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GOOD  MORNING!

THIS FAGE FOR THE CHILDREN'S
ENJOYMENT,

A Unusually Interssting Depariment To.
iray—lend Edlior's Letter for News
us lo the Junlor booiety Letter,

A Little Fhitosopucr.
The Aays are short and the nights are

lung,
And the wind Is napping cold;
The tasks are hard, und the sums are

Wrons,
And the teachers often scold
But Johnny McUres,
Oh, what cares he,
As he whistles along the way?
“Jt will #ll come right

Ly to-morrow night,”
Says Johnny McCree to-day.

The ;:Iums are few and the cake i3 plain,
The ehoes ure cut at the toe;
lugk In the purse In

Tor money you
vain—-
It vas all spent long ago.
But Johnny McCree,
Oh, what vcares he,
As he whistles along the gireet?
Weould you buve the Llues
 For a padr of shoos,
While you have w palr of feet?

The ’l’moi s deep, there are paths to
ak

But the lttle srm s elreng:
And work Is play U you'll ¢nly take
Your work with a bit of song.
And Johnuy MeCres,

Ohy what vcares he,

As he wtosles along the road?
He wail  do his best,
And will leave the rost

To the care of his Father, God

The mother's fice In often sad,
Bhe scarve knows what to do
But at dluhmu-‘u kiss he 18 bright and

a
Bhe loves him; and wouldn't you?
For Johnny MoCree,
Oh, what cares he,
As he whistles adong the way?
The troubles willi go.
And *l tald you s0,”
Our brave littde John will say.
—Muargaret K. Bangster, in southern
Churchmun.

How Adu Lust tie Hoee,

BF boys sat upon the edge of the
Jittle bonrd wharl with their less hunzing
uver the water. On one side tie Darrow
creek broadencd out Into o wide bay. Un
the other En-mul gloped up & few bundred
feet Lo where the summer hotel st
It was at this hotel that these boys werc
staying,

A Nne of rowboats and a couple of
siailboats were fasténed along the olip
of the wharf, The tall musts of the sail-
Louts shot far up over the boys heads
wend the nets, tin cgns and oler thited
= in thely crabbing excursions wel'e
eonttered oser the boards

*&poss this Is the last erabbing for
the summer,” gromblied Wilbar Hasthes,
looking  admirubly down  at the  heap
of erabs in the bout heside him.

“Yea! Hall Gray threw himself flat
rm his back to stare up into the ¢loui-
lesie sKy. “Nuouthing but horrible sohool

Wl lessons, lessons, lessons, to ook
how! to after to-mmorrow "
sspchool aln’t ko bad,” put fn Wibur's
wrother, Grant,  “Sometlies T fedl now
ws AF ' Dke something regular to do”

“iw? There's lots to do here,” spuks
up A Wite el

“Ypg, 1 know, Hut something like work,
1 mean something 1 was obliged to do”

CRlest time [ ever heard of o fellow
ansious to work,” grunted Albert Jlob-

: anearnse, Al

" Prolt

“Live and learn, my boy. You'll know
Tots if you keep on,'’

“Well, 1othink sg, ton” hegan the boy
who bhad not spoken, Wil Hoss. “That
12, I Uke school, apd 1 think there's
plenty of fun to be had i€ you go at it
right. We have a tennis club and a hase-
tall elub and n debailng sociely at our
:h'hlmi.dn.ml there's sowething golng on
ay."

“Yeu, that's o, assented De Witt, who
lived in the same town Will did. “We
have lots of sport at those clubs."”
Wilbur looked intereated

St sounds good. Now If we had
gomething  like that, Rut Its stupld
studying with a tutor and only a couple
of other fellows."

“We have giris at the clubs, tos,’ sald
e Wit

*Gilrls!

*“{th, ;L(-s. Nat the Dasehall club, of
conrge, but the lennis and the bleycle
untons and the debating somety.”

“We had a pood blevels parade last
fall,” went on Will. ““The girls and boys
rode alternately, and the ‘bikes” were
all dressed out with ribbons, and we had
rnees and evolutions and all kinds of per-
formanees.'”

“What's evolutions™ .

“(ih, tricks. Standing up on the bieyele,
and all kinds of fancy riding"

“Phen we had prizes” put in Da Witt.
*Will, do you remember about that Cope-
land girl and the big race—-the girl that
wns such a rlder, f"“ know

“About how she broke down, or gave
up on purpose, we all thought, anid how
Fred Archer won after oll? And how
he wanted to race over agaln, saying
she didn't have @ falr chance, but she
wouldn't? Yes, It was queer!”

De Wit looked up and smiled in his
slow Wiy,

1 know sormething about that I never
told," he said.

“Well, do tell us all you know,” de-
manded AL impatiently. Your've told
#o much. Now let's hear it all—the whole

“Let De Wit tell it, then" answered
Wil “If he knows something shout it
that T don't 1t°1] be new to me, too,"

De Witt leancd back against one of the
posts and looked at the other hovs,

“1 don't know that I'm inuch of a
Atory-teller, but it was queer. And
alwiye held oy tongue because she asked
me to. And | alwavs thought she wWas
a sort of trump-that girl."”

“She's a fine bleyele rider,” said Will,

consideringly.
“Oh, yves. she'd been riding  several
years, you see, and It was her ldea 1o

start the club, 1 knew her futher had
inl!nly of meney, and he helped several
ellows to met ‘bikes’ of thelr own by
letting them pay for them a lttle at a
time. He was a nice man—Mr. Copeland
—and Adan wius a folly sort of girl, I
never saw n girl so quick to get her les-
sons, and she'd give a fellow o tip about
exumples, or help one of the litle chaps
About a tesson any time at afl.”

‘She must have been different from

BOm 15 " A
'!ﬂ{' 1 know,” commentcd Wibur, |

.

“Well, she was, or, that i3, she was
lots t from s yme other girls, and
Just the nlcest grl | ever Kitew. €
Mixa Smith called her a “tom-boy' once,
because sae climbed fenees, but 1 told
Miss Smith [ thought if it made girls
such bricks as that to climb fences, they'd
berter all begin and climb ‘et

“Huh! Well, the story.” satd Wihhur,

“Well, the bie¥cie races were to come
off next day. you know, and it was the

diy before at recess and we were ail
talking it over. There were @ |ln§yn
ou

fellows standing arcund  the .Io.-n;,h ¥
ro thnye

know all their names. Well, g
no use telling 'em all. And they all
talked about tne chances and the pders

and they all eed that it seemed lkely
thut Ada Copeland would win the short
Aistance race anyway, for she wis 4w-
fully quick at a dash, and as 1 told ¥ou.
most of the feliowa were rather hed
riders.

CWell
play ball.
was Adi sitting in the window. 1
her then that she stayed In to help Frank
White with his sgutis. She smiled and
reddened and seemed pleased, and 1 knew
she had heard what the fellows sali, and
Just at that minute Fred Archer came
around the corner -of the school-housg
When he saw me there he sand “Halioo:
und 1 sald Halloo!” and then he sat down
und begun to talk, tow., And of course
he talked about the Bioyels races itnd how
it wis all to be, and the chances of the
winters, and who he thought would take
each prige, Of coupse he coulidn’t really
know, but as it turned out he nide pre.-
ty good guesses, for he Knew what wich
gne could do.

“Fred was one of the bezinners. He
had o new bleyele, nnd he had only jJust
Begun to pay for . Bat hé waa g pretty
smart fellow, and already they had talked
his name over as one of the prodable win-
ners for the short race, if 1t wosn't for
Ada Copeland’s fast dArives In just those
short rices,

“sa 1 sl to Fred, *Well, T suppose A
will win that rave?”

“And then Fred breke down and told
me & seeret he had, He sald his father
for him to have

presently the fellows ran of 17

And [ tooked around and there
1 remes-

.

Aldn't care moch
bleyels anyway, aml hiad rather ol
fun of his riding st first, liat he was

getting quite pleased now, beciause Feon
seemed  Ukely to turn out such g fast
rider. So hits father had told Bred that If
he conld win the dush races the next day
he should have the money, slapdown,
to pay for his bleyele, S Frol wis anx-
fots to ger I, for if he dlin't get it thad
duy heowould bave 1o cirn the money
by dolng odd work when he could  And
It would take a long titne o pay that
way for that bike

vAnd 1 hate to have the money run
on =0 long,” Fred gaid  “Mr. Copeland,
hus been very kind about §t, but of coyrse
he Lelped me as o favor, and I want to
pay him."”

S ell, of course, we neither of ux couid
tell who woubl win that raee. S0 We
didn't talk much mors, for Frad seemed
to think Nkely Ada would beat him, al-
though he didn'y )
And piesently the
WK OVer,

*When school was out that duy
eame ont of the door when [ dul

Adlu
ant

she rald: 'l want to speak to you O
minute,” 50 | walted and walked home
with her, And ehe ddn't say much

first, hit rresently ahe sacd, blung
e Wiz, 1 don’t want vou to tell th
boya 1 was in the wirdow today whils
they were tadking ®

“Zo I looked b her and
Kind of red In fare,
Ton't sou want mme to el
either? And she sold "N
that she didn't sant Fred

mhp  Jooiedl

ularly, and I mustn't say
abont. i

“Si then T had to promige her that
I wonldn't tedl 1, bt 1 vouliin't tell whal
on earth was the resson, fur It seemod o
very ltde thing, and I thought |t was
anly sSome nop i 3 I eadd Al

mhed, And then wa talzed

right,! anid
about somelhing «l-»

S“Well, the rest day the maee pame off
You remember that part, WILT

MO, yes: bt the other fellomwy
o ahead witn your story, e Witd'

“Oraciogx! | never expeils) ta turn
onut a story-teller. And 10 o't o much
of a story after all, Only o putting two
and two together, you know, and tinding
thev magle four

“Woll, when the ghort Tacs was enlled,
the riders all eame up, aml I rémember
1 noticed when they started thay Ada
had & handkerchief  tled  around  hep
walst,”

“Yes, T saw that” broke in WHIL *1
asked if she lnmed it, Lt she shook her
Dot

“Well, It was just after thoy started™
went on Pe Wit "Ada's bleviols swer-
vedd and then she Just seemed to save
hersoIif from falling. The others dashed
on, of course. was amorng them, bhut
1 hadn't & ghost of n chance Fred ran
rieht away from usg all, and come Infirek
eagy. As for Adu, she Jumped off, and
didn't even try to overtake us, And then
the shouty went up. ‘Fred Archer whia!
'Fred wing!

“pFred was Iale through. e offersd
to race over with her, but Ada wouldn't,
Sald it was o]l pight, amd  she might
broak down agaln. I remember all that™
concluded Wil

*Oh, yes It was all sguare onough:
Tt wos ouly long afterwards, when 1
was think!ng about it, that 1 remember
ed what Fred had told ma the day bes
fore, and that Ada hud sat In the wine
dow amd Heard him tell B

After & few secousds’ silehce,
asked;

“IMdn't Ada ever say anything about
it again?®

'She asked me ouce It T bd ol any
of the hoys she had overheard them, byt
I hadn't and I sald so. It was that
started me thinking ahont I, but 1 never
told Ada what T thought.*

“Well," sndd Wilbar with a long-drawn
hreath, “of vourse, a gir) that woald do
# thing Hke that 18 a trump! But 1 don't
believe all sgiris are like that!™

Now, woa nere” sxelalmed e Wit
tooking at Wihur with a fine scorn, *l

Wikthur

tell you there's one glr! Hke that, And
I just het there's lots more: oniy vop
don't happen to know ‘em’ And you'd

better just wait till you do, Lefore you
say too much about 11"

And tthc-n th{-.- 'Ihi)'s pleked  up thele
netz and went in to supper.—Eva Lovett,
In New York World, . aFES

SSWIFKS

This Ktory for Very Small Peop e,

“Yes, m'm, there are two of us. Sorry,
but we always go together, und it you
can’'t take him, I can't go." This was

ken vary decidedly, and the fem -
tle mouth of the speaker drew into o hard
red  line, as she sabd it

“But, my dear child, we don’t take
du;;s In school, He must walt outglde
il you finish your lessons,' the tewcher,
a dniwntewrplexed-lwm YOUDE Wo-

m_?%. repl . B
ere wis no answer, bhut the guaint
little  figure, slawly gathering u'l her
friend wnder her arm, turned du.-fam,
aud started the road This was

her first dny at =chool, and the jJoys of
jearning were potaing in comparion o
the Joys of fresdom and the company
0f Bwipes

The teacher looked after Her despairing-
inely. She did not understind chititien
very well, but she understood OW N
propie, and after uii the “child Is father
of the man in a deeper sense than we
nften reallze

“Peusy, ' ahe sald, “will you walt
while 1 ark you something? CUan you #ni-
swer Tor Swipes behavior in genosl? 1
menn, It he behdved badly, and made
the other children laugh, woull you mind
i he were put out ™

This appeal to Hesey's sense of jusiice
hadd 118 erfect, for after a moment’s hesl
yation, with one smiall thumb tucked into
her mouth, and her dusty littie shues
shuifling tog=ther in her agitition, she
finally settled matters by retracing ber
step® -lowaris the rehool-honse, merely
remirking, s she jooked up at the
teacher—

*No, | guesw pot, But couldn’t 1 be pul
onut, toa?" Miss Harnes wisely made no
repny to this, but pusted her lhittle pupil
gently into  the sohoul-room, and shut
the door after her.

After [lossy hasd hoen shosn to a =ead,
and tha mysieries of & “column® of apell-
irr explaine] ta her, Miss Barnes torned
her attention o th L L (R H
the ¢, and Pesey faded a little from
her n 3,

It was Dessy'c fArst glimpse of L0,
howev anid =@ wis by no means inetin-
ed o things In a matter-of-course
wny.

Swimea was tHot used 'nooa ety - Foviin
an he Investiznted the alate Pessy's next
nelghbor was yeing, and fiading |
inteyesting and &d no i tadiy
od » while sum In | diviston in
ingneas with 1w stroke af hils tanguie,
and inditvrant 10 th f
the nuthor of R, proge ta ok
her Loa, all over, by way of easing Nia
oo ling s,

lessy

vented her from giving
the bivslness,

8 Darnos leked up and
twinkle o Hessy's eyes
Ermdders, whi
..:.,: on,
= tueked

due attent
Presently
cnught W

un«der

Misn  Barnes, sharply,
v il piy nitention,

to wlay nftee school™

Swipea for

M LNy,
“learn your #h
or you witl hawe
Pessy fooked ot

that adyentiuronsa person wak now t
i new K e, whteh Consist £
Ing across 1t K8 s ) cach
fnk-well ity an he el 0L
The whaol i wan' nop wr, Mins
Barnes folt that something must he done,

Blteesy. o vou rememboer whick you sabd

me thiln morn.
¥ and you must

hinr

though
b nenr ! YVirown
lous quiver in the volee,
edd, “tap't T go, too when
Lol that she coald not, Besa
CELE L L ot e LY L]
wis yery well, for thoush thut
Wyl perEan wWita as
possible, e did not underst ind
whit was befmr dons sith him, and when

he was th ti=d (i thie shisll wept very
Ldibly m. W hen
sehool was wan callel
tg give her

arnes® s

had et fpoand dueinee Vits ehit Vived
tlghtly wnmler hér arn, and gave her
niveme, “Dlessy Lol Maynard.” wed ther
wil Pvlwipes Maynard, same e b
can’t wreite, but U'11 do it for hbm, aad
there dre two of us. you sen’”

Mibse Thurmies = hrstd T thay
trotied | thee digty podid, and & gueer
Jitthe =mile tur the ecorners of her
mouath, whicl nearly turned to teare for
Her eyves wore quite wel while she puf
LWILY books., When Bessy's report

and Mre Moy~

rame for that month,
pwrd wan rending what he thought o fine
recorid sy's  projiress, he cune

& above 10 In
ocount,
55 anud

to One oAl and wri
the teacher's hand, *'To Swipd
for vonduet Gnbecoming.’ =<
Club.

Gipanidpn's Way,
My grandpa ls the strongest man!
Of conrse 1 Jove him dearly;
But redlly It does seem to me,
Ho looks at things so quecily,

He alwavs thinks that eviry day
14 right, no matter whether

[t rains or snows, or shines or blows,
Or what the Kird of weathier.

When outidoor fun Is rulned by
A heuvy shower |.rn\..k|,n|;_'

He pats my head, and says ‘Tou sne
The dry eurth needs a soaking.

And when T think the day too warm
For any kind of pleasurs,

He says, The corn has grown an inch—
1 seq¢ without a messure

And when [ fret hocauke the wind
Has set my thiugs all whirring, ,
He lobks at me, and says, “Tut! Tut!
Thisg close alr nesds i stirring!

e says, when drifte wre plling high,
And . fence-posts  scareely peeping.
“How warm beneath thelr !;Innk-»rmwh[t--
The lttle fNowers are Keeping:

gometimes | think, when on hia faca
His sweet smiles shines s clenrly,
It woulid ke niee If ¢ -:-:,- e oy
" e things Just so_ auaeriv.
RS e £ K~\Jnulhd‘ Cotp panion.
s
The Little Mother,

Thers are nOt mMany maore Interesting
churitiea than the one which eives "
Tiine elder daughters of very poor fun-
illes In the ity o summer oufing for a
y ar o woek. ‘IMerd are nofie  fiors
Wwolenme  to the familfes from which
fittle women come For in all thess
tumilley the elder sister is a sart of gec.
and mather: she stves the frst mother
colinitless steps when at home. and when
the mother I away from hnme whe takes
her place, slearing up and cleaning as
much ns muy be. making the foxl ready
when thers 18 any fool, Sseing to the fire
Arid the room atd the bables generally;
anid whether the mother s at home or
abranil this eldest child s alwnys 1o
bie seen carrybig in hee armg or on her
hit a baby big enough to glve her a
splnal curvature
= Although  she always tnkes s @000
~nre as she knows how of her especl
bathy, andd sesw that 1L has 1 full shane
of any street entertalnment going, and
Joves it as her own flesh, yet she does
not alwayn love bables as & ruce. one
of her kind, tuken out of town to a Jone-
Iy house of elderly people,  cried out
with jJov at wing in a place where thete
woere no hables! But they never sliy to
think whether they love them or not,
the bubies are there to cared  for,
amused, fed, and lugged about, and they

| satin, so  rich

“mind” them as If that duty were &
fact of the universe, something as nat-
ural and commenploce as the alr or 0
much of the sky as they ses

It Ia not always ensy, then, to obtain
the ronsent of the autherites of the poor
home to the tépporary departurs of thig
valuihie personinge, she la for too Neces-
gary an artiele 1o them. When you n=k
for her you are reminded of the bhewgers
in the Azores, who uo berwing with
servant to carry the bLak: for the litthe
creatiire I8 really as much o servant and
general factotum in hor Lome as the
Marchioness was In the home of Mis
Sally Brises 0OF course, (f s
I* paidly minsedd; the next :
18 undersized 1o strogzbe with the fug
of beer from around the cormer, may not
e discreet enomgh to be trosted with the
other chililren and the matehes;
even M father and motPers want the
Hitle girl to have the outing In swedl
coantry alr they  do nol  see the wiy
elear to doing withoat her.

Put all the same it Is worth while to
mike the effort, to supply her place, if
need by, by some other farm wf help, and
to et the little mall away wder other
skieg and Pito a short experience of Ir-
responsibility  and  frecdom and  joy,
where for a leler time she, too, cnn he
a ﬁ‘hl:ﬂ_!. 1l foriet the load of cnre which
ta makinge her o te woman., Al who
have seen ¢ of the little pirls
gven Nells wnd
1. which spem to them
and  dntie houses which
2 el e wlnad ta contribate
thieir neans o make it a
ril and fregquent delieht. And
iMeen who  aleeady  have
homes fn the country can 40 6o sweeter
ar Kinder thing than to ridse m
foti at falrs wnd Fursd
n ler to farnish fhe
little mothers to drop the b

cores amd plek up thelr own streogeth
;r: r!:'\{_:','lz.:;_' of summer ploasures, —Hae-
——
A Loeky Cat
Mra, Frod Vanderbit's oat, Koko, 18
pald 1o bave cost, connting \r;u‘n.li |-.f|l"n‘
close upon

I"'d. ‘u.:'] R -.}r Imypartation,
0, Fle was born in the palace « »
Mikado, and = the 1,,,'.1:','"_;{ '!:'.
well ne the mast oontly cat In the o 'l,,,.
OF unusiial sbze, he b ke o mdtose eot
In oojar and intelligenes

Hia mouse-colorsl coal Is Hike
wnd  showy and
Fivery morning te has b bath
combed and foad before he I8 adl

heav y

! present hime=alf in Mrs, Yanderbtlt's rose-

ECVOTH I (L

His  breakfast
of cream and grilld bones s gerved In
n delicate china bowl and soup  plate
very liks those used by children for thetr
oatmeal, One of Koko's accomplishiments
fo the delicpie way In which he partakes
of his meala. He never spills s drop of
crenm or tonches the delicate earpet with
n pisy of meat_or bone.—La Moure Uo
Chraniicle, Feb, 1Tth,

Junivr Soelety Column

Dear Children:—The puzzles will bhe fe-
siimsd oan October 19t In addition to
those, we propose to adil to vour pags
feature whichh we think will give you
Pleasure

Fach Husilay in thia
;rl.'lolwh w dunlpr Society  Letter, consiat
e of wn account of all eErtalnment s
by or for chilidren durine the week

coloresl morning e

colimn we wilj

noleg At be sont
n ne haesdday, wnd pddress
il T wo Times ™ Birthday partios,
Tttty . any Ning, in which you
Wil piaogile taka the lead will Hnd A
plsce hore, Cordiadly

El.
[ —— —— -

o Yon Knove
That there are ho suror tell tales than

YOuUr  manner farsiee? That o
Wik te 1 vl s mucrh to )
preféd <ol bt bid-tempersd
ine? vl el et Doy
& murh manly th atroneest

‘ha the

and most athietd
kit e ki
ta your ltle Ir g e prafit 8 un
worthy of youly ady or B young gen-
tletrian That eruelty th dumb animals
fg bage"

That it |= not unmanly for the biggest
oy 1 know to Kiss his molther ‘goodiy s’
when he gaes to school each morning,
nor fop the Digeest girl to nefther tell
nor listen to, auythime she would shrink
from  having  her mother  hear? That
no el 15 ladi-lkes who 15 not  true,
pure, and sweet; and that na hoy 1s
eentlemar!ly who 13 not brave, hanest,
and courteous?

The Gariden linte,
Polly and Dick nt the zarden gate,
Watching the sunset’'s glow
Though Polly knows 1t = growing late,
And Dick 'tla time o @0,
still they lingor and and

wait—
Pally gnd Dick at the pardon pate
They watch and walt, till 1hg iight grows

witch

dim,
Far in the western skyv;
The pule new moon shows o silver rim-—
The nlehe bird futters by
And still they lingsr and

walh—
Polly and Dick by the garden gate.

Her falr. fair head, and his, so brown,

Are very close together

But then—the sun has just gone down--

They're tulline of the weather!

Fiow can they See it 15 growing fnte”
EAte.

watch and

Polly and Dick nt the arden
A 3o HouseKeeping
e p—
Wamnn's Stages,

There are twn stages of o pivation
in svery wiman's e, not counting the
eirlish sther of sweet 16 when one 'H
L iy o woman, anil s s wreely more
] o plepsant and  perchy  oblent of
view The first of these stimes, wifles

Hirper's  Tizar, k= the
churm, when tha
arnd the sparkis
firm and
halr shin-
Tithes—the

the eititor 'of
time of sthierse shysieal
Lloon jn on the oheek
in the eye. when the flush In
full, the sth briliant, the
ing. the step lght
Vs Trom renty-fNve, In
the eariter of the ve fullept of
woarciing sunlight falls to Jdiscover any
thing but perfection in the =kin; amnd 3
In later ones gus and candle Nght are
praferred] it by not hecatune the heanty
may not st be rich, but Decnuss one
knows the &vil thet the process of time
may work, and fears the possibdbitles
In readity. nt 3 o woman fs st paus
Inie wt the hiedeht of her persanal eharm
She galned the hsight perhaps soven or
elght veurs hefore, but If she has lteen
careful of herself, hus had small expor-
tence of sorraw and padrs and apprehen-
nlon, hus not hat ton hard work !I’ur rdmal
ar body, and had but litt'es (liness, his
kept her thanper and snared heesel! wors
ry. she has not fuirly bwgeun the descent |
or It she has, then there Is o slightly
pathetic charm about her na about the
gaolden tarndah of o ro=e that dropa (s
first petal, hut Is still the rose —Commer-

clal Advertiger.



