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Where the Mocking Bird aot
His Name.

-tof1. BiY s. TF.N tYC'K BOI-IKE.
in." upon a time In the long, long ago, when

ti- h'I. oid world was a very young world.
S..I"."."I. hi languor of midsummer's heat
t1oL .~" in the honeysuckle's cream-gIld
eIi."."I The scenttd breeze, frifrant with
pA-- purlie mtemores of the wistaria's van.
iled glory. fanned the trailing arbutus and
scarl.t trumpet vine. and full-petaled roses

cliatered in joyous riot of iolor.
4m.Iim.,n sat on his golden throne, alone

In th"" cirele of emerald grass, ringed by
Il swayfng daisies.

iiigh in the trees the song birds trilled
thi wonderftul melodies. The sun rays
leae..d in a golden shaft that veined each

leaf an.l lined its green with a shimmering
:..h'I'hey showered clown on the silver

b! -.k ond jeweled its ripples with a (ia-
:no.r.I as they sitrkled and danced past
th . mn r rown hank.

,a as I ru.shed fr"rm my mountain
l.n ih resce"nt mor n was climbing the

l.:dhbr of tih sky." sang the brook.
Ii."tnitsummetr nmuon,- mused the king

T . w.tved his wand from right to
1l .nl left to right till its rounded ball
h;i.ct""l a..l.bln red.
A Ih" ,ill of th'e light the birds came

It' ii.; in far and near to the great
ki _ onrt.
Th. !Hwk an.1 thi dove and the ciicka-

t.. wa .t1.1 wit tiut the daisy ring, witi the
n.i; ih. red-wing and the whip-poor-wil.
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TI' gold finch was there and a certain
i..wn bird with breast and tail of glisten-
ing a It. who had never been given a

"l H,wers of speech will bloom t0-
iu,'p"-k. Sul-amon: "they unfold their
p-,; but unce im the year for a single
t ihnalii the midsummer moon first

-'i" r.ide with the morning light,"
"d t he brook.

-You must go to the glade in the silent
w-.l where the blossoms grow and gather
Il."n all. each bird one,'' the wise king
san, I.
"There is an emblem for every one. bird.

squirrel and bee. and all the living crea-
tur-s in the world in their flowery hearts,'
rustlcd the oak.
'"ntess I weave them in a garland to-

aight I cannot work the magie spell." re-

sunwd*a the king. "1 must sleep with thenm
on may brow If I wotuld understand the
lanIgutage of all int my realm.''

"lf a sinigle flower be missing the mewan'ng
of someti speech will be foirever hidden.''
cauItilod the drifting motes in the golden
b.mtitthat shone on Solonmon's ball-tipped

-The.. bilossoms are every one alike. with
theair secret emblem hidden from sight. You
sinnoLt tell whieb Is whih." nodded the

- I i iio should lose on.e. it might he you1r
iwn. abii Solomttn, "'a be'ware. for I
ne'\ .r .aga in could undiet stand a word 3nt

Aiidh waved hisi w.antd aigaint for the
hhi '.- to tet off iin their tiight.

--ii' crield t hi hawk. "'follow meC. I
ktn.v: lhe pathi thriugih thei wioods.
The. triees grew' tail in the' 51ib:nt w'.ood,

vin'. tbot with trailing tendItlils. Theii ivy
ch I.l tie oak tr,'i trunks with its gloissy
iilea. antd rust -red ipools gle a med truddily
In '- w.ndteriil of '.aLrving gree.n. A
athi'k.t of' shrtubs tangled the edge so that
li t iniglit pass sat've by the iath. Xi
soundii wasit he'ard in thei Sient woodii if one
.-*it a,.tray. to spee-d him thlrouIgh Its maztem.
tigui.. cool1 aitul* strange, a path I'd

5! 'ghit to the htidden gtade. N'arroiw awli
low ishwas withl no' way to t 'i* sky throught

itlhwLilhais in t he saurmer b're. ze.
I: t tih' birdts fl-w mer'rily aloing withI no

thou'.ght of haLrm, 'They~had nolt seen the
p.'a-Vld bhIck coii" of the s.erpent . x'itly
glh'ii.i amonIg thtterntts.

The'Mr'mcent miln wtas thr.-aintg tie 'ky
IIh its S lendetr hi'pwhenl tihe hawk I'd

--nue.-' aItoph-t .. siver v.oi,'e an ai;
I.'ritihe'id wm 'tee'i

tin a hel, 'i ite clo tim aig tose andli

" Ii!e.'' said the hawak. 'thPa Is the' h'our
*htn the'' floiwirs blom "

PINDERTOY.

i'..pyright, 115i4. byv K .N. Birdsatl.t
Scissora and a li only needed. This

doughty Dutchman cut out and fastened
together with a pin will make a very at-
tractive toy. If you push the pin Airmlyinto a cork or the end of a stick, and
paste the pieces on an old viuiting-eard be-
fore the pieces are cut out, this -Pidertey
pill last I@gI
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the sparrow hawk, "see th>se wax.en birds
by the spring."
Ivory-tinted with rosy veins. they spread

their petals one by one, till full-blossoned
and star-shaped they glistened with a sheen
like that of the moon on a fretwork of cob-
webs.
"They are the flowers of speech." chirped

the robin.
Tht' nameless brown bird hovercd gaily

around the waxen culs.
'There's a bird too many and a flower too

few," he said, "one of us will have nothing
to carry back to the king."
"Killic! that will be you." decided the

hawk, "since you have no name you can't
expect to share honors with us."

"If I have no name. it's Only hecause I
can mimic all your calls with my wonder-
ful throat.'' retorted the brown bird. "The
King could never decide Just which one I
should he."
"Cherolee. say no more." called the red-

wing. "you canl carry my flower."
"Hoho! what matte~r's a fluwer more or

less when you'll all be missing.at Solomon's
court." hissed a voice. And two wickedi
eyes shone in the gloom of the path where
Sir Serpent lay coiled.
"We'll fly high over your head." cried the

hawk. "while you are climbing the trees to
reach us. we'll be safely past you.''
"Here where the trees arch high, you

may." replied the serpent, "but tM:e branch-
es droop low at the edge of the wood."
"It Sir Serpent coils there he i"anl strike

each bird as it passes." warned the spring.
"We'll beat through the till eket on either

side of the path." coo 'd the dove.
"T'will take too long. The flowers wIll

fade before you can reaclh the great king's
court. loh)i.! you'll fim1 me waiting."
inokeii ihi' se'i.ent as he glided away.
The birds iluttered clo=e to the crystal

iliR4;e+,.
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spring at the serpent's words.
"The king will not weave his garland I

fear." sighed the dove.
"It's as bad to be dumb as dead." ex-

claimed the chickadee; "we must all rushdown together and force our way past him.There's always a chance that some may es-
cape and save the right flower at that.""('herolee," said the redwing. "I wish we
were out of the woods."
The nameless brown bird had lIstened insilence, still hurt at the hawk's sl'ghtingwords. But he was a generous. triendysoul, and the redwing's plaint reminded himof the little bird's offer.
"ILave it to me. I have a pl;in. I'll out-wit Sir Serpent with his n.'cking laugh bya clever trick." he said, then whisperedsoftly to each bird in turn.
"It's well there's a flower too few,-chuckled the nameless brown btird. "Come,

let uis be off."
The birds plucked the blose.m", eachi bird

oine, then flyin high they entered the patn.Once ini its gloom they stole along close to
tihe arch overhead.
Just as thuey came to the ed-ge of the

wood the moonight fell on Sir Serpjent'ssilver-rInged coils.
Silently the birds perched among tlie trees

whe.re the pathi op)ened towardi the~meadowshecyonid thec woods.
"'Kill-d'eci! Kill-deer!"' shiriekod the spar-

row-hawk from the thicket to thle right.
Then '"Killie'" and "'Cherokee'' echoed the

woods. Sir Serpent raised his great head.
'I'll trap you all,'' he cried. t h"n pa used

in amtaze. No t a bird was in sight.
''therole'!'" called a v'oice 5 iittle' waly OtT.

and '"Plcmbe !"' answered thle .'hiekadl,."Youi're trying the woods.' hissed the
sipent. "'you'll never get thir'ugh."'

"Killi.-: Killie!"' faintly smuii.ld the
I. iwk.

'' can't get them all. buti I may trap a
.'." thughit thle Serpent.
"4 o'. 0,*. w hiisperedl t h- dove from tile

"Thr. ire none to be 'een ini the pa th,
that's *hleir."' hissed Sir Serpent. adt~. glided

But swlift as hie spedl toward thI; .love's
sweet callI. thle birds li1i itered dlown~fro.m
thi' tre"s t hat ar('hed t h. narro,w hat i.
( ine. by onec. through thie ope~u,ning. thluy flew.
away to~the gre'at king's ouirt.
Sir S'rpe.nt turned at this irusiliig .;f

wings. but a 'horus of 'iis .oiemnde i-hose
ii'hitick't beside him.
"' 'hlee1c! WVhip-poor-awill"
Thi' serpuent plunged ini thle linder'growtht.
'Kulli! Killi'!''

1ii- dart1'd off after tihe ha wk.
'"('ir'p: Chirp!'' cried the robin. And

hi' e'hmbe i the tree. but thle bird had fled.
All unight long the settpentI sea r.hed in the

silent wood, led on by the calls.
When thle day shot its quiver of-g.ild and

luea throtugh the dancing leaves Slir Ser-
l,ent camne gliding along th. pathI.
'I've cheated ye! I've cheated ye!" came

the~goldfinch's call, high in the trees.
'"('heated me! You silly' bird." hissed the

serp.'nt. angrily. "The flowe'rs'ar.' faded
by~niw, so thIc others mayv go. Hut you
shal.l pay for that mockinig i'ry."'
Th'e niame'less brown bird flew ouit 'if the
leaes just as the serpent's had shot high

in the, tree.
''lhio! Hloho!" laughed lie. "The birds

wenlt free while the moon was high! Don't
you kniow :all those calls were stored in my
t hr.oatI? HIho! Hoho!''

A.ind the brown bird circled awiay trough
the. oipenting boughs at the edge of the

IIili in the o:ak that grew near th.' silver
brook the' nameless brownt bird spied the
hawk.
"Did you all come safely to Solomon's

court'!" lie cried.
"'Killie!" repiied the htawk. "yoau wonder'-

ful bird! The king slept in his garland,
b'hit I feared you were lost."
"Hohto! H-oho! Not I." mocked the bird.

"I left Sir Serpent hiding ashamed itn the
woods, for I've stolen his latghi Hoho!
Hoho!"
Solomon welcomed thte nameless bird as

he fluttered into tile velv'ety' circle of em-
eralId grass.
"''e found your name at last." smiled

the king. "Mockingbird!"
"Oh. joy," cried the bird, and In his de-

light launched into the air with a bturst of
trilIls.
His whole soul thrilled into melody. Quiv-

ering and fluttering ia the golden light, he
floated in an sostaby of delight; rising and
falling wIth the delIolous notes, he swept
down at last on the seale of his.song to the
great king'ateet."Mockinotrd," spoke flolomton. -etutwnulful eensa Hr-eaetoth a . .. t

match the name, you shall always be able
ta sing on the wing."
So 'when the old, old world was a very
young world indeed the mockingbird gained
his name. It still is his, now that the
world Is so old, and mockingbird he'll
always be till the world grows so old it
annot grow any older.

Why the Dolls Went to Boarding
School.

From the Galveston News.
The family of dolls were silently con-

templating their young mistress at her

nursery tea when Miss Fanchon, the Paris-
ian beauty, began rolling her eyes at the

Young-Brave-of-the-Wabash, as the Indian
doll was called. The Young Brave returned
the glances with interest, and Miss Fan-
-hon whispered:
"Do you k'now. I think she seems discon-
olate tonight!"
When the dolls said "she" they always
meant Mary Marcella, their little mistress,
so the Young-Brave-of-the-Wabash looked
over at Mary Marcella and grunted as in-
telligently as a brave might do.
"An affair of the heart?" questioned the
sentimental German gentleman doll, who
reclined in an attitude of careless ease on

the hearth rug.
'He. he. he," laughed the Dinah doll,
whose duty .t was to sit beside the infant
inlong clothes. '

Just then Marcella finished her tea and
'aine over to where the dolls were gathered.
"I suppose i must begin packing you
away." she said. looking sadly at the dolls,
"for tomorrow will be the last day." She
picked up Miss Fanchon tenderly. and two

large, round tears rolled down her cheeks.
"Yes," she continued, "I must pack you
away forever, for I am going to boarding
school, and one is not supposed to take

lolls to boarding school."
The speechless agony with which the
olls suffered at this revelation will per-
haps never be understood. Dinah fell out
ofher chair in a faint, the infant uttered
shriek, and Fanchon forgot for once to

roll her eyes and shut them instead.
But the India rubber doll took no part

in their demonstrations, for he had rolled
Into the passage on an exploring expedi-
tion and was just in the path of Marcella's
>apa and his guests when they passed on

their way to the laboratory, where Mar-
-ella's papa worked out all manner of won-
lerful things, which were so far ahead of

the times that he forgot all about the pres-
ent. Although he stumbled over the rubber
loll, he would have passed it by had It not
squeaked loudly and bounced very high
when the professor took his foot away.
Even a professor cannot help being a
nrifle disturbed at such a deinonstration.
"This must be one of Marcella's dolls,"
!1said, as he picked the rubber doll up,
.nd the remark seemed to recall something
his miad, for he added rather abruptly

:othe younger professor, who was with
nim:
"My little daughter, you know, she's go-
ng away to boarding school In a day or

two. I'll leave this to the nursery." He
was so much aroused by the rubber doll,
which continued to squeak even after it
had been picked up, that he' actually no-

ticed, while he was handing the doll to
Mary Marcella, that she had been crying.
"Why, what is the matter?" he asked.
and he looked 'n a puzzled way at the
large packing case and the dolls on the
hearth rug. "Are you packing your dolls
1otake to boarding school?"
"No." said Marcella, bravely; "they are
not going. Great-aunt Caroline says that

une Is not expected to take dolls to a board-
ing school. They make one's room so dis-
orderly."
"But, perhaps," suggested Marcella's
papa, who was just as clever about dolls
asabout anything else when he was once

aroused to the sense of their paramount im-
portance, "boarding sdhools have changed
since Aunt Caroline's day. I am quite cer-

tain the one to which you are going will
not object to dolls."
And when. a few days later, Marcella

and her belongings were received at the
boarding school her papa was particularly
about a peculiar-looking hamper and an
ven more peculiar-looking frame box,
ut of which there emerged the entire fain-
ly of dolls and a most commodious doll
nansion, which exactly fitted into a corner
f Mary Marcella's small dormitory divI-
ion, and in which, at her papa's request, a
articularly elegant apartment was re-
ered for the rubber doli.

When Papa Was a Boy.
Prom Gentiewomtan.
'.hetn parta was a little hoy yvou really couldn't find

Italli the countrny r,,mid about a child so quick to
minmd.

lnemothter never called but once, and he was al-
ways teri'.

e meter made the' hahy try or lulled his s!.ater's
htair.

II.never slId down banis"ters or mtade the slighttest
iloise,

natt never in htis life was known to fight with othter
e always rose at 6 ,'lleck and wenit to btted at 8.
nd never lay abed till ntoti; antd never sat up late.

lieuntishted tIttilt. F'rett'h and Greek when he was
tell yeatrs l.

Andt knew the Spantlsht alpithet as soon as he was
toltd.

t never, ntever toughtt of play nuttil hIsiswork was
done:

iilabtored htardl fromi break of day until the set of
sun.

lienev~er scrapied htis totddiy sitoes upon the parlor
ttour.

tt never answe red htark hils mia. anld ntever bangedthe door.
''ut, truly, I 'outld never see.'' saah lIttle Dic"k

31011'.y.
-Iliow he could nlever tdo these tings and reatliy be

a 'xi"

aink shebwas a

SC.ok- Now ye'

A Day at the Pale face CaMp.
"Nearly all the boy-s peet us. The

little fellows are out in t woods playing
Injun, and we can't have y fun at all."
The lamentation came from Bob Harris,

eight years old. His brot1W Joe, scarcely
a year younger, declared that they could
play Injun as well as b$hody if they
could just go camping. Then Sister Estelle
and Cousin Louise said fey might have
gone camping if thby ha been willing to
be notfing but squkws to da the work.
"Hello, hello." said grandpa as he camle

along. "What is all this s[pus talk about?
I thought people who ca to see me al-
ways brought their sunshine_along. What
kind of a cloud has come over us that we
all seem so sober?" H;
"Have the older boys any tent right on

camping out?" asked gran@Dajwhen he had
been told what was the matter. "I don't
believe they have, and I don't see why we
nay not get up a pale face party that *il1
have just as good a time as those howling,
painted savages."
"Oh. could we, could ire, grandpa,?

Wouldn't that be just too good."
Grandpa's eyes twinkleds The children

knew that when he undertook a holiday it
meant a good time for them- all. "Leave it
to me." he said, "but commence to smack
your lips for a good time, Commencing to-
morrow afternoon."
Every one wanted to know what it was

to be. but grandpa kept them guessing.
The children noticed that grandma and
Aunt Elsie ,seemed unusually busy, but the
whole plan -was kept a secret until the next
day noon. The young folk were so eager
now that they watched every movement
grandpa made.
After dinner he said: "Aunt Elsie will

tell you _how to dress, and what each one
of you is to take. Be ready for the big
spring wagon, which will drive up for you
at half-past two."
There would certainly hav+ been a chorus

of delight, and perhaps several pairs of
arms about grandpa's neck -had he_not dis-
appeared through the kitchen door almost
as soon as he finished spentig. There was
not even time for a questide.
Aunt Elsie hastened to get them dressed

in rough, strong clothes. Itpagine the chil-
dren's surprise when the big wagon came
by containing four more cousins-Helen
and Gertrude. and Charlie and Will. There
was a large. mysteriqis-looking bundle
strapped on behind the back seat, and
grandpa came from the kitchen lugging
several baskets.
"All aboard for the Pale race Camp," he

shouted.
The eight youngsters were helped in.

Little Helen rode with the lriver. Grandpaand Louise sat on the pack' seat to keep a
lookout tihat no one should be spilled bythe way.
In an hour they reached a beautiful,

shady spot on the bank of Big Walnut
river. In a jiffy grandpa and the hired
man had two tents up, one fd* the girls,and one for himself and the boys. Then
the hired man was dismissed, and asked to
return at 7 o'clock the next afternoon.
"Now." said grandpa, "let us all sitdown on the grass and have a powwow.We are going to camp here until tomorrow

evening, and if we don't have as much fun
as any band of Indians, you just elect a
new grandfather."
The children clapped and shouted, andgrandpa continued:
"The first thing we want to do is decidewho will play in the games."Ev,ervbody at once shouted, "I will, Iwill." but grandpa explained that he want-ed to do it the way they did at the countyfair. So he pinned up several sheets ofparer against the sides of the tent. Atthe head of one sheet he wrote, "Crawfishrace." on others "fifty-yard dash," twenty-yard dash." "standing jump," "runningjump." "high jump," "stone" race." "saokrace." "throw the ball," "tug of war.""team race." The tent look;ed like a billboard. Then grandpa explained that thosewere the games for the next day, and thateach person must write his name on thesheet for the game he wished-to enter. Theresult was that all eight names appearedon every sheet.
It was now supper tifne. Grandpa un-packed the baskets, and found abundanthelp from the girls in spreading a largecloth Hon the grass and arranging thetable. He built a atone firepl'ace, while theboys skirmished

around
for a lot of dry

wood. The potatoes, boiled with their jack-ets on, and the omelet grandpa made tastedbetter than anything the campers had cvertasted before. After Supper was eaten, thetable cleared and everytitnr Properly put
away. they had a rousing Catpgre, aboutwhich they sang songs and

danced and
romped until they were tired. Then grand-pa told them two ghost stories, which madethem all want to steal away to the tents,shut the flaps down, and go to bed.Grandpa wakened early, but the youngpeople were sleeping so soundly that he letthem lie until the sun shone against theside of the tent. Then quietly dressing at.dgoing outside he began crowing like arooster and flapping his arms like wings.That brought one towsled head after an-other to the tent door, and such laughing!The camp was soon astir, hasty toiletswere made, and all hands did what theycould to prepare breakfast.This over. grandpa said that he hopedthe games would be a great success, butthat the forenoon ought to be spent in prac-tice. They must run and jump and thrgwand pull and push until they felt fleetand strong. It was a delightful surprise tohear that Aunt Elsie was coming down intime for an early dinner and that she wouldbring prizes for the winners in the games.The boys and girls did practice with great
zest. They had an early dinner, and by 2o'cluck were ready for. the games. Grand-
pa arranged it so that the small oneswould race with small ones, thus givingall ani ev'en chance. It was amusing to see
little Gertrude and Joe jumping over hur-dles one foot high, and shaking their little
legs to win the twenty-yard dash.
The liveliest contest was the stone race.'T.- prepare for this there were eight rows

of stones. about as large as egg.s. and
placed ten feet apart. There were ten
stones in each row, so that a row would
be 1i00 feet long. The rows were ten feet
apart, and each racer holding a table-
spooin, stood at the beginning ->f his row,
im a little two-foot square or goal, rnarked
off by four small stakes at the corn r.e. At
a given signai everybody str"ed. The
game was to gather up the stones in the
sp'acs and deposit them in the goals. Ifthxere was too much haste.'a sine would
h)e diropped. which meant scrious d'lay. Es-
te;lle won this contest, and rec'eived as a
very suitable prize one of gramndipa's old,
old tablespoons.
T~he most amusing contest was the team

race, in which each two who were to make
a team were placed side by side, and their
inside ankles closely tied together. Thuis
gave tihe team only three legs and made
it very Important that they stop together.
T1'c least unevenness of mo.i'on caused
them to fall. There were fou: such teams,
foir even Gertrude and Joe wanted to be ink
it.
The tug of war was the greatest suc-

cess. Grandpa chose the sides v'ery care-
fully and for a long time neithier side could
budge the other. First one side seemed to
have the advantage, then the (.ther. At
last Aunt Elsie, who was the judge, an-
nounced that the prize for this contest wan
a box of candy. She proposed that they
stop tugging and divide thie candy equally
among all. This brpught a cheer for Aunt
Elsile and a rest for the 14tagers.Ti.c contests closed with t1ha b<tll throw-
Ing. In this game grandpa stood behind a
large tree and Doked out his head as a
mark for the throwers., If the ball went
Lar wide of the mark he would dance en-
tirely out from behind the tree as If he
felt entirely safe with s,ru a.-rksmen. If
the throw was a good one ~ mpiy dodged
his head until the ball had ~assed. Each
player had five throws. To. lilt the tree
counted as a score. WV ~d flab made
two strikes .eachI; and ,4dge decided
that they must take 1 ~oe thrown
apiece to decide who wo time neither
made a point and A Ie said the
prize belonged to grand was another
box of candy, so grand the pleasure
of treating all around.
Then they had sup -oke uip the

camp, and drove home many happy
memories.

"A Pellow's Xother."
M. Et. .Sangster, in Youth's Comapanion.

"A fellow's mnother." sald Nred the wise.W,ithm lis rosy cheeks and his sierry eyes,"Knows what to do If a fellow gets harIt
By a thump ur a bruise, or a fall in the dilt.
"A fellow's iothier has begs ELstrings,Eags and buttons anid lots of ti
No matter how husy mime is, stsep
To see hew well you can spia yeW tSP.
"Ihe doe. sot eare (not sh, I W*
If a fellow's face is notalasda;

Antif your troeusrs ae s t~s
beeaput i a patefithf seve seug.

4A felUsw's man.*r is newessre

lt e

4n

-1NEW'
N LWPULES

DOUBLE C'RTAILING AND BEHEADING.
1. Curtail twice a rough voice and leave aged.
2. Behead twice to draw up the shoulders and

leave a household furnishing.
3. Behead twice to get away and leave a gar-

ment.
4. Behead twice to misuse and leave to practice

customarily.
5 Curtail twice a cloth and leave to dissolve.

WORD PARALLELOORAM.
In the diagram 1, 3, 7, 11. 15 and 5. 6. 7. 8. 9

spell the same word; also 2. 6, 10 and 2. 3. 4, etc.
1. 1
2. 2 3 4
3. 5 6 7 8 9
4. 10 11 12 13 14
5. 15 * * *

6. *

7. * * * * *

8. * * * * *

9. * * * * *

10. * * *

11. *

1. A consonant In "drench." 2. To feel remorse.
3. To bend. 4. Each. 5. Mistake. 6. Enslaves.
7. To stretch. 8. To run hard. 9. Fun. 10. A
jerky movement. 11. A consonant in "drench."

POSTMAN'S BAI.
1. A musical instrument' lost a letter and be-

came a -hance.
2. A certain period of time lost a letter and be-

came an Inseet.
3. A model lost a letter and became shy.
4. To evade lost two letters and became an ani-

mal.
5. A fish lost a letter and bsecame mournful.

UNITED WORD SQUARES.
Upper left-hand square 1. Frost. 2. An ore. 3.

Earth. 4. Finishes.
Upper right-hand square-I. A concretion. 2.

Knowledge. 3. Pertaining to the mouth. 4. To
relste.
Center-1. A mineral. 2. ('hilliness. 3. To en-

tice. 4. To abound.
Lower left-hand square-1. A flat piece of wood.

2. Affection. 3. To affrm. 4. A certain period of
time.
Lower right-hand square-1. To crnsh. 2. Part

of a wagon. 3. Sluggish. 4. Cut down.

CONCEALED FLOWERS.
1. How sweet Pearl looks.
2. Are the pans yellow with butter?
3.. Use this paste. Robert.
4. That clove really was strong.
5. Do you think Ida is young looking?

PRIMAL ACROSTIC.
The primals of the words defined below spell the

name of a month.
1. Out of the way. 2. Disagreeable. R. A fowl.

4. Complete. 5. An animal. 6. To pull.

Irv

-- PRIMAL ACROSTIC.
1. Gale.
2. Echo.
3. Rave.
4. Aunt.
5. Nook. -

6. Inch.
7. Undo.
8. Melt.
GERANIUM.

C(N\CEALED WORD SQUARES.A-1. ROAR B-1. GONG
2. OHIO 2. OPAL
3. AIRS 3. N.MIE
4. ROSE 4. GLEN

DIAMONDS.
A-1. I B-1. M

2. SAP 2. MAP
8. MABEL 3. MAPLE
4. PEN 4. PLY
5. L 5. E

CONCEALED COUNTRIES.
1. China. 2. Persia. 3. India. 4. Chili. 5.

France.

BEHEADINGS AND CURTAILINGS.
1. H-an-d. 2. B--oar-dt. 3. P-ape--r. 4.

W-ago-n. 5. W-ate-r. 6. C-and-y.
POSTMAN'S BAG.

1. Ring--ri 2. Band--bad. 3. Spain-pan. 4.
Sand--sad. 1. Scold-cold.

"Dose Bressed Kinks."
Lily May pressed her tightly wrapped

kinks against the wooden palings and peel-
ed the whitewash of! with the corners of
her generous mouth.
Her pink gingham became stiff with ter-

ror, her kinks stood on end and her vin-
dictive black eyes melted with pity for
the blue-eyed girl within-the girl who had
been critically ill and who was now having
her glory combed for the first time.
As the last wail died on the air and the

agonizing comb was put back in the drawer,
Lily May climbed the hill and, swinging the
pail of buttermilk to and fro, lifted the
latch of her mother's gate..
"And to think." said she to the watch

dog, "dat I wanted th be an angel an' hab
flowin' yaller har. Lord." with an earnest
uplifting of the eyes, "Lord, dis po' chIle
am pow' ful glad yo' donie gib huh dese bres-
sed kinks."

Out of the Hospital.
From the Philadelphia Press.

Casey-"Flannery wuz around the day
braggin' about the batin' he arev Finnegan
lasht Chewsday."
Cassidy - "Lasht Chewaday? Shure,

that's nearly a wake ago. 'Tis a wonder
he wuzn't around sooner."
Casey-'O'01>elieve he only raycovered

from it this mornin'."

Precaution.
From Life.

The gun Pop looked in wasn't loaded,And yet in Willy's hands explodedi
"What can't eured nmnst be endured,"
Said Willy. "Pop was well insured."
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PLAYING INDIAN.
BALD EAGLE TELL1S ABOIT ERNE'ST THOMP

SON SETON'S WOODCRAPTERS.
A DANCE AND A BUFFALO HUNT.

(Copyright. 1904, by Katherine N. Birdsall.)
Probably one thousand bands of boys ar

now "Playing Injun." under the directior
cf Mr. Ernest Thompson Seton. They ar
organized with chiefs of various ranks
medicine man, councillors, etc.; they caml
in teepees. use bows and arrows. wear In
dian costumes and a war bonnet decorate(
with feathers they have won in contests
hold pow-wows around the sacred fire ir
the chief's teepee, have totems, wear wai

p.aint on special occasions, engage in in,
dian dances and call themselves by Indiar
names. Mr. Seton calls himself Black Wolf
and his totem is the footprint of that ani

mal. This .he always uses in signing his
name to Woodcraft letters. lie is the Bit
Medicine Man of the Woodcraft nation. an(
is doing all he can to interest every Ameri
can boy in outdoor fun. If any boys whi
have missed the first of these weekly ar
ticles wish to know how to start a tribe

"
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build a teepee and camp out in true India
style, they should send to Mr. Seton, at Co
Cob, Conn., for a copy of his little Re(
Book. Its price is 15 cents.
No Indian play that included a bear hun

and a deer hunt would be complete withou
a game of Hunt the Buffalo. For among
Indians of the plains, which included thi
whole vast range between the Alleghen,
and the Rocky mountains, no other anima
played so important a part in the life o
the Indian as did the buffalo. It furnished
meat for the tribe and skins for the wig
wam. The season when the buffalo cam
was always awaited with eagerness. Th
departure for the hunt and the return from
the hunt were times for their most elah
orate dances. When the white traders cam,
it meant wealth for the traders, wanpun
and a few other trifles for the Indian. an:
gradual extermination for the buffalo. Nov
that the animals are about all gone. thi
Indian speaks, with a far-away look in hij
eyes, of the "buffalo days" in some such
way as we speak of the "good old time!
that are past and gone."
Among the woodcraft achievements tha

sa

Mr. Seton names is the lassoing of twel
horses by twelv'e throws of the lasso. This
counts for coup. There are not many lo
calities where this may be even tried. bu1
it is worth while to practice throwing the
jasso to gain skill for the Buffalo Hunt
which is here described.
This is one of the simplest of Woodcrafl

games, and yet one of the most exciting
Each hunter needs a twenty-foot piece oj
light rope, with a slip noose at one end, foi

Mark Twain on the Italian Verb.
Mlark Twain In Harper's Magarne.
Examination and Inquiry showed me that

the adjectives and such things were frani.
and fairminded and straightforward, ani
did not shuffle; it was the verb that mixei
the hands, it was the verb that lackeC
stability, it was the verb that had no per
maneiRt opinion about anything, it was the
verb that was always dodging the issue
and putting out the light and making al
the trouble
I had noticed, in other foreign languages

that verb., are bred mn families, and that
the members of each family have certair
features or resemblances that are commor
to that family and distinguish it from thi
other families-the other kin, the cousin:
and what not. I noticed that this family
mark is not usually the nose or the hair,
so to speak, but the tail-the termination-
and that these tails are quite definitely
differentia.ted; i-isomuch that an expert cari
tell a pluperfect from a subjunctive by its
tail as easily and as certainly as a cowboy
can tell a cow from a horse by. the like
process, the result of observation and culi
ture. I -should explain that I am speaking
of legitimate verbs, those verbs which i
the slang of grammar are called regular.
There are others-I am not meaning tc
conceal this; others called irregulars, bor,
out of wedlock, of unknown and uninterest-
ing parentage, and naturally destitute of
family resemblances, as regards ali fea-
tures, tails included. But of these pathetic
outcasts I have nothing to say. I do not
approve of them, I do not encourage them
I am prudishly delicate and sensitive, ana
I do not allow them to be used in ma
presence.

Plenty of Them.
From the Phnladelphia Press.
"You can't show me a single reason.

blustered the pater famillas, "why we
should go to the seashore this summer."
"What?" cried his wife, pointing to theil

quartet of marriageable daughters, "I cai
show you four singlE reasons."

Get a Kore.
If eme pem ashu ease. to meet
ta rural reed er city streetOne et these bomselus caretuges,

Au abt 4ds 'eswtb leei

be ss esmotiveamd t

mrmmmz nammmmma lasso, and a piece of crayon or pencil. To
every rock or tree that might conceal the
gama
If the buffalo is so well hidden that the

the back of the buffalo is pinned a small
piece of cardboard or paper, and when a
hunter can mark a cross plainly upon this
paper the buffalo is dead.
Before the hunt begins the hunting

grounds are laid out with certain bounds.
The camp must be on one side of the part
of the woods malted off for the hunt, and
on the opposite side is chosen a stake or
tree around which the chase must lead.
*When the lassos are ready, and the buf-
falo is chosen and properly marked with a
tag, the hunters commenee a dance in a
circle around the camp fire, bending the
body forward. using a short, jerky step at
first, but passing gradually into the leaps
and bounds of the wild buffalo, which they
are soon to seek in the forest. This dance
should last ten or fifteen minutes.
When the dance begins the buffalo starts

at once for the woods and hides. lie must,
of course, keep within the hunting groumdi,
on penalty of losing five points from any
score he may make.
After dancing awhile. the chlief calls. Ito!

I Ho!' which is a signul for all to lift their
heads and pretend to scent the animals
afar or to h ar the bellowing of the herd.
Then the hunt begins. The hunters stvimt
out in a line along one side of the hunii::g
grounds. and then cautiously adv:ine. I-),,k.
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t Ing carefully into every thicket and behind
hunters pass him by, lie has the right to

I run back to camp, and ie then scores ti-o
points.

If he is discovered by the advancing linetof hunters, the one who first sees himlshouts "Ki-yi, buffalo!" and scores five.3Then the chase begins. The buffalo has torround the distant goal, and, if possible, re-
I turn to camp. The hunter whose lasso
f first stops the buffalo scores ten, provided
I the buffalo does not throw it off. Any other
- lassos thrown over him before he is killed
a count five. The hunter who kills him-that
e is, who first puts the mark on the card-
a scores five. The buffalo should be a good
- runner.eFollowing any of the hunts or other ath-
a letics, the tribe may celebrate the achieve-
I ments of those who have won by what used

to be called the Brave Man's Dance. The)Woodcrafters, of course, will suit the cere-
mony to the circumstances.
This dance is somewhat as follows: When

there has been a long expedition, especially
a hostile one against another tribe, thet braves return with loud shouts and wild
gesticulations. As they approach the village
it appears that one of them is in the midst
of others and that all are dancing about
him. He declares the deeds of bravery he
has done during his absence, and then, turn-
ing to his comrades, asks if he has spoken
the truth. All shout in reply that tie speaks
truly.
Next the dance is about another of the

braves. He goes through the same kind of
a statement of what he has done, and calls
upon the others to say it is so. The dance
continues until all who deserve praise have
received it. Then the honors are bestowed.
This ceremony Is intended to encourage
daring and bravery, and at the same time
it is the warrior's reward.
Whether a Woodcraft brave has won in

a bunt, or in a race, or in a jumpinag, row-
ing or swimming contest, or in archery or
any department of camperaft, he may
boast of it. when his turn comes, in the
Brave Man's Dance.
As palefaces, the finest hero is the one

who modestly leaves to others the praise
that is his due. But playing Injun it is en-
tirely proper for every brave to toot his
own horn.

A Chinese Dog Story.
From the Londton World.
A Chinaman had three dogs. Wh'len he

came home one evening lie found them
I asleep ont his couch of teakwood and mar-
I ble0. lHe whipped thle dogs anid drove t hem
i forth.

The next night when the man came home
the dogs were lying on the flour. But lie
placed his hand on the couch and found
it warm from their bodies. Th'ierefore lie
whipped the dogs again. Thie thirdt night,
returning home a littie earlier than usual,
he found the dogs sitting before thei co,uch
blowing on it to cool it:

Moral Stories.
Bly RFTil i'ENELO.uI.

I'm sick of sunty's sti,ae,
-or every igle foe

is kind of hinting, htntinig,
At bad tin.~is I have donue.

If aunity sees st dinnerI want two ihelps of pie,She tells a story 'bout a pgSeems '5 If that pIg wsf
She tells of animals and girls
And every one did wrong.

And then they all got punished!
tHer yarns are awful long.?

if I conld hear just one good talb,That didn't hit at me,
I'd be for twenty thousand monthe
As good as I can be.

r

~e

-

-tiil**5.


