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COIN' BAREFOOT.

It's more fun goin’ barefoot than any-
. thin’ T know, :

There ain’t single ’nother thing
helps yer feelin’s so.

Some days, I stay in muvver’s room a-
gettin’ in her way,

An’ when I've bothered her so much,
she sez, “0O, run an’ play!”

that

says, “If y' choose”—

Nen I alwuz wanter holler when I'm
pullin’ off my shoes! ;

If y’ often go round barefoot there’s lots
of things to know—

-Of how t’ curl yer feet on stones so they
- won’t hurt yer so— : :
An’ whén the grass is stickléy and

prxcks y’ at a touch, _
Jes plunk yer feet down solid an it
don’t hurt half so much.
I lose my hat mos’ every day. I wish
I did my shoes—
Er else T wish I was so peor I hadn’t
none to lose,
—Harper's  Monthly.
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COFFEE-PAIL EZRA. _-

“No, I can’t go,” and Ezra looked

reproachfully at. a pail of hot coffee

which he had set down close by, under

“the shadow of the big ore bin. -

“Oh, bother!” said Jack Evarts,
“your uncle doesn’t need that
He’'s well now—been well this two

; weeks.”

“I know, but Grandma Hillis thmks
he needs it.”

“Well, he doesn’t. You know, half
time he doesn’t touch it” =

“ And sometimes “he scolds you | it '

you get in the road of hls md:,” put
‘in. Herbert James.
“Yes,” and Ezra stroked the long

ears of Nancy, the burro, meditatively.

“MMM%MMt want it
to-day, and it wouldn’t be there. And,

e btsides,gtandmadepmdsonmetotake

' ]ack' “grandma’ll never know if you

1t down to him.”

Still he looked at the coffee pail with
nofmdlyeye. If he had had a mo-
ther, or even a Sunday-school teacher,
he woukl have learned long before that
duty is duty and must be done, how-

' emhardxtseuns,buthehadnoone'
. except a feeble, old granquther and'a
big, busy uncle, who worked down in"

the mine. At precrsely ten o’clock every
~day the boy was sent to him  with hot

+ coffee, and the task had grown very:

wearisome to him. At the first, when

Uncle Tom was so weak, and. the:

ooffeeseemedtodohmsomuchgood,
Ezra was glad to take it. But, for

~ ‘two weeks past, Uncle Tom himself had

protested against it, and Ezra felt that
hewasmakmgagooseofhnmdf in

% the eyes of everybody,’ except grandma.,

She could not be made to see that Tom
no longer needed it.
“No, I can't go”

said Ezra, again,

r tzkmg up his pail and turping toward

the engine house.

“It's all nonsense, I tell you,” said

don’t tell her, and your uncle ‘doesn’t

g
&Y "I know,” answered Ezra, resolutely.’

“ But ntumybusmess. Grandma de-
pends on me,” and then he began
dtmlungthehdlasﬁstasbcconldgo,

-~ which, although he did spill some of the
~ coffee, was the .véty best thing he could

“do, for he was thé sooner out of temp-

um it wils Ho \Voﬁiil‘ that when

she

stuff.

_not breathe smoke, and he stopped
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Jack and Heérbert proposed an expedi-
‘' tion out into the sage brush after cot-
ton-tails, Ezra looked at his coffee-pail
in deep disgust. Every day since Uncle
Tom had the fever, grandma had sent
the boy with the coffee for him.

At the top of the shaft he gave one
rueful look at the two boys and the
burro out in the shimmering, sunny

~ valley, and then climbed into the car,
nodded to the engineer, and slid down -

into the dark, close mine. The engi-
neer knew his errand, but he had ‘to
scramble out as fast as he could-to let
the car go on to the seventh, from
which ore was being hoisted. At the
fifth level, that day, the air seemed
anusually close.

“1 s’pose it’s because 1 wanted to go
after cotton-tails so much that it seems
uncommonly hot and nasty down here
to-day,” thought Ezra He lighted: his

low-walled 'drift. He was in
works,” long ago stopped out, at the
far end of which the company had a
gang of men making a vertical shaft,
or “upraise,” as it is called, to the
level .above.” At irregular intervals,
crossocuts came in from the darkness at

_either - srde, ludmg sodnetilhes 0 nly s :

few fcet and sometnmes from some dis-
tant ore chamber Ezra was eleven

“years old, “but to ‘pass ‘the black ‘mouth

of an unused cross-cut was still an

“ordeal to him. ° Something abqut its
thick silenice and darkness  and its un- -

He had walked some little distance, try-

- ing to keep.up his spirits with whistling,
~when he suddealy halted. His breath

was coming quick and, short, and he be-

_gan to realize - that he was breathmg

smoke. Wbere dld it ‘come from?
Lifting his mdle, he peered about care-
fully. ‘He could see fio sign of fire, but
the drift was gray with’ smokc--a heavy
curlmg mass that was commg toward
him in sullen snlence :

shaft. But no—where were chle Tom

- and the ogher 'mexg? 1f the B'fe ‘was. rn'
W'

one of fiie crdss-cuts, (fié d

seek the open shaft, as it would a chim-

- ¢learer, and he could breathe.

© “Oh, yes.

gwmg out, and the curling, lead-colored
mass wrapped about him closer and
thicker. It was the battle of a child
against a relentless, unreasoding foe,
and it was bravely fought. But he -
could not fight always. His foot caught
beneath a loose board, and he fell at

full fength. Vaguely he felt that the

struggle was over, and he was glad he
had done his best. He gave a little
grasp—and ‘then sat up and looked
around -him in surprise. The  air was
| There
was smoke, certainly, but still he could
see and breathe. Where was he? How
did it happen? And then he saw what
made him more anxious still for the
men in the upraise,
ried him just past the mouth of a deep
cross-ctit, from which the smoke was
pourifig'in" thick, leaden masses toward
the shaft.- He: could hear the dull.

“erackling of the burning -timbers, ‘and

e knew that the time was short. He
stood up and tried to run, but his mind -
was in a. whirl, and his legs tottered
beneath him. Still he would not give
up. The worst was. past, and as his
head grew clearer in the better air, his
strength began t6 come back also.

In less than five minutes the men in
the upralse were ' standing about’ him,
and he ‘'was telling ‘them as quickly as

" “he couldof their danger and of their

one chance of escape.

o1 “We/must maké:a dash for it,” said

Tom Hillis, who was always the leader.
The .men nodded,  threw down their.
picks and shovels, and marched grimly

~out into the drift to meet the foe. How :

Ezra got through the. second time he
never l_c:)ew rems
dragged along by hard, kind hands and,

~ at Jast, being lifted on a pair of strong '
" shoulders and carried
like a baby, but wheri ‘he'opened his eyes

“ pick-a~back”

he was in the hoisting’ room, and the .
Superintendent of the mine was there,

, "+ too, looking very grave and- anxious. .
- *His first thought was to run for the '

“Will he live?” he was asking of
the doctor, who was stirring”something
in a glass.

He'll not die yet. He's
“a plucky chap. He will be all right in

ney, and the men would have no warn- . 2 little while.”

ing until the whole drift was ablaze’ and’
He must find’

it would be too 1late.
where it ‘was, and he: must' reach them
if they did not.already-
hurried on, but his light grew dim in
‘the smoke, and his feet stumbled over
the uneven floor.

ing ‘painful, ‘and his

‘having read somewhere that one must
lookedbacktowardtheshait.ﬁcco

see the faint twmltle of the light ‘that
hung over the car track. and he held
_out his hand toward it as toward a
friend. But he knéw that his way led

in the other direction. He must - find
the men. . He ' stumbled on, mmg

with- liis - eyes shut; every.breath & stab
of pain and his mind holding but: one
thought—to reach the others before it
Once he fell. headlong,

was too late.
but it was a fortunate “fall, for the lid
of his coffee paid flew off, and half the
contents’ mm',~Md‘ in his: face.
Quickly ri the pail, he m«l his
handkerchief in the remaining coffee

—one of the btg red cotton handker-
. ‘tied it
over his head and face. He could have
cried from the feeling of relief that it

gave, and the way grew easier until the

heat dried the handkerchief and -forced
him' to take it off. Then he = groped
and stuitibled and fell, and picked him-
self up, and fan on-and-fell agalh, and
then on ofiéé meres His strerigth was

know. | -s‘l‘{e :

His breath was grow-
eyes  smarted im-.
bearahly. He remembered . instinctively

“Tt is- strange how things héppen?"':
- the suﬁerintendent went. on.

“It  1is
certainly strange. If this boy had not
been going. about his plain, everyday
business this morning, these men would
have been smothered, and’ the whole
mine would have been in such a blaze
that we couldn’t have stopped it.” wi e
When Jack and Herbert' camie’ home . -
that night with four cotton-tails" they'

d wgre very’ muich ‘surprised to find  that]
‘ Coﬂu-pa:l Ezra” had become a hero

inthecamp,mdwastobetakenm,
the superintendent’s family to go t
school with his own boys.

“It’s rmghty queer how lucky some
folks are,” said Jack

% 'Tamt so queer,” answered Herbert,

“when you consider -how placky ‘some}

folks are”

“Humph. T guess anybody woul‘ '

have warned those men.”

other boys . were going  out huntmg
That’s where the pluck comes in, I'm

" thinking. ”—-Soadhem Churchmn.
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YR YA VASP

Thls spring, you mll neq
something to take away that
tired, listless feeling brought
on by the system ‘being clogged 1 |
with- impurities. . which - have §.
accumulated during the mnter.

Burdock-Blood Bit

puri&n M '
stitution better

mroo*rrmm:m

Mapy young peOFlc form hab)ts which J
cripple and ﬁanshcap them ﬁ lifc by
. doing thmgs )nst for now.” THe
things drop wherever t'hey :
be, “just for now,” thminagfi, :
will put the book, the ‘tool, the letter,

belongs.
When these ybung pcople M up t
manhood and ' womanhood, they find th:
the habrt of putting: ﬂm M,n any
“where, “just for now,” has become
tyrant that - fills thmr hvea wlth cor
fusion and disorder. =
Ittakesnomoret‘uneor effor top
a -thing where it belongs in ‘the fir
place than ‘it does lateﬁ-peﬂxabs es:
andthechanc&sare that,tfy.oudon
do so at' the proper time, you never w
Even if it costs you 'a little inconve
ience at the mornent to put. everything
its mm to do mrym at t
. proper time; the orderly mmd
. habits .which you culttvate ‘in thps W,
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a hundredfold and may save you mu
trouble and” mprtiﬁutmn m the futu'

—Subccm
W -f
K Gnnral ante-:— n evqry pla
where mtroducuj, homas’ Ecle
tric Oil has not falled to establish

Ilg that the sterli
- qualities ‘which " it possesm are valu
everywlurd v&hen they become know
* Ity's in general use in Canhda theW
- Indies- and Australia "as 2 househ
medicige, and the demand ' for"it e
- .year shows that it is a. &vonte wh
ever used. .
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