

When she landed-a cat
I a country -home “in-oneof the

Anderson died this
rked Mr. Hastix_:gs,

i;;@é.:i‘(ff N TR L B
T My Wil become

ad better go over

here until the funeral
ered her husband.

in.a “dreadful - state,

‘i§ absolutely nothing to
srder. The children must
¢t by sopfe ome. What's

(eases of this kind'' ; and
ptoce_eded to butter

we have a splendid ride? T think
that it's lots nicér than a swing.”

She helped Benny over the fence,
then lifting him into the basket of
the balloon, she hopped in hersell.
The balloon rose grandly to the oc-
casion, soaring gracefully as high as
the limits of the rope would allow,
then sinking gently to the ground,
often dashing back and forth with
vigorous jerks, till the youngsters
fairly. shrieked in an gcstasy of de-
light: All of a sydden it g&ve a ter-
rific tug at the rope, when, lo. and
behold ! Bessie and Benny sailed
away toward the sky, on a longer
trip than they had bargained for
when they got into the balloon. It
had worked itself free at last.

The teryified children looked down
upon the earth they were fast leav-
ing behind. As they sailed over the
house, grazing the tops of the tall
poplar-trees that stood at the front
gate, they saw the aeronaut and Mr.
and Mrs. Hastings run out of the

‘““All right, Bub,”” she said. ‘“Won’t

‘Western States lived a man and his
wife, a lonely pair, who were con-
tented with life except that they had
no children. Mrs. Goodman wished
that, like her neighbor, she had two
lovely ‘'young daughters, while Mr.
Goodman often thought how nice it
would be if he had « fine stripling of
a son like his neighbor Brown's tall
lad. He was thinking how helpful
such a boy would be to him, one ai-
ternoon as he was taking down the

Lbars to let the cattle out of the pas-

ture. Suddenly he became conscious
of 4 gigantic object hovering above
him in the air. It remained station-
ary for a moment, then moved slow-
ly toward the house.

‘“A balloon !"’ he cried excitedly ;
and seeing that it was nearing the
earth, he started homeward on a
run, leaving the cows teo follow at
their leisure. Mrs. Goodman, stand-
ing at the kitchen door watching for
her husband to come home to supper,
saw it at the same moment. When it
reached the orchard, which was /in

light of her adopted-mother’'s heart |
and Mr. Goodman ”léarned to lean
upon the sturdy lad who grew up to
be the stay and prop of his declining
years. . They were never tired of |
telling the sto¥y of how these wails
were wafted to them in a balloon

Why Dogs Cannot Read. |

A great many years ago, even be- |
fore automobiles were invented, .\IrAI
Dog used to live with Mr. Man, just |
as he does now Any one would |
think that he “should haveslearned
companry manners and know how to
behave —almost —as nicely as your
eldest sister when there is. company
to dinner, but any one of you who is )
acquainted with very many dogs will
know that he of the
kind. This Mr. Dog of whom I speak
did commence to learn a great deal,
but he found that there appeared to
be drawbacks too much.

One day he was watching Mr. Man

did nothing

'fun to lie down and rest

+Dog did not even say

to be tied fast, so he tied Mr
fast to the string Mr
up the slats apd had fun

Dog
Dog walked

for quite a

Said il she could do that
She could be the prima donna in his
opera troupe

while, and then he found that he was |

very tired and that it  would be more
He called
to Mr. Man to and let him
loose, but Mr "Man was busy having
fun chopping woeod, and so did not
hear Mr
walking, so fhat the slats would not
slide out from under him and leave
him suspended by the neck

come

After a long time the milk was all |

ang Mr
Dog loose

butter,
Mr

into
let

churned
came and

Maxn
Mr
“Much oblig-
ed'" to Mr. Man, but he crawled off
and lay dewn and siept for two days
and nights without ever waking up

A few days later Mr. Man's son

Tommy was working his best at cart |

ing apples in a little=wagon from the
orchard to very
tired and wanted to but he did
not dare, for his father had told him
to take them all in. He smiled be-
hind his ears when he saw Mr. Dog

the cellar He was

stop

Dog, who had to keep onm |

[ You see, Mr. Dog was in such a
hurry that be couldn’t make the last
line rhyme, but Mrs. Cow did not
know much about poetry, so she did
not know the difference
“How perfectly lovely '™
claimed. I wonder if a cat would
take me in an opera troupe if 1
turned a flipflap like that ?
i “0Of course he would,” said Mr
Dog. “He woulda't be mueh of ¥«
cat if he didn't, and, anyway, what-
ever you see in books is true.' Peo-
ple redlly thought so in those days,
as they were dog days, for surely yon
have heard grown-up folks say
‘every dog has its day.’

she ex-

‘Do ‘you really think I could turn
a flipflap ?"" asked Mrs. Cow
simper

with a

<], am sure of it You are so
griceful,”* said Mr. Dog. Mrs. Cow
made a very low flipflap, but she on-

ly got hali way-around and landed
on the top of her heénd. Her horns
ran so far into the ground that she
was stuck fast, and there she was,
standing on het head, with her fleet
| wildly waving in the air. She kicked
jand struggled, but could not get
tloose, and she was just about fto
have a rush of blood to the head
when Mr. Man came along and helped
her turn right side up again But
poor Mrs. Cow was a sight)
| She looked very pale, and said o
Mr. Man would please excuse her she
{ would go sit in the hammock for a
while and rest

While she was in the hammock try-
ing to think how it happened Mr
Cat came along. As soon as she
saw him Mrs. Cow remembered all
about the opera troupe, and she was
just getting up to do another Nipfiap
when Mr. Dog came along. He was
alraid "she would poke holes in Mc.
Man's frout porch and that he would
‘get blamed for it, so he shouted as
ioud as be could “"Rubber Neck I'"
trying to do just as Mr. Man had
done. When Mrs. Cow heard this she
ran al Mr. Dog as bard as she could,
and Mr. Dog remembered that he bad

house and look up at them. Mrs.
Hastings happened to be looking out
of the window, and notieing the mov-
ing ‘balloon, told the man who had
stopped at the house that his balloon
was adrift. :

““Why,”’ sdid the astenished man,
“there are two childten in the car !
1t was empty when 1 left it.” .

““Then it must be those Anderson
children,”’ exclaimed Mrs. Hastings,
jumping to the right conelusion at
once. “What in the world possessed
them ?”’ And she flew hither and
thither in her helpless excitement.

The little waifs whom nobody
wanted were being disposed of in a
most marvelons and miraculous man-
ner. Mr. Hastings amd the man fol-

§ jowed ‘the balloon as far as ‘they

wi, but he had & kind jcould. Some of the neighbors, seeing
felt that the orphans{others running, joined in the. chase ;
but it gradually disappeared from
“tview. It sailed majestically over the

" churn, when Mr. Mann said that if
Mr. Dog wanted to have more fun
than he had ever heard of he would
better learn to churn. Mr. Dog was

always looking for fun, and he said

coming, and he looked just as happy
as only
that way
“(jood morning, Tommy,”
Dog as he came up
happy as a puppy
tenderloin steak
“Oh, ves; I am having such [un
here,’”’ replied Tommy. Then he ask-
ed Mr. Dog if he did not want to
'have some fun, too; but Mr. Dog re-
meinbered about the churn, when he
‘could not stop when he waniéd to,
and he said he guessed he would try
. to get along without fun that day
But Tommy said that it was just |
| perfectly glorious, amd that if Mr
Dog would only try it, he would let
him look at his picture book. That
sounded niee, so Mr.- Dog let Tommy
harness him the little wagon
Tommy piled apples into the
wagon and Mr. Dog had to draw the
load to the house, and it was all up
hill all the way, too After four of
(five trips Mr. Dog became tived and
‘wanted to stop, but Tommy wouild
not unharness him, and so, of course,
he had to go on
Tommy made Mr. Dog keep pulling
these heavy loads until they had
taken all the appies to the cellar. YFgeNt business-eisewbere He raa
Then Tommy unharnessed him and a8 fasi as his fect would carry bim,
asked him how he liked learning to Dut he was so tired from cartig the
draw the wagon I dido’'t like it ‘&pples that it was sl very fast.
'one single bit,” said Mr. Dog, “‘and Mrs. Cow soon caught him, aad she
I want my picture book to look at.”” K0t that crumpled horn under him
So Tommy got the picture book and 'and lossed hum w6 bigh is the air
Mr. Dog took it off and sat down that he thought he wouid never cume
under @& treo in the fiedd, He was down.
looking -at the pictures and having a| It Mr. Dog had not falien on &
fine time when Mrs. Cow came along |haystack, be would have been killed,
‘and looked over his shoulder. My [bui the hay broke his fall, asd be
goodness me ! she exclidmed. ‘Do | was only shakem up. As he crawied-
m tor me what it says under that ;do'. to the foot of the l‘l"w e
‘pietuge of the cat and the fiddie and |beard & voice, and then he saw Tog-
ithe cow jumping up in the air”" Mr. my sitting in the sbade and rénding
il {out of bis picture book: ““This is the
jeow  with the crumpled bors that
i tossed the dog that''~
“Is that in the book ¥ asked Mr.
Dog.
“Of course it is, or you woulds't
hear me reading it said Tomovy
“Well, then,”" said Mr. Dog, *“I am
through with books. 1 don’t ksow
bow to read, and what is more, |
will pever learn. ;
He kept bis word, and to this day
dogs camnot even say their A. B.
C.s. If yoii' do nol -believe it, just
get your dog to toy L. - :

replied motherly
4s she handed him a

full bloom, it seemed to waver, like
an enormous, tired bird, uncertain
where to alight; then .it settled
down upon the top of a large apple~
tree iri the center of the orchard.
Mrs. Goodman, who ram as fast as
she could, was the first to veach the ﬁ’

a boy can when he smiles
said Mr
“You look as

with a five-pound

od at the abode of
d that the undertak-
her. - The two woe-
‘orphans were huddled
corner of the kitchen,
re of forlornness and

tree. :

“John ! John !"" she cried as “her
husband appeared upon- the scene,
breathless and panting, ‘1 believe 1
saw two children in the car, up
there !’ and she laughed and cried
hysterically in her excitement. j

Mr. Goodman climbed the tree and
fastened - it securely with the 'rope
that was still hanging to it, and
then he looked within. Sure enpugh,
there were the children, sound asleep
still. The tears were not yet dry
upon their cheeks, and Bemny ‘was
still clasped protectingly in his sis-
ter's arms.

““Well, il this doesn't beat all '
{exclaimed the astonished man.

The exclamation aroused Benny,
who, seeing the drifts of pink and
white apple-blossoms. that met his
gaze in all directious, asked drows-
ily :

“Do you
sie 7"’ »

Then he glanced doubbiully at Mr.
Goodman’s atéire. He had never
fedrd that any but men wote ‘hiue
jean overalls.

Mr. Goodman caught him up in his

¥ Anderson had fought
y the wolf from her
~weakness compelled

ip the struggle, and now
had entered together.
were seeing“to it that
decently burfed, but no

to

the

own 1" she said to
. "I suppose they will
b to the orphan asy-

the unfortunate acronaut. The erowd
there, thinking "that he was return-
ing, greeted’ its appedrance with
cheers ; “but it kept steaight on-its
course, passing over their heads in
' tome of respectable peo- its runaway irolic. It wemt east and
was a gopd mechanic, | West, north and south, as the whim,
rking, steady man. His [0F Tather the -wind, impelled it.
Ry S b g p’:?- sm:a "':.:-‘Li"“n:im ol
ner’ ; while, little TS O
are ;on:“.lﬂl h'r?:y' ;:: ‘the air clung to each ofher in their
that any one knows of. | sore plight, fearing to move.
‘ “Will it take us to heaven, do you|arms and gave him a warm hug as
& childish grief of the|think, Bessie ?'’ gqueried Bemuy, anX-iie said laughingly
Somewhat subsided, they | iously, as they shot suddenly up-| ‘Not exactly, my little man.” He
in_ the pretty yard,|ward. bapded Benny - down to his wile,
‘the antics of the| ‘I don’t know,” answered the lit-| whose arms were streiched cagerly
tle woman, seberly. ‘1 'mest wish’it [to peceive him. :
would, now papa and mama are| Bessie v s now rubbing her eyes in
there” ; - and _she gazed upwarc|bewilderr .at, wondering how she
with moist eyes as if in search of |found hersell in such a strange but
some promised land of the angels. beautiful place
They were soon chilled through and | '*Oh, I remember huw ! she eried.
Benny began! , to cry with the cold. |‘‘We came on the wings of the wWind,
His sister, with true motherly. in-|in a balloon. I kmew God was going
stinct, forgetting her own 4 afort | to take care of us'’ | and she heaved
cheered him as well as she could.|a sigh of reliel and content as the
She took off her gingham apron, and |loving arms infolded ho;r
covering him carefully with it, took| The news of their strange arrival
Ihim in her arms, where, cuddled}soon spread through the country,
closely, he fell asleep. Bessie then reaching to the home of the Hast-
; ) began to feel very lomely and fright-;ings, who came post-haste to see
frightened at first, |ened. As long as she had Beuny to|about their little charges. Mr. and
Saw & man sitting in| think of, she had no fear for herseli. |Mrs, Goodman clung to the little
- fears flew away. Hei’l‘he awful loneliness of their pos-lrunaways, saying that the children

pity,”” said Mr. Hast-
think its heaven, Bes-

'éte  pretty well grown,
0 the town to witness a
tasion which ‘was to take:
Besxis' and Beany, leit|
_Were having ‘a rap-
With a pet lamb in the

3 they espied a
g monster in the sky
M; The creature

be a great big ball
“sort of netting, tol
basket of large size
below. 'The children
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