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.What fear you, father?’ she asked. 

‘Is there danger of an Indian out 

D. Scarcely, I think: but Neighbor Johnson says he heard the Peguo $ 
were on the warpath, and we cann 1 
be too watchful.’,_

"We trudged a long way to meeting, 
and the walk must have been weari 
some to grandfather, who I noticed car

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; 
you always remem­
ber something love- 
ly. I think you had 

= the most wonderful 
time when you 
were a girl. I'll get 
the boys."

"Boys boys, grandma is going to tell 
us a story; hurry, quick!” shouted attic tc her brothers and cousin in the attic 

playroom whoop and a wild clattering of feet on the line old polished stairway 
the boys rushed down to the cheery 
south room where grandma sat knittine: 

"Gramsie. you're a peach, sure called Louis La Porte, while Billy Westover 
gave the sweet old lady a hug that 
almost took her breath. a said 

"Grandma, tell us about a bear, 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-

TEAR Boys and Girls:
I 1 Sitting here on deck inis 9I ) lightful evening—Jacky andL listening dreamily to the muffled 

chug! chug! Chug! chug, of the swash! 
and the never-ceasing swish: the
swash! swish! swash swash cicaving, 
waters that our great bow is cleanly a 
it is hard for us to realize that k home 
short while ago we were biiet even- where you are, spending the 0 

1"Don’t you wish au your boy® AS»ris x
mdeen. year Butincthlut 
this letter and those that follower our 
give you the best story possibn your- 
travels, so that you may imasin -
selves with us. _ Salt Lake 
=2= 

Temple street and Jacky spica a & 
adobe wall, he said. *

"That must be a penitentiary, and 
"No. it is the Mormon temples

tabernacle," explained Polly , Jacky
We passed inside the gates, and 

wanted to go straight into the temple
“Not there, Jacky, 03 

a"nWhy not?" asked Jacky in surprise, 
and then Polly Evans explained to Ities how the Mormons never permit Gent 
1-9.2. 

tithes (which means one-tenth or 
their yearly income or produce).

Lake Losing Its Water
While they were talking about those 

and many other interesting things 11 
ech 

breath away. _Macel And.Mwhat a big, round place.oh what a big, high.roof-and not oa 
single pillar to hold it, united Jacky 
earth does it stay up asked caste 
And then he was very much interested 
in latent INe Dite et wno but the 
round roof planned it with such a curve 
that it would hold itself up
the aid of pillars. Evans

That night (Saturday) Poll , vans 
and Jacky went, with thousands of other

eainis Proacat 
houses almost a quarter of a mile away 
from thonier! exclaimed Jacky. 
At these words a kind old gentieman 
turned with a smile and said: water 

"Ten years ago, my boy, the water 
was six to ten feet deep under the pa- vilion But since we have been divert 
INE so many of our mountain streams 
(and he pointed as he spoke to Re 
beautiful blue mountains to the east 
and the south) into the canals for lake 
gating our farm lands, this poor lake 
has been so much the laser, and has been steadily receding, till it is nonnas 
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 water. The moment Jacky got into shoulder-deep water he was astonished to find his feet, of a 
sudden, bobbing to the surface of the

The great log church was bitter testa,2 
the service was long, and, save for being diverted by watching the janitor 
in order with his wand some restless 
have diakracea mif Clin a EC 
during the discourse, which lasted Wo 
and a half hours. gathered in‘At the noon hour we gathered 2 
the church yard with our lunch, and my grandfather made me acquainted 
some lassies about my own age, of my"I fear they thought little of y 
breeding, for I was busy trying to catch what the men were saying of the dians About Philadelphia there had been no red men for long years, and I 
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. T‘What a horrid, ugly lad, thought I 
What can his errand be?

‘‘I 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!‘ 1, a crest

"Such turmoil as followed! The great 
bell in the meeting house clanged long and loud, and soon people came flocking 
in from all sides. 1"My grandfather left me while he 
went to fetch my grandmother, his"While he waited, the boy told his 
talt seemed he had been tracking a 
great bear through the woods, and, 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

worveatiie. ad "* 
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rupted Louis. Aa. toll of ‘‘The Indians are no good; tell us 
soldiers," cried Billy, who intended to 
6L Nest Poire thee not think, since Ruthie is the only girl, it might be A- lite to give her the choice? said grand- 
ma in smiling reproof. T really choose?"Oh grandma, may I really choose 
Then do tell us of the first time you me 
Grandpa estone flitted across the old lady’s face as she watched the children 
settle themselves.

They Were Puritans

The three Westovers and their cousin, 
T ouis La Porte, loved dearly to visit at lois great-grandparents’ farm; there 
was so much to do and see; but per- 
haps best of all were grandmother’s 
stories. . 3 withBilly 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. :: herSurely, as she sat up so straight in her 
high-backed mahogany rocker, it would 
have been hard to find a lovelier or
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about our visit to San Francisco.

You must be sure to notice the street 
cars when you visit San Francisco. 
Jacky and his auntie thought they were 
fine. They consist of a closed part in 
the middle, but in front 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. 
This made it easy for Jacky and his 
auntie to see a great deal of San Fran- 
cisco while they were riding out to 
Golden Gate Park and 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 instance, some of the signs 
on the shops. One of these signs was a 
flaring red one, about a dozen feet long, 
over a tiny two-by-four shop, and it read 
something like this: "January Jones, 
possibly not the best bootblack in Cali- 
fornia, but without doubt the bootblack 
of San Francisco." From which you see 
even the bootblacks are not backward 
about advertising their merits.

A Voyage With Missionaries

i 9
7formon Temple and Tabernack 
SS. Sal/ Lake CityAi

Dm 
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watching the solemn, silent Chinese 
stewards, with their queer, long blue 
robes and queerer queues hanging down 
from their smooth-shaven heads, with 
the ends tucked up in their pockets.

Every mealtime we found freshly 
printed menu cards with a post card top 
for us to tear off and preserve.,If you will look at your map of the 
Pacific Ocean you can follow the course 
of our steamer from San Francisco to 
Honolulu. We left San Francisco Wed- 
nesday at 1 o‘clock,and will reach Hong- lulu some time Sunday night. e will 
land early Monday morning. This is a 
"record run," the captain says. Divide 
2100 (miles) by 47 (days) and you will see what our average daily speed has 
been. Great, isn’t it!

Jacky’s Queer Bath
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Well, sailing day came almost before 

Jacky and his auntie realized it. Then, 
my! what a busy morning they had of 
it. So many last-forgotten things that 
had to be purchased and 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., 
etc., etc. And dear, dear! things to be 
done piled up so high that by the time 
half of them were accomplished it was 
just about all Jacky and his auntie could 
do to catch the steamer at all. They got 
aboard just eight minutes before the 
gangplank was taken away. ,, 

And they found out later that some of 
the would-be passengers actually got 
left. All their luggage was on board, 
but they, poor things, probably reached 
the pier just in time to see Us sailing 
out of the harbor. .N:As we slowly swung out from the pier 
the immense crowd of people who had 
come to bid us "bon voyage began singing the hymn, "God be W With You 
Till We Meet Again, and you dont 
know how beautiful it sounded to us as 
we drew farther and farther away and 
the voices grew softer and softer in the 
distance. We learned afterward that 
there were about thirty missionaries on 
our passenger list, going to different fields in Japan, Korea, China and the 
Philippines. Jacky made acquaintance 
very quickly with some of the mission 
aries’ children, who told him strange stories about foreign lands that pretty 
nearly made his eyes pop out. Loirs

But before we had been many hours 
out of- the Golden Gate Jacky found he

2,

77e Swimming Pool
The first day out, ugh! it was cold. 

We put on our heaviest wraps and were 
glad of our steamer rugs besides. And 
Jacky was only too happy to join his 
auntie and a dapper little Japanese 
gentleman and a diplomat on his way to 
his post in games of shuffleboards so as 
to warm his chilly little bones. 13

The second day was not quite so cold. 
The third was very comfortable. Then 
the fourth day, when we had re
24th degree latitude, we found ourse es very warm, and everybody got out whi 
dresses and duck suits to wear

Now the capt
paulin tank to be set up on t 
forward deck and filled with St 
so that all who wi
swim. He set the example by donins 
his bathing suit and diving into the 
water clear down from
deck. Then he spied Jacky gazing.on 
from the rail. and h ca ed ou Jump 
in, Jacky!" An who ! u 5 PT he 
Why, the little scamp j imped, and and 
went, duck clothes, canvassl would 
all! Anybody but Poll EvI 
have punished him for that Del 
ance But it was only for one prefers 
wouldn’t do it again. Be much Dte 
a bathing suit.,-

In the next letter you will ear Good 
our visit to the HawaiianIslandyANg bye till then. POLLY EVANS.

I
had interests closer home than eye-pop- 
ping stories about foreign lands, for we 
got into heavy seas, which soon caused 
poor Jacky to feel very ill.But the following day found us in 
smoother waters, and by afternoon ev- 
ery one felt better and managed to get 
out on deck. Jacky brought up a trunk 
rope from the stateroom, and pretty 
soon he and some other little boys were galloping ‘like mad" up and down the 
hurricane and shelter decks, playing fire 
horses. They managed to tread on ev- 
ery testy old gentleman’s pet toe, and 
get into everybody’s way, more or less; 
but they were so nice about apologiz- 
ing that everybody had to smile and 
say, "Don’t mention it."

At 5 o’clock we had a real fire alarm- 
only it was not for a real fire, but only 
for a fire drill. My! but Jacky was ex- 
cited! He and the other boys and girls 
were eating their supper in the saloon, 
when the big bell suddenly clanged the 
alarm. Quick as 21 wink, every John Chinaman of a steward dropped his dish- 
es and tea towels and made a bee line 
for the nearest companionway leading 
to the hurricane deck, and tearing in 
their wake came Jacky and all the other 
boys and girls! , - 1:Very quickly the stewards and cookies 
and scullery boys and sailors formed in 
two long lines—one on each side of the 
ship—and, after a rapid inspection on

1 ."Here, quick!" called somebody, at the- 
same time catching his head up and 
holding his feet down." Whew! You had 
a narrow escape from a nasty dose 
this salt water in your nose and eyes, 
young man."

How to Swim There
So that was the way Jacky became acquainted with the wonderful buoy- any of the lake water, which is 23 per 

cent sait. After that, the same young 
man who had saved him from the 
"nasty dose" taught him how to lie 
back in the water, with arms out- 
stretched, and float. And, after a bit, 
we all formed a floating procession in 
the water—first, the young man, with 
his toes hooked under Jacky’s armpits; 
then Jacky, with his toes similarly con- 
nected with Polly Evans’ armpits; then 
this one and that one, till the re were 
fifteen of us all in a row. Don’t you 
wish you could have been one of us. 
It was great fun!_

But enough of Salt Lake. In fact, there is no space now to tell you much

Mormon Tabernacle

the part of the officers, the word of 
command was given, and instantline broke into ten squads, which threw 
themselves upon the ropes of the rer 
life boats, and presto! in another mine 
ute every life boat was swinging from the davits, ready for what may 
sone day prove to be a real emergency! 
Another command and the squads ran 
into column lines, seized the ropes, and, 
to the tune of a peculiar sing-song Chi- 
nese air, set up a pull, a Swing and a tug which soon brought the life boats 
back in their original position.. And 
that ended the fire drill. TohnYou noticed the words Every John 
Chinaman Of a steward," didn’t you. 
Yes, pretty nearly every employe of the 
boat is a Chinaman. The first meal in 
the saloon Jacky could hardly eat for

"I Tell Thee, My Dears, I Was Glad of Those Puritan Guns
prayed and the men stood alert, with 
their guns in hand, ready for an at- 
tackrom the windows could be seen the 
fierce blaze of burning farms, and ever 
and anon there sounded the horrid yell 
of the Pequod war whoop. ; : 1

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

"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.

more gentle old lady Her silvery Stay dress and sheer white cap and kerchief 
set off her snowy hair and her merry 
eyes and pretty pink cheeks, which were 
nearly as clear and fresh as a giri S. he Sothee wishes to hear the first time 
I met thy dear grandfather? It was 
surely an exciting occasion. :..

"As thee knows, I was something of a 
harum-scarum in my youth, and my 
honored parents felt I needed the dis- 
cipline of a different life, so they sent 
me when I was about seventeen to visit 

h y grc at - great - great - grandfather. 
Grandfather Winthrop, in Maine, our"My mother’s people were not of our 
persuasion, but were Puritans of a very 
strict Type. When my mother became 
a Friend, it made hard feeling, so I 
had never met either of my grand- IANE

, A 1Scattered by Soldiers
"Toward dawn it began to look very 

serious for us, as our powder was giv- 
ing out, and the Indians seemed about 
to fire the meeting house. 1

"Suddenly a long, long 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 eye. 1"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 imagine our relief: c"Parson Endicott said: Before we 
separate to our homes, let us give thanks 
to Him who has protected us this night.IT. ing that fervent prayer I doubt if 
there were a dry eye in that meeting 
house my dears, there is the supper 
bell, which I am sure must be a wel- 
come sound to thee. . 1i

"Oh grandma, what a splendid story • 
cried little Ted. "And there was a bear 
in it, too." .. ."And Indians, said Louis.

"Well, there were soldiers, too, mut- 
tered Billy."Why, Grandma Westover, you never 
told us about me ting grandpa, after 
all." exclaimed Ruth..» "What about the ugly red-headed 
boy?" said grandmawith a merry smile. "Here comes thy grandfather, perhaps 
he can tell thee what was the name of 
that boy hero."

, 7
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PROBLEMSAs thee can imagine, I was much ex- 

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

?At last, one Friday evening, we 
reached Grandfather Winthrop’s..It 
was bitter cold, I remember, and his 
house, far out in the country, wasa 
rambling white frame building, midst green shutters, set down in the midst 
of a gloomy grove of spruce trees.

"My grandparents greeted me some- 
what coldly, I thought, though I found 
later that it was but their stern man Tate nd they had most kind hearts.
.ToThy dismay, I learned that my 

cousirs from Portland would not arrive for a fortnight, and I retired that night 
with a sinking heart.

Talked About Indians

"The next day my dear father re- 
turned home, and, but for fear of of- fending mother 1 should have begsed 
to 20 along. ,That day seemed the longest I ever 
spent though I helped grandmother 
churn and spin. The evening was even 
worse: for First Day among the Puri- 
tans began at 6 o’clock Seventh Day. 
and grandfather read us a long and dreary sermon of Cotton Mather, their 
great divine. 3 
5The next morning grandfather and 
I started to meeting. Grandmother, who 
was ill stayed on the farm.
nHope.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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on— the outside, as inM so it will fall overIRLS, do you remember that Christ- 

(T mas is only a little more than 
• two months away? Unless you 
want to be in a great rush at the last 
now is the time to get to work on your 
presents. If you begin early, you can 
make ever so much nicer things. One of 
Polly Evans’ girls has half a dozen pret- 
ty gifts finished already, but then, she 
began way back last summer.

What can you make? Oh, lots of 
things; pretty, too; not costing very 
much, nor too difficult for young work- 
ers Polly Evans will tell you each

21 955E17, picture. . Doral inch
A second flounce of lace se e a 

narrower is then sew 
basket is trimmed with bows
the shade of the canvas: 1 per- 

The ruffle can be 0
haps you can find some - She basket 
box, and it certainly m
much pret 
can clean it by washing wrap- 
tepid water and pure soap and 
ping it on a bottle to

The bows can be knots.
bon, if you prefer, inst id 
Don shown in the picture.

Another nice gift, and one mlle 
pler and cheaper, is a catc very 
Of a strawberry box. Theseods 
pretty to stand on a table to ho

1 T
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Double Acrostic.

When the foll ving five-letter words have 
been guessed and written in ordr, one he 
low the other, the initials will spell the 
name of a famous English novelist, another 
row of letters will spell the name of one 
of her works..
1. A street Arab. 2. A girl’s name. 3. A command. 4. Of a red color. 5. A stans 
expression Of amazement. 6. A foe 
famous soprano of grand opera. 8. Toaç- 
quire knowledge. 9. A town in Austria- Hungary noted for its quicksilver mines. 
10. To take place. 11. One of the Society 
Islands.

What Bird?Eliminations.
Eliminate every other letter of the follow- 

ing five-letter words to change a morsel into 
a young bear; a small glass bottie into a 
gash; to submerge into a Spanish gentle- 
man; a deception into a whim; to compre- 
hend into a yawn; a diving bird into pet- 
tishness: to defend into a goad: a dwelling 
into a tint; a fungus growth into mire; a 
pigment into an abyss; a loud ery into a 
confirmed drunkard

Enigma.
My first is in pastry, yet not in a pie.
My second in corn is yet also in rye., 
My third, though in union, yet fails to 

form strength. ,_
My fourth, while in measure, knows noth- 

ins of lengt a parrot, stays out of his cage.MS sixth is in those who this parrot 

Ms seventh in death, is placed always in 

toe whole it will herald the dread Day of 
Doom.____

&

€—- and ends. .i ahiehTake one of the quart boxe which 
can be found in every household, and 
line the bottom and sides with sail 
crepe paper, gathering that for the sides about two inch s from the top to make 
- frill The outside is gilded or painted

bright flowered borders, it is particular - 
attractive. n Strawberry box or you can cover your slaWet- 
inside and out with gay wall paper, it ting and pasting it carefully so it will be 
smooth and neat.

24 »3
Answers to Last 7 Eek 5 

Puzzles and Problemswhat bird is represented in this picture? week some fine presents you can get 
ready for Christmas.

Do you wish something for mother or 
aunty? Why not make her a gift that 
will hold her work or knitting?

Perhaps you have an old round or ob- 
long fruit basket at home. The edges 
may be broken, and they are terribly 
dirty—but no difference. Wash it well 
in a little salt water and dry in the 
sun, and you will be surprised how 
clean and fresh it looks. Or, if you pre- 
fer, you can paint it to match the trim- 
Now hunt in the patch box and see if 
you can find any remnants of that blue 
or pink (or an color you wish) can- 
vas that was so popular for big sister’s 
dress last summer. If you find a good 
sized remnant, cut from it two pieces 
to fit the bottom and sides of your bas- 
ket shirring the latter a little.
Then take a bias strip, long nough to 

around the rim of th basket and 
about four or five inches deep, sewing 
the ends together for a flounce. Fin 
ish this with a hem held b a cross- stitch border in some pr tty ontra sting 
color for instance, on the pinkuse dif- 
ferent shades of pink and a touch of back or white, and on the blue shades 
of navy blue or dull greens. This border 

can be as simple obelaborate as you

Divided Letters. Two Charades.
1. Mistrust (Miss-Trust)
2. Delinquent (D or Dee-link-went).

Examples in Roman Numeration.
D-oily; M-Adam; L-ark; v-ague; C-ape. 

Jumbled Boys’ Names.
John, William, Benjamin, Samuel, Joab, 

Jacob, Theodore, Lemuel.
Pictorial Postal Cards.

1 Miss Violet Underwood, Bedford. 
Pennsylvania.

2 Mr William Barnes,19 Evergreen street, 
Denver.

Colorado.

Who is She?

N-,
Letter Plurals.

To each blank the plural takeWhen any letter sense will make
when Maude was busy picking-Her nose was stung by circling
The tears sprang to her bright blue
And long and noisy were her cries.
Shrieked she. "Will nothing — my pain?
Ine’er will ------ the -------- again.
Her mother said, "It —— you’ll.Some soothing lotion on that bruise.
Said Maude, "Oh! — bandage bring‘You ------ : Will no one do a thing?
Cried "To the pantry flee And —the first big bowl you see.
..The which Ah Sing Soos do grace. Yowl know it br their in place

Matchitere is a
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.

7HO will lift fourteen matches by 
one match? The figure will 
show you the way. Have fit- 

teen matches. Put one on a table in |:wa

As this will look a Uitk citeront Pt- 
the top, ches wide and a little 
tern three side Fold this length- longer than in the middle and paste 
wise directlyIking a border 1% yet decon each side. Lap try

A New Kind of Lava.
, OUIS CAPEN was a 12-year-old pupil 
L of a grammar school in one of our 
smaller American cities, who studied 
Both Reography and physiology. In the
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