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LAND OP 
TWELVE TIMES 
TWELVE — 

When you are only a Little chap of 
5, you go to kindergarten. That's 
nothing but fun. All you do la play 
ring games and make things of colored 
paper. Bat when you get to^be a big 
fellow of 9 you get Into the third 
grade. Then you meet the times table. 
The idea of calling a thing a table 
when it hasn't a leg to stand on and la 
just a lot of old figures! And what's 
the use of learning to say them? No 
use at all! It Just keeps you from hav­
ing fun outdoors and makes your head 
ache. Hang the times table! 

Not belnjj able to do just this, Bob­
bie did the uext best thing. He threw 
the book at Duke. Duke must have 
been on tlie watch for some such move 
as this, for he dodged. When Bobbie 

"TWO TIMES SIX ABE TWKL.VK." 

was at school, Duke would curl up on 
the.rug and shut both eyes. But when 
Bobble was at borne Duke lay with QIB 
nose on his paws and one eye open. 
Isn't it Queer how suspicions a dog 
can be? 

Bobble was thinking of these things 
when Uncle Tom came In. Uncle Tom 
always sees so much more than other 
folks. He saw the book lying face up 
and spread out In oue corner. Then 
he looked at Bobble, wbo bad thrown 
one leg over the arm of the chair and 
was very much at his ease. 

"What is It?" asked Uncle Tom, pick­
ing up the book. 

'Times table," answered Bobble. 
"What part?" 
"The seven times." 
"The very hardest," said Uncle Tom 

gravely, though hfs eyea twiakled. "It 
was weeks and weeks before I could 
remember that 7 times 8 are 53." 

"I've got that," said Bobble confident­
ly. "If s 7 times 0 that I can't remem­
ber." 

Then Bobble told Uncle Tom, wbo Is 
one of those men who always under­
stand a fellow, what he thought of the 
times table and of the people who got 
it up. He wanted to know how it would 
help him when be had become a daring 
rover of the seas to know wliat 7 times 
6 was anyway. 

""Not the least jise in the world." said 
Sncle Tom—"that Is, unless you bap-
pen to run Into Port Multiplication, 
which you might do, and a ftne city It 
la to see." 

"Port Multiplication?" echoed Bob­
bie. 

"Yes." said Uncle Tom. "It's the 
capital city of the Land of Twelve 
Times Twelve." 

"Why, I never heard of It," said Bob­
ble. 

"Haven't got far In geography, have 
you?" 

"No; I've Just begun." 
"Ah, I thought so." said Uncle Tom 

quietly. 
Now, Uncle Tom has traveled In 

many parts of the world and has seen 
so many things that be couldi fill books 
In telling about them if he wanted to 
do so. Bobble demanded to be told all 
about the Land of Twelve Times 
Twelve." 

"I never knew how useful the times 
table really was," went on Uncle Tom, 
"until I put into Tort Multiplication. I 
asked a native where there was a good 
hotel. Now, what do yon think he 
said?" 

"What?" asked Bobbie. 
"Nothing at all," replied Uncle Tom, 

"but 5 times 7 are 35 and 2 times 6 are 
12." 

"But what did he mean?" 
"Well, I didn't know Just then. 1 

thought he was crazy, but after 1 had 
asked two other natives the question 
I began to think it was 1 who was 
crazy. They all said the same thing. 
Then I noticed that the signs on the 
buildings were all in figures; so were 
Ihe names of the streets. I saw a po­
liceman and asked hhn about the ho­
te l 'Five times 7 are 35 and 2 times 
6 axe 12,' said he. Then it occurred to 
me to try some multiplication on him." 

"What did you say 7' 
"I said, Three times 4 are 12 and 2 

times 3 are six.' He answered by say­
ing, Tour times 6 are 24.' Then I 
made my mistake. Said 1, shaking my 
fist at nothing in particular and trying 
to appear very bold, 'Nine times 8 are 
76.' I thought 1 would show him what 
I knew about the last part of the times 
table. But 1 was wrong. Nine times 
8 are not 76. He arrested me on the 
•pot" 

"Arrested you?" 
"Yes," skid Uncle Tom; "took me 

right off to court. My, but you should 
have heard that judge talk! Didn't he 
know a lot, though! He began with 
the little figures like 6 times 7, but 
he kept going higher and higher un­
til once he got op as fac as 113 
times 126, and after Its was. once start* 

#d he didn't drop lower titan the V 
Lane** eten for a second,' 

'IBot didn't he say anything excep 
figures?" asked Bobbie. 

**&ot a word. It' seems ttaatt to tb* 
Land of Twelve Times Twelve th< 
times table is the only language tnej 
speak. When ,1 found that out; yot 
may be sure I didn't try to fool bin 
with my multiplication. I just talxec 
English; So they sent out for an In­
terpreter—a man who knows how tt 
talk in ail kinds of ways, you know-
and he jtold me I had been arrested f OJ 
treason, which is a very serious offeas* 
in any country." . 

"I know." said Bobble. "That's what 
Benedict Andre did. He tried to sell 
the Hudson river to George Washing 
ton, but the British caught him. That 
was our history lesson one day .last 
month." 

"You have a fine memory. Bobbie 
Let's see—they shot him tlrst and then 
put him in prison for life, didn't they?" 

"No; they banged him from Buhkei 
Hill monument. But what did the 
times table folks do to you, Unclt 
Torn?", 

"Well, when they found out I was a 
foreigner who only knew the times ta­
ble up to 12 times 12, and that not very 
well, they let me off with banishment— 
that is, they said I must go away and 
never come back until I could say the 
-tees-table- up. t©0& times «&« 

"And can you. Uncle Tom?" asked 
Bobble In awe. 

"No. indeed: bnt the first thing I did 
after I got away was to learn it up to 
12 times 12, for If there had been no 
Interpreter handy when 1 made that 
mistake I might be to this day a slave 
soldier In the Multiplication army." 

"Did those people have an army, Un­
cle Tom?" 

"Of course. They were at war with 
the state of Division, so I was told. It 
was a fierce war. One side was being 
helped by a tribe of savages they called 
the Vulgar Fractions, while another 
lot of barbarians known as Decimals 
were fighting on the other aide. Ever 
bear of them, Bobble?" 

"Nope." 
"Well, I don't know much about 

them, either. But I tell you I was 
mighty glad to get out of.such a coun­
try. Since my experiences in Port 
Multiplication I've never traveled In 
that part of the world without a ready 
reckoner In ray pocket" 

When he was alone again. Bobble 
thought It all over. Of course Uncle 
Tom sometimes told him "made up" 
stories, but often they were Just as he 
had said. There was the yarn about 
the country where green parrots and 
real monkeys lived in tho trees, and 
you could Bee elephants, just like those 
in the circus, running about In the 
woods. Bobble had not believed a 
word of all this until his teacher bad 
•aid It was true. 

"And perhaps there may be a place 
where folks, talk nothing but the times 
table," said Bobbie. "If there is. I 
might get there some day by mistake, 
and I might get caught Just as Uncle 
Tom was." 

So Bobbie put the book away care­
fully and said to himself, "Some day, 
when I feel more like doing i t I will 
Just learn the whole of that old table." 
—Sewell Ford In Woman's Home Com­
panion. 

, v 
A L o y a l B o y P a t r i o t . 

A Confederate soldlef In the civil 
war saw a boy, wearing the uniform of 
the Union army, lying wounded In the 
hot sun. As the man looked pityingly 
at the boy the little fellow gained cour­
age to make a request. 

"Neighbor, won't you get me a drink 
of water? Vm very thirsty." 

"Of course I will," said the man, and 
he brought the water. 

Encouraged by this, the boy asked 
again: "Won't you get me taken to the 
hospital? I'm badly wounded." 

The man said: "Well, now. my boy, 
if I get you token care of and you get 
well, so that you can go home again, 
will you come down here and fight me 
and my folks once more? How about 
that?" 

It was a hard test for a wounded 
prisoner boy, but that boy stood the 
test. Looking his captor In the eye, 
he said firmly, "That I would, my 
friend." 

"I tell you." said the man, "I liked 
that pluck. I had that boy taken to 
the hospital and good care taken of 
him." 
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DBTnEs OF FBTsaeum 

fthat a Cbriftian Bo«tor~©we§ $o Hla 
Patienbi. •;• *. * 

In a lecture on physicians'* profes­
sional .rights and duties. Father Cop-
pens .S . . J., point* out .the duties 
Which physicians owe their patient*. 
to$ as m*n but as ejhrtetiane. All of 
la enjoy the blessings of Christian clr-
llisation, even UJose who are not 
Christians themselves.* We to* dealt 
with fcy other* on Christian princi­
ples and we ought to treat others In 
the same spirit, What duties does 
-.his impos*? 

When your patients are In real dan­
cer of death, let them have a good 
chance to prepare properly for thtfr 
ill-important passage Into eternity. 
?»ive them fair warning of their situa­
tion. Doctors and relations are often 
afraid of .alarming the patients and 
thug injuring their health. Bnt those 
who attend Catholic patients at least 
soon find out by experience that the 
grace and consolations of the Last 
Sacraments usually bring a peace of 
mind that benefits even the bodily 
nealth. In any case, Che interests of 
the future life are too Important to be 
ignored. 

For the same reason the physician 
sho«id not prescribe such doses of 
morphine or other anaesthetics as will 
render the patient unconscious at a 
time -when he ought to be preparing 
to meet his Judge. This would b*> not 
kindness but cruelty. A little suffer­
ing more in this life may save much 
suffering In the next If a Catholic 
priest, on being called to a patV^nt'j 
bedside, fltds that the family's physl-, 
Man has been so Inconsiderate, he can­
not help protesting against employing 
Euch a man in Catholic families. 

If you attend a woman in childbirth, 
you may be asked by a Christian 
mother not to let her child die with­
out haj'tism. Tbe vast majority of 
Christians believe that this sacrament 

1 Is necessary to obtain supernatural 
happiness. The .ceremony is easily 
performed; no harm e&a come of i t 
but immeasurable good for eternity. 
It should properly be performed by the 
clergy. But if this can not be done, 
any man, woman or child, even one 
not a Christian himself, can adminis­
ter the sacrament. Every doctor in a 
Christian lpud should learn bow to 
do It, af»d do it with unerring accu­
racy. It were a disgrace for him to 
be ignorant of what even an ordinary 
child is expected to know. 

B o o k JTo Lonarer D r y . 
Mother—I wonder how this new book 

got in such a horrible condition. 
Little Max—I beard papa say It was 

too dry for him, so I poured water on 
It 

M a d e H e r * > e l S n a i l . 

A good little maiden, 
Wbo with much flesh was laden 

And who wished rerj much to grow mull, 

THE LITTLE FRANCISCAN. 

(By Eleanor C. Donnelly.) 
Gladly won, the little fairy, '.rom her 

grieving by the fire. 
Weeping o'er a sick canary in its cage 

of golden wire. 

At my feet'this autumn morning, with 
the sunlight on her hair. 

Sits and listens to my stories, gentle 
little cousin Clare. 

Listens with confiding glances, parted 
hps with wonder dtun1*. 

To the tales of dear S,t Francis—Fran­
cis of Aaaisium. 

How he loved the shining fishes, 
preached to them a sermon sweet 

Called the birds his Little Sisters aa 
they chirped about his feet 

1 
"Called the birds his Little Sisters? 

Dear brown Saint! was that hla 
word? 

Then, oh! then," cried little Clare, un-
springing, "he can cure my lit­
tle bird! 

9 

See my darling little Brownie, with lta 
head beneath its wing! 

Like a ball of muffled down, he moans 
, and moans, poor little thing! 

t 

Seed nor water hath he taken since 
tho noon of yesterday, < 

Sleeping he will never waken!"—and 
the guileless heart gave way. 

"Brown thou wert O Saint af Brown­
ies! Dear S t Francis!'**—thus 
she prayed, 

"Help my Little Brother Brownie, he 
will die without thine aid!" 

r 

Childish faith, with childish fancies 
making beautiful its prayer, 

Who shall say that dear St Francis 
did not heed the little Clare? 

lit the cage the sick canary took its 
head from out its wing, 

Shook its feathers, plumed its airy 
pinions, and began to sing! 

Cried aloud r& little mistress, "Dear 
St. Francjs thou hast heard! 

Brownie, like a good Franciscan, sing 
s hymn of praise, my bird!" 

T h e Jekheraewla o * e day- *>rea*r«« \m ewlld a hta; a e l } e « e . 
T h e y h a l d *» ** they 'd w i l l the « t r , * * m y heyaad «»• aates*. 
DaaamXtoaae w a s a , « t » l » * to ld «r tad* * • * .t#stT ah* 'at larkf way M , 
fmr w e l l they k * * w a s * t v M l i • • * l i fe* tkaat s l l • ) * « • « • • » * , • 
Thmj b » T O » e * trmm * • • « Master Ckists a a a * r a * * » t l * .»•«>*, 
Ws»lca sn-catlr aleasea tUmt w a r t h y a*»», t » *&**«,-#* a * * * * * * tfl» I t S l T 

^Aa « hla aeasesraea * • * • ! < • ati«axt t * e i * • « ( • * • • • t«r««k*»-
Aaal la h i s schawl a n a l a t k e l i » • • * » « p rayar l a t « r * f t tatkt. 

^WpPfl^sBwP"*W wsVsfcJj*. 

THE FIM-TlttN T is« ' ' 

4 lASTBTfatAllfilajl. 

i BJBU agii*a> f p f p i 

A. ttwatHr*3gtt' 

S«fc, 

• - A * • * . ' 

:"M*V ***#•* *«!*•• •" •-- •:'f}'-^fi'^ySr^| 

• " f l * 

C»*»^TTIAKDQrTAJUOi»ACwl^ 
. . - I i s t l iMasaaar t l t l l 

**|»T##4pfi< 

A tela- bsrtlooM t k a r a a l e k l y a * * * * to a a a r t a w a N I %hir sklaw, 
T h e y * ! ! • « It f a l l e f h a s t e * s i r , w h l e l f w * i t * i»«V:t 1 * «(rtt-

»The basket was a a eaayty e a t k , whleks Haaa fca«r:'aawsrtl 1 * $we>. 
W l « h aere i s a t h e r e m k K o t a e l e raaael a a « a a r l l f t k t aJiUtsijr *hur«»Mr»*i 
l a this, « a rats perhaas aaay. * -* •«•» was U l t l a V M S * . fai l - 'al l* .' 
A a d Tesa, Mar ie a a a Btfaste shovre* they s r M t l y ^ f M r c i L a j f s l l . " 
Aaeei^t t h e y made la Nctfaty's fleli. H e eat tha r « » t ht j tavr ^ 
Aaal sent theai s a l l l a c a s * a * o « * t h a e laaas as w h l t a mi., itrnmif* 

BROTHERS SACRED OF THE 
~" HEART. 

The farm of Thomas Allen, in 
Park avenue, Metuchen, N. J., north 
it the Philadelphia and Reading rail­
road, has been sold for $30,000. It has 
aeen purchased by the Brothers of the 
3acred Heart, who have schools In 
Louisiana and Missouri. Brother Isi­
dore Is superior of the order. A large 
hoarding college will be built on the 
Allen property. Buildings will be 
erected and alterations made this 
summer, an,1 in the Fall the School 
will be opened. The order, having a 
school in the South and West, decided 
o have one hi the North also. 
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The Mechanics' Institute at Roches­
ter has obtained space In the Educa­
tional division of the Pan-American 
Exposition for an exhibit The pic-
ttires to" be placed on view are three 
sizes—28 by 22 Inches, 22 by 14 inches 
and 7 by 5 Inches. Room for 32 of the 
largest size has been given to the In­
stitute. 
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EDUCATIONAL. 

One of the novelties promised by 
John Philip Sousa, "The March King, 
for the Pan-American Exposition Bar 
Concerts, is the new Sousa March, 
"Hail to tbe Spirit of Liberty," wblcb 
he composed for tbe dedication of the 
Lafayette Monument 4is Paris last 
Fourth of Inly. 

tt would" be difficult to imagine what 
, form of declaration could pe more re-
I pulslve to the king himself, for if there 
| !s any- special trait by which his con-
Sact throughout life has been dlstln 

Once did *.«a*»B wet 
And WM lfcaroed by the t*tx 

Dominican Sisters from Sinsinawa, ' jrulshedt tt is respect for the religions 
Wis., will be in charge of the new convictions, of others. It would be 
school at Eagle Grove, Iowa. The painful to him In th$ extreme to be 
juijding will coat UO.O00. compeUed at ihe onteet of nla reign to 

• * • wound thus needlessly the most sacreii 
Entrance examinations for Trinity ('eeUngs of his Catholic subjects. We 

jollege, Washington, D. C , may take (anticipate no objection on the part ojf; 
place, by special arrangement, at the Protestants to the removal of those 
Boland Trade school, Madison avenue 
md 5lst street, New York, June 4th to 
June 7th, "* r 

• • * 
The seventh scholarship at St. Aa> 

aes' parochial school, Uast 44th street, 
Stew- TCor* -my*-ha* been donated by 
lames - W-, • Boyle.,-« ,^hi*sa3ii«of' •'•-!&©* 

Wtrageous words the use of which 
jrould make coronation day a day of 
b0x7or for alt Catholics. Bnt Catholics 
ainstajpeaje.oiit on the subi^ct , f m # ; 
uncertain strand, if necessary, '- ' 
tldhs alwuia be presented 
th« mine of etery CathoUc within 
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