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"SHE CAREFULLY TENDED

66 EACHER! Teacher! Shamus
McGonigal shoots things mit
mine head!" shrilled Rachel
Poleski.

“Aw, g'wan, softy tattle-tale,” grum-
bled Shamus in her ear, Aloud he cried
indignantly:

“Didn't do no such thing!"
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ONE POOR LITTLE FLOW

“*‘Shamus, don't you know it's wrong
to tell stories?’’ asked Miss Harrison,
gently. *[ think you had better bring
me whatever you have there.”

The boy slowly delved into his pockets
and brought forth a large rubber elastic,
hidden the moment before, With this
he had been enjoying target practice
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“ AND
 GIRLS

against the back of Rachel's head, us-
ing for ammunition tiny pellets rolled
from copybook paper. Shamefacedly
walking to the ‘teacher’'s desk, he sur-
rendered his weapon,

“Yuh ain’t goin’ to make me give up
bein’ blackboard monitor, are youse,
Miss Harrison? THonest, 1 won't do it
no more,"” pleaded Shamus, who had in
mind a similar punishment visited upon
him not many weeks ago. He was
proud of his ability to sponge and dry
the blackboard in half the time any
other pupil wou'd take, and thoroughly
he did the work, too. *It's 'cause | got
more muscle,” lLe would explain, “an’
‘cause I help me dad rub down the
hosses.” To bear out _s words, he
would modestly hold out an arm for in-
spection,

The teacher replied judicially, after
short reflection; *‘No, not this time,
Shamus; but you must remember your
promigse and rnot do . again.” 5

When thé offender had taken his seat
and quiet was restored, Miss Harrison
began:

““Wkich of you can tell me who

George Washington was?

THE CHERRY TREE EXPLOIT

Every arm shot upward to its full
length, while the hands wiggled about
eagerly. Many of the boy sharply
cracked their tingers to aitract her at-
tention.

“*Well, Isanc. what do vou know about
him?* she asked, observing that the
boy was like to burst with excitement.

“He was mans, who would to eat
cherries of tree und cuts him down mit
haxe ven cherries is them all ate und
tree could not to be of some use enny-
more,”’ sang out lsaac.

Shamus loudly added, “*An’ George's
dad was so orful s'prised at George
givin' 'tm the tale straight, wit'eut
lvin' at all, that he didn't have
stringth enough to lick ‘im.”

Whereupon, Miss Harrison was
obliged to read again about George

Washington's boyhood and something
of what he did in later vears for his
country. With this information still
fresh in the minds of her little pu-
pils she ventured to make the follow-
ing announcement:

“You have been doing so well in
your drawing lessons that 1 am go-
ing to let you all try a prize. It
is now one week from Washington's
Birthday. On the day before that
holiday T will give a nice prize to
the boy or the girl who hamds me the
best drawing, Make vour drawing a
picture of something Washington
did.”

IMPATIENT FOR THE CONTEST

“Might 've "him begin on already?”’
was the impatient request of Ignawz
Twormonsk. And te: seeing with
what anxiety they awaited her reply,
kindly gave her consent for a short
drawing  period Immediately.

Then one by one they consulted
Miss Harrison about the choice of a
subject for their drawings, These
@onversations were always held in
whispers, the pupils apparently being
suspicious thht nzlm‘\- might borrow
their ideas., But after -it had been
('art\fully‘ explained to Ignatz that
George Washington did not steal the
cherries and peddle them around the
neighborhood, and, therefore, a draw-
ing about such an Incident would  be
inappropriate, and when peace had
been restored Dbetween the ' pencil
monitor, lsaac Bernmier, and Shainus
McGonigal, because the latier insisted
upon having a new pencil, the boys
and girls went busily to work-—that
is, all except Rachel. This little girl
hesitated so long that the teacher
asked the reason for her idleness,

1 is vonder vich mine best
or mine not so t la I do not
know how goed the ze could to be,”
as the cautious remark.

And Miss Harrison replied: . “Don't

worry about the prize, Rachel. It will
be a nice one; good enough for your
best work."”

The competition was fairly begun. Ex-
citement ran high upon this and the
succeeding days, although it on be-
came evident to the membx of the

5, who could not resist comparing
drawings, that Isaac Bernmier and Ol-
Mishky were rivals for tirgt honors.
was flower monitor, however,
and not even her great interest in the
contest would allow her to cet ¢ giving
attention to one poor.littie flower which
she had placed on the window sill just
beyond her desk. So much. time did
she spend in its care that finally she
asked of Miss Hau 501N

“Teacher, may I some drawing‘do to
home?"

Glad to find such interest in the work,
the teacher permitted all the scholars to
take the drawings home with them and
do work there,

At last the day arrived for the award-
e. To the surprise of all,
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“MINE BABY SISTER IS PUT IT IN TUB"

ing back the portrait to ms t ter, he
pointed to Olga and suid firmly;

a, not I, is von it, teacher, Mt
eyes T see her drawing last
it, und it was much better as mine,"

“Hcoray fer Ikey! Good ol sport,
Ikey!" howled Shamus in glee. And his
applause was echoed by every scholar
in the room, even the tiny “bambina,"
Carlotta Ferlini, contributing her mite
of a *“bravo!”

Miss Harrison justified the faith the
children hiad in her.

*I, too, think that Olga should be re-
warded,’ d she; *‘but it would not bg
right to take the prize from Isaac, So
I shall give another prize to Qlga
Vith these words, she produced in some
mysterious manner a George \ hing-
ton hatehet, made of pasteboard and
filled with delectable sweets.

Olga’s prize called forth more admira-
tion than did the portrait, maybe be-
cunse the former was not of candy and
could not bhe eatern f)y Olga and her
frisods; but it w Isaac Bernmi
kindly dced that provoked the ‘greate:t
corament, and that placed himm on a
I beside Shamus McUonigal, to
S hiped by the other boys and
girls of the “Fifth.”

“The Boy

BEBFORE him, on the road which
B wound up the steep hillzide, toiled
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rots she had gath-
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de an politely:
Yy LI not re thee of thy bur-
den for o distance?"’
Gratet @ d peasant surrender-

ed the b & to him.
Anxious to gain his reward, the youth

ITH an exclamation of impa-
tience, Kuli stepped to the side
of the roadway. An instant he
peused, watching the camels
and mules of an approaching caravan,

Tren he rested a hand upon the ruined
wall and lsltly vaulted into what had
:2:’ been ‘he courtyard of a grand

*dinarlly Kull, like most other Per-
stan leds of 9, would have re ned to
inok @t the caravan, [ + fie yearn-
€U fcr enlituce, it sorrow lay
uron hi. and he turned

v . ndly forest for re-

Sera er huge masses of
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Yo ork othl oore witness of an anclent
builder's art, he galned an open space
wrareln stood a fountain, unused for
wany a century. Reyond, wild flowers,
Shrubs and vines and grasses wove thom.
selves together into an almost impass-
#ble barrfer. Kull made for himself a
path, however, and passed thence into
the open. On and on he went, through
fields of wheat and barley und rice and
sugur cane; among the nodding, crim-
son heads of popples; by patches of
ground cultivated for indigo, madder
root and henna. Along irrigation ditches
he traveled: along courses of torrents
Lorn amid the snows of mountaing
Sometimes he passed houses, with their
gurdens of tangled, flowery muasses, their
ilttle vegetable ploty and melon patches,
#&* orchards of plum, apricot, pear and
R'nle trees. And 80 he left the city of
cazd fuy behind,

Ay hey sad u stretch of desert land,

limerds, w talls a-quiver, scuttled to
®iZ0g plesces tp the sand.  But Kulf
Bevded them no!.  Stralght forward he
Lent his stz until he entered into the
coul shade of the forest, where it starts
s crawl upward over the slopes of the
shrud mountaln range,
Threading his WAY damong cypresses
ond dwarf oaks, the lad finally threw
Jlumselr down under a konor tree—an
‘nid friend of his. Here the thoughts
he had been struggling to ecscape came
Zully upon him. Surely he could not
elp thinking of what he had heard
NJs, father say but a few hours ago.
S'ven now he seemed to hear the volce
seaking to his mother

“Yes, 1 fear we must part with our
must precious possession, our Kirman-
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» savings have been dwindling,

v *hat now, with my health recu\'ereﬁ,
s without money to buy materials
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“all the magnificent K?rmnnshnh rug!
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; How Wi saved e Kirmanshat

“KULI, LYING UPON THE RUG HE HAD SAVED, SLUMBERED AND DRIAMIED .

Arriving _home, father had greected the
family joyously and then gave him
(he was only a very little boy then) a
handful of dates bought on the way
through Bagdad. Kuli's mouth watered
at the memory of those dates  His eyes
kindled anew at the recollection of how
father had then unpacked the rug and
Spread It out, in all its magnificence,

for them to behold.

“Ah!" father had said; * ght but a
genius could weave such a rug. It is a
dream come from the loom.’

Those prospercus  days we
however, and good fortune wa
returned. So the rug must
dark, lustrous eyes brimmnied with tears,
and Kuli buried his Uttle brown face in
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that the boy lost no time carrying the
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strode  forward -aquiekly —and-—soon—ar-
rived at the top of the hill, where he
gave the fagots back to the woman,
Fhen—after bowing low, he stood ex

pectant.
“I thank thee again, young sir. God
ill reward thee,” quavered the peas
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“HE SAW A LEATHER BAG”

his good fortune, o
Afar off stood Ormond. Ie it was
who had brought about this happy find,

in which he himself had no benefit. |
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