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&is eye would follow the comet flight of
gle golden sparks, created in myriads

with each rhythmic descent of the
p+nderous hammer. Darting from the
glowing metal lixe tiny stars, they

would hang suspended In the air. All

o-glittering
would be,
blow

sputter
, little Paul would rub his eves and won-

der and wonder just
had vanished.

in this problem as to b
happenings out of doors.
exclaimed:

down the road and he has a gun and
wears soldier clothes!"”’

blacksmith gazed
along the one, gitraggling thoroughfaro
of the village.
lowed:

young Dick Remasen!
80 you're home again!”

two engaged in animated conversation.
1t seemed that Lord Howe's troops had
sailed for Halifax, and Dick, a private
in the Continental Army,
from Boston on a short furlough.

ott, “‘we'll
here in the sound; mark my words."

T THRE smithy, 1n the glare of a

blazing forge, Paul wrestled
with a troublesome problem.
Where DID they go? Closely

and a-shimmering they
until a fairy breath would

Then gone would be

them out.
And

and shimmer and star.

WHITHER theyz,

But Paul was not so much absorbed
e indifferent to

Suddenly ho

“Oh, father, there's & man coming

Shading his eyes with his hand, the
from the doorway

An instant later he bel-

“'Pon my word, if it's not Remsen—
Wwell, well, Dick;

The wayfarer was easily within range

was home

“Before long,” commented John KElli-
sea a British fleet riding

“Then they’ll go as did the other

fleet!” flercely responded Dick, shoul-
dering his muskct wilth an eager move-
men\t. Turning to go, he observed little
Paul.

“flave you no greeting for me, lad—no

e always had a welcome for Dick, but
his wasn’'t the same Dick to whom he
had been accustomed. HIS Dick wore
no uniform &f buff and blue; nor was

reeting for your old friend Dick?”
Paul came forward shyly. Of course,
t

and so much did Paul learn from “Pri-
vate Dick'' about the soldiers that he in
longed for the
could carry a big, heavy gun and march

away to fight.

time John Elliott ‘enlisted in the army.
Mra.
were left by themselves in the little
house—and the village of Bueschwicke

“eIT

the Dick he romembered wont to carry
a big, heavy musket. During the men’'s
conversation he had watched Dick with

astonishment,

time when he himself
Several weeks passed. In the mean-

Eiliott, Aunt Harrlet and Paul

was without a blacksmith.

the year
tior was
sound salled a British fleet;
swarmed an army of red-coated sol-
diers. Lord Howe had come from Hall-
fax.
Staten
well-trained men.

One peaceful summer’'s day, still in
1776, John Elliott's predic-
fulilled. Into Long Island
therefrom

With him in the encampment on
Island were troops of 30,000

Scarcely two months later there was

.horno to the ears
mained in Buesckwicke the sound of

mother as she and Aunt Harriet sat
pale-faced
firing ceased;
over
frbm
room Paul took advantage of a fa-
vorable opportunity to steal away to
the red barn.
he secreted his
tainly no redcoat could find him there!

All at once the boy was startied to
hear a fumbling ‘at the
The door swung open and a soldler
in the Continental uniform staggered

desperately
flinging himself down, exhausted, near

fmpulse was to
in the hay.
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IMMENSE CHUNKS FROM A HAM'

wen
courage to

of those who re-
scre

The rattle of mus-

of the smith’'s powerful voice, and he the wide-open eye3 of : ; C

Shontes 13?“”’ in return, “Right you clutching & corner of his father’s ?(tprt‘r’:v“(:-'(l;?x\(d(ml{}.'(/:{isungulshed clearly £ 5

arﬁ', Jf’.h”' lially shaken hand th leath.er apron the while, together with the persistent boom of ing
hying cordially shaken HABCH. Lo This fear soon passed away, however, cannon. Paul huddled close to hlS

anxiety. At last the
silence again reigned
Wishing to escape boy

the hamlet.
air of the closed

the stifiing
vist

High up in the hayloft
small person. Cer-

door latch.

After a momentary indecision he
climbed to the hayloft,

Paul's first

hiding place.
deeper lea

bury himself
Then, although his heart

lad's

“Iieutenant®
man as he feebly smiled.
Again there came 2a noise at the
Lisutenant Dick motioned the

door.
The next
there entered

Reasoning from t

food had not

The troopers
about the
one of then, busily
ting

got away.
the fort by the ferry.
orderly says we're going to clean
them out tomorrow before daybreak—
st, so he heard the general say."”

Shortly afterward the soldlers

t thump, thump, thump! he found
through the
ening him into the wounded man's
dust-begrimed face.

peer
rivate Dick!" he gasped,
aside the hay.

Dick,”

to be silent.
four British

ons carrled, thelr

Americans’

immense chunks

corrected

he quantity of pro-
foraging f

been unsuccessful.
had jested for a while
defecat,
occupied in cut-
from
with his claspknife, remarked:
“] believe about 3000 of the rebels
They've scam ered toward
ord Howe's

ham

in

high humor tramped from the barn.

“Going to attack the fort tonight!
1 must warn our men! I've simply
got to do it!"” Dick, with an effort,
raised himself to his elbow, then he
collapsed.

“Confound this leg!” he moaned, his
features working with anger and
pain.

IF'or a minute he lay quiet, his eyes
closed. suddenly he looked up at

Paul.

“I.ad,’ sald he, ‘‘your father told me
he would turn Dobbin into the wocds.
Is the horse still there?"”

“yYes, father took Jupiter away with
him,” replied Paul, “put Dobbin is In
the woods.”

“perhaps the British haven't found
him,” Dick murmured, reflectively.
Looking stralght into Paul's eyes, he
said:

“J,ad, I taught you to ride, Are you
willing to catch old Dobbin, and ride
to the ferry with the message L will
give you? Will you do this—for me,
and for your country?”’

Caliph-Merchah—t_ ’

“YOUR MAJESTY, there remains

not a coin in the treasuryy

What shall we do to defrayf

the expenses of our household 7"’ .

“Do g8 you have done in the past,’™

returned the caliph, with a scowl; “"tamg
the people.”

The grand vizier shook his head

doubtfully. “They are already on the

point of revoltin because of thel
heavy taxes,” sald he, ‘“nor do I thin
they will submit to a further imposi+
tion.”

“Go!” ecried the caliph, ‘‘you wearyY
me. Why, after my having appointed
you to look after my affairs, do you
come to me with your troubles? Havo

*3ELLS THE GOODS™

you not sufficient brains to plan? Leave
me. I shall think of a way out of the

Paul drew himself up to his full difficulty.”
height, and clenched his sturdy little And when the caliph had smoked sev-
fists tightly. ‘‘Yes, Lieutenant Dick,” enteen narghileiis—which, as you know,
he whispered steadily, although his lip are a sort of water pipe—he hit upon &
quivered the least bit. scheme.

Dick hastily wrote upon & plece of The next day It was announced

paper. When finished, he read aloud

“‘(Colonel Hall:

“Am lying wounded at Bueschwicke.
Fort should be abandoned immediately.

British attack tomorrow morning.
“LIEUT, RICHARD REMSEN."”

As though in afterthought, the lieu
tenant scribbled another little

note.

the main street.

city flocked to where the

throughout Bagdad that the caliph him-
self was about to sell merchandise upon

Of course, the whole population of the
caliph sat

under his tent, erected on the sidewalkt

and surrounded with bales of costly fab-
- rics. The caliph had but to fix his own

prices—you may be Bure that he made
the peopls

Both pieces of paper he rolled into them high enough — and
tiny pellets. He handed them to Paul, bought and bought until he had dis-
saying: posed of all his wares.

d Nor was it long before the caliph

“Take this first plece of paper an

give it to the soldiers at the fort—
Should British
paper
(swallow it, 1f you have to), tell them
you have just come from the fort, but the

if vou can.

that is,
you, destroy the

men stop

have lost your way,
this other pellet. Now, lad, you'd be
be off. May God bless you!"

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

whereupon he promptly
“business.”’

after resuming his throne w

the caliph couldn’t
gn()‘] man,
brains.

made such vast sums in the way of
profit that his treasury was again filled,
retired from
The very first thing he d4id
as to order
and show them rand vizier put to death, because
at ' of his lack of cleverness. 8o, you

have been a very

even though he had much

£eo,

s iy
A Mouse in Armor

ber how little Elsie was impris-
oned in the immense clock which
stood in the haliway of grandpa’s house,
She had always supposed a big glant

lived there, you know, and that it was
he who boomed forth solemnly the half

hours and the hours. And when she
saw the door ajar and no one within
she felt tempted to hide there, just to
see how it felt Then the door swung
to and she was held fast inside. Grand-
pa had rescued her, so that really no
harm was done; but ever afterward
as she passed.along that’ hall, by the

PERIIAPS gome of you may remems-

. old clock, she couldn’'t help shuddering.

Months after this adventure happened
she paild another visit to grandpa and
grandma, accompanied by her father
and mother. As was her custom, she
ran out to the barn as soon as she had
greeted every one at the house, and
there saw her friends among the anl-
mals.

When ghe had satlsfled herself that
not one of her old pets had been slight-
ed, and when she had said '"Good after-
noon’’ even to the geese, she made her
way back to the house. Running up the
steps, across the porch and then through
the great oaken doors, scon she found
herself in the hall, Timorously she tip-
toed along. She had almost reached the

REMOVED THE CASQUE

gtairs leading to the sitting room on
the floor above when suddenly she
heard a funny creaking noilse. Elsie
quickly turned her head. What a sight
met her eyes!

Right behind her stood a complete
suit of armor, worn by one of Elsie's
ancestors far back in the Middle Ages.
And now It seemed that thls sult of
mall waa turning its headplece toward

her, while it squeaked and creaked as

though striving to speak,

One moment the 1little girl looked,
spellbound; then she darted upstairs
with a shriek,

“(yrandpa! Grandpa! the armor has
gcome to life!"” shae cried.

Qf course, all
the hall at once. And when father re-
moved the casque of the figure what
do vou think he found? Nothing but a
little mouse,  which ieaped .to the floor
and darted through the hall. This little
mischief-maker, it seems, bullt his nest
in the armor, and he it was who moved
the head and made the mysterious
squeaks
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APPEALING TO HER
WEAKNESS,

Geraldine—No, 1

ou.

Gerald—But T know a minister
who will perform the ceremony for

§.09.

Geraldine—I am yours.
RESPRRAIEE ™ Sk S8 8 0

Podlar—“‘T've pot some

buys

wiidfire. Everybody

you want, ask for | i

bo!"ered with . people
thiras 1 ain’t got?

want, ask for' something else.”’

the folk descended to’

cannot marry

signs
th- ¢ I'm selling to shopkeepers like
‘em.
He:'s one, ‘If you don’t see what
Jountry
8hopkeeper— ‘Think I want to be
askin’ for
Give me one
readin’, “If you don’t see what you

L HOW SCOTLAND CELEBRATES|

MAY TWENTY-EIGHTH.
The ““Guid Wife Takes

Pride in Showing Her House-

Great

hold Possessions.

Scotland celebrates not a few pe-
culiarly national events.
true-born Scot, for instance, would
ever dream of working on the First
of January! What
sacired to the Caledonian abroad
tl_um St. Andrew’s Day! And then
picture the wild enthusiasm of the
Scot, either at home or abroad,
when the day, or, rather, the
“nicht’’ for toasting the ‘‘Immortal
Memory'’ of Burns comes round!
But t_he Scot has still another event
on his calendar, which gives us an
ever more subtle insight into his

| Weekly.

character. That day is May 28th,
the day on which he remmoves to a

new abode, or [iits, says Pearson's
T

Why the Scot  should annually
| change his residence in a mystery
| ; ( , : :
Theorists asecribe = bis
| proclivities to the supposition that

lost tribes of Israel.

are

migratory habits

are rented on yearly
from Whitsunday to Whitsunday.

Be that as it may, the

the flitting or

with a kitchen clock,

stand, or
more or
tal.

so does his good lady.

twentieth hoose!”’

the house agent is called.

or two before the 28th.

vey them to the new habitation.
This p

N OT that the monkey was an un-

the torfoise arrived
evening before, he had made
fellow welcome, sayving:

VW hat| make you as comfortable as I can.’
a halt before the monkey's door, and
begged the favor of a glass of #&5.¢T,
the monkey straightway pulled him *n.0
the house and declared
Jodge there for the rest of the nig

day 1s more |

tbecome the guest of the kind M
key.

—Whercin the IMlonkey's
- Quests Do Aarm-=

host—noy  dadeed, he

gracious
when n

was anything but that.
at his house on the
the old

in, Mr. Tortolse, and I shall

“Come

And when the rabbit came wearlly to
i

that he suould
dt.
So, too, the kangaroo was forcea to t
r. Mon-

way.
work of
might aid him?

No. sald the monkey at first, and then
he bethought himself that it was high
Did the tor-
toise, the rabbit and the kangaroo wish

to help him? It would not take so very

long.
Of course the three would help.

the bags

heir ghoulders.

grain about t
the grain indus-

ficld they went, sowing

But it was for the very reason that
tl.a monkey % ignantly
: the firce wayrTarers wished
to return hig kindness in some fitting
not something to do—
which they

et that

Had he
some sort—with

ime his wheat were sown.

hey straightway slung

refused pay-

And

the

triously. So hard did they work t

by noon the task was finished.

their way,

The monkey had almost forgo

about his three guests when the shoots
of the voung wheat began to appear
Out to his field

above the ground.

trudged the monkey to examine
growth, But when there he
aghast. How did it happen that

of sented itself to him.

There-
nwpon the monkey invited them to 4in-
ner, after which he speeded them upon

stared

wheat grew in such peculiar fashion?
Then the solution of the problem pr

The tortoise, in sowing, made such
slow progress that the grains w

=

hat dropped very close together—so

that when they gréw
through the wawing tops.
tten

only a grain or
one place.

distributed over & vast tract of gr
two appearing in any
While the k.garoo deposit-
ed a handful of wheat at each hop, sO

close
up they would

make it difficult for the monkey to pass
And the rab-

bit ran so swiftly that the wheat wa®

ound,

its that the wheat grew up in widely sepe

arated clumps.
the

stock of every one thereabouts.

And the monkey found that the tor-
toise, the rabbit and the kangaroo had

o- unintentionally made him the laughing
People

came from far and near to view this

rere all manner of fun at the monkey.

strange-looking fleld of grain, and poked

“prood, prood woman,”’
veys her
organ displayed on the footpath., |
exciting the admiration and envy of |
curious spectators.

woman views with distrust and su-
spicion the efforts that are being

wandering made to popularize covered vans 1n

he is the lineal descendant of the
Other and
more practical minds hold that his
due to the
manner in.which houses in the north
tenancies

riano,”’
it when ye're flittin’ ¥’
tion scems unanswerable, and 1t 18
not too much to assume that, should |
the .covered van actually catch on
in Scotland, it may
death-blow to Sand’s migratory ha-
bits.

HER TWENTY-FIRST “HOOSE.”

fact re-
mains that the Scot is the slave of
removal habit, and
were you in Glasgow, Dundee, or
Aberdeen on May 28th, you would
he astonished to find every lorry or
dray laden like brokers’ vans with
furniture of a more or less valuable
nature, while every second person
you would meet would be wrestling
umbrena
other household article
less useful and ornamen-

difficult to conceive that the buiwu-
ing of a
hicle is nothing short of a work of
art, or should one say miracle ! Woe
betide the
the bookcase on the cart in such a
position that the back only is seen
and not the handsome glass-panel-
ied doors.

the parlor mirror must hang grace-
fully behind the car. This arrange-
ment is not without its advantages,
and, in Scotland, if you are per-
plexed as to your outward appear-
ance, \
stroll behind the
and, behold! you see
others see you'!

So deeply ingrained into his na-
ture is the flitting habit, that Sandy
takes it as a matter of course, and
One worthy

been installed in his new house, the
Scot proceeds to consider his list
of casualties.
that, after a flitting, his furniture
is not nearly so valuable as it was

matron amazed that the custom
¢should be cause for astonishment,
said :

‘“Me and John’s been mairrit

since aichty-seeven and this is oor

By noon the outgoing tenant must
vacate the house and hand over the
key to the landlord, or factor, as

dents, and also

It may happen that the Scot gets
Mg, : e presented by the upholsterer,

possession of the new house a day
In that
event he is able to conduct his “‘flit-
ting’’ in a more leisurely fashion;
but, if not, then out into the street
must his household gods and goods
be deposited, to await the arrival
of the vehicles, which are to con-

roceeding, it may be whis-
pered, 18 not unpleasing to the wife
of the Scot, and she 1s, indeed, a

as she sur-

chiffonier and American

COVERED VANS DESPISED.

For a similar reason the Scots-

(Caledonia.

«\Whit's the guid o haein’ a
she cries, ‘‘if naebody sees
This ques-

yet give the

From the above remarks it 1s not

“flitting’~ on an open ve-

contractor who places

According to unwritten law, again

all you require to do 18 to
nearest flitting,
vourself as
chattels having

His goods and

Invariably, he finds

a week or two previously.

As he makes out his list of acci-
receives the bills
the
plumber, the sweep, and other in-
dividuals, whose presence is always
necessary at removals, the Scot
groans in spirit, and heroically re-
solves to fit no more, a good reso-
lution which he keeps until May
98th comes around again.

—

Soap, in one form or another, has

been known to the world for 3,000
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must separate house
three kinds—ashes

years,

In German towns, householders
refuse into ladder reaching to success.

The greatness of any occasion de-

and sweepings,
than on the

cooking refuse, and rags and paper. pends on the man more
use the various kinds of waste.

Failures are the rounds

moment.

of the

fool who desn't tread

corns.

on

The fireman is sure of a warm re-
ception when he goes to work.
There is nothing so amusing as &

yvour
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