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Boy.

10 has not heard the name
of Ole Bull?
prings to us thoughts of
«nging birds and sweet-
qowers, for of such was the
of Ole Bull, the -wonderful
some one sald of him, “He
with his heart, not with his

And the name |

!hls shotiTder,

vagain- drew - the .bew. across -the
|stiings, Then a strain came to him |
land he repeated it on the violin, tor-l

getting that his playing might reach |

awaken them. And that was just what
happened! As the little boy, standing
in his white night gown, interpreting |
his heart’s music by means of the
beautiful red violin, played on and on,
louder and again louder, he heard a
]slep behind him. And next he felt
{'his stern father’'s whip across his
{shoulders. Was midnight the time
|for a silly boy's playing with a noisy
| thing like a violin? Why was not he
lin bed and asleep, like his brothers
| and sisters? "

’ In the excitement and huft of' the
{ whipping the little red violin fell to
| the floor and was broken! And at
|the same moment a child's tender
| heart was broken, too. Ole's tears
{tell for his spoflt treasure, not over
{the hurt of the whip. He crept again
into bed, sad, softly weeping, and bit-
terly. The world seemed hatd and
‘eruel to him then, and in years later,
when he had to fight as all great peo-
ple must fight to gain recognition, he
never suffered so intensely as he suf-
! fered "that night when his little red
fiddle lay a . songless thing on the
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after thé manneér of the fi

olz Bull thn a»wonmm he had seen-and heard, and
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‘His name ‘wae Albert White, being

wis usually called **Mischievous

Jake' by those who lived in the

neighborhood of his home. But
his mlsch}ef, up to a certain time in
this story, had never got him into any
kind of trouble, and it is safe to say
that since the time alluded to Jake
will be careful never to let it get him
into trouble again.

Jake had relatives living In the
country, an uncle, aunt, and cousin.
It 'was the latter whom Jake loved
to wvisit during his summer vacation.

the son of Jake's father's brother.
The boys were about of an age and,
when together had great fun playing
jokes on each other.

Albert-—or Al, as he was com-
monly called-—had spent the week of
the Glorious Fourth in town, visiting |
Jake, and when the time for his home- !

going came, he begged his uncle and | boys enjoyed the brisk ride very much. |-

aunt to permit Jake to accompany
him.

“There’s such fine fishing and hunt-
ing during this hot weather, Aunt Ma-

“-*Mischievous Jake” and

the ears of his sleeping parents and | JAKE WHITE was a town boy. He ing men engaged on his “nCIO'Q&i‘l&‘

“Now, don’t be mischievous, darling,”
she urged as her warm-hearted:-but
mischievous son, gave her a bear hug
and a loud, echoing kiss in farewell.
“I'll be goody-good,”  promised
Jake. And he meant it, toe, "I
shan’t play a single jeke on & pergon
on the farm—not even Al” ~ Here-
upon Jake grinned @t his cousin, and
together the two went swinging off to
the gate, where stood Al's fine horse
Hitched to a meat top-buggy, a gift
from his father on his last birthday,
The boys drove off, waving farewells
to Mrs. White,, who stood beside the
gate till they sere out of, sight, They
had six miles to drive hefore supper
time, and {t was almost that now. So
Al touched up his horse with the lines,
the obedient animal started off in a
fast trot and the buggy rolled along
the highway like a big black bug. The

Reaching the farm, they hurriedly
washed, combed and made themsgelves

His Lesson

¥

neat for the appetizing supper Al's
mother, with the_ help. mal;

=

parents’ joy at h

b ‘you'd like trying that

c&per. Nephey, but—it takes a cooler .
land.older head than yours, a stronger Als cobled,
arm and a more practiced eye to lasso
a wild animal.

That colt—or
He's got the pas-
Mr. White laughed.

“Yes, and he’s as trim and pretty,
as he can be,” put in Al, his cheeks

bad table manners. .

Bulging with good- things to eat, for
which his mother gently reproved him
‘by. whispering to him that because he gate.
had been away from home for'a week
he should not take advantage of his
is homecoming to dis-

o

colt’s neck,” he ventured.

not try it.”

animals and chickens.

harness shed. Come ‘on.
good  of having the name,
chievous'Jake’ unless I make good?

and shut him in.

Jake liked it.
excitement.

him. Once I succeed, I'll call to Uncle i
to come and see me do it a second i 1
time, and to bring his men to put on .
little | the saddle.” \

But as Jake’s enthusiasm grew,
“You might break the
‘‘Besides,
I don’t think Daddy wanted you to

I know you and "Al|¢,01 with th
have lassoed the gentle horses—till I 9. selL

put a stop to it, but lassoing a wild “Ah
Texas pony—that’s only out of the colt ?
lage—isn’'t so  easy.
pony—is & caution.

ture to himself.”

Maybe we'd best

let’s have some fun,” sald
Jake. “I promised Mamma not to play
any jokes on a single person on the
farm, so I've got to play 'em on the
I'll take the
risk, Al, and the consequences, too,
Come, -let’'s scare the pony down to
the gate yonder, and on through into
the cow lot. T'll run and unfasten the
I'll also get a lariat from the
‘What's the
‘Mis-

s Al reluctantly' consented and to- .
gether the boys got the colt from the :

big pasture into the smaller cow lot, L ITTLE Bunny, Long s, ol
He showed some |,

signs of rebellion, and his eyes shot
sly gleams of defiance. But nothing.
‘daunted Mischievous Jake. The more
spirit the pony showed, the better
It gave promise of

i + —ta

Therels that pile of hay under the s g v :

barn Wwindow on which I might throw Hurs¢ﬁy Mﬁa
2 108 ¥ {187

b //.tv

%
Eating lettuce green. el {
From the kitchep window .

Little Bunny’s seen!

Out come Ben and Charley A

With a wooden gun; : by 0

Bunny sees the weapon— ’

You should see him run! *

floor,
But In justification of his parents it |
! | must be said that they did not inten- |
can be used for a small Heater 2 tionally hurt their gifted son’s feel- |
t or a stove may be . ings. They were stern for his own | ¥ 4 _ : that pile of hay. I'll hold my lasso home, getting the unsuspecting pony
room and one in ' sake, so they thought. They loved, -~ v 4 - ! : Pl all ready, and when I give the signal, | Found the neck. He gave a lunge,
is a small chinn wead ; <o he always played, him dearly, which was proved in a| e ) 1 you chase Mr. Pony round in front | threw up his hoofs and went off like
= scholar of classieal thousand ways. But they had their | of me and T’ll have him floundering | a flash of lightning. In vain had Jake
aster of technigue. But ideas about children’s obedience and | on his bed of hay. It’ll be nice and |tried to hold himself in his seat. With
had more in it than that proper conduct, and “‘sawing away on soft for him to fall on. Then, we’ll |the pony’s first lunge he had toppled,
<ed musiclan—it aiways|a fiddlé at midnight” was not in ac- tie him and call to Uncle to come |lost his balance and went to the bed
. neart, as well as his head. cordance with their right way of and bear witness to the fact that I{of hay which he had intended for the
ho went to criticise his won-  thinking. can lasso a wild animal just the same | pony’s repose. He was wise and
ing went away after hear-| ,Ole Bull was ‘born in.the qualsnt, as a Texas ranger or-a Mexican cew~ | quickly loosened the rope from about
1 to praise it ir highest terms. ' picturesque town of Bergen, Norway, boy.” : £y 1 S (| his shoulder,. otherwise, he would have
|| was what might be called a on Feb 5, 1810, and died at his beau- _Then Jaké clifnbed o his'perch, the | been dragged about the lot at the
n musician,” his ‘musical genius!tiful home on the Island of Lyso, in window- ledge eutside:the loft:af ithe ipony’s mercy. Al had come round
.ing early manifest. AS a mere child | the sea, eighteen miles from Bergen, barn. His long legs dangled down. | the corner just in time to see his’
. Joved music so that he wouldereep  in the year 1880. He had the lasso all In readiness, the|brave and venturesome cousin throw
inder a table or chair of an evening, s S

loop held in his"hand as he had seen |the lasso and had been a witness of
when his parents were entertaining = The Qrigin of Wheat cowboys hold it whén preparing to |the whole affair. As Jake lifted him-
musical friends who spent the hours|

throw an unbroken pony. .|self from the hay and looked at Al
playing upon different instruments, T is not known just when wheat, in ~ “Now, scare out your animal!” he|the latter had to scream with laughter
and there listen enraptured to thetl its present form, was first culti- called to Al. “See that he runs round in spite of himself. .
: concert. His parents on finding him | vated and used by man as a food. the right-hand corner'as I can throw “Say, mever kick a man when he's
7 ft. wide and hidden away thus would punish him /It is generally conceded by agricul- | the lasso better in that direction. I'm |down,” said Jake, sitting up and feel-
> railing at the and send him off to bed, where they |turists who have made it a close study | ready for him!” ing of his legs and arms to see if
1ed. At the kitchen jeclared he should have been hours|that, unlike our fruits and dumestlcl “All right!” Alhd Al went Tound |there weve any bonesbroken: or dis-
« small platform with pefore. They, poor souls! did not re-|animals, it was not developed from a the lot after the pdny that had taken |located. Elndlq{ himself sound, but
are double hung .lize that they were stifling thatiwhich | wild, inferior growth by human cul-

L “Now,” said Jake, “I have decided
to perch myself well above the pony.
I'll climb into the loft of the barn and

sit in the window, just there—over

Mission : R SRR
ain. There is onq central chimney \ v

round his shoulder IO‘“ to have a
firm hold on Mr. Colt. The loop went

ne dining room, ani
t 1 the kitchen, aa-l
o clothes closets orening out of
e bedrooms. This will make a neat
hd comfortable home for a small
mily.

-

There % no attempt at ornamenta-

n rvihine being perfectly plain,

rnice without zutter

hewing on the under-

of brown Creosote

iec woodwork will

it well { the sash may be

{ white and the shingles on the
stainjed red or green.

He gave: lunge, threw up his hoofs anfl went off like a flash of tning. 3 " | the lot af { »
" g3k g(:' et pt was placing on tie fable. She (.""v}i;bulghd rtSoare How widine 10F L EPUCIGR as JURSOR IR See s e b 3!9'5" ght 10 bie
be ) ot oo 1 .1 the hardwar was greatest in their son’s mnature, |ture. It is sald that whect has been |tilda,” he urged, when begging for | servant, Was placing on the . s WRR et CORaec "' 'as" he could. He stood, head down, | feet. “Consarn that” pony!'’'he said
B weights and all. Bhe . Rardwa s e Bomly thought of his physical found growing wild in uninhabited | Jake to go home with him. “And Jake |greeted the boys affectionately, wel- | declared Jake, “I'll bet my hat I canlin g corner near the fence, a good | with some show of feeling. “If he
tmmings are black B. B. iron. —elfare. which depended on his being |parts of Mesopotamia. Persia and|can send in a lot of fish to you every |coming Jake, as was alwaysiher eer-|lasso: him.” ;iThen :éverybody talked | deal of white showing in his wild |was mine I'd—I’d disown him. TI'd
bed and asleep by half-past seven | Texas. In very ancient times Egypt | Saturday- by our hired man, May he | dial way. Jake’s uncle came swinging | about lassoing and‘the proper way to |‘eyes. Instinctively he seemed to know | give him to a tramp.” |
instead of lying hidden away beneath | was one of the greatest wheat-pro-|go, Aunt Matilda?” {up from the cattle ®heds, crying out: |do it, and the meal progressed pleas- |that something was .going to happen “He’s too much-for you, isn’t he,,
. smothering sofa or curtained table | ducing countries. It was there that, Mrs. White smiled and looked to- | ““Hello, kids! Back to the land,-eh, |antly. ; to him—something unpleasant, and he | Jakey?” grinned Al, having recovered !
the health and ill ten o’clock or mayhap later. Jacob's sons went for it in days of | wards her own son. “Can you promise Al?” Then he had a loving scuffle The following morning Al and Jake | was meditating as to what sort of| from his first rebellious laughter. “Say,
e e e f But his fondness for music could  famine in Canaan thirty-six centuries | not to bother your ‘Aunt Nellie?” she | with ‘his nephew, who was named in{made a survey of the farm, loving as |move he should make. He had not/{I think he’s a little crackerjack. But—
MEES L The ST 8 ot be overlooked and when he was|ago. Some of that very same wheat asked of Jake. ‘‘You must not get in | his honor, and all hands went into[they did every nook and corner of it. long to think over his plans, however, | we’ll not try lassoing him again, Won-
s. Many do not t vears of age his father presented |of Joseph’s time, has been found|her way, nor coax Al from his chores. | Supper.

eight They went to the horse pasture to see | for round the corher of the cow house |der how we'll get the ropc from
with a little red viclin and his|buried with mummies, removed and | Instead, you must assist Aunt Nellie

) “Say, has Al told you of our new |the new Texas pony, and found it|came his new owner—not master as|around his neck?”
will surely stop mother sensibly engaged a music|planted and it grew to ripe grain, |all that you can, and also help Al|colt?’ asked Mr. White at supper. looking very mild and gentle. “I could | yet. “Let some of the hired men disen-
Kellogg's As- her for him, On the night of the |just such grain as is today grown in|with his work. I know what it is on|“He’s yet unbroken, though several|lasso him in a jiffy,” bragged Jake.| “Whoa!” began Al The pony|tangle the brute,” suggested Jake.!
. wonderful check this wonderful gift, little Ole | Egypt and other wheat-growing coun-|the farm——plenty for all hands to do.” ;of the hands have tried putting a|“May I try him?” Fpawed the ground and looked side-{“Say, my hip feels as though it had
. ailment. It has ' a not sleep for thinking of his|tries. The Egyptians were the most “Oh. I'l =nt et in any person’s| bridle and saddle on him. He's to be| Al was undecided. “Say, if you’d|wise at him. Then he frisked out of hit my neck, and my :stomach seems
G e & folin, and about midnight, when |advanced agriculturists of their time, wav.” Dleadea Jake. “T'll run errands |@AVs, if he's ever con uered. I got him [try it and he’d fool you a: trip the the .corner and kicked up hig hind |to have been dented in by my knees.
f relief to jts credit. ‘he house was in deepest slumber, |and knew the secret of preserving | tor -Aunt Nclug and gathep all the [from a greaser whd ‘went past here |laugh would'be oh you,” he explained hobfs; téssing somg bits of ‘loose dirt{dLet's go to the house and ask Aunt
Lme everywhere. se and crept to the room |grain for an indefinite period of time. | eggs and help to milk the cows and— ‘tother day-—got him for a #ong, and [to Jake. 'But—if only we could get|into Al's face. Al started “towards | Nellie for something good to eat. I
—— —— ——— oy the brilliantly-colored treasure |This secret died with them. They | and—yes, I'll help Al with his chores, | sang it myself, as the old saying |him in some close quarters and you|him, wavihg both hands wildly, | believe that will set me up again.
r. de Van S Female Pi“s in its black box. Affectionately{placed the wheat in hermetically | too.” goes.” : 7 o could get:a try at him—some place frighteping him and sending him in|Gee!. It's fun lassoin Texas ponies!”
ral ?*"u"”’”“"”’?1""““"“?‘"",’ai}“-T"f‘ﬁ” it from its bed and lay it | sealed depositories and when taken| What more could a hoy promise?{ : “No, Al Hasn’t tgid me about his|where no:omd buti s could ; seé—" | the desirgd direction,: Round the cow | And together;tpq?:}n went towards
e e “"‘f"’)‘,f?f}‘;{I,‘,‘"f;f\."‘:‘“.”}’L\:j"‘]"ﬁ‘t"{ﬁﬁ_ﬁz ble, his eyes feasting on +it|out three thousand years later the | And-seeing an earnest expression on |few possession,” said~Jaké. “I'll ladso | And Jake looked dt his cousim’ ques-|house he' went, just as JFake desired |the house, ahd the pony, the rope
Dr. de ¥an’s are sold at sraceful bow beside it. ~ He | grain still contained’ the gérm of life | Her son’s face, and a longing on the rhim for you, Uncle—if you want *me {tioningly. - him to do and when he came to the|hanging loosely about his neck, stood
y 2"(""}5,‘:‘,',,”,_",‘_;‘&?_‘“’“& not withstand the temptation |and grew whem planted. ’facez‘cot visiting Al, Mrs. White con-|[to. I'll throw him and then one of “Say, Al, you've hit on. the; very|pile of hay hegpaused. Jake saw |gazing after them and no one will
it - ; ¢ strings with the| 'The Bible contains many references | sented, as all mothers do. But she|the men can bridle and saddle him |thing!” exclaimgdsdpke:, “‘Supp we y,b’llﬂ opportunity,-and Jhent forward, | ever kr'l’oqswhas m‘-:teéllnsl were re-
i's soft song came |fo the beautiful wheat felds of Pales- | bade dake over and over again not|while he’s down.” drive him into“the cow Jot—round on | throwing the 1asso. The other end of | garding hi {ﬁrov;mg the young chap

to.play any of his jokes on the work- Mr. White shook his head. «1 | the off-side the barn from the house. |the rope he had wound round and|who had tried to “get’” him.

f ® 1 hen he held the violin“against | tine.
PO BB T -
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_ ‘ | till we got tired of doing so. Only
HE HREE GREEN BO‘ I V/ I ‘LE "durlng( your visits to us did we enjoy uzz‘e orner
l I i K / | ourselves, and then when you left
NADA /A Fantastic Story For Wee Ones. - us we returned to dismal silence and . TRANSPOSITIONS.
' - loneliness. So we decided  to run i L 1. Transpose a straight line and
) C K E X HI BI T IO N were just three of them : tn. a low voice of Jack, the soda-‘ ‘Larry began to laugh, and ran to|away. In your father’s shop there are / get a fish.
r close together on a lclerk: “Did you get the three green | meet the three green bottles, and Lena | \nany strange chemicals which, when 2. Transpose a raised platform at
{blended together, make inanimate g one end of a room and get to have

and Attractions lon ¢lf in the rear room of | bottles? They were mine and Larry’s.” | stood bowing and smiling to them.
things animate; in other words, these spoken words.

They h-\d‘ Jack shook his head. *“Never saw | They came up the bank and held outl
Ay them,” he said. “Run along and |their stiff arms towards the children, & ; 3 8. Transpose to slide over the ice
. filled with something harmiess, | ' . ¢ v : chemicals wh ixed t - Y
I‘wo } ' ,1 s mething }:“”m'(Q_S’ {don't bother me. I'm making some | wishing to shake hands with them. It o Tt i inbg;tf: orh; lt}:mﬂli?ctu . ’ ¥ and get that which a thief does with
RN S d E 1ps turpentine and perhaps oil, syrups.” { was a happy meeting and Lena and a 1iving creature, Understand?” other people’s valuables. :
5 ething else just as wholes k -1 > o > . sta.
O’S dpee vents hing else just as wholesome T.ena returndd to Larry and ex Larry asked in one hreath how they Both Larry and Lena nodded thelr WORD SQUARE. *®
Dai]y heads. Yes, they quite understood My first blows across the prairies.

AR { how mysterious medicines mixed to- My second is that which is seen in
! ION they knew was that they \\'erei ”

Fi k gether had a strange effect. Some- the mind's eye.
{re Works . green bottles with long neeks |
ro 13

.
The sash

Exhausted from Asthma — Many

10 1€ 1ese words know the ter-

that there is one

1= soid al

rug store.

i

. Just what they had cun-;
i, Lena and Larry did not know, |

times they would blow things sky- . o : My third means to be nearest to
E i 1 luoked like three soidiers standing | \ " : ¥ \ .t hight! ’ ‘ . : 4 ¢ L ; : S - TR one. S 4
very nght « in a row, looking cut of the| & . ‘“Well, we—the three green bottles My-fourth is the day of the month.
AW, = £ \ —understood how to mix those mys- : : e A ! { BEHEADINGS AND CURTAILINGS.
and Larry were a nine-yea-] ; & térious chemiecals. But the thing was, ! : Forgd : ' L N iy :
| and seven-year-old boy; and | 5 . how could we get to them to do the 7 .
vere sister and brother. Their | &) : mlxmi?l twglll. \;)nek evening -da-bhuge ' : AN 5
kept the drug store and their | ’ rat got into the back room an egan ;
was a pretty white cotlage a | prowling round and knocked me over. : SUSPENSE IS OVER. {ngs and get & very cold substance.
away from the where I rolled to the ‘floor, and kept on roll- Willle—Hey; Pa. Th’ cutworms hev:cut all th’ termater plants close t* 3. Behead and curtail a feeling of
18y mother always found pisuty ing, not stopping till I came to your|th’ ground! : S malice or ill-will and get a deep hole
«nd made the home comfortable | father’s prescription room, which His®Dad (with a sigh of rellef)—Well, thank goodness, I won’t have |in the ground.
iractive for their father and « i joined ours. I bumped against a lower | to wait all'summer to' know how ‘the crop will turn out! 4. Behead and curtail to be habit-
¢s. There was a .ovely bLig " W \ %Zlelftlifn wi::erseuczxva:orﬁgoéll::; aoﬂbomlt = wally untidy about ohe’s person and
1: brukegand somidé llqui® spilled and ran | #né Larrys Iran to my comrades and-{ingly, Jack had left it open that | get to feel deep affection for some one.
linto my open neck. It made me feel lifted them from the shelf and car-|night. RIDDLE.
istrange. I sort of trembled and ried them to the place where ' the “Well, we came down here to the Formed long ago, yet made today;
This -especial -room was | tumbled over on my other side. The |mixed liquids from the (Bottles were |river where we have been having one Employed Wh“le (l’ltl}::rts sh;ep: o
yw and fuill of odd things. :rat by this time had come to where | flowing down In a tiny stream. I held |1ong picnic, and we’ll never, never Wha.tf few wol‘lll‘: o ¢ give away,
ther called the things junk, / {I lay and passed me by. He man-|first one and then the other under it.|return to that room again. We mean Angd foyop gtill o oep-
'aged to climb to a shelf higher uD|rhey each got enough to work well [to go over the hills to the city where

|

ia"d there: Enackeg gyver -another hot- Thén I rolled them in the liquid on|some soldiers are stationed and there
| tle—then another and another. The h "ﬁ“” a mé of it went-inside Afat 1 we'll taniohe.
liquids from them ran together and S BNer. BRGS0 2 enlist in the army. e'll go tonig

dropped upon me, some of the mix- them. Then they,  too, began 1to|Today we shall ‘just loaf about the

ture getting inside me. As soon as|dance about like monkeys. After they | wogds and have fun.”
that happened, I wag ready to walk. found how to use themselves, I said to Just at that moment Lena and
Jained that neither Papa nor Jack  had managed to turn into soldlers. I jumped around.fil :& strange man- | them—for. we had also acquired the'yarry heard their mother’s voice call-
“Well,” replied the one who|ner, not yet «mOwing how to use|power of .speech—‘Come, let's get|ino them, and they ran to the top of
discovered the resem- |ties. They did not care to stay there|seemed to havc become the leader myself. But pretty soon I got to be- [away from this dull place’ And we the high hill which Jay between them
ad seen some soldicrs | now, that their best friends were gone, | of .the three, “it Is this way. We | having rightly and found I had feet|ran out’ through that little windaW |and the village, and cried out that
when he was in the|so started out at the back door. They |sat on ‘top that dusty, lonely shelf [and arms like my young friends, Lena that we used to-look out..of 80 JORE-|yvhey “would - come' home=~in a minute:
his grandmother. And|went a little way down an alley and 2 g e — . : — | Then they ran back to say good bye
oked stiff and severe and |turned towards the river half a mile 7 to the three green bottles, and to ask
them if they would never again come

straight, like the three away. Lena, being the elde., usuull_v'
€5 | made their plans, and she suggested | to see their little human friends. But

1ZE LIST THIS YEAR
London's T xhibition
in Western Ontario
th, 11th and 12th
the Secretary

A. M. HUNT, Secretary

Behead and curtail a substanti-
ated fact and get a @eep track of a
wheel.

2. Behead and curtail moral fail-

store,

retching all round their pretty |
ttage, and porches, too, hut
iren preferrcd playing in the

the rear of their father’s

T ———

hey were of no further use
the three green bottles be-

the “junk,” fell to Lena and
ED CLOTHES lay with. There were nu- |
ttles—empty—and  boxes

there, but of all the un-
the children loved best |
n bottles. This was be- ‘ p

mbled soldiers. It was ‘ knew anything about their soldier bot-

Larry begar to laugh, and ran to meet the three green bottles.

v vou should

all and relieve

of that awful

wrning Larry and Lena went

their father’s store to play in

room. First, their father’s

pared some delightful choco-

ream-soda for them, and af-

had eaten and drunk it all,

»4ld “Thank ‘you,” and ran into

kK room. But to their aston-

! and dismay, their three green

were gone! Lena said, “Oh,

Larry said, “My goodness!”

exclaimed, “Somebody must

4ot them!” Then L.ena ran inteo

tore and cried out to her father,

was husily engaged with a cus-

“Where are the goldier bot-

PPapa?”

“I don't know, Daughter. Now, run
@.0ng and don’t bether me.”

'}"'I," stood still, framing gnother

luestion, Then she went to the goda-

fountain side” of tue store and asked

«

that they go to the mill pond andi
"walch the water rush over the dam. |

So they ran along down the dusty |

road, knowing that their mother would
| not care.

l When they reached the bank of,
| the broad, rapidly flowing river, Léna

| paused and pointed towards three |

| figures sitting on ‘the bank. ‘'See,”
| she eried, “there are our three green
| bottles! 'They are dressed up like
{ soldiers, and have swords at
' sides,”

| Larry looked, and sure
“lhere were the three green bottles,
sitting ~side by side, their arms|
linked together. They glamted up,

| and, seeing their old friends, arose as| .

one man, and came. brately forward,
keeping step in @ séldierly manner.
Their swords clinkéd as they walked
and their arms were held akimbo. t

thelr |

1
enough, | ”

Baéefoot Time

N the farm in summer time,

When days are warm and sweet,

The children love barefoot to go,
To them it is a treat.

They kick the long grass blades about;
They ¢limb the rough-barked trees;
In brook or meadow-pond they wade
In water tp their knees.

Or down the dusty road they run,
A-playing Hound-and-Hare—

Or in the cornfleld, Hide-ana-Seek;
Their laughter everywhere!

For summer time is bare-foot time
For girls and boys you know;

T"hen sun is bright and days are long,
And gentle breezes blow. ®

to ‘their amazement, the bottle-sol-
diers had disappeared. In vain did
the children search in the grass and
among the rocks for them, they had as
completely gone out of sight as
though the ground had swallowed
them.

And their mother’'s voice again call-
ing to them—~for she had come 'way
down the road to look for them—
| made them hurry to meet her.. They
told her abput the mysterious three
green bottles and she only laughed at
them. “Dinner is ready, my dears”
she sald. “Go by the store and fetch
Papa.” ’ ’

At the store the children crept to
the( back room and looked for the
zre*n bottles. They were indeed gone!
And never again did they stand in
a row on that shelf. And no more
did Lena and Larry play there.

ANSWERR TO %:T WEEK'S PUZ-
8, ;
NUMERIOCAL PUZZLE:—Ilustrai-

ed. Words spelied from it, 1. Tale.
Star.
Late. 7. Rats.

10. Dull.
LETTER ENIGMA:—Fourth July.

8. IN. 4 Idle. & Lead.

8. Artist.

2.
6.

9. Stride.

RIDDLE:—A .«qhu-ﬁ 578
ILLUSTRATED - PUOZZLE: — Fire
;ruchen moke’ great fun - on the




