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@~ N one of the poorest wards of Boston is a girl who has
earned the sobriquet of “The Three-Story Farmer,” other
wise, “Hackyard Hoetsy.* She began to till the soll
growing fowers |n Loxes In the backyard of the ténement,
E... thut, a0 Benny could nut look out in the street, She moade
) S 084 e00< the little space so beautiful with green and ploom that the
nefghbiors nichuamed her “Hackyard Betsy,” and began to
Imitate her exnmple,

Next an laling woman i the bullding showed her how lo grow some
tempt Boetiny's poor appetite with frosh, homegrown vegetables,

But Benny grew woive, nnd she found IL necemnary to stay at home with
him more and wore. They wers a0 poor thit the loss of her WAges was &
serious malter, One day a nelghbor ssld to  her—these tenement-houna
nolghbors are wonderfully Kind and thonghtiul—"There's & Wiy or raising
80 "Backyard Botsy" bLecmme “Mushroom Nurse' Bhe found a wmarketman
who took all that sie could grow, nud soon ahe was able 10 make five dol:
Inrs n month,

Hit Bonny demanded more of her time, and she was lkard prossed. Ono
day e msrketman told her of a onvtomer of hia who had inquired for sume
neoded worms, and showed her how to lireed thém In bran, She had good
success, anid he took ol the worms she sould spate. So "Backyard Betsy"
the “Mushroom Girl," beesme “Botsy)' the Bird Girl, and the demand for
worms for birds grew a0 that soon she was making enough money Lo stay
at Home all the time and care for Henny. It fs doubtful if any farm so swall
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Boittom, and Middle
By John F. Cowan

for er lnvalld brother to look at. They were “halvers,™

thut Is, they rented only half the fing, sud the back half at
vogetabled In boxes under the windows, and on the roof, snd she sson bad a
flue gnrdéen of tomutoes, pete, beans, snd lettuee, from which she could
mushrooms In e eellar. It doesn't take much exeept care. 1 could get ¥ou
some of the spavwn from my brothor who s gardener for a rieh man And
one 10 take care of o bird. She eagerly decepted the trust, and was well
puld. She loved the blrd, and studied ity wants, A bird man told her it
wis evey worked vo thoroughly or profitauly,

= e 2 @2

(O T e

The Father of Waters

By Herbert Quick

HE extent to which the Misslasippl yalley In the TUnited
Btates spenks out In the deseription of its boundaries. Its
Red River arm skirts all north Texns, and peneirates New
Mexicn, Colorado and Wyeming are repched from it by the
Arkansas and the brancbes of the Mizsourl, while Montans,
nway up to Helena and Vitginia City, 1s a child of Minslesip-
pi-Mlsvourl navigatien. North Dukots marks the contact of
- Missisnippl dralnage with that of the Ssskatchewan, and
through the Mouks River Nints at the annexation of the Canadian waterways
systews (o that of the Misalrgippl; while through the Red River of the North
and the Minnesotn, bouts mey sometimes pass without a canal from 8t, Paul
W Winnepeg, and theace through many wiatery wuys into the wheat flolde,

Minnesota and Mickigan, Hligols, lndiana and Ohlo are scored with easy
passnges for cunals from the busin of the great inkes to the Misslssippl val
ley; nll of them but Michigan ure plerced by fine affluents of the great river;
and as for Michigan, her ships now go to Joliet, a Missiesippl valley port
The Chautzugua Jake district in New York Is in the Mlgsissippl basin, and
Pennsyvivianie and West Virginia send down the Obio more Misslssippl River
traffio than any other stntes, Old Vieginla sits with one foot on the Atlantic
At Newport News, the other on Mississlpipl waters In the Clineh. Georgln
pourk out her historle Chickamaugs Into the Tennesses,

All the states within thls splendid elrele are scored and gridironed by
thousunds and thousands of waterways aclually or potentially navigable; and
of the forty-six states, only sixteen are to be left out of the Missigsippl's ros-
ler, We need not tilnk of sectionalism In spoaking of the Misslisippl. It 1s
the pnatlon’s great asset in inlind navigation, It muast be the Koystone of the

arch of our waterways system, the backbone which must upbhold our perfects
ed trunsportation plan, the aorta of our ldeal trafic circulation.—~Render Mag-
azine.
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Sensational Educators
Condemned

By Andrew J§. Draper,
New York State Commissioner of Education

—_— Yeét we must Lave learned that [t 1s not to be kept out by
the seying, Novelly of theme or of siatement, suited to
exploitation and to personnl notoriety, s as Fepugnaut to
the traditions, the philosopbic basle, the moral sense, and
the frecdom of a univarsity us iliteracy ls & menace (o
e ¢ govornment In n democratic stale, or ns greod Is repugmant
+ ; to fellowship In o philanthropic gulld, One canmot Le ul-

lowed to propagste his vagaries upon the time and in the
nume of & university that ssuld llke to be thought prudent and rational, If
one wants to be o profeesor of mythe and ghosts, he ought to go out In the
woolds and xit on a log and pursue his Inguiries on his own time mnd in the
most approprinte place, [ have no valld objection to n professor belng o
free trader. [ ennnot object to his telllug students the renson why, But [
have abundant rendon for objecting to his Elding from students the nrgy-
ments which support the policy of protection, and to his enforclng his part-
san view agninet mere youth with the ponderous solemnity of a willtary exe-
eution.

Art,

Word reached the sbhorlff at Colum-
bus, Ind, that a wild girl appeared
every morning in the altogother on the
top of m high hill neur wwn, He In.
vuntigated and found thut she was not
a wild girl, but n tame girl, paked
axeapt for b gariand of g leaves, and
that aie war poaing In the enrly morn-
ing for s picture tw be caller “'Sun:
riee,” | "1 started to tell my wite about

The story gravely concluldes that | woman who wade her own fall gown.”
the alerifl slnee the Investigntion !:au| "Well T
become o devoteo of Art, sud goop| “She capped my story with «
svery morning to watch the arust st sbout & man who made a million dol
his work —Atchison Giobe. Llnrs—=Washington Herald,
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Usual Testimonial.

"M Grumbley writes, ‘1 don't mee
now you can have nerve to sell your
warthless remedy for §0 copim & boi-
et "

"Oh, indeed! Well, strike out ‘have
nerve to,! and ‘worthloss,' and put the
tter In our testimoninle—Judge.
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Shining Examples,

ENSATIONALISM han no rights of any kind (o o university. |
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The Son of Big Mountain ¢
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“Mw Loy, | am going to leave you
pow to go on the ofher side of this
hill. look well to Plenty Boy till |
I get buck. Remomber. you are @

| Bans Arc and the son of Big Moun=

taln,"

|  Buch, or something ltke 11, wns lh.-.‘
dinly admonitlon of Yellow Belts
mother during the Larry-piching ses<
Fofl. Amoug the rough londs of the
Powderhorn, the fred ragplerry Was
wonderfully plenty. The Eans A¢

women guthered great quantities, not
ouly to meet the envrmous dally ca-
puclty of thelr fumllles, bur io dey 107
future use

| The betry range extended on all
sldes of their village, so (he women
| became seuttered dun  all  directions,

The clilldren wera usyally taken with
thelr mothers, beeauyse o herd of
thom, Jeft at the deserind louplce,
were toa lkely to get into mischiel.
And older children were put o guard
younger chlldron, Lechuge (hoy Weig
of ne account in pleking berries.

Yellow Belt's case wos very tylng
to & twelve-yearold boy, He had no
sisters 1o relleve him, and his charge
was o tilsehlevous nnd frealiisls three-
year-old  child. However, the older
brother was very falthful for a out-
ber of days. He kepl oneé «ye on
Plenty Boy and the other ot the Jook-
Lout for smull game,

Sometimes n chipmunie or o small
bird came within reach of hbis bluni-
end arrows, and the excltement of the
affalr would ocoupy hia miltd for o
long time. And whon n bush
ran by, and was actunlly hit by one
of \wo arrows, the lad elaborated o
story which he ecarrled lome to his
playfellows.

When there was no gnme (o be seen
Yellow Belt would divide his time in
admiratioh of two war arrows which
big uncle, Gray Bull, had given him,
and which he did not trust himaell 1w
sboot nmong the bushes. One of these
was somewhsl worm-eaten In the
shatt, and its Iron tedth played looke
on its rivet for want of reil sinews 1o
bind, The other had & bone tooth,
and was not a weapon for the bufialo

Yot these arrows and his confidence
in them were to bring him out of the

gredtest adventure of hip life,  one
which, after forty years, furniehed
‘him with his mast thrilling tole of
per.-(mnl encounter.

On the day when his mother lelt
him to go bebind ‘the big hill, whe
had spread her bilanket for Plenty
Boy, who was sound aslesp, Yellow

| Belt did not menn to go to sleep wWhen
ho Iny leside the young ane. but he
had eaton to repletion, and despite
| some Aghting, his drowsy eves closed
He awoke because (he sun had shif-
\#d #0 that fta hot rays werd beuting
directly upon his face, He rose. dig-
ging at his bhenvy, burniug lds, and
was reminded of his charge by heat-
ing the volee of Plenty Boy, sounding
falnt and far away, but with u flerce
| necent which spoke of Infantile wrath

At first Yellow Helt belleved that
his mother bad come und had carried
| Plenty Boy awany 45 a rebuke 1o his
own remiseness, and that the child
was angry at leaving hims behind
Feeling very cresifullen, he gathered
his bow and arrows and made his
|'lrn}' mmong bushes and rocks at the
foot of the ledge, toward the =ound
| of Plenty Hoy's scolding,

For somp hundred steps or more he
| Yepnrd nothing of the small brother;
then, neared than he hed expecteld, he
heard the young volee In en  explo-
sive shout, repeated IWo or three
times. Plenty Boy had avidently wan-
dered off slone, and war shouting—as
he often did at the villege—atl some
crow, Dburzard, or other lve object
which had attratted bis attention,
|  Yellow Belt hurriea aiong the face
of the ledge, not daring to «oall, for
It was & tilck of the milsshlovous lad
to scamper off and Lide when any
|ono was thus geeling him., So the
elder boy ran woftly forwurd, and
| turning an angle of the rocks. mgaln
Ihm:nl the volee of  the YoungeLer
ecolding In sharp tonbes iulantlje
| brayado:
| “Heese! Yoedra! Come—come down
here, sunkiin!™

So! the youmg brother wus calling,
and to a “itile dog." Yellow Bl
climbed to the top of a boulder, sug

looked aboul amone ne rocks  and
L 2

of

rahbit |

vjuniper bushes. ‘The volee seemed 1o
b coming out 'of the wee of the ledpe,
and for o monment tie lad stared In
bewllderident at tho bare rock walls,
Then a protrdudiog tush bBetrayed
A clefy nonr at hand, and its ledges,
ming jointure, were, he Kkbew,
steps apart, He hastensd to-
balr hidden . imng.
t the small hunter naust Have
d m rubbiy In that piche To

Plénty Boys mind all animals smaller

ol e
L

d the

ohen

than horkos were dogs, and the horde,
ax 1o lils elders, was & hig, “mysteri-
ous dog,” @ suttka walkan tankn
Yollow, Delr histened to pedr In al
the efbbnese, nnd a8 he approached,

his eara were startled by & rumbling
his stiff black balr on
that volee-~the threat

growl thet eet
end. Mo lnew

of Igny hanska, the long yvellow eat of
the mountnins,—knew it for the good
P HON there was, ar that VL
ment, cue . & prisoner ut

the Sans Are viliage

“Ho. wood-for-oothing! BAad—bnd~—
bad: "™ welled the small brother, nane
| grily

With hkis knees kuosking, Yellow
Bell siring hle bow, Nited An Arrow,
und stépped softly into the creviss

The slght which not lls eyey
might well have appalled the heart
oven of his father, the chief, Big

Mountalin.
The youngest
breeah-clouted,

sclon of the famlily,
bt otherwise naked,
| wis standlng erect and deflant, sturd-
ty coanfrouting & big cougnr and her
young, Ingisting, ny he angrily stamip-

ed hls feet, that the sunkilds come
lown and piry with him!
As he shoolt his flst at them, he

lenned  backward—an ¢lose he wis to
the fuce of rock upon whlch they were
perching—and the belt of his ¢lout
loggings creased hls fat sldes in
doulile folds

Yellow Balt saw all this nt n glanes,
and by his uative {nstinet fully under-
stood what had hiappened

The letle brother, wandering along
tho face of the lodge, had vome upon
the tiny spotted kiws, gol noelde nutally
between them and the mouth of (helr
mir, and hed followed them Into this
uoich.

The old ane. prowlng wpon the top
ot the ledge, had heard her  young
oner’ distressed mioulngs, and hed des
gtended a scarp wileh they were un-
able o ¢limb.

The snarilag old Geaat, her kits al-
most within reach of Mlenty Boy, wus
walting 10 pounpe upon the Intruder
#hould 1t become nocessary o protect
ber »oung,

Yellow Belt was frightoned enough;
for the moment his lege nhook so Lt
be could hardly stand, He called
softly to Plenty Boy, hoping to coax
him away, But hik words wers of no
avall Phe litle tnd had his eyes
glued upon the spotted kits, and the
deslre to play with raem was the
|v.nl_v emation hls Infantlle wilngd could

ll He answered the bLrother's ehtrenty
by 8 forward movement and augry
Whoopn nt the ki

And why was this tiny Sany

e
not afraid of the mother?

Yellow Belt kuew too well It was
because of 1he hig MOUR LA et

Which Lome Elk kept In & stuke tep-
pee, fastened with & white man's ron
rope, aud at which crestyre, anarling
Impatiently, Uttle villagers at home

flatces,

nod his veeth olinked with fear, as ‘e

siepped cautfounly toward the fierce

e within three arms’ longph of Plen-

t¥ Boy's face He hnew botte than

1o cail agaln to the sturdy sfchin,
He roughu to attract the

. RngTy
beast’s nltention to himeelf. He ye-
mambered  his  mother's  pary ng
chutge, and grew braver Holding

bow and fixed arrow in one hand, Le
clenched the other nnd Leat hig [ v
ax he ndvanced,

"Ho! Look st wme, Ipmy hansha ™
he shouted. “1 am the son of chlef
Sig Mountaln. 1 do not fear you!" '

Then, as the old eatl seemed 1o draw
badk agninst the vocks, he yook froah
cournge. “He! ho!" he whoogieq
“Bee, 1 will send an arrow through
your hody!™

| Tho svund of his own volce gTeatly

IFURSL

were wont 1o lsunch ibelr puerile de
|

Yellow Belt's legs were you wesk |

ald eat, now snurling down, hep muz- |

| heartoned him, but 80 also It g by,
ened Planty Boy, who now (ipi
agafnst the roeks and beat hiy g
fists ngalost thelr hard wurface pg pe
renewed lLis shouts to the “1itt)e dogy
to come down,

Within six paces of the Elnring
cougar Yellow Belt halted. Shou)y e
drop his Weapons, sap forw
snated Pheuty Boy and run? Thiyy,
was mbout to do, when the itny.
vered counsel of old  hutters e
srnined him,  “When In close qugp
lers you must never run frow jgm,
hansha or from mato-hota, the gy
gly, for then they a.e Bire to attngk
You must always face them wayy),
weppons in Land.” Buch was whe 'll-l
dom of the elder hunters, and the by
tooded,

He took another step forwarg, ind
pow tho two lower Kits, with burely
space 1o cling ngainst the rock, began
to crowd each other for wnfer g
nigher footing. One of them thoved
the other nearly off ita perch, ana iy
one made n desperate  scramble
rench the dum above., For a monug
[the kit fought, then lost s footing
and rolled to the feet of Plinty Ry,
| who pounced upon It with n ¢ry of de-

Tighs,
) And now the big cut, glaring wih
opent mouth, erouched for & apriug
and Yellow | Belt leaped toward e
wnd let Ay his arrow with the fres
touth. Straight at the muerzle of the
bonst he ghot, and 'his shiaft entersd
her red and gaplng maw and stuck g
he cougar's throat.  With a grow| of
rige, lgmu hanskn leaped (rom le
poreh

ghe launched borself at the dariag
boy, striling him upon the chest, und
together they rolled upon the rovks
Thinking hin last moment was a
hand, Yellow Belt fought desperately,

He vomehow got to his feet, apd
lits surprise was equal to his fright
[ when he eaw the great yellow bLegs
rolling in ngony, At a ginnce he saw
that ble arrow had entered her thront
ind stuelk, that w blow from her paw
hod =napped the shaft, and the lrop
tooth woe wedged fast, holding her
jaws wide apart, In valn she strove
1o tear out the offending weapon
She rolled to and fro, uttering hoarse
chedt notes and tearing at her mouth
until her jaws rsn red with blood.

The animal was crazed with paln,
obillvious of everything else ns abe
fought to rid herself of the weapuy,
Plenty Boy, sprawling at the fodl of
{the ledge, florcely scratched by the
small beast, which had alresdy fed, -
wes howling lustily,

Yallow Belt gave the youngster bt
a glance to note that he waa not serl
oukly hurt; then, fitting his  hobe-
| toothed arrow, he circled warlly about
the fighting cat, witching bls oppors
tunity for a deadly shot,

It came at last. At thresa paces he
| lsunched his arrow, burylng iis tooth
bebind the old beast's shoulder,

I'A trier shot and stralghter 1o the
beart no hunter could have made Is
a moment all wns over, and the long
|'ent Iny sirloken dead at his feet; and
for ssverdl minutes therenfter the
rocks rang with hils exultant whoops
of victory

While he waos still shouting, bis
mother found him and saw what he
I'lnd dome. Bhe caught her youbiges,
still screuming with paln, ioto ber
wring and exnmined his hurts

Finding nothing to  alarm, #he
turned 1o the exulting son of Big
Mountaln und sald;

“M¥ boy, you have indeed done
well"=Youilh's Companion.

Kingdem of Uganda.
The ¥iugdom of Ugandu s o falsy

tale. You ¢llmb up » rallway (nstead
of n hednatalk, and at the end thore |8
4 wonderful new world, The scenery
s different, the vegetation is differ
ent, the cllmate fs different, and, mos
of all, the people are different from
snything elsowhere to be seen in the
whole range of Afrlon. Instead of
the breezy uplunds, we enter o
tropieal garden, In place of naked,
puint=d savages, clushing thelr spears
and gibbering | chorus to thelr tribul
clilefs, & complute nnd eluborate poik
1y is presented. Under a dynustic
iing, n purliament, and a powerful
fendal system, an amiable, clothedY
polite, and intelligent race dwell to
gather In an organized monarchy upos
the rich domain betwoen the Victorls

and  Albert Lakes—Strand Magw
tine,
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A Parallel Case,

In the lute financial stringency &
clerk In ote of the New York baoks
Was trying (o explain to a stolid old
Dtehman why the bank could not
pay cash 1o depositors as formerly,
and was Inslsting that he be satistied
With cloaring house checks. But the
0l Gernn eonld not grasp (he sivy
Ation, and finally the president “rg
bank was called upon to enlighten te
dinsatisfied customer, After a detsik
| ¢4 explanation of the Anmnelal sitube
Uon, the president ecomocluded, “Now
my good man, you understand, don'®
you. ™

"Yes," dublousty replled the Dutcl:
man, "l think T ynderstand. It's Just,
Itke dis: vy my baby vakes up I8
| der night and cries for mik 1 give
pler a milkticket."—Harper's Weekiye
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