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M»*ter Httr> l.onc <ncltatv«! Hr 
►»*d i«»l rr*4 **THK HAIM-IFCHIT 
HOYY and. quiir hravyr «mUi hi* 
liewly di»r«»errd importanre. rum 
inating aver that alrokr af Fata ^hich 
l»lt him <*a utterly nearaaary ta yvr 
pracraaa af civiliaatian. \

;
\% in*<>mr. petit, ruddl* Harold 

T. Haile* * ^e cannot *a« mor■ 
than: "Mi*a»d ahat a 4iCfereaee 
a few ye«ra make'** . / >

llia^ppainted «a«ng 
Jpaa!—and a hawajUT. 
t »ninaMi is apparent1 in 
anr dear Cramer even aa 
a hav. We aametimea 
aee this look t«da«. a* 
he he»alla a quia cradv 
leva than *S Humor him 
haya !

Puckett daing hi* ' I 
tare ml tender infanc* 
hm* pain alaha aar hearj 
thia atady in parity—1< 
ta he Ku*aj '* raammkte
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We hdte tu he trite. HIT- a as llamin right T 
Oar aaaiatant yell-leader. Schott, here does hi* 
firat gurgling The* uer* ju«t before muffling 

hright-eyed chap in hia father's saitraae

l.ittle Jackie Roach an hia 
first Arhar f»ay. He aaa quite 
haakv. it appear*—from the 
*i*e of the tree.* He ' had last 
ren^ from the last raand-ap. 
ahich etplaina the hat.
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Thia. anr dear, dear reader, is none 
tender age af J. Notice that—EVEN I I 
hot that delectable smile. Would, ah wm
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