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THE CHICKEN'B BTORY

The little girl's mother started to
raise chickens and much fun Ihad
with my new playmates. Finally she
said chickens were a nuisance. Every

few days she came out with a hatchet,

and after piercing cries, my playmates
were gone, one by'one. Iam in the
back ynrd alone wondering what will
come next.

But luck changes, my pin feathers
dropped out and my legs grew so long

Iwas not able to sleep In my little box.
The grown people said, "Put that little
wretch out doors," and in the back yard

1 went to scratch for a living.

I'went to my new home in the little
girl's handkerchief. How everybody

praised me! Her mamma thought me
the prettiest chick In the world. Iran
all over the house, from kitchen to par-
lor, and visitors said, "How cute!" I
slept in r tiny box lined with cotton
batting, and a small bottle of hot water
to keep me warm. Never was there
such a happy chicken.

By Leora Rleder— Class A— Fourteen
Years

First Iwas one of many fluffy chick-
ens in a big window. Every one ad-
mired us and one little girl with curly
hair said, "What a darling, Iwill buy
It."

A TRIP TO VERDUGO PARK

gested John, with a glance at his sis-
ter. These, to, were given gayly.

It was then that Ellse capitulated.
She was not to be outdone in magna-
nimity.

"Three cheers for the Yanks," said
Ellse.

And a little later when they left the
armory Elise and John and James had
tiny American flags Intheir hats.

When we got back from our little
journey we ate our lunch, and spent the
rest of the day In playing games. At
the end of the day we were tired and
worn out, for we had tramped a great

deal. When we got home we told the
other children what a delightful time
we had and hope they could come with
us next time.

After we were rested we decided that
we would follow this brook and see
where it would lead us to. On our way

we found many different varieties of
ferns and other queer plants.

At last the great rumbling wheels of
the train stopped. We got off the train
and found ourselves on a great level
ground. In the distance we could see
hills which looked like a great crazy

quilt, composed of wild flowers. Below
these hills was running a quiet little
brook which looked very tempting, as
we were thirsty.

Each child put up a nice lunch. When
we got ready to start, we were joined
by another class which was going to
the same place. We had a very enjoy-

able time on the train, and were Inter-

ested in the country scenes.

By Viola Otto—Class B
—

Twelve
Years

One bright summer's day our class
at school gave a picnic. We decided we
would go to Verdugo park, which is
about ten miles from Los Angeles.

KATHERINE'S DOLL

right for girls, perhaps, but for boys,

give them America, "even," said John
magnanimously, "even the North."

Among the interesting doings fit the
military school were the preparations
for the Memorial day parade. John
and James could not manage to be in
it, but all three of the children

were to have the beat possible place
to see the procession. None of them
had, of course, ever seen a.Memorial
day parade before.

"And of course you would not have
been it if you could have marched,"

said Eliso to John and James. "It is a
parade for Northern soldiers. We have

not so soon forgotten the lost cause."
Perhaps John and James betrayed a

rather lukewarm sentiment in that di-
rection. Perhaps Ellse detected in her
feeling toward "the North" less dis-
taste than she would have expected to
feel. At any rate, she determined to

make a stand for the lost cause, and to
do it all herself Ifnecessary.

She thought itover a long time, and,

as a result of her thinking, on the day
of the parade she led John and James
tn the very lowest step of the grand
stand. "We can see it much better
hero," she said. "We can almost touch
them as they pass."

The procession came slowly up the
main, street. In the first carriages were
the leading citizens.

The band marched and played vig-
orously. Thn veterans of the Grand
Army of the Republic followed. Then

came the regiments of the militia,
smart and young, with nicely set up

figures, brand new uniforms and brand
now (lags.

Tho nifii inarched past the grand
stand, wheeled nnd turned to come
back. Ellse was so excited that she
had not noticed the marshal of the pa-
rade, a handsome elderly man on n
fine horse. The time had come for her
to act, John and James wore so In-
terested In the. procession that they did
not notice her pull her flag from her
pocket and dash out into the street.

Past the policeman, past the young
]militiamen on guard along the linos,
straight out into the middle of the
;road went Klise, straight Into the face
'of the procession, waving her strange
flag.

What the spec-tutors saw was a little
figure waving an unknown flag, flying

"Say, ma wants two pounds of but-
ter. She 'wants it just exactly like
what you sent the day before yesterday,

an' ifitain't that same kind she don t
want any at all."

The small boy had bolted in, dis-
charging himself abruptly to his errand,
pausing now only for breath. But the
grocer, taking down the order of a new
customer, didnot mind the interruption.

"You see, madam, how it goes," he
said pleasantly. "My customers are
particular, and It Is my pleasure to
get them exactly what they demand.
Yes, Bonny," blandly to the boy, ."you
shall be attended to at once."

"Ma says don't fergif to send the
same kind of butter, reiterated the boy.
"Some of pop's relations has Just come
to visit, and ma says if they stay long
it won't be her fault."—Minneapolis
Journal.

'

The Uses of Evil

The grizzlybear is a large and awk-
ward animal, with longhair and an un-
pleasant disposition. He is fond of
honey and sheep and will attack man
if pressed by hunger. When you meet
a grizzly bear the' best way is to turn

aside with great speed unless he is in
a cage. But ifhe comes at you and
you have a gun loaded with real bul-
lets, you can offer a silent prayer and
shoot. That Is what my grandfather,
used to do, except that he did not of-
fer the silent prayer. He was not that
kind. Once there was a man who went
out to hunt a grizzly bear and did not
come back. The editor put Itin his pa-
per that the man had found the bear,

but Idon't think the editor knew any-,
thing about It. We should be careful
to tell the truth and lead a good life,
if we want to be rich and respected.
The grizzly bear will also eat peanuts,

and when he is enraged he emits growls
with great fierceness.

Benny on the Grizzly Bear

Saws were used by the ancient Egyp«
thins. One that was discovered with
several other carpenter's tools Ina pri-
vate tomb at Thebes Is now preserved
In the British museum. The blade,
which appears to be of brass, is ten
and a half Inches long and one a
quarter inches broad at the widest
part. The teeth are Irregular and ap-
pear to have been formed by striking
a blunt edged Instrument against the
edge of the plate, tho burr or rough
shoulder thus produced not being re-
moved. A painting copied in Rosel-
linl's work on Egyptian antiquities rep-
resents a man using a similar saw, the
piece of wood which he is cutting being
held between two upright posts. In
other representations the timber is
bound with ropes to a single post, and
in one, also copied by Rosellini, the
workman is engaged in tightening the
rope, having left the saw sticking1 In
the cut. Inan engraving given in the
third volume of Wilkinson's "Manners
and Customs of the Ancient Egyptians"

a saw is represented of much larger di-
mensions, its length being, by compari-
son with the man, not less than three
or four feet. It does not appear that
the Egyptians used saws worked by

two men. The invention of saws was
variously attributed by the Greeks to
two or three individuals who are sup-
posed to have taken the Idea from the
jawbone of a snake or the backbone of
a fish. There is a very curious picture
among the remains discovered In the
ruins of Herculaneum, representing the
interior of a carpenter's workshop, with
two genii cutting a piece of wood with
a frame saw, and on an altar preserved

in the Capltollne museum at Rome

there is a perfect representation of a

bow saw, exactly resembling, in the
form of the frame and the twisted corij
for tightening It, those used by modern

Concerning Saws

When her parents came home at night
Mary told them all about it, she didn't
get punished, for she didn't know any-
thingabout dolls. She maybe received
another one.

"Oh! Mary," she cried, who was Just
sweeping, "my poor dolly,she Is dying."

One day aa It was so hot, she half'
filled the doll with water, and let her
sleep. After about fifteen minute*
Katharine came back and found tha
doll almost melted.

and took It to bed with her at night
One day she felt sorry that the doll
didn't get any food, so she took a little
brush with water nnd made a. hole
where Its mouth was. After this, sh«
gave the doll something to eat every
day without telling anybody.

in the very face of the great general
and shrieking excited huzzatis for the
lost cause, hotly pursued by two stur-
dy boys.

What the marshal of the procession
saw was his plunging, rearing horse
and beyond that the children he had
known on shipboard in great danger
of being run down by the excited an-
imal.

What Ellse saw was a great oncom-
ing wave of horses and men, and in
the very front of it all her general

—
her own general

—
leading the parade

of "the North."
The general's horse reared wildly,

the general's face was white, but he
was a great horseman. He held the
plunging beast in steadily and Elise
and her brothers reached the curb in
safety.

The onlookers questioned excitedly.
The general's horse went galloping
down the street, but he had whispered
a direction to one of his aids, who
leaped from his horse and spoke to
Elise with great politeness. "The gen-

eral wants you to ride with us," he said
kindly, "and he told me to tell you

particularly that you might wave your
flag all the way."

He helped Ellse and her brothers
into one of the big open carriages.
They had only a little way to go;
only to the armory, he explained to
Elise. The troops were to disband
there.

Elise and. John and James shrank
Into the corners of the carriage, too
excited to talk. Presently they drew
before a strongly built structure. The
young aid appeared at the carriage
door nnd with him was the general.

"Did you lead the Northern soldiers
when you were In our war?" asked
Klise reproachfully. "My dear little
girl," said the general, with a twinkle
in his eye, "I was in 'our war' on the
Union side." He placed a hand on
each of her brothers' shoulders. "And
here," he said, "we. have two more
Union soldiers of the future. The past
is over long ago; now North and
South are the Union. Don't forget
that, little Ellse."

"Gentlemen," said he, "let us give

three cheers for a brave little Con-

federate." They were given with a
will. .

"Three cheers for the general," sug-

First Class in Transformation

When Katharine's birthday came one
day, her parents made her a present

of a wax doll, six Inches tall, with a
pink muslin dress and a white cap. The
doll was barefooted, but such things

didn't matter. The child loved itdearly

Mary was often very tired when night

came, and when the work
'

wjas too
much, the middle-sized girlhad to help

her. The two boys brought home tha
cows and milked them, while Katharine
fed the chickens and geese, and got

some straw for three horses.

The eldest boy, Willie, -who was
seventeen, .had to go out to work. The
next girl,Mary, was thirteen, she had
to take care of the house, which had
only three rooms. The two parents

both had to labor out"doors In order to
make a living. They started early in
the morning and came home late at
night.

By Bertha Bruckner
—

Class C—Ten
Years

Little Katharine lived in Holland In
a lonely littlehut, which her father had

built. She did not get very many

luxuries' as children do here, for her
parents were poor. Katharine was al-
ways gay and happy. She liked best

to play in the green grass In, front of

the house. There were three girls and
three boys In the family, of whom
Katharine was the youngest.

DEADLY BATTLE BETWEEN ANTS

the It'iiHat clone range ami by pulurg-
ing the negutive afterward it wan pos-
sible to get a clear pictorial Idea of
ant jiu-jitsu.

Oh, say, Uttlo Kid of tho Autocrat,
It looks like the joliyou have

Is one that gleumg
With tho Blow of dreams
Of tho hlghent and happiest Slav,

A brilliantlydazzling, wonderful job,
That's riiiiiiK'lito make one blind,

Who doesn't own
A place on a tnrona

With the great, white Czar behind. •

Oh, say llttlu Kfd of tho Autocrat,
There Isn't kid like you

In all the rtirtli
That hu» riven man birth

And work for hla haiultt to dp.

You are ITfor all the RuoHlan world;
The Prophet uml Priest and King,

For Prlncu ami clown,
From the hljrlieHt down.And the Hums of everything.

Hut. nay, little Kid of the Autocrat,
Jf your mttJt'Hty will allow

A tip UiutMktiiiight,
For a happier fate,

You'll throw up your Job right now.
—W. J. LAMPTptf,In New York Time*I

THE CZAR'S BABY

"Well, what do you eat fer break-
fast and keep looking so well?"

"So you don't eat no kind of pastry
cooking at all," he commenced. "No
pie and no doughnuts?"

"No, sir, nothing like that."

Sandow's 'Secret
The last time Kandow was In New

York he wns Introduced to a man from
Sandgate, Vt., who happens to be a
relative of the strong man's manager
and full /ifYankee curiosity. He asked
all sorts of questions about Mr. San-
dow's dally habits, which were good
naturedly answered.

A cheerful disposition is not only a
power—it Is also a great health tonic.
A depressed mind makes the system

more susceptible to disease; encourages
Its development because it kills the
power of resistance. A cheerful sou!
can resist disease, and it is well known
among physicians that there is a greater
chance for recovery from exhaustive
diseases of a bright, sunny soul than of
a gloomy, despondent one.. "Cheerful-
ness is health; melancholy, disease."
Gloom and depression feed disease and
hasten its development.

The world makes way for the cheer-
ful man: alldoors flyopen to him who
radiates sunshine. He does not need
an introduction; like the sunlight, he
is welcome everywhere.

"Fate itself has to concede a great
many things to the cheerful man."
The man who persistently faces the
sun so that all shadows fall behind
him, the man who keeps his machi-
nery well lubricated with love and good
cheer, can withstand the hard Jolts
and disappointments of life infinitely
better than the man who always looks
at the dark side.

'
A man who loves

shadow, who dwells forever In the
gloom

—
a pessimistic man

—
has very

little power in the world as compared
with a bright, sunny soul.

Cheerfulness Is Power

ELISE
and John find James Homer

had been born In Paris. Their
grandfather and all of his sons

had fought on the Southern Bide Inthe
Civilwar. When the war was over and
the Southern cause lost the Homers had
left the United States and gone to live
abroad, there to subsist on the scanty

remains of their fortune and to nurse
the bitterness of their disappointment.

Ellse's grandfather had never been

"reconstructed." That means he had
never taken the onth of allegiance to the
United States government, which was
required nfter the war from all who

had fought ngalnst the Union. Neither
had her papa. The whole family hnd
resented the outcome of the war bitter-
ly. Elise remembered her grand fath-
er's little room in Paris, the walls of
yhlch were lined with maps of the bat-

tle fields on which the great struggles

of the Civil war had taken place. At-
though she was only five years old
when her grandfather died, she recalled
quite plainly the stern old gentleman
;who was continually poring over them.

Besides the maps there were the war
time storias. Elise and John and
James had heard them from their very

little days. They had been wrapped In
an atmosphere of memories. Their
small apartment on the outskirts of
Paris was hung- with pictures of the
old home In the United States— the

South— with portraits of their old
neighbors and friends, with all sorts

of mementos. In the little dining

room hung the old firearms which had
borne a part In the war.

But most Interesting of all was the
silken flag, the flag of the Confederacy,

draped over their mamma's dressing

table and the old uniforms, ragged and
battle stained, which once in a great

while John and James were permitted

to take out of their wrappings and
camphor and to wear for an afternoon

of dignified masquerading. Grand-
father would perhaps not have al-
lowed this, but Ellse's mamma was a
French woman. She sympathized with
the lost cause, but not bitterly.

The children were engaged in this
pastime one day when an elderly gen-

tleman appeared at the house. He

was their uncle Theodore, he told them,

and Elise remembered that he was the

one who had been "reconstructed." He
had never seen their mamma, who had

been married to their papa many
years after he had left his own country.

He seemed both amused and a little
troubled to see Jack's and James' dress
uniforms and the flag which Elise
waved at the diminutive Confederate
force.

"The old clothes, eh?" he had said,
musingly, and he had been very quiet
while he waited for their mother and
father to return from their promenade.

Elise and John and James had never
Eeen their father so excited as he was
on his return when he saw his brother.
The two elderly men sat talking far

Into the night. The next morning

when Elise was starting for her con-
vent school her new uncle, Theodore,

and her papa accompanied her.
"How would you like to go over to

your own country, my dear?" said her
uncle Theodore.

Elise looked puzzled. Her papa came
to her assistance.

"To the United States," he ex-
plained.

"You know," said her uncle, "You
are an American girl, after all."

Elise looked at her papa ngain.
"Iknow that father is an American,

because they say so at the convent,

and they must always introduce me as

an American miss, but mamma is

French. Idid not quite know about
myself," she explained.

"Besides," she added slowly, "I do
not think Ishould cam to live there
now, and Iknow . John and James
vrt>uldn't. They hate the North so."

"We'll make soldiers of John and
James," said her uncle, laughing, "and
we'll make a real 'American miss' of
you."

"Willyou make them Northern sol-
diers?" asked Ellse anxiously.

"No, indeed. AVe'll make them sol-
diers of the Union," said her uncle
Theodore. "Union soldiers have been
good fighters always, brave men, and
they fought for a good cause."

But Ellse had her own Ideas nbnut
it. She could hardly bear to stay at
the convent until lessons were over.
She was so anxious to tell John and
James what Uncle Theodore had said.

But when she reached home that af-
ternoon she found her brothers had
already been told of the contemplated
visit to the United States.

"We are to go to a military school
there. Ilike that part," said John.

"Yes," said James, "and Ilike the
sea trip, but Idon't think Ican standbeing bossed by a lot of 'yanks',"

Ellse ran through the apartment.
Fanny, the mulatto maid, was packing
garments busily in the boys' bedroomHelen, the French muld, was taking
down pictures in the drawing room.
In the dining room »he found her
mamma counting silver and storing itaway Ina chest of heavy wood.

"Oh, mamma," gapped Ellse, "you
arn't really going to send us to theUnited States ?"

Her mamma laughed heartily. "We're, all going, little daughter," Bhe said
gayly.

"IBIt not well that your papa should
again return to the home of his youth?
Should he not see it again? He has ho
longed to nee it r am glad that his
brother haa persuaded him."

Elise wandered into her mother's
bedroom. The photographs and pretty
trifles -which had decorated It were al-
ready taken down for packing, hut the
Confederate flag- still hung over the
mirror, where it had been replaced af-
ter the last masquerade. Her grand-
father had often held her up before it
when she was a tiny girl.

"The flapr of a single star," he would
say, "Every man of your family save
three died beneath it." Elise climbed
up on the dressing table and took it

down carefully. "I will take care of
the flag, mamma," she said, looking
into the dining room again. Her moth-
er nodded.

"Take good care of it, my little
daughter," she said.

P^lise made the flag into a neat little
package and stowed it away very se-
curely in the inside pocket of the ulster
which she knew she would wear on
the voyage.

All the voyage she kept it carefully

and only once did she bring it out.
That was when a Miss Withers gath-
ered tho children passengers around her
one morning and told them a story
the moral of which was that all good

American children should love the ling.
"Do you know this flag, Miss With-

ers?" asked Elise.
"No,Idon't" said Miss "Withers,

looking at it curiously.
"It is the flag of my country," said

Elise proudly.

There was a white haired old gentle-

man standing near the group of chil-
dren. He took the Hag gently in his
hand and smiled gravely at Elise. "The

Confederate flag," he explained to Miss
Withers. He shook hands with Elise
warmly. "Comrade," ho said earnest-
ly,"Iam glad tn meet you. You have
brave blood in you, I'll warrant. The
nun who loved that flag were good
fighters."

"Were you in it?" asked Elise
breathlessly.

"I was," said the old gentleman,

proudly,
"Why, don't you know," whispered

one of the American children, "That's
the general?"

After that when tho general walked
up and down the deck or sat in his
steamer chair Elise and John and
James were often with him. Some-
times he told them stories of the war,
but usually his tHles were of his horses
and dogs at home. Ho had no grand-
children [and all of his children were
grown up. Elise and James and John
constituted themselves a youthful
bodyguard.

He would have had the children and
their parents come to his house In New
York when they landed, but they were
going directly to tho big town on the
Hudson where the military school
which John and James were to attend
was located. Mr and MmHomer and
Uncle Theodore, after placing the boys
In the school, left Kllso In the charge
of the superintendent's wife for n
week and went away on Important bua-
lnegg. .

The children found "the North"
such good fun, In spite of their preju-
dice*, that they *scarcely missed their
parent* for the time, anil u» for Puiiti,
John and James privately confided to'
Ell»e In the corner of , the parade I
ground one morning that Paris was allI

AHIUP'B-KYE view vt a genuine

ant buttle is nhown in the ac-

companying picture. By having Just a few llnei and you have It

R vms *Rook
Who said he could cook:

He made htm t tart,

And thought htmtelf smart.

|k Rollicking Rcok. \u25a0

5 kv*i
*Snake j&

Who said "1'Will tkhM
Siy afterr.oon tea i_9
In * Sycamore tree?*

Sapient Snake.

T was a Turtle V.
Who bought him t&fGfff
When p{tttes

/
40ptoichedO

He shot ep^jjnep£%jo2

U was an UrShi/T
Who lived in the Sea:
Sometimes he had bwo feet
Sometimes he had three.

Uncertain Urchin.


