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miilion Fiddler Crabs! 1 threw a
stone at them and you ought to have
geen them run—all going sideways—
go funny'! 1 knocked a claw off one
of them, but 1 didn’t guite kill any.
I will pext time!”

“Why, Eddle!” answered a soft
voice, that the Dragon Fly and the
Fiddler liked, because it sounded good
and gentle.

“Yes, and right ov@here 1 saw a
big blue Dragon Fly, and I broke a

along I stood on the bridge and swung
the branch around and just grazed
him. I walted there a long time, but
he didn’t come back any more.”
“Why do you want to kill the poor
Crab and the Dragon Fly ?” asked the
gsoft voice.

“Oh, just. because,” said the little
boy. “Let’s .sit down here on the
bank and watch for them.”

“Bddie,” said the other volce, as

they paused and sat down, “don't you

kpow that the Fiddler Crab and the
Dragon Fly love to live, just as we
do? That they love the blu¢ sky and
the sea and the sunshine?”

Mr. Crab and Mr. Dragon Fly, peek-
ing out through the grass, saw the
little boy digging in the ground with
a stick.

*I'hink, Eddie, how it would hurt
sou to be liit with a big stone that
broke off your arm, or with a limb
that sc¢iatched and tore you. And
how sorry papa and all of us would
be, The Fiddler Crab and the Dragon
Fly havo their familles, too. Yon
don't want to the cruel, do you?'
The little boy did not answer right
away, and the other voice continued:
“Everything, Eddie, that lives lovea
fta life. We Kkill only In self-defence
and for ‘ood. If you think a moment
I know you do not wish to hurt any
defencelegs creature or take just for
fun a life you canpot give back
again.” . .

Then the little boy answered, but
his volce was 80 weak that the Crab
and the Dragon Fly had to lstems
¢very hard to hear what he sald. - )
“1 didn’t think about that” he sald,
still Adigging away in the sand;

" “

branch off a bush and when he came

sod paspas and—oh, mamma, do you
suppose thaf one's elaw will ever
grow out againt”

“Perhaps. I've heard of such
things.” .

“Will it. mamma? Do you sappose
it will really? I'll never try to kil}
anything again—never! Oh, there
they are now!”

Sure enough! The Dragon Fly and
the Fiddler Crab had felt so happy to
hear him say those words that they
had popped right out of their hiding
place. The Fiddler Crab was aidling
back and forth across the sand and
the Dragon Fly dancing up and down
in the air just above him. Then sud-
denly from behind the clump of marad
grass sidled the three hundred and
fifty relatives. wavering, while across
the marsh came the Dragon Fly fam-
ily onder the blue,sky.

The ltitle boy laughed and shouted
and clapped his hands. The sun
shone brightly upon the flelds and
gea.—Albert Bigelow Palne, in New
York Herald.

When the Cows Came Home.

Going after the cows was an errand
regularly aseigned Dolly and Dick dur-
ing the summer months. At first they
were lmpatiént for the hour to come
when the big red ball of the sun would
drop behind the tops of the orchard
trees that they might start for the pas-
ture where Buttercup and her pretty
tawn-colored calf, Dairy Malg, cropped
the juicy clover all day long.

walted, placidly chewing her cud. How
ready she was to rub her cool, black
nose Into their outstretched hands, as
if to say.

you a nice tidbit of salt with you?
‘stabte.”
Dairy Mald would always

out first.
put up the bars he would give a low
whistle. at which Dairy Malid would
prick up her pretty ears and start on a
run down the lane, with Dick following
close beside her. Most times Dalry
Mald would win in the race to see who
could get to the road first. Then she
would turn around and come back to
meet Dolly, bolding out her head to be
stroked.

This all seemed the very best part of
the whole day until the long, lpng days
of midsummer came, when Dick be-
came absorbed in fishing down by the
brook It always seemed that the fish
began to bite just as the sun went
down, and he must scamper away to
help Dolly bring in the cows. And
Dolly sometimes thought {t just too
bad to have to leave the cunning play-
house she was bullding for her dolls
down under the old quince-tree.

One hot July afternoon the playtime
bour seemed shorter than ever. The
cool shade at the brook and under the
old gquince-tree was so pleasant and
hard to leave that Dolly and Dick dld
pot set out until the red light was dy-
ing out of the sky. Away they ran at
full speed, with hardly time to go and
come while it was light.

But some perverse thought came to
both to try a short cut through Neigh-
bor Shank's fresh mown meadow, that
they might have a slide down the new-
ly made hay-cocks, though something
whispered to them that this was direct-
ly against thelr father's command.

Soon Buttercup and the on-coming
dark were entirely forgotten in the
good times they were having trylng to
gee who could climb up first after a
quick slide down the baycock and a
tumble Into the masses of fragrant hay
beneath. But one time when Dolly
failed to climb back up after Dick, she
poticed it was so dark that she could
hardly see her brother on top of the
hay—and over where the pasture bars
should be it was all dark night.

Thoroughly frightened, she ran with
all her might in the direction of the
pasture, with Dick following her at
full speed, while away off somewhere
they heard Buttercup mooing dolefully.
The stubble cut Dolly's bare feet, and
she thought with a lump in her thyoat
what would mother say when they got
home. And maybe they might pot get
back home. Then ker throat hurt
dreadfully, far worse than her feet, and
she could not keep the tears back.

All of a sudden Dick gave a how! of
pain and danced around frantically,
Dolly ran back to find out what was
the matter, and she, too, began to
scream with pain. They had stumbled
upon a nest of bumblebees.  After
that all else was forgottemn but to es-
cape their tormentors. Away they ran
with all their might, with the bees
buzzing angrily about their ears, and
did not stop until the last bee had
given up the chase. They sank down
beside a baycock so exhausted that
they hardy realized where they were.
It had grown very dark and a chil-
ling mist was settling down. Dolly
felt around to where Dick was and
crept cloger to him. Oh, how thelr
feet hurt, and Dick's head felt as big
as a bushel right over the temple
where a bee had stung him, Dolly
did not feel the pain of her torn feet
and stung hands so much as the hurt
in her throat when she thought how
they were lost in the dark night.

“0h, Dick,” she sobbed, “if we had
only gone as we were told, we’d been
bome by this time eating custard for
supper, but now we'll never”— and she
could not finish for the choking sobs,
in which Dick joined.

Poor, tired, naughty children; some
way, they never remembered how, they
fell fast asleep—and the first thing
Dolly knew was a bright light flaghing
into her eves and blinding her. Papa
wag hending over them with a lantern
in kis hand and calling to somebody,
“Here they are!”

It was a week before Dolly could put
on her shoes and play out under the
quince-tres, and Dick wore a bandage
over his eye even longer. ‘The first
time they went again to bring Butter-
cup from the pasture she would net
Hiek Dolly's pink palm when she held
out her hand.
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