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111s. i )vnnis started guiltil\ as lie 
looked at lab. Stealths footsteps 
approached the barrel: "Dennis' 
Dennis!" cried Donnie, "where are 
the kittens? Dook says lab ha- 
some kittens, and you're going n1 
drown them. Hut you wont, will 
sou, Dennis dear. 1 Mease, piea-e. 
don't drown them !

"You're not td drown those kit
tens, sou know. Dennis. said 
Rex. Idles belong to us to l on 
nie and me."

"() Rex ! here they are in the 
barrel. One. two. three, four, fisc, 
six, dear, darling kittens all 
squirming about. O! Dennis! do 
put them all in my apron, and 
she held it out, and looked at him 
with blue, beseeching eyes.

"And what will I say to horr : 
said Dennis, pointing upsvard.

"It's none of her business, said 
Rex. "I guess sve can do as sve 
like ssith our kittens. (live the 
kittens to Connie, and I'll take old 

l ab, and sve'll hide 'em in the 
barn, where she can’t find ’em.

Dennis went cautiously to the 
tout of the stairs and listened. 
Then he said, "Whist ! She s not 
there at all. Run. me darlints! 
Stand 
goin.
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JOHNNY AND THE GOBLIN.

"What’s that funny thing up 
there?”

lust home from school, Johnny 
bad caught sight of something 
which made him laugh. It svas 
on the top of a long pipe which 
came out of the kitchen chimney.

“That's a thing to keep the 
smoke from blowing down the 
chimney," said his grandfather, to 
whom he had spoken. A our 
grandmother's been complaining 
about it lately, so I've had it fixed.
It will make a good vane, too."

It looks,” Johnny laughed 
harder, “exactly like a little gob
lin—like I read of in the fairv 
story-book."

As the wind had it just then, it 
is no wonder Johnny thought so.
It had a round head, a queer, 
crooked arm, and something that 
looked like an odd little body. It 
was only when the wind held it 
one way that it looked so.

“Well,” said grandfather, “I 
hope it svill be a good little gob
lin and do well svhat it's set to do.
That's all a goblin’s good for—or 
any of the rest of us, for that mat
ter.”

One morning some time after
wards the goblin looked so very 
much like a goblin that Johnny 
felt a longing to see him closer.
“If I climb up that big tree T could 
look him right in the face.”

It was nearly school-time and 
his lunch basket was waiting 
for him on the back porch.
Johnny knew this, but his mind 
was set on climbing that tree.

“It won’t be long.” he promised 
himself. “If T run T can be at 
school in time anvwav.”

Up the tree he went. He had 
often climbed it before and knew 
of a place in it where the thicklv- 
laced branches formed a resting- 
place almost as easy as a cradle. J you all the time?”

" Yes."
"1 wouldn’t."
"That’s what I'm here for. It 

1 didn't do what I'm set to do, 
there’ll surelv be trouble. \ our 
gi andtat her looks up to see if 1 m 
111 the rainv quarter. If 1 am lie 
doesn’t cut his hay. Susan looks 
to see if she had better hang her 
clothes out. Your grandmother 
doesn't go to town if 1 tell her it's 
going to rain. In fact, 1 believe it 
makes trouble almost any where 
when people don't do what they 
ought to do. ( )h—here he comes 
again!"

The wind seized the goblin and 
;ave him such a twist towards the 
east that he fairly creaked. The 
branches of the tree were violently 
shaken, and in the same moment 
lohiinv felt an awful shock which 
made him open his eyes wide.

"Who struck me?" he cried, 
half bewildered. "Was it you ?
-—he stared at the goblin—“or 
was it the wind?"

The wind had probably the 
ffiost to do with it. for Johnny lay 
bruised and breathless at the foot 
of the tree.

The goblin was looking straight 
into the east as Johnny slowly 
picked himself up, to find that no
thing worse had happened to him 
than the bruises and a large bump 
on his head. He slowly limped to 
the back porch and sat down on a 
step with a woe-hegone face. "If 
1 didn't fall asleep up among those 
branches! I—guess you're right. 
Mr. Goblin," lie said between two 
sniffs. ”I’il have done better to go 
to school as I was told."

DON'T BORROW.

went on from bad to worse, until 
one day this young man was 
-tunned by the announcement that 
ie had been discharged. His 
lahit of borrowing and the attend

ant expensive ways of living had 
ost him his position. How many 
ie owed when he went out, none 
amid tell.

It is but a very short step from 
'orrowing to more serious of- 
ences, and before long crimes fol- 
ow w hich ruin forever. Man/ of 

tlie defaulters of our country could 
tell bitter tales of the beginning 
of their troubles, and far too often 
it would be found that the habit 
of borrowing lay at the bottom. 
Nine times out of ten it began 
with borrowing a little from 
members of the family. Then the 
circle became wider, as the request 
grew easier to make, until there
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I wonder if all the young peo
ple who read this paper know 
what a dangerous habit it is to be 
constantlv borrowing money, 
am afraid for the future of the 
young man who every few days 
goes to some friend with this re
quest :

"Will you lend me a dollar or 
two for a few days? I am just out 
of money, but shall have some 
shortly and will pay you."

It often seems like an act of un 
kindness to refuse such a request 
still, if we know that this friend is 
developing the habit of borrow 
ing, it really is kind gently but 
firmly to refuse.

Why? Because just in this way 
many a young man has laid the 
foundation for a life of failure, 
once knew a clerk in one of the 
great departments at Washington 
who had this habit. Few who 
would lend to him in that office 
but had entrusted small sums to 
him. There was always some 

1 he wind caught him and whisk- I good reason why he needed “just 
cd him first one way and then the | a few dollars,” until pay day.

Not all knew, however, that thi 
young man every month spent a 
of his salary, and that, worst of al 
he was not only borrowing all he 
could from his fellow-clerks, but 
was anticipating his next month’s 
pay by getting in debt with the 

He’s I brokers of the city, who charged 
him roundly for this advance.
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Both in the professions and in busi
ness carry large amounts of insur
ance because they know it pays to 
do so. If you are thinking of put
ting on some insurance write to tlio
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guarantees extended insurance 011 
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a cash value after live years.
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