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“Charile, | am tired of hesaring you
promise me that you will never be
dared by any one again, so ¥ am golng
to try something else. Now, before we
take this trip to Uncle Ezra's | am go-
ing to write a little pledge, which you
must sign, and yow must earry #tin
your pocket. Then whep any one
dares you to do anything you can look
at the card and remember you have
pledged your word not to break It. See,
I have the card aH ready for you to
sign.” Charlie took it and resq:

1 do faithfylly promise my mamma that ¥ will
Bot take a dare from any 0.se while 1 am £ the
- city. Cr.axums Eywars KExvi
“Now sign voxr name right here”
And Charlie, with a great Blourlsh of
the pen, signed his name. Mra. Kelth
breathed a sigh of relief, for abe knew
he would try hard to.keep this pledge.
"This was to be the little boy’s first wisit

SMAY I 8IT HRRE BY YOU, SEONNY?”
to the city. and he was so excited over
it that be was ready to promise almost
anything. He was a dear little fellow,
with enly one sericus fault. Ho would

“Inmmgladtommu,"ufd?am

“It has been & bad day. but I am better
now,” ghe added Lrightly, “and I cani
talk to you now, ma‘'am. Oh, I Uke fo

see that little boy sad girl so much™

PRtty’s eyes regted on her iittle visitors

with & sort of earnest admiration very
touching.

“1 have bronght you some strawber
ries, Patty, and some flowers and
cream and a little loaf Susan baked for
you and some beef tea. Now, Mollle,
bring us two plates, and we can take
the things out of the bagket. I dare
sy Patty would like some strawber
ries. Give her somé, Nellle” Nelllo
picked some fiue ones from the rest and
went up to Patty with s amile,

“Put them {n her mouth, dear,” sald{

Aunt Mary. “She can't use her right
hand, and the other & very wesk, but
stronger than it was, Patty?

“Nos not much. I shall never be well |

again. I know that, but if T could only
use my hands it would Le sych & com-
fort, but it’s all right and best, ma’im,
and you have taught me to try to bear
mn

“You have tried, dear child, and not
in vain. Look! I have brought you a
Bew picture. Shall I tack it upon the
wall beside the other ¥’
. “Thank you, how kind! Ob, that ia &
beauty! Tell me about it, please.”

Aunt Mary toid how it was a picture
of him who bore our griefs and carried
our sorrows and ever lives to make in-
tercession ‘for us who are suffering and
weak. The picture showed our Lord
bearing the cross up the hillside of Cal-
vary, and underneath was printed,
“Surely he hath borne our griefs.” Lit
tle Patty’s dark eyes filled with tears
a&s Aunt Mary spoke softly of this man
of sorrows, and yet she did pot look
sad as she spld: “1 am happy now.
When the paln comes ever so bad, I

shall think of him, and if 1 am crosa or .

tmpatient I shall ask him to help me,
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That I dicd ever see;

and ev'ry day I tike hix lunch .
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He soee me coming and huﬁ
“God blean my Iittle gell” i

T sit beslde Bim while Be exts ! gou

The good things that I tate .

AR’ watch the va po'rin’ out, - fao
Hia tor\ehead umx pis froa @

I feel my h«n uat nren, !gr
He aniileg and says, “He chred | pat,
God bleu my little xeﬂ.”

Ax T ride homc g | mﬁn to he.. k
Thé angels ey's |
A-ungng low, dwgqin: tlb\\' , Ao,
And_filiing all the m-. . -4
And stilf they sing, & I ding o | Do
_‘t'ne ‘words I iova ia aﬂ %
When papa Kisses m: tglud sm, ]
“God bleun?m e ‘gall.” St
--Katt Thmn u;:r.
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a
face and mouth to geti the
The man with “store” fishing tackle sway, He sturied for the ahed a

and turned to the man who was et~ yeasied ont dor my and of ﬂnd mve

ting the ;lungho!mdy. be sald
“This kin fishing goos.” he #ald, gige or him. You ought to have sen
“when there's no other klnd around, ¢hat panther jump, but he jumped in

but fishing for panther is the resl the diraction of the pull,.-and o

thing.” inut it for I xuesa Whon the hoo
“How panther?* asked tbb other :::k hold they muat have hurt

man, opening a bottle of beer. if they did, anyway,
“Just fishing for panther, that's all.” Ho nxceched & il %’ ,
“But how the dickens da you fish !or
panther?” insisted the other man, still
| busy with the lunch., *I never heard
of such & thing. I thought they hunted
T e o, and th 3 ah !
ome do, en again some
Ry ATACH W .,.,,’ e
“Well,” sa othar man, L]
of :amng directly at the matter, “you ﬂ“ﬁm up r?mu ﬁ'm
come ahead and get pway with your ¢, my pull, for. with a nm the rops

nin, |
4t & good hard jork to se-ths hooksine i
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not be dared to do anything. If his and he will. 1am very happy.

playmates suw a largo boy do some | VoY L8P0 thersLn that ke room,
thing hazardous, they would whisper | pos "o rton 1n pain—*terrible pain” as
Aﬁc:emlé}ht:;u:o ﬁ:?ertzo?vo h;tt Mollie sald. It was a lesson Bertle re-
a 1t might be to lif limb. Th membered long and Nellie never forgot.
ardous It might be e or 11 After reading and talking a little more
;word "pa;achute :K’d tz))cfc urred lg :ge Aunt Mary and the children left the
esson a few months before, an ¢
teacher explained it to the class and sc:g;::‘d agg qt‘l:;tway home they were
how it was used. The next Sa.turdu L} “Will she dle, Aunt Maty?" ‘Bked
<crowd of boys were playing with Char- Nellle. “That poor little girl!”
Me, when one of them sald that he
-would Hke to see-a-parachute-used:
“Why, a big umbrella woul@ do Just
as well, I belleve,” sald Joe Morcls.
“And a person could jump off yeou
barm, couldn’t they, Charlie?”’ “Yes. Patty was climbing over a
ed ghha{‘.llzf course th?] Could. answer- f::e With Bllly. the lét;le btoy tyog B;;:
o . . v t harvest time, and her foot slip,
uelfil;f:h’:?z u‘;"%‘:&: (Ilizr:n(lod;t‘ Char| ond she fell heavily with the child.
“Humph! That's nothing L get an From that day she had a pain in her'
amb rellr and show you.”  And Charliy) =06 and in the winter she caught a
ran te the home ter oo ambraLls, Tml violent cold which settled there, and
gradually she lost the power of moving
consequence was that this young mav p o "odt arm and leg. She has been
w:f l:ld ‘:p torsmnny long We:l:’ With' vat we call paralyzed ever since, and *
a broken leg. 8o no wonder mam
ma thought something more than hls :c::;eg:;? the pain in her side is very,
promise c':uhxﬁaetzgd if she was to have “Aunt Mary,” said Bertle, “I know I
| mV’th hw el €y were Away. could not bear pain as Patty does. I
i en they at last were started, Char might try, but I could pever be happy.
lie wanted a whole seat to himself, and She sald she was happy.”
his mamma told him he could sit all )
i alone right in front of her. For quite a
way he amused bhimself by watching
| the conductor and the few passengers
: who had taken the early train. Tiring
of this, he took out his pledge and,
leaning his head against the soft plush
of the seat, read it over and over. Sud
denly some one spoke to him.
“May I sit here by you, sonny 7"
Charlle glanced up, and there, stand
ing by his seat, was the strangest look
Ing little man he ever saw. The upper
~  part of his body was the same as any

summer rhe was as well as you)are
now.”
“Oh, auntle!”

py. but she has that which makes any
one rich, the ‘pearl of great price."”

“If I am {11, I hope I shall have it,
to0,” said little Nellle.

“We shan’t be like Patty, you know,”
sald Bertle. “We shall”—

“Hush, Bertle. You cannot know '
how long you may have your health
and strength granted you. That is
why I belleve it to be good for even lit-
tle children llke you and Nellle to see
the sick and suffering sometimes, espe-

. cially if they are children too. It
other man’s, only he had no legs, jus! mast us Dl]:]bel' up our daily bless-

ings, which too often we never think

stumps on which were fastened over
shoes. Hls head was about on a level
with the back of the car seat. But his
voice was so pleasant and he had such
8 kind face that Charlie sald at once,
“If you wish to sit by me, you may.”
Soon the two were good friends, and
Charlie told him all about himself.
“Don't you think this train goes aw
ful fast?* he asked. pausing for breath,
“Humph! 1 should say not. Why, I
jumped off a train once when it was
going faster than this one 18 now.”
“Oh, my!" said Charlie, looking ai
him admiringly. *“And dide't it hurt
you any?”’
*Yes; some.
much now.”
“Is that why you wear those things
and Charlie pointed to the overshoes.
“Yes; that’'s why,” the lit{le man re
plied. “You see, the fump hurt my legs
80 dreadfully they had to be cut off.
But 1 have never yet found any one
who dared to jump off a train even N
& when it was going as slow as this one “mog] I HAVE BROUGHT YOU A NEW PIC-
4 I " I8 now. 1 don't believe you would TURE!"
L ,«dare, would you now ¥’

. ———

But [ don't mind it s¢
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of. When you return to your happy,
% “1 would too.” said Charlie promptly | home, 1 hope you will sometimes think :
~“that is, I would do it only I have|of ittle Patty and her patience in her '
) . Promised my mammsa and signed 8 |guffering and weary life.”

pledge, too, that I would never agalm| <«If ever I am discontented and,
take a dare.” And Charlie handed the | cross,” sald Nellle, “I hope I shall re- !
little man the card and pointed €G! member her.”
where he had signed his name, Bertie did not spesk, but he loved his'
“Humph!” grunted he after reading | iittle sister dearly, and he stooped and
1t over. “This says, ‘while you are in | kissed her softly. She returned his

the city.’ and you aren’t there yet” | kigs, and so the drive ended quietly but |

'ﬁ “All right, sir. I’ll show you 1 dare | happlly.
| <o Just what you did.” ““Run on the terrace, children, till you
d A And Charlie jumped. At least he | hear the fiyst dinner bell ring for din-
. -

L ¥ ‘med to. His mamma ran to the seat

i B nhe phlxed hlm ott the ﬂoor, he clung ln Pjttgbmg Dlspa'l:eb.
" 40 her, erying, “Oh, mamms, will 1 _
*~ bave to wear overshoes on my stumps A Strange Russian Town,

oo ¥’ An entire town has recently been dis.
' His mamma asked him what he | covered in the dominions of the czar of,
' janeant, and he told her how he bad | the existence of which no one seems to .
een dared to jump off the train and | have had any idea. Deep In the forests
“about the “little man.” But she said |of the Ural lies a flourishing city, the
ihe had been dreaming. The fall and |inhabitants of which speak a curlous
glit made such an impression on the | langnage of their own and seem to.
itfe boy that he didn't need his caré | form a sort of ideal commonwealth in i
i & long time. Kor the “little man | which taxes and tax gatherers among'
ithout legs” came before him every |other troublesotne things are unheard
me any one sald; “I dare you” . - of. -

*
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“I believe she i8, my boy, really hap-

' scared and shaky on my pegs; and not

t+ & serpent as he crept through the grads

sheep shed enmmce, 1 laid in mit o

part of this lumeh, bﬁd while you @t
- you'll forget how it is in telling
me how to fish for panther.”

The panther fisherman drew up 10
the feast, and as he ate talked,

“When I was a boy -of sixteen or
thereaboutsa,” he said, “my father dled
in Tennesses, and I went to live with
an uncle in the Ozark mountain ¢oun-
try of Arkansas. My uncle’s farm was
in a country w the catamounts
grow on trees, ani’we had a lot of tron.
bie with them and other varmints kes)-
| ing them off the sheep.

near the sheep sheds, and 1 wead to
sleep thers with a gun handy for any
marauders that might come along: - A
catamount {8 & mighty shearp animal,
and I nevaer got a shot at one that did
any harm, 20 I began to study up some
Pplan to get a scalp, and I ﬂxu.lly con.
cluded to try

I got three big otur:oon hooh—-m
know what they &re like—fastened toa
fine steel chain ahout six feet long, that
was strong enough to haul & haystsck
with. and to the chain I tied about
, fitty feet of new hemp rope. My undcle
made fun of me, and wanted to know
17 I was golng to use & réel, and whit
kind of fiy did I use; but I told him to
mind his own business and give me a
chance. When 1 had my tackle ready
I took a piece of fresh meat and buried .
the hooks in it just deep enough to
| catch hold easy when it was time for
them to begin business. Then I car-
ried the bait out toward the woody-
from the cabin the full length of the
line, and slipping the other end
through a ten by twelve window we
had in the door, I looped it over & post,
in the cabin for anchorage.

“It was about 9 o'clock when I had
everything in shape, and the moon was
shining like a big silver plate in the
sky. I lay down with the old shotgun
by my side, thinking how I would crow
over the uncle if I caught a catamount,
and before I knew what had happenied
1 was asleep. How long I slept 1 don't
know, but I was awakened by a seresch
in the waods that I knew did not come
from a catamount. It was a panther,

, for I had heard them before, and I was
.on my feet in an instant and wide

awake. Catamounts were bad enough, !

but panthers were’a lot worse, and the -
few times we had had them come’ panther hook

around they had stirved up the coun.
tryside like an eélection. I was %0
wrought up that I forgot all about my
catamount bait, and b ranged up along--

 side of the window slit in the doof'——-f finish his nap, “boomse ) !

we had one on each side of the cabin|

to command all approaches—with bhgi get up 80 early anyho

shotgun clenched in my hand as if 1t
were something alive that was frying;
to get away from me. Lordy but U was

scared either exactly, for I-was per-
tectly safe in the cabin, ‘but a sixteen.
year-old-boy facing a hungry panther, |

aven when he is bebind & wall, {s liablg | that pamther

to be agitated, and I was t.hat to sich
an extent that I could hardly keep my
face to the window long enough to look
out. I heard another screech Il 3 min«}
ute or two after I got to the window,
and the sheep in the sheds began to
bleat low and to move around in fear,

You know if-there {8 anything tbat ‘

scares a sheep it I8 a panther.

“I located hini by his mext screécﬁ. ’

and he eame slipping ot of the thicket |
ond across the open with his whols |
mind fixed on the shed where the gheep
were, I could see him.as plain as diy,
and he was a sight to béhold. Not a
very big one as panthers go, but s
gracefui as an augel and as smooth

with the very motion of a snake, and
not as if he had legs to walk on, I
was n
when he appeared, and as hé had to

We had only
“I cannot tell, dear. ‘She can never -mbout 8 hundred, and ‘couldn’t af ,
Be well, and yet. Nellle, this time last tO 086 any, 0 we fixed up & log ﬂm

alacked, and he oame ot the windo
if he would' get me in spite ol every.{ -
thing, T dropped the rope and backedi 1
over into the corner: ot th; i?bin. Yt%\%

I was, or how I'w
landed him, I don't know, but the rum: .
pus going on about the cabin hed} .
awakened my vacle, and he came down| |
to gee what was the matter. Whenhe!
hove {n sight around the corner of the |
’ sheepshied the panther was Tying about:
twenty-five fost from the cab .
when he saw him I thoyght t
would get away evan if lis had
his vitals out dojng it, I, held o
rope like grim-death, and yelled
uncle to sotouf,btth :
did by skinnl
of the shieep sh
he started, but he left 1t ¢
‘wihen he went Ay the p
“We TOW . oats
‘tlons, and. I told-h

bé kigd’ mwxli ]

lmd mm«  ' *
blumed brute steady

the rovf and go back to

ing on the roof awhile and a

more confidence in my fishing

be slipped down to the ground And: got

his gun, bui he badn’t ihs coura:e t(i
face the panther and him. X

didn’t blame him & bif n

the gin around to the “ba
the cabin, and hand it-1
maybe I wuld fhake 1t usefial;
easy anough to do that, with t
between. him - aad the pang}:er
soon had the gun, with “hig
that e had put 4 handfy
mh barrel tor Brodter

md J:iswnmti 3
e mu hii® i "th
bis face on the grotin
the line to- uﬂr )

Iayed
ghaugh ‘Imjerked ‘hs
only gmwlea Bud sml:g

!‘Qtty H

r“s, hundsed yards from him] 200 F

pase cloze to the cabin to get to. the . 5, OPH0

puncheon floor, T was shaking so

én‘y

} oty and ha :
if the panther hadn’t been 80 intenton? 3 Sh" S
matton chops for supper ke could Have iomtﬂ!ﬁagmw e

heard me. ‘When he-was within thivty |

yards I rafsed the gin toward the win-|

dow, and for the first time noticed that

1 had been too excited to cock it. I wik

in a hurty now, of course, and 1}

grabbed st the hammer and threw:lt
back with g rush, (V" mwe-

ham.ner aropped i, . s e « AN,
dishrag. I had broken ihe malnsprin
That left me helpless as m{:ﬂ" s bife

sive warfare was'
on the detmhc»nﬁw ‘I, rocall

end the- wﬂe,mnm ?ﬁ Mi& -
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