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'THEY PERFORM. ‘A PIROUETTE

Synopsis -

” A poor miller named John Peter, his wife,
Claudjne, and - little  son, Peter, lived In
Brittany in the time of good King Robert. -
~John Peter hospitably welcomed Mr.
Wind and Madam Rain to his cabin ope
night, while his wife and child were aslee
@and in return for his kindness they broug
prosperity to the miller and his family,
Some J:'ne afterward their lord, the Baron,
seized all their savings. John Peter went
to Mr. Wind for assistance and was give
& tiny silver cask, from which, when {8
with a magic wand, there issue nom!
of elves, who prepared.’a Sumptuous m:
for any number of guests.  He ylelded to
temptation, however, and sold it to the
but received. only one-tenth of the
‘sum promisad him, The money was soon
t. and the miller again asked aid of
?r. Wind. He tried to deceive Mr. Wind,
owever, as to how the Baron happened to
possession of the cask, and was o
hed by having given him a small golden
cask, from which appeared, when he tapped
it with a magic wand, a terrible
beat him till he was sore. e greedy
Baron, innocent of the nature of the eul:d
urchased it for 20,000 francs, and recely
2 sound thrashing from the tgla.nt. g
The Baron never forgave this !naury and
through him poverty again threatened the
unfortunate family. John Peter then sought
Madam Raln and begged that she redeem
the promise she had made to bestow her
favor u n' mtlle Sleter.mSo she ordered
her spirits to give the miller a c box,
wnm-ip and gutid%ed book for the !ad. after
receiving which the miller hurried home.

(CONTINUED FROM LAST SUNDAY)

Chapter VIL

THE COPPER BOX.

€¢ IFE!” sald the mliller, as
: he reached his own ‘house,

; quite out of breath, ‘look,
- here is a fine . present
which Madam Rain has just made me,
she assured me that, if our little

‘eter sbould turn out less stupid than -

g , there was something ipside it
which would make his fortune for him.”
. *Good gracious!” exclaimed Claudine;

you have another secret that you
_not tell me of. Is it possible ypu
d have kept it so long? Who "is
am Rain, and what is this coppe
&;‘!‘ But be quick, and s for
n scarcely contain mysel g I am B0

g to know the secret.’ ’ H

ohn Peter then told of the visit he
had received from adam Rain th
very night of the one he was favo
with by Mr. Wind, and how she

had

ﬁrootthnlrutﬂo'!’m; he
her at the West
Sttos and that she hal given him the

8
W& the wa d and the
“Good! goodl” sald Claudine, trem-—

2

THE PLAY IS FINISHED s

bling; “if there is no new gilant in the
box to wind up the matter with a fresh

bea e

“Give me the book, mother!” sald
1itt! e’ Pledtel‘,‘ “I will see what is writ-
ten inside.’

Peter opened the giit-edged book and
read the title %: e frontispiece. It
was, “Twelve P. yi Composed by Ma-
dam Rain for the Amusement of Little
Boys and Girls, and P rto&t,nbed bg the

e per Box.

‘Wonderful Puggetn in

‘«Strike the box with the wand, fath-
er!” said Peter; ‘‘don’t be afral&; this
box i a puppet show.,” .
. His father obeyed, gndl, sure enough,
the box opened, disclosing a tiny the-
atre and some wooden pu ge ive or
pix inches high. The moment er be-
gan reading one of the plays aloud out
of the gut-efged book. the puppets be-
gan to perform. . o

P TR resen
promised to interest herself in the wel- s’lrz he

A AT
oS >

Tomdasd by

o can tell but that some
¢ the

X
y.ngchndno.‘!: one .&Ika these

"gck ‘of monsense!” muttered John -

‘But Claudine was & gnod prophet, for
the next Gay when the milkwoman heard

—

about the puppet show and told the cook

‘at the castle, and the cook told the valet,
end the valet told the Baron, then the
Baron sent for Peter.

Bo Pete- -vent to the castle, taking the
copper box, the wand apd-the gilt-edged
book. Ana "en he had entertained the
Baron and his. wife and his children
with the twelvé plays, they were de-

llgted, g&eciﬁuy with .the play called
“Princess Eglantine.” : ]
The Baron had a little daughter of the
same age as Peter, and her name was
Marguerite. She fell 80 in love with the
wonderful theatre that Peter made her a
present of it, tgﬁether with" the wand
and the gilt-edged book. - 2o
“When John Peter learned that his son
had given the copper box away he fell

into a great passion.
“But, father,” said Peter, ‘the Baron
will not annoy us any more, you will

T e

see, for I pave gained the friendship of
his the most amiable young

lady in the world” e
For some time Peter came no more to
the castle, for the Baron sald the chil-

dren's governess could read -the plays
ot tha. —~—

aloud out gilt-edged book.
But, as the go‘vernenj,*u,ou and
wore spectacles, which pinched her

nose, and her volce was broken and
drawling, all the charm of the per-

formance was destroyed. - Marguerite
was v sorry, indeed, that she had ac-
cepted Peter's gift, &r she Peter
very muech. = 5

One day a little friend came .to visit
her, and she was so delighted with the
wonderful puppet theatre that Margue-
rite made her a present of it. The Baron
was very angry, but, of course, it could
not be helped. ¥ . ¥

Now, his children became very lonely.
Their custom games no longer
?er;maed them, and they longed for Pe-
—'For if he were here,” said Mar-
guerite, ‘“‘he could at least tell the story
of Princess Eglantine,” So at last Pe-
ter was sent for, and when he heard
that the pupPet theatre had been given
away, he said: “Never mind. I work,
you know, at a carpenter’'s, and I witl
gmke you a th]etatte and some puppets

myself,” = 3 2

BSo he did, and when he had made the
puppets, Marguerite made beautiful
l(:f.r\llstumes for them out of silk and mus-

Then Peter strung them on wires, and
made them perform while he reecited
from memory the play of “Princess Eg-

lantine.”
SCENE 1.

The King of England wishes his
daughter, the Princess Eglantine, to
wed Prince Christlan of Denmark, but
the Princess loves Sir Jessamine, a poor
knight. She has refused to sgeak for
days, and now at last Prince Christian

I8  expected to arrive and claim her .

hand. er father is very an because
of her stubborn gilence and threatens
her. Just then Prince Christian i{s an-
nounced.

KING.

Here comes the Prince now. I beg
you, Eglantine, answer him when he
speaks to you. Approach, son-in-law;
my daughter is as happy as myself to
see you in London.

CHRISTIAN (bowing).
Incomparable Princess! flower of
Great Britain! the whole of Denmark

inclines before you in my royal per-
son! (Performs a pirouette.) Z

But Claundine was a good prolgrll:et. for
the angry King requests the nce to
withdraw for a moment. Then the King
threatens to carry Princess ne
by “force to the church and say ‘‘Yes”
for her in the marriage service. Finally
-an idea occurs-to the Princess and she
ngsaks. Bhe asks her father, if she.can

ove Princs Christian is fnothming

ut a silly, boasting fellow, will he not
excuse her from marrying the Prince?

er father considers a. moment, then

- consents. He calls in Prince Christian.
-+ Then -the Princess tells Prince Chris-
tian that a fairy once foretold that sha
“ would marry a knight- who should an-
-swer a certain riddle, and should save
her: life on .her wedding day; the one
requiring courage and the other wit.
.- Unfortunately, :
goes out to consider the riddle, hap-
ﬁnl to meet Sir Jessamine, and the lat-
r, who is a clever gentleman, hap-
{;ens to think of the answer and tells it
0 .the Prince, who rushes back and

; tells it to the Princess, pretending:
he htmself"hm:eased s i

The King is.delighted, and carries the
Prince off to the top of the high tower,
80 as to show him the fine view of his
kingdom, = leaving Princess Eglantine

- weeping at_the foot of the tower. - Sud-
denly Parquerette, her maid, comes run-
ning toward her, ciying: e

‘“Mademeiselle, fly quickly! The lion
from the menagerie has broken loose
out of his cage! He is coming this way!
He will devour you if you do not.run

away.”
EGLANTINE.

Help! help! the lion has broken loose
from his cage! He is coming toward
me! I am lost! He will devour me!
Hellf. my dear papa!

ING (from the top of the tower).

‘Wait a moment, daughter. I am com-
ing down with my soldiers, and we will
slay the lon.

EGLANTINE.

Alas! my father, it will take you a
quarter of an hour to get down, and.the
lion is only two steps off. He will have
time to eat me. Jump down from the
tower, or I am dead!

. "KING.

My poor daughter, I am no longer nim-
ble enough to jump a wall 200 feet high.

Lord Christian, behold mié !

n, now the o ) o
tunity of saving tx 1ife. <o
% CHRISTIAN.
Consider, mademoiselle, that if I jump

I shall break my arms and legs,at least;—
and could I kill a lion with broken legs

and arms?
EGLANTINE,

And you, Knight, my dear Jessamine,
friend of my childhood, will you leave
me to be devoured by this terrible llon?
Hark to his roaring!
he is! . -

(The lion roars behind the scenes and
comes bounding on the stage.)

SIR JESSAMINE (from the tower),

Compose  yourself, Princess; I fly to

ur succor, though I break all my

nes. - o K

(He jumps from the tower, rushes on

+# the lion and slays it.)
EGLANTINE. -

You have saved my life, Bir Jessamine;
u deserve to be my husband. But,
wherefore, alas! did the Prince of Den-
mark guess the riddle? .
‘SIR JESSAMINE,

It was I that guessed it. I told him
the answer a little while ago.

Here he is! Here

e

THE GOVERNESS

. EGLANTINBE.
Oh! how glad I am! The fairy has
not deceived me! you shall be my hus-

band.
CHRISTIAN.
It shall never be sald that Chevaller

Jessamine has outdone me in courage.
Since he has jumped, I intend to jump

also.

(He throws himself headlorg down
and lies stretched motionless at the
foot of the tower.)

KING.

Oh! unlucky accident! The Prince
has broken his head, and I very much
fear that no one can mend it again.
I espy an arm&’ advancing. It is the
Danes _coming revenge the death of
their Prince. Already do I hear their
trumpet sounding the atfack. (A trum-
pet is heard.)

SIR JESSAMINE.

I am ready to fight them, sire; I will
repulse them and kick them back into
their own country again.

KING (from the top of the tower).

Brave Jessamine! thou hast merited
my daughter’s hand; I give her to thee.

As sgsoon as I get down thou ghalt be
married to her, and thou shalt my
heir. But I am afrald Denmark will

begin a terrible war against me.
EGLANTINE.

Oh, no, dear father, we shall ve no
war, for the play is finished. he curs
tain is going to fall, the wax -gandleg
are dylng out, and I have scarcely time
to bow to the aucience and beg  their

ardon for all the nonsense we have
ust been saying.

(To be continued next week.) ]

‘THE GAME OF BUZZ

AVE every one sit around in a cir-
«le.

Have the players begin to count

“‘one,” *“‘two,”” ‘“‘three” and so on up to

2 hundred or so, but always substituting
“bugzz” for the number seven or any of
its multiples—fourteen, twenty-one, eto.
" The instant any one makes a mistake

must drop out of the game, and thé

r next to him must begin at *“‘one"

y one forgets his number or gives
ng number after a ‘buzz,’”’ he
- a forfeit. ;

i8 a tiptop game, and will keep
y entertained.

'm,-,
THE GAME OF BUZZ-FIZZ

XIS game is like the game of ““Buzz”
—only more difficult. 2

In acddition to having to say

- ' in place of the number seven or

any of its multiples, the players must

tl:o say ‘‘quack’ in place of the num-

r three or any number in which it
occurs—for instance, 30 is quack-one,
81 is quack-two, etc.

“Pizz"” must be used in place of the
number five or any of fts multiples, all
the 50s must begin with “fizz.”

-And ‘ “‘cockadoodledoo”
tn place of
ts multiples.
- Counting from 1 up to 15, for example.

; §ouvlee i u must say: 1, Muuﬂ{‘, 4,

must be us
the number 11 or any o

,_quack, buzz, 8, quack, COCK=a~
oodle-doo, quack, 3x%\m,v:k, buzz, quack
fizz (for 15 equals ).
Observe the same rule for mistakes
@s in the game of ‘‘Buzz,” and give e
prize to the best player.

_ ERENCHMAN'S SOLILOQUY

 You all know the famous lines, “To
; _’b:tor not to be,” in Shakespeare's Ham-

- Well, a verf amusing Frenchman's
version of it is as follows: _
“Te was or not to am,
To were or is to not,
: To shall or not to be!"”
. See if you can get any one to repeat
a}u correctly after you at the first at-
mpt. -

“THOR, THE THUNDERBR’_’---The Strongest of Gods and Men

OR was the strongest of all the

gods and men. He was posseased
B e D apauih-goaRboit
er whic! e moun {
knew a; feared; a belt of stren; and

& pair of fron gloves, .. . 55

en Thor hurled his hammer into
the air the whole earth trembled, the
mountains rang with loud noises and
the trees split and fell.- When this
hammer hit anything {t mesnt sure
death and destruction, And the most
wonderful thlnF about it was that when
thrown it would return to Thor’s hand
of its own will. His belt of strength,
when worn, gave him double ht, He
had a of iron gloves which he
wore whenever he used the hammer.
Now, these gloves made his alm abso-
lutely true, so that everything at which
he hurled his hammer was sure to be
struck, From or's_name iz derived
our word Thursday (Thor's d:{). He
wag the friend of man, and th his
hammer kept the glants or elves from
destroying the earth.

The elves were ugly little creatures of
a dirty yellow-brown color, and only
came out at night, as they hated -the
sun and happiness, which were their
deadl eneéfu. a J& the sun shone
on em they at  once into
stone. These ugly little elves were most
skiljful w,gﬁlers in metals, and they
made for Thor his wonderful hammer.

Thor, because of -his strength, was
much loved, and I think he was most in-
teresting, so I am gomg to tell you
something about him.

THOR’S HAMMER STOLEN

Once upon & time it happened that
Thor fell asleep and forgot to chaln
his hammer to his arm, which was his_

om, and while he slept the giant
ryn stole it from him and buried |

_deep down under the sea and rocks o

Jotunheim, home of the glants.
en Thor awoke he was worried and
called Loki, the god of d and mis-
chief, w m the dear friénd of the
glants, ed him to beg Thryn to
give him back his hammer,
m’rhg:!m u} I:ilkll"“n you will return
e r pay you a large re-
ward and will help you whenever I

ecan,” 8o, you see, that Thor put him-
gelf in Lokl's power. s

Loki could not induce Thryn to give
up the hammer unless Thor would in-
duce Freya, the goddess of love, to-mar-
ry him. Of course, the beautiful god-
dess was quite-hogrified at the idea of
Svintg herself to the King of the forest

ants. :

When Loki told Thor this he was in
despair and thought his hammer was
Jost forever. But Lokl persuaded Thor
to dress h |
to wear her vell over his face, and to
go to Jo(lglhelm and deceive Thryn into
think e was the beautiful Freya.
Loki sald he would go with him, and se
they started. : <

A HUNGRY BRIDE

Thryn received them courtodusly. a_nd'

was more than pleased to see, as he
thought, the beautiful Freya. He In-
vited hig beautiful bride to have supper,
‘and was very much surprised when he
saw what a large appetite she had. She
ate twelve large salmon, & grown cow,
#ix chickens and many . other ma.li
things, washing them ‘all down with
arge barrels of wine, TR
He sald: "I never thought any woman
could eat g0 :mu:h;I ut shebeseem;
hungry, and, though I wish to- 800
to &y women, ln‘tll!especlany .my bride,
I néver thought a maid could eat so

m‘“e "

Loki laughed so loud and long that
Thor fea all was lost for him. en
Lok! answered that his bride

not tasted food for eight lons nights -
her haste to see the ruler of Jotunheim,
the t wa:h more ﬂth:::l ptlceased. but.da.t
last he had the curiosity peep under
his bride's veil. He started back in hor-
ror, and :.“I have never seen a
maiden's eyes glisten with such firel Can
this be the beautiful Freya?”

But Loki sald: “Her eyes ssukle with
her great love for you,” and the giant
was again pleased, and sald no more. Of
course, hie eved that Thor was Freya,
and so he ordered his hammer to be
brought and laild at his bride's feet. A

5 oF BawW l(xxl.n lunu?er }:tebthr&w
off his disguise, and, grasping e
handle, he killed Thryn with one mflhty

imself in Freya's clothes and-

blow.
lowers.

Loki, sad to say, was very much
pleased with all this, as he liked to see
bloodshed and unhappiness, go he asked
Thor and his servant, Thialfi, to go on
a ourneg into the same country again.

d Thor: ‘*As soon as I go back and
rest awhile I will go with you.”

Now Thor's servant, Thialfi, was, of
all men, the swiftest of foot. He always
carrfed Thor's food and clothes.

After a few days Thor started on the
{ourney with Loki and Thialfi. They

ook much to eat and were sure that
they would have a glorious time to-

He zlso killed all of Thryn's fol-

fether. ‘When night came on they found

hem‘“lvox-e&n a very dar! !onpg torest.

The':veem all aroupd for some quiet

pro place to s at last

was a

toward it
e

-8 " ought
owing the

they found that it wes in a
th an entrance that was as

the whole side of four large buil 2
Here erept in and down “to
:}‘eep hoping that no one could see

em.

But about midnight they were awak-
ened by the whole place trembling, and
then they knew that it was not a safe
place for,them to stay and were very
much frightened, as Thor said he was
sure {t was an earthquake which shook
everything so much. He told his two
companions to lie still while he got up
and lunted for a better and safer sleep-

place. :

He went out to look about him, but it
‘was 80 dark that he was frighténed, and
went back and told his companions to
come, too. So they walked along in this
beautiful dark forest with strange

< sounds on every side, and just on the

right of the hall which they had left .

was another building with a still larger
entrance, and Thor, being of an in-
uisitive nature, saki*they would go in,
ut as they stood at the door he said
he was afraid to go any further,-but
would stand watch with his hammer to
defend them no matter what happened.
But even he with his great strength
was much frightened as he heard a most
terrible groaning as if there we a
hundred carts going over cchbblestoneés,
But as he was afraid to go out into
the dark, he concluded to stay where
he was and walt untll morning. At
dawn they all went out and found lying
near them the largest giant they had
ever seen. He had been asleep and it

. a¥as his snoring that had been this
Rerri

ble noise they . had heard and
thought was an earthquake.
Thor was afrald to try his hammer on
this giant, so, ‘walking up to him, he
asked him his name.

THE GIANT SERYMIR

“My name is Skrymir, and I know
that your name is Thor. Everybody
knows Thor, but I do'not kn-w why you
come down here to meddle with my
gloves.” Where are my gloves?” he said.

Thor then saw that what they had
taken for a hall was the giant’ ove,
and that they had been in th:’ ddle
finger. “How would you Ik e to
travel with you, if you are going
through tfhis great land of ours?’ asked

the gian

- “T will like it very much,” answered
, “but we do not want any one

unless he will work and heip us; and

before we start we would llke to eat our
breakfast.”

So, they all four sat down and had
breakfast out of Thor's provisions.
Skrymir ate so much that they were
afraid they would not have enough left
for their own dinner. After.they were
all through they started off, thé giant
saying that he would carry all their
food and clothes. He picked up these
large packs and threw them over his
shoulder with great ease and started
off, taking such long strides that they
could hardly keep uf with him. And
thus this strange party traveled all day
and all night.

A HARD-HEADED FELLOW

Skrymir sald the best place to ‘rest
was under the pine trees, which was
always a soft and pleasant place. S0
he picked out the largest grove that
he could find, and thefe they all made
ready to spend the night. “I will lie
down now,” said the glant, ‘“Mean-
whl‘;e, unpack the dinner and get things
ready.”

He soon fell asleep, and then Thor
tried to open his wallet, but he found
that it was tled so tight that he could
not even move the stﬂgg. He was 80
angry at this that he made up his mind
that he would kill the giant, and he
struck him with his hammer on the
head, thinking that, of course, it would
crush his skull.

ut Skrymir opened his eyes and sald:
“I feel as if there were a lot of little
leaves falling on my head. Have you
seen any falling?”’

This made Thor furious, and he then
swore he would kﬂ} him as soon he
fell asleep again. It was not long be-

fore the glant was snoring so loud that
31‘?! fo! echoed with the noise, and
mi

Thor more rngry than ever.
He buckled on his belt of strength to

ve him ter power, and taking his

mmer in both hands again he hit the
giant on the skull with all his might.

So hard did he hit that it made a deep
dent {n his head, but the giant only
open his eyes and sugungly sald:
‘“What's up? I am sure there must be
something falling about here, I think
there must be a storm coming up; ¢
may be hail that I feel.”

THE LOBSTER AND MAID

He was a gentle lobster
(The boats had just come in);
He did not love the fishermen,
He could not stand their din;
And so he quletly stole off,
As If it were no sin.

She was a little maiden;
He met her on the sand;

“And how d’you do?’ the lobster sald,
"W’hz don’ ou give your hand?”

For why she edged away from him,
He could not understand.

“Excuse me, sir,” the maiden said;
‘“Excusé me, if you please;”

And put her hands behind her back ¢
And doubled up her knees;’ : ¥

“I always thought that lobsters were
A little apt to squeeze.”

“Your ignorance,” the lobster said,
“Is natural, I fear;

Such scandal is a2 shame,” he sobbed}
“It I8 not true, my dear,”

And with his pocket handkerchief
He wiped away a tear.

So out she put her little hand,
As though she feared him not;
Then some one grabbed him suddenly
And put him in a pot,
With water, which, I think, he found
uncomfortably hot.

It mai have been the water made
the blood flow to his head;
It may have been that dreadful fib
Lay on his soul like lead;
This much is true—he went in gray,
And came out very red.
FRED. E. ATHERLY,

A TONGUE TWISTER

Here is another tiptop tongue-tripe
per. Bee if you can say it fast withe
out a mistake:

Betty Botta bought some butter.
‘‘But,”” she said, *‘this butter’s bitter,
But a bit o' better butter

‘Will but make my batter better.”

So she bought a bit o’ butter
Better than the bitter butter,
And it made her batter better.
8o, 'twas better Beity Botta
Bought a bit o' better buiter,

“A DONKEY TEAM”

RY quaint, aren’t they, these two
mules dragging the canal boat?
2 They éare to be seen in Holland,
_ not in the large citles, but in the vil-
lages and the country. -
~~  And, really, although the windmills
are picturesque, they are not a bit
more fascinating to our American eyes
than the sight of such a mule team.
,Everything heips to make the scene at-
* tractive—the wo green of the
grassy bank, the gleaming tidiness of
the houses, all reflected in the water;

and last, but not I
lad of a driver in
patched clothes and woocden

Very Clear.

Mary was playing by the roadsid
when a stranger, riding along, .au?E
;;Lgtlé 5%51. can you tell me how far it

Pointing In the d!rectm he was
m ary answered: ‘‘Just go over tﬂ;

. and then 'go two more out o’sights,
and you'll be there.” - .

the simple Dutch

homely, much- §
shoes.

Word Pusszles.

TR AT

= Here’s a Poser.
‘Who_can make out the answer to this

Ep e dass
T
f wave Holland to the Deteh.”

’4 iswers to Last Week's

- - Puzzles and Problems

- *On earth peace, )‘e'ed i1l toward - ”
I‘!‘h)nmm are: 1, :. & 5, 6 =

‘worm, donate, age, cent.

out the figures, the words are:

JERE lived a sage in days of yore,
And he a handsome pigtail wore;
But wondered much, and sorrow-

ed more,
Because it hung behind him.

& mused upon this curlous case
IA‘nd swore pge'd change the plstail'-

lace, =
have it dangling at his face,
= No?dmlhs there behind him.

: “The mystery I've found—
f’?l"tlx‘z:n me roum{'y—he turned him

52 t 'ttﬁl i hung behind him,

A TRAGIC STORY

Then round and round, and out and im,
All day the puzzled sage did spin;
In vain—it mattered not a pin—

The pigtail hung behind him.

And right and left, and round about,

And up and down, and in and out

He turned; but still the pigtail stout
Hung steadlly behind him,

And, though his efforts never slack,
Amz, though he twist, and twirl, and

ack,
Alas! still faithful to his back,

The pigtail hangs behind him.
—Willlam Makepeace Thackeray,

A DAY OF “COASTING”
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