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Tine Amtie Family's Alphabet: L Is for Liberty.
By ELIZABETH

They scarcely had pon<\ when, I'm sorry to toll.
Ihr children wer«* tempted.they wavered.they fell.
"V. hy snouldn t we sel off our crackers!--" said they,
"\\ t ought to have liberty just for to-day!"

KIRKMAN FITZHUGH.
Alai fot the Antics.they soon had to fly
To Sary ¡or aid. She remarked with a sigh:
"Bad children get punished.that s always the way.
I'm sure* I don't know what your father will say!"

All bandaged and sober
For mother and father to

"I'm going to tell them,"
'To punish me quick, cau?

they sat down to wait
drive through the gate.
said Rosie Marie,

e. I'm bad as can be."
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ght plac?. but she squeezed through.
ten she <aw the Magie Pill! How -he
izzc-d aroinirl it. ;:.«i.iiig for a chance
bump -into it and roll it into the

« Old Doctor Bear was very clever
great hairy

old witch hail to watch out

lly. She bussed to ithi
«I to the left, and
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Pill.

She annoyed Doctor Rear, buzzing,
buzzing, buzzing around him.

Doctor Hear lifted his great paw.
Snap! an.) he held her fust.

"Let me go! «Let me go!" screamed
the witch, forgetting that she had
turned herself into a fly.
Doctor Upar looked at the fly care¬

fully. "Will you he goo«!?" said he.
"I t me g.,! y. h m squeezing me

to death!" cried the witch.
"Will you never make a bitter pill

again?" rrowled Doctor Bear, who

knew very well that sha wan not a rea!
fly.
"Will you tell me what'Similia, .».mi-

.'.»spcil the oí»! witch.
"Woof, woof!" snuffed Doctor Bear,

t.n (ji-oii rr.a'ric"
It is vrrv i"-.«..- .'. and it muat i.(v««r

id to «lo ,-inv han "

"Th. lys stronc-
.«."., « . weak
voice. "' had rather make «jood magic
now. 1' .-¦'!"
Then Doctor Bear put her «¡own. and.

quick
woman ¡'.train.

"Nov me what 'Similia
¦imilibus curan tur* means?" meekly

-lie.
"Fir I on half of this

Magic Pill. i will be a dear.
old lady, instead of a witch with

len I will tell you the
charm." Bgri d Doctor if« ar.
He call Johnny Bear to come, too.

'I «. Doctor Bear divided the beauti¬
ful Magic Pill ii iust alike.
and he ir.v.» one half to the old witch
and the other h Johnny Hear.
Immediately both lohnny Hear anil the
witch were made over completely, so

that, from that «they have
oiks.

"Doi if the charm." the
little old woman reminded him.
"Oh," »i Doctor Hear, "the

charm is trery simple! It means that
like i« cured by like: it is also called
the Golden Rule; and that is the
strongest ma::ir in the world! It

that you must wish for good
and irentle thinu« and then they will
surely happen to von and to every one
:.roun«l vou."
"But the Mr.eic Pill?" oueuioned

the witch. "What did you put in

"Thai v.- a Inriíe lump of
ove!" laid Doctor B««ar. taking up his
nedicine l»air to .ro away.
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T T F;RE are the very ncwo-t mem- % ¦ ''>#»«*k*.-.ri her. of the rag .loii family. A Fsill from the Counter Proves Disus-

Peter, th« litti« ,had trous fc0 a Little Bisque Doll, Whileslipper tied on, hi» tie straight-| ened. then he waa stood up on a coun- Peter, cf tH« S^ag Family, Escapes
ter. At first he was a hit -carol, be- -¡r v__ . . _J

cause it was very high up in the air
for him, hut a« ;;oon as he got used to
it he looked around. He saw o'her

ihout hirr., but none lhat he rccog-
'.'¦; '!.. doll ¦.' 11 sitting in a

ch;;ir rijrht next to him, and he touched
her face ar.«l hand.*.. They were hard
and hi.« own were loft The others all

th« same. Why were they so

queer, he wonder« !.
Sudd« nly, 'way down at the other end

of the counter, Standing up just aa he
aras, h«- «a« a little girl doll that looked
different from the others. She looked
like him, he thought. He called to her.
"What is your name?"

"Polly."
II. considered for a while. Then.

"Wh.-'t'.- the matter with these «1
They nre so hard."
"They are made of bisque, that's

why," said Polly with an important air.
"I'm a rag doll and so are you."

"Well, I think ve are much nicer
looking, don't you?" I'e'.er asked.

Polly agreed. "And our clothes are

nicer. Mine is a -mocked t'rock. And
ny hat is a Tarn o' Shar.'er."
"So li my hat a Tarn o* Shanter. And
have on an Oliver T«

)!ue tie. You haven't any tie," Peter
¦rowed.
"Well, Dm getting tired of standing

¡ere." Polly changed the subject IUd-
¡only. Some one must have heard her,

OUR READERS' OWN STORIES
War and Peace Bang! went the signal to start: all

men fired,
i:. KARLMAIN SALTMAN (Age ».1 Boom! Bang! went the guns and
We won this battle and which is cannon;

true, Both nations fought bravely,Tor the United States and justice, But only one could get victory and
too. one defeat.

War and peace are two different -.-

things Margaret's Gardet-
That children should keep in their ,Jv KATHERLNK REELER, Aged ».brains.

, , Dnce there was a little girl naOur soldiers marched bravely Margare! Her mother gare her someFor victory, not for defeat. "! ¦ «..y she
.... .,

*

« i .1 u ..« c ij eame miming into thu house. "Oh,When they reached the battlefield j moth( i h,vt found _

"DlfRTY FACE.18
By MABEL LIVINGSTON PRANK.

A wee little lassie went walking one day,
X4, ith a wee little lad who had nothing to say.
She gave him her hand, then she gave him a kiss,
Alasl 1 he wee laddie said nothing but this:

"Oh, Dirty-Face, Dirty-Face, please go away,
^ ou soiled the new .suit mother gave me to-day;
"i our hands are all sticky and 1 i-hail be blamed.
Oh. Dirty-Face. Dirty Face, aren't you ashamed!"'

A-B-C DRAWINGS
By MABEL LIVINGSTON FRANK.

mM> "IK": """ "miliU ?".', "" S.^VY ! "¦ ' "" h- - «"MO**««, a «r..I I.« KIK \\|i \ --WAN. BU IT \yl «CAM DRAW THEM.

kitten's f;,ci- in i' *' 'i en the said. "'

at pansy Kitty becan
in it."

hat i Afther cam««
d f«»r her birth*

lay present? Why, he had a little

Margaret said, "Why, now I have two

.«ho kissed her father good
hod. '

i.i:rl her arms moved, and then she was ^^^^**\\W^^ wBauTsitting in a nice comfortable chair. The ^---w

girl who rlirl this walked toward P
Dut her sleeve caught on the foot of ! "Well, Peter, old boy. you weren't hurt [ not real. But they are. Peter tni
the doll next Peter. That doll fell ¦ hit, were you? I'm so glad you're a! Polly are the first of this new raf doll
toward him, and both went tumbling on r*«SI doll." And ih« bruahed off his hat family and they are made in 'he «tod»
the floor together. There was a crash, ai d sal him in a chair on the counter, of an Am« riean artist.
a little exclamation, and then another The other doll well, there wasn't much The njcest thing about them, »nit
girl came over. « ft of her but her clothes. from the ¡-act t¡.a, t|,ey ¿0 not }}Ttti,

"It's a good thing both weren't bisque Peter «rave a sigh of relief. "I'm glad is the fact that th y are jointed, jut
dolía," sh«f' said. "That would have I'm a rag doll, too." he said. us your big bisque dolls are jointed-

mad« a fin« P«rhap*i you think that because you | Don't you think you could have a SM
"Indeed it is," replied the other. never heard «lolls talk that these are time playinir with them?

TKÍE LITTLEST ONE

»"-. ROSE »POTTER.
i

MOVING by airship would he no more dangerous
for ? toy than U the flight of the flyirg squirrel
when its parents desire to plane down to a

lower tree.

First there is a spring from the tree; then there is a

stretching of the paws so that the projecting skin forms
a kite. No wonder the little baby squirrel is "m<> .t too
scared" to try the jump alone.

It i« all very well to be a flying squirrel when mo'ner
doei the Hying, but there are so many things th it *re
liable to happen to a little, wee kite when he tries 3

' plane all by his lonesome" for the very first time.

So the baby puts off the trial trip until mother comes
to the conclusion that it is high time the baby should
learn to travel alone.
And so one day. when Chaffy thinks he's all safe on

mother's back for a trip "downtown." mother will sud*
«letily dip. and wee Chappy finds himself floating free.
It's a case of sink or swim, and the baby generally de¬
cides to swim, and after that.no more "piggy-back-
'i les" for baby boy. as he is considered quite too grown
up to be carried about.
Just at first he sadly misses his "perambulator." but

by and by he is skipping about so lively that he takes up
Tost of his mother's time in keeping him out of mis-
hief.

FRANK'S DREAM.
By LILLIAN EICHLEB (Age U).
Never before had Frank so intentl«/

read a book. The book he w»j itti-
ing described the daily sports of tM

cowboys on the Westen '»net»*».
Presently his head began to droop MS

very soon he was slipping.
¡ A group of excited cowooys *«.".

preparing for a five-mile race, for
which a medal was to be sward**
Among these was Frank, ready to ftt-
take in the sports. Body bent tor
ward, each one eagerly awaited tM

signal. Some anxiously »pan the dis*
tance they must trarerM before rtiti-

ing the goal. Suddenly the await«*"
signal peals out a.id away dssh tM

eager competitors. Foremost is Fran«,
dashing swiftly over the ground on s

beautiful white horse. DtlgtSSiSti m

win the race, he buries hi» »P°n
deeply into the horse's sides. ***

horse, foaming from exhaustion, p***
a few great bounds, and reaches tM

goal first.
Jost as he was being applauded sM

given the medal. Frank, in his txciXf
ment, fell off the chair and wok* th

finding, to his great disappoint-«-»
that he had only been dreaming

VI ZZl.E SOLVERS.
The hunter, as most of you found,

was right next the elephant. up»'«
down. The following children MB«

the puzzle correctly outlined: »»rs
Burden. Katherine Ke.-ler, V. BMr
mina Brown, Arthenia Tilsey. Aga**

Mary F. VVaite, August» «v-*;
1er, Ethel Schwade, Mary >-»lt*u'?;
il u.i. on, Frances Weei, «/ua¿
Holmes. Evelyn Marnatt. Gil*"
McFadden, Charles A. Perry, B««T
Baüard, Charlotte Niathtingai«.
Leol-i Woodhul!, K«lward Round».
Susan S. Kellogg, Hiram t'avanaga.
J. Vincent O'Connor, Sydney ******
Theodore Gott. Oliver D l.urd«n. jr.
Cleo Tyler, E. Scovill. GeoilW
Bueknali, Esther Rosenricld. t h»"«*/
Crocker. Bernard Kipper, Hg
Clark. Fredericks Rolherm*'. *.'

riam Cary. Thorna« Hamilton. Law¬
rence G. Parwell, William ViartA
Irene «Solnok, Inez Tompkin». Data-

thy E. -leason. Ksth.r H«"/"*»*
Paul Rosahn. Charles V<>"¿»£
Inglis Griswold and Carol Eat»

brook.


