
"CHILDREN'S DEPARTS

DUMBY'S PLUCK.
r"» QMS one in the office had nicknamed
^ him Dumby because he was such a quiet
*^/boy, and not because he was stupid. He

seldom had anything to say, but he was

never sullen and never impertinent. His
duties were well and faithfully performed.
He had a way of whistling softly while

V about his work, hut he was never noisy.
He never had to be told anything twice,
and there was not a more truthful boy in the
office.
Dumby was the shabbiest boy in the whole

office, but If silence was a matter of choice
v»K5noaa Tx/asnnt TTp "hn.r! tlftmanlv

instincts and would have liked to be well
' dressed. He could not do this on a salary of

five dollars a week.
It took half of all he earned to pay the

rent of the three tiny rooms in which he and
his widowed mother and his two little sisters
lived. His mother earned $3 a week in a
shirt factory. The money the boy and his
mother earned was the sole income of the
family. Dumby's mother called him by his
right name of Edgar, and he never told her
that the boys in the office called him Dumby.
There were eight or ten boys and fifteen

men in the office in which Dumby worked.
Dumby was at the beck and call of several
of the clerks, and when a certain bell rang
he had to present himself in the private
office of Mr. De Witt, the manager of the entirebusiness. ,
Mr. De Witt usually addressed Dumby as

HB "Boy." Sometimes he said "my boy," for he
was of a kindly disposition, although he did
not manifest any interest in Dumby. The
cashier, Mr. Cole, was abrupt and businesslike,and when he spoke to Dumby he usuallysaid, "Come, boy, look alive now!"
(Mr. nnip was next in authority to Mr. De

Witt, and when Mr. De Witt was away,
which was much of the time, Mr. Cole was

I manager as well as cashier. One day Mr.
Cole called Dumby to his desk, and said:.
"I want you to take the deposit to the

i bank to-day. Heffern, the boy who usually
takes it, is at home sick. You can do it,
can't you?"
"Yes, sir."
"You will need to be very careful with

i it."
1 "Yes, sir, I know."

"There's over $3,000 in cash and checks that
are the same as cash. Have you an inside
pocket to your jacket?"
"Yqs, sir."
"Well, put the bank book and money in

there and button your jacket up tight before
you go out."
The bank was but a few blocks distant.

It was on the second floor in a large businessblock. A flight of marble steps led
from the street entrance up to the floor on
which the banking rooms were. Dumby unbuttonedhis jacket and took out the bank
book as he climbed the marble stairs. He

r stopped for half a minute at the head of
the stairs to arrange the bills neatly, then
he walked down a wide hall to a door leadinginto the bank, with the bank book in
his hands. He paid no heed to a man standingby an open window at the end of the
Hall nnnarpntlv Hninp- nnthinc hilt c,fl7inci
down into the street below.
The man turned around when he heard the

boy's footsteps on the marble floor of the
hall. His small, glittering black eyes fell
on the bank book. He looked quickly up and
down the hall. There was no one in it but
himself and Dumby. He waited until the
boy was within six feet of him, then he
sprang forward, snatched the book and its
contents from the boy and gave him a violentpush that sent Dumby reeling toward
the window.
Dumby, surprised as he was by this onslaught,kept his wits about him, while his

courage did not desert him for a moment.
He was on his feet in time to see the man
turn from the hall toward the stairs. Dumby
realized that it would be impossible for him
to overtake the thief before he had reached
the street by following him down the stairs.
The push Dumby had received lhad sent him
reeling violently toward the open window.
It was about eighteen feet from the window

to the street below, but Dumby gave po
thought to this.
"That money! It was intrusted to my ]

care! I am responsible for it! They may
K think I stole it if the thief escapes!" "

These thoughts were in the boy's mind as
he climbed out upon the window sill. He m

HE SNATCHED THE BOOK AND ITS CON- to
TENTS FROM THE BOY. w

hung for a few seconds to the stone sill, and
then dropped just in time to fall heavily on
the shoulders of the thief as he rushed out
of the door below.
The result was mucji worse for the thief

than for the boy. The man had broken the j
t force of Dumby's fall, and while the boy p

fell heavily to the ground no bones were

broken, nor was he stunned into unconsciousness.The thief lay stunned on the
pavement, with the bank book in his hand.

"It's mine!" said Dumby to the fast gath- p(

erding crowd, as he snatched the bank book
from the prostrate man's hand. "At least, p
it is in my care. It belongs to De Witt &
Co. over on K street."
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The crowd looked incredulous. A police- A
an made his appearance.
"What's the trouble here?" he asked. -r-HI
What's the matter with the man?" I Hi
"He tried to rob me, sir," said Dumby. I his
He snatched this bank book from me just tio
; I was going into the door of the bank, but wild ai
jumped out of a window and landed flat a hum
1 him, and I got the money again." Mi" Dh
There was a note of triumph in Dumby'a j air
oice. The policeman lifted the man to a moose,
tting position. He opened his eyes and j was'
roaned and set his teeth together as if in passinj
lin. There was an evil look in his eye as moose
e looked toward Dumby. saw h:
"What have you got to say &DOTU this?" would
3ked the policeman.
"The boy.he.pushed me.down the.the
;airs and snatched my.my.money," said <r
le man, falteringly.
"It is not true!" said Dumby, stoutly.
"It is, too," said the man, doggedly.
At that moment a portly, well dressed man
ashed his way through the crowd. Dumby
iw him and cried out:-^
"Oh, Mr. De Witt! Here's your bank book!
nd the deposit is all right, sir! Mr. Cole
snt me to the bank with it and this man H
ied to steal it!"
"What's this? What's this, my boy? My 1
ink book? Why, so it is, bless my soul!
his boy is in my employ, Mr. Policeman,
id this is certainly my bank book. You can
-c mj name Oil 1L. ± 11125 IS ZL S I'd U2 (JL illlirs.What does it all mean?" |||
"I guess you'd better take care of that 1
mtleman, Mr. Policeman," said Mr. De K
ritt, pointing to the scowling and defiant
lief. "And you come with me, my boy. p§re'd better take the money back to the P||lice and see if it is all right."
There were a good many eager and not al- f|gj
gether unenvious faces at the plate glass V-.
indows of De Witt & Co.'s establishment
hen Mr. De Witt drove up with Dumby
tting by his side. They went into Mr. De while
ritt's private office, followed by Mr. Cole, jn the (
id when Dumby came out it was with the ^ wasushing face that any modest boy would

course
ive had after listening to all the com- .

imentary things Mr. De Witt had said
m

,

'

30ut Dumby's pluck. Mr. Cole had put mj]es tside his coldness of manner long enough ,

say that he guessed that a boy like ®

umby could be made useful in some better p

isition than that of general office boy. q e

"If there's anything I do like in a boy it is en

uck," said Mr. Cole, "and when it is retlj
mpled with absolute fidelity to duty it is tnere

combination that just suits me." SI2,, !The t
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TAME B^BY MOOSE. to Mecca he
were in close

S is a letter which a boy reader of the on the road
irald received a few weeks ago from pair of doves
i uncle, who was on a hunting expedi- and laid two
n in Canada. It shows h^w hme a and a spider
limal can be before it is frightened bj; the pursuers
anbeing. seeing the i

>ijeAlden:. Spider's web,
i sending you a picture of a baby Jias been he:
which I took last week in the woods. Accounts for
paddling along in my canoe, when, on dove and ten
I a small island, I heard this little never kill.
ciyiug iur ins iiwjLiier. i went uiieae, Xxiese QOVeS
im among: the trees, and thought I mosques, whc
take a picture of him. black and w

jj,bout the pli
reason for ti

I . *

yards of the

with a baskeEiABY MOOSE-.
_ visitor for a

3 I was trying to get it on the plate £ere buy PZoc
:amera he happened to see me, and as
the first person he had ever seen, of *, 6 "V
thought I was some other kind of an consider too

who was probably away from his vn^.re'® ^ J
which I was, a great many more £ain Qioae

han the moose, so he came up to me pian'e tree" w'
Lr^e(^-t0 ma^e friend's- ton-ball, and
ted him and soon found that he was = iPaVf
ontented to stay with me However setUe ^nder t;
had taken his photograph I wanted it Jookg &g tl:

irn to my camp, as I had not been than leaves.
'or two days, having slept out in a ployed to fee
ent in the woods each night.
>aby moose would not leave me, and
d me like a dog right down to the
In fact, when he got to the edge of
e he fell in and I had to pick him out
t him on dry land again. I then saw I
3 would try to follow me wherever I
so, having some condensed milk in
mo T fonnrl n nio^a r*f hirnVt harl/ on/1

net of the milk on it and walked back u
re I had first discovered him. ^
we got there I took the piece of

'i.th the milk on and poked it under
e, and he immediately began to lick
so I put the bark on the ground and r^"11
down and commenced to eat it, and W®
led very happy when I left him.
ss his mother came back pretty soon
trd, and wondered wthere he got the
sed milk. The picture, you will see. ...

him look very shaky on his long legs,
was only a few days old, and by

11 he will be able to run much faster
>ur white horse, old Snowball. I saw \
other moose While I was away, and
wo bears, one very big one. When he
n his hind legs his head was higher ( Jl.B
le mast of your big boat, the Seathatstands on the mantelpiece at H
Your affectionate ^UNCLE CHARLIE.

K CITY OF PIGEONS. (g
STANTINOPLE is sometimes called .

City of Dogs, but it might be called . fVl. T
te as well the City of Pigeons, for "J® *

pretty gray-white birds are there in t" V*
rable flocks. Where he bo
are protected and fed by the Turks, ^ a,®trl^
Id them and the spider in great ven- rom tne la

The reason they give is this:.When I was the K
med, their great prophet, was fleeing Who called f

I

^

AUGUST 9, 1903.
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! of a Buster Brown badge, a coin purse

found one day that his enemies a

pursuit, so he hid in a cavern
to Medina. After he got in a \. /fOSI
5 immediately built their nests IVI a y,
eggs at the mouth of the cave I Itral
flung his web across it. When sha
came along they stopped, but, that it
lest, with the eggs and the different
they said, "No human being started,

re," rand on they went. This The sa
the Turks' veneration for the one of t:
derness for spiders, which they to make

a hundn
5 have a great fondness for the double t
;re they form great garlands of only a f«
hiite along the cornices and ^ur k°
atforms of the minarets. One 'n u

lis may be that in the court- ^ne Pr°P
mosques tihere are always °Vt

d trees, while the imams, or niaterial

a bag of corn or millet seed on 11 111

them. Mfany of the Sultans,
private individuals, have left
ir wills for the maintenance of /
rds. One mosque, in particular, \ (
tan Bayezid II., is generally \ \
in Mosque," on account of the \
re number of /birds that make \
here. The tradition about this \
the mosque was building a poor \
1 to help. She had no money,
a pair of pigeons, so she gave
it she had. The Sultan was so Here a:

the gift that he decreed that made. 1
d disturb the birds and their end exte
and so they have increased and an<i then
iyond calculation. These pig- the oute

air in iistranger, ana as soon as tney
5r the courtyard down they manner,

lered whirlwind, with a sound ,

lt: n

of a cataract, ready for the P?5e1
they have learned to expect. "o1^
lam stands under the archway 1cn'

t of corn, which he sells to the b
few coins, just as the children y

luts to feed the animals at the

jue of Eyoub, which the Turks
sacred for Christians to enter, Crowded
5 courtyard the fountain, which Are a lot
e picture, called Pigeon Foun- When th
to the fountain is a beautiful Back to
hich is something like our but- And upoi
when it is a very hot day the Fasten ii

i the roofs and minarets and Hands ai
he thick leaves of the tree, until And, it s

tough there were more pigeons Life is vi
An old, gray woman is em- The urcb

d these birds.
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Cing of Kent, He rode
) the Town of Trent, To war
ugh.t a crown And did
d gown
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TOY BOO^IfRANG. tc
r boys know that the boomerang is w

weapon used by the1 natives of Aus- <?'
ia. It consists of an irregularly ti
ped piece of hardwood, so fashioned s}
can be thrown at an angle widely fc
from the direction in which it is

in
vages are quite skilful in its use, and rs
heir favorite ways of throwing it is T
it skim along the ground for about ai
ed feet, and then, rising in the air, as
iack on its course and hit a mark of
;w feet in front of the thrower. w

ys need not hope to become skilful
se of the weapon, even if they had m
erly made, but they can get lots of st
of a toy one made of so simple a ai
as cardboard.

s
re three forms in which one may be
'o throw it, place it on a book, one
nding beyond the edge of the book,
with a small stick strike it hard on

r edge, and it will fly through the
- very amusing and unlooked for

nay be thrown by snapping it with
inger of the right hand while you
book in your left. You had better

b experiment out of doors, for you
ell where the little thing will fly
a set it on its course.

SPA URCHINS.
on a boulder, thick as thick can be,
of little black urchins of the sea.

ey're tired clinging there
sea they'll go, k
m some nice new boat
1 a row.
id feet don't trouble tKSfli, sh
eems to me, pe
ery pleasant for pa
tins of the sea. gi1
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HE KING'S STORY TELLER.
Part I.

3NCE there was a king who was veryfondof stories, but either because his
eyes were bad or because he was too
lazy he did not care to read them.. His

reat desire was to hear them told. Whenreror wherever he heard of any good story
illers he had them brought to the palace
nd in a short time tired them out. After
while he appointed two men to be near
im always, day and night, to relate a story
lould he happen to wake up and want to
oar rm p ThpfiA mpn trnt
' it and wanted to give up their positions,
at the King would not let them. Still, he
as very kind to them, and they were fast
rowing rich.
At last one of these men happened to meet
ith an ingenious clockmaker, to whom he
ild his troubles. While he was telling them
i idea came into the head of the clockaker,and he said:."I am poor and you
re rich. If you will pay me well I will
ake you an iron man with clockwork indethat will tell all the stories the King
kes and many others." The story teller
as delighted. "Only," said he, "if the King
is this iron man, the other story-teller and
yself will lose our places and the rich
esents the King gives us. The worst is

t night, when one of us has to sit up ready
ith a story at any moment."
"Then," said the clockmaker, "that would
; all the better. The King could wake up
drop asleep, just as he liked, there would

3 the man going right on with the stories."
"But," said the story-teller, "the King is
iry angry if we don't stop instantly, and
the man goes right on he will find out it
a cheat."
Here the story teller ran away as fast as
e could to the palace, for his time was up.
The Clockmaker set to work and in a
lort time made the iron man. It looked
ist like one of the story tellers, and, what
as more wonderful, it could have a voice
ke one or the other of them by turning
screw. Then there was an arrangement
hereby a paper full of little holes or slits
as put into the machine. By this they
;ade the iron man tell any story that was
jt on the paper.
The story teller had told his companion
11 about it, and they agreed to try it on the
ing. Only one was to stay and watch it
) as to stop it when the King did not want
> listen any more.

They smuggled the iron man into the
ilace and into the room next to the King's
?droom. After the King had retired they
heeled it in softly, for it made no more

)ise than the smallest bird, and then when
ie King asked for a story they set it gog.It worked beautifully, but they had to
i careful not to make the least noise themIveslest the King hear them or see them.
he King's bed had great curtains that
laded it and kept out the light. The iron
an was a complete success at first, but
itortunatejy the story tellers had to be
oved back into the anteroom before morng,and one of them had to stand there
:ady when the King woke and was dressed.
d they were not much better off than be>re.
But after a few days they managed this,
>o. They hired a page, who was to watch
id stop the machine or set it going, while
ley either slept in comfort or went to their
Dmes. Of course they paid the clockmaker
ell. $
One night the page fell fast asleep and
e King, wishing to sleep also, ordered the
ory teller to cease. The page, being asleep.
id not hear him for some time. Then he
yoke to find the King sitting up in bed and
aring with wonder at the Iron Man. In a
w moments the frightened page, who, howrer,was not such a fool as the story teller
id thought him, had told the King all about
The King sprang out of bed and exminedthe Iron Man with the greatest de=ht.

"Do you know how to make it go and to
op it?" asked the King.
"Yes, sir," said the page.
"Well, then," cried His Majesty, "what Is
ie use of further keeping those lazy story
llers, who have so cheated me? I will give
lem a lesson."
So when the story teller whose duty it was
> be there that morning came the King
as very queer toward him, and arose so
iickly that the poor story teller had no
me to wheel the Iron Man out. In a mighty
lort time he discovered that the King had
mnd it all out.
He was so frightened that, without wait-
& i.yj aiiuw now tne -iving reit about it, He*
in away and told the othei story teller,
hey hurried to the clockmaker and his sons,
id they all escaped into the next kingdom
s fast as they could. When the King heard
this he only laughed and thought how

ell he had got rid of them.
The page was appointed keeper of the Iron
an, and now whenever the King wanted
ories all he had to do was to call the page
id have one turned on.
But, alas! One day after the Iron Man
id been turned on the page disappeared,
he King and his men looked in vain for
m. He could not be found. The fact was
> had been stolen away by the two story
Hers and carried into the next kingdom,
here he was safely locked up.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

NSWER TO PLOT PROBLEM.
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This is the way in which the plot of land
ould have been divided in order to let each
rson get to his own property without tresssingon that of others. The problem was

/en last week. How many of you solved

.nd apple tarts,

.nd asked them to help him twice.
was the King of Gaul,

[is throne was a ping-pong ball;
tut one day, they say,
t rolled away
nd then it was nothing at all.


