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RON a dark recess of the little
room came low, sweet quévers of
% stringed musical instrument.
Popular ballady'and folk songs, such as
the walls ‘of the inn had often echoed
when & merry company was present,
were niow ‘being played, delightfully and
in perfect tune.

Who was the musician? A lady tip-
toed '‘softly. from an adjoining room
and ‘made her way quietly over to the
d.rk corner. A moment later she was
hébrd to exclaim:

“Why, it's Kalman!"”

But the little boy who had.caused this
surprise seemed not to hear, He played,
with a rapt, far-away look in his eyes,
as though {n a dream.

‘When the last strain had died away,
Kalman's aunt examined the musical
fnstrument. She found that an, ear of
maize had been hollowed out to form a
rémounding box like a violin, and that
there was a crude bridge and bits of
strings. This, together with a bow,
had been fashloned by a tiny boy who
was ‘scarcely 4 years old!

‘A #0 it came about that the aunt of
the baby musician took him away from
the {nn of the hamlet of Putza, Hun-
gery. In Budapest she taught him to
play the violin and the piane, One day,
when he was 7 years old, she went
with him to the great master, Hubay.

After a long talk with the aunt, the
great musician took a violin, tuned it
carefully and gave it to the boy to play.

Kalman pinched the strings, and sald:
“It is not tuned rightly.”

The master frowned, but he took the
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KALMAN REV, AND THE MEETING WITH HUBAY

violin from the lad, and after trylog K.
replied:

“You are correct; the ‘A’ is & lmlo
Tow."”

*No, it is a little high,” said Kalman,
with ‘assurance. Thereupon he tuned
the Instrument properly. -And then he
played with all his akill and ‘all his
heart.

Hubay ‘sald nothing. Later he talked
with Kalman's aunt, finally annpuncing
that he would take the boy and make
a great violinist of him, without charge
for tuition!

This was the real beginning of Kal-
man Rev's education. Today, at 12
yel.rg of age, he is playing in London,
where multitudes go to listen and won-
der at this remarkable boy who can
make his  violin eay such marvelous
things.

Kalman studies hard, but he enjoys it.
He plays from seven to eight hours a
day, and would play even more wene he
permitted to do so Weird, dreamy
lullabies he can improvise. Some time
he will compose {n real earnest. But to
do this he says he must go to the wild
forest of Hungary, where the great,
gnarled trees and the rugged cliffs will

tell him secrets which he will give to
the world through his violin,

However, this tall, lithe gypsy lad,
olive-skinned and with a thoughtrul
brow, full red lips and lustrous eyes,
does ‘not live for music alone. He de-
lights in roller skating, and is even not
ashamed to admit a great love for dolls.
He would like to spend hours dressing
and undressing these playthings, wash-
ing them and putting them to bed. The
‘wonderful boy musician is very much
of a child, after all!

Historical Tales of Sailormen

The Beardless Admiral

OME bold pirates once took two
S English merchant ships, and Ad-
miral Keppel was sent to Algiers,
where the pirates lived, to get back the
ships.

When he got to the place he went up
to .the palace of the king of the pirates,
teaking with him only another English
officer, and boldly demanded back the
ships or full payment in money.

The pirate king, who was a wicked
man and had killed hundreds of people,*
wae very angry. ‘I wonder,” he cried,
“that the English king should be s0
foolish as to send a beardless boy to
me!”

He sald this because Admiral Keppel
had no whiskers!

But the admiral made such a bold re-
ply that the pirate king was furiously
angry, and he threatened to have the
diring Englishman killed. Not at all
frightened, Admiral Keppel pointed to
the English shipsgn the harbor.

Then he sald calmly, “There are
enough EngHshmen thére to blow.your
palace to bits!"

The pirate king sald no more. He paid
for'the damage he had done to English
ships, and Admiral Keppel went away
wo and ling.

Brwe Rescue of a Dog
COCHRANE was trying to
I m"ﬁnﬂi ships which belonged to
one ot hl- own ships with gunpowder,

An énemy, And to do that he'filled
‘and one derk night he sailed with it

e npar a5 B uld £o the enemy’'s
ships, T .
Tﬂiil kt*“'i re to the gunpowder

Anto o small boat with his

a‘l and lu all .rowed as hard
L(My cotild bo that tHey could be as

far away as possible before thé fire got
to the gunpowder and blew up the ship
and all ‘the 'eriemy’'s ships which hap-
pened to be near. 4

Now, when the sailormen had rowed
some distance from the burning ship,
one of them suddenly sald: ‘“‘Wae've left
the dog ind!”

ord hrane, as kind as he was
Srave, at once sald: ‘‘Row back, my
1ade, and we'll save the dog yet.”

11 id row back, and,
mm Jo‘.;;'w- 4 have been Xilled it

% uegym.up then, they got
Mighty Aid

GOOD many years ago, At a place
salled Acre, which Is near Egypt,
some BEnglish sallors were help-
ing the Turkish soldiers to defend the
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dead, and as the soldiers on both
sides were always firing at one an-
other no one could get near the body
of the dead general without being in
great danger. So for several days the
body of the poor general lay unbur-
ied on the ground.

At last one of the English sallors,
who was an old man named Dan
Bryan, said he would go out to bury
the dead French general, becguse, so
he said, some Frenchmen had once been
very kind to him.

He therefore walked to the place
where the body was, and though many
bullets flew all about him I am very
glad to say that he was quite “in-
harmed.

Then he commenced to dig a grave,
and all the soldiers, as they now saw
what he had gone out to do, at once
stopped firing. And during the time
that Dan did his sad work not a shot
was fired by any one,

‘When Dan got back to his friends
the HEnglish commander, whose name
was Sir Sydney Smith, sent for him
and praised him very much. “I hear
that you did it all by yourself, Dan,”
sald Sir Sydney Smith.

“I had somebody with ms, sir,” re-
plied Dan,

“Ah! 'Who was that?’ asked Sir
Sydney, very much surprised,

‘God was with me, sir,” said Dan.

. o N
Crowed for Victory
HERE lived at one time a famols
English sallor whose name whas
Admiral Rodney, and on April
12 more than 100 years ago he won a
great victory.

Now, in the .ship in which Admiral
Rodney was there was  also a game
cock which was thé pét of'the sailor-
nien.

This Mr. Cock wn n wlfy bold bird,
indeed, for, during the battle, when
éannon balls were fiying ahout and
sallormen were being killed, he just
stood on a box near Admiral Rodney
and kept calling out, as cockbirds do,
“Cock-a-doodle-do! Cock-cock-cock-a-
dootlle do!'" Everybody was amused at
Mr. Cock.

Admiral Rodney himself even no-
ticed him, and, though he hud many

other things to think tboul. ; could
not help sayin (o lnom r o cer as
he ol to- at that
1t gt dllow: He is an mm T to his
country!”

Mr. Cock went on crowing until the
finish of the battle, and am very

5#1! to say that he was not hurt in

any Y.

'. Of course, the sallormen made a
rur pet ‘of. Mr. Cock than ever,

and Admjral vy L] doud that' he

lhould hm ty lo
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N.SPITE of all endeavors—and King .
Kantsh the Great did strive the
very best he Knew how—prosper-

ity .came .not to the country, and times
‘were ever troublous,

“Why {is it that my kingdom grows
neither rich nor powerful, as do the
Mdomiulons of my neighbors?' mused
the king. ‘“Nor is it sgemly that I
should be called ‘the Great,’ when I
lhnve done nothing for my people to
deserve the title.”

The king pondered long upon the
subject, until he decided that he
would remain inactive no longer.

“I am. patisfied,” sald he, “that f{f
the wrangling and strife would cease
in my .land ‘and the people were to
become happy and contented, pros-
perity would come also.”

.So _he yowed that he would travel
among the nations of the world, to
digcover how peace was best main-
tained. In order that it weuld be
impossible for him to be called back
to attend to matters of state, he ban-
ished himseclf for one whole yem

As an exile, the monarch must needs
travel alone without a retinue, But
there being no telegraph or telephone
in those days, he dev lan
whereby he might be kept in touch
with matters concerning his king-
dom and by which he could exchange
messages with his queen whenever it
was desired. Iollowing the Kking,
within earshot, was a courtler, and
behind this courtier was another no-
bleman, at like distance. Others fol-
lowed in a long line, so that the king
could shiout a message, ‘and it would

be passed along the line, each cour-
tier shouting to the person behind,
until it reached the ears of the

queen,

0, SPHlNk, WHAT SHALL I DO TO SECURE HAPPINESS FOR MY PEOPLE? "

In this manner the king journeyed
on until he reached the Sphinx. Here
he paused, and as.the colossal image
had such & look of wisdom, he
thought he would propound a Qques-
tion,

“O Sphinx, what shall
cure the happiness of
he asked.

And a voice issued from the im-
movable lips of ‘the Sphinx, saylng:

I- do to Be-
my people?’

|
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for svery man dreaded the hardships of
a trip aeross the 'terrible .desert, and
took ecare that there should “be no
ocause for it,

fioon chéerfuliress dl-pmlod the for-
roer, glooii ‘of the king. / The.truth of
the Sphinx’s saying was eyident, in-
asmuch as the kingk had lbu:t to
en to turn away from his king- .

m a quest of_informa-
g RS
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hlﬂl" croaked
wisest old frog With the th

"Noo—dnpl A Xing! Noo—dml A
1" the other: frogs chorused. ' One
¢ Tellow croaked so hard that he fell

M 1lly pad into the water; but, of
gourse, belng a frog, he didn't mind get-
ting wet. o

80, unmindful ot the fate of their an-
cestors, who' were gobbled up by the
stork king, the frogs decided that &
ruler they must have.

“We will not make a mistake,” sald
they, “and have a stupid log or a cruel
stork for d king. No, indeed; we will
have a monarch who is noted for some
good quality.”

As soon ap it became lmown through-
out Animal Land that the frogs were
seeking a ruler, & monkey presented
himself.

#If you choose me, you will have &
king who is famous for his wit,” mod-
estly declared the monkey.

Round abdut him gathered the venera-
ble members of the Frog Council. They
peered wisely over their spectacles at
the monkey; they whispered learnedly

1one to the other. Then the oldest, -he

of the biggest spectacles, announced:

“There is truth in what the monkey
says. Him we shall have for our king.”

‘With ‘much joyful croaking, therefore,
the monkey was crowned. Immediately
he began'to show his wit.

“Let &ll my subjects swim to the end
of the pond this foremcon and clamber
out upon the great stone by the bank,
where a surprise is awaiting them,” was
the first command.

This the frogs did, Hardly wereithey
meated npon the .stone than a savage

m pon them and killed many
are th&f co uld escape.
“Hal ha! Wasn't it a good surprise?

' ANOTHER RULER FOR |
THE FROGS .|

.“ Juo-mnmﬂ Jug-er-rumf! A an

SCRUTINIZED BY THE COUNCIL |

Wasn't it a clever joke! laughed the
king when the wisest old frog com-
plained.

He was told that the frogs aid not
relish such a joke.

““Well, then,"” replied the mounkey, “1'l
give you another kind of a surprise,
Swim you all to the other end of the
pond and climb out upon the stone at
that end.”

ZThis, also, the frogs M. And this
time there came a man-child, who cap-
tured some of thelr number and had
frogs’ legs for ainner.

As the days passed the monkey’s joku
became more numerous, while the num-
ber of frogs grew less, until, at last, all
the frogs disappesared. Victims were
they of that very wit for which they
liad chomen their l'h_u.

“By turning away from thy peop
when occasion demands it."”

King Kanish was considering how
he could possibly do good to his sub-
jects by/turning away from them,
when news, which had come from the
queen and passed from courtier to cour-
tfer, was delivered to him.

“The queen wishes the king to
know,” shouted the mneareast noble-
man, “that in the line which now
follows thee are a.ll the ‘noblemeén,
tradesmen and' men of importance i
our land, so that busingrs u at o
standstill’ and the affairs e king-
dom may not be conducteda’

Ah!"” exclalmed the kly? e with .a
pleased smile, “then if tk < are no
men left in the land, then ' ¥ertainly
is no qunrrellnf At last my country
is at peace th ftgelf. I am of a
mind ‘to” return and see how long this
quiet will endure.”

Thereupon ., he revoked the edict by
which he had.banished himself, and,
to the great relfef of his followers,
gave the order. for all to réturn.

And never agaln was there turmoil
in the land of King Kanish the Great.
‘Whenever there was ‘a ‘hint of the
slightest disturbance the king would
mildly suggest that it were almost
time for him to go upon another pil-
grimage. Then all trouble would dle;

Game of Lasso

HEN you boys again play ‘Cow-
W ‘bey and Indlan,’”” don't forget

to try this lasso game, in which
there's' a lot- of sport:

Have each member make a.lasso out
of a rope llke clothesline. 'S8et a stout
pole of good length firmly .in the
ground.

Then. at some distance . from

the pole, nrmnxe the company of play-
ers in a

The lender should start off on a mad
run for the post, and, passing it at a
distance a Tittle less’ than -the -length
of his lasso, make a cast with the noose.
Following him in rapid succession, the
other players should make thelr throws.
When the line re-forms on the 'far;side
of the post, those players who have en-
circled the pole. with their lassoes take
a place the )ﬁle ahead of those play-
ors whorihave falled

Again and again the line dashes for
the R‘ole and the players try to 'lasso

'he player who leads t 1ine  at

tho end of a certain number of throws,
at a time agreed upon by the rest' of
the company, wins the game.

It it should be desired, the members
m y do thelr lassolng while running in

ircle around the post.

. Gratitude

R. SIMS tells a pretty story oY
G a boy dnd a mouse, The boy

® took .a meat 'on the out-
patients’ bench at a hospital, and when
interviewed by the matron, asked if he
might leave his pet brown mouse to be
taken care of, The matron 'shook her
head,

“I don't think we oan take charge of
anything that is in perfect health,” she
said, smiling.

“Oh, do, do!”" pleaded the boy. “L
love ‘my little mouse, and he loves me,
and [ want it taken care of! Mother
has gone away, I'm going away, and
there will be no one to look after it.'”

“Where 'has your mether ‘one?"
asked the ‘matron,

“She's been taken to this ho-plw."

“And where ‘are you golng?"

The boy. hesltnt for a moment, then
he said sadl

“To the workhouse, ma’am, and I'm
afrald they won'¢ let ‘me have my
mouse there.”

The, mouse was taken in as a non-
paylng fueut and two monthl later the

T

boy arrived to.claim his pet

"Mothera out of the hospltu.l ’* he
said, ‘‘and 'she’s taken'me out of the
workhouse,”

A fortnight ‘later he appeared again
at ttlla huspltal and asked to see the
ma

A gentleman gaye me a penny this
morning, ma'am, he w®aid “to her.
‘‘Please, may 1 put it in your money
box, because you ,were 80 kina to my
dear little mouse

Cruise of the'

SYNOPSIS OF PRBEVIOUS lNlTALI(EN‘l‘.

HRERB boys and a dog start upon
£ tholr tuvoln n n. ﬂnru;h -c.h%m-

o 0!
on. ’l‘h. "crullo" ot the Mousetrap is
s del‘crlln%‘by the _boy who Yecns the

“lo mi !

Its owner RDDears
flead with the ho)'l exnl-mtlon orders
them nﬂ the premises.
Further on, lh.v lndelvnr to steal ap-
d by a savage buudukl
(]

er.

thereby &uln: into troubll ©
nions have to concell him in
ousetrap, is unharnéssed an

Pete Dulhe- !ho wulan undar an apple

tree. AW]S with the dél.
lntendl ¢f to mck B t the Mouse:
tra denly rolln down hill,

The wuon after madly cnr;erlnt a0

jown
d Pete

again. Seeking to apare the
Pete tries to borrnw a horse 'ro a -
by fleld, even with the unloo

for ald of Puuv. falls in the lccomnl e

nt,

It is discovered thut lho tailboard of the
Mousetrap has been d r ped, and that l
the provisions have rul ed out . the Db
Pete is suspected of having oll t
victuals and of having loosed_ the tul-
board as a means_of covering his orim

(CONCLUDED FROM LAST WEEK.)
"‘PETE," shys I, direct, *did you

eat them things?”
Then Pete says; with much of
hotness:

“No, I didn’'t; but a feller what'l ‘ot
half a gingerbread cookie sticking
out’'n 'is back pocket oughtn't a be
‘cusin’ other people.”

“Oh, that there cookie,” I ’'splains,
*memberin’ that I HAD nibbled a cake
or two, “was left over from some I
took last night for supper.”

This bein’ true, I saw no reason for
them two hyenas to be a-doubtin’ of
me, which they did. Yes, siree; Bllly
was 'gainst me, ton. An' I'd 'a’ punche
ed them both if they’d been only one.

(V¢ drove along in combarrelative
silence, as they say in poems, for
half ‘an hour. All this time we was
a-climbin’ up a mountsain path, an’
it was mighty hard goig' for Zeke,
I can tell you.

Pete always gets crazy-like when
‘e gets out into the woods. He likes
to study 'bout birds an' trees an’ hop-
toads an' things llke those—which is

very foolish. After he thlnlu as deep
as a well he ups and speaks:
“Fellers, I spy a cabing yonder, An’
I was a-thinkin’ what a .dandy little
chimbly it has for the swallows to

7 roof an’

AWord from Billy Possum

I‘M ‘Billy Possum, don’t you know?
T've come to stay a while or so.

.I&]rtudy 1 am all [the “rage”’
With every clifld of every age.

And doesn’t Teddy Bear get mad—
(His temper really makes one dadl)

; >
When T come in the nhW
The dolls bow down q th

floor.

But 'fore he knew what twas ahout

e 1 came in and “cut him out./ "“

I didn’t try—it’s just my “pull”’;

That's just the way they used to do I can’t help being Beau-ti-ful!
To T)oddy Bear (‘twixt me #ud
you).

ELSIE PARRISH.

* This was too much for Pete.

4¢ mever would uv thought ol' Zeke*

/ ;moronl.m. mery &
afterw.

ouselrap

PETE MADE HIS WAY THROUGH IN A CARDLESS FASHION -

build there. §'pose you wait an' rest
Zeke for a mite while I shinny up the
see if there's any o' the
birds about.”

“What it there should be tolks in-
slde the house?”’ I puts in.

“What? A old cabing like that have
people inside of 1t? Not on your life!”

Sayin’ of which, he jumps on a ol’
leaky waterbarrel standin’ at one
corner of the house and climbs up
the thatches to the chimbly. But just
ad he was about to look' inside the
chimbly for swallers there was &
terrible smash, the roof squashed in,
an’ Pete began to make 'ls way in &
careless fashion right through to the
. floor beneath.

A man with & mighty flerce look
came out'n the door jus’ thenm, too.
Bo Billy 'n’ me, 'maginin’ ‘e might

‘ steal Zeke, thought it best to run fer
‘the Mousetrap

Pete joined us later, lookin' red In:
the face, an’ sullen.

“What did the man do to yuh for
jus’ wantin’ to look at the darlin’
little swallers?” asks we, with much
of kindness,

“Nothin’—an’ you fellers shut up,”
sdaps Pete, & not appreciatin’ of our
remarks,

'“Did yuh ever notice,” says BIlly,

“soft, an’ gazin’ {nnercent up at the
'sky, “how fellers what's been spank=
ed E00d 'n’' hard always sets dowh
real careful an’ gingerly like?”

‘i lhw
yuh!” he yells, an' throws a carrot rlght
at Billy's head. Now, we'd meant tm
carrot for Zeke, an’, as the carrot flow
right past Billy's head, Zeke DID get it,
but not in the way 'e ought to 1}

got ft. It hit 'lm a orful whack in’

éan .An', not thinkin' we could uy been [y

iso_grool, the poor o’ horke was fright-
ened, Bo, choosin' a steep path leadin® -
down. the mountdn. he went tearin’

as fast as

u in ' mto be o] apeedy! He was swift
a

after

tho wholo Mou-etnp wasn't
quuur-mlnuo

w&r we'd all come to an’. had fetch-
e an' comforted poor little Prot-
ty, which ‘was howlin’ like 'i§ heart w
breakin’, we ook-d with oon-launblo ot
t was wunst a w

from sl »
ruln. 'nu ruin _came when one wlul
ocked off an’ then .no'.llor,

sadness u& |
¢ lunt l(ouan.np This was no umo

wwo

uuon as Ku m
'or now t there lln' m

m}“““""-lu&"& Nowe, One of

th.f. It

s
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, are_aibrick, old
4 ‘l‘\
‘®ver he could. An', ’”Avs .’

while .the

~ i

.
Wy

us ‘d ride z«ko and the others walked
Pretty used to make belleve ‘e was tired
an’ would lay down in-the bushes 80'8
Pete 'n’ Bllly 'n’ me would pick 'lm up
and carry ‘im on Zeke's back. But we
'scovered ‘e was a ol' hyppercrite an’
could walk as well as Zeke, only he was
too lazy. After which Pretty oould howl
as much as he pleased an’ we wouldn'®
carry him. Not much, we wouldn't t
Pretty was awful unpapular.

But he was jus' as popular as us with
the folks of our town when we came
traipsin’ In." They all came out and
laughed, 'zactly as mfore they came out
an’ cheered when we left. ‘Course, Weé
was a hard-lookin' lot, but we'd been
through lots o’ hardships, like as would
have tried the heart of a Daniel Boono
or George ‘Wasahington or Hickory Pel,
durin’ the last two days.' An' speakin
offishally, as wunst bein’ Keeper of the
Log, I don't think it was necessary {0
every one to shake their heads llke &%
it they was awful wise, whioh we all
know they aln't, and say:

“I told you so.” e \

‘Deed, the cruise was all right 'n’ good
a8 far as it went, only it aldn't go very
far, But we're goin’ to' make people
laugh the other way some time, when
we have another Mousetrap, add [ i
‘round the world an’ bocoma famous. |

But Pretty ain’t goin' to 00

We've decided that it was on 'couﬂ!

him that our other voyages all came ovt“
’ (THR END.)

You're a Brick

0 DOUBT you have often heard
one man say to another, y"‘:
he '{s very much pleased, “TOU

fellow " -

Pm;w- you will think lt s ';“

...,-nI i i

oars ag0 & W""‘ ]
dor to another tu-ﬂ:
The ambassador, wes much S0
prised to find that the king ""“"“
e visjting bad no walls around

y.
i wom s ot 25
surrounded ° 8! rogt oF "|d‘go th' i

sent an uub

keep out en
o ':. %g;p you )nu no Wl“' un'
clt > Bl

Km have, nﬂr“kﬁ ‘5: ambase |
he king R awst, 'a,
army, oh
®sald, ‘v oFy man
of l'l! m

¢t that an h ‘g

hmto 0“"‘“"0! b
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