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Jessamine and theßakiits *

"IB" ESSAMINE'S parents • wero
g dead. She lived with a
8 peasant and his wile, who
m were" both old and stingy.

At an age when most liuto
Jrl^ girls spend their time play-

J?T m Is me with dolls. Jessamine
f*r\lf » had to work all day long. She

jfl7 swept the floor, washed tha
<3®3?if dishes, milked the cow,

hunted the eggs; and, when
she was not busy at something else, she
knit woolen socks.

Jessamine would have liked to feed
the cow and the geese, but the old wom-
an fed the geese herself, six grains .of
corn apiece twice each day. The old
man fed the cow. A very small bunch
of hay and three small carrots he
thought enough. If the carrots were
large ones, he cut them Into halves and
called each half a carrot. This was Just

\u2666enough to whet the cow's appetite. Aft-
er she had eaten it, she would go out
In her rocky pasture and eat the sparse
grass and bushes down to the roots. By
nibbling all day long the cow got
enough to keep her alive.

Feeding the Cow

One day the old man was making a
rabbit trap down In the orchard. H«
was In a great hurry to finish it, so he
sent Jessamine to feed the cow. She
fed the three smallest carrots, as the
old man bade her. Then sSie went to
the haystack. She stayed there a long

time. You need not think she was count-
Ing the straws, though. Old Simeon
was not quite so stingy as that. lie
looked at Jessamine's eager face and
then at her short arms.

"Give the cow an armload of hay," he
said. "Just what you can carry In youi
arms at one load; not a straw over, now
mind you." "

Jessamine tried again and again.
. When she moved a few steps from the
stack so much hay would slide from her
load that she would rake it all back and
try again. At last, by loading very
skillfully and walking very steadily.
Jessamine dropped her hay before the
cow, who had been watching with
greedy eyes.

"Ha! ha!" said the gray goose. "I
wish you had the key to our corn chest.
I thought, it was a small hay slack
coming across the yard. I didn't know,

' till you dropped it, that there was a girl
under it."
• So the poor old cow had one good feed.
When she had eaten It she lay down un-
der a tree and chewed her cud.

Old Simeon finished his trap and baited
it with a cabbage leaf. As he came to
the house he saw the cow lying under
the tree.

"Dame Prudence! Dame Prudence!
The cow, is sick." he shouted.

Simeon had not been used to seeing
his cow take her ease.

Simeon and Dame Prudence went to
market. Dame Prudence carried a bag
of red peppers, a tirkin of butter, a bas-
ket of eggs and some woolen socks. Old
Simeon was loaded with two hams, a
cheese, a jugof cider and one goose that
had become too old and feeble to strug-
gle over, the fields in search of food or to
lay eggs. Simeon had hoped to snare a
rabbit to carry with him. He looked in
his trap the last thing before starting,
but it was empty.

Jessamine cleaned the house and fin-
ished piling the wood that Old Simeon
had begun. Then she knit until time to
milk. The cow, after her generous feed,
gave more milk than usual. The crock
would not hold It all. Jessamine stood
on a stool to reach a big flowered bowl
from the shelf. Her feet slipped and she
caught at the shelf to save herself from
falling. It gave way. Jessamine, «the
shelf and the dishes came tumbling
down. The flowered bowl, the gold-
banded teapot, the blue plates, the cups
and saucers, all of Dame Prudence's best
dishes, were broken into a hundred bits.
Jessamine was ' bruised and smarting,
too, but she did not think of that. She
ran to the cow shed and crept into an
empty barrel In the farthest corner.

Mother Rabbit Took Her in
v Her Arms

•where she lay and trembled. The cow
came and lookod into the barrel.

"What Is the matter with good Itttla
Jessamine?" asked the cow.

"I am not good." sobbed Jessamine.
"I have broken the dishes, and Dam«
Prudence will kill me."

"Git on my back." said the cow. "and
Iwill carry you away where all the Old
Simeons and Dame Prudences In—ln
Dreamland—cannot find you."

From the top of the barrel Jessamin*
mounted astride the cow's back. As
they passed the orchard they heard the
cry of "Help, help!"

'•Old Simeon has caught a rabbit In his
trap," said the cow.

'Let me down a minute." said Jessa-

No n.atter how much she pitied the
rabbit. Jessamine would not have dared
do what she did Ifsho had not felt that
she was going beyond Old Simeon's
reach forever. The trap was a big.
strong, heavy wooden box. for rabbits
there were not small like the rabbits
that scud across our fields. Jessamine
lifted w4th all her strength, yet It was
all she could do to raise the door. A
fine rabbit, fully as large as Jessamine,
came leaping out.

"I «i nt in there to get a cabbage leaf,"
said the rabbit. "I hoard a crash, and
when I turned around I couldn't find
the doi.r."

"It is a good thing for you that we.
Instead of Old Simeon, heard your cries

»for help." said the cow. "You are the
first rabbit that ever came out of his
traps alive."

"Trap!" cried the rabbit. "Is that
thiiiK a trap? Father told me never to

Bo into a trap, no matter what good
thing was Inside, but to run away as
fast as I could go."

With that Yellow Eyes—that was th©
rabbit's name—was darting off.

•Walt!" called the cow. "This little
prirl has broken the dishes, and she la
running away from Old Simoon and
Dame Prudence. Why can't she go
home with you?"

"Come on; she will be welcome," said
Yellow Eyes.

Running Away

Jessamine climbed to the cow's back
again, and the cow and the rabbit ran
side by side till they came to a thicket.
The brush was too close for the cow to
j>ass through, but the rabbits had broken
tunnels for their use all through the
underbrush.

Jessamine cried as she bade the cow
good-bye.

"Who will milk you now?" she sobbed.
The cow wagged her ears and winked

one eye, while she twisted her mouth
Into a most comical laugh.

"Dame Prudence will try to," she re-
plied, "but it is little milk she will get."

"Come, Jessamine," said Yellow Eyes..
"Let's run to the burrow, or we will
miss our supper."

The poor cow stood still till long after
Jessamine and the rabbit w<.re gone.
"If I were a calf," she righed, "I

would run away, too; but I am too old."
The rabbits" tunnel was so low that

Jessamine could not stand up in it. She
found it hard work to keep up with
Yellow Eyes, when sho must creep on
her hands and kne<»s.

"Yellow Eyes!" she called, "you go on
home and got your supper. Maybe Iwillget there after awhile. I am so tired
now that I must rest."

"You don't know the way to our bur-

row." said Yellow Eyes. "Why. If you
turned off to the right you would run
plump into the old gray fox's hole. If
you turned to the left you would walk"
into a boar's den, and if you Htept
straight ahead you might come to the
jumping-off place, for anything that I
know. Just see that muscle.'' he contin-
ued, lifting a foreleg and looking at It
admiringly. 'You rfre only a girl and
not very heavy. Climb onto my back
and I will carry you there in a Jiffy."

Yellow Eyes did not run half so fast
after that, though he instated that Jes-
samine was "as lightas a feather."

The young rabbits were at supper
when Yellow Eyes, with Jessamine on
his back, came bounding in. Jessamin*
scrambled to the floor, while Yellow
Eyes jumped to his place and began
greedily eating turnip. Jessamine felt
embarrassed. Her mouth trembled and
a big tear rolled down her cheek. Mother
Rabbit was busy at a cupboard in the
wall, with her back to the young ones.
One of the little girl rabbits slipped from
her chair and pulled at her mother*
apron. When Mother Rabbit turned
around Thistlefur pointed with her little
paw toward Jessamine. Mother Rabbit
took Jessamine in her arms and wiped
the tears from her eyes.

In the Babbit,s House
Jessamine, herself, had to explain

how she happened to come, for YellowEyes would do nothing but eat. •
Thlstlefur and Pinkey patted her

hands.
"You shall stay here always and be

our little sister," they whispered.
Mother Rabbit looked serious.
"At least, child." she said. "Ican tuck

you In with the young ones to-night,
and in the morning when Great-grand-
sire Rabbit wakes up we will hear what
he has to say."

Clovereater brought Jessamine a chair.
while Leaper clipped a turnip into her
hand.

"No bad men ever find our burrow."
said Leaper. "If you are out In the
fields and see a man with a gun, you
must run like a streak of lightning and
hide in the brush, but if he has r>o gun
nor dog. you may stand up and look at
him before you run.- And if you ever
come to a trap, no matter what good/
Is In it—" -

Yellow Eyes looked up quickly.
"I was caught in a trap!" ho cried.

"In. a bad man's trap. There was th-s
biggest cabbage leaf In there, and I
didn't know It was a trap—"

Then nil th3young rabbits crowded
around Yellow Eyes to hear his adven-
ture. V

Mother Rabbit then sent them all to
bed.

She tucked Jessamine In with Thistle-
fur and Pinkey.

Home at Last

"Just to think," she said, "if It had
not been for you. where would my little
Yellow Eyes be now! 1 do hope you can
stay with us. but it will have to be as
great-grandsire says."
"I never heard of such a thing!"

croaked grcat-grandslre when she told
him the story. "Man is our enemy and
always has been. To take one of his
young to raise is bound to bring trouble,
bound to bring trouble." ..•••\u25a0

Then they talked the matter over and
camo to a conclusion.

The next morning Mother Rabbit took
Jessamine on her lap, and the little bun-
nies clustered around her. She told them
that she and Father Rabbit and Great-
Grandslre Rabbit thought that Jessa-
mine would not be happy to live all her
life away from her own kind.

"You shall not send her back to Dame
Prudence and Old Simeon, mother!"
cried Yellow Eyes.

His mother patted him on the head.
"No, my son, she shall not go back

to them; but we must let her go to live
with the people in the big house up on
the hill. They are good people to little
girls, though don't you ever get In reach
of them. They would think no more of
making a pie out of you than you would
of eating a carrot top."

Jessamine played with Yellow Eyes.
Thistlefur. Leaper. Clovers t?r and- Pinkey from that Saturday to the next.
Saturday, and then they all went with
her as far as the oak tree at the foot of
the hill. Father Rabbit went clear to
the front gate, when somebody opened
a door, and ha darted off like a flash.
Jessamine passed up the walk and into
the house, where she found a happy
home. .

The Flying Cone--A Chinese Toy
Lotta V. Plcard.

THIS intersting and, in many re-
spects, remarkable toy bad itsorigin in China, where the peddlers

use It to announce their coming by thehumming sound that It produces. Of
course, it was made of heavier material
and of a larger size in its original form,
but when It was introduced into Europe
it became so popular that men, women
and children played with it, and an
eminent scientist, a professor In the
University of Cambridge, spent much
time in studying its movements, and
finally succeeded in explaining It math-
ematically.

To make the toy, fit together two
cones at their points. Then get two
small light sticks, about two feet long
each, and fasten a string a yard long
to an end of each.

The player holds the other ends of tho
Sticks, one in each hand, allowing tho
Etring to rest on a table. He then
places the double cone near the rlßht-
nand stick, at the middle point, where

the cones are Joined. Tho illustration
will show you how they are joined.

The cone having been placed near the
Etlck on the right, the player lifts that
stick steadily, and the cone begins to
revolve and run down the string. Now
toss the cone up a little way and bring
tbe string back to its original position,
and the cone will continue to revolve.
Repeat this slight movement until the
cone is revolving rapidly.

As you acquire skill with It you may
toss the cone high into the air and catch
Jt spinning on the taut string; or you
may make it run up tbe stick to your

Don't be discouraged If you cannot do
this at first; keep at it. and it will glva
you more fun than spinning a top ever
did, when you become expert. Various
other feats with it will suggest them-
selves when you have become sufficiently
skillful.

Un-Natural History.

THE juvenile members of a certain
school were taken to the Zoologi-
cal Gardens. The object of this

treat was to improve their minds. Onthe following day each boy had to writ*an essay on any animal he had seen.
One budding genius chose the lion for
the subject of his essay, and wrote as
follows:

".Lions always walk, except when they
eat, and then they growl. Their roar is
most terrifying to men and other beastswhen heard in the forest, but when they
are in cages it sounds like they were
sorry about something. Their tails arenot as long as the monkeys, according
to their size, -but keep switching all the
time, and the seals can make Just aa
loud a noise and have more fun in the
water. They are cats, no matter whatyou think, and their size has nothing to
do with it, and they think without talk-ing Once a donkey stole a lion's skin
and went around bragging about, butthe other donkeys got on to him becausehe talked so much. That showed hewas a donkey. Keep still when you are
thinking.**

"Them's 'The Loved Spots.' "A TEACHER in a West Side school\u25a0** tells this: She read "The Old Oaken
Bucket" to her class and then directedthe pupils to make drawings of objects
suggested by the poem. She identified
several moss-covered buckets and one or
two attempts to portray the "widespreading stream and the mill that
stood by It" But there was one draw-
ing she couldn't puxxle out. It consist-
ed of a cluster of small lopsided circles.
She asked the ambitious artist what thopicture represented.

"Why," spoke up the l»*tle bojr,
"them s the loved tfH L* : hut :ny infancy
knew.' "

Sorrow of Different Sort.
Little brother, aged 4. had learned to

sing "All Sorrow Will be Over When I
Get Home." After coming home from
a trolley ride one day he sat on the

forch and sang, "I'm sorry, awful, when
«et horns." LAURENCE ADAM&

What Kind of

Medicinef

This picture puzzle

represents a kind of
medicine, with whose

name most of you
are familiar. What
la it?

• Numerical Square Puzzle.
Take the figures from 1 to 9 and put them

In a square with - two lines drawn each
way in It, and hare the figures add up Li
each and cvtry way you count. •-\u25a0-,. "

NELLIE L LKONAR3.

An "X" Puzzle. :.r_:3
•",*•• To Imitate.. • • • • • To sin*.

• « • • • To pay out money.

• ••!•• What we find In water.
\u25a0"•'•\u25a0• • • • A gliTs name.
By taking a letter In each name th»

shape of an X one way ' spalls the urn*
of a parent, the other way the name of a
•tar with a tall. What are the ;wo words 7

GRACE WATSON.

; .'," Enigma.
1 am composed of eleven letters.My 6-7-8-9-10 is a weapon.
My 1-2-3-4-5 la something that ramblers

do with dice.
My 2-J-10-11 Is an animal.
My whole Is the name of a great writer.

IVA RITTER,

Misfit Authors.
See If you can rearrange correctly, piac-

lug each author with his own work: -1. Charles Klngsiey wrote "iTanhoe." t.
Edna Lyall wrote "The Pilot." X. E. P. Roe
wrote "When Knighthood Was In Flower."
4. £. lUrUtt wrote "Little Men." 5. Ki***

TRICKS AND
GAMES

Amusing Suggestions for the
Entertainment of Young j

Folks

EVER so many p<M>ple would like te
have their fortunes told by the ap-
pearance of the leaves in their tea

cups, but very few people know how to
tell the fortunes.

The way to do Is this: After you
have all drawn your tea—leaving Just a
few urops with the leaves—first make a
wish, and repeat it three times in your
mind; then twirl the cup around po as to
sh:ik«> up the leaves as much as possible.
Do this three times (from left to right)
then turn the cup unhide down and, set-
ting it in the saucer, twirl it again
three times, left to right, then looking
In ar.d read their fortune.
I have a fortune rhyme to use:
"One leaf alone, alone, you'll be;
Two together, the priest you'll see.
Throe in srroups. your wish you'llgain;
Four, a letter from loving sw-tln.
Fire, good news the letter'U bring;
Six in a row. a sons you'll sirg.
Seven together, great fortune waits
For you. sa say the tea cup fates.
Ten leaves short and tea leaves tall
Bring you company great and small.
Tea leaves many and dotted line
Are. of bad tuck, the sureet sign.
Tea Haves few and clean the rtm.
Your cup with joy o'er flows the brim."

Stunts for Sketchers.

SOME time ago Polly Evans gave you
young aketohers a couple of fac«e

something on the order of these for you
to complete as skillfullyas you could.

Here are two more, and, if possible,
funnier ones.

See what you can do with them.

April Fool Trick.

TAKES sofa cushions, books, dishes,
etc.. and scatter them In the middle

of the floor. Then select some one. and
tell him to walk all around and between
these articles, so aa to familiarize his
mind with the relative positions of the
various articles.

Then blindfold him and tell him to pick
his way between all these articles with-
out touching any of them. In the mean-
while some one should rapidly and noise-
lessly remove all the articles.

It will prove very funny to see the
blindfolded player stepping softly and
carefully along so aa to avoid the arti-
cles which he believes to be in his path.
Be will be so pleased to think he has
succeeded. Thon he will look so silly
wher. he discovers he has been inado a
fool of.

"Lip Ducks

-^
NCE upon a time a great

"^
' many hundred years ago

\u25a0Civ m there lived a man called
W&\ m Glaucus. He lived all by
1/ ,1 I himself on a beautiful
WLI I I B island In the middle of a

r\\# bis river. No ono lived
\u25a0 ph^^fT ' anywhere near him. and

L fGsf there were neither horses.
\ <&ji/ cows nor anything living.

Wy^ ' r.ot even a cat or dog, to~ - keep him company. •

He was tall and young and very hand-
some, too. and they say that the people
who passed his uninhabited island in
boats often used to hear his beautiful
voice singing strange and lonely songs.
Glaucus made his living by fishing. Ha
took his fish each day to the bank of the
river, and there the marketmen would
meet him and give him a few pieces of
gold for them, and he. without uttering a
word to them, would then return to his
lonely Island.

One day when he drew In his net he
found It full of the most wonderful-
looking fish he had ever seen. They
were of all sizes and shapes and unlike
any he had ever seen before. Of course,
he was delighted when he saw these
strange fish, for he thought It meant a
fortune to him.

The Fish Escape
He emptied his net on the grass far

from the river so there would be no dan-
ger that any of the fish would get back
Into the water again, but what was hU
surprise to see the fish suddenly begin
to Jump and more their fins as if they
were in the water! He was so aston-
ished that he stood by and watched
them In amazement. They one and all
moved offto the water. into which they
Jumped and swam away. He had never
seen anything Ilka this before in all his
life, and it Is not surprising that he was
frightened. Glaucus did not know wheth-er som« god had made the fish move, or
whether the grass possessed some secret
power.

With this thought In mind, he search-
ed carefully th« place where be had
thrown the fish, and called out. "Ohl
that I might know what secret power
has lost me my flab," He waited and
listened, but there was no answer, and
he called again, "What right has any
god to Interfere with me and my Ash?"
but still no answer came back to him. So
he looked all about him. and there, lust
where the Ash had been, he saw a littlegreen plant with white flowers on it Ilka
watercress. •

This was the only thing he could see
that he had not seen Before, and It
looked very harmless. 80 he picked soma
of It and smelled and tasted the littla
(lower. No sooner had the Juice touched
his mouth than he found himself longing
for water. He felt an uncontrollable de-
sire to rush Into the river. Try as ha
would, he could not overcome the de-
sire.

He ran to the bank of the stream, and
before plunging in he turned and bade
farewell to the earth. Stretching out
his arms, he cried. "Farewell, O beauti-
ful earth; I must leave you to go to
countries unknown to man," and then ha
plunged into the. water.

The Water Gods
\u25a0 ...-\u25a0.,

"When he opened his eyes he found
himself sitting on a big rock in the bot-
tom of the river, and all the water gods
were sitting around him. They were
very pleased to have him with them and
received him most graciously. They ad-
mitted him to the honor of their society,
but they told him that he could not be-
come one "of them until they had ob-
tained the-consent of Oceanus and Tet-
kys. the sovereigns of tne tea. So he
was compelled to sit on this rock and
wait for ten days and ten nights until
the gods could communicate with their
kings.

Glaucus wished himself many times
back on earth again, as It was very wet
and dull sitting down at the bottom of
a river alone, for all the gods left him
while they went to seek permission
of Oceanus and Tetkys that he might
stay with them. Oceanus and Tetkys
agreed he could stay, and that all that
was mortal in him should be washed
away.

To effect this a hundred rivers must
pour their waters over him. Then only
would he lose all sense of his former
nature and all consciousness. Poor Glau-
rus! Little did he know what was In
store for him. Th»re he sat on the lone-
-1.. ViUl|# at tha Knttnm i\t thA Hv*»r L.m^.

When he opened his eyes he found
himself sitting on a big rock In the bot-
tom of the river, and all the water gods
were sitting around him. They were
very pleased to have htm with them and
received him most graciously. They ad-
mitted him to the honor of their society,
but they told him that he could not be-
come one of them until they had ob-
tained the consent of Oceanus and Tet-
kys. the sovereigns of tne tea. So he
was compelled to sit on th's rock and
wait for ten days and ten nights until
the gods could communicate with their
kings.

Glaucus wished himself many times
back on earth again, as it was very wet
and dull Hitting down at the bottom of
a river alone, for all the gods left him
while they went to seek permission
of Oceanus and Tetkys that he might
stay with them. Oceanus and Tetkys
agreed he could stay, and that all that
was mortal in him should be washed
away.

To effect this a hundred rivers must
pour their waters over him. Then only
would he lose all sense of his former
nature and all consciousness. Poor Glau-
cus! Little did he know what wan in
store for him. Th»re he sat on the lone-
lyrock at the bottom of the river long-

HAT are these things," one
little duck

Unto his brother said,
"Who come to see us every

day
And throw us crumbs of

broad ?

"They look so happy and so
glad.

Their faces are so bright;
They laugh, as though to see us her©

Was quite a pleasant sight."

"Idon't know what they're called at all,"
The other duckling said;

"Ionly know It's nice by two
Such dear things to b«i fed.

••They never come and swim like us.
They haven't wings." raid he;

"But it they're not two little ducks,
I'm sure they ought to be."

—Clifton Blngham.

Puzzles and Problems
Allan Poe wrote "The Little Shepherd of
Kingdom Come." 6. Ludovic Halevy wrote
"Westward Ho." 7. Jessie Fotherzlll wrote
"Hracebrldtc» Hall." S. Susan Cooildr*
wrote "Our Mutual Friend." 9. U. A.
Henty wrote "Donovan." 10. Charlea Dick-
em wrote "What Katy Did." U. Lewis
Carroll wrote "Abbe Constantln." U. Mia*
Mulock wrote "The Boy Knight." IS. John
Kox Jr., wrote "John Halifax. Gentleman."
14 Edwin Cazkoden wrote "Barriers Burned
Away " 15 Sir Walter Scott wrote "Alice
in WonJerland." li. W«tshtnrton Irvine
wrote "Gold Elsie." IT. James Feniroor*
Cooper wrote "The First Violin." IS. Louisa
M. Alcott wrote 'The Gold Bug."

What Animals?

You boys and girls enjoyed our last ani-
mal puzzles so much that I'oily Evans has
provided some more for you to-day. What
animals are reprenented in tfcese two
broken outline picture*? See If you can
fill oat the outline anJ currently name the
animals. . •>• *

Answers to Last Weeks
Puzzles and Problems

What Poets and Writers? .
1. Longfellow. 3. Scott.
2. Burns. 4. Dickens.

Enigma.
Centre of gravity.

Acrostic.
ERA
BAD
SKA
ATE ' ;.
BAR
I I: Easter.

Hidden Animals. .
Beaver, bear, weasel, puma, deer, otter,

•cat. ferret, elk.

Word Puzzle.
"Christmas." SPI

Mrs. Tom Thumb Still Living.

MRfITTOM THUMB, who was more
famous under that name than aa

the Countess Magrl, which she became
on her second marriage in 1885, is still
•Jive and in good health, although she is
not so well known to this generation.
To- correct the Impression that she was
no longer In the land of the living, she
wrote to New York last week that she
was not only alive and happy, but feel-
Ing- better than most persons do. Mrs.
Tom Thumb made a fortune when
dwarfs were more popular than they are
to-day and she has enough of It left to
live In comfort In a small Massachusetts
town.

He Knew Different.
"True happiness." remarked the moral-

izer. "Is found in the pursuit of some-
thing, not in catching it."

\u25a0':\u25a0 "Huh!" growled the demoralizer. "Tell
that to scma man who never chased aa
owl car." .

Glaucus ihcEshcrman
By Elizabeth Kane Rhein

Ing for the gods to return. If he had
known, he would have longed that they
\u25a0would never come back. But they did
com* back, and the hundred rivers pour-
ed over him.

When he recovered he found himself
changed In form and mind. His shoul-

He Implored Her to Return
ders were very broad, and his hair was
seagreen and so long that it looked like
a long train, and what had been his legs
was row a large fish's tall. Tho gods
told him ha was beautiful, and he, poor
thing, believed them and felt proud. At
first he did not know how to move, and
he ftilt strangely. I am sure we would
have felt very queer if we had no legs,
but a fish's tail Instead. For some days
he lay down In the deep sea. not knowing
what to do; but at last he tried to move,
and when he found that he could swim
like a fish, off he went to see the sea.

One day after he had been swimming
for a lung time he thought he would
rest on the sand and take a sunbath.
and he fell asleep. What was his sur-
prise when he awakened and opened hb»eves to see Scylla. the most beautiful of
all the sea nymphs, sitting on the shore
watching him!

She was very ehy. and when she saw
he was awake she ran up on the rock
far away where she knew he could not
follow her. He called to her: "Come

back, most lovely Scylla, I Implore youI
If you will come back I will make you
happy and do all In my power to pleas*
you. I love you most dearly, coma
back."

She enly ran up higher on the cliff,
and, when she found that he could not
possibly come after her away up there,
sho turned and called back to him:
"What are you, fish or man? Or ara
you a god of the sea?"

Glaums held out his arms to her and
in the saddest voice possible said: "Once
I was mortal and followed the sea for a
living, but now I belong wholly to it."

Then he told her that he waa no sea
animal, but that he was a god; that
neither Proteus nor Triton ranked higher
than he. and that she should be proud to
have him love her. But Scylla only
laughed and shook her beautiful head
and ran away so far he could not see
her. Glaucus was In despair, so, ha
plunged into the deep sea. where nan*
but the fish could see his grief.

(To be concluded next week.)

Ghip Stone—A Game for Boys
CAN BEARD. In one of his Handy

Books, tells how to play the game
of "Chip Stone." Bqvs who are

not familiar with it will be glad to learn
how it is played.

In the gravel-pit, or somewhere along
the river, creek, lake or seashore, may
be found disk - shaped stones called
"skij-pers," or "sailors." because the boys
can make them sail through the air or
skip over the surface of the water.
These stones are used for counters in
the game of Chip Stone. The pure whlto
or semi-transparent skippers, about the
size of an old-fashioned copper cent, are
the kind selected.
A bull ring about the feet In diameter

Is made on the ground, or two taw lines
about five feet apart are drawn on tho
sidewalk, and each boy, as In marbles,
"lays in" a counter. If the game Is on
the sidewalk the skippers are placed In a
row between the two taw lines. If in
a bull ring the stones are placed In a
bmall circle In the centre of the ring.

In turn each player spins hla top and

plugs at the skippers In the ring or be-
tween the taw lines; if his top fails to
spin, he "lays In" another skipper.
If his top "dies"—that is, stops spin-

ning—inside the ring, he "lays In" an-
other slone. But if his top spins M -t
should, he takes It up on a little woudcn
shovel and drops it so that the peg hits.
the edge of a counter; he continues to
scoop up and drop the top m long as it
will spin, or until it MM knocked a
counter over the taw line or outside tha
ring. In which case, as in marbles, ho
has another turn.

Stories .' - siiitl© Pets
Homesick Ned. I pjkawSP / „ . «, .

Ned was 6 years old it. V^^L/ Cunning Sayings of
Ned was 6 years old He \£j^SL / ** * °

and his mother had been MrJ^. S\SM Children.
visiting a long distance from Cf/W \\\\ A short tlm6 aeo Frank*home One day Ned da- WT/yfr "I \N\ \u0084?,?" ago lranK«
Served a whipping and was Jf//ff/ IV\ aßed 3* years, was uptown,

sent upstairs. When hts y/ifIfI \u25a0 \\ with his i.iother. Incoming

mother cam* up he said: v 1/111 I \\\ out ot ono of the large
"Ob, dear! I wonder what If 111 I \\ stores a man accidentally
poor daddy Is doing?" Mln I \\ ran into him. and, catching

Then his mother picked mII I I \\ hold of him (Frank) to keep
him up and said Poor lit- UU V from falling, said: "Hello,
tie fellow, he is setting \| 1/ there> Sport/ . Frank lQok,

That is the way Ned got "!\Ww ' ins "P. replied: "1 ain't a
mi\ of his whlUDlne s^—**^ Uog; 'Sporf is at home."°U

HAROLD S. ROVER. THOMAS J. SHAfION.

Billy's Teeth.
A teacher in one of the kindergartens

used to ask her little pupils every morn-
ing if they had cleaned their teeth. Bho
had in her room a very little boy. whom -
we will call Billy. Alter a while Billy
left that school and went to another.

In the new school the teacher never
asked the pupils if they had cleaned
their teeth, so Billyleft off cleaning his.
One day his mother, noticing the color of
hid teeth, said: "Why. Billy,your teeth -
are in a terrible condition. I see you
have not cleaned them for a long time."
••Oh." said Billy, "that's all right; we
don't have to clean our teeth any more
at my new school." K. M. S.

Not Stepmother.
Little sister came crying to my sister

Louise the other day, with a sore on her
thumb. Louise examined H and told her
It was a "stepmother." "Oh, but mam-
ma didn't step on it," she said with
borne turprise. MILDRED PUATT.

Cover This Bone, Please.
A little girl of 5 years, seeing her

friends getting served the second time
at table looked up wistfully at her
aunt who. noticing her anxious look,
asked what she wished. Pointing to the
bone of a mutton chop she had eaten.
snu said slowly: "Will you please put
loint more meat on this bone?"

VIVIANMILLARD.

A Cat That Loved a Bird.
Mary had for pets a cat and a spar-

row. The sparrow was tame and had
the liberty of the kitchen and was very
happy. Isow, the cat loved the little
bird and he allowed him to sleep on hn
back and to eat out of his saucer, and
they were very good churns.

One day a strange cat came in the
house, and seeing a nice, fat sparrow, n»
thought this would make a good break-
fast. The bird, accustomed to a cat, did
not in the least suspect his murderous
intentions. In a twinklingthe bird wa*
the itrange cat's prey, pcor thins! Now
the sparrow's friend. Pussy, seeing his
playmate being borne away by.the in-
truder, ran after him.

How he released the little captive no
one knows. We only know that, after
some time. Pussy reappeared, trium-
phant, holding his little friend In hid
mouth, to the delight of Mary and her
mother, and he got an extra dose of pet-
ting that day.
I Know that this story is true because

little Mary happens to be my grand-
mother.

MANON DT. HUNERSDCRFF.

Chip Stone is really a game of marble.i
In which sailors or skippers are used for
ducks and tops are used for taws. Of
course each boy takes groat pride in hla
collection of trophies, each of which htf
considers as a medal won by his su-
perior skill as a top spinner.

You can make your own shovel or
spoon with your good pooketknife. Red
cedar is the best wood for the purpose,
but any other kind will do well enough.

Ruth's Answer.
Teacher—Ruth, what kind of from

come* from one of the trees ofthe West
Indies • .-

Chewing gum.
PERCY JONE3.

Little St. Peter.
Tommy had been naughty and hla

mother tied a string around hU wrist
and tied the other end to the leg of tha
table. Tommy cried awhile, then wip-
ing his eyes on the skirt of his dress, h»
said: "Well, 'tend like I'se Peter an' da
debblo put me in prison."

MRS. G. W. GILMER.

Dollars, Please.
Mamma was paring an apple for Kthet

(wiio was 5 years old) and said: "Shall
I cut it in quarters for you?" No,
mamma," she answered. "I would rather
have dollars."

Thanking you for the pleasure we hay«
with your page.

RUSSELL. MALPAS3.

Offered First Mouse.
My aunt haa a cat who 1b a family

pet. He Is very devoted to her, and one
day he brought her the first mouse ho
caught and laid it at her feet, aa a mark
of love and appreciation ot her kindnua*
to him. Surely this was unselfish.

ELEANOR HUSTON JOHNSON.

Unselfish.
I once had an Angora and a black cat,

both having kittens. The black kittens
died, and the Angora cat allowed ihe
black one to wash and carry her kitten**
around, walking proudly beside. Th*
black cat realized that she was only
the nurse, but did as the mother bid

D. MARTIN

Are You Hot-Tempered?

Whenever you are In a temper, look
In the mirror and see If you look Uku
this. \u0084 x
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