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yUSTEN’S MODEL RELIEF MAPS 2. SATURDAY MORNING STORIES.ranso/7*
Mary and the Fairy. 

By Alice Latimer
nearly cried again. Room was made for 
Zip in Austen’s wagon. The dog was 
lifted into it, and the ihree boys left for 
Walter’s house, followed by the crowd. 
When they arrived Zip was carried into 
the stable and the dog doctor sent for. 
Then the Quick brothers started for 
school once more with the remains of the 
second map. leaving Walter, who would 
not desert Zip.

When Mr. Hachett heard about the 
dressing of Zip’s wound he not only 
praised the youthful map surgeon before 
the whole class, but he also gave him an 
extra day to complete his map.

Austen saw Walter in the afternoon and

learned Zip would recover. After again 
thanking him, Waiter burt- out: —

“Say, there’s something you don’t know

ARY OLMSTEAD was the minis, 
ter’s daughter and there were seven 
children in the minister’s family.And Particularly About the Strange 

Things That Happened to Map No. 2
which meant that there was a go deal 
more to do on Saturday morning than 
either Mrs. Olmstead or Johanna. the one 
servant, could possibly accomplish. So 

although Mary was only twelve, she was

yet; Zip ruined your first map.’I 
"How do you know? ex laimed Austen. 
"I saw you bring Obl your map from 

our window, but nobody saw the sneak 
over with Zip, 1 made him paw up yourBy Arthur Morgan Langworthy.
map. Can you forgive the after that? expe ted to help out in the morning on 
faltered Walter, half extending his hand. Saturday.

Austen looked at Wa ter in silence. Sometimes she wished that the min- 
There was no doubting his repentance, and ister wasn’t so poor, so that there could 
finally their hands met in a long grip. The have been more money for nurse girls 
second relief map had not only brought and other maids. Sometimes she even

t0
had wished there we re fewer Olmstead children 

to take care of and rock to sleep or sew 
for. But this wish didn’t come very often 
because, in spite of its somewhat crowded 

leondition, the little white parsonage 
(hubbl-C over with fun and frolic most of 
the time, and Mary found all the trouble 
.which the small fry made more than re- 

paid by their sweetness and jollity.
On this par teular Saturday, however, 

X she was very unhappy The reason was 
A easy enough to discover, for that very 

morning Katherine Marlton, her very best 
chum, had come over to ask her to go 
zutomobi ing way into New York, which 

\was twenty miles away. They were to 
ha ve ltu.tcheon 3 one he big hotels, and 

altogether it sounded like the most beau 
tiful sort of a time, the sort that Mary 

- felt sure ould come only on e in a per- 
son’s life.

relief to a stricken animal, but 
changed an enemy into a (riend. ‘rom and Six 
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I She looked at her fo her hopefnily, but 
her mother shook her head. “I’m awfully 
sorry, daughter dear," she said sympa- 
thetically, ‘but I really can’t let you gefin 
this time Some on must look after the

- children while Johanna and I are busy.” 
Mary went back with a sinking heart 

to pushing Baby Rob up, and down in 
his go-cart. Baby Alice todited after her to rest for a while. It was very warm 

but she was almost too much wrapped un,in the spring sunshine, and both Alice

W 7.

her own troubles to take any notice of and the Laby were particularly quiet, 
he pre : child. . Mary, felt rosse that ever when she re

I resent ) they can e to the end of the alized what a lore , day it was for 
path where there was a seat across the mobiling She tr i so keenly about 
cTher of the garden, ami Mary sat down that she said al i Ivish we hadn’t

Grata

GUESS the name of the poet that towers in height. 
The poet that lives in a shell.

The poet that is a small cave that’s not damp. 
The poet where happy folk dwell. ee

HR Tatre: anyway. I wish the Marl-

Suddenly it be ame very quiet every- 
where. Beh and Tohimy, the twins, had 
been making a racket just the moment 
before s»itE in the chicken yard, where

-3.4 SIMPLE MAGIC
Brushing a Coin

they were building a new coop. Mary 
ad hear hem talking and laughing 

ever since breakfast, and occasionally 
there wr - sounds of sawing or pounding 
to * on that (n-) were really at work. 
Maud, who was the next oldest to Mary, 
was singing in very loud, shrill tones 
while she watered the Mowers in

ting roum window, 
was open he song

areh
The poet that suffers from pain in his heart. 

The poet we like to hear told.
The poet that falls from the bur ning back-log 

The poet that shows he is old.ROFESSOR HACKETT, principal harden the day. Then the young map! 
and head instructor of Oakdale maker went off to play baseball.

windowi.Grammar-School, rapped sharp’s on, 
his desk. Boll. colc: Austen rushed into the house, greatly

“The class in physical geography disturbed it this disappearance, where 
. ■ 2114 18$2613. 125.7. 27 testes must bring their Mpe in net later.

and ak theWhen he returned the map was gone!
Cull be heart veryThe poet that seldom, if ever, leaves Rome

The poet that sticks to his goose. 
The poet whose flesh is not eaten by Jews.

The poet that follows the moose.

distinerly David, The little anvalid
--rail. - -- 

which chled al through the garden

around Jiy or we why Baby. Itab and A v -—silent, and to her sue-i prise and terror, the chilien were no 
where is sight ,2

How they uuld"have gotten away In 
such 3 hurry she cwourld tot imagine, but 

she, ran unsux ■ é the walk to the house 
u Wall for. V 
dhorkes. ante through tie- hetstw the kitchen • quo 

- she catguts oliatpse off Janes finishing 5 .u.
Ait 15.PFthis 9, 

Saying Mly Hit.#7174 Anyhoudf Mary Hrin *‘ 
o-hrvexx re houn callime shirie for Aliced so 

: winter L 

imping that perlpk The boys had come V ...
. laud Exiet the- itale wins away so-play * 

joke ..I, her. Y-I There was no at all 
h the hl ken Jani but the old hens and 

She DECT VANE remisier who was David’s "

Suddenly .I will thought value into her 
arid She had is shed the children be- 
enged to the Mariions, and suppose one 
of those mean old fairies who are always 
around, to Brant your wishes when you 
don I really want them f., bad heard what 
she said and had taken her at her word

But, then, she was stteli a big girl to be- 
here isa fairies, and she knew that the 

MISS PA PER DOT I Larne EViIOO 1 11 LIL DLL and put er heal sewn and shivered al
thong ■ was su-l a sunny day, because

was * anful To think that perhaps 
after * ' • dren were going to belong
To Some oht else;

he found his brother, Pliny Quick.

than a week from to-day. AID I might “Have you seen my map?” demanded
say be coutjuled.- hat-it.T.9 be Well 
for some members to pay Rarairular atten- 
tion to these relief maps. -Several at you 
are right on the point of fiunking: and I

Arse anxiously -
“Ye lat’s left of it. There’s been 

in a earthquake--come and look.”

And ruur-led the way into the boys’ 
playroom. “There on the table lay whatshouldn’t wonder if the marks you get-for 

your model relief: haps will"detertmbersd once been 
whether von’il pass ia-this month’s work.’Ttion’ of the United States.

This "Was a "signal for those, unnamed" Austen gazed in speechless rage

atement, of
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player be- a
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the “physical conforma

Ahtrat-a in meal, ill
waasid 5296 9i has 
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pupils fogrin uneasily a< egob piEts- ruin of h s relief map. Even
AustensiQuick belonged to this batch, lines were
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Austen’s geography marks were very ur chaos, 
this month, and the has realized only Tool The great problem of who wiped out the

BRAIDED RUGSwell how much depended on his bringing map rem FOR THE DOLL HOUSE,ed an unsolved mystery, but 1 G- & cead as. 1er 1.80in • good relief map. by worki
Walter Armstrong lived next door to nearly w

the Quicks, lie was an overbearing sort

all day Thursday Austen
aked to r complete his new NT is a lot of fun to braid rugs for your rug. so tint

doll’s house. You will not find it hard to together before beginning to braid. You.model. I was even better than the first, 
of boy who seemed to think that Gakdale-and Austen votld just finish it by au °make the rugs that are made of braided ülust be careful to keep the braid very 

rags. First decide on what color rugs flat. When you have a long enough braid 
you want and then collect woollen rags you can make either *1 oval or a round; 
in these colors. If you cannot get the reg. Begin in the centre and wind the 

I colors you want perhaps one of your braid around and around, keeping it per. 
grown up friends will dye them for you. fectly tat. Until you have made the size 
The rags are cut into long strips and then rug that you want. Then sew the rug

was made for him io play with. hour’s work early the next morning.
As a result Walter and the Quicks COPYRIGHT 1909 . 

BY HENRY HILL
If you wish to give your friends a mild surprise, ask each one of 

them in turn to try brushing a coin from his palm as shown in the 
photograph. It is not nearly as easy to do this as you may imagine. 
It you are trying this trick at a social gathering of boys and girls 
you might offer small prizes to those who succeed in brushing up 
the coin in a stated time.

Austen arose early, did most of the 
work before breakfast and then put ouwere seldom on friendly terms. Walter

was in Austen Quick’s class at school, the finishing touches in time for school.
Consequently they were rivale at school as He loaded his map carefully on a small
well as at home, though you'd hardly call wagon as the school bell began to ring 
ft rivalry. Outdoors Austen could beat Then he and Pliny started to pull it to 
Walter at any game he wanted to play— school.

braided together exactly as hair is braided, together with coarse thread, holding the 
Both ends are fastened with thread so two edges of the braid to each other and 
.1 .. ... . .... . ., putting in the stitches far apart, so that 
that they will not unravel. The braid They do not show Fasten the end underand their one fight had taught Walter They had turned the corner when they 

never to begin anything in that line saw something which filled them with 
again. But indoors Walter had every- curiosity. A small crowd stood around a 
thing his own way. He triumphed over dark object lying on the ground. The 
poor Austen in every study except draw-Brothers rau up to get a closer view, drag| 
ing, and he meant to best hito in that, too, ging the wagon with them.
So Walter • onfideutly expected to get the “Why, it's Zip: And he’s been hurt ! < 
highest mark for the relief map work. Poor old Zip!" The big Newfouudlaud.

Relief map modelling as practised by lay on his side, his large brown eyes fixed' 
the Oakdale pupils was done in a com-on his master, Walter Armstrong, iu a 
bination of wet sand and clay. The sub- helpless appeal. But Walter could do

T HOME lust be long enough to make the entire the rug neatly.
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/ "Anslow. she said aloud, “Those Mari- 
this *31 have them - TH go right over 
Her and bring them straight home 
1 dont Are what the old fairy says I 
erribly dislike fairies: they are, such med- 

liesome old creatures."
The Marstons lived across the street 

and a little way down toward the cor- 
ner and Mary ran twadly across the road. 
and in at the big iron gateway which 
sot : the stately lawns and big mansion 

from the sidewalk.
There was no one out in front of the 

house, and instead of going around the 
side to the door which was nearest to 
Katherine » s. boutroom which was her 

lurtal way of entering the Marlton resi- 
Lance, she ran up the l-ng flight of stone 
stets and po inied on the door as hard 
** she could, pound she was perfectly 
sure by this time that the children had 

been spirited away be the fairy who had 
heard her wish tire she wasted no cere- 
many upon John, the Marlton’s butler, 
when he sin ingly opened the door to

WI re the the ch Mreu? she demand- 
rd. W here are our hildree? 1 mean." 

“The: are just-out at the garage, Miss,” 
said on. suite as if it was a matter 
of course that the parsonage children 
should have been spirited away from 
Vas 1 fair and deposited inside the

"So that hateful fairy 1i1 do its fumed 
Mary

Jobu looked at her as if he were great- 
Is surprised, but she did not wait for him 
to answer she dashed down the steps 
and over to the garage in such haste that 
he was quite breathless merely from 
watching her.

Ther- all packed in the Martons’ large 
est automobile were all the parsonage 
children, sure enough, and as Mary came 
up they all hailed her gleefully.

"We knew you'd come. Mary, cried the 
twins. "We knew you'd had us out.’ 
vary but that fairy was nutick — gasped

"Fairy!" scoffed Tom. “It was Kath- 
eriue. She came over and found you 
asleep in the garden and she got us ill 
to hurry as fast as we could, and we 
carried Davy and told mother not to 
say anything.”

"We goin" automobilin." ** announced 
Baby Alice.

“Yes," said Katherine, with shiring 
eyes. "Papa is going to have the man

ject to be worked up this month was a nothing. The dog Lied profusely from a 
relief map of the United States about two terrible cut in his side, made by the cruel 
feet wide and deep in proportion. steel shod tires of the delivery wagon

Austen first prepared a smooth wooden which had run over him. He bad been 
base (Fie A.). This was composed of a bleeding some time and was vers weak, 
couple of half inch flat boards nailed upon for the cut was in such « position that 
the end crosspieces, aa shown. I" tourniquet could not be made, and pock-

He next obtained a large piece of smoothet handkerchiefs or cloths could not check 
white cardboard, upon which be carefully the bleeding.
drew the outline map. The cardboard "I’m afraid he’ll have to be shot," one; 
war thin enough to be easily cut with a of the grown up spectators, finally re- 
pair of sharp shears, marked.;

This cardboard map and the bit of "Not 1 won’t have him shot. He 
Long laland were now placed on the wood shan’t be shot; sobbed Walter, flinging, 
base, being secured in position by several his arms around his pet. It did seem a 
tacks, as shown. No tack ws. driven shame •• kill such • fine dog. and Pliny I 
within six inches of sny edge, for this im- suddenly conceived a brilliant idea. He 
portant reason :— turned to Austen end exclaimed excit-

All the map edges had to be left so edly :—
they could be lifted up a trifle for the in- “Say, didn t the Indians used to dress 
section of the numerous pieces of “edge their wounds with clay sometimes? (The 
paper.” This was of much importance young bookworm had read somewhere 
when the sand modelling began, and no about how the Indiana stopped their 
modelling was started until these loose bleeding wounds with a dressing of clean 
sheets of paper were slipped under all the clay, and, best of all. he had remembered 
edges it! He shouted to Austen :—

Austen now opened to his map in the Sty: Austenrutbeck and bring the 
physical geography and started to copy , * • ng clay
It aa nearly as possible. First, be modelled "But I’ve used it up it’s all in the 
the mountain ranges and all the hills in second model,” interrupted Austen, ahab
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T HE two pieces of paper doll’s fur- 

I niture published to day are a crib 

for the paper doll infant and a rock
ing chair for a somewhat older paper 
child. Cut out both pieces and paste 
them on letter paper to make them stiff 
enough to stand up. Fold on the lines 
indicated by the arrowheads and thrust 
the small tabs through the little slits. 
These small slits are more easily cut with 
the point of a knife than with scissors.

If you have not made the paper dell's 
flat, which was described when the fur
niture series was begun, you may now 
make a paper dolls’ nursery from a box. 
which should be about eight inches long, 
seven inches wide and four inches 
high Take away one side of the box 
so that you cau arrange the furniture 
easily. The floor of the box should be 
stained with water color paints or colored; 
with crayous. The walls may also be 
stained a pale color, gale blue, pink or
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rhe clay. Tbi. done, he covered over the ins his head, and Pliny’s scheme might 
remaining space with 1 thin layer of wet have come to nothing if poor Zip hadn't 
sand, taking pains to build up the coast happened to look up into Austen • face 
lines a trifle. After that he sprinkled the with a most beseeching glance.
entire surface, mountain ranges and all. That was too much for Austen a tender 
with the fine silver send, to give the heart. The clay iu his new model was not 
whole surface a uniform appearance, and yet dry. He never gave the sacrifice he 
removed the edge papers. was about 10 make another thought. Tear-

"ing off the maps paper wrappings. be 
proceeded to make the western half of 
the physical United States a great plain, 
while he scraped up the whole Rocky 
fountain system and proceeded to plaster 

it all over Zip's long cut.
And it stopped the bleeding.
You never saw a more astonished
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It was a fine piece of work, and Austen 
congratulated himself as he took the map 
out into the yard, where be set it own iu 
the warm sun on the back stoop tohr would 

is own at-
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birthday 
able time

id family
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take us out for an hour before wee 
to New York, and we're going to take allPuzzle Answers. yellow being the nieest for a nursery.

If you prefer you may paper the walls, dark blue paper for the rug. Cut a win- will take many thicknesses for a good over pale blue or pale pink. Make a the children so your mother says you can
Make a rug for the floor by pasting a dow out of one side of the box and cur- soft mattress which will he comfortable litre flat pillow of tissue paper. Mary squeezed her chum joyfully and

square or oval piece of fell paper in the tain it with white tissue paper, for the paper doll infant. Tissue paper , You can cut tiny pictures of animals then she gave a very strong squeeze to
from magazines and papers and frame Baby Rob and Alice

“Mercy!” she said: “I thought our 
children were aone forever.”

The answers to the soldiers’ puzzle, which crowd at this remarkable demonstration| 
was published in the page for buys and of the Quick brothers' clay surgery. As 
girls, are at follows: -Young, Toombs. for Walter Armstrong, he simply couldn’t 
Sickles. Wool, Miles, Early, Longstreet, thank Austen. He was so overwhelmed 
Week, Greens, Wolfe, Lee and Bragg. [at his rival’s sonatous action that he

centre of the room. A blue and white The crib will need a mattress, which sheets are very nice, and then you should them in white letter paper and paste them 
nursery is very pretty and you may have you can make of white tissue paper. It have a little coverlid of white lace paper on the nursery walls .......
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