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«mphasis of thelir lives.

 SCATTER suNs_mNE.

Put a bit of sunshine in the day

inhers nead Ite cheer and so do you
Neod it most when outer sky's dull gray
Leaves the sunshine making yours to do,

Gilve the dav n streak of rosy down
Glve 1, tao, 0 toueh of highest noon; |
AMake the ones abont yorur wonder why |
siunset crhmson shoubd appear “so soon,™ |
|
Sinishie-minking = o Dlessed 1ask ] |
Chiesry hiears, IRe dovely, wide-bilue sky, |
tanlsh wenry gloone and give freshe hopee, |
Clheek the vising tenpe or thonghtless wigh
I"'ut the golden sanshiue u egch day; {
Others need the cheer that comes through you |

Need [t mogt when onter sky's dull gray
Leatves the sunshine-making yours (o ile

Jiundain Stnfforml

FEL g
dokidedoloiddde g b

b 4 v L

4

et

>t

ooy

b

44

L

{4
Friertete e bbbk e Ak bk

PSRRI AR R

ED was not al the bireakfas
tahle when his father ad moths
} delin- |

er were disenssing  his
juencles, 1t was Suaturdng
i he was npstaies u a wide,
room 84t the back of the hopse called
thorzh I reality It
win given over 1o Ted as 1 work shop,

hiee <t "™

He bhad taken his Lread and milk
ireakfast enrly that morning, ax he
ad an electrieal deviee in his mind

“hich he was developing from two tin
ans and some copper wire, combined
with a toy battery

Tedd was Mr., and Mrs, Edward Full-
or's only ehild and in him rested the
He never had
iven them trouble amnd to
speak of severe discipling in connoee
Jon with Ted was n new and unpleas
ant sensation.

“He eame home from school
again yesterday afternoon,” his mother

hefore,

lale

relnted, nlmost tearfully. *That was
the third time it has occurred  this
week. The time before 1 told him it |

nust never happen agaiu. He prom-
wel me falthfully it should not
(the very next afternoon he was laic,
I don’t want to restrict him too much,
but after school closes 1 want him to
report at home and let me know what
e Intends to do, He promised me he
would and then disobeyed me, 1 never
knew Ted to ve dellberately disobed]
ont bhefore,” she lamented.
Ted's «father listened with a
of perplexity marking his brow
was astonished te learn that

e
Toedd

Joyous, sweet-tempered, ten years old |

Ted—should be turning unruly

“What do you think we should do?
e asked after a moment’s thought,

Flls wife's volee was  tremulous
vhen she answered,

“I tolil him yesterday
wve to punigh him. He woulid not ex-
plain what kept him and—and—-
she hesitated as if dreading to make
the revelation, *Oh, Bdward, he lookeod
15 though he had been fighting!"

She hid her face in her hands and
shuddered at the enormity of Ted's
fense,

The boy's father with difficulty re-
stralned a smile, remembering like ex
periences of his own boyhood,

“Oh, well,” he sald cheerfully, “thag
s not such n terrible thing. Boys have
off with a fghi

we  shouid

Tih |'uu|
while.

“Edward!" his wife exclaimed in a
volee filled with reproach, “that does
ot excuse his disobedlence. For his
mwvn snke he must be held in control”

“No, he shonld not have disoheyed
you,” Ted's father admlitted. *“1 sup-
pose 1 shall have to whip him, but I'd
rather take a beating myself. 1 be-
Heve that is what my futher csed to
do to me when I kleked clear over the
traces,” he refleeted,

His wife did not answer at once anil
he took her silence for consent, He got
up from the table slowly and walked
across the room, lingering on his steps,

onee o oa

Mrs. Fuller, dreading the crigis shoe
had precipitated, courted delay,
"Isn't there some other wav? she

nsked, pleadingly.

Ted's father shook his head “As 1
remember,” he said, *an  Interyiey
with a switeh was particularly effec!.
ive, 1 was never hurt mach, but it
stung my pride so I was careful to
avold doing the things forbldden. Woe
idght as well have It over and I thiuk,
considering Ted's disposition, it is not
Hkely to oceur again.”

By this tlme Ted's
ters,

“Oh, Edward,"
hurt him!™

She heard Ted come bounding down
the stairs in a cheery, “All right, I'm
coming™ in answer to his
SUIOns

She did not wait to hear more, bt

mother was in

she sgobbed., “don’t

father's

ﬂl'll to heyp oo, \\'hilj'(_l she h-hut aml!

locked the door. She flung herself o
the couch aud buried her head In the
pillows in fear of hearing Ted's cries.
Knowing her boy as she did, It was
foolish of her to think he might ery
out, and knowing Ted's father as sho
did it was foollsh of her to think he
would be too severe, After all it would

TED’S WHIPPING.

miiming i springing to her feet and clenching her
stnny | hiands.,

and |

frown |

be only a Lit of wmikl discipline which
nevesr should be ropeated

“Nevoer!'  ahe  oxclatmed fisrcely,
“Never!l’

It seemuied 1o her but yestarday that
Toil was o tluy, «oft baby  whose
gilken hewd Otled so snugly Into the
enrve of her neck,. And Ted was such
n “enddly” baby: he nevar reslsted her
when she nestled ilim In her arms, He
was such a “enddle doon™ baby.  The
memory wrung her heari; she could
not endure to think of blows falllug
on that =oft hody and perhaps marring
its sntiny smoothness. S8he wonld go
to “I'ed’s rescue; he must be punished
fn some other way., She ztarfed to
earry out her determination, Her hand
was on the door and then she remems
bered it would not be just to interfere
with the boy's father and put him
wrong In Ted's eyes, She went back
to the couch and sat on Its edge to
walt,

Ted's father, conunanding lis son fo
follow him, led the way fo the barnu,
His silence made Ted feel there was
something amiss and he obeyed him in
wonder, He saw him stop and cut a
slender switeh from a tree, at first
seeing nothing in this connpected with
himself., e {hought his father was
angry dabout something and he search-

“TED, TAKE OFF YOUR C0AT.”

ed his mind to discover wherein Lo
was the cause, Suddenly he recalled
an event of yesterday and hls mother's
warning that he should be punished,
He had fur;‘m‘th-n. and now the hour
hnd rome,

Ted had no idea of evading the pen
ulty. “Always walk up and take vour
medicine like 12 man, Ted,” Lis fathier
told bhim one day, and he was going to
show bim he could follow nstructions,
Mr. Fuller's heart was much wesker
than his son's. It seemed a brutal, un
falr thing he was anbout to do. Ted's

| hit

head scarcely reached his elbow, He
using his own superior slze and
strength to take advantage of hils boy, |
but, according to his Hght, It must be
done, and It were best to do It guickly

In the barn he feed hig son, feelling

Wil

ke n towering glant

“Ted," he sald, “take off your cont
I'm going to whip you for disobeving
your mother yesterday.”

“Yeos, sir,” Ted answerel
off his jackot,

Under thelr linen coverlug the boy's
shonlders looked childishly thin aud
narrow, The man could votr &trike that
frafl body even with so harmless a
weapon as a slender switeh. The boy
wialted, The man waited. He would
question tirst,

“Ted," he asked, “why did you is.
obey wyour mother yesterday about
coming home from school? You had
given her your promlise, you know."”

The boy looked up and met his gaze
fearlessly with his honest hrown eyes,
How clear hig skin was and bow elean
his lips, his father thought.

“I was In a fight,! Ted confessed,
with flushed cheeks, “and it made me
late, The other fellow was bigger'n
me, father, 'siderably bigger."”

His volce quavered away In a zlg-
ZAg.

.'Q:‘l".;lit. i

| stove

“Let's sit down, Ted, and talk it
over,” hig fathar suggesied.

There were no chalrs In the place,
ao they sat down side by side on the
floor and leaned thelr backs against the
wall. The hoy was a miniature c8py
of hig father in looks and actlon, and
when the man enclireled Lis knees with
Lig arms and clasped hies hande to-
gother Ted took the same position with
the glmost gravity |

el bogae Il:i])"

“You see, ‘nther,”
Ruggels, that's the other fellow . held |
we up Tuesday after sehiool  aud |

wouldn't let me come home, so 1 was |
late. Thursday he made me late nnin.l
und Friday he tried it over, hgt 1'9

given wother a crogs-my heart prom- |
ise, 80 when he wouldn't let me go |

himi. Theu ke hit me, nnd aftar |
that we kept a-biftlog each other il
we had an awful Aght. [ guess Billy

won't hold me up any more. You can

ask auy of the fellows If 1 dldun't ek

him. And he's DIgger'u me, father,
‘siderably bigger,” Ted repated in self

exlenustion,

His father's lips twitched
smile

“But why dldn't you explaiu to your
mother, T'ed,” he guestioned,

“Well, you ses, father,” Ted return.
ed, “mothar's just a girl and girle got
s0 nervous abont fighta. | Mdn'f want
t scare her”

with a

“Oh, yes, | see” llx Tfalher sald,
gravely.

“Md you get hart, old wau?’ he
nsked.

“A plece of skin is skunned off y
arm,” Ted owned, turning back his
gleeve to display his beand of war,

His father inspected IL with Intorest,

“That's not so bad; no battle worth
the name s without ite =car,” he said,
speaking as man to man

“Yen, alr,” responded Ted

There was a moment's ewibarrassod
sllence between them while Mr, Fuller
surrepttiously bent aund broke the
wwitehh amd threw L out of the door.
He got up from the floor. Ted lmme
dintely followed hls exmiuple and they
stood facing each other, the big man
and the little man, eyes meeting eves
with love aud perfect nnderstanding.

“Shake, Ted.” jnvited his  father,
Lhiolding out his hand

“Yoes, alr,” agreed TVed hienretily,

In her Ted's miother. wonder
ing nt the length of thae which had
elapsed, was at the window walting
and watching. FPresently saw her
boy and his father coming acvoss the
lawn. They were holdlug  amicable
converse  together and  Ted  was
stretching his short legs in absurdly
long strides to keep pace wllh  his
father's steps. Ted saw his mother
and called to her to come down,  She
hastened to Joln them, awd over thelr
son's head the father sl mother ex-
changed glances which ssked and ap-
awered a guestion

“Is It right with Ted?” the woman's
eves said,

“Everything is right with tha boy,”
the man's eves gave answer,—Toledo
Blade,

she

WAKING IN THE WILDERNESS,

Hard to Uet Out of Bed When the Mer-
cury Is 40 Below Zero.

You are awakenaed in the bitter dark-
ness of the early morning by the sonngd
of the camp dogs moving nmong the
frozen palls of refuse. You hear thelr
padiding footsteps passing this way and
that cutside of the tents and the brush-
ing of their bodies agningt the canvas
walls,  Then you hear sound of
chopping wood where some one I8 al
work In the starlight. Oune of the wmen
stirs and rises In the darkness, The
tent is bitter cold, with everything
frozen as hard as lron. You hear the
mun fumbling around in the darkness
for the matehes, and presently  he
strikes one and lights a candle,

Prosently
\\Iluhl for:

the

he begins  chopping the
the steve, andd hils blg, round
shadow moves upcouthly and gro-
tesquely about the walls n8 the flame
of the candle wavers In the draught of
cold air. e makes a tire, and In a
moment the flame i« roaring up the
stoveplpe, which gradually becomes a
dull red with the heat,  lle
stands with his back to the stove and
presently the other man

(LN RIY

gushing
rises and Joins
youl

Yourselt oave

relnetantly

11y furs, and
nto the hit

arciand the |

in y warm swndilling of
with some effort craw! «

| COWSs

ter cold and joln the ot 8
None of yoi s
absorbs the scanty heot

but ench
But
e return of

tent; the sky

K,
o sllene
by and by, warmel to
lifo, you peep ont of

18 ke black erystal, the stars shining
with an Ineredible effolgence,  rom
the stovepipes of the other tents rock
ets of tute are zushing up into the
alr; showers of sparks rlse uap ioto
the night gh overbead <hover, waver

and then sink dwindling upon the teul
and the snrrounding snow,

You look at the thermometer hang-
ing ugalnst a tree nnd see by the light
of a mateh that [ i dogrees below
zero. By this time the smell of cook
ing Is flllng the silent frozen spaces
of the darkness and you re-enter the
tent to hug again the warmth of the
stove, with a huge appetite for the
rude breakfust of melted grease and
glllettes, —Seribner's,

The average wife ls wmore afrald of
a chorus girl getting her husband than

whe is of death getting him, >

Thers s o pretension on the part
of the Holland girls to become literary

tariners, ke Kate Sanborn, and fo
relate thelr sxperiences among (he
lowing kine and the stubborn soil, but
there Is every ndication that the wou-

derful  success  which they have
achieved will lead them to  becowe
busfuess farmwers aud lo exteond (hely

Inbors into other flelds of agrleulture,

Even Carrle 1. Holland, who Is 19
years of age nnd the oldest daughier
of Hatus Holland, can not remember
when she first hegan to help at the
farm work, and as for her sister, |.ot-
tie, whose age Ix between 17 and IK,
that voung lady of agrlenitural Ineli
nation simply knowas that she is in the
business, and ns to when It flesl hap-
pened she doesn’t seenm to care

The Hollands live near the eity park
In the Lakeview dlstrict, Worcestor,
Mass., and the head of the family is
foremun at the park, The frlly s
large—four girls and two boys—and it
seems the most natural thing in the
world that the two older girls should
be willing to help at the housework
and even at some of the farm work.

But two or three yenrs ago the girls
took thelr mother's breath away by
suggesting that they keop cows and
establishh o milk route. At first Mrs,
Holland hesitated, bul when the girls
suggested that 1t was elther a milk
route or a position in a Worcester de
partment store, the mother of the fam.
Iy consented.

The Holland faru Is
from the end of the Hamilton street
line of electric cars In Worcester and
the city park is about a quarter of a
wlle farther on There are abont
forty two acres in the property. but
not all of this 18 under eultlvation.,

The entire charge of the farm work
has passed to the two girls, Carele and
Lottle, and the father says that “‘un-
less they Insist,” he isn't “going to
give the girls any advice about farin-
Ing"

“They get more out of it oud handls
everything better than any man 1 ever
#aw,” he says, “‘and if they continue
to lmprove ench year the way they
bhave in the past I shouldn't sur
prised (o see them out here some day

about a mile

he

with an arcbitect planuing u  new
barn.”

There is an nir of bustle af the Haol
land homestead all the the,  The
house I8 n square bullding, bollt  of
brick, and the barn 15 a substantinl
woolden building which s nbit over

crowded lately
“We've heen doing so well with the

cows thal we are going tu buy an
other one,” sald Lottle Hoilnnd
“This farming busipess has gol Lo

be such an old story with Carrle amd
me that we pay no attentlon to the
novelty of 1t,"” she went on. I think i
i1 ever so much better to run n farm
and be independent than It wounld lLe
to do stenographic work or work In a
department store,

“And it Is o0 greal deal more profit-
able, too. We raise nearly thirty tons
of hay, have several acres of  corn
planted each year, ralse uearly 150
barrels of potatoes, and we make a
very good prolit from the cows amd
hens

“The hay and the corn we need for
our own use.  Every week varies with
us, but I should say that we had gross
receipts from milk and eggs of about
M n week Ralsing all onr own corn
and most of our hay, this is nearly all
profit.  We have to buy grain  and
bran, but this run much over
55 n week, than that In the
sulnmer.

“Woe
and a

dovsn’l
lems

il

have o fine pasturage for the
goodd yard for the hens
Hy e ot of doors o summaer
and they ftind nearly ali
food. They have heen out all mornlng
in the fields and have had notling to
el that we gave them sineo 7 o'vlock,
They are not at all hangry now.”

The young lady called the hens, aml
after o few pecks at the corn they ull
went

'l lien

thelr own

iway, leaving the ground coveg

ed with It.
“Youn see” she sald, “they get all
they want to eat in the Helds It is a

great saving, The caws are slso easy
to take care of In summaer, as we keep
them In the pasture during the day
“We have nlue cows and about 100
hens., A8 soon as we haveé gdded o
the barn and had some new henhonses
bullt we will get some more cows and
hena, We have o dozen ducks that we
bought last year and also n few geese,
We have done so well with them that
we wlll get some more as soon us
there I8 any place to keep them.
“We have so much room for garden-
Ing that we are golg to try some
fancy vegetables this year. There are

several families who are milk and «gg
enslomars of ours that ask s for spin
nch, asparagus, letiuce sud other gar
den trock, and we declded o try it
this yenr,

“T'wo years ago wo ant ont  about
100 strawherry plants Just for an ex
perituent, and we wade quite a Hitla
money out of il Last year we had
aboul 400 plants and we bad all the
girawberries we conld sat and nett.d
almost 840 besides [ think if we hadg
walched them more closely we wonld
have done even better

“Tomatoss pay preity well sl we
will have aboul 200 planis set oul
this sumimer. Wo do most of the work
ourselves, but we hire & wan o help
us In the busy season. If we get along
with the fancy vegeiables as well an
we have with all our things we wili
have two or three men come In {0 halp
us ouf

“Yes, It is pretty hard work, but we
flte rlaﬂi at horue all the time, and
what we make {8 s0 mueh more than
we could earn In any other way that
we don’'t mind the hard work,

“Carrie, who is 10, gave up school
two yoears ago, and I gave up last
year. 1 used to go over the milk ronte
befora school.

“Clarrle and I get up before any of
the rest. We are up abont 4 o'clock
in summer and at 6 o'clock during the
winter. We milk the cows anud do all
the work around the barn before 6§
o'clock in the summer time,. We have
breakfast then, and at 7 o'clock we
stnrt out on the milk ronle.

“We take turns each morning going
over the route. The route takes about
tfwo hours to finish and we get back
at ® If we have graln or anything
to get In Worcester we drive over
nfter it

“Compared with girle In a store, 1
think I have much more tlme for read
Ing than they do. It would have to be
an exceptionally busy dmy when |
couldn't spend an afternoon at n book,

“We live near the eity park, too
and we ean run over there and spend
an afternoon if we like. The only ol
Jection to that is, if dad should ses
cne of us over there he wounld expest
ns to ran o lawon moweyr for hm o
to help him trlm a hedge.”

To the pale and slekly women of the
city these two young creatures of the
Iife agrmgrian wonld be an inspiration
and a joy. If the woman with an ap
petite like a canary could see the de
Hghtful way in which Carrle and Lot
tic Holland respond to the dinner bell
she  would be anxlous to become »
farmeress at once, —-Chicago Chronlele

Got a Munning Mate, Anyway.

A clty misslonary In Lowell, Mass,
has had sowe queer experiences as the
result of his Interest In young men
and hils efforts to Induce them to fol
low good advice. One of the things
b tries to do, says the Boston Globe,
19 to dissuade young people from mar
rylng  before  they can maliotaln »
home,

A young man who had not yet af
tnined votlng age called at the mis
sionary's office one morning, He had
been “keeplng company” with a girl
for several weeks, he sald, and wanted
to marry her at once,

The clergymnn asked some gues
tions, found that the young man's
wages left hlm only three dollars a

week over the cost of his board, and
advised him to walt a year and try
to earn more money before he resorted
to matrimony. The youth was not con
vineed, but fHnally agreed w walt six
months

Soevernl elapsed before the
misslonnry the young rellow
again. He seemed to have disappeared
from his accustomed haunts, Finally,
howaover, the two men met

“Well, John, how are vou
in the mill?" asked the

tnonths
S0

getting
along miission
ary

“*All right
and nm doing well”

“And how about the marriage

“Oh, 1 gave that up.”

“What was the matter?' asked the
clergyman, seelng, as he thought, the
fruit of his advice

“Wel,"” replied the young man, seri
onsly, "I bought a bleyele ivstead.”

I'vie got u steady job

Hedoubtable Rival.
Flrst Duke—What are your chances
with Miss DBulllon?
Necond Duke—Slim, I fear, There's
a conchman in the fleld agninst me,—
Philadelphia Bulletin,

How often do you know you are
right, and yet the man you are argu
Ing with I8 convinced you are not! And
he half convinees you that you are
wroug?




