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“Our Boys and Girls
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. STEADY AND STICK.

A rush 1s good in its place, lad, -
But not at the start, I say,

For life’s a very long race, lad,

And never was won that way.

“1t’s the stay that tells—the stay boy,

.

“dancing around ;-

And *the heart that never says die;
A spurt may do, with the goal in view,

But steady’'s the word, say I;
Steady’s the word that wins, lad

Grit and ;sturdy grain;

ii's sticking to it will carry you through -

vo YR
Roll up your sleeves again!

> “~ %
O! Snap is a very good cur, lad,
¢ To frighten the tramps, I trow,
Iiut Holdfast sticks like a. burr, lad— -
Brave, Holdfast never lets go.
“And Clever’s a pretty nag, boy,
But stumbles and shies, they say%
So Steady 1 count the safer -mount
-To carry you all the way.
The iron bar will smile, lad,
At straining muscle and thew,
P'ut the patient teeth of the file, lad,
l warrant will gnaw it throtngh.
A snap may come at the end, boy,
And a boit of might and main,

But Steady  and Stick must do the
trick,— : '
Roll up your sleeves agam'

e
RUBY’S“ OED RED, DRESS.
BY- JULIET OLDER CARLTON.

“Come Ruby,” said Mrs, Ward to her
litle daughter; “the rain Jast nigt

_ripened the blackberries on Lone Pine

hill, and I want you and Roy o gather
as many-of them as you can.”,

“Oh, goody, goody' ” crned - Ruby,
“where’s my sunbon-
net and a basket ?” Pt

“You'll have to take more than one
basket,” said her mother from the pant-
ry. “It’s going to "be a pretty good day’ 8
vork to'fili all the things 1 shall gtve
you, Now you run and caang'e your
dress,—put ‘on that old red one,”  °

arked Ruby “That old red thing *is
ragged and, besides, it’s too short.”
“Well, what if it 15?" answered he};
n; other. “It's: good euoug‘h to plck ber-
ries in.  Run along now, and d¢ as
moiher tells you. You wonf be ready by
the time Roy 4s, and I want you to-
hurry, so as to cross the track before
the eight o elock passemger comes ‘along
“All aboard!” shouted Ro,y, as he’
rattled up with his little express-wagon
“His mother gave him 4he baskets and
“pails, and went fo look after Ruby, who

sfood; pouting, by the bedroom window,
“Why, Ruby Ward!” said her mother, .

- “do you want your brother to. go alone
10 pick berries?” . °

 “No, mamma,” wailed Ruby, tuggmg
" at her buttons. Mamma pinned the
curly brown hair lnto a “knob” on top -

_ ct her little: girl’s head gave her a

waterproof cape in case it should rain,
and some old stocking-legs to keep the
fat ” httle arms from sunbum and
¥ SﬁfatC’hes i :

At last they ‘were ready, and so eager

“were they that they ran nedrly all the

way up a hill, and then,_ after a short "
rest, Roy proposed that they coast
dm

Baskets and parls were. tled fast fo
;he wa@ &t}d. Wlxh Roy as steersman, .
they faisly ﬂew _down the’ slope and
emm tbe truk tt thelme af nld Lom

‘waving his- tattered signal. ,
4 Ruby's heart beat wildly as th¢ gm;_.

o eheered when zthey saw. _the boy!

o
<.

“Why do'T have to change my dress?”  at_

'rns nm;mlous

Pine, where the huge tree that had gwen b
the hnll its name lay prostrate, shatter-
ed by lightning. -

A large boulder, ihslodged by “the fall-
en trer, had plowed its way ‘down the
hillside, and with the broken tree-top

jay across the track )ust beyond a sharp

curve, ; |
“I believe that Toud clap of thunder
we heard last night busted the old pine,”
said Roy.  “Hark!” he exclaimed, lis-
tening. “There’s the whistle for Burn-
ham's Statjon. In,ten minutes she’ll be
_down here and go smash!” .

The boy knelt - beside - ‘the boulder,
and squinted over it at the track be-’
yond. * : '

stop 'er.” e o X

“O Ruby, your dress" he craed. And
seizing the garment in both hands he
fairly tore it from his astonished srster‘
snd was off withit, leavmg her standmg
with bare neck and arms. . X

Ruby drew the wagon mto the shad%'
of some roadside biishes, put on the

- cape, and scrambled up ‘to a point from

which she could see her brother aﬁd'
the advancing train, ;
Now she could sce the blaek smoke

row the engme, and now it was on the ,‘ .'

down grade’; and there was Roy, hravely

blaek thmg drew ncar, and: came to. a
‘halt just as it réached Eone. Pine curve.
How  the - eﬂgmeer thanked. Rw again_f

- H‘at’

“No, sir, Ruby‘” he excla:med *the -
: engmeer can’t.ever see thxs in ttme to

~about you Bulgarian fellows,”

'; three or four fights of

IN’TEL:.IGENCER.

But Pluck made up his mind, and he
\nent—-m sheepskms and without a pias-
ter. 4 ¢ A

He trudged sturdxly on day after day
¢iitil he reached .Constantinople. He
soon found his way to the college and
mquxred for the president,

Pluck asked for work, but the presi-
dent kindly teld hii that there was

; rone, and that he must ge away.

* “Oh, no,” said Pluck; “I can’t do
I dldnt come here to go away.’

- When the presldent msrsted Pluck’s
answer was the same——‘I didn’t come
“here to go away.”

"He had no idea of giving up

mien, went up a “hil] and thefl came down
~again,” but it- was mno g:‘rt of Pluck’s
- ‘plan to go marching home again; and
" three hours later the president saw him
‘i the. yard, patjently waiting.

Some of the students advised Pluck to >

‘“He knows all -
they-

see Proféssor Long.
said. : :
- The professor, like the president, said
“there was no work for him, and he had
better go away.. But Pluck bravely:
atuck 1o hxs text, “I didn’t comé here
to go away.”

The boys courage and perseyerance
pleased the professor so much that he

,“.urged the presxdent to give Pluck a

Arial, So it 'was decided that he should
_take’ care of the fires. That meant car-
1ying wood and a great deal of it, up |
stairs, takmg

and agaml ‘And how the posseageg‘ % away the ashes - and ‘keeping all the .

The track was soon’ cleared, inil thé
train, after “cautiously feeling its way
over the. damaged places, sped on and .

: away - :
"It was not so easy,; “dfter this eaccxte-
ment for the WO chaldren to settle down .

to steady work; but tbey dgd work and .
so well that they returned in time for -
supper with every dish full.

The story of their adventure -lrad gone

before them, so that they ‘missed the joy.
of its first tellhrg, ‘but: thqr mud family
-gave théem a- ~warm greeting. - Mother -

~ had some spomal mcedmkes for sup-~

- per; whﬂe Afather “down upon
his. lmle $on, and a‘skesd ium it she was -

| ' l"'b*flieﬂ to help ,Pluok one" evemng m a
Fmdl Nd, 8 md Rny "Bad.‘g"wmld
the engmeer think 1 acted 'fraid?” After some _weeks, he aSked\to he ex- -

f“he ;xrd you seemed quite cool.”

answefed ms father, smihgg-f

‘4

_ iﬁmgs neat and in order. «
After a few. days, as Pluck showed

no sagns of weakenmg, _the presrdent

went to him and said: “My poor boy,

you eatmot stay here {his winter. This .

“room is net. comfortable, and 1 have no
cther to give you.”

'“Qh, I'm/ perfecﬂy sausﬁcd," ' Pluek
repﬂwd 1% the best room 1. ever had

s my life. I dldn’t come: here to go

away @ Tl

Evrdently there was: no getting rid of
Piuck and he was allowed to stay. Af-
ugt he had ,gamed his point, he seitled

_down to business: and asked some of the

"s}udbnts -to ‘help him with. his lessons
in ‘the evenings, -~ They formed a party
~of 'six, so none of the boys found it a -

r;;‘mped to enter the preparatory class.
‘Do you expect,” asked the president,

“Anyway,” nm,g'ﬂd ‘Ruby, hetwee_q e io ‘compete with those boys who have

mouthﬁnls, “I’m glad T ininded mar
and wore. ‘my old

S '-“‘Yet, srr, I know,” Pluck said:; "b“t

futher wes $0- pmr that he eon&ﬂm'dgy
get food enough fm’"hls Jarge family
Their clothes.cost little; as they alf wgtc

eheepskms made up‘ wﬂh the wool out-~

“sfde s
Pluek was a- bnght, hm‘bmous boy,
h.heard Of %Qberts mmt gtCuh
stafftinople, he determined to go there.
He told his father ‘on; day, ‘when they
were away together teﬂdmg sheep, that
‘he had decided to go to college. The -

poor ‘shepherd’ lod(ed at his son in
imazement, and said : “Youw can’t go 10 jlfepdent of Roberts Cellege, who' ,‘
college; it’s all ‘I can de to féed you‘ e W

.

_ children; I ¢an’t give you a piaster.”
~ “] don’t want a piaster,” Pluck fe-
" plied. "b“tf 1 do want to- go to collegc.‘”

"Bendes, ‘the  shepherd ~contmued.
"10“ m’t xo to colhg: in llmpskmm

wred dress."*is, .)«3‘ ""';

mgny ‘weeks. “start of youa And,” ‘he -
_,;m‘_m?mued “you’ can’t go into a class in
sheeps :vms-—.aﬂ the boys would cry

““the boys have' promised to help me out.

g Oucmﬂ'- si.\"'e'sme 3 tomt, another a pair
aud stone, was Pb,xck’s homc. mil l:ls

~.Although Pluck had passed the ex-
amm;tron. he had no money, and the
- tules of the college required each stu-
wt to pay two hundred dollars a Yyear,
= “I wish,”"said Professor Long, “that .
4lm, colle ge would  hire Pluck to help |
me m e laboratory, and gnve h:m a

~Plnck became the professor s"assls-

e tamt But where was the other hundred

commg from?

Presrdent Washburn aent a,n account’

qt Pluek’s poverty and great desire for
an education to ‘Dr. Hamlin, the ex

“The |
King *of France with forty thousand ?

»

'lq

-;? .

I 4_;; ;

i o

in America, . The doctor told the swry T x

“tu a friend cme day, and she was 50, in-.

lqreqted that she said, uy v{aq]d ltke w

give the other. lnmtlred’* prohog o

A bof who had so strong-a W’i‘ll was
ml'e to ﬁnd a way.«écm’t C empam




