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Where the Mocking Bird Got
His Name.

BY = TEN EYCK BOURKE.
Oy npon a time inthe long, long ago, when

e ol old world was a very voung world,
frocdessd. the languor of midsummer's heat
sinle deep in the honeyvsuckle's cream-gold
L PO The scented breeze, frd@rant with

pale pourple memogies of the wistaria’s van-
fgihwd glory, fanned the trailing arbutus and
scearler trumpet vine, and full-petaled roses
cliustersd in joyous riot of color,

Salamon sat on his golden throne, alone
cirele of emerald grass, ringed by
the swaving dailsies ;

High in the the =sonug hirds
thely wonderful melodies, The
gleamed in a golden shaft that veined cach
Tewf awl lined Its green with a shimmering

I showered down on the siiver

trilled
rays

trees

sHn

Ihey

Faresink nd jeweled its ripples with a dia-
msnd a2 thev gparkled and danced past
thee mo==-grown bank.
it ag 1 rushed from my mountain |
Yioins the orescent moon wais climbing the
starry lndder of the sky,” sang the brook.
midsummer Mmool miu=ed the King
waved lits wand from right to
1+ yned left to right till its vounded ball
Jalan i galilen red
At T I of the light the birds came
it 2 1 1it il near to the great
King t
| vik el the dove and the ohicka-
dese wotted without the daisy ring, with the
roil red-wing and the whip-poor-will

the aparrow hawk, “see those waxen birds
hy the spring.”

l\ﬂl'.\'—llntml with rosy veins, they spread
thelr petals one by one, till full-blossomed
and star-shaped they gilstened with a sheen
like that of the moon on a fretwork of cob-
welis

“They arve the flowers of speach.”
ths robin,

The nameless hrown

round the waxen euns,

“There's a bird too many and a ffower too
few,” he said, “one of us will have nothing
to carry back to the king.”

“Killie! that will be you.' dectded the
since you have no nams you can’t
expect to share honors with us”

“If T have no name, 1i's only becanse 1
curi mimie all your ealls with my wonder-
ful throat,” retorted the brown bird. “The
King could never deeclds just wileh one 1
sliould be.™

“Cherolee, say no more,”" called
wing. “you can carry my Aower.”

“Hoho! what matter's a flower more or
less when you'll all be missing at Solomon §
court,” hissed a wvolce. And two wicked
eves shone in the gloom of the path where
Bir Serpent lay coiled.

“We'll iy high over your head.” cried the
hawle, “while vou are climbing (he tree< to
reach us, we'll be safely past yvou™

“Here where the trees arch high, you
may,"” replied the serpent, “*bhuat the hranch-
es draop low at the edge ot Lhe wienl ™'

“1f Sir Serpent eofls there can strike
el bird as it passes,” warned the spring.

“Wi'll heat through the thicket on either
side of the path,” cooed the dove.

Tl take too long The flowers will
fade bLefore vou can reach the great King's
court Holho! you'll find me  walting.”
mocked the serpent as hie glided away.

The birds fluttered clo=e o the crystal

chirped

bird hoversd gally

the red-

The gold fineh was there amd a ecertain
brown bird with breast and tail of glisten-
lng whtte who had never been given a
| IH]

laowers of L'i_u»-vl. will bhloom to-
nig <poke Solomon: “they unfold their
Jreet we in the yeuar for a single
mig vhen the midsummer moon  first
. fade wit] the morning Hght,"”
0 «l the brook

You must go to the glade In the silent
wonnl where the blossoms grow and gather
them ull, each bird one,” the wise Kking

rall

“I'liere is an emblem for every one, bird,
geguirrel and bee and all the living crea-
tures in the world tn their flowery hearts,’
rustlod the oak.

I"'niess 1 weave them in a garland to-
nighit 1 eannot work the magle spell,” re-
sumed the king. 'l must sleep with them
o my brow If 1 would understand the
lnneuage of all in my realm.’

“If a single flower be missing the mean ng
of some speech will be forever hidden,”
eattioned the drifting motes tn the golden

bedam that shone on Solomon’s ball-tipped
Wil

Fhe blossoma are every one alike, with
this sevret emblem hidden from slght, You
cannat tell which is which,” nodded the
ol

1 ou should lose one, it might he your
W <l Solomon, "so beware, for 1
pever again could umderstand a word ymu

A\l waved his wand agaln for the
hirds= o set off « their flight,

! cried thie hawk, “'follow me L
knowe pitth through the woods

The trees grew tail o the silent wood,
Y o elad with trailing tendrils The ivy
clhreled the ok tres ks with s gloss)
besrvwes, and rust-red pools gleamed roddily
I the wonderiamnd of varving green A
il ket of shrubs tangled the edge 50 that
] e might pases =ave hy the path .
soumd was heard in the silent wood Iif ong
wetil astray to speed him throngh e miaze

Vg e cool and” strange, a path [=d
(3 K to the hildden ghad Narrow and
1 wias with no way e the skv through
i tiice of dancing leaves that twined
K fowy chalns the summer hrecze

» birds flew merrily along wit 1o
af harm Fhey had not seen tiw
black colls of the serpent. swiftly
g among the ferns,
eseent me Wi s ding tl iy
w s slender oo whe the hawk led
1 Mrads Lo t M m

W r v =l ) i
1 pring sent o ' il o
1 '

i vl rivd red wing this dlew {a
B ng pearis on the ross vl egln
ti " setl bt rose and
d frog = il I

Int sibed 1l wh s the hour
Wi flowers waom

. i hill-dver! ‘ I+l his cousin
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i apyright Birdsall

Belssors and a pin needed, 'This
doughty Dutchman cut out and fastened
together with a pin will make a very at-
tractive toy. If vou push the pin firmly
Into a cork or the end of a stick, and
paste the pleces on an old visiting card be-

unly

fore the pleces are cut out, this Pindertoy
Wil last longeds

spring at the serpent’'s words,
he King will not weave his
" sighed the dove.

bad to be dumb as dead.” ex-
elaimed the chivkades; “we must all rusn
El‘rl\\.'l together and force our way past him.
Fhere's always a chance that some may es-
cape and save the right flower at lnnl."'

“Cherolee,” said the redwing. 1 wish we
were out of the woods,”

_'_I‘]u- tameless brown bird had I's‘ened in
stience, still hurt at the hawk's sl'ghting
words.  But he was a generons, tricndly
soul, ;m_nl the redwing's plaint reminded Imil
of the littie bird's offer,

“Leave it to me, I have a plan.
wit Bir Serpent with his nu
a clever trick,” he said,.
softly to each bird in turn,

“I1t's well there’s a flower too
chuckled the nameless brown hird
let s be off.”

The birds plucked the blossoms, ea i bird
e, t_i'.--n flvin high they entered the patn,
Once in its gloom they stole along close to
the arch overhead, u )

Just as they rcame to
wood the moonlght fell
sliver-ringed cojls.

Silently the birds perched among the treess
where the path apened toward the meadows
beyvond the woods,

gariand |

L'l out-
wking laugh by
then whispered

lTew,”
Uome,

the
11

filge

Sit

of the
Serpent's

“Kili-deer! Kill-deer!” shrieked the spar-

row-hawk from the thicket (o the right.

Then “Killic” and “Cherotee’” ochoed the
wironls Sir Serpent raised his grest head.

“EI trap you all,” he eried. then paused
in amaze. Not a bird was in stght,

heroles!™ called a volee g little way oft,
el UPholbe!™ answered the chickado,

“You're trving the woods'" hi=sed the
serpent. “vou'll never get throngh*

I Kie!  faintly  sounded  the

rwhk

I can’t got them all, bt I may trap a

W, thought the Serpent

v " whispered the dove from the
1 il

; ire none to e se in ihe path,

clear,” hissed Sir Serpent, and glded
fnto thivket .

But swift as he sped toward the dove's
sweel call, the birds futtered down from
the tress that arched the narrow patno.
One by one, through ehe opeting, they flew
awny 16 the great King's courlt

Sir Serpent turned at this rustling of

a. but a « wus of ecallis sounded close

W

fe him.
hip-poor-will!"”
the umid

thicket be
olee! W

The serpent plunged In

rerowtin

Killi Killje!™
He darted off after the hawk
“Chirp! Chirp!” erled the robin And

climbed the trea, but the bird had fled.
ALl nlghit long the serpent searched in the
wood, led on by the cal

When the day shot Its qul

nf.gn:li anid

Bblue through the dancing leaves Sir Ser-
pent came gliding along the path
“I'wve cheated ye! I've chieated ve!” came

the goldtineh's eall, high in the trees,
“Cheated me! You silly hird,” hissed the
=erpent, angrily.  *“The flowers arve faded
oW, so the pthers may go. But you
pay for that mocking cry.”
* nameless bhrown bird flew out of the

just as the serpent’'s heaad shot high

n the tree

Hoto! Hoha! laughed he “T'he birds
went free while the moon was high! Don't
virrl kKnow call those ealls were stored in my
Iroat? Hoho! Hoho!'

v the brown bird cireled away through
the opening boughs at the edge of the
Wionnds

High in the oak that grew near the silver
brook the nameless brown bird spied the
hitwk

“Did o you all come safely to Solomon's
court?”' he eried.,

“Ithie!” repied the hawk, “'vaun wonder-
ful bird! The king slept In his garland,
bt T feared vou were lost.”

“Hoho! Hoho! Not 1" mocked the bird.
“1 left Sir Serpent hiding ashamed in the
woods, for I've stolen his laugh Hoho!
Hoho!™"

Solomon welcomed the nameless hird as

he fluttered into tie velvety cirele of em-
erald grass.

“I've found yvour name
the King, *"Mockingbird!™

“Oh. joy.” erled the bird, and in his da-
light launched into the air with a burst of
trilis.

His whole soul thrilled into melody. Quiv-
ering and fluttering In the golden light, he
floated In an ecstasy of delight; rising and
falling with the deliclous notes, he swept
down at last on the scale of his song to the
great king's feet.

“Mockinbird,”” spoke Solomon, “what
wonderful trills, Hencaforth, as a gift to

at last,'” smilad
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mateh the name, vou shall always be able
to sing on the wing.”

So ‘when the old, old world was a very
voung 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
cannot grow any older.

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
The Young Brave returnad
interest, and Miss Fan-

Why the

doll was called.
the glances with
chon whispered:

“Tro you know,
solate tonight!™

When the dolls saild “she’” they always
meant Mary Marcella, thelr little mistress,
so the Young-Brave-nf-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

3 ear FUE.
lh"[[}l‘-‘ “Il;ollt_ I]\f‘_" faughed the Dinah IT"IH..
whose duty it was to sit beside the infant
in long clothes.

Tust then Marcella finished her tea and
came over to where the dolls were gathered.
“1 suppose | 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, “1 must pack you
away forever, for 1 am going to boarding
school, and one is not supposed to take
dolls to boarding school.”

The speechless agony with (
dolls suffered at this revelation will per-
haps never be understood. Dinah fell out
of her chair in a faint, the infant uttered
a shriek, and Fanchon forgot for once 10
roll her eyes and shut them instead.

But the India rubber doll took no part
n their demonstrations, for he had r'.'lh_‘d
into the pascage on an exploring ex;wcl}-
tion and was just in the path of Marcella’s
papa and his guests when they pasaed on
their way to the laboratory, where Mar-
cella’s papa worked out all manner of won-
derful things. which were so far ahead of
the times that he forgot all about the pres-
ent. Although he stumbled over the rubhber
doll, 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
trifie disturbed «t such a demonstration,

“This must be one of Marcella’'es dolls,”
he =aid, as he picked the rubber doll up,
and the remark seemed to recall something
to his miad, for he added rather abruptly
to th> younger professor, who- was with
hivm:

“My little daughter, you know, she's go-
ing away to hoarding 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-
tleed, while he was handing the doll to
Mary Marcella, that she had been crying.

“Why, what is the matter?’ he asked,
and he looked in a puzzled way at the
large packing ense and the dolls on the
hearth rug. “Are vou packing your dolls
to take to boarding school?”

“No,”" said Marcella, bravely; “they are
not going., Oreat-aunt Caroline says that
one is not expected to take dolls to & board-
ing school. They make one's room so dis-
orderly."”

“But, perhaps.” suggested Marcella’'s
papa, who was just as clever about dolls
as about anyvthing else when he was once
aroused to the sense of their paramount im-
portance, “hoarding schools have changed
sinee Aunt Caroline's day. I am quite cer-
tain the one to which you are going will
not objeect to dolls.”

And when., a few dawys Ilater, Marcella
and her belongings were received ot the
boarding school her papa was particularly
about a peculiar-looking hamper and an
even more peculiar-looking frame hox,
out of which there emerged the entire fum -
ilv. of dolls and a most commodious doll
mansion, which exactly fitted into a corner
of Mary Muarcella’s small dormitory divi-
slon. and In which, at her papa’s request, a
particularly eleégant apartment was rte-
served for the rubber doll.

I think she seems qiscons

which the

When Papa Was a Boy.
Prom Gentlewoman,
When pana was a lttle oy yon really couldn’t find
I all the eountry roind about a child so qulek to
mind.
His mwother never called bnt once, and he was al-
wuys there

He never mande the baby ory or pulled his sister’s
hair,

He never sld dewn banlsters or made the slightest
noise,

Aud nevar in his 1fe was known to Aght with other
LT

11 mbw Ii‘l‘; rose at G o'clock and weut to hed at 8

Aud pever Iny abed HH poow; and pever sat ap late,

He finished Latin, Freoeh and Greek when he was
ten years old,

And koew the Spanish alpbabet as soon as he was

told.

He never, never thought of play until his work was
wlomee

e labwred hard from break of day ontil the set of
sun, <

Lie never sceraped his paddy shoes upon the parlor
toor,

And pever answered back lis ma, and never bhanged
the door,
I conld never

ut, truly, see." sald little Dick
Maolloy

How he could never do these things and really be
a bertt

'0- Im jost boihing

over- <cvied fv\ay-

Tm in a slew!"
Said dohin - ; you'd
fhink she was a

Co ol- Now vea.!y

-

would 'nT YGU?

L3 -

“Nearly all the boys:f¥pect us. The
lttle fallows are out in t woods plaving
Injun, and we can't have Why fun at all.”
The lamentation came from Bob Harris,
elght years old. His brotHeY Joe, scarcely
A Vear younger, declared llhaL they could
play Injun as well as fthbody if they
eould just go camping. Then Sister Estelle
and Cousin Louise said fhey might have
gone camping if they ha “been willing to
be notling but squaws to do the work.
“Hello, hello,” said grandpa as he came

along. “What is all this serfous talk about?
1 thiought people who ca to see me al-
wavs brought their sunshine along. What
kind of a cloud has comeé over us that we

all seem so sober?"”

i 4

“Have the older boys any patent right on
camping out?’ nsked grandpa when he had
been told what was the matter, “I don't
believe they have, and I don’t see why we
may not get up a pale face party that will
have just as good a time as those howling,
painted savages."

“Oh, could we, could Wwe,
Wouldn't that be just too good.”

Grandpa's eyes twinkled.s The childrén
knew that when he undertook a hellday it
meant a good time for them all. “Leave it
to me.” he said, “but commence to smack
vour 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 noom The yvoung folk® were so eager
now that they watched every movement
grandpa made. i

After dinner he said: “Aunt Elsie will
tell you how to dress, and what eaeh 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 have been a echorus
of delight, and perhaps séveral pairs of
arms about grandpa’s neck had he not dis-
appeared through the kitchen door almost
a8 soon as he finished speakMing. There was
not even time for a question.

Aunt Elsle hastened to get them dressed
in rough, strong clothes. Tmagine the chil-
dren’s surprise when the blg wagon came

grandpa?

by containing four more cousins—Helen
and Gertrude, and Charlie and WIill. There
was a large, mysterious-looking bundle
strapped on behind the hack seat, and
grandpa came from the kitchen lugging
several baskets,

“All aboard for the Pale Face Camp,” he
shiouted.

The eight youngsters were helped in.
Little Helen rode with the driver., Grandpa
and Louise gat on the back seat to keep a
lookout that no one should be spilled by
the way.

In an hour they reached a beautiful,
shady spot on the bank of Big Walnut
river. In a jiffy grandpa and the hired

mian had two tents up, one f® the Eirls,
and one for himself and the boysse ‘Then
the hired man was dismissed, and asked Lo
refurn at ¥ o'clock the next afternoon,

“Now." said grandpa, ‘let us all sit
f1|3w1| on the grass and have a powwow.
We dre going to camp here until tomorrow
evening, and if we don't have as much fun
as any band of Indians, yvou Just elect a
new grandfather.'

The children clapped and
Erandpa continued:

“The first thing we want to do is decide
“]1‘“ will play in the games."’

Everybody at once shouted, “I wiil I
will,”" but grandpa explained that he want-
e._il to do it the way they did at the counly
fair. So Il'w pinned up several sheets of
paper against the sides of the tent At
the ig:»:ui of one sheet he wrote, "Crfi-wli-ih
race,” on others “fifty-yard dash,’ twont‘)’-

shouted, and

yard dash,” “‘standing jump,” “running

Jum]:_._ “high jump,”” *“stone race. “sack

race, "llll:igv.' the ball,” *“tug n'f war,"”

!t--:l_m race, The tent lookjed like a bill

\:::i-lpd'n-.rh:] grarnd:m explained that those
6 : s e r

hodids lersﬁnmm or the next day, and that

=t must write his name n t
r‘lt;Igt for lh?igm“ﬂ he wished to entelr ’J‘Eg
= was that all Ba e
on every sheet. eight names appeared
It was now

S1
pirkas ipper tifne,

bl
the baskets, and irandpa un-

foiand

. al
ciofh ‘o (i Bl 0 sprcading o "largo
‘ e > 2
table. He bullt Erass and arranging the

A stone fireplace, while (}

The pot mam%mill é-.ar it m-';
e The aloes, bolled with thelr jack-
ets on, and the omelet grandpa mnderti:tgd

better than anythi
i ng the c; £ 4
tasted before. A fter Suppeumpers il

hoys skirmished
wood,

‘t.:tll{IH_ cleared and m.rcrylhj:. W:;:;OLpttfin ihe
.‘l};.nl_\], they had a rousing t'.'mm.}ﬂr-ét J:ahg:.:E
ueh they sang songs aad t]amr.;_\d' and

romped until thev w
vt told them l“l'l;‘ ‘:I.Pr': tirer]' TTW_T_I i
: Enost stories, which mnde
them all want to steal aAway to the t
) £oall i ents,
shut the flaps down, and g0 to bed
Grandpa wakened early, but the .3'r,ung
people were sleeping so soundly that he let
them He until the sun shone against the
side of the tent. Then quletly dressing ar d
going outside he began crowing l?li:' a.
rooster and flapping his arms like w!n.gs
hat brought one towsled head after 'l]'.l;
other to the tent door, and such I;lughi'ng'
I'he camv was soon astir, hasty ln)Ilet.D‘.
were made, and all hands did what they
l‘t:i.llu_| to prépare breakfast.
I'his over, grandpa sald that hopad
l.h" simes would be a great success but
that the forenoon ought to he spent In ‘prac-
tice. They must run and Jjump and throw
and pull and push unti] they felt fleet
and strong. It was a delighrful surprise to
hear that Aunt Elsle was coming down in
time for an early dinner and that she would
h::l.ng prizes for the winners in the Eames,
l!wlmy.-- and girls did practice with great
zest. They had an early dinner, znd by 2
o' cluck were ready for the games. Grand-
pit arranged it so that the small ones
would race with small ones, thus giving
all an even chance, It was amusing to sce
little Gertrude and Joe jumping over hur-
dles one foot high, and shaking their lttle
legs to win the twenty-vard dash.
) The liveliest contest was the stone race.
I'.n prepare for this there were aighl rows
0f stones, about as large as ezgs, and
placed ten feet apart. There were ten
stones in each row, so that a row would
be 100 feet long. The rows were ten feet
apart, and eiach racer holding a table-
spoon, stood at the beginning -f his row,
in a little two-foot square or gonl, markad
off by four small stakes at the cornirs. At
o given signal evervbody stai*ted. The
game was to gather up the stones in the
spurces and deposit them in the Zoals. If
there was too much haste a stone would
be aropped, which meant serious delay. Es-
telle won this contest, and received as a
very suitable prize one of grandoa’s old,
ald tablespoons.
The most amusing contest was the team
race, In which each two who were to make
4 team were pluced side hy side, and their

he

inside ankles closely tie together. This
Sdave rthe team only three legs and made
it very Important that they step tegether.
The least unevenness of motion caused

them to fall. There were [yu such teams,

for even Gertrude and Joe wanted to be in

it.
The

TR

tug of wir was the greatest sue-
Grandpa chose the selces very care-
fully and for a long time neither side could
budge Lthe other. First one sid: scemed to
have the advantage, then the other. At
lust Aunt Elsle, who wuas the judge, an-
nounced that the prize for this contest was
a box of candy. B8he proposad that they
stop tugging and divide .ne candy equally
among all. This brought a eheer for Aunt
idisie and a rest for the tuggers.

Tue contests closed with the ball throw-
ing. In this game grandpa stood belind a
lotge tree and poked out his head as a
mark for the throwers.  If the ball went

fur wide of the mark he would dance éen-
tirely out from behind the tree as If he
felt entirely safe with such $marksmen. If
the throw was a good one e &imply dodged
his head until the ball Lind passed. Each
vlayer had five throws, To hit the iree
counted as a score. Wil .apd Bob made
two sirikes each: and ithe Judge decided
that they must take ffve more throws
apiece to declde who won. his time neither
made a point and A[&_? sie sald the
prize belonged to grandpa; : 1§ was another
box of candy, so grandph Bad the pleasure
of treating all :1ruund.l:?:- Ilgﬂ

Then they had suppd&;-: Q_&-okﬂ. up the
camp, and drove home :’um mauny happy
memories. 4L W

“A Fellow's Mother.”

M. E Saugster. in Youth's Companion.
A fellow's mother.”” said Fred the wise,
With his rosy cheeks and his merry eyes,
“hnows what to do if a fellow gets hurt
By a thump or g bruise, or 4 fall ln the

A fellow's mother has bags and strings,
Rags and buttons and lots of things:

No matter how busy she {s, sghe'll stop
To see how well you cau spin your top.

“*She does not eare (not much, I mean)

If a fellow’s face Is not always clean;

Al If your trousers are torp at the knee
She can pat in a pateh that you'd never see.

“A fellow's mother is mad

But ouly sorry if you :rz":n

Aud T tell you this, i£ you'ss only true
She'll always forglve whate'er you do.
olm sure of this.” sald Fred the wise,

With
. With a manly look in his

A Tellow's a baby thet Sesvomm

-—ﬂ-'—"\\_‘

BEHEADING.

DOUBLE
1. Curtail twice a rough veice and leave aged.

CURTALLING AND

2. Behead twice to draw up (he shonlders and
leave a household furnishing.

3. Behead twice to get awdy and leave a gar-
ment.

4. Belhead iwice to misnse and leave to practice
rustomsrily

5 Curtal twice a cloth and leave to dissolve,

WORD PARALLELOGRAM,

In the diagram 1, 3, 7, 11, 13 and 5, 6, 7, % 0

gpell the same word; nlso 2, 6, 10 and 2, 3. 4, ete.
1.
2. 2 3 4
3. 5 6 7 R 9
4. 100 11 12 13 14
6‘ l." . - L -
U_ L] - - L -
7' - L - L -
8. " & @ - L]
"I, - - - - .
10. - - L]
11. .

1. A consonant In “‘drencli,”’ 20 To feel remorse.
3. To hend. Fach. 5. Mistake. 6. Enslaves.
7. To streteh. K To run hard, % Fun., 10, A
jerky movement. 11 A eonsonant In “drench.”’

POSTMAN'S BAG,

1. A musleal instrament lost s lettor aml be-
came a chanee.

2. A centalo peviod of tlme lost a letter and be-

came au |
3. A model lost a letter and became shy.
4. To evade lost two letters and became an ani-
mal.
B. A fish lost a letter amd becnae mournful,

UNITED WORD SQUARES

Upper left-hand sqoare 1. Frost, 20 An ore. 3.

Earth. 4. Finlshes,
Upper right-hamnd sgunare—1, A concretion. 2.
Knowledge. 3. Pertaining to the wmouth, 4. To

relate,

Center—1. A mineral. 2,
tice. 4. To abound,

Lower lefi-hapd square—1, A flat plece of wood.
2. Affection, 3. To aflirm. 4. A certain perlod of
time.

Lower right-hand sguare—1. To ecrnsh, o 2,
of a wngon. 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?

Chilllness. 3. To en-

Part

PRIMAL ACROSTIC.
The primals of the words defined below spell the
name of a month.
1. Out of the way. 2. Disagreeable, 8. A fowl.
4. Complete. 5. An anlmal. 6. To pull,

- PRIMAL ACROSTIC,
1. Ginle.
2. Echo.
4. Rave,
4. Aunt.
5. Nook. -
U. Inch.
7. Undo,
S, Melt.

GERANIUM,

CONCEALED WORD SQUARES.
A-1.

ROAR B—1. GONG
2, 0OHIO 2. OPAL
3. AIRS 3. NAME
4. ROSE 4. GLEN
DIAMONDS.
A—1. . B—1. M
2 SAP 2. Map
3. MAREL 3. MAPLE
4. PEN 4. PLY
5. P 5. E

CONCEALED COUNTRIES.
1. China, 2. Persia. 2. India. 4. Chill, B.
France.
BREHEADINGS AND CURTAILINGS.
1. H-an—d, 2. B—oar—d. 3. P—ape—r. 4
W-—ago—n. 5 W—ate—r. 6, C—anpd—y.

POSTMAN'S BA
1. Ring—rig. 2. Bamd—bad.
Sand—sad. 5. Scold—eold.

“Dose Bressed Kinks.”

Lily May pressed her tightly wrapped
kinks against the wooden palings and peel-
ed the whitewash off 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 eritically 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
lateh of her mother's gate, .

“And to think,” s=said she to the watch
dog, ‘‘dat I wanted tuh be an angel an’ hab
flowin’ yaller har. Lord,"” with an earnest
uplifting of the eves, “Lord, dis po' chile
am pow'ful glad yo' done gib huh dese bres-
sed kinks.”

(.
3. Spaiu—pan. 4.

Out of the Hospital.
From the Philadelphia DPress,

Casey—""Flannery wugz around the day
braggin’ about the batin’ he gev Finnegan
lasht Chewsday."”

Cassidy “Lasht Chewsday?
that's nearly a wake ago.
he wuzn't around sooner.'

Casey—"01 belleve he only raycovered
from it this mornin'.”

Shure,
'Tis a wonder

Precaution.
From Life,

The gun Pop looked In wasn't loaded,
Amd yet In Willy's hands exploded!

““What ecan't cured must be endured,'
Sald Willy. **Pop was well fosured.”

PLAYING INDIAN.

BALD EAGLE TELLS ABOUT ERNEST THOMP-
BON SETON'S WOODCRAFTERS.

A DANCE AND A BUFFALO HUNT
(Coprright, 1904, by Katherine N. Birdsall)
Probably one thousand bands of boys are

now “Playving Injun,” under the direction
cf Mr. Ernest Thompson Seton. They are
organized with chiefs of varlons ranks,
medicine man, councillors, ete; they camp
in teepees, use bows and arrows, wear In-
dian costumes and a war bonnet decorated
with feathers they have won in contests;
hold pow-wowsa around the sacred fire in
the chief's tevpee, totems, wedar war
1aint on special oceasions, engage in In-
dian dances and call themselves by Indian
names, Mr. Seton calls himself Black Wolf,
and his totem is the footprint of that ani-
mal. This always in signing his
name to Wooderaft letters. Ie is the Big
Medicine Man of the Wooderaft nation, and
is doing all he can to interest every Ameri-
can boy in outdeoor fun. If any bovs who
have missed the first of weekly
ticles wish 10 know a tribe,

have

nses

these ar-

how to start

n lasso, and a plecd of crayon or pencil. To
every rock or tree that might conceal the
game.

If the buffale is mo well hidden that ths
the back of the buffalo Is pinned a small
plece of cardboard or paper, and when a
hunter can mark a cross plainly upon this
paper the buffalo is dead.

Befora the hunt begins the hunting
grounds are laid out with certain bounds.
The camp must be on one slde of the part
of the woods marked off for the hunt, and
on the opposite side is chosen a =take or
tree around which the chase must lead
" When the lassos are ready, and the buf-
falo is chozen and properly marked with a

tag, the hunters commence a dance in a
cirele 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 beginsg the huffalo starts
at onee for the woods and hides. He must,
of course, Keep within the hunting grounds,

on penalty of losing five points from any
seore he may make

After dancing awhtle, the chief calls, “"Ho!
Ho!”" which is a signal for all to M thweir
heads and pretend to scent the animals
afar or to hoar the bellowing of the herd,
Then the hunt begins, The hunters string
out in a line dlong one side of the huming
grounds, susly advance, look.

and then cautd

build a teepee and camp out in true Indian I
style, they shodald send to Mr., Seton. at Cos |

Ccb, Conn., for a copy of his little Red
Book. Its price is 15 cents.

No Indian play that included a bear hunt
and a deer hunt would be complete without
a game of Hunt the Buffale. For among
Indians of the plains, which Included the
whole vast range between the Allegheny
and the Rocky mountains, no other animal
played go important a part in the life of
the Indian as did the buffalo. It furnished
meat for the tribe and skins for the wig-
wam. The season when the buffalo came
was always awaited with eagerness, The
departure for the hunt and the return from
the hunt were tlmes for their most elab-
orate dances. When the white traders came
it meant wealth for the traders, wampum
end a few other trifles for the Indian, anl
gradual extermination for the buffalo. Now
that the animals are about all gone, the
Indian speaks, with a far-away look in his
eves, of the “buffalo days’” in some such
way as we speak of the “good old times
that are past and gone.”

Among the wooderaft achievements that

L

Mr, Seton names [s the lassoing of twelve
rorses by twelve throws of the lasso. This
counts for coup. There are not many lo-
calities where this may be even tried. but
it is worth while to practice throwing the
iasso to gain =kill for the Buffalo Hunt,
which is here deseribed.

This is one of the simplest of Wooderaft
games, and yvet one of the most exciting.
Each hunter needs a twenty-foot plece of
light rope, with a slip noose at one end, for

Mark Twain on the Italian Verb.
Mark Twelp In Harper's Magazine,
Examination and ingquiry showed me that
the adjectives and such things were frank
and falrminded and straightforward, and
did not shuffle; it was the verb that mixed
the hands, it was the verb that lacked
stability, it was the verb that had no per-

manent opinion about anything, it was the
verh that was always dodging the issue
and putting out the light and making all

the trouble

I had noticed, in other foreign languages,
that verb:s are bred in families, and that
the members of each family have certain
features or resemblances that are common
to that famlly and distinguish it from the
other families—the other Kkin, the cousins
and what not. I noticed that this family
mark is not usually the nose or the halr,
80 to speak, but the tail—the termination—
and that these talls are quite definitely
differentiated; lisomuch that an expert can
tell a pluperfect from a subjunctive by its
taill as easily and ag certainly as a cowboy
can tell a cow from a horse by the like
process, the result of observation and cul-
ture. I should explain that I am speaking
of legitimate wverbs, those verbs which In
the slang of grammar are called regular.
There are others—I am not meaning to
conceal this; others called irregulars, born
out of wedlock, of unknown and uninterest-
ing parentage, and naturally destitute of
familly resemblances, as regards all 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, and
I do not allow them to be used in my
presence.

Plenty of Them.
From the Philadelphia Press.

“Yeu can't show me a single reason.”
blustered the pater familias, “why we
should go to the seashore this summer.”

“What?" cried his wife, pointing to their

quartet of marriageable daughters, “I can
show you four single reasons.”

Get a Horse.
If ever you should chance to meet

rural road or city street
of those horseless carriages,

The Emw sajutation fs,
“ !tl'ﬂ_‘l‘;‘lr

An auto does resemble luck—

]

Get 2 I Cet !
Who can concelve a sadder sight
Than some
ol sl b BTl
Q, got a horse!
, every ¥ Jou see,
glm"’ hﬁ&u
5 Get » horse! Get & Dorse! Get & ersel

ing carefully into every thicket and behind
Lunters pass him by, he has the right to
run back to camp, and he then scores five
points

If he ix discovered by the advancing line
of hunters, the one who fArst sees him
shouts “Ki-yi, buffalo!” and scores flve,
Then the chase begins. The buffalo has to
round the distant goal, and, if possible, re-
turn to camp. The lunter whose lasso
first stops the buffalo scores ten, provided
the buffalo does not throw it off.
lassos thrown over him before
count five,
is, who first
scores five,
runner.

Following any of the hunts or other ath-
letles, the tribe may celebrate the achleve-
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 {= somewhat as follows: When
there has been a long expedition, especially
a hostile one against another tribe, the
braves return with loud shouts and wild
gestlculations, 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 ha
has done during his absence, and then, turn-
ing to his comrades, asks If he has spoken
the truth. All shout in reply that he speaks

the
be a

puts the mark on
The buffalo should

truly
Next the dance 13 about another of the
braves. He goes through the same kind of

e statement of what he has done, and calls
upon the others to say it is so0. The dance
continues until all who deserve pralse have
recelved it. Then the honors are bestowed.
This ceremony s intended to encourage
daring and bravery, and at the saume time
it Is the warrior's reward.

Whether a4 Wooderaft brave has won in

a hunt, or in a race, or in a jumping, row-
Iing or swimming contest, or in archery or
any department of camperaft, he may
boast of it, when hls turn comes, in the
Brave Man's Dance,

As palefaces, the finest hero is the one

who modestly leaves
that is his due,
tirely proper
own hori.

to others the pralse
But playing Injun it is en-
for every brave to toot his

A Chinese Dog Story.
From the Lomdon World.

A Chinaman had dogs. When he
came evening found them
asleep on his couch of teakwood and mar-

three

home Lier

ble. IHe whipped the dogs and drove them
forth.

The next night when the man came home
the dogs were lying on the foour. But he
placed his hand on the couch and found
it warm from their bodics. Therefore he
whipped the dogs again. The third night,
returning home a lttle earlier than usual,

he found the dogs sitting before the «
blowing on it to ecool ir!

Moral Stories.

By RUTH PENELOPE.

I'im sick of nunty’s storles,
For every siogle ane

Is kind of binting, Linting,
At bad things I Lhave done,

If aunty sees at dinoer
I want two helps of ple,

She tells a story ‘bout a plg,
Seems ‘s If that pig was L

Sbe tells of anlmauls sud girls
And every one did wrong,

And then they all got punished!
(Her yarns are awful long.)

If 1 could hear fust oue good tale,
That didn’t hit ar me,

I'd be for twenty thousand mounths
As good as 1 can be

D

wuch

' The Careless Cub.

Who can write a new four-line rhyme te
Grandfather Gander make a new Nure.

Any other
he is Killed
The hunter who kills him—that
card—

goaxd

.



