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iKow you is a buful falry,” said
ﬁﬂ Jabes ; ‘“mow we'll go.’
it hersell going — right

up, through mamma's room,
; w the ceiling, through the at-
up | 16 rough the roof, and ‘then  she
i foated along through the &ir above
“{Ahe tops of the tallest trees. The
: tﬁna wWere at her side, followed by

- robins.
is is KFairyland'' ‘they said sud-
7 ai they all floated down to
4 and stood at the entrance
“{hick, dark wood.
~gaid Folly, much disap-
Why, ‘l never supposed it

S will;' said Folly, ‘‘but. 1
m ‘to see your*wood first. So here
in ‘where yont eruel uncle left you, is

7; und we went to sleepy-by
right under this twee—so—and the
blﬂ!_ ‘came and cobbered us up—

two Httle tots were now lymg
n gl'eat oak tree, and the rob-
industriously bringing

leaves so that in a few

so  sound

‘wings seemed to

t Folly thought it a pity
them, and decided to inves-

knew so well the approved style of
fairy talk, she might as well use it
H@Gladly would I constitute myserfp
thy guide, most noble Princess,' re-
plied Jack; “‘but I must hie me 1o
yonder fastness; where lives a great

giant with whom I must do battle.

But go by this straight path, which
leads to the House that Jack Built,
and there wilt thou find guides ga-
lore.”” And with another bow, SO
low that his ocuris almost touched
the ground, he strode away. Folly
was sorry to see him go, for Jack
the Giant Killer had always been one
of her' favorite heroes, he was SO
brave and so handsome. She looked
down the straight path he had shown

her, and sure enough, at the end of

it she could “see a-wide; high gate,
which must be the entrance to the

17 | House' that Jack Built.

In great glee she started to run
down theé path; but as she ran her
lift' her from the
earth, and though her toes touched
the ground at every step, it was real-
ly no exertion whatever

How lovely it is to be a
thought Polly,
wand about = in
heart. ;

When she reached the great gates
she again felt- a little timid, for they
were ol massive wrought iron, and
the designs represented dragons and

Fairy,
and she waved her
sheer gladness of

| griffins, and so, though they glared
lﬁercely at her with their great eyes,

and

inight,

’sleepmg potion when 1 retned last |

[crow of yours.
crow 1"

M’y a regular scare-

|

I Couldn’t sléep through that [-ott of,

I

The cock didn’t seem -at all offend- |
3 !cd, put winked one eye at Folly in a

i friendly way.
! Then the priest, who was clean
i shaven, and whose hair was cut quite

\shm‘t and who had a pérfectly round |

bald ‘spot on the top of his
Hurned to Felly. ‘Do you wn\h to go
{m the house, my daughter 7'’ said
{ he
“Yes,
| Folly.

if you please,’’ answered
“1 hied me hither on the ad-

by. A comely youth he was,
Jack the Giant Killer.”” Folly was
wund(‘rfulh pleased with herseli for
fel was a fine of
Fairyland diction.

sure specimen

ing dew was still on the grass,
daintily picked his way toward the
house. Folly

fellow with her
dare do so,
nity.

Just then they meét two
swinging between them
pail. The man was clothed in beau
tiful garments of velvet and late but
they hung in rags and tatters. His |

wand,

and his velvet mantle was torn
ribhons. The woman with him,
though fair and young, had the sad—
dest, most pathetic expression on her
sweet face. As they passed thvv
bowed to the priest, who said “Good |
morning,” my children.’’ Then he
turned and watched them a moment,
iand Folly looked, too. ‘‘They
a-milking,"" said the priest -

“0Of course,”’ said Folly,

see her down yonder in' the meadow
Where is the dog she tossed ?
here you are, you dear little thing !

ning toward her. He limped a little,
which the priest said was due to his
repeated tossings. ‘‘But he is" s}_ill

she only smiled back at them
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SHE WAVED HER MAGIC WAND.

4o,

through the wood, to
dee, and thes, behold—
Spread out before her
gardens and wonderful
les, with glittering spires, lakes
mwu and mountains, and &
h‘ maze of paths that seem-

| everywhere.
& _YOung man cuno strid-
2 the road. Folly determined
him to direct her, for she be-
ol confused. He was walking
leared she could not at-
ntion, and as he drew
she noticed that he wore a
most marvelous boots. These,
the enormous strides which they

tapped three times on the gate
her wand.

As@she did this the gates flew open

with’

rooster, almost as high as Folly
herself. He was a magnificent hird,
with such bright feathers that he
seemed to-be ireshly painted.  His
comb waved like an auction flag, and

sueh @ loud *‘Cock-a-doodle-doe !"
that it almost deafened her.
“Oh," she said, “you're the
that crowed in the morn,
you 1

“Yes,”’ said the noble fowl, seem-

Cock
aren’t

| him to take, convinced her at
it he, was no other than Jack
Killer, and feeling suge
ould  be kind to her, she
mld mt her fairy wand, at
h he unmed\ately came”
w side. o gt !
| your will, oh l"mry Prin-
wl}o removing his plumed

: fumhu vlth
‘and byways. H I go ‘un-
| 1 fear me I ahsll become

ing pleased that she recognized him,
“ard I set the style for the cocks, 1
do assure you.  You notice they've
all crowed: in the morn ®ver since,
and 'it's really the best time to
erow. SEY
o utunly it is,” said Folly. *“F|
can “alWayS do anything best i the”
moning, 100 ; and you do crow won-
derfully, tell,”
Just here a: fat old priest came |
nlmﬂin; down  the walk from the!
louse. He was rubbing his eyes, and |
laoking: very sleepy. .

“Did 1 waken you ?'’ said the cock,
politely ; “that was too bad.”
| “Waken me ! said thé priest, *‘I

hink you did! Although 1|

and right’ before her stood a great |

as he caught sight of Fally he ga\e’

L e e e et

hvely enou;h to worry the cat,’’ he
{went on. ‘‘Would you hke to see the |
performance 1"

a kind-hearted little girl and hated
to see animals abused. She-also said
very decidegly she had no_desire to
see the rat,- at which the priest
laughed heutlly

“Why, my child,” said he, ‘‘you
‘Louldn‘t very well see the rat, for
the cat killed him years ago.” Folly
was glad of this for she had a horror
of rats, and, indeed, she was notl
! exactly fond of mice.
| By this time they had reached the
house and stood on the broad veran-
dah. ‘‘Is Jack at home ?"’
Iy.

TR, o uid the priest, ‘and
will be very glld to see you.''

‘ Was Tbere to Stay.
. agent in this town,”’ remarked a new-
comer one day to an old resident,

l“l had about made up my mind to
chn.nge my insurance fréom the L. M.

Mntuu Company to some other con-|

!eern I had a suspicion that it might
not be absolutely sound. So, having
Luen the adverdisement of a number
| of companies on the window of a Mr.
. Patlin, your agent, I went in there.
He seemed to tepresent almost all

ok ‘seven ﬁdﬁhmg dmughts and a t.he w:portult companies atout here

#

o

I yice of a knight T met walking hard | g
yclept |

Oh, ‘

head, |

ummplmhmg this speech, which she |

The priest seemed pleased, too, and |
holding up his cassock, for the morn- |
he | — SRR
| :“W“Q
followed, and though |
she felt a desire to prod the fat eld |
she didn’t |
lest she offend his dig- |

people }
a milking |

satin doublet was-slitted and frayed |
to |

g0 'f
“to milk ‘
the cow with the ertimpled horn. |7

as a flufly little white dog came run—‘

i
\
i
1
‘.
|
|
1_

{
excépt the

|

Folly hastily declined, for she was |

}

1
|

asked Fol-|

Le

““You have a peculiar fire insurance |,

one I thought of pulling’ young man quéried
| agent. make a . sussess W
business go by that fe a1 ..
drop into his lap 258 oo
“Nop . business :
more ”
methods,”’ replied ;m;‘
yet I suppose some  of
claimed ‘hustlers’ woy

“It-seemed strange, but he advised
me strongly to let the insurance stay
where it was, even persuading me
that the L. M. Mutual was perfectly
sound.  He said he could do no bet-
ter by me, and perhaps not so well
| So of course he lost so much busi-
ness. "’ ’ [ Patlin a little slow. ¥

“Well,”’ said the older man, “I'm | sight of is the long hagl
not only not surprised, but I should | been here a good while;
not have known what to make of it | be here a good while lon
if you had had any other experience  for some€ reason get 'ﬁ"
with Mr. Patlin. He always advises | office, even if he does drive m
everybody else to do what he him- | occasionally.”’
self would do in the same circum- The young
It never makes the least | argument any
difference to him whether what he|away
says is going to increase or decrease | about
his own business. That is the way
with alt that family; his brothers are
just _so, in’ other lines of trade.’

“But. how do they get along?"’

man didn’t ¢
further,
with something new 10
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Alaska Steamshm(}*

..Operating the Steamers..
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Leaves Juneaun April 1st and 1st of each mouth
for Sitke; Yakutat, Nutchek, Orea, Ft. Licum; -
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~—FOR INFORMATION APPLY m--— -

Seate Office + Globe Bidg., Cor: First Ave. and Nadisoa'§
San Francisco Office, 30 California Street >

Minstrel First Part}

A
ash,

Burley-1
ot at the
‘ﬁsiim'!

i hat suell was

’..5 a be
the fac

b was bro

8 use his rig
gid have £0
was Burley

Bates' nose al

ed in gore
ace.
Seeing 1
man Bate
brutal  de
clinches,
ing_to di
even striv
name  Bs
Dawson
thing tha
and desp
done his
have ord
dootr wh

ii€oluntyr

than he




