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"You’ve been dreaming. Johnny, kid. That's what's the 
matter. I wasn't near the pantry tonight. Didn’t need to 
be. Ted S ta vert’s mother over at Westmouth gave us a

that Sizer was four miles from the fence, and only laughed 
at Polly’s vehemence. After breakfast John was alloWed to 
bring the cage down to the dining room, and there it stayed 
during the entire visit. The cage door stood open, and 
Polly walked out or in at her own sweet free will.

When John set the cage dosyn, Aunt Clara opened the 
door, and Polly came out with slow and stately step, saying 
in an injured tone. "Polly wants her breakfast !" Her 
reckless words were so ill-suited to her dignified appearance 
that one conld not help laughing, which seemed to enter
tain Polly very much. While the bird was sitting near her 
cage holding a bit of bread in her claw, she stretched her 
neck, dropped the bread, and called out, “Poor pussy ! 
Come, pussy ! Hello boys !" looking intently at something 
that had appeared at the window.

That “something" was Sizer ! He had come home again, 
and we were filled with alarm. Aunt Clara looked on 
quietly and said, “you need not be afraid : Polly is a match 
for any cat I ever saw." So we thought it would be fun to 
see an encounter between bird and cat, for we knew Sizer to 
be, no coward. He only looked at the bird, this time, and 
sprang out of the window while Polly screamed after him. 
"Good-bye, Pussy ! Who's afraid ? Who's afraid ? Polls 
wants a hath !"

This final remark, which was such a favorite with Poll). 
seemed to be merely a-reflection, as she generally said it in 
very low tone, and busted herse I { in recovering her pejfêh 
or her food. For two or three days Sizer did not come into 
the room, and even mother began to lose her fears for Polly's 
safety. "I hen he l>egan to sit quietly near a window or 
open door, so that he could run if danger menaced, and 
looked at the parrot with longing eyes

Her conversational powers 'had abashed him, but he 
finally thought. “She’s only н bird, after alt," and t,o«> long 
for a meal of his own providing. The sequel is easily fot 
seen. Vine day we heard Hie greatest commotion in the 
dining-room. Father ran in with his glasses in 
and newspaper in the other ; mother came, dismay on every 
feature ; we children ran to the scene, --f course, and m a

In the Pantry.
Si. MOKTuOMIBf.

■ I Johnny Wright was in the big pantry behind the stairs, ( dandy lunch"-- 
nng * МШП of plum jam which Nora had left there for

III, saw him there, and, partly because bethought you I heard someone in the pantry and I went down and 
I ,111114 h i.! Unone»* to be rating the jam and partly bckW the door to pay you out for kicking it on me If it
beta use lie was far tisi fond of teasing his small brotKer, lie wasn’t you, who was it ?"
a.hl> пііиі ііи-tkkrt and slid the stout, old-fashioned iron
U«lt into jdj»i « wi noiselessly that Johnny never knew 1* wide awake and in earnest Rut if his story were correct, 
W4» locked ui until I- had swallowed his last spoonful and who, or what was in the pantry? ^

Suddenly El'is thought of a burglary that had bee
>'.lb went off laughing Hr meant to let Johnny out in nutted on that very street, two weeks before. A house had 

about .. quartet of an hour. but Stan Herbert from across been entered and a good deal of plate stolen. The police
the way called to. Uim to go over and help him develop had been unable to capture the thief or . recover the booty
«чиє photogiaph* lie had taken, and Ellis forgot all about EHis thought of all the silver in the pantry drawers, and of 
the email i*«\ U died ui the pan tty. Goodness only knows 
how long J-diimv w >uld luive had to stay there—for the 
, ml > i*ui " .n I lie і* iii try was 'a tiny one high up near

that- h- es pi '.I and. hearing if rumpus in the pantry, Jet
. the i-urn

“I wasn’t dreaming." said Johnny, stubbornly. "I tell

l-.llis looked puzzled. Johnny certainly seemed to be

IlNtd In gel out

Grandma Wright’s spoons. ,
14You stay here, Johnny," he said. "I'm going to wake 

father up."
Mr. Wright listened to Ellis’ story in amazement. Johnny 

brought out into the hall and stoutly maintained his 
story under much cross-questioning. Finally Mr. Wright 
telephoned to the police station. Two men came down 
and they opened the pantry door.

-There was the burglar, and they captured him and took 
him off to the police station, hav ing first relieved him of 
the Wright silver He was a young fellow and seemed too 
frightened and bewildered to resist = The booty he had 
сатігчі off m bis former raid waS found and restored toits

Mamma Wright come home soonei

and l can liaidly blame him It 
1 IV.f litr N liq* і to he locked into a hot pantry 

d. vo.і ije ,'iilv eating the jam you writ
u |*l«l < il Joluinv bad l«erii m 'the pantIV <>nl\ 
1, ..but lu wa*. ,.ii m need that he had 'hern there 

lti. .о I in ti.it) been 1 lie і v long enough, to tni.ssW.lnit 
>IVil • I'lv J».;t,iii! g «grillent 

I'd !*: meet I'liner

І..-І 6-

Htrlvii .old Willie 
Willie s l in ІЄ was

> і «■•wiirr later on
p.H It it Itt" ll’f ІІЧ k

•In ui l»ii4-iung
' lohnny Wright was the hero of the town for nurr days. 
Hr did notI'be time , somehow, Johnny had very little tok'Hg past ami enjoy it

i« C it. and MtltnУ had no idea where to say about Ins exploit Although it had turned mit well he
.чиї it іонним had Ireen willing to let him was ashamed of it. Mamma Wright had talked a little

talk to him about revengeful feelings. She said the 
fact that it had all turned out so fortunately was no excuse

of.

-t.llt nil ii-Mie
I,.jinny gi і і . «4 > iiMiJvi'd that lie would “pav Ellis, back.- 

Гін* wa vviv wrong in .Johnny, of course, but then you 
kimw even small, nine year old hoys

\. і -, p.'it.uit gagement " . Resides Johnny 
had .die Ms . ihlurrd a good deal at Ellis' hands 

Mr Inoodcd over lu> wrongs all day anil went to Iwd'still 
lull fo - uiimui Hli> w.v. rmi coming in uhlil la.te4 lie 
hail gotu -wi to We*(mouth Jo attend a baseball practice 
.with'itn Wr tmoutli nine;.

for the motive Johnny hung his head and promised that 
human when they, j,r Wcfuld never again try to pay people out

Ellis got Ins talking"!» from his father. I do not know 
just what Mr. Wright said to him, but 1 know that Ellis- 
never played any more tricks on his small brother. He

minute Aunt Clara came.
Such a sight as we beheld ' We all stood transfixed for 

an instant, and then hurst into laughter Polly had eviwent from his father straight to Johnny, 
"book here, sonny," he said manfully, •‘I’m sorry for dently been dozing on the broad window sill, when Si/.rr 

locking you into the pantry, and putting ice down vour had madp art attark When We saw them Polly was hold
back, and knocking over your Indian ambush, and hiding mg Si/er with her strong claws, and had his ear in he* 
your air gun, and all the rest. Forgive vour penitent

\h«»ui rl. . h lock Itfttimv wok. up with a jump lie 
•і !, w and knew tb.it l ib*, had returned- 

Tlir remembrant* of his
sharp, cutting bill. Si/er was fairly howling, and trying 

, his best to Use his claws on Pol|y
The parrot made some inarticulate noise all the time, • 

and then they rolled off on to the floor. There was a mix
ture of feathers and fur for a second, ami Sizer dashed

J h» V : II flic pantry brother and he’ll let you alone after this."
"G' way with you," said Johnny, very red in the face.
But he told Klmer and Willie that afternoon that Ellis

Hi- crept" out towitidg- iti'li .I the ми.ill "boy 4 soul
d through tin; banisters to thethjc Gliding «

lit Jo.il b, l.-w 
•

iq і
' "" d*">*4 th«

. , t-iiti hihnity tin night every soul in
. vx.«uld ' h ug -ui і see whate the noise was about- 

; l . x ,1 и t us Ii.iw .it night, you know.
Rut і l.'aiix got d"wn without disturbing anyone, 

a- - .1 і n-pt .«long the hall He had not stalked
* *■ W.’h. nul I Imet times out of .mind for

jw-en
Un house was so still that Johnny felt 

u - p'.iim w.i- shut, but he knew 1-Ійs
,i -,inai k beftn* coming to.lied. Johnny 

цінні wh it he would do. He softly crept 
.in: і little white-clad figure. The stairs 

the ho use

was a splendid brother and he meant to be just like him 
when he got big.—The Congregationalist. madly past us, and we could hear him “spit as he fled the 

scene. Polly began to smooth he ruffled plumage, and was 
evidently none the worse for the conflict. She whs still 
very angry, and screamed after Sizer, “Poor pussy ! Poor 
pussy! Polly’s inad ! Polly’s mad ! Hello, boys !”

She would hardly allow Aunt Clara to sooth her, and 
was quarrelsome for two or three days. No one dared say, 
“Poor pussy," in Polly's hearing. It is needless to say 
Sizer was cured. He returned to the house after a few days, 
with a much injured ear, but nothing could induce him to 
enter the dining-room, and the sound of Polly's voice 
seemed to terrify him. From that day the sight of a cage 
seemed to recall the encounter, and as far as he was con- 

" cernedv a caged bird could hang in safety.—Our Dumb 
Anima Is.

*

How Polly Cured the Cat.
Did 1 ever tell you how our cat Sizer was cured of his 

habit of catching birds ? No ? Well, I must tell you, for 1 
think it was the most effective object lesson Sizer ever had. 
He was a great pet, and had learned to do some pretty 
tricks, but had one propensity which was as wicked as could 
be—no bird was safe if Sizer could reach it.

He had eaten two of mother's canaries, and the neighbor 
had threatened to kill him if he came into their houses. At 
last, however, Sizer met his equal.

•Wfihiug
• : p miiy dnor lie halted. He could hear KUis 

.пні softly rattling the dishes. Johnny 
! s - «•b*lv into place and then crept back

uioxin/ .і

... ■
■ >'WtJi

H.-l’d-

Aunt Clara wrote to mother that she would spend the 
spmmer with us, and would bring her big parrot. Mother 
was perfectly willing to have Polly come, and we children

Master I lbs likes being locked in the
ранніх f< • ,i ,ti ., stretch, himself, said Johnny vin-
,1., , Ml:, I ■■ .t light, -'and though he make were wild with delight. We had never had an opportunity »

of knowing a parrot • neither had Sizer ! One day mother 
was. busy preparing Aunt Clara’s room, and John and 1
were helping her Suddenly mother dropped .down on the. faced a tall, resolute looking boy, with a strap, of books 
nearest chair saying, "Oh, dear ! 1 have forgotten Sizer !" 'across his shoulder.

In a moment she was able to explain that in her joy that 
Aunt Clara was coming, site had forgotten Sizer's love of 
birds "What if anything should happen to the fkirrot Ґ*

We thought we could give Sizer away. It is easy to give 
a vat away, but he will not always stay given. So we pre 
sented him to the man who bronght vegetables from his 
farm four miles from the city, and mother felt relieved.

At last Аиці Clara came with trunks and boxes, and a

The One Who Failed.
“Mr. Wright, may I speak to you a minute ?"Ннніхніу I! hear him Father and mother's 

ml Nuv.i sleeps like the dead. I've
j4ci >.
roouî іч t hi f.ii may 
hcaij! lu. say m 

Ht »hu< h«S r 
T tirû Johnny* І ПП* 
never known l#r bad a const:ten. і- before , and he didn't 

■.*' vxh.it it u,і Rut he frit muxxmfortable. Something 
v. 4t.c4 t lie trier) fo think of all the tricks Ellis had

The busy lawyer gave his revolving chair a whirl, and"

tight amt. resolved to go right to sleep, 
e began to trouble. him He had “Certainly, Philip ; sit down, my boy."

“Thank you, sir, 1 haven't time ; its almost school hour. 
I just want to say, Mr. Wright, that I'd like you to get 
someone else for an Epworth League leader, in my place."

“You want to give up your job, Phil ?"
“1 don't want to exactly, but ! think I ought. The truth 

is, Mr. Wright, I've failed, and I know .somebody else could 
do better."

pi* » ut lutd only remember .til the nice things
1,= >•»-.' h Mr thought of the day he had cut

1 .-in . ■ : ’: , ■ ■-■ uni :
t.» .>h.t r- id 1,. him ami made taffy for him

big cage containing her pet. Polly was a handsome bird, 
gieen and gold, with a few beautiful red feathers, a wise, 
solemn expression and an accomplished tongue. She was 
very tired after her journey, and began to say, “Polly's 
sleepy' (mod night, Polly ! Hello, boys !" and stretched 
hei legs and neck to get rested

We young people felt as if we could listen to her all 
night but Aunt Clara said she would be «'rose if she was

The gentleman was thinking what a young face this was 
to wear that bitter sense of failure so. plainly written out . 
but he spoke encouragingly

"Why do you think you have failed, Phillip1 What 
.about the ‘try, try again’ plan?"

“We did Іґу again, Mr. Wright. You know we set 
selves to prevent Dobbs from opening a saloon on the coi 
ner of Bolton and Pelham streets We worked like every 
thing getting petitions signed But .we ftiiled ; the wakxrti 
is open, and the very boys that we w-ere trying to help bv 
keeping the saloon away, arc jerrmg at us all the timr now 
and vailing us church lambs, and pretty pigeoiv , and thing' 
like that."

!■ * ' ovn n hi* pillow and groaned If this
чug he Join ’ <re;anything very sweet about it Me 

d хе» if three, four, five, six.w.njld . ivùul
«♦till him tu sleep One. two -johnny 

і !< ' , ‘

lamp iii hand

kept awake too long, and John earned the. cage to Auntміні loh
In the morning we lieaid cries and squeaks 

that startled us at hret, but very soon a jolly "Ha, ha, buys 1
•I'M! .ml I lbs pal

« »ood day, Polly I Good day !" assured us that Misa Polly 
11 t. і. і was the author of the strange sounds.

<i. ; і ul ttrr inntry V h»|tml you m and 1 w* Aunt Cl*«» »»‘d at breakfast that she had put Polly»
•gt-on the porch Up Itâir», so ihsl bar kdyihip might en Ilka exprewion ->f this I eaguei, but there wax u. time, l-

r*e< irrgr* to It yourself.' I'm sure 1 bolted it go»>d >uy the fresh air She was so very noisy, sba added, because diet usa the matter now
----- »he wuld we * In* grey t*l ue Uw hue. We ell ta»w Suppuee yuu duo l tele eoy »teyi «bunt gnu.g il uj

iki '( |i*ixurifd Johnnylb » d

Mr. Wright could not help smiling at the vefy un land ,

•red Ugl.t

messenger and visitor. November 25, 1903.6 740
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