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their «urprioe their horse unfastened his 
harness and sat straight down on & pass
ing cloud, looking at the occupants of the 
hansom scornfully.

“That’s what I think, too,” he remarked, 
sarcastically, 
your own, 
as I am.”

“Caine now, Peggy, 
strike,” urged the hawk.

But the winged horse refused to go 
back Into harness. “I don’t mind work
ing,” he declared, “but I don’t like to have 
things said about ma I can’t hear to be

owL “Come, get In, Mercury; you’re >ust 
the very one.”

The plaster gentleman with the wings on 
his feet climbed Into the hansom and the 
three owls bade goodby to Venue and the 
rest of the plaster image family.

“Go ahead, cabby,” cried the restaurant 
owl.

There was a fearful tugging at the. Unes 
and the winged horse who was drawing the 
hansom pulled his best. But the cab had 
already been crowded when Mercury got 
In, and the added weight made It pretty 
toard for the winged horse.

FLOATING ISLANDS.
HERB are several floating Islands 
mentioned in fiction, but there are also 
many which really exist. England pos
sesses at least one floating island—the 

one In Derwentwater. It‘appears and dis
appears in the most erratic manner, and 
was in view for several weeks last summer 
off Lodore, after having been missing for 
about seven years.

There are some well known Instances In 
the Mexican lakes. Some of them are 
quite “free lance” Islands, drifting hither 
and thither at the mercy of the winds. 
Others are simply tongues of land com
pletely undermined by the water, and 
hanging to the mainland by strips of 
spongy soil, which allow the Islands to 
swing about In the most uncanny manner.

Several Islands dn the Mexican lakes are 
partly natural and partly artificial. Masses 
of tangled vegetation collect in the water 
there, and when these masses are strong 
enough the Mexicans lay soil upon them. 
Very soon fresh vegetation takes root In 
the soil, the little Islet begins to collect 
dust on its own account, and in course of 
time it develops Into a good sized Island, 
which the natives cultivate in the ordinary 
way.

’That’s so,” said tbs restaurant owL 
"Well, the only thin* we oan do li to 
Quire."

The cab had now come to a hole In 
church wall, a different one from mat m 
which they had entered. A* soon “ l ’ 
had gone through this opening and come 
oat on the street ag&ln the restaurant owl 
pressed the button In the tide of the han
som, and It oamei to a etnndstlll.

“Here's the plaster Image family.
they will

THere 1* another poetical puz

zle for you to solve. Every line 
describes the name of a poem 
by Longfellow. The poem 

meant by the first line of verse 
le ««The Old Clopk on the Stair.” 
The others are described in the 
same way.

"You've all got wings of 
and you're as able to pull a cab

old boy, don’t

the restaurant owL “perhaps 
know.”

The bronze owl looked out of the oah 
saw a number of little men end women 
standing on a corner stall. They were very 
White, the cleanest *êople the owl bed ever 
seen, but they had so little clpthing on that 
the owl feared they would catch cold. One 
little woman, who seemed to be a very 
prominent member of .the group, looked

If theparticularly uncomfortable, as 
breezes which circled* jaround the corner 
made her veây ohill. She bent forward* 
drawing her shoulders' together end clasp
ing her hands as If£$* were trying In vain 
to shield heteelf front *fche weather.

“The lady looks awfully cold,” said the 
bronze owl, who pitied her sincerely. “She 
really ought to have some feathers on?’

"Hush.” eaid the restaurant owl; “that's 
the Venus, and she’tf Very prominent In 
the plaster family. Vtb going to ask her 
If she knows where £he spectacles axe 
hidden.”

The Venus »eeme#-4e have a -very kind 
disposition, for IheTRiieoed attentively «to 
the owl's question, but shook her head 
sadly when he had ftrflshed.-

“No,” she said sweetly, “I’m afraid 3 
can’t help you. You see# I’m the beauty 
of tbs family. Minerva Is the only one 
that knows anything.”

“There, that's it,” said 
owl. “Minerva ought to help us, for she's 
an old friend of yours.”

You see, Mhierva ' was the beautiful 
bronze queen Who dwelt on the roof where t 
the bronze owl had lived before he had 
started on his adventures.

“Well,” said the bronze owl, “I don’t 
know whether I want to go back or not.”

“It’s the only thing to do,” declared the 
restaurant owl, positively.

“Who’ll show us the way, then?” asked 
the bronze owl. “It’s * long way over to 
the old roof, and I’m sure I wouldn’t be 
able to find my way back.”

He rather hoped there wouldn't be any 
one to show the way, for he didn't In the 
least wish to go back. He was afraid the 
queen would be angry with him for hav
ing left the roof. Hut.in this wish he was 
disappointed, for èhe of the masculine 
members of the plaster image- family im
mediately offered to guide the owls back 
to the roof. He was a very good looking 
young- man. He wore no more clothes»than 
the Venus, except a round hat, which cer
tainly couldn’t have been much of a pro
tection. Yet, unlike the Venus/ he didn’t 
seem to mind the lack of protection from 

I the weather at all, but, instead of cowet ing 
j like the Venus, his shoulders were thrown 
| well back and he held his head very high 
i Indeed.
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The Adventures of 

the Ç)roFize Owi •
inV COLOF PLAY. -

Glowing red and Mue and green. 
Where have you these color's eeent 
“In the roses,” answered Ted,
“I have seen the color red.
In the sunset you may learn 
When the sky begins to burn.**
“In the heavens,” shiAvered Pfu*
“In the ocean there is blue.
In the shadows long and still. 
Creeping downward from the MIL 
“Spring and summer bring us green,** 
Answered smiling Josephine;
“In the meadows, on the trees,
At the shaded nook of bees.”

Glowing red and «blue and green, •" 
Ted and Prue and Josephine. _____ 

RANDOLPH COOPER LEWIS.
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m& across the other, and the fiddle win 
'"squeak."

To make a willow whistle, cut a green 
willow stick about five Inches long and 
notch It aa shown In figure 3. Pound It
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Yz;/XV $ ■■WHAT HAPPENED BEFORE TO-DAY’S* STORY.
-JW HE Bronze Owl lived on top of a big building with other bronae uYmttosâbîe to read the
I wanted to fly, but because he had never used hiz he*"u°^. w^kMearn something which would help htin,

the largest piece ^f cheese that had ever been seen by any determined to see the world,
from one of them>ow to fly. He then started away from the big bul mg, hlm to the earth, where he met some

He gave his spectacles to a Bat, who kept an ln“ln.a «I?7nereMary If he was to get the cheese for the Crow, and 
awi. in an owl instaurant. They told him the spectacles were necessary * them hack. AH three started^for the 
the restaurant OWÎ and a little brown Owl said they church Mouse, who was'the maid. They took a
belfry, but the Bat was out and nctfcdy was to be seen hut a ll Meanwhîle the ohurch Mouse had run away from the 
hansom cab driven by a Hawk and went In pursuit of toe Bat. Meanwnue 
belfry. To-day's story begins with their starting out In the cab. _

TKe
■» ôqLudijK.

Trumpet
, but suppose we were thrown out of

______ j,b or anything!” said the bronze owL
0 “You see, you wouldn't be able to fly and 
o yotrd drown.”
Y The plaster gentleman pointed to his feet, 

and there, to the bronze owl’s surprise, 
two little wings growing out of the

“Oh
the ca

O<x-o
knife handle or a smooth 

bark will become loo»* 
Then cut *

gently with your 
stone and the 
enough for you to stip it off. 
thin slice of the wood from the notch A to 
the end B, after which you slip back tne 
bark, as shown In figure 4.

criticised.” In a moment he had raised .his 
wings triumphantly and was off in the air 
flying rapidly away from the stranded 

cab and its disconsolate occu-

"Oome, Pegasus; come, boy,” said the 
hawk, encouraging \ hi» winged steed.

The horse, thuti urged on, at last succeed
ed >,ln getting the cab started, and they 
went along at^a fairly fast pace. But this 
didn’t satisfy the restaurant owl. “Dear 
me,” he scoldçd, “he never will get there 
at this pace.”

“It is rather slow,” said the little brown 
owl.

“Yes,” chimed1 in Mercury, “when I was 
In the messenger service, we always went 
faster than this, even though they did 
say things about us.”

The bronze owl didn’t really care how 
slow they went, for he was not anxious 
to get there any too quickly anyhow, but 
he thought he ought to join in, so he said 
just by way of a joke:—

“Y-ea, we really might as well get out 
and pull.’’

The cab came to an abrupt halt and to

toaokof bis heels. **
* “it’s Mercury,” explained the restaurant

!ihlm,” said the little tfrown owl. “He may 
ave hidden them somewhere.something like men, only smaller. Yhey^ 

’were sitting on the ground, near a P“ tj 
stones, and one of them had ms 
doubled up very tight and clasped n 
4n two hands. .

“Don’t you know what that i®* 
the restaurant owl, scornfully, v“Y* 
nothing unusual—only two boys. u
Just as well not to go too near them, au 
the same,” he added, hurriedly. /’V 
about to give directions to the v
drive a different way when tbe tow*

the boys.

By Alice Latimer, 
hansom cab dashed along at such 

three owls*«l no °p- 
I portunKy to notice the ^recUonln 

which It was going. Presently _th«Z 
«une to an abrupt «top and they found 
they had reached the str^®t,iTle 'ahead

S&KSsfcSStBs
the church. .e and men were

It was an old church ana ~hKasv tearing down the inside waj18-1.^®fî
^M™X°^n“t0^dow°n" All£*

*“*h: ^wkfdmTe'the cab s-ow.y^mmrg

***« P'^Xlnd^down Wm his high 
time Stopped and g on the stones
seat. Then he womd knock ^ |nQulre,
with his ft^“whlk the owls waited 
"Is Mr. Bat here? vome^ ‘aagwered and
anxiously. sure they saw«veral ttoM toe^^ «^urdh Mouse 
tj* peat little *ure They suspected
«tvn* onenough ahead of ^ th” time ^ he abie to warn

“L they carne to an unusually large
in the homer. To their sur- 

pU, „f et^f*X huag out on top of the 
werds:-

f OVEB TB» WAI. J 
The hawk

, t arKj drove over to the op-

y HOyÿn TWO DOORS

bawk Jumped up on top of his cab 

gsftpilokly as possible, 
drove to the new address, *mt 
a bung out announcing that ÿX

BAOR RAY BE2FORE YH^TBiRDA.Y .T

*Tfa* ow.jg r^gr# thdg sign in consternation. 
•'Why lie's tooling us,” declared the 
restaurant owl. “We might have known
K soid^ih® bronze owl, ex

citedly, “Wbett’s that?'*
He pointed to two unusual /figures such 

as ha bad never seen before. T.hev were

hansom
I HHHHHjR.

“Well,” snorted the restaurant owl, 
“that’s'just about what you might expect 
from a winged horse. You never can trust
'•«r.”

“I eusse we may as well start out on our 
nwn wings, as Peggy suggested," said the 
little brown owl philosophically. Getting

haf(i erring, for they were none of them 
v£y goodon the wing and their luxurious 
Me l^th* hansom cat) had spoiled them.

And as to what befel them on the rest 
of their Journey to the roof next Sunday's 
Children’s Page will tell you.

himself, who had just eeen 
swerved off In an opposite direction.

“Are they dangerous?” asked the bronze 
owl. ...

But before the others could-answer their 
attention was, distracted by the little 
churdh . mouse, Who ran out of a pl*° 
of shones and began fussing around the 
spot where the two boys sat in a most 
remarkable manner. She seemed to have 
forgotten that it was necessary for her to 
keep herself hidden from the owls ana 
their coachman. Squeaking at the top or 
her tittle voice, she ran madly to and fro 
from one pile of stones to another, get
ting as near the two boys as she dared.

The restaurant owl and the little brown 
owl stood up and looked over the front of | 
the hansom eagérly, and the hawk also 
stretched his neck and eyed the two boys 
and the little mouse with the greatest 
interest.
“There’s no doubt about it, he’s under 

there.” said the restaurant owl, finally.
Where? What do you mean? 

gasped the bronze owl.
“Why, Mr. Bat,’^explained the restau

rant owl, "the (boys have got him under 
their hat and they are going to take him 
home with them.”

“That’s what boys always d6,” added the 
Tittle -brown owil, seeing that the bronze 
owl was much bewildered. “They capture 
you and take you home, but usually they 
don’t notice bats. They greatly prefer

^hè restaurant owl shivered very much 

over this remark and ordered the hawk to 
drive on as test as possible.

“Well that puts an end to looking for 
the spectacles,”'said the restaurant owl, 
leaning back In the hansom with a very 
much relieved expression as they left the 
two boys far behind.

“Won’t we ever get them now? aZked 
the bronze owl.

-Wo may. If Mr. Bat gets out again.' 
said the restaurant owl; “but just now he’s 
captured, smoked glasses and all.” , •

“Perhaps he-didn’t bava Ma glass»» witTh

nliC
\

TKeVVEGETABLE MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS.
Corn ôtaJll JxtiJjL—.tithed, look like picture 1, may be used In a 

“vegetable orchestra” with good effect.
To make a cornstalk fiddle for your or

chestra cut a piece of cornstalk so that 
there Is a joint at each end. Figure 2 will 
show you What is meant. Then silt part 
of the edges of the concave side, so as to 
detach two cords, which are held at each 
end by the joints.

Cut two bits of stick, each an Inch long 
and about as thick as a slate pencil, and 
push one under the cords at each end of 
the stalk to raise and tighten them. This 
completes the fiddle. The bow Is made In 

the same way, only you use a 
Then draw one

Take the leaf «talk of a pumpkin, or a 
squash vine, and cut the leaf through the 
fleshy part, eo that the . hollow stalk Is 
closed at that end. Now make a slit about 
on Inch long lengthwise in the stalk, close 
to the closed end. If you place this end in 
your mouth, so that the whole of the el It 
Is within, a harsh note may be made by 
blowing.

By cutting little holes In the stem at dif
ferent distances you may produce different 
notes by stopping the «hples with the fin
gers. and by practising a while until the 
right distance is obtained between the 
holes a tune may be played.

These squash trumpets, which, when fln-

If you do all this carefully, the whisfie 
will give out very Zhrill sounds, and w 
this trio of instruments you may mate » 
noise to your heart’s content.

It may interest you to know a
willow whistle. It w»fly?» llttlft.

thing about the
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“Who? E 3x m exactly 
smaller piece of stalK.
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rdANSWERS TO THE TENNYSON PUZZLE.

—The Brook.
—The Princess.
—In Memoriam.
—The May Queen.
—The Mermaid.
—The Blackbird.
—The Deserted House. 
—A Farewell.
—The Beggar Maid. 
—The Window.
—The Day Dream. 
—The OwL

Guess the name of the poem that sings down the vale, 
The poem whose father is King,

The poem that honors the friend who la gone.
The poem that rules in the Spring.

The poem that lives In the depth of the sea,
The poem once baked In a pie, v

The poem from which all its dwellers have gone,
The poem that Is a goodby.

The poem whose dress was but tatters and rags,
The poem that lets In the light, ",

The pdem in which we see “castles In Spain,”
The nnem that sees In the night

UP.
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once supposed that It .had the tsw , 
cause rain, and to this day Swiss cm 
when they make the!” whlcH
“Franz, Franz, lend me your P’P®* . t s 
is supposed to have been an appeal to » 
water spirit.
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REAL ES
Grant & Co;

No. 2 View St., opposite 
to Drlard Hot<

A FEW OF OUR

TWO FINE LOTS in the 
car line; $275.

THREE LOTS, with five 
fruit, etc.; a splendid 
Investment; central locatl

aIFUL new and mod 
seven rooms, all convcnj 
on Beacon Hill Park; onl

i? i NE HOUSE, 3 rooms; 
Fewer, etc.; centrally io< 
pîaee for anyone keeping 
flood for $1,200.

DWELLING with two ai 
fruit orchard and small t 
Bay: only $2.100.

1'tVE ROOMED HOUSE, 
road. James Bay: only $!>

t-.-EAT SACRIFICE of f< 
beautiful city lots for $3,i

FIVE AND A HALF ACRI 
land In the city, for $3J

NOW IS THE TIME TO B1 
TATE. CALL AND SEE!

-*5r

Beaumont B<
Real Estate Jt Insurance Agei

OAK BAY—Six acres, close 
city -water; choice site, 
vated;H scattered big oaks 
sale, only $3,000.

ETSQUIMALT HARBOR—3 id 
deep water frontage. Prll 
on terms.

OUTER WHARF—Lot and c< 
street, extending throng] 
street. Ptioc, $1.050.

NORTH DAIRY -1% miles : 
its; all cultivated and tlh 
chard 50 trees; cottage, hai 
houses; horse and wagom 
ments abd furnltrre. A

COWICHAN—Over 60 acres, 
20 pasture: cottage .and 
sheep, and Implements;
tern. Price $2,250; cost

2Wj A.CRgTS In fruit. 7 room 
stable; good water. Pria

VICTORIA WATER
Attention Is called to Set 

•’Water Works Regulatb 
1000,” which reads as f 
person shall sprinkle o 
any manner whatsoever, 
supplied tty the City upon lai 
yards, or grounds of any del 
cept between the hours of 5 
morning, and the hobrsf qt 5.1 

evening, unless the. water a< 
be supj*|e*- by --meter. ^ 

The ordinary fine-for each'i 
fraction <^f the above régula 
but this provision shall in n< 
dice any proceedings for e 
penalty provided, by Sec. 3 
by-law, viz., on conviction t 
tlce of the Peace, a fine d 
$100, or a term of impriai 
or without hard labor nc 
three months.

JAS. L. RA 
Water Coi

City Hall, 5th May, 190^

NOTICE—City pf Vlctoria.l 
Clauses Act, Section 50.

WHEREAS, upon an Inquirj 
Municipal Council of the Cc, 
the City of Victoria, on iMonq 
day of May, 1906, upon the 
W. W. Northcott, Building l] 
the said , corporation, into tm 
condition of a certain wood] 
or wharf, appurtenant to Loti 
70, within the Municipal limita 
of Victoria, upon hearing the] 
support of the said comptai! 
Solicitor for Mrs. Joan Du 
mortgagee In possession and 
Council found the said wood] 
a nuisance and dangerous td 
safety, and it Is desirable tlu 
be forthwith puHed down and

THEREFORE be it resol] 
Municipal Council of the Col 
the City of Victoria, that the 
structure appurtenant to Lot 
wthln the Municipal limits ofl 
Victoria, and every part therq 
declared to be a nuisance anl 
to the public safety, and it is | 
the same shall be pulled down I 
by the Owners; and In case oj 
tne owners within five days a] 
tion of this notice In the Cq 

to comply with tl ' 
Building Inspector of the 
hereby directed to pull down 
oe pulled down and removed i 
toe cost of the owner, and tl 
ment of such cost and all ex 
dental thereto shall he enfod 
tne owner unless paid on del 

Wli.LjLlNGTON J. D(j

22V190fi'a' B" C" City C,erk’s

NOTICE IS HEREBY GH 
intend to apply to the Board 
commissioners of the City of 
Loi«ncxt sittings, for a transf 
f,elr to Charles Nesbitt Johr 
liquors 10 6e** aplrltnons am

on lot 185, Victoria Cl 
s!tnateeS known 08 the st- Fr
. . on the corner of Yatei
Oriental Alley. Victoria. B. < 

this 11th day of May, 
mjl2 JOHN CLA

TAKE- notice that the J 
W^LMeetln* the sharehold 
homterP Power Company, Li ml 
Nn oiV, the vfflee of Bodwelll 

^ Government Street, Vij 
Monday, the 4th day of Jo] 

n * ÎÎSL°^ eleven oNdock in tq
1906ArED this 18th dfly "3

M. A. METm.vi» \.

LOST
L*Tr^atërdaT

,x Greets, ’ 
x rewarded 

road.

^î?d Broad streets. Pi 
___° **> Frederick street.

FOR EXCHANGE

afterno 
Government 

;a child’s gold hr 
on leaving at

White f*r, bet

TlH«,?5CHAXGE—Lot 717, b 
hiL*v street, between Do 
tt.»Dc^ard streets, for good ci

street, between Dc 
tr»D< **ard streets, for good el
fnïnProp€rty* situated anywh 

Wrlt= to A. A. W“Jrtle «treat, Oakland, C■
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Guess the name of the poem that tells yoa the time.
The poem vuhtre two are made one,

The pom t? which a wide Hoar b crossed.
The poem wtihwhkh yarn b span.

The poem whose anvil rings bud ’neath Ms Mows, \ 
The poem that fatb from the sky,

The poem that shines where the moon has grown old, . 
The poem that cannot be dry,

The poem where forests ore stripped of their leaves, f 
The poem that follows the deer,

The pom that sails without captain or crew,
T1» pom that fbgs once a year.
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