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RANDMA, won’t you
please tell us a
story ?’* asked Ruth
Westover. ‘It is
such a horrid day,
and we have noth-
ing to do.”

““Tell thee a story,
my dear, and what
would three like me
to tell about? Thee
surely knows all my
tales by this time.”

“Oh, no, we don’t;
vou always remem-
ber something love-
ly. ] think you had
the most wonderful
time whemn you
were a girl. I'll get
the boys.”

“Boys, boys, grandma is going to tell
as a story,; hurry, quick!”’ shouted Ruth
tc her brothers and cousin in the attic
playroom.

With a whoop and a wild clattering of
feet on the fine old polished stairway
the boys rushed down 1O the cheery
gouth room where grandma sat knitting.

“‘GGramsie, you're a peach, sure,” called
Louis La Porte, while Billy Westover
gave the sweet old lady a hug that
almost took her breath.

“Grandma, tell us about a pear,”’ said
fat little Ned Westover.

“Oh, come off, Ned, with your bears.
Don't you listen to him, Gramsie; give
us something about Indians,”’ inter-
rupted Louls.

“The Indians are no good; tell us of
soldiers,” cried Billy, who intended to
go to West Point.

“Boys, boys, do thee not think, since
Ruthiz is the only girl, it might be po-
lite to give her the choice?”’ said grand-
ma in smiling reproof.

“Oh, grandma, may I really choose?
Then do tell us of the first time you met
yrandpa Westover.”

An amused smile flitted across the old
lady's face as she watched the children
settle themselves

They Were Puritans

The three Westovers and their cousin,
1.ouis La Porte, loved dearly to visit at
their ;:rv-.n-é:l':nnl;rarvms' farm; there
was so much to do and see; but per-
haps best of all were grandmother’s
stories

Billy Westover once had a fight with
his chum, Bob Taylor, about grand-
mother, and, though Billy came out of
the discussion with a black eye, he still
believed no one could equal Grandma
Westover

Surely, as she sat up so atraight in her
high-backed mahogany rocker, it would
have been hard to find a lovelier or

“ *What fear you, father? she asked.
‘s there danger of an Indian out-
break?

«igearcely, 1 think; put Neighbor
Johnson says he heard the Pequous
were on the warpath, and we cannot
be too watchful.’

“We trudged a long way to meeting,
and the walk must have been weari-
some to grandfather, who I noticed car-
ried his gun.

“The great log church was bitter cold,
the service was long, and, save for being
diverted by watching the janitor keep
in order with his wand some restless
boys on the back seats, 1 fear 1 should
have disgraced myself falling to sleep
during the discourse, which lasted (wo
and a half hours.

““At the noon hour we gathered in
the church yard with our lunch, and my
grandfather made me acquainted with
some lassies about my own age.

] fear they thought little of my
breeding, for I was busy trying to catch
what the men were saying of the In-
dians. About Philadeiphia there had
been no red men for long years, and
wished much to see one.

A Fierce Fight

“After the noon hour service began
again the minister was well in the
fifthly of his second discourse, when a
sudden noise at the door made me turn.

“There stood a great, clumsy boy of
about 18, with the reddest face and the
reddest hands and ears and hair I had
ever seen. To make it worse, he wore
a red wool comforter around his neck
and a red knit cap on his head.

“What a horrid, ugly lad, thought 1
What can his errand be?

“1 was soon to Know.

“Eluding the janitor, who tried to stop
him, the boy ran down the aisle and
gasped: ‘The Indians! The Indians! They
are but ten miles off!

“Such turmoil as followed! The great
bell in the meeting house clanged long
and loud, and soon people came flocking
in from all sides.

“My grandfather left me while he
went to fetch my grandmother.

“«WWhile he waited, the boy told his
tale.

<1t seemed he had been tracking a
great bear through the woods, ard, quite
forgetful of the Sabbath, had just
killed it after a hard fight. when
he noticed smoke in the distance
Climbing a high tree, he saw a band of
bedizened red men in their ominous
dance of war. In a minute the boy was
speeding through the woods to warn the
country people for miles around.

“\What a night that was! 'The meet-
ing house was crowded to suffocation.
Some of the children wept, the women

“] Tell Thee, My Dears, I Was Glad of Those Puritan Guns”

more gentle old lady Her silvery gray
dress and sheer white d kerchief
set off her snoWwy hali her merry
eyes and pretty pink cne . which were
nearly as clear and fresh as a girl's.

*“So thee s to hear the first time
I met thy dear dfather? It was
surely an 3 ting

“As t knows. I was something of a
harum-scarum in_my youth, and my
honored parents felt I needed the dis-
ipline ot different life, so they sent
me when I was aboat seventeen to visit

hy great-grsat-g at - grandfather,
3randfather Winthrop, in Maine.

“My mother's people were not of our
persuasion, but were Puritans of a very
strict type. n my mother became
a Friend, it made hard feeling,
had never met either of my
parent

““As thee can imagine, 1 was much ex-

.d at the prospect of the visit. It
was a long, hard journey in those davs,
and my father ard 1 went all the way
by coach, stopping in New Haven and
Boston for little visits.

“At last, one Friday evening,
reached Grandfather Winthrop's.
was bitter cold, 1 remember, and
house, far out in the country, was
rambling white frame pbuilding, with
creen shutte sct down in the midst
f a gloomy ove of spru trees.

“My grandparents gre ted me some-
what coldly, 1 thought, though I found
later that it was but their stern man-
ner, av they had most kind hearts.

“To 1ay dismay 1 learned that my
s Portland would not arrive
for a fortnight, and I r¢ tired that night
with a zinking heart.

1S10N.
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Talked About Indians

next day my dear father re-
turned home, and, but for fear of of-
fending mother, 1 should have bcgged
t co along

“Fhat day seemed the longest I ever
spent, though 1 helped grandmother
churn and spin. The evening was even
worse: fcr First Day among the Puri-
tans bezan at 6 o'clock Seventh Day,
and grandfather read us a long and
dreary sermon of Cotton Mather, their
great divine.

“The next morning erandfather and
1 started to meeting. Grandmother, who
was ill, staved on the farm.

“ ‘Flope,” said grandfather to her as
we left, ‘see to the fastening of the
house, and on no consideration let in a
stranger till our return.” .
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prayed and the
their guns in
tack.

“From the windows could be scen the
fierce blaze of burning farms, and ever
and anon there sounded the horrid yell
of the Pequod war whoop.

““At last the Indians came in sight, and
I tell thee, my dears, though we
Friends are a peace-loving people, 1 was
glad of those Puritan guns.

“A fierce fight followed, with a great
roar of musketry on both sides. What
my sainted mother would have said I
know not, but somehow my Quaker
blood was on fire, and I found myself
loading the gun of the red-headed boy
who had brought the alarm.

Scattered by Soldiers

«“Toward dawn it began to look very
serious for us. as our powder was -
ing out, and the Indians seemed about
to fire the meeting house.

<guddenly a long, iong bugle call
sounded, and then another and another.

« *The soldiers! The soldiers!” shouted
the red-headed boy, who had mounted
to the belfry and was scanning the land-
scape with anxious eve.

“In a moment, coming over Round Top
Hill, a body of troops was Seen, their
guns glistening in the morning sun. It
was the Old Guard of Bangor, dressed
in the blue and buff of their Revolu-
tionary sires.

“The Pequods, seeing themselves out-
numbered, scattered suddenly into the
surrounding woods.,

“Thee can 1m our relief!

“Parson Endi said: ‘Before we
separate to our homes, let us give thanks
to Him who has protected us this night.’

“Turing that fervent prayer I doubt if
there were a dry eyve in that meeting
house.

“Now, my dears, there Is the
bell, which I am sure must be
come sound to thee.”

©Oh, grandma, what a
cried little Ted. “And ti
in it, too."”

“And Indians,’” said 1 uis.

“Well. there were soldiers, too,’
tered REilly.

“Why, Grandma Westover,
to{d us about me
all,” execlaimed Ruth.

“YWhat about the ugly red-headed
boy 7 said grandma,with a merry smile.
“Here comes thy grandfather, perhaps
he can tell thee what was the name of
that boy hero.”

men stood alert, with
hand, ready for an at-

endid story!”
Te was a bear
mut-

vOou never
ng grandpa, after

Feore is a Sood Wjatch Orick

HO will lift fourteen matches by
one match? The figure will
show you the way. Have fif-

teen matches. Put one on a table in

smaller American cities, who

the right side, and so on alternately
till thirteen are used Then put the
fourteenth match exactly above the
under one on the crossed heads of the
thirteen.

By a little care this trick can be
done so quickly and easily that the
matches can be carried to another table.

A New Kind of Lava.
LOU!_B CAPEN was a 12-year-old pupil
of a grammar school in one of eur
ltu
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EAR Boys and Girls: s
Sitting here on deck this de-
lightful evening—Jacky and 1—
listening dreamily to the mut
chug! chug! chug! chug! of the engines
and the never-ceasing swish! swash!
swash! swish! swash! swash! of the
waters that our great bow is cleaving,
it is hard for us to realize that only &
short while ago we were back home
where you are, spending the hot even-
ings on the porch. :

“Don’t you wish all your boys and girls
could be here with us?” says Jacky.

Indeed, yes! But since that cannot be,
this letter and those that follow it must
give you the best story possible of our
travels, so that you may imagine your-
selves with us.

Have any of you ever seen Salt Lake
City? Jacky and I visited there hefore
we sailed. When we reached South
Temple street and Jacky spied a great
adobe wall, he said: :

“That must be a penitenthr_v."

“No, it is the Mormon temple and
tabernacle,” explained Polly Evans.

We passed inside the gates, and Jacky
wanted to g0 straigat into the temple.

“Not there, Jacky,”’ warned his
auntie. .

“Why not?’ asked Jacky in surprise,
and then Polly Evans explained to him
how the Mormons never permit Gentiles
(as people who are not Mormons are
called) to go within their temple, and
how the temple took forty years 10
build, and how the people met the im-
mense cost of the building by payving
tithes (which means one-tenth of all
their yvearly income OT produce).

Lake Losing Its Water

While they
and many other
connecticn with
his auntie took
tabernacle, which
breath away.

“My, what a big, round place! And,
oh. what a big, high roof—and not a
single pillar to hola it up How on
earth does it stay up?’ as ed Jacky.
And then he was very muech interested
in listening to Polly wvans explanation
of how t .2 wise architect who built the
round roof planned it with such a curve
that it would hold itself up without
the aid of pillars.

That night (Saturday)
and Jacky went, with thousands of other
people, to the lalke. They were so sur-
prised to find the big pavilion and bath
houses almost a quarter of a mile away
from the water

“Mv, how que aimed  Jacky
At these word gentieman
turned with a smile and said.

“fen years ago, my boyv, the water
was six to ten feet deep under the pa-
vilion. jut since we have been divert-
ing soO many oL our mot ntain streams
(and he pointed as spoke to the
beautiful blue mounte s to the east
and the south) ints anals for irri-
gating our farm lands, this poor lake
has been so much the loser, and has
been steadily receding, till it is now as
low as you see it. leaving our pavilion
high and dry on the sand.”

Jacky and his auntie lost no time get-
ting into bathing suits and joining their
friends in the walter. The moment
Jacky got into shoulder-deep water he
was astonished to find his feet, of a
sudden, hobbing to the suriace of the

were talking about these
interesting things in
he temple, Jacky and
cir way into the huge
quite took Jacky'’s

t
th

Polly Evans

o, quick!” called ~omebody, at the
same time catc his bhead up and
holding his feet down.” Whew! You had
a narrow eseape from a nasty dose of
this salt water in your nose and eyes,
voung man >

How to Swim There

Sec that was the way Jacky became
acquainted with the wonderful buoy-
ancy of the Ianke water, which is 23 per
cent. salt. After that, the same voung
man who had saved him from ' the
“pasty dose’ taught him how to lie
back in the water, with arms out-
stretched, and tloat. And, aft a bit,
we all formed a float procession in
the water—tirst, the ¥ g man, with
\is toes hooked under . ky’s armpits;
then Jacky, with his toes similarly con-
nected with Polly Evans’ armpits; then
this one and that one, till there were
fifteen of us all in a row. Don't vou
wish vou could have been o of us?
It was great fun!

But enough of Salt : In fact,
there is no space now 11 you much

AN AR AL AN

about our visit to San Francisco.

You must be sure to notice the street
cars when you visit San Francisc
Jacky and his auntie thought they were
fine. They consist of a closed part in
{he mildle, but in frent and behind they
are open, and have two long, lengthwise
seats back to back, so that when you
are seated you directly face the street.
% hlr'.lﬂ:\dt' it easy for Jacky and his
auntie to see a great deal of n Fran-
cisco while they were riaing out to
Golden Gate Park anua Cliff House,
where so many people go to see the seals
on Seal Rock.

From this perch on the car they saw
many amusing as well as interesting
things. For ins 1ce, some of the signs
on the shops. One of these signs was a
flaring red one, about a dozen feet lon
over a tiny two-by-tfour shep, and it ¢
something like this: ‘January Jo
possibly not the best bootblack in Cali-
fornia, but withouf doubt the bootblack
of San Francisco.”” From which you see
even the bootblacks are not backward
about advertising their merits.

A Voyage With IMissionaries

Well, sailing day came
Jacky and his

almost before
auntie realized it. Then,
my! what a busy moruing they had of
it. So many last-forgotten things that
had to be purchased 1 delivered post-
haste on board the steamer; a letter of
credit to be procured from the banker;
luggage to be properly labeled and
transferred from hotel to steamer, etc.,
ete.. ete. And dear, dear! things to be
done piled up so high that by the time
half of them were ished it was
just about all Jacky wuniie could
Ho to catch the steam talll They sk
yard just eight before the
ngplank was taken a A
And they found out later that some of
the would-be passengers actually got
left. All their luggage was on board,
but tl}wi\‘,'puor things, probably reached
the pier just in time to see Us sailing
out of the harbor.

As we slowly swung out from the pier
the immense crowd of peopie who had
come to bid us “bon 2
singing the hymn, ‘God be With You
Tili Ve Meect Again and you don't
know how beautiful it sounded to us as
we drew farther and farther away and
the voices grew softer and s¢ fter in the
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Eliminate every
ing five-ietter wo
a voung bee
gasi; to
man; a acception int X
hend into a yawn; a dit
tishness; to aefend into &
» a tint; a {ung £
ient into an
firmed drunk

Enigma.
yet not in a pie,

iz in pastry,

M3 nd in corn is vet also in rvre.

My third, though in union, yet fails to
form strength.

My fourth, while in measure, knows noth-
ing of length

My fifth in a parrot, stays out of his cage

My sixth is in taose who this parrot
earage.

My seventh in death, is placed always in
tomb.

My whole it will herald the dread Day of
Doom.

Letter Plurals.

To fill each blank the plural take
When any letter sense will make

\When Maude was busy pi
Her nose was stung by cir

The tears sprang to her bright blue ——
And long and noisy were her cries.
Shrieked she, ‘"Will nothing ——— my pain?
I ne'er will —— the —— again.'’

Her mother said, "If — you'll ——
Some soothing lotion on that bruice.”’

Said Maude, ‘'Oh! —— bandage hring
“You -1 Wiil no one Go a thing?"”’

Cried mother, ““io th_e pantry flee

And the first big bowl vyou see.”’
‘“The one which Ah Sing Soos do grace,
- i EROow ——— in place,
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Double Acrostic.

y1cving fi
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Islands

Answers to Last Week's

Puzzles and Problems

Two Charades.

1. Mistrust (Miss-Trust).
5. Delinquent (D or Dee-link-went).

Examples in Roman Numeration.

D-oily; M-Adam; L-ark; V-ague; C-ape

Jun Boys' Names
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IRLS, do you remember that Chris
nas i nly a little more tl
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of navy blue or dull greens. This border
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