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The Famjly Circle

REX AND RAGS

—

rHex Urouse, he lives acrost the street;
He's rich as rich can be. '
we're awful common, an’ that's why
He dasen’t play with me.
His father is a millionatre,
Pa works fer Mister Crouve,
They call their place a rosilence,
But ours is just a house.

He's got a game of indoor goif,
A printin'-press fer bhoys,
A steam-engyne, a phoneygrafi— -
I never seen such toys!.
But he is tired of ‘em all;
He'd ruther come an’ play
“ 1 spy,’ or swing on our back gate,
When his ma goes away. .-

An’ when she leaves him with his nurse
He slips acreosl the street,

An’ takes his shoes and stockings off,
*Cause I'm in my bare feet.

An' asks fer 'lasses on his bread
1'o eat, the same as we,

His ma don't know what's good to eat—
That’s what he says {o me. .

He likes my hat ; so when we play
1 always trade with him,

Though his is new an’ mine is just N
A crown an' half a brim.

He says he doesn’t like his name,
He wishes he had one

Like mine. That's ‘ Rags.’ An’so T call
Him * Peanuts ’ just fer fun.

He says that I'm the very hest

Ot all tne triends he knows,

An’ ihal our house is lots more fun
I'nan anywhere he goes.

An’ when we play ° Pretend,” an’ each
Can choose what one we'd be,

1 aiways play that I am him,
He always plays he’s me.

‘Lhey when his nurse or mother calls,
He says to us, 'O dear!’
An’ always walts a lvtle while,
An' ’tends he didn’t hear.
An’ then he puts his shoes hack on
T'o 1ix up like he was,
Because he dasen't plhvy with us,
He dasen’t, but he does.
- = Youth’s Companion.’

TIMOTHY'S CHOICE

You might have scen by Timothy's expression that
he was angry. Kis father had sent ~him ie work hoe-
ing because farm workers gvere scarce that year, and be-
cause his dollars were almdst as scarce as the hands,

Timothy could see his falher in the brook meadow
doing the work of two mn, but this was not consola-
tory. Timothy had planmcd to spend the Saturday af-
t.rnoon viewing a base ball game. i

Every time a gush of the fresh wind brought him
tha bursts of cheering from the hall field Timothy's an-
ger grew. He kept regrefting more and more that The
had not spoken the word which would have permitted
him to see the game. His father had not positively or-
d red him to work. He had said, * Justas you please,
Tim. You have a choice of opportunities-—-one to sée
the game and one to do a good turn to me.” And some-
how Timothy had made his choice.

When, however, a wagon dashed by and a voung man
tossed the stump of his cigar at Timothy, crying, * One
strife on you r’ Timothy threw down his hoe and Te-
versed his choice. Why should he not see the game and
do the hoeing after supper ? He climbed the fence

scurvied down the road, and in two minutes eame back.

arain. After all, he had promised to do the hoeinr. A
t.int crackle, an unlicking tongue of flame stopped Tim-
olhy as he was astride the fence. .

The smouldering cigar stump thrown by .the- passing
stranger had fallen at the eige of a huge rick near the
barns and outbuildings of the Tarm. The dry rick had
caught ab once; the fames were spreading, and his
father and the hired mam were far away,

With a gasp of fear, Timolhy jumped from the fence.
His coat was lping on the ground. He! caught it -up
and "ran for the nest of fire. He was in time. Fe beat
anl stamped the fire out. Panting, he stoppcd a mom-
ent, looking at the black pateh. What if he had not
come back ? What if he were now cheering and shout-
ing at the ball' game? ‘ B

Timothy ‘picted up his hoe and returied to wotk.
His face was no-longer sulled ; it was serious. Sud-
denly he looked up and turned toward the distant un-
conscious figure of his father. -

“Dad.” he said aloud, *‘I‘ll. never think.of breaking
my word again!® ¢ Youlh’s Companion.'.

GOOD BREEDING

L)

The well-bred girl remembers never to ridicule sacred
things, or what others may esteem as such, however
absurd they 'may appear to be. Never to resent.a sup-
posed injury until she knows the views and motives of
the author. Never to enter into a discussion with sny ’
enthusiast or person much older than herseli. Never to
jest so as to wound the feclings of others and to say
as little as possible of herself” and those who are near
and dear to her. Never, if possible, does she lose her
tcmper, and she learns to speak with calmness and
d.liberation, especially in circumstances which tend to
irritate. : .

JOHNNY'S DEBUT '

A seven-year-old orator made his debut in front of
a large audiencé at’ an.enfertainment- the other night.
His deluded but loving famiiy, who had pgged him on
1o this saciifice, were mostly with him in the dressing
Troom. , )

* Now, Johnny,” said his -mother, * be sure you make
8 nice bow.’ : . -

“ And let your hanis fall easily by your--side like
this,” amd his father struck an attitude, -

*Are you sure you know your piece ?' asked his
sister, ,
‘ Yes,” said Johnny, and he recited the first 4wo

incs :
“¢I wish I had a little dog,
To pat him on the head.’

* That's right; he’ll do splendidl¥* remarked ™ Hhis
mother. ‘ You'll go on in 2 minute now, and we must
8.t into our seats. Don't you Dbe scared a bit, John-
ny.’

* Whoth theared 7' aslhed Johnny.

Then .somebody was  pushing him forward, and he
saw a lot of faces, not onz of which he had ever seen
before, and it was lighter than any electric searchlight
he had ever seen. R .

‘ Speak up riow,’ said the manager. And Johnny, in
a strange, hoarse voice, said :

‘I wish T had a little pat,
To dog him or the head.’

(Roars of laughter. Frantic demonstrations on +$ha

Part of Johnny’s family.) He bezan again :
*I wish I had a little pat, - .
. To head him on the dog.’ . ’

His father rose in his seat ; that added to Johnn
Confusion. Again the brave boy essayed :

‘T wishy I had.a little dog,
T'o head him on the pat.’
Then a weary family took Johhny by the hand and

y's

led him home.

A WOMAN’S ALPHABET
' l—-ui - )
T will. be :
Amiable always, ’ ' .
Beautiful as possible. '
Charitable to everybody.
Dutifu! t0 mvself. -
_Earnest in the right things.
Friendly in disposition.
Generous to all in need.
Hopeful in spite of everything.
Intellirent, but not pedantic.
Joyiul as a bird,
Kimd, even in thought. .
.Long-suffering with the sfupid.
Merry for the sake of others, !
Neeessary to a few. ’
Optimistic, though the skies fall
Prudent .in my pleasures. : |
Quixotic, father than hard. .
Ready fto own up. *
Setf-respecting to the right limit. -
- True o my best. l -



