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'f hm and el developed boy. for

age, and every iim of fuce ;md‘

{denoted & strong chaeaeter,
|reading from a back number f; 4
il | nleal journal, and so Absorl
W | become that he did not hear
| spoken to him, . . .

- 'With an annoyed expmssion the e

"quk,e more ehgr’ply‘ mt 100k

fia
N

\
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'rhm once was a dear’ﬂﬁtﬂc Wd!e whom yoq mvoa havq nrd of btfon.

A-vbry comtonted wie Imddle, whoie farm was the si ng . room

His fencer of wood were smbeliished with primiitive mprﬂt.u

Ang fre. moved them with every wew notion a dazen.times ¢ ﬂy. l’m lpu.

He drove Nis white Mcikery nut sheap to and fro from méadow to fiald,

And they thfom, though thc hcrbagc they Tound thtrc wu -uch as a carpet
- can . YisM.,, .

The farm Dperatiss wisre managed by hleksry mut “ﬂhﬁ of brown,

upnn a lltﬂé -lxelf abai'e :
‘'with- 2 half breathed migh
went over to t!;e torge audA

reprlman&ed.
“Wake ap, N

And good Zollicoffer commanded the forces that marched up &rd down,
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STORY OF A STOVE.
Hew lt Chamnged Prp- anrllun tq

Gemiality and Good Behavior,

There was gnce & stove that stood in

the sitting room of a little house. Li}.
was & new stove fresh from the store,

The new stove looked - around and
made up its mind it didn't like the
place and wouldn't stgy. It wouldn't
even speak to the tall desk in the cor-
aer or to the old red comch near by.
It ‘was just going to be &s cross as it
could be. Then the dy would sead
it home to the store, thouglht the stove,

Pretty soom the lady came In and
said, “This {s such a cold day that we
must have & good hot fire In our new
stove.” 8o the cook brought in lots of
coal and wood and newspapers and put
them Intd the stove—iirst the papers to
make & blaxze, then the pleces of wood
laid across one another and lastly the
coal. Then she lit the paper and shut
the stove door and went away, but the
lady sat down to sew and to watch the
fire burn.

But the fire wouldn‘t barn. You see,
the stove was 8o cross and sulky it just
woilldn’t warm up the focin. So after
& long while the lady suddenly found
the room whs just as cold as ever, and
she wondered, “Why doesn’t that stove
burn up ™

And the natdghty stove chucklegd to it-
self and thought what a fine trick it
was playing,

Then the lady opened one llttle door
in the stove and shut another and puill-
ed out one knob and pushed in another
and shook the stove good and said,
“Now, you'll burnf{’ Then she sat
down again to sew,

The stove dldn't like to be shaken
one bit, and it grumbled to itself, “I'll
teach her how to shake me!” And it
began to burn and burn and burn and
get redhot, it was 8o augry, and made
the room so warm that the lady had to
jump up io a hurry and open all the
windows.

Then she poured on fime more coal
and shut some more doors in the stove
and ‘went out of the room.- And when
she was gone the stove haad time to
think. 80 it'Jookéd around the room
once more and thought: “It ian’t such
& bad room after-all. Guems I'll stay.”
And it began to talk to the desk and
the couch real mociablellke.

And when the lady canxe back she
found 2 niceé warm fire, and the stove
was smiling all over with happiness.—
Lys Lovett in Brooklyn Eagle,

A Queer. Feothall Game.

AN thfia Pantry Folk flocked to the ball ground one

For the JBong‘lumﬁs and Pickles were acheduled to
The Gtéég?. the Crackers, the Jam Jars wers
Tte Salt Shaker titupived to mike €he game fir.
The Doughnuts were cheered a1 they came on the
"here:ctﬂ;:l the Pickles from envy tuarned green.
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-thh'n compantnn.
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BQUGHT AN ELEPHANT.
Y e ——

fhe Stmn Purthase af the Thankps
xiving Club.
It was Falth Harper who thought of
t—the - Thanksgiving - club, I imean.
Faith nlways thought of such beauti-

PUR S 4

ful things., But, of course, in this case,

she was influenced by her experience
with the elephant. It was when she

Wag & “wvee bit lassle’ that she strayed
away from her home one fairr spring |

day and wandered in through the open
flap of the great circus tont.pltched on
the village square. The afternoon per-
forinance was over, and the tent was
deserted save for the Leeper and at-
tendants.

~As the little one looked abo‘ut her in
gtter bewilderment a gick tigress, dou-
bly ferocious with pain, suddenly shiv-
ered the confining bars of her cage
and sprang across the open lpace. in-
tent upon her prey.

- [Keepers and attendants ‘were panic
stricken, but Princess, the monster éle-.
shaut, with maternat gentlenéss-wound
her huge trunk about the child and,
ifting her high in the alr, held her out
of the réach of danger untii the en-
mged tigress was again in confine-
ment, ’

Witen she was old encugh to realize
fully the awful danger from which she
-had escaped and to understand the.al-
most Incredible meaps by which her
escape was effected, Falgli pledged her-
self to use all her Influence to promote
the welfare and happiness of animals,
both great and sigll, and the Thanks-
giving club was the outgrowth of the
pledge.

80 you see it wus not an experiment,
a8 so many clubs are. It had a reason
for existing, it was carefully organiz-
ed, and It had come to itay. Its name
was suggésted by Falth ifn token of
her gratitude for Ler delivérance,

The twelve. girls who comprinéd its

members were enthuslastic students

of natural history. So far as their en-
vironment permittéd, thelr knowledge
weas not only theoretical, but experi-
mental., They knew the hauhts and

habits of ever§ ‘woodland creatie for

many miles ground, and never Ap un-
tamiliar bird call fell upon their ears.

But it was, atter all, in the elephant |

that their interest was chiefly cen-
tered, and out of this Intense interest

grew their strange purchase. Of course |

the visit of Faith's missionary uncle
had something to do with it. It was
wonderfully exciting to the little group,
whose acquaintance with the great
creatures was limited to the circuts and
the zoo, to listen to the fascinating sto-
ries of his everyday home life in the
jungles of India, where he is appreci-
ated for his patience and obedience, as
well as for his marvelous strength, and
where he is noted for his high degree
of intelligence,

As TFaith sat in the midst of the little
group, while one delightful tale fol-
lowed another, the queer plan devel-
oped in her busy little brain--the

Thanksgiving c¢lub wounld buy an ele-
phant. Of course they could not bring !

it to Circleville, That was no part of |
her plan.

constantly to be borne, the sagnclotp
crenturd ‘would be of untold value:

The club received Faitl’s proposal |
“with enthusiastfc approval. It was the |

custom of her father at each Thanks- |

giving season to set aside 5 goodly sum §

of money to be expended in the namie

of the club in recognition of her excape §
from the tigress, Her unique plan with |

its possibilities wo delighted him: that |

the amount slready placed to thelr
| credit was doubled, But this was not.}- ©
L all. The atory of how tHose twelve |

But In the missfon com- .}
ponnd in faraway India, whore long
and dangerous journeys were 8o -often ;
undertaken and heayy burdens were |

‘ings with = start and, Yo,

fine gray eyes e mav, a4l colesot,
 uFsther, didn't Bquire Bascome sy stoam in
‘that hin new horae had pever -been | ingit:

it.- Every anith dow it : ;1
"Tain’t the shoes; 1t's-the feet. -
horse Is tender, he's tender, an’ that's the If,
all thero 1s nbout it. May make some | soltie rodm.
difference who ‘makés” the shoes:an'] . The co:
puts ‘em on, but that's about all as:can
be done, 1 reekon. Pio counted as good |
& amith ak any in the colmntry, an' I
don't mean fer take & buck mt ter n"'
body.”
The Iad #tood silent for a mom‘ '
and then naked, rather tm l;’—
_ “Father, will you' t e choe the {

- “Nbw, what sort, o; |

take me fer?..Do yer &mnk ¥

ter Jet yer tx:y some ;
jed experlmeuts on.

1 L
get into with the squire, [ don' L WAR!
no more o* yer heip than biowln' ot
give till yer git more mense; an' kin
pay attention ter yer work. '.l‘ake"h-« ; I
Just then a clang and clamor outsite | over
caused the man to drop his.-tongs; | L4
spring toward the door and, withoutj it
another word, tear down the viliage’ o t the
street as though possessed, for the | down, Thé
sound had been heavy strokes upon a | bad. Ol hiow
buge iron trlangle, the village five | take' s gfo_ on
slarm, and Join Slocum was a fire- |-#0 toll it thought'it
man as well as blacksmith, ¢annot stand. thix'y
It ‘was faully three hours ere he ap- !?d‘ Lo
peared at the forge, and mednwhile | Pretty
Ned had seen and embraced his oppor- ‘Vmﬂli
tﬂnity. . . "t
. Scarcely Liad the cumglnz englne dis |
appeared down the dusty soad, follow-
ed by nearly every inan,” d ¢
1n the place, and eich ddding
to theé hubbub, wheén Squire Bascom
rode up to the smithy and, dismonnt: -
ing, led a fine bay horue througb the.
doorway, - , s
-“How are you, Ned," he uid to tha
ind, uddtnx: “Where's yom' tatber ¥

ntln
Squire Bueomé, bnt I cueu he’ll be
‘back sooxi .

“If he's back in two houru, he’ll do-
well. That batn of bay on the hill up’
yonder is buriing likti mad, atd tney*n and

)
tiom burning, too, or I'm much mis -oatflehes of th
mken. But I've got to go over tc &

i

f
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girls planned and worked and saci-}
Aiced would 01l & bosk. Doubly inspir- |
{ed by minsiohniy interest a8a club en- |

thusiasm, they bent all their fresh
young- enefgies toward ‘sécumulating |
aﬁ:ount to: accomphish |,

‘when the rissionary uncie salled.n
to the scene of his Inbors he

“with bim the price of a missionary ele.
Princess.

phant v!menumbmwbe
Aunt Vieginia,

d 8o it Gitne about tBat |

ahod, before he cap-
Jdsn't another torse

wuﬂﬁﬂ e
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the' shoes WIL1 D
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