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- fair to do the trick. ‘Here, you

““fon silver dishes you

"T%i the place first?

ook up good, Cutty,”
"7 mother;, 'T'm nervgus about a peddler

AR

L e

i i WAY, Bhe suppressed

; -from
carringe howse:
“Yes'm, T'll be there In a minit!”
“Bless mel” wma
; : although I will say his settin’
1 hreaker, with a little alterin’ pids
seamp,
father's second cousin
a-comin’, you let me call an’ call when
you're to go to Dodd's groc'ty for me
# *“I've just invented something,” said
 the boy “would you——""
! “you hook up Prince jest as fast as
“the law'il let you,” said the busy wom-
_&a. “I haven't time to look at Inven-
_tlons mow. Here's a list of things I
“want, an’ when the train comes in, you
look for a young man named Adolph—
_that's & good sissy name for you—an’
' —_oh, dear! There's a rattlesnake
_ som’eres close by, an’ I'm as ‘fraid as
death of 'em!™

“Sure enough, from near the carriage
‘house was heard the warning
“chirr-r-r-r-r** of & big rattlesnake. A
smile forced its way over Cuthbert’s
features at the sound and be torned
hastily to hide it.

“Qutty,” said his mother, coaxingly,
‘"jest holler to your pappy in the lower
cornfield as you go by, an’ have him
come in an’ kill that feller, will ye? 1
daswen’t go in the barnyard till he's
been done for, an’ I need eggs.”

“Yes'm,” sald Cuthbert obediently,
with a strong desire to choke.

At the end of the lane the boy met
& wandering dealer ln old clothes.

“Young shentleman,” sald the mer-
_ chant, eyelng the long sunny stratch

to the house; “do you know if your
respegded mother would like a bargaln
In fine tablecloths to-day for some old
cio'es of no possible use?”

“Can't say,” answered the youth
_shortly, for he did not fancy the man’s

looks: “guess you'll have to trudge in
and a=sk her yourself,” giving Prince
the whip.

Mra. Dilts and Grandma AmMOry were
_hard at work polishing the family sil-
_ wer when the peddler came quietly into
~ the dooryard.

“ mgopod afternoon, laties,”

with -your father's

b

nse—Cracious!” Then his eye rested on
the silver. “What peautiful old-fash-

5 haf—maype a
hundred years old.”

o “Two hundred, more like,” sald Mre.
“They |

Dilts, briskly rubbing away.
] e T EVATG A —iere, -was a

jung woman—no, 1 hain't got no old
i es to swap for no red tablecloths, "

“she said in changed tones, for she had
alarmed her. *“Git on, now,” she or-
" dered, as the peddler persisted in ahow-
ing his wares, “or I'll have my hus-
‘hamd put you off the place. An' sav,
there’s a rattlesnake close by here,
som’eres, too!™ -

“Pattlesnake!” cried the peddler, and
in a fiffy he was off. .

The sun was setting when Cuthbert
_retirped from the depot with Cousin
~Adoyph. Cousin Adolph was 2 lathy
_woung man with a glib tougue who at

"'L once mage himself quite at home. At

the supper table he ate voraciously-and
discoitrsed on his 1ife at a distant sem-
inary. He would soon graduate and
‘he an unworthy preacher of the Waord,

same time dexterounsly forking a third
pisce of cake. The family silver, glit-
tering with much rubbing, attracted
his attention.

“Rare old pattern, that, Aunt Kate"
he said) _familiar)y; worth a mint of
money, & dessay?" - A
~w- dtg've bin offered as high as two

hundred and fifty dollars for it,” sald
Nrs. Dilte, préudly, “but the money
* ‘min’t made that could buy it!”

“Quite right, guite right,” assented

. Cousin Adolph, heartly; *'sell the stock

I hope you have

‘& safe place to lock it up, for 1 can tell

| you that old ailver like that is rare
balt-for burglars!"

“1 generally leave it out, but 1 guess
for to-night I'll put it In tbe fireplace
cubberd,” said the good lady, & re-
membrance of the covetous peddler of

. the afternpon lngering in her mind.

The family was about to retire when
a messenger same in haste from a
‘melghboring farm with word that they
#ad a sick horse, and aslked that Mr.

_ Diits comse over, Mr. Dilts had con-
“ lderable veterinary gkill and loved
animalz, 50 he went at once,

. AIf ' eolic; I'm goed for-all night.”
he said, “but T guesa Cousin Adolph
ani Cuthbert can protect you—and
%eep an eye on the family plate.”
f said

his

“tliat ‘waa here to-day.” In addition to

“BOIme W‘t‘.
( ’n;l:ldﬂir'

he said, |
. *haf you any old clo'es of no possible

geen in the man’s face a look which |

't

‘was a frightened

‘slept on unmindfnl

| ¥ou hitch ma’s smoothing iron with a

|

|
]
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_the simple bolts and bars of a farm- |

.- heuse Cuthbert arranged a contrivance
ot his own which ho-slipped opt to the
i edridpee

thouse for; ' and’ &lter /sesing
Gousin , Adolph settled In,.the guest
dhgmber, he slaepily timbled into bed.
_2'he howse sapk into silence. Out-
#'gide, the katgdids kept up thelr un-
ending -contfoversy. An hour—iwo—
tree; passed, when Mrs Dilts ‘sudden:
wolke oppressed by a feeling that all
wee not well, - Sitting up
7 y#enad intently and wos sure that she
Wesrd footsteps in the dining room be-

jow. Silently stepping into the hall-

alghtof & dim figure.
" YHelin-ht If's me—Cutty,” whis-

in bed she'

“a shriek' st the iy

| snw 1
he gaid, with upturned eyes, at the | saw an ideal mother.

| her and realized the fitpess for that

i

f the stalrs. In a moment”
‘and shrill rame the sickening sound,
the chirr-r-r- of an angry rattl
A moment of si-
There
exclamation, and
throwing prudence to the winds, the

 burglar let fiy an article in the direc-

tion of the nolse.

Dilts eovered her
head with the bed-clothes. Strangely
‘enongh, grandma and Cousin Adolph
i Again and agaln
sounded the terrible rattle, and the
nolse of the hanging lamp as it fell
to the fioor told the anxious boy in the
‘hall that the intruder had taken to the
table top for safety.

“Treed!” exclaimed Cuthbert, with
unspeakable satisfaction; “and mow to
keep him thers till pap comes home”—
and the rattler gave out his spiteful
challenge again. :

Slowly, oh, so slowly, the hours erept
on until the molse of wheels in the
lane told them that the meighbor was
bringing Mr. Dilts home. Springing 1o
the window, Mrs. Dilts called to her
husband the astounding news. The
two men dashed to the barn and Te-
turned, armed for the fray. They
pansed at the door at the sound of
Mrs. Dilt's volee:

“The snake! 1 forgot the enake!"
she wailed; “there’'s a monster rattler
in there with the burglar—"

“Cio on, Pap,” eut in Cuthbert's clear
tones; “that snake's a fake!™ Then
there was & great crashing of glass
ag the burglar recklessly threw him-
self at the nearest window. A short,
sharp strugele and he was the panting
captive of the two farmers.
precious silver, done up for
transportation, was evidence
fellow's gullt.

Tremblingly, Mrs. Dilts dressed and
descended to the disordered dining
room.

‘““Fp think that that peddler would
have took my silver two Mandred years
old, and most prob’ly a-melted it,” she
said as she descended the staira—
“Goodness sakes! it’s Cousin Adolph!™

Sure enough, for the first time the
captors noticed that the midnight in-
truder was none other than the sound-
sleeping cousin?! .

“Sorry to make it unpleasant for kin,
I'm sure,” sald the farmer, grimly;
“but we're going to give you a ride
over to the eounty jail, just the same,
Cousin Adolph.”™

Cousin Adolph ground his testh.

“See here, Cuthbert,” sald the farm-

¥

ready
of the

er on his return, “was that rattier out
by the carriage house vesterday & fake,
too? For if it-was I owe you a warm-
ing for celling me out of the field on
a fogl's errand. Let's see your com-
traption.”

Cuthbert brought it. “You see, Pap,”
he explained, “it's a kind of wirrh
with & wound-up spring and a trigger.
string and pull the trizgzer i

“Chirr-r-r-r1"

Mr. Dilts jumped. “Gracious! Dut
that's & good imitation! What are you
going to do with it, Cutty?™”

“Guess I'll patent it as a burglar-

cateber,” said Cuthbert with a2 grin.—
American Boy.

An fdewsl Mother
The other day on a railroad train I
Until 1 beheld

divine vocation that expressed itself
in every look, word and action 1 had
uot reallzed how few WoInen pOSEess
the precious gift. Tt appeared to be
instinetive and apontaneous, the out-
growth of ‘her own sweel thoughtful-
ness -and tenderness: Tather than wis-
fdom aequired by long attendance on
mothers' meetings or deep study of
psychology. BShe was a young womar,
not exzetly pretiy but genuinely swest
and it is needless ta say her child
was with her, a Httle girl at the most
winping—uzually the most spoiled—
age, who, It was apparent, bad a mind
of her own. The way that mother

led and directed the child's will
without crossing it, and the swest
reasonableness with which she en-

forced obedience, completely charmed
the people wbo watched ber. It ap-
peared to be accomplished by the ex-
arcige of a divine tact that kept her
closely in sympathy but ever leading
the child and ingpiring in the infant
mind respect as well as love. There
is so.much of the “unconguered will”

about the average child dnd of the |

helpless Incompetent about the aver-
age parent, that the sight of this
young mother with ber Madonna look
of keeping many thinge hid in her
heart, was very refreshing. It was

also & pleasure to ophserve that she |

was the wife of m farmer, a bronzed
young fellow who shared with her the
attentions of their young daughter.
Did he appreciate the treasure he pos-
sessed? 1 doubt it, but his affection
wig evident and perhaps 'twas as well
Morg adering devotion might  have
!destroyefl the sweet unconscionsness
that enfolded and et ber apart from
the average modern Woman.
e
" A TPoser for Mama.—Four-year-old
Topumy was rolling his hoop on Sun-
ﬂ‘y-* i ] -

“You mustn’t roll your hoop in ‘the
tront yard on Sunday,” sald his moth-
‘or.. “You must go into the back gar-
den.!” : N

“Isn't it Sunday in the back gardem,

Mama?" asked Temmy. .

|

i

cover half a mile away
marching down upon us.

They are going to charge us. Orders
run along the line, and we are wWaiting
until every bullet, no matter if fired by

a soldfer with his syes shut, must hit &

foe. 1 select my man while he is yet
beyond range. I have eyes for no oth-
er. He is a tall, soldierly fellow, wear-
ing the stripes of a sergeant. As he

comes nearer 1 imagine that he 18

looking as fixedly at me s I am at
him. I admire his coolness. He looks
neither to the right mor to the left.
The man on his right is hit and goes
down, but he does mot falter. i

1 am golng to kill that man! [ have
a rest for my gun on the breastwork,
and when the order comes to fire 1
cannot miss him. He is lving his
last minute on earth! We are calmly
waiting until our volley shall prove a
veritable flame of death. Now they
close up the gaps and we can hear the
shouts of their officers as they make
ready to charge, My man is still op-
posite me, He still geems to be look-
ing at me and no one else. I know the
word is coming in a few seconds more,
and I aim at his chest. I could almost
be sure of hitting him with a stone
when we get the word to fire. There is
a billow of flame—a billow of smoke—
a fierce crash—and 4,000 bullets are
fired into that compact mass of ad-
vancing men. Not one volley alone,
though that worked horrible destruc-
tion, but another, and another, until
there was no longer & living man to

The | fire at.

The smoke drifts slowly away—men
cheer and yell—we can see the mendow
beyond heaped with dead and dying
men, We advance our line. As we go
forward I look for my victim. He is
Iying on his back, eyes hall shut and
fingers clutching at the grass. He
gasps, draws up his legs and straight-
ens them out aguin, and is dead as 1
pass on, I have killed my man! My
bullet struek him, tearing that ghastly
wound in his breast, and I am entl-
tled to all the honor. Do 1 swing my
eap and cheer? Do 1 point him out
and expect to be congratulated? No!
I have no cheers. I feel no elation. I
fee]l that I murdered him, war or no
war, and his agonized face will haunt
me through all the years of my life—

Detroit Free Press.

‘;
to the Death
mm

From the St. Nicholas comes this ex-
citing description of a fight against an
American panther:

Frank, accownpanied by the three
great hounds, did not' hesltate to
charge this formidable and sudden en-
emy. But the effect was not what he
expected, Instead of bounding away,
the great cat, looming larger and more
terrible the mnearer he approached,
freed his foes fiercely, crouching above
the slain sbeep, ready to spring, and

yelling eereams of demoniac ferocity. |

The mustang stopped and roared, then
stood enogrting and tremiling, and
could niot be forced nearer. ‘The great
dogs fushed on. And Frank gat io his
saddle and watehed the tight, unable
to mesist, top fascinated to fiy.

Now j.ién realized the imprudence of |

leaving his arms, and. repented hig
poyisk:folly In dépising diseipline
founded upon experience.

“01d Birategy” was the leader of the
three gresit sdogs. - His wise-brain did
the phegnffz for all, and never did
goldiers ob#y a chief with more careful
attentips to signals of command than
the other twe great doge gave to hum.
‘He was the fleptest of the thres. “Re-
sarve,” who ran in the rear, and al-
ways walted the proper time to leap
and seize, was the most powerful.
w“Skirmish;’" the lightest of the trio,
made it his business to distract the
quarry..by flashing feigned and real
attacks all over aim, here, there, and
everywhere, to provoke openings for
the other two.

Just as the battle began, the clouds
opened wide, and the brightening
moon shed a distant glimmer over the
geene through toe mist that rose from
the wet grass, dlsclosing the huge
mountain-lion standing over his prey,
with flattened €ars, snarling face, teeth
gieaming, claws widely spread, mad
with hate, menacing the dogs.

And mow.-0ld Strategy, warily ob-
gervant “erept, growling, directly in
tromt of the-angry Hon, tempting and

‘4t1e nearer yet.  Several times the lion
seamed about to léap, judging by his
lashing tall and setdimg haunches; but
Sicirmish districted him with a sudden
feint, or Reserve threatened his flank.
When éach dog had a good position,
Old Strategy provoked a leap by’ a
sudden movement, The lion sprang,
body, limbs and claws spread to strile.
But 0ld - Strategy wasn't there when
he elighted; and. the lion 4id not
alight . where he almed; for the mo-
ment he leaped Heserve and Skirmish
dashed in and caught bim in.the air,
one on his fiank, one by & hind knee-

| Joint. and held back with such . force

a moments breathing-time.
Gradually the tormented
owler grew weary and faint.

night-
His

‘awn fury helped the dogs to exhaust

‘him; for each effort he made increased
his rage, until he became & veritable
demon of frenzied hate, and spent In
‘useless screams the breath that ne
needed for battle. As his powers ai-
minished those of the dogs increased.
Their rushing, leaping grips were more
confident, more Irequant, and more ef-
fective. } 1o et

A little later brave Skirmish made
such a prodigious feint, in obedlence
{o some secret sign from Old Strategy,
that the Jicn whirled to strike at him.
This gave Old Strategy his chance. He
fastened the first gr:~ upon the throat
of the great cat, keeping hig own body
betind and partly unaer the head of
his foe, while Skirmish dragged at a
hind leg, and Reserve pui all his
weight and force into a grip over the
loin, stretching thelr enemy heipless
for a moment—but o. 1y for a moment,
As soon as the great cat could muster
his tired strength, he drew his power-
ful body into a curve, and thrust at
Old Strategy with his lashing hind
legs, compelling the dog to let go. But
tne instant Old Strategy was pushed
off, the painful grip of Reserve at his
loins made the lion curl down again,
to etriko with his fore paws, When Old
Strategy pinned his throat once more
from the other sias.

So in flve minutes more the battle
wr- ended, a ' the three dogs had
again proved their right to the proud
dlstinction of beirg the only dogs that
could kill a full-grown mountain-lion.

‘ L e e
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E ELIZABETH AND ii

HER (TUB) GARDEN
T . 50 S
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“All the time we were unpacking
and getting settled in the new parson-
age I was wondering where 1 could
have my flower garden,” writes Eliza-
beth Steadman to Vick's Magazine.
“There Wasn't a spot of ground avail-
able around the house, and I couldn’t
poselbly be content with a few jars on
a plant siand.

“Back of the house there was a lt-
tle ereek with a rustic bridge and on
the opposite side a hill, eovered with
an - undergrowth of trees and wild
grepe vines. Later on, it proved &
most effective background for my tub
garden. In searching for some sgort
of & box or keg for my pet Hydrangea
I found e lot of  keroseme barrels
stored in the cellar.

“An iden came to me. I had heard
of raising cucnmbers in barrels, why
not grot plants in them? The parson

and 1 talked it over and decided we |

would try the experiment.

“Three were sawed In half and the
sides of all perforated with holes three
inches in diameter, at irregular inter-
vals. Holes were ‘hored
toms, teo. This done, we first put in
a laver of small stones, then some
straw, and on these pieces of sod to
prevent the soil from choking the
drainage.

“We placed the first lot of plants in
the lower holes, filling in with soil un-
til we renched the next row. If the
aperture was too large, we blocked it
with n little plece of sed. When the

| barrels were about half full, we placed

a fourdinch drain pipe in the center,
filling in with soil aronnd it. One bar-
ral was used for different varietles of

colens. It was a beautiful sight later |

on.

“We arranged the half barrels be-
tween the taller ones, and they were
filled with plants of tall growth with
trailing vines in the holes on the
gides.

wae the barrels were placed along
the bank of the creek under the hill,
we could easily water them and that
was really all the care ithey meeded,
How they did grow! The parson was
gp proud of our success that all his
friends, even the presiding elder, had

to inspect ‘Elizabeth’s tub garden,’
and T—well, I'm ‘80 enthusiastic that
I shall hunt for more tubs next sum-
mer."”

The tams of Fishpond.

The New York Herald describes an
amusing Mitle parlor game which
nesds no materials and is warrantel
to create fun.

tennting him to spring. Nearer—a lit- |

The pond is a portion of the table
Lounded by a slipuoose and the fishes
are the fingers of the players.

_The noose is fastened to a rod held

by the fishermen. At an unexpected
moment the fishermau cries, “Out of
the pond!"” and at the same imstant
ralses the rod gulckly, thus drawing
up the poese and catching such fishes
as have not heen nimble enough to
eacape to dry land,

The captured fshes must pay for-
feite to be released.

A Natural Supposition.—"What was
the first thing the children of Israel did
after they came through the Red Sea?”
ptked @ Sunday scheol teacher.

1 *spect theydried themselves," an-
swered & small boy. 5

in the bot- |

of work to be done by each player. 't

the firat tahle to which he is assigned,
and is ready to pass to the next in or=
der, he must accent a hapdicap or o
certain amount of work to be done at
the second table in addition to the
work which belongs there.:

For the first table provide a large
box of anagram leiters.  Each player
in turn draws one from the hox, and
ten minutes are allewed in which io
form wi*s them twenty good English
words, The words are Arranged on
the table in fromi of the player, and
when the bell ringe ae & signal for the
finish they are sxamined by the host-
ess, and pronoumnced correct or lmeor-
rect. 2y

At the second table the plavers are
asked to write the names of one hun-
dred famous men and women,

Button-sewing renders & third: table
a lively one. Ten must be sewed to
strips of cloth. Buttops with Ionr
holes are chosen. The thread must
pass three times through each hole

A “cutting-out™ contest mext taxes
the eyes and fingers. Each person is
given four pasteboard models, by each
of which he must make four copies
separately. Folding the paper is -

legal.

At o fifth table the plavers receive
gkeins of embroidery-silk badly tan-
gled, The two longest pieces of this
gilk disentangled promotes the two
skilful people.

In the slxth heat ask each player to
write the letters of the alphabet, and

name of prominence beginning with
that particular letter. Thus: A, Aslal
B, Baltie; ¢, China: D, Dahomey.

This completes the serles of nix ta-
bled. Beats are drawn for as In pro-
greszive euchre. The two persons who
are first to complete the elreuit win
the prize. In order to progress it is not
necessary  to have done the exact
amount of work preseribed by a table
at which one is placed, but to have
done more than other people at the
game table. It is always the two per-
gons who have been most successful at
‘any &tage who progress to the next

Now for the handieapping! The two
players who are entitled to pass from
any table on account of superior work
each receive a handicap which they
will be obliged to assume. At the first
table, for example, the two who pro-
gress eacnn receive a slip, which re-
guests that the first ten presidents of
the United States be written down in
the arder ii which they came. It must
be made at the second table in addi-
tion to the work of naming famous
men and women.

The tweo players who are most suc-
cetstnl in naming the one hundred fa-
mons people while at the second table
are gsent forward to the third, But if
either or both of these two were han-
dicapped from the first table they must,
in addition, have completed their liste
| uf presidents. All papers are taken
away by the hostess at the end
each round, so that any two players
who bave [alled in a former attempt
must begin again on the same sround
as the new-comers, except that they
gre exempt from handigaps.

-

The handicap taken frem the second
table requires the players to drive ten
nalls epiece ln a  siralght line
small pieces of pine hoard

From the third table pl I's Progres
handicapped with a&n order to string

: twenty-five beads in addition 1o the
other worl.
The burden attaeled to the fourth

stage takes the form of an after-din-
per coffee-cup filled with three kinds
of grain- The work here conslsts in
separating the grain into three little
heaps, each formed of one kind of ce-
real. ;

The fifth handicap consists in adding
correctly. 4 good ecolumn of figures.

The sixth hindrance lies in correct-
ing ‘the orthography of ten Eaglish
words misspelled.

Each person progressing has g star
pasted upon hig tally-card. 1'wo stars
are always pazted at each table. As
soon as there are two Dpersons whose
tallies suow £ix sturs the game-is at
an end. Thus, to win the game players
must overcome =ix - legitimate tasks
and five handicaps. 1p every case the
player who pmgff’.é‘-ﬁes must hiave com-
pleted his handieap work before be-
ginning on the legitimate work of any
table.

4
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A contributor to the Pittsburg Post
vouches for the truth of & strange buc
inspizing tale of weomanly courage on

the pari of one kumgunde Hasser, who

stead 11 the army’ of, the fatherland,
and who la mow livieg in Allegheny,
Pa. e ot y
The German lage of 20 years was ong
M-‘ mr “'d‘hk‘ .m -mi mm

| a plaver does suceessfully the wurl of |

opposite each of them a geograpical |

ERINIREET NSRS

of |

into |

thirty years served in ber brothers

‘onee wonnded. TwifE she
& prisoner. It tock guite ag m’
age to face the rough treatment of the
prison life as it did to stand firm to
her purpose on the battlefield. They
were subject to the greatest hardships
and fed on Water and hardtack, with
barely enongh of that to keep them
from starvation. After belng a pris-
oner for six weeks Miss Hasser ©s-
caped. She cunningly eluded the
guards, and when the prisoners wera
next counted one was missing. She
was recaptured in a week or two, and
her second period of imprisonment was
three months long. All the suffering
| that could go with heing huddled with
a host of other prizoners in a place
that was not a decent abode for Tats,
| and never once getting enough of the
] ronghest fare to satisfy hunger, she en-
! dured and no one ever suspected her
| secret.

1t was just after her third battle that
trouble came in the shape of discov-
erv. There had been great sluughter
among the forces. 1t seemed as il moest
of 'the men in her company had been
killed. She expected to be kilied her-
self, but a special providence seemed
to protect her. for she was not aven
wounded. ‘The remnant of the celn-
pany gathered about a cainpfire, some
dropping on the ground, worn out with
the strain of the battle, others oath-
ing the grime and perspiration from
their faces and bands, The woman
was among the latter, and sothething
aroused the suspicions of a fellow sol-
dier.
ments apd then went up to where she
stood and ashked her name, She gave
the name of her brother.

“Are you sure you're a man?” asked
the comrade doubtfillly. -

“Quite sure.” she responded coolly.
but with trembling kuees,

He went to the captain of the com-
pany and told bis sospicions. de
called the surgeon and then the wom-
an knew the last hope of remalniag
undiseovered was mone, and she con-
fessed that she had come in her
brother's place and told the story of
the substitution. She expected to be
ghot, although the officer assuredyher
that oo harm ghould come to her. Onm
| her knees and in tears she begged them
to allow her to say a prayer and write
a tsrewell to her mother before they
condemned her to death. For .some
time “she eould not be made to under-
stand that she was to receive Bo pun-
lshment other than en hpnorzble dis-
charge for the npoble part “she “had
played. .

The scene around thé camp fire was
one that will never be forgotten- by
those who saw it. The heroie and pa-
triotic part she had plared touched the
| hearts of the ronghest of the men, and
| many a soidler who would not have
uttered & grosn beneath the surgeon’s
knife brushed sway a tear with the
soilad, blopd-stained gleeve of hisuni-
form.

Her bravery ciused Adam Karl, an
officer of the cofupany, to fall in love
with her. She was sent hume at once,
and for a long time he lost track of
her, but when his term of servige in
tne armjy: expired he spught for her
until he found her, but she could not
be persnaded to become his wiler

Miss Hasser's fear that when che
company discovered her deception ner
brother would be obliged to go and
finigh out the térm of service, of which
several months yet remained, was
never realized, and he was not ouly
jeft at home ‘to take care of his par-
ents and sisters, but the family was
placed in a position from which ot
even a far-off gllmpse of poverty
could be had. Many years! igo Miss
Hasgser came to this country. Every
year since she left the army her lover,
Adam Kgrl, pays her a visit. but she
gtill refuses to change her name. She
has in her possesdion the uniform she
wore in the army, her papers of hon-
orable discharge and many otlier me-
| mentos of her service as a soldier.

Hares You Seen My sheep

The players form a cirele, Oune play-
er walks arcund the oulgide, and
touching scmecne on the back, asks,
“Have you seen my shoep?’ The one
questioned apswers, “How was he
dressed?” The dress of some player
is then deseribed, who, when he recog-
nizes himself, must run around the
outgide of the eirele and try fo resoh
his own place before he ls tag br
the questioner. If d, he dg it
and the quéstioner takes
the eircle

nis place s
—~~The Amerlgan ‘Blit.': : f

He watched her for a few mo- - =



