
The RcflcX Influence of & Further themselves and get them tq <l<> for Others,-' she said Do you
know I belirx e 1 11 a<k her to let me organize a Farther 
Fights Circle I suppose they me u^uallv started for the 
sake of the heathen in foreign lands instead of for the hei- 

, • then here hut nexei inmd чім* laughed "I'm going to do 
it It won't reform the 'own at - " • «*, but it will be a hr

iat ion in his manner of proceeding all the time I observed

Lights Circle He was alert, cautious, and exceedingly methodical. He 
had found safety in a certain course, ant. he did not at any 
tune deviate n hair s breadth from it. Something seenu d

The nervous
gmnmg. and it will do tho-. tuF in- 11* і od than anything impetuous ways of the-e creatures are no doubt the result

By Grave Dickerson.

“Well, I do think this is tire dullest town I ever was m 
exclaimed Fh/abrlh as she closed the screen door and en
tered tire cotol living room with the morning mail. ‘Oh. 
it » the dearest place m the worjd for us girls to come to. 
with you. Aunt \live, to have a larlr and learn !•> cook and 
keep house , but I mean for the |>eople who live here Why. 
itirv look is if thfv didn't know amtlrng of what is going 

ч on in the world, and dn'rCt rare
n h-» il 1 tu x "they are iwfrvtlx щір-

man mi town who reads д daily

to fr>- to him all the time Ueware ! beware

of tile I fe of fear which they lead
My chipmunk had no companion jrte lived by himself 

hi true hermit fashion as is usually the case with this 
m)u rrel Provident creature that he is, one would suppose 
that he would long ago have discovered that and- therefore 
mav. Iw* economized by two or three nesting together

( hie of the enemies of фе i htpimmk as I discovered lately 
is the weasel I yt ,s sittTig in t^f^iUHls one autumn d.V) 

i'< e m the itiMids when I heat da small cry and a r.u I Img amid the branches 
of a tree a few rod* beyond
hiptmmk 'all through the arr aud catch on a hmb twenty 
u mor-* feet from the gioic-d He apj&arvd to have do-p 

ped from lie u the top of tJir n
Hr se« uted lus liuld «pou the mall branch that bud 

luckily mlf It eple I ht 
ШМ1И tit irioie I

“That s the liest suggestion joute made jet -aid I u< y
«|uite imfxpet trdly ami I II help i«*u to i any it out. Oh. 
I in not really so |x .ч.цичііс at I s« unit

"No, replied F lirai f ’b, ‘ I »b*■ •" rif t) that long ago You 
ami I t .in show them ami wi ll help llt'itl y III the If I 111 
giaminrs All.I think ii| v I h#-i 11 • Von «і,,mu and

- .•Yev
1 km»w the

y»»U see if the study of HUS'ions ,«uil ІІІС k IloW leitg'- of tt»e
world’s nerd doesn't ake a jgjN-iil «Itit.‘Well, it on Id give n> Mifti rung of the hr ,u II to stay 

n.i I h....1 • r ’ I. і ■■ 1 pi , • I I f" and bear's • -( those girls I «>ok.ing thither I -aw ahere «і vr.ir

What took \<iii чи long going to the poetofhee

So it was settled, and did it )i nd w if then ho|*e* re - 
Why; the wav they-giexv. nod worked - for those

Ж

around llirtn, and loi the Ье-ИІіеііт this atul far oft lands 
arid the energy thex «bsplaxrd r.u mug i --nex xx ■ u'd as 
tomsh you; but, as Kipling •
Standard

l.'.'i
•\\ ' \ I t.ippi-d і і tal- ilvїм' *■ heels .met tilings to old 

Sd*s and I ben flàli - I m glad I got them hm>hnl You 
wouldn't twbev • tmw ; lek'cd and grateful they were 
knew they >1 take th- m < veil t-h i h they are too pi Olid to 

Г.міг ■ old le lows 1 ft is forlorn for 
and they look as if ro ore

hal * another story all. and Mt perfectlyafttiH

kÉÉÉa xx easel і 'tie
хапеІіЄ‘ corne - і h, the trunk of tlie 4lne arid Iw gin r * 
plonog the blanche» oft a level w ith ііи*.< hipmwik 

I mw in a moment what * o| 
had dr і sen the мрімо I 
stones beneath, and had po - • д Imn 
taken fringe in the top of a tree 

Hu! w • a-eh і an climb 11 ■ • і

1

The ChipmunKAsk loi anything 
them to loe there atone I he trrst chipmunk in March sure a token of t'-t 

spring as the first blue bird or the lust robin, and it t* .pitte 
as welcome Some gm'ial but searching iiiftueiu e h.-s 'ound 
him out there in his burrow deep under the ground, and 
w*krd him up and entreed hi in to copie (prth agi 
hgtit of day

The reef squirrel Jins been more or less active all 
his track has dotted the surface of ex-» rv new fall» u

cared a ’ytbmg about them 
need of ever -aI iii.lUY things

Miry really are in desjurate

asked Mrs I'hilbps a little absently, look 
mg up bom h. letter». "I must try to h d a few things Milo the

the frightened і hipmuiik to thr 
hail t led to sr 
let go Ills hold 
stinek tlie brain fees ju і і'ем іР « 1

him lh>ii th« 
re «tried a lid f* lieu

I wi-di Ilnur baby . Inities I oideinl for Sarah I оь'ег 
would ci'iiir « ontinned Fli/abeth "1 stopped tliere, too.

** |I\ dreadful Під' і“:' I ib\ ІІД- only tw.i thioughout. the season Rtit the ■ Inpmunk retired ho
lag ..( -bps In its nnitv . < »rlv in Decernl»er.**and has passed the rigorous months in

Writ why il ні t koine of the people here do foi li. r > his nest, in strict seclusion beside his hoard of nuts, some 
then asked I u< x

I -upp-tsc t»e< дим* ibex are too slow ami stupid to hurl 
out the nerd

I a-gulx p t:ked up theii.li-iok- again am| Mi - I til Hips 
w і de 1>ичі1\ * t tlie secretary Hi ih quiet of the quaint old 
гімни the - nt of fresh h.n • a-ue over th broad meadow, 
which doped th-wji to 'be nxei. a ml ‘ the Op I) sound was 
lh*t"f hsl.oit i

Suddenly I iizidirVli - bonk -ft pped ill her lap as she 
escUime : I n« >. I x. g. t an idea I’m going to wake
up tins tl< .idly Old place for orne i‘m going to give them

No XV his blond til! I lx eiirniv xs .1 • * Лм. і
appareil1 lx rely ing U|H>P hr* - 
I fir game

H<)W did t he weasel k*’"'X tic- і-и lie! h.-id not і if U 
clear to the ground He ceilmnlv 1 d k t w 
reached the -.mie tier of braiicl t In- i>« vдії rxplofuig them 
Ibe chipmunk sat transfixed xxuh Irai, fo

,e of

feet underground.
Hence when be emerges in March and is seen upon ho 

little joi-rncys along the fences, or prnched upon a log or 
ro. k near his hole in the woods it ts another sign that 
spring is at hand. • His store < f nuts m;rv or may hot be all 
consumed: it is certain that he i> no 
away tho'»* first bright, warm days.

Before the first t r k us is out 
for the li st

with tertvi-
001 twebe feet 4way, and yet the xvea « I saw it not

Hound and round, up and down hr xx. nt .hi the him li*> 
exploring them oxer and over . H.*w he Iturrif lest the 
trail get cold. How subtle and cruel and lirndcfi hr looked, 
his snake -like rrovements. Ins teiuicit y. In- |etd 

The weasel seemed bafiled ; he knew his game was’near 
as to that he could not be deceived but he could not

sluggard,* to sh ep

U-lls of the ground you may look 
li pmmik When I hear the little downy wood

pecker l>egin lus summer drumming, th n I kmw the chip
munk іч due lle annot sleep after that challenge of the 
wood-pecker rea< lies his ear

* strike the spot. T4ie branch upon the extreme end of ‘Which 
thw squirrel sat, ran out and up from the tree seven or 
eight feet, and then turning a sharp elbow 4w* pt down and 
up at right angle* with its first course

The weasel would pause each time at this elbow and 
turn back. It seemed as if he knew that particular branch 
held his prey, and yet its crookedness each time threw him 
out, He would not give it up, but went over his course 
time after time, time after time

One can fancy the feelings of the < hipnuink, sitting there 
in plain view a few feet away watching its cbadlv enemy 
hunting for the clue. How i's little heart must have fairly 
stood "still each time the fatal branch Was struck

Probably as a last resort it would again have !rt go its 
hold and fallen to the ground, where it might have eluded 
its enemy a while longer.

In the course of five or six minute* the weasel gave over 
the search, ran hurriedly down the tree to the ground and 
disappeared. He must find a break fas' elsewhere

The chipmunk remained motionless for a long time . ti en 
he stirred a little as if hope was reviving Then he looked 
nervously about him ; then he had recovered himself so far 
as to change his position.

Presently he began to move cautiously along the branch 
to the bowl of the tree.; then after a few moments delay he 
plucked up courage to descend to the ground, where I hope 
no weasel has disturbed him since. Youth s Companion.

The chipmunk is quite a solitary creature I have, 
known more than one

і arc so energetic. ' growled I ury 
Y ml really tire ti|e 

" by; l \e been resting for weeks, ever since we all came • 
Iso k from Fur- pe. but I'm afraid if. I give way completely 

4 mu tin1» h-the -pint of the plait* and never rrvo еґ 1 
th nk і s. beginning to aftcd you," she added-with a txx inkle

"Oh, llr/abeth. 
"Can t x і tu і v.i rest to occupy the s me den \]ipart ntly '

two can agfe to live together.
What a clean, pert, dapper, nervous little fellow he is 

Mow fast hi" lu .і r t beat-, as h. stands on the wall bv the 
roadside, and xx ilh li *nds spread out upon Ins breast, he 
regards \..u ihteiftlx A movement of your arm and lie 
darts into fhe \xall xx .tfi sain v . whu h has the
effect of slamming the door behind him

"Well, that xx as a famous dinner J cooked x ester da x. you 
ran t g.unsay that." retorted Lucy.

"Yes. that's tiu*' . and you didn't drop the fish on the On some still day in autumn the nuttx dav the woods 
floor try ng to get it to the platter, as I did." laughed will often be prevaded by an undertone of sound, produced
Klizabeth “But. anyway. I'm going to give a lecture on by their multitudinous çlu. king as thev sit near theif dens
the Philippines 1 have those n< w liooks here, and I can It is one of the characteristic sounds of fall,
find materia) enough in them, ,aud I'll make Ted rent - The chipmunk has many enemies, such as cats, wrasles
some slides, and when he ionics up ou Friday he can bring black snakes hawks and ow's 1 (>n<*4*eitsoii one had his den
his lantern, and we'll have, 'he thing illustrated b/ s.tere- in the side of the bank near my study. AsJ st^od regarding
«•plicoti Why, people's eyes will fairly pop out of their his goings and com ngs one 'October morning, I saw him 
beads when a few yards away fiom his hole, t irn and retreat with

1 ut x was inclined to look npon the suggestion as a joke, 
and Mrs I'hiUips seemed a trille shocked at the idea of her 
meve delivering a lecture even in that tiny hamlet. How- 
exer, 1 hzabvlh's enthusiasm carried everything before it— 
evenTier brothei s objection to managing the lantern for 
her —ami the lecture was written and given. It proved to 
l»e nu чt entertaining and informing, And awakened an a- 
mount of enthusiasm from tlie sleepy townsfolk, quite as- 
tomslvng

“It only show.,. >aid I b/abeth, “how starved the poor 
things are, and wiigt possibilities are here if some one would 
take a little rams "

all speed As he darted beseath die sod à shrike swooped 
down and hovered » moment on the wing just over the hole 
where he had disappeared I doubt if the shrike would 
have killed him, but it certainly gave him a good fright.

It was amusing to watch this chipmunk carry nuts and 
other food into his den He had made a well defined path 
from his door out through the weeds and dry leaves into 
the territories where his feeding ground lay The path 
a crooked one; it dipped under weeds, under some large 
loosely piled stones, under a pile of chestnut posts, and then 
followed the remains a old- wall.

The Bobbin-MillGoing and coming his motions were clock-work. He al
ways went by spurts and sudden sallies. He was never for 
one moment off his guard. He would appear at the mouth 
of his den, Ihok quickly about take a few leaps to a tussock 
of grass, pause a Meath, wi'h one foot raised then slip 
quietly a few ya'ds over some dry leaves.

He would pause again by a stump be*, de a path, rush a 
cross the path to the pile of loose stone, go under the first 
and over the second gain the pile of pos s, make his way- 
through that survey his course half a moment from thr 
other side f it, and then dart on to some other cuver ami 
presently beyond my range, where I think he gathered a 

there were no other nut bearing tree.-* than oak

Aunt Alice and ї ли y were not to be outdone, and before 
long- .m -ti'ri vx-nmg xx 4 planned, and proved equally en- 
joyab r M ь I'mfiips gave a talk on some of the foreign 
countries >he ha l visited, .uni I .-icy vootribute.d the musical 
part of the programme.

“Wi ll.' -'i sightd, ..-s they were talking it all over; before 
gu.pg t- l»ed I do Imp I b/abeth you are satisfied n«w 
XVe certainly have succeeded m giving the town a go d deal 
of pleasure arid a 'horotrgh waking up Still, I suppose 
they II relapse into the sana- comatose state as soon as

“Угч, д'Ч*ііtrd 1 li/ ibéth. a** s* <• smoothed out her Horn 
an sash, “that's just xx hat is worrying me These people 
won t maker any effort for the.uiselx'es The minis'er’s wife 
was t.ili.mg to me the other day and she said they got 
a*fnlly discouraged sometimes over the young теоріє "If 
we c*»u!d only get them mteresttxl in something else brs-des

Cliarlie Crosthwaite li\*ed at the Bobbin mill Now, the 
B'xbb'n-mill was at the head of a long, twisting, narrow 
lane, deeply cut with ruts made try ca»ts going to the milL 
By the side of the road was a jolly little mountain stream 
that splashed and prattled and sparkled and helped fo turn 
the great creaking wheel that tunyed the machinery.

Charlie used to watch the men chop up the wood into
proper shapes, and then make them into reek fir bobbins, 
as they called them. He liked the click-clack of the old 
machinery and the nice tidy little і eel* made out of the

Irrhmd the mill, where thereCharlie genciallv played 
was a water fall. Fancy having a ted. trie waterfall to 
play by ! And at the*st<lc of the fall was a deep pool and 
a lovely cave. Thu was a splendid place to play robbe'S, 
and pirates, and savages, and all sorts Af fine things

In four or Ire minutes I would see him coming back, al
ways keeping rigidly to the course he took, passing at the 
same spots, darting over or under the same objects, clear 
ing at a bound the same pile of leaves. There Charlie's mother used 4o say sometimeswas no var-
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