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CHARLEY'S CRAYONS.

The next tima that | nele Ben apent an
arvening with (Marlsy e told him that
It was tine for lnm to practise some fres
hand movements with his eravons on the
small blackboard that he hod hanging on
the wall, 80 as 1o correct the teudency
Lo had to slope all his drawings to the
Pight aa if he wers using a pen

“Every one thut learns (o write before
lie learna to draw " Unele Ben explained,
“has a tendency (o slopa nis lines in the
same direction in drawing that he does
in writing.  ‘The hand seems to go to the
right more cagily than it does to the left.
Now let me ghow vou a simple exercise
that will eare yeu of that,” and nole
Ren tonk a slip of paper and made a pat-
tern like this

*Naw let me sen yoil do it," he said,
handing the cravon to Charlay, who tried
to fallow the dasign hy moking something
like this

His yncle then aliuwad nim that if he
measurad the distaness from ona little
loop ta tha nest ha would tind that the
atraight dmea going npward wara muech
longer than the ones going downward
and that he ghonid praetise on this |1, le
ontline onany litile serape of paper or
on tha blackboard until ha conld make
the patiern balance, with upward and
downwitd atrokes oanal i length and
Blnpe

A vary good evercise. Lo taid Charley,
which in neay taught o <ome of the larger
achaolgjgtostand i front of w blackboard
e it hgazs on the wall and moke cireles
with a picce of chalk. startimg with them
ahout a fost in dinmetor

“Don*t {=v to make them away above
vour head or down beiow vour waist,”
he admonwshiod him, “bit get the contre
about oppoeite your vose and make them
first to twaright. like the hands of 4 clock,
and thap ro the Iefi ke this

1

JAPANESE LEGEND OF MATSUYAMA'S MAGIC MIRROR

F.om a Japanese Legend expect her husband back she dressed the

Many, many years ag-, In a nuiet little | oy on tha blue dress which she knew
village, far from any ‘of the cities, of "“'.hor hushand apecially liked.

Lmpire of Japan, ther - ived & young = ., than this loving littls family had a

Sudatta samiled at hisr wondering ex-

littla one in her br ightest gown and her- | pression. He was glad to show how much | grew up as simple as the mother had smiling vision of the lost mother.

he had learned in the great eily.
| “What do you see?” he asked.

[And so it happened that the daughter she always saw reflected the bright :.m:
hi
pale and sickly, as in her last days, but
 young, blooming and beautiful, as she

| been, knowing nothing of her good looks,

i nor of the mirror which would have re-

“Oh,” cried Ayesa, “1 wee a beautiful |flected them.

man aind his wife. The village where| ,

they lired was called Matsuyama, and |
the name of the young man was Sudatta
and his pretty young wife was called
Avesa, The couple had one little daugh-
ter, who already looked like her

mother when shoe was as smnll, and prom-

elightful reunion and the little girl young girl looking at me! And her lips | But just ns Ayesa was growing to wom-
clapped her hands with joy when she saw | move and she smiles. She looks just as anhood a great misfortune happened
all the lovely toya her father had brought | if sha were speaking How very odd! | to this happy little family. The good
home for her. And he -had many tales shehasonablue gown exactly like mine " | mother fell sick and although both daugh-
to tell them of the wonderful sights he | “It 4 yourself, you silly woman!" cried | ter and husband waited upon her with
had seen in the great town. her husband laughing, proud to find he | the best care, tho time came when the

remembered the young mother of long
| ARO.
' “How glad 1 am that my mother has
lost all pain and trouble!” thodght the
little Ayvesa

Fvary night she talked to her mother
of tha trials and difoultios of the l'lly.l

iand to resemble her more and more as
the years went by. The little girl bore
the same name as  her mother, and the
three lived happily together and were
content with each other'n nociety. |

Now it happened while this little Ayesa
waa rtill A baby, acarcely able to toddle
alone, that her father had to go to Tokin,
the great city which ia tha captal of!
Japan, upon some businesa It waws
entirely too far to ke the little girl and
her mother so he would have to go alone.
This mada bhoth Ayean the wifa and
Ayesa the little girl feel very sorry, but
thay would not let the dear father see
that they felt s badly, for that would |
make him fee| sorry ton. So the mother |
dreassd hersslf and her little child in
the hrighteat and prettieat cinthes thay
had and want down to the turn of the
rond with Sudatta when ha atarted on his |
journey |

“Rea comforted, little one, " he said to hia
wife “1 will be back aoon and T will bring
your, and little Ayeaa too, pretty presents
from Tokio when T come home.”

The little mother had never heen further |
from home than the next village and she
folt frightened at the thought of such a
long trip for her huaband. But she felt
a little proud ton, for he was the first
man in the village who had been to the
great 1town whern the Mikado and the
nobla lordas of the land lived, and rhe
knew ha would have many stories to tell
when he came back of the strange sights
and beautiful thingas to be geen in tha city
where he had gone, d

And when the time cama that she might

pretty for you," he said to his wife, “[
| do not think you will know what itis. Itis
'called a mirror. Look in this box and tell
mea what you ses "

He handed his wife a plain white box
and when she had opened it sha found
there a round piece of metal with a long
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handle
frosted silver, and was ornamentad with
rairad figurea of birds and flowers. The
other side was bright and clear as crystal
and lnoked to Ayesa likea pool of water,
She gazed into ite deptha with aatonish

ment, for she saw looking out at her a
"heautiful young girl with parted lips,
bright eyes and a smiling, happy face. .

te tha right, but keep them rmrm('lly]ho already had, and

upright, like Fig. 1. 'never without plenty of good oats in

One pide of it was whitn, like

“1 have brought something particularly | knew somathing his wife didn't know. doctors said she muat die. And the poor
“That round piece of metalis called amir- | Woman, fesling very sorrowful for those

ror and whoever looka into it will sea his
| or her own face reflected thera.  In town

averyhody has one and the ladies use them
| constantly. Wa have not seen them in
thix country place bafore, but that is he-
cause we are go far fromn the town ”

|

= | “Oh, thank you, thank you, for this fine

i mirror'” exclaimad the pratty little wife.
She was delighted. For a few days she
| eould do nothing but loak into the mirror
and amile when she maw the charming
voung girl who amiled back at her. You
must remember that as this was the firat
time Ayesa had sean a mirror it was also
the firet time she had ever seen the re
| flmction of her own preity face
| sidered such a wonderful thing far ton
precious for every dav uae, and after en.
joying it for a long time heraslf she shut
|1t up in ite box and put it away carefully

| Among her most valuel traasures

| Mo the quist years passsd on, and tha
|huuhanr| and wifa atill lived happily to-
gether with their little danghter.
wan growing up to be the very image
of her mother, as sha had promised, and

that avery one loved her.  The mother

atched her little daughter grow to he
a yound giri, unconscious of her own
heauty; and, remembering her own pass-
ing vanity at finding herself so lovely,
ahe alwavs kept the mirror hidden away,
| fearing that the use of it would hread

\::m was so dutiful and affectionate a girl

She con- |

Avesa

how porry sha was for her failts, and how

much shs wished to corract them; and

every morning sha asiad ancouragement |
for the coming duties and problams of |
the day. 8o every dav the littla Ayesa |
lived in her mother'a sight, striving still |
to please har as ahe had done in har life-
time, and careful to avoid whataver
' might pain and grieve her.

Her great joy was to ba able to look
into the mirror every night and ray

“Dear mother, | have heen to-day what

yvou would have me be® And when the
mother smiled and seemed to speak to
| her Ayesa felt almost as if she still held
o | her mother in her arms,
- > | Now the father wondered what the little
| o i girl did or\l'nry dnyl;l‘:on aI;‘n wm|tkitn h::‘-
she must lsave behind, wonderad what [room, and he could hear her talking
she conld do further for her littls daugh- | the mirror, and one day he asked her the
ter. | reason of her conduct.

She looked intn ita secret hiding place, | “Father.” eaid the little girl, “my mother
and took out the mirror she had put| comes to me every day in this mirror, and
away mo long ago, and calling Ayesa |.-.| 1 can look at her and talk to her. This is
her, she said: . what she wished me to dn.aml I have never

“My child, yon know that | must go|failed onee to obey her,
away soon and lsave you and your dear| And the father could not bear to tell
father. But 1 am leaving you a remem- | his little daughter that the image she
brance of me. When | am gone look '8aw was only 1ha. reflection of her own
into this mirror every night and morn-  #weet face, hecoming more and more like

|
|

|||:~o|.:.s OF CORD AND WORSTED,

! A doll which is just the thing .,
baby, because it is soft and cuddiy g
has no hard edges to hurt sand no e
to gome off when the baby puts it it
hig mouth, can ba mada Ly the Ly
big sister or big brother from a hall of
cord or a skein of worsted.

Choose cord or worsted that is soft qnd
white in color; a ball of cord may s .
chased for not more than 10 cents at any
hardware store. Now take a stiff piecs
of cardboard about nine or ten inches
long and wind off the cord or worstig
over this until all is thus rewound

Slip the skein off the cardboard and
tie ona end tightly about half an ing),
from the end, making a hard knet, «,
that there is no danger of the cord pulling
out. Then cut the loops of the other end,
leaving only out ends, and reversa the
skein, so that the knot you have mada iy
insida, Just below the knot tie the gkajn
tightly again; this forms a firm head for
the doll. A face may be marked aut or,
better still, emnbroiderad with enloped
worsted.

Below whera you have tiad the skein
separate it into three parts, the two ar
the sides being much smaller than
central portion. These side stranda shol
ba braidad to form the arma of the ol
tie the braids at the points yoau inten
for the wrisis; the paris helow will asp .
as hands.

At waist length tia the akein again,
and if your doll is to be a girl sha wii
now ba finished, unleea you wish to give
her feet below the line of her skirt. If
8o, braid strands from the central part
of the aksin and tie these to form fest
The straight hanging strands may be
clipped a little to show tha fast if yay
wish. If you prafer a boy dsll, divide
tha enti== akein balow the waist lina and

Ing. and you will be mire that T am atill| that of her mother avery day by constant
watching over you, and that 1 know nlh!,“mlm'hy and association, i
what yon do and say." i And whether the little girl aver found

And after the mother had gone the out the trua secret of the mirror the old
little daughter never forgot her promisa, Japanese tale does not tell. But one
Fach morning and evening she took tho sometimes wonders if the Matsuyama

braid to form legs, tying above the fes
Dolls may ba made in this way fron
black worsted. A gift for Laster to voy
schoolgirl chum may be two «of chess
Jiny dolls, a boy and a girl, fastened at
either end of a strip of red ribbon. The

|
their mangers were

(& apirit of pride in her little girl, She
never apoke of the mirror, and as to the
fathar, he had forgotten all about it.

mirror from its hiding place, for she too
kept it among her precious things, and
looked into it long and earnestly. There

TOP SPINNING PARTIES. " PATSEY'S PUZZLES.

mirror would not play its part as well in | eves, nose and mouth may ha marked
tha life of Ayesa even if she never found | with red silk, which turns the dolla int«
out its secret. { little pickaninnies.

TRY THESE OLD CONUNDRUMS

" | them, mso that he might be able to yoke Children can have fun at a party if they | In the afternoon when Patsey went to
\ {two fresh horses every two hours, and | gra provided with a few fancy tops each ' the atudio to pose for Mr. Pantoor he | para are the answers to the old conun- § Yot whan the courtly gallant talks w..h
! to drive them the faster. [of a different pattern, so that they oan | knew at once that the answer to his 188t | 4ruma that were printed recently in me,

: | His family began to think John was |exchangs them with one another. To ; puzzle had not been found because it was t},n |ower right hand corner of the page | A8 polished in discourse 1 am as he.

j orazy. Every morning he was out l1ong apin them easily they should ha on a plate ' atill there in the same

T am In France, in Spaln, in Fneland o
before it was light, and many a night which has such a smooth surface that |inkstand and there was

lace behind the . .
p opposite the Hoys' and Girla’ Page. The Next moment I'm in China or Pern

no writing on the | key to the enigma in verse was in the
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"After you have practisad 'hese on the 1

hlackhoard a hit,” he continued, “vou can
draw them on pieces of paper or on a
alate or anything that comes handy.

Some hovs do them with their fingers on *

the desk, PRut be gure yon hold the chalk
as lightly as yvou can and do the circles
with a whole arm movement, uot with the
fingers or wiist.*

with a light free hand and o firm rouch,”
As soon as he found Charley could
make & goun straight line this way he

i he ploughed till after midnight. He did | there is no friction
not sow mead or cut grain, he only, It is better to have some of the cheap

Afier that he showed him how to make !
lines at right anglea to the straight ones |
ns shown in Fig. 2. At first this was
very difficult, a8 Charley «till had the
same tendency to lean to the right with
his upright strokes, but finally he got

he was only fit for an asylum. { thern while you pull the string., but if

Summer and winter it was plough, | th®s® are not to be had any handy boy
plough, plough with him, except when ' van make a dozen tops in an hour. Got
the ground got as hard as a stone in win- | @ few pencil stubs or sharpen some of
ter and on its icy surface the plough |th® m=at skewers that you gat at the
could make no mark. But he alwavs ! butcher's and you have a point for the

regularly, but John grew pale and thin
because of his continual work. His wife
and children had no more of his com-

lay out some oirclea about three inches
lin diameter and cut them out as neatly
| as possible.

crayon uas freely as possible. The great
recret of drawing,” e added, *as with
|everything else, ia to relax. No one

’ ploughed, and his neighbors declared | wooden tops thut have & handle to hold |

' back of the card as yet. { third stanza, which describes the polish-
| *There are so many anawers to that jng and binding in a wooden frame, so
one,” Mr. Pantoor explained,“that I have | that the answer was:

! not quite made up my mind as to the right | L BLATE

n t. But hall have it to-mor- 4

';’0;.!‘ FUn SERERSR ; No one guessed the answer to the conun-
| Acting on this hint and confident that drum: “Perfect with a head; perfect
he would have the answer ready for the | ¥ithout a head; perfect with a tail; per-

lh.,y. the next day, Patsey went round to  fect Wwithout a tail; perfect with either,

In deserts 1T was bred; 1 know no schools,

Yet legs to walk with nature did deny

Nor have 1| fins to swim, or wings to 0

1 syimpathize with all, in joy or pain,

Laugh with the merry ; with the sl coone
plain,

By nature taught such an obliging wa:

That if you converse with me all the dav,

I never once dissent with what vou =

Where'er I am, to understand I'ny pluin

Yet all the while {nvisible remain :

! he next eiercise Uncle Ben told come very good ones, each line being ploughed by himself and never allowed | top to spin on and something to hold it {enjoy himself with the idlers that made | Deither or both,” which was: Thoul‘:'t::nuundu do, 1 ne'er shall dic «*
B it v arone. e ey it o T 88 000 o g0 b with B et e oot PR L i cmake the petiorms, oSt e landunsiers n the 479
f 4 bl Bl . “Practise those circles first of +" 'to him while he waa at work, for John ' 1 he found the: s Here is a pretty little poem which de- stage.

: ¥ -_\q\"‘-c\r skatch in a line a littie ll.;! at & jjs uncle told him, *and then try the 'knew too well the nature of his erop which are the sama for a home made at him he just smiled back at them. scribes something that every child knows, Here is a little conundrum that the bors
: time,” he \-.-a.-n-‘.i‘ him, * bt make one cieaight lines and mix them up with & 1o let people see what he ploughed .,,imp or oge that is bought in the shop. “Sure there's about fifteen answers to | 5o perhaps you oan guess what it is: used to ask the girls long befors the:
\ good sfraight mark on a piece of paper. Jigtle of the line and loop until you can | constantly for. Take some good stiff cardboard, the ‘!hlt last one,” he hegan, knowing they | [ a4 betore the flood, vet am still voung. | Were any candy shops in Fourteen'h
‘ way about three inchea long and then {4 any of them with & {ree arm move- | puebo ate saod oate dpdivested. heavier the better. and with a pair of  were waiting for him to say something 1 speak all languages, yet have no tongue. | street:

] put others under it and keop them going pent, always remembering to hold the 5 B compasses or the edge of a butter plate about it. “The fellow that gave ye that

Enough for one; too much for tw-

,was stringing ye, and whatever ye told Nor ever understood the grammar rules;
him was your answer he would say it was |

and nothing at all for three.

wrong. Now just tell me the answer ~—

THE VERY LITTLE GLASS SHOE

From a Scandinavian Feiry Legend,

Ihera was onee a pessant named John
NMarchey who lived in a village colled
Nodenkirchen on the borders of a forest
Onee when he was walking in 1he woods
near tha village he found a tiiy glass
shoe on one of the hills where the Littls
People used to dance. The fairy people
of Seandinavia are known as the Little
Peopla

John Marchen leanad with joy when
he found the glass shoe  He knew quite
well who had lost it, and he knew that the
little man whose shoe it wad must redeam
it at any pries Ha was sire now his
fortune was made.

Then he thought of a way 1o lat tha
Little People know he had found the shoe

worlid  You ecannot expoct to gst an |
enorions price for the shoe.” ‘

“What will you give for it*" asked John
impatiently,

The marchant hesitated and a shrewd
smile passed over his face.

“I am willing to give you a hundred
pounds for it,” siid he.

John Marchen laughed long and loud.

“A hundred pounds!® he cried. *A
hundred pounds is a good deal of money,
as my father said when he drove fat oxen
to maricet. But my glass shoe will not !
iweave my hands for such a shabby price.
Not and not for ten times one hundr ed
poutids, either'

“A tiousand pounds!* ecried the mer-
chant in disma 2, or in pretended dismay,

| they heard the stories told of their father

at once, “and I'll write down mine and to-
 morrow we'll compare notes and see if
any of ye hit the right one.”

*“Let's do it right away."” replied Billy,
promptly .
*Och, sure it's too much trouble to bhe

| writing things now when we're here to
enjoy ourselves. Let it go till the morn,*
and having postponed the necessary ex-
planation long enough to get Mr, Pan-
| toor's solution, Patsey proceeded to enjoy
| himself with the rest, but they had an-
| other puzzle in pickle for him.,

*Do you know what an anagram js?"
inquired Billy.

“Never heard tell of the likes,* replied
Patsey.
Well, Sleepy Ike says this is ong." and
Billy handed Patsey another card, which
Mr. Pantoor found on his desk in the

His wife lamented over his conduct, | Fou can make other patterns that will do
and his neighbors pitied the wife and | gimost anything you like.

children of so foolish & man, for they| Here are a few suggestions for patterns
imagined that all the horses he kept in | to start with:

his atable and his constant ploughing % %

and saw him ploughing all the day and
most of the night, and never reaping or
sowing. they resolved to watch him and
find out, if they could, the reason of hias
behavior. 8o tha sons followsd him
secretly one night, when he waa ploughing
late, and saw him run frantically’ over
the furrows, and stoop at the beginning

The park foresters, not knowing they
were disturbing a bluebird's house, had |
cut away a dying tree and there was not
a trace of the friendly little round door
leading into the hollow limb.

So the bluebird set out to find a new |
home. But the park workmen do their |
duty so well that there are very few places |
that would suit a particular bluebird who |
likes a house in a real tree and not in a !
manmade box.

And it happened that at exaotly the same
time a chickadoe was also searching for |
a place to buy or rent. {

A very small place contents a chickadee,
but this one, like the bluebird, found
nothing that would do.

So both birds decided to go to a downy
woodpecker, an expert carpenter, who
makes homes to order, or rents them to

{ khowed him how to make other straight  ever drew well that held a pencil as if PoPY. He withdrew himsell from every — v grawing some inner circles you | ye've got and I'll tell if it's right or no."

{ lines across, drawing the pencil down, he were trying to squeeze the lead out of ™ and scarcely spoke a single word, {can make a variety oi designs in black “But we don't know the anawer,” ex- BL' ,EBIRD

| it being careful not to <lope the lines ¢ » but went about wrapped in his own|ang whita either by painting the card- plained Billy. “We thought of about

{ ) thoughta. All day long he tolled for his { board with good black iuk or by pasting fifty answers that might do, but we don't )

P st A e ————— R e p——— —— ducats and at night he spent the 1ime | black paper on it. These will give various Lnow which is right.” When the blucbirds returned morth| “so glad I found it first,” he added. nod-
i ¢ in counting them and planning how | effects when the top is set spinning and  ~Write ‘em all out.® suggested Patsey i #pringoneof them found that his 1ast | ing his black capped head at the hiue.
5.1 he could get a swifter plough. by watching what a given pattern does y year's home in the park had disappeared.

bird.

“I'saw it from a long distance -you only
flew faster® urged the bluebird.

The woodpecker clung with his sharp
toea to the side of the tres and considered
awhile. The bluebird and the chickadea
perched above him and waited anxiously

“Well," said the woodpecker at last.*
apartment houses are really the thing
among the best families just at presen
Now I will make a fine big apartment
for you, friend bluebird, and the neatest
little one for you right above it, neighbor
chickadee.”

Since apartment houses were realiv
the thing both birds agreed to this plan
and the woodpecker made a big roomv
home for the blusbird and a snug littis
one for the chickadee. The front doors
of both houses looked out over the rhodo-

i e : morning with one of his manikins looking peliable birds dendron beds and across the luke. Tho
1 At midoight he went to the Nine Hills woJohn thought, I have not a thousand of each one, to pick up something shinin g g I - . € 8. i . 4 - 1e luke. :
: :' the place where Lo had foand it, and pat  pounds in the world.* out of the grm:nd. X ’ " :: ‘l:f (AL S0 R0 Tt [ iRt tn sontaias | SibIeaMacE Rt AOUSIRS MM iacker

his face to tha ground anl called three
times as loud as e could

“John Murchen of Dodenkirchen has
found & beautlful glass shoa, Wha will
buv it? Who will huy jre

A few davs after tha' John Marchen
heard a knock at hig door, and when he
opened it there stood a tall, grave looking
merchant, with a loug gray beard. le
looked like a very prosperous man, and
when Johin asked him what he could do
for him the stranger renliag

“1 heard, good sir, that vou had a glass
shoe tgsell.  Isit trupn®"

“True enongh,” answaral
eyea twinkling with joy

He knew very well whao the fins looking
merchant was.  For, you must know, the
Little People have the power of chanaine
themgelves into any shape they please,
and John was aware of this.
that the owner of tha little, gliss shons
stood before him, and that the man was
o6 determined to eoi hics the shos as
Jdohn was detormined to inake him pay
a good price hefore he g it

So John went on (o tell tha merchant
that ha did hava a beautiful little glisa
shoe, but it was =» small that even a
dwarf's foot would ha supezel if he
triad to waar ii.

“Well, I'd like to logk at
shive,” sajd the moarchant,

John, his

vour glass
*{ilass shoos

are now in great demaud, and are sought |

for in every mariat, It yvou'll let
lock at it we might muke a trade.”

me

"It is indead trua, sir," answered John,
#eaat | have o gluss shoe to soll. 1 is a
most extraordin oy shoe, a moat valuable
shoe, and one of the most hoantiful that
can b found in the world.  Buat it is not
every merchant that can afford to pay the
priee 1 sk for it Itis very doar.”

‘Lue morchant took the shoe in his hand |

Ha knew '

“Have you not ?* cried John with a laugh.
*Well, my friend, then the glass shoe may
ornament the foot of my daughter's doll.
You will not get it fora hundred, nor for a
thousand pounds.”

The merchint pleaded and begged
Juhin to sell him the shoe for & low price,
bt it was no use, John knew his power
and he meant (6o use it, i

“What will you sell it for?* asked the |
man at last sulkily,

“Hark yo, my friend, " said John Marchen
coming close to the merchant and raising
his finger. *I have heard a sort of little
song sung ahout u glass shoe, and it is not
for a pareel of dir that it will go out of
my hoaads Can you assure me that in
everyjurrow | make when | am plough-
e | shall find a ducat? If you can give !
e such an askurance you can buy my '
I't'ls glass shoe. But if not the shoe is
mine and you may inquire for glass
shoes at some other market,*

The merohwnt turned and twisted at
John's demands. He decliared he never
hrard of such terms and that he had not |
tha power to grant any such request. !
Liut he found the farmer inflaxible and at
| 12st he had to agree to what John Marchen
(esired. And when he did so ounuing

John believed him and gave him the Rlass
| shoe, for he knew right well with whom |
he had to deal, and that none of the Little
People could break a promise once made.
'Ho the husiness being ended, away went
 the merchant with the glass shoe,

And you may be sure that John lost
not an instant in proving the truth of his
bargain.  Ha went immediately to his
stable, got out his horsss and plough
j and drove to the field. Choosing a piece
of ground where ha would have the short -
“&! turns possible he began to plough.
Hardly had the plough turned up the |

| first wod of earth when up

The sons were convinced that there
must be a gold mine under the ground,
and said that their father was foolish to
be sutisfied with an oeccasional ducat
when he might dig the gold out by tha
bucketful. 8o in spite of their father's
protests they brought in miners and had
mines dug all over the land, searching for
the lumps of gold which they were sure
were hidden here. .

But of course they never found the gold |
they thought hidden in the earth. Paor
John, made really crazy by sseing the
land taken away, and finding ic out of his |
power to plough as he usad to do, waa |
afraid to reveal the real sscret of hia |
wealth. 8o he fell ill and died with his
secret unrevealed |

But his wife found pleniy of good ducate |
laid away in the old barn, and the sons,
although they never found out where
their father got the money, were glad to
spend it, and they bought splendid houses |
and estates and lived in a fine way,

For John Marchen had only asked for
the finding of the dugats, and had not
asked for happiness or satisfaction in
the possession of his money. And all the
good his little glass shoe did him was to
enable him to find the ducats.

would soon leave him without hoyses or

lands. At the same time John never
knew a happy or contented hour after
By making a hole in the centre of your
cardhoard circle just large enough to |

he began to plough ducats out of the
&et the pencil through and hold it firmly |

ground.
By and by his sons grew up, and when
vou will have a comple.n top which you
can spin by giving it a good twirl be- |

twean your fingers, like this:

MY FATHER SAYS
BROTHER'S 21,
SISTER'S 19.
HOW OLD AM I ?
| MOTHER SAYS,
I'SE NEXT.

If vou are very ingenious you can split
the wood at the end opposite the point, |
| opening iv up a litile bii 8o as 0 break
out the lead ai that end, and then by
closing it up again with glue you will
have a hole at the top inio which you
can stick a knitting needle io hold the
top upright while you spin it
string.

ANSWERS TO LAST WEEK'S PUZ.| - e e

owwmr  |THOSE WONDERFUL TRADES

half the answers right for Texy's last| ‘I'he answers to the questions of the .
lesson, and most of thera made no attempt | trades that were printed last week feli |
to think of & kymbol for some of the things. ivn-ry fur short of getting them all, In
The best list was from E. Roberta Bridg- | fact no one seemed able to guess more
man [ than half, Here they are:
The best readings of the Nonsense| Of what trade is the sun?
Rhyme were from FE, Robertn Bridg- |

Pataey left no explanation with this one,
but Mr. Pantoor had no trouble in finding
with a the answer.

| “What waa the age?

Waat trade is best fitted to cook a hare?
irdresser,
Wit trade never turns to the left?
Woaeelwright,
What trade deserves the gratitude of
colleges? Founder, .
What trade is more than full?

A tanner,
Of what trade is the sun in the month

for two houses if each bird would find a |
tree that suited him. He explained that |
he had no time to look himself, as he was
busy enlarging and improving his owu:

home., i

So the blushird and the vhic‘kndui

and small in the big tree, and the chicka-
dee’s looked rounder and blacker and
smaXer, but both birds considered them
the very best of their kind. Sometimes
however, no door could be seen--onlv
a beautiful blue head or a small blacs

cearched the park from the north nn-'
trance to the mouth entrance, and then |
from the east entrance to the west en-

trance and thers was but one limb in the |
whola place that the bluebird fancied,
and the chickadee already had his eye

on it for himself,

Neeing this the bluebird flew as fast as ¢
he could to the woodpecker's house, but
the chickadee, who had stayed at home |
all the winter while the bluebird went |
travelling, knew the park from A to 72
and remembered all the giort cuts, , 8o l
he got to the woodpeckar firat, and while |
he was trying to hasten the slow fellow
the bluehird hurried up. In the excite. !
ment both birds seized a wing and hurried |
the poor builder along 8o fast that he |
grew dizzy |

“It ix my limb,” the chickades cried in !

one, thrust out of either house as th:
owners compared notes.

“I shall have four if all hatch,” suil
the bluebird a dozen times a day, conming
to the door when he heard the chickade:

“And [ shall have five, no question
about it," the chickadee would reply
from his threshold, his eyes bright us
beads of ink.

Then early one morning the bluehird
came to the chickadee's door. *They
are hatched!™ he fairly shouted.

“Mine are several hours old alrean~.’®
called back the chickadeo.

After that by listening the five iy
chickadees could hear the bhahy hlie
birds talking softly together below them
and the little bluebirds knew Ly th»
chorus of muMed squeals just when .
worm came from muarket for the cl: s

i A Fuller. ' one ear and the bluebird said, “It is mine" | .

trexamina in, and hie said 1o John Qb G Tl Necetnd aei ls::-n:hu !:l.l(lll | ||Iu.m. H«-rl.m-o [ l!»ll-n. Glen T, Vedder, | of May? A mason, Wit trade is the manager of & theatre? very firmly in the other lud?\';.:m.:.l::.‘"'\ morning when you are 1
YO course yaur shoe is quite a pretty | with svers oy fu.rrnw olicatio 8 same | Grace Roy un.nn. _\h}llol‘ llnnl_-m. l-.nnwn-L Of whut trade are all the Presidents? A stage driver. ) When they came to the tres the wood- | the purk if vou happen to see i limbwiti

one, bt ing I, glass 590y are not And now John Marchen wes ia bisl F. Burke, Mary E. Kerr, :lunnw ll_ Bagley, ' Cabinet:nekets, ! ‘.‘{I‘af 'lrmln f« likely to frighten pretty pecker looked it all over like a good car- 'wo round holes in 1t vou must leok a'

wuch 1 i ¥t 23em tn think. | ness, There was no u-nll :'.l. -Hl’m }n_u- 'llluhwt Mullins, Jr, Frank S Puvis, O what (rade is a mmmrrmuwaddmg?fl'-‘h'.';" ‘:‘r'llr'l‘:h:gf"{'h‘ . penter and (rind the chosen limb with his VOrY caremlly for pechaps it is not
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Of what (rude w wvery child? A player.

*Yoo," agreed the little chickadee,

‘vinpaay.




