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5 HAMIE 1ND ROLAND:
TE THO TRUANS. ¢
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*1 hate schooi!”

The speaker, a good lookimg, dark
aaired boy, snapped his book shrt as
te spoke and leaned pensively upon the
desk.

“So do L,” came a pretty little volce,
and, looking across the aisle. Roland
Havens saw Mamie Grey, the prettiest
and sauclest girl in school, smiling and
nodding at him. *“I heard what. you
said,” said Mamie, “and [ agree with
gou. School iIs a hateful old thing.”

“Let’s play truant tomorrow."”

The words were out of Roland's
mouth before he thought, but once hav-
Ing said them he was not going to take
them back.

*“I'm afraid,” said Mamie, looking at
him out of the corner of her blueeyes.

“Pghaw, you needn’t be!” =sald Ro-
t tand. “We can say we went visiting. 1
will tell the teacher tomorrow that |
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“0H, ROLANDI"

RAID MAMIE,
TIRED."

went to see Sister Sue, and you can tell

ber you went to sgend the
your grnndmotber

Mamie’'s eyes flashed.

“*We can go and gather violets"” said
Roland. *I Kknow where there’s a
whole bank of them, blue or indigo and
I axr blg as—as—wild roses.”

X *Is it far?”’

**No; only in Hatfleld's woods, where
.we had our picunic last summer. We
can start In the morning before® and
get back by 4 o'clock. They won't say
anything to us at home when we bring
them all the violets.”

The next morning saw a guilty little

! led out of the village and trylng to
i avold observation by climbing the tall
' fences and walking the other side of
X the bare hedges.

It seemed so good to be out in the alr
once more! Roland enjoyed it thor.
oughly, and Mamie liked It as well as

! her guilty consclence would permit.
! They were the leaders in all
pranks in school, these two children,
and when anything went wrong the
question was always asked, *‘Did Ro-
land do 1t?' or “Was it Mamie Grey's
fault?”

Yet neither meant to be naughty, and
yYou may be sure that neither would
bhave gone out that day had they
known what trouble the day would
bring forth.

‘I guess this is where we tured off
last fall,” sald Roland, pointing to two
large trees which formed the beginning
of a dense woods. In the summer the

ground, but now It was bare, and in
spots there were muddy pools and bits
of marsh.

mie, bending down and pushing back
the carpet of dried leaves. *“Here isa
violet!”

And, sure enough, there it lay, half
burled in the ground. yet peeping forth
blue and lovely. ‘‘And here are others.
Oh, dear; oh, dear!”

““Here,”” sald Roland;
my muffer.
of it, so.
lets.”

Deeper and deeper into the woods
they went, picking one more violet and
ever venturing a little deeper into the
blackness.

“What makes it so dark?’ asked Ro-
iand once, stopping and looking up at
the sky through the trees. “Oh, dear,”
he exclaimed, “it's going to rain!"

“Well, I'm hungry,” said Mamlie,
“and I am going to stop and eat my
lunch if it does rain.”

So with the drops falllng gently
arcund them they sat upon the cold,
wet earth and ate their lunech. How

d it tasted! There was some ginger-
read In Mamie's lunch box and four
very fat little sandwiches. Roland had
& big apple, & cold sausage and two big
slices of roast beef, besides ever so
many slices of bread. *“I thonught we
might get hungry,” said he,
as he pulled out the contents of his tin
pail, “so 1 helped myself this morn-
mg ”
© “1 think,” sald Mamie, "that we had
better ‘go back now. I feel cold, and it
- 48 getting late. It must be 2 o’clock.”
“All right,” saia Roland. “Where
are the violets 7’
. . “I thought you had them,” said Mas-
'y tole.
- “1 gave them to you,” said Roland.
. They were gone, muffler and all, and,
"+ disappointed, the two children started
_back to find them,
‘ How it happened Roland never coyld

‘“put them in
We will make a bag out
Then we will ill it with wvio-

-

|
““Oh, Roland, look, look!" criel Ma-
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{are nsound,” said Bolaml "amd go

”cks"

“Oh, degr,” sald Mamie, whinxpering
jalittle, “T'm so tired!”

Another hour's walking baxrought
them 1o pearer the outskirts of the

"{woods, and in a dHemms they sat

fown to think it over.

“I"m afraid we are lost," sald Mamle,
rabbing her eyes.

“I don’t know,” sald Roland bravely,
“but if you don't feel too tired, dMamle,
| geess we'd better walk a little far-
ther on. It isn't much farther.”

L] L ] - L ] L] L]

Meanwhile all was excltement in the
tllage.

Whed Mamie and Reland did mot ap-
pear at school, the teacher sent home
tor them, and when it was found that
they were gone search partles were
tent out for them. inguiry was made
1t the homes of all their relatives, and
then, not finding them, the parties
vearched farther. They scarcely
thought that the children could have
been venturesome enough to go to the
woods, but there was really no telling
what they would de.

Finally the searching party found a
mitten dropped by Roland at the fence
which led into the woods, and with this
‘lew they started on their search in the
»wld, wet forest.

It was ¢ o'clock when Rolana's fa-

lets, and this cheered them on. At 9
‘hey came across the children pestled
inugly agalnst the roots of a big tree,
hoth fast asleep.

The next day Roland went back to
whool a changed boy. He realized how
much trouble he had made his father
snd all his friends and determimed to

blame, too, and for awhlile at least no
one would have recognized the studi-
ous boy who stood at the head of his
class as the careless Rolang of a short
time before.—Colnmbus Dispatch.

The Whistling Yankee Boy.
We llke the whistling boy. We like
‘as we go down
the street, " He has many tumnes as
the mocking bird. If it is Monday
morning, the Sunday school tunes fol-

with ed,

can boys are full of muslc. Alone as

"low him.

It i8 the young folks who set
the standard in music. The great com-

until come the whistling boy and girl

:her found his mufiler filled with vio- |

do better. Mamie took her share of the .

“I'd 80 'poser may sigh In valn for recognition -

at the piano; then his success i» assur- -

. he drives the cows to pasture or rides

the horses to water or goes on exrands

«the boy takes up the burden of the ;

palr scudding along the paths which |

thef

woods hung thick with green leaves, ' F
and a carpet of green lay upon the .

:was already in flames.

latest air and makes his ways melo-
dlous. It is not to keep his courage
up, a8 the old proverb implies; ft s to
communicate his superabunrdant life to

others; it I8 to bubble over as does the .

fountain. And these airs go about as
by some vocal Infection untll every
other boy has added them to his cata-
logue of accomplishments —Christian
Herald.

Lamp Roost,
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It Molly's, emvon!gl éhim for b
I'd giws the sun falr-warein’

He neednll rise to light my P -

For juat the beam of Moliy's eyem
Would make my morniml;

1t Molly's Ii've were xed for ms
in weather sad or sunny,

I't say to every golden bee;

“You needn’t rob the rose for mew
Her lips are honey!"

It Molly’s heart would beat for me -
So low I just could hear it,
I'd give the werld, at least. my partew
For just the beat of Molly'z heart,
And my heart near it!
~—Frank L. Stanton.

St s s o VOTTUN
§ INMDOCRAN
Mr. R.aﬁdolph Cummings turneé un-~

essily in his bed and groanzd. The
;lrla.ined nurse came and stood bemide’

~1s there anything I can do® he
asked.

“What time i3 it?

"Ha.lf-past twelve,”

“And we've got to be at the whart at
two?’

11 Yes 1]

“What made you lot me sleep so
long?" the sick man demanded irrita-~
bly. “Prop me up in bed and bring me
writing materials. Didr't you kpow
I'd got to write a letter before we
start? And see that there is ink in the
pen.n

Blowly and carefully the nurse raissd
the invalid to a sitting position and
brought him the things he had asked

fo

{‘Now you can go out and leave me
tor an hour.”

The man left the room quietly and
Mr. Cummings took up his fohntain
pen with trembling fingers. Slowly
and painfully he wrote:

Mrs. Eliza Cummings.

Dgar Sister:~I should have written
10 you before this, but have been too
ill. Now, I take this last opportunity
to send you a few words. ! do not
wish to startle you, but time is short
and my strength i failing. I am at
Death's door. You know of my abhor-
rence of post mortem ceremonies and
burial and that I always wanted to die
al sea. [ start for Europe this after-
noon and expect to die about mid-
ocean and be dropped guietly over-
board without any fuss. I have made
my will and arranged all my affairs.
You, as my only b:ot.her’s widow. I
LA¥8-1 23 =Y
hear of my death om' ;mr can
communicate with mine. My strength
iz ebbing fast. Farewell,

RANDOLPH CUMMINGS.

He was breathing hard, but he ad-
dressed his letter, seaied and stamped
it, then sank back with closed eyes. In
a few minutes the nurse came in and
after going out again ta post the letter,
he began the final preparations for de-
parture.

At half-past one a closed carriage
drew up at the door, and in a few min-
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| utes the sick man was brought down

Nellle was much interested I Aunt .

Mary's chandelier when she went to

the city to stay with her, and when she °

went home she exclaimed:

“Oh, mother, I do wish we¢ had a
place for our lamps to roost om like
Aunt Mary has!”

Saved by a Monkey.

A gentleman who had been tra veling
In Africa brought a large monkey
home with him. The monkey loved
his master very much, but he loved his
master's baby boy still more. One day
a fire broke out in the gentleman's
liouse. Everybody was busy trying to
put it out, and no omre thought of the
baby till It was too late. The steircase

What wwas to |

be done? Men rushed for a ladder to

DOWN HE CLIMBED.

reach the window, but a ladder was of
5o use now. As they were looking up
with tears in their eyes w¥hat do you

think they saw? They saw a hairy
hand and arm push up the nursery
window. Then out came the monkey
carrying the baby in his afms. Down
he climbed, slowly and carefully, and
brought the little boy safely to the
uurse. How the faithful naonkey was
praised and petted for his brave deed!
~Chatterbox.

-

Baby’s Feet and Hamds,
A baby's feet, like senshells pink,
Might tempt, should heaven see meet,

| But the cashier and bookkeepsr, who

and he and the nurse were shut inside
and driven to the whart.

The next morning the letter mchod
its destination. Rachel Cummings
came into the living room to find her
mother and older alsters with strange
expreasions on their faces.

“What is it?"” she asked, pausing to
look at them curiously. *I should say
from your faces that you were perfect-
1y delighted over somsething, but wers
trying very hard to conceal your satis-
faction. Do tell me; I am consumed
with curiosity.”

“Oh, Rachel! What a dreadful way
you have of putting things,” exclaimed
her mother, and she hegan to cry week-
1y.

Rachel took the letter which Dora
handed her and read it through quick-
ly. Her face grew —~ale and when she
raised her eyes they were glittering
strangely.

*1 don't wonder that you are
arhamed,” she sald sternly. “You can't
help showing that you are glad. I
think you are just as horrid as you can
bo.”

She walked out of the room, her
tead ‘very erect, ran hastily upstalirs,
tirew herself on her bed and cried bit-
terly.

Afters a fime Mrs. Hliza dried her
eyes and looked at her two elder
daughters, Before Rachel came in she
had been feeling a little depressed be-
cause she had not cried. But now that
she had really shed tears and made
her handkerchie! quite damnp, she felt
better, and as if she could face the sit-
uation calmly.

“I did not think she would take it
that way,” she sald in a subdued voice,
*“But them, she was always his favo-
rite among you. And she looks lke
khim. Yes' with a little sniff, “she is
all Cummings and bears a very strong
zesexlxlxblance to your poor Uncle Ran-

01 ”

“Well mother,” said Sophie, *“what

are you going to do? Shall we kee, -

on just the same &8 we have been do-
ing?”’ , .

“Why, I don't know. It does not
seem as if you need to continue work-
ing so hard. You have both looked'
Tather pale this spring, and I have wor-
ried about you, poor dears. On the
whole I think you might give up your
positions.”

“Good!” cried both girls. “well
ot through Saturday nfght. And can't
we have a piano and take lessons?”

Their mothen smiled at their eager-:
ness. “We'll see,” she said, indulgent.

éo it happened that there were two,

wacancies in Tillman’s dry gocds siore
on Saturday night, ome at the ribbon
counter and one at the glove connter,

kiz
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mﬂu ohe payment. on
Rachsl made &

on't do th!nx with you,” she mm
“Here it ix Jom.than three weeke since

new dresses, ha & Diand o |
instanmmts.mtilhummm NS |
#0. much for rumning expensss that the
zext time | have to go to the ity for
Nr. Tillman X shall have barsly money
:uu&:x{g to pay my car fsce and get

Rachel was the one wio looked pale
theso days. Her pay had bomw
creased amd she had heon given axtrt
work, . Shahad shown auch good judge
memt and taste that Mr Tillman had
intrusted her with somme of his buylag,
and it waa on thin errand thit she went
# 10 the city a few days after: the pure
chasing of the piano.

Om this occasion, when she mmvd.‘
inatead of polng home she went to the |»

toxre and had &n interview with the
pmprletor in hin private office, Whan
she capre away she walked briskly and
' looked so chesrful that people turnsd | P
to 3cok after her. All durinx tes she
was gay and talkative, and ths -others |-
thought that Rachel was growing more
* and more good natured.

When they left tha table she said:
, “Girls, and mother, I want to say some-
tmns to you befors any of you go ont
this evening” They went -nto the
parlor and Rachel made herssf com-
fortsble in a wicker rocker beside an
open window. 'The others zettled down
and looked toward her expectantly,

*“In the first place, Dou," Rachel bes
g cheerfully, “I hagd a talk with Mr,
Titman and he says he can find some~
thing for you to do in the stote. Miss
Rurgin is to be married before long
sud you can have her place when she
goas. In the meantime thers are things
ilm €&n tto 80 Fyou will go to work on

onday,”

Dora looked amazed. "I won't go to
work Monday,’”” she exploded, finally,
“The idea of your dictating to me!"

i

Rachel smiled. *Oh, yes, you wm;* tsge.

she maid, @mmm;: “So that is

sottled. Aas for you, Sophie. 1tried to
got your old place bacgk, but Mr. Till-
man told me quita frankly that the naw
girl does bettexr than you did so he
can’t afford to maks s change, So you

persty, “mnd  what's mm ¥s have ;{
Mmo!dum Tl
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A, Wi~ 1035, $1li80mP, u.
16:50,
R.W.20, bivison; .

will stay &t home sand help mothewwmt satio

the housewark. 8he will nesd your/|.

help, for weare going to hepve iwo girle
to board.. They are triendn of mine and’
are anxious to make & change, and I
know I can get them, though I have not
spoXen to them yet.”
“And you mneedn’t botber
mapped hl y
- hodsewor
said Rachel calmly,
the man about tire piano. He im come
ing for it tomorrow and he will meke
it right about that first pryment. You

see we cannot possibly pay for §, and |0
besidea you won't have time to prace|(

you crasy! demanded Dors, |t

tice.”
“Are
and the others looked at her blauk]y.

“Not & bit. Not a» nm' !t.u 1 ht'n.

beom the Iast three weeks or 80, I Wi
tell you something that happened fon
day and then you can ses that
nothing else to do but what X have
planped.”
“Hurry up thedn,” sald Sophie,
vas golng down town this svening”
Eachel clasped her hands behind her
“Y met & friend of mine in the
oty today. she said slowly.
not sesn him for some time,
me to lunch and we had a good talk.,
+He had been on a mea voynge and it
.had entirely restored his broken health. | R
Not only this, but in mid-ocean he be-
came a.cquaint.ed with the la.di who is|N
to be his wife. 8he Is very o
of course, and I am to go with him to
¢!l on her next time I am in the city,”
Sophie interrupted impatiently. “X

don’t ses What all this has to do with

said Rachel in sur-|_
prime. “Then I will tell you, ’rhiumtngl.xpum
vho took me tod ltugsh h::d’ *zoho;:
heslth is restorsd and who s ~
cu—-Unole Mﬁolph..

us.”
**You don't?”,

‘maxried soon,
Cummingn. -Portiand 'rranlcript.
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“T have slso seen |*
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Opposiet to Ball \’llvclo

*1 never had bt one prisoner mp.
frozn me,” sald an old raiiroed dttect-}

ive, “and that was under very pacullar |
cdrcumstances, In 1882, whei I was
working for the: Atchiwon,’ sad
feita Fe road, I taptured s fellow
named Jim Lake, who wms V‘iltﬂ d. for
robbing freight cars. himx ncdr
Triniuad, Cdol, and after securmx the
requisition papers started IHast with
him for Kansas City. Lake wes & site
tle, consummptive chap, as frail 48 & wo~
man, and I dida’t considér it necessary;

to even put the handeuffs on him.

With one twist I could have broken
him In two. Besides, I didn't care to

eause him necdiees humiliation by éx- :corner CDxnitMun. or

hibiting him before the other passens
gers in the role‘of & prisoner, 20 we
simply sat side by sids, like fwao fele
low tourists, and nobody in the, cacs
had any idea he was under arfost.

“Natw we did a great deal of
talkzing, at about dusk of the first
evening out Lake turxed thé convers

sqtion to curipus mechanical onmm.vv-

dn.es, and described several remarkd. |

ble muchines he had seen, He had boowi -
e skilled engineer eatiier fn lifa, and,
being a good tadker, Boon ot me deep- !
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_prgeand engage a:
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! told me about an iy pumrr with
guiar bhali valve, “The bail

socket." he sald, “and the gﬁeater th«
; air pressure behind it the tigieter it
} sticks” To ilbastrate, he twithed an
! old envelope into a cone, & nd dro I;speﬂ;
! & paper wad into the mouth nrw,
when [ blow, be continued, *’ym:’u o
thaz the ‘wad sfays right whers It 13
: Lik:e a fool, I stared at the thmz*:and
blmp/ violently fago. the ﬁm

Anmgelnlips to kiss, we thmk,

Idke rose hued sea flowers towssd the hemt,
They stretch and spread and wink N
Their ten soft buds that part and meet.
No flower bells that expand and shrink
Glearn half so bheavenly sweet
As shine on life’s untrodden brink,
A baby's teet.

]
A baby’s hands, like rosebuds furled,
Whence yet no leaf expands,
Ope it you touch, though close up curhd,
A baby's hands.

Then, even us wairiors grip their brands
When'battle’s bolt in hurled,
They close, clinched hard like tightening bends.
No roebuds yet by dawn impenzled
Hstch, even (0 loveliest lands,
t mmmummmm—

A baby’s hnda. :

| pauged and !iatenw:d.y

was a sister of the absent ones, o~
tained Jer place.

Rachel had tried hard to makes her
misters stay, “We've
to get along with what money we could
all earn. Now ‘we shall begin to get In
debt right straight off. 1 can’t pay all
the bills, even if I do have as much a5
both of you.” Argtment was useless,
“We don’t care for debt for & Jittls
while,” they said, “and you are & gomes
to keep drudglng away in that oid
store.””

One nigist Rachel came home ﬁom :

work and helf up the walk she

hard work |
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ing- fumaach hatl suddenly ben.
flames vight lnto’ my fa
mee, ‘1 conldn't breathe, tm' &

o two X- couldnt even mive,

:ﬁ‘;;mt and nosta] wm fire,
SUre my by
aally outof tﬁf pockets. .

“What _hed ‘happened was rrﬁnfn

this: The mvele-pcmm full of red pep

per, and ¥ bad yecelved thi

poixst blank, at about o ntﬁ?i

Whais T was gaspt ns the we
ne oﬂm

She went
Iy to the parlor and stood In th
confronting her mot
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