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A 'Jpenk'ins.'

Agame that may be safely re-'
onnnended as peculiarly adapted.

toceasyand quick assimilation to
the most assoÉtted tastes is tiat of
Up, Jenkins' It needs little

inipedimenta, is sufficiently hilarious
to be very sociable, and is wavr-
ranted to be popular anywhere in
five minutes.

A silver quarter, witlh a slip of

paper and pencil for scoring pur'-

poses, is all tlat is needed. From
eight to a dozen persons play the
game comfortably. If there are
more, a second table should be
started. The .,players at a table
divide thenselves in two sides,
leaders being chosen, who in turn
select their helpers. The toss-up
of-the quarter bùtween the leaders.
décides which side shall begin.
The side that win's the toss takes'
the quarter, and, putting all hands
below.the ictable, fumbles it among
them. At the cry 'of 'Up, en-
il«is' froi the ôther side their
handclose<,o up iito the air,

where they are t udiedfor a bri f
second by their opponents,who then
cry 'Jenkins down,' and the hands
are lowered and plàced palms down

dill opeied on the table. This
moYenent pèrmits some skill, as the
uarte is in oe handal th thue,

and the effbrt:of the side-holdiig it:
is to niislead:the other side as to.
its whereabouts.

When the hands are laid out
the other side begins in turn to
pick theni off, calling out 'Mr. A.'s
right,' 'Miss B.'s left,' ' Mrs. C.'s
left, and so on, the sole object
of the gussing side being to dis-
cover and hold the hand hiding the
treasure till the last call. If they
are successful, the quarter comles to
them with no tally for the opposite
side, and they take their inning
with it in the saie way. If, how-
ever, they uncover the quarter by
their call 'on any but the final one,
that round is finished against them,
and all haüds, emaining on thé
board count one each on the score-
ef their opponents.

Fifty or a hundred points, as
settled at the beginning,make the

game. Where fi'e are playing on
a side it iW possible to score nine

pöints if th coin' e" disclosed when
thfr hand isliâ,e

Each side keeps the quarter and
contiues playmng it until the op
posmng stde. calls it 'out under the
last band left on the board. It is
therefore obvious that one side
should be -very alert in. watching,
and the other as skilful as possible
in concealîng.r

Often in te call Jenkins,
down,' the gleam of the silver will
be' caught as the hand containing
it opens to spread on t on. table.
This information, if secured, can be
shared by all the guessing side, who,
can therefore order off on by one
all the hands before the one they
have discôvered hides the coin.

Try 'Up, Jenkins.' It' s. great fun.

Who Made the. Flowers ?
I wonder if you littleý folks,

So fond of flowers,
Have ever thouglit Whose kindly

hand
So sweetly showers

The pretty gifts you love to pluck
In summer hours.

I wonder if you ever think
> Who made them grow,

To give us joy, and make the earth
All brightly glow

With roses red, and lilies white-
As white as snow.

I wonder if you little folks
Have learnt to love

The mighty diârdener of the world
Who lives above.

I pray you have, because Heasks
His children's love !

-'Maud Maddick-.

A Good Investnient

John and J ames Roding were
s,; fourteen years of age. eir

father was very wealthy. Qn e'vcry
birÉhday they e4 ected a rio ch e-
sent from him A week before
they were fourteen they were talk-
iug over what they nost waiited.

I want a pony, said James.
'And what do you wanat, John?

asked lis father.
,A boy.
'A boy !' gasped his father
Yes, sir. It don't cost 'much

more to keep a boy than-it does a
horse, does it?

Why, no,' replied his father,
still very much surprised.

'And I can get a boy for nothing,
to begin with.'

Yes' replied his father, hesita-
tingly, I, suppose so.'

Why, papa, I know so. There
are lots of 'em runnin' around with-
out any home.

0, that's yhatdiôu avé up to, is
itf 0 W a to 'ta a boy to bring

up, de yóou .

sir; it ould be a reat
deabette than 'the St.'Beriiard
dog you wei.e going to buy me,
wouldn't it?. You sec, my boy
couk 'go ~abôut iti me, play with
me and' do all kiids -of ice things
for ne-and 1could do icthings
for him; too,, couldn't I H1 could
go to schotôanI coui helþ bii
with his examples and Latin.

'Examples and Latin ? God
bless the boy, what is he aiming
at t'. and Judge Roding wiped the.

sweat from lis balc head..

_'I know,' laughed James. ' He's
always up te something like that.
I suppose he wants to adopt old
drunken Pete's son?

'Is that so, John?'
•Yes, papa; 'cause le is running

about fthe streets as dirty and rag-
ged as le can be, and. old Pete
don't care a cent about him, and
he's a splendid boy, father. He's
just as smart. as can be, only he
can't go to school half the time,
'cause he hasn't anything decent to
wear.

HIIow long. do you want to keep
him?

'Until lie gets -to be a man,
father.'


