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g STILTS.

THREE of the jolly
BiMle chaps in our
hicture were very
pxious to bo taller
an they were and
p-8e6 how i weuld
se] “t0 be away up
h the world,” o they
gnade thomselves siilts
Bn which Jack and
gom have learned to
Ralk very well. You
fan reo how well they
o walking and how
figh the stilts are
Riade. Ted, who leans
frainst the wall for
Bppord, is having a
ether bard tims try-
g to make a start,
jad  hardly knows
Sow to baltmce him-
plf on the stilta.
SNed, with bis hoop in
Ris band, is' enjoying
Fed’s discomfort, and
i@¥illie you see, stands
miline with admira-
gon ab the way in
Eraich Tow, hia broth-
B can walk, for he
g ahead while Jack

gall, bub that he will
o able to walk away

the fence all

Becht and surprise
jod.

§ RAY'S BANK.

It was under a
giank of the great
arn flgor, & place just
ge enough to hold

Mo nexh winter,” eai

res b So he and the squirrels worked togethet I all,
d picked and cavefully hoarded there— | through the briliant a-tumn weather. He | soli

ghs three bushels of hazel nuts which Ray |

i this was the bank.

*1f iolkn save only a}little every year,, ter store as carefully,

syli have money to

e ld, papa sy So TH

ny sule ap,
ng ‘f&y’

was a3 busy as they, and hoarded his win- | bad as

d .when they , crimson guid ieavesfturned to;bruwn,
ustinob ead all | bank was fall. . .o™" . ot
Bvery day he went o peep into it antil
wend with mamma w viat a$ grandpe'a.

? some for | $o lose or bo,g
y. e

They staid two weoka,
and whas a long timo
it}was to the boy with
a bank to look after’
.Grandpa'ssweot ap-
glea, and,, grandma’s
rown, twissed dougb-
nuts, Sdn’t‘tt;a!o half
80 as] thoy gen-
em?l.;v did!,’ Gmxgﬂpn
and grandma won-
dored, and said] bo
surely wes sick bub
then thoy didn't know
about the looso plank
in the great barn
floor, and the store of
wealth under it, and
whab a care it was!
It was tho first thing
Ray thought of when
ho got home, you may
be sure. And this
was what bo found
there—empty husks.
As if somo ono had
filled his bank with
counterfeit monoy
while he was away.
His bank had failed.
“A family of chip-
munka have beenvery
busy here for s week,”
said papa. “1 should
not wonder if they
wero the thieves, and
I think that their
bank is under that
old pine-tree that I'm
going to cud to-day”
And thero it wes.
Under the roota ho
found another bank
filled with the wealth
of his. So he waa
mors successful than
somo officers; but be
said gravely: “ After

pa, I Jun't believe banks are a sure
H jou’ Sume men are as
ckipmunks, you know. I b'lieve
go that when the , the best way is tc try .. ‘juy things as you
- 4 ,

his  go along, and mahe fclk happy a8 you can,
‘stead of putting lots of money in the bank
uarrelled over when you die”
Wise little Ray.~ Y outh': Companion.



