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e L the land

| they were unable to get
food I had intended taking the
r up in the fall, but a little inci-
dent which I witnessed the other day

to mature my plans a little.
looking from a window of a
here I was residing, I noticed
dog,

m

which had
qui!

te awhil
pmall bird, and before anyone
terfere, had bitten the bird, and
off again. A little girl tenderly
up the injured creature, and
ving to revive it when I
down staivs, to see

H

gently 1
| mfter a few minutes, the eyes cloged,
and with a little gasp it expired. Dog-
had done hig wicked work well.
Fhat little incident shows that there
are many dangers to which the binds
are exposed in the summer as well as
when the land is wrapped in a mantle
of white. It is these dangers which
Boys and Girls might be able to assist

the birgis to escape from.

My n is this: Would it be pos-
gible to form & Bird Protecting Soc-
fety in connection with the Children’s
.Corner? There are hundreds of mem-
bers, now away in the country who
would be able to do splendid work in
organizing such a society, among the
c¢hildren in the districts where they
are staying.

In the first place it would be neces-
sary to write and tell me that you
wish to join such a society, so that
some idea as to the number might be
formed. Then it,would be important
to have a set of rules drawn up, 80
that such a_cluo might be run on pro-
per lines. Of course 1 know many of
you 'are already kept very busy in
patriotic work, whilst others are con-
nected with bird societies in the
schools, but I am sure that you would
all do your very -best to €arry out

extra work if a bird society was form-
©d in connection with the Corner.

I should like very much if you would
white me before next Baturday, say-
ing what you think in regard to the
matter, and also draw up & plan of
any rules which you might think suit-
able. Before doing anything further
in the matter, I shall await these let-
ters, and then know what your opinion
iz on the subject.

Many letter have ben received dur-
ing the past few days telling how
you are enjoying the stories, which I
am writing and having published for
you. * As many of you say, these stor-
168 are just the thing for the present

time when yon are on your holidays,

and don’t want to be worried with

you pf school days.
lnaﬁug which might even remind
t a great time you all appear

to be having, swimming, camping,

fishing, and all the rest of things
which help to make the holidays the

enjoyable time they always are.

I trust you will continue to enjoy

them, but also that you will not forge

your Uncle Dick amidst all. the fun.
Write and let me know, all about what
you are doing, and don’t forget that
there is the picture contest, open un-
til the end of the holidays, in which
you are asked to send In the prettiest

As I said before, I hope to pubjish

many of these, so hurry up and us
your cameras.
to me for judging.

Best wishes and heaps of love to all

my Kiddies, until next week.
From your

Unete ).

Children's Editor.

FUN OF “NO SCHOOL”

There was once a boy who thought

that he cowld have the best time
the world if only he did not have

2@ to school. The birds and the squir-
must he
sit on a hard wooden seat and work.

¢ ;% played all day. Why
Little mistakes in figures could n
do very much harm. Suppose he d:
ispell two, “too” and little with one

inobody but the teacher would care.
FThere did not seem to be much use
in learning about towns and rivers
|that he had never seen or in writing

jquite so well ‘as the words looked
Ihis eopy book.
So he made wp his mind to ta

|time during the rest of the day. So

g 80 poor that.
thick on the ground |grade three y
their us- | friends’ were far-ahead of him, and he
had to
much younger

go t
long ago had given him up.
fathier and mother felt that thelre was
no use in keeping him in school when
_been running |y, jearned so little. Still he was 8o
young that perhaps he need not go
out to work just yet.

he had a glorious time.
went | the trees hunting for bird’s nests. He
what could be|caught trout in the bhook and went
done. Taking it into the house we |SW
it on some cotton wool, but |in

Then send the results

said that he must go to|
until he wes fourteen, it could
study or give up any

to stay in one
, 8o that all his

recite with boys and girle

than himselfy = -

At last the law said that he had to

school no more, His tm:ﬁr
8

o

{[4RE YOU ENTERING
(g SPECIAL CONTESTS

THE

n;o him. ‘ul ‘extra nigkel whenever mine.”
he bro Home perfect papers in

arithmetic for three &ays in succes-

“Yours! How did you get it?”
“I—I had seventy-five cents in my

nigl

sion.
but he was apt to be careless.

examples.

bank,” begas Guy, “and old Barbour,
the man, you know, who keeps the
little store around the cormer, had &
last year’s ball that was only a dollar,

Guy was clever with figures,
Some
hts he was too lazy to look over his
Some gdays he played too

long and then hurried through his
lesson. . As a result, before the third
day came he had left out a figure, or
made & mistake in multiplying, or

and—and I bought it.”

“Bought it!
lar ball for seventy-five cents?”

How did you buy a dol:

failed somewhere.
making up what he lacked did not
seem hopeful.

Just then he heard a voice in the

“J—well—] called mother, and she
wasn’t here; and her purse lay on
the desk, and—I borrowed the rest.”
“Borrowed it, without asking if you
might? My boy, do you know that

S0 that way of

yard. such an act is a kind of first cousiv
.. “O Guy" to stealing?”
Guy put his head out of the win-| Guy hung his head. “I meant to pay

GONDUCTED $Y UNGLE DICK.

up

Now he was free .For a few weeks
He climbed

imming in the podl. He slept late
the morning, and read story books
n his father's easy chair. This was
just the life he had dreamed about.
Now the days were worth while. But
before long he grew tired of just play-
ing. Somehow the joy of it had flown.
When he could play all the time, he
found that he did not want to. It was
top much like eating all the time, or
swimming all the time. He could not
play on the teams, because he did
not belong to the scnool, There was
almost no fun in loafing, when you
had to loaf alone. He hung around the
house asking his mother what he
could do next, until his father said he
must go to work .
So the boy started out to find a
place, sure that he could get one easy
and earn a great deal of money. He
went first to the grocer.
“Are you quick and sure at figures?”
the man asked. “When people come
to buy, my men have to reckon up
the bills. They must do it also in the
shortest amount of time, and without
making a single mistake. Otherwise
they will either charge my customers
too much and people will not trade &t
my store, or they will charge too lit-
tle, and so rob me.”
The boy thought he could do. So
the man tested him. But when he
looked over the bill the boy made out,
he found three mistakes. That will
not do,” he said. “You can’t work
here. You-should have learned to fig-
ure in school, Good morning.”
So the boy went on to another store,
where he saw a sign that help was
wanted.
“I.must have someone who can
write well and spell correctly,” the
man said as he looked at him. “Sit
down and write me a letter, I can tell
then whether you are the Kind of a
boy 1 need.”
The boy sat down and wrote as well
as he could. - But he had not written
for a long time and he had never writ-
ten well, So when the man looked at
his work, he threw it into the waste-
basket.
*“No you will not do,” he said, “you
can't write and you can't spell. You
ought to have learned those things
in schoel. Good morning.
It was so everywhere. The boy tri-
ed place after place where good wages
were paid, But he knew so little that
nobody wanted him. At last he be-
came an errand boy. He had to be at
the store before seven o’clock in the
morning amd work until six—some-
times until seven and eight at night.
His wages were very small. Some of
his friends whose parents were poor
had to go to work too. But they
were all in better positions and were
paid larger wages than he. ‘When he
asked why this was, he found that it
was be¢ausa school had fitted them for
their places. For the first time he
saw that there was a reason why the
law had made him go to school, and
why his teachers had tried so hard to
teach him.
He thought he would have the most
fun by slighting his school and get-
ting out of it as soon as possible. And
yet his friends seemed to have had a
better time in school than he, though
he could play in the-fields and for-
ests, and they were certainly having a
better time mnow. It seemed very
strange. \
When he read the papers he did
not know where cities were or even
the countries. He knew nothing of
history, or of the’ way in which his
own land was governed. The result
was that much of the time he did not
know what the papers and books and
people were talking about. His
friends 'thought him very dull and

t

and best picture, taken by yourselves

during the vacation.

e

in
to

ot
id
¢

invite himi to their homes.

He grew careless in his work and
lost’ one *place after another. After
his father and mother died he went
to live in‘a tumble-down house on the
outskirts of the town. The only work

in

ke

rthings into his own hands. If the law ' that people would give him was to dig
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receive a splendid watch.
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gardens,
some other task for which knowledge
was not needed. He used to envy the
boys and girls with whom he had
played and studied once.
them were baukers and some were
merchants.
sled and had boys and girls of their
owh and lived in lovely homes.

At last he ‘died;
buried him. Today there is not even
a mound to mark the spot, and-no one
knows his name.

HOW HE DID HIS “BIT”

There was once a little boy named
Philip who knew just what his country
had dome for him, His mother had
told him how"to use his eyes to see the
beautiful buildings of the City.
father had told him how a little boy
could:go here and there in our country
quite free, if only he did what was
right. - And Philip’s teacher had told
him how King George and the soldiers
and the sailors, and the policemen,
and the firemen, take care of him.

would like to do something for himself
to help his country. And he started
out to try.

trimmed with
The Union Jacks was flying from' the
schoolhouse and the town hall.
one was out to see the parade pass by.

and he spoke to him.
going to do today, Philip?”
asked.

“I am going to try and do something
for my country,” Philip replied.

you someéthing to do,” the other boy
“We will stand on the edge of
the sidewalk and cheer as loudly as
we can when the parade comes by.”
So the two boys stood on the edge
of “the sidewalk afid waited for the
parade. : .

Others were waiting too. Children
ate pop-corn as théy waited, and threw
the bags into the street. Grown people
threw newspapérs, The street that the
sweepers had made clean for the par-
ade was ugly and dirty again.

said.

trumpets.

“Here comes the parade.”
But Philip was too busy to shout.
He ran along the edge of the sidewalk,
picking \up the untidy things that had
been thrown in the streets.
street corner there was a shiny tin
can that the city had put there Just
for papers. P!
the can. Oh, the street was
beautiful for the parade to pass down.
But he could hear all the children
cheering, and see them waving flags.
They were doing gsomething for their
country, he thought, an
Then Philip sat down on the curb-
ing and something happened. He saw
two boys having a fight.
fair fight, for one boy was smaller than

or sweep  the streets, or
Some of
Some of them were mar-

and strangers

His

So, one day, Philip thought that he

It was a holiday The ho.uses were
red, white and blue.

Every
Philip met one of his boy friends,

*“What are you
his friend

“Oh come with me, and I will show

A bang of drums, a loud gound o

““Shout Philip,’. said the olher'*my

At th

hilip put the papers i

d he was not.

It was not

the other. It was not a good fight, b

‘vause the larger. boy was fighting to
take away the smaller boy’s big, blue

agate.

“Stop there.
little boy. You mustn't take away h
marble.” Phifip said,

“Dop’t you try to stop me.

boy.
But Philip remembered what h

“of course we will elear the table and
brush up the crumbs and wash the
doll's cups.” ¢

clean and

You mustn’t hurt that

You
don't dare to stop me,” said the larger

tather had told him about his being

he often did when they played together
Lucia laughed 'with delight, and
wrapped her chubby arms around her
brothers neck.
But when Carlo tried to rise, he
found that his burden was too heavy.
Besides, he could not use his crutches
freely with that little body clinging
to his shoulders.
So leaving the crutches that meant
so much to him, he crawled to the
door apd opened it. The smoke roll-
ed in and almost choked him; but he
crept bravely out into the hallway yith
his precious burden on his back.

at

So Dorls set the:table and Donald
brought up the cookies and milk from
the 'kitchen. The eookles were. very
¢risp and very'good. The milk tasted
better from the doll's cups than from
large ones. The children ate so many
cookies that the table and floor were
covered with erumbs. They spilled
the sugar, too. Then the sun came
out, and the doorbell rang.
“Dhat is William, He wants md to

thi
it

th
iny

dow, “Hello, Billy,' 'he replied, “What’s
“Have you got a decent ball? Look

mass from which some bits of string
were flying.
knows a lot about balls. She bonxght|

nine has chalenged ours to play after
school, and not one of us has a ball

“but I haven’t
though,” he added as a bright idea
struck him.

it back; father,” he said slowly, “!
did, honestly.”

“I know you did. I'm proud of you
because vouw told me, and because T
do not believe for one moment that
my boy is a thief. It is only that when
people want things as much as you
wanted your ball, and too impatient
to wait to earn them, they make bad
mistakes sometimes—mistakes t
cost them terribly all their live¥ I
knew a man once that borrowed—so
he said—sonie money out of the draw-
er in the store where he was working.
But he never asked the owner wheth-
er he might do so, and as they caught
him before he told, the police declined
to believe him, and put him in jail

”
this,” and Billy held up a shapeless
“Aunt Polly thinks she
is at a cheap store yesterday. Isn’t

a beauty, and now Bob Nichol's

at you can bat twice without mak-
g it look like a potato.”

“1 wigh 1 had,” replied Guy ruefully,
I ‘know what I can do

“There's a league ball

play in his barn,” sald, "I must at old Barbour’s store that costs only

hurry and go.” ' Lucia shrieked with fear when shely dollar. I've got seventy-five cents l"{‘le l:]:lverhf:t gvfrn!;i‘llt]-erf’;:opll)e f{lhed
So Dorls set the doll’s cups away|saw the smoke and heard the flames|and I'll porrow the rest from miothsed 21y Torzet and the m e
only half washed. She brushed the crackling beneath them. But she{you get the fellows out on the field| g4 u"“lgh‘a' died.” ool iilli o)

clung tightly to Carlo, as he made his
way slowly down the stairs.
“Hold fast Lucia,” he called “Don't
be afraid I'll get us all out all right.
Only three more flights and we shall
be safe.”
But as he started down the next
fiight he could see flames beginning to
burst in the hallway. The wood was
80 ‘hot that it almost burned his hands.
Hig breath came fast. Lucia scream-
ed and kicked as she ‘felt the heat on
her little bare legs. Twice she made

crumbs from one half of the table.
But left many crumbs on the other
half. Then Donald and Doris went
fdown stairs.

For awhile there was no one in the
playroom but the dolls who lived in the
doll house and the paper soldiers. Then
a little gentleman dressed in a suit
of gray stepped in through a crack in
the wall. After him came a little lady
in a gray,dress. Their eyes were as
bright as beads. They had long whisk-
ers and tails. They were Mr. and

I

al

Mrs. Squeek Nibble, who lived in the|bim fall over on his side. But he
play room wall. righted himself and went blindly
“Mr. and Mrs. Squeek Nibble had|8head.

Just then there was a sound, of

never been in the play room before.
It %ad always been so well swept. But
now there were crumbs on the floor.
There were cups with sugar in the
bottom of them on the shelves. Mr.
and Mrs. Squeek Nibble danced about
on the tips of their tiny toes. They
ate the crumbs that had not been
brughed up. They climbed up the legs
of the table and ate the crumbs left
there. Then they climbed to the
shelves and ate the sugar in the bot-
toms of the doll’'s cups.
The lady doll who lived in the doll
house wore a very beautiful dress. It
was pink silk with lace over the silk.
A wreath of littel pink roses was in
her hair. She wore silk stockings. As
oon as Mrs. Squeek Nibble saw the
ady doll she went in the doll house.
If Mrs. Squeek’ Nibble could #have
talked she 'would have.said, “A little
girl who does not.elear a table does
not deserve such a beasutiful doll.”
So Mrs. Squeek Nlbkle ut her dusty
little feet on the doll's'silk dress. She
nibbléd the lacé of the dall's dress.
She gnawed holes in' the doll's silk
stockings. She pulled the wreath of
roses from the doll's hair. She car-|
ried the wreath away to her home in|
the wall.

The paper wsoldiers stood very
straight and fine on Donald's shelves.
As soon as Mr. Squeek NiBble saw the
goldiers, he climbed up to the shelves.
It Mr. Squeek Nibble could have talk-
ed, he would have said “A little boy
who does mnot clean his play room
well does not deserve such beautiful
soldiers.” So Mr. Squeek Nibble
tumbled down the soldiers and tore
them. He gnawed their upiforms and
he bit off their legs and arms. Mr.
Squeek Nibble carried the soldiers’
heads away to his home in the wall.
Saturday was over them, and Sun-
day came. Then came Monday and
school. After school on Monday, Don-
ajd and Doris again went to the play
room. ‘“The mice have been here;
oh see my poor doll,” Doris said. “The
mice have been here; oh see my poor
soldiers,” Donald said.
Then they say tiny footprints where
the, crumbs had been. They saw the
marks of tiny paws on the doll's cups.
“Squeek, squeek, little half work-
ers,” said Mr. and Mrs. Squeek Nib-

tramping and shouting. Some water
splashed on hig face, and he could hear
footsteps running up the stairs.
Another moment and two strong arms
picked horse and rider up, a queer
bundle of atms and legs, and bore
them to the street in triumph.
“Well 1 call that.pluck,” exclaimed
the burly fireman, as he carried the
two children to a place of safety.
“The little fellow had his sister on
his back and was actually creeping
down the stairs.” 2

"Lucky he started,” said his fellow.
“Two minutes more and no living man
could have gone up those stairs,”

Kind nélghbors cared for Carlo and
Lucia until their father and mother,
who knew nothing of the fire, came
home in the evening.

A few. weeks later some good friend
not only brought the boy some new
crutches, but took him to a great doc-
tor, who helped him affer a long time
to walk without them.
To-day Carlo wears a medal for
bravery that was given him,.and two
of his own little children often take
rides upon his back.
Heny Hallam Tweedy.

TALES FOR KIDDIES

(Concluded from last week).
All the next day and for many days
afterwards he lay just like one who
was dead, and although the King sent
all over the land for the cleverest doc-
tors not one of them could bring the
Prince back to his sehses again, and
his poor parents were in despair.
Meanwhile, the giant’'s daughter
waited for the Prince to return, but
he_did not come, and she grew to think
of him with bitterness. "It was
all very well when he was in trouble,”
she thought. “He was glad enough for
me to help him then. Now that he is
at home again, among his fine firiends,
he has forgotten all about me.” In
spite of this however, she did not go
away, but remained in the woods close
to the castle, living by plucking the
berries from the bushes and drinking
water from the streams, Then one
day she met an old woman in the for-
est, who told her the tale of the young
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heart grew glad, for she knew the lad

and I'll be with you in ten minutes.”
though, it is-half past ten already,

If I’m late I can’t ride by bicygle the
inext day.”

the house.
the other
little heap of coind, he stuffed them!y, s

in his pocket and started down stairs. | “:f\(‘l e(nh(;uglggnAnalllél ;‘;:;r{::dze:ﬂ:

She went down town,
wait.
field in five minutes, and if we don't|«pq phe sure, Guy, you ought to run the

ractice we will be beate! - .
ﬁoon. e be beaten this after-| errands and do all those things with.

he“saw his mother’'s desk was open.
On it lay her purse.
Without stopping to think, he opened |¢ e
the catch and o pist yoa.
tents.
man and grocer that
there was just forty-nine cents left
into his pocket and started for the|
store. !
Had hejany right to take the money? i : i i i

3 b ¥ - |said, Guy, 2 ¢
To be sure, he meant to borrow it, and ¢ . 100K up Tnfo g fTatnely

mother, he felt sure, wonld be wililng|of that kind

Prince and his strange sleep, and her

“Great,” exclaimed Billy, hurry upj h:’gi”\;‘a{t.:ﬁ:)lfu:u?;; a g‘a‘n;?nti 53:3;

and | "
dulit % i ,
have to be home in time for dinne do it again

Billy vanished around the ‘corner of
Guy heard him calling for
boys.

r.| " urm sure you won’t. But what shall
‘l do with this new ball?”
“Take it back.”
“And mother's money?”’
A g “I'll earn that, may I? I know I can
Gathering up thelgqt perfect papers in school it I work

Mother” he called. There was N0|,ut of mother’s flowers, and do every-

nswer. 1

PR " thing she asks me. May I? I'd take
er %) |

Mother.” O bother, I r;m[emvbe{'t,”“y ball back if I could; but I can't,

an cant|jt's all grass stains now.”

The fellows be on the| «mMay he mother?” asked his father.

will

! : | out being paid for them.

As he plunged into the living room| ¢, workg %Jor each other ‘ine :"hltl):::
D Think, mother has cooked 'all youl;
Just the thing.|meals and mended your clothes for
She was up with you
) poured out the con-|pight after night when you had scarlet
His mother had paid the milk-|fever. Have you paid for these?”
morning, aud“ “0, let him, Bob,” exclaimed his
! L | mother. “H 11 ea

Guy picked up a quarter, slipped it|am sure.” W A 4 miner |
% D L “I will father, I tell you, I'll pa;
Then something stopped him.|mother back twice what I borrow:d.?‘

face eagerly.

His| <Al right

pay it back out of his allowanc Only no more borrowing

to help him. Still, she might wbject.|penny that is m:f'u\."{ourng?r" e
Well, what was the use of telling her Guy wa;-, as gé,(;d a hn

then? . The chances were that she wok'\\'hafguémed to )jiml; l‘;grd-ti .
would never miss that small amount|to earn the money, but he did i‘ -
of change. In any event, he must One day as he‘ ::md his’f&thll Vi
have the ball now. He could settle|passing the jail he looked tt:r bt
all these matters later. In five min-|stone walls and the q_mcﬁ 11-: 5
utes the league ball was in his hand,|that covered the windows “3\" gy
and he was hailed with a shout by theiin there, fa[ber'}" he ukéd F“ ‘-.
members of his nine as he came run-imoment his fatiler éould not 3:’ :
ning out upon the field. what Guy meant. Then remember}:d

That night his father came home!“Yeg, the
'h A ) e man w
smiling. *“What do you think I've got|year.” o ety 8
for you, Guy? he asked, putting his i Guy drew a 1

s ) e on 2 “ y
hand upon * a bulging pocket. ’l‘he}_\-p;r," Neither 3501?:3?;3& t‘:w“g(;::

next morning he brought out a league |utes. Then G ai W ’
ball, just the kind Guy had bought in|pity that somesgdysﬂ% no\: zzuth ‘}lms

the afternoon, only quite new t
e , only BW. 0 be honest when he w: 2
Bob, you will ruin' us,” exclaimed ——--——c—.—o——woy'

his wife. “Just think what such balls| g i

18t Some years ago an Englis g
cost. : }.}':11 it is just what Guy wanted, | 5 party of Ame%ican 55{51512“}::1-:?}
wasn’'t it. And she patted Guy'siing westward, and got into convers:

touseled hair, for she was quite as|¢j i
’ L ANe S| tion with the lea 8
happy over the gift as Father Bob. |practical man AR B enienuy
“0—," stammered Guy. “Thank pross :
y 5 W ; .
you father,—ever so much, but” Nl hrolisat useal peopis

along,” said the leader. “For instance,

pr hat? Shuthtai]

Wl‘()}lj]l;t w‘;tgm“' ;‘L‘!_‘lh“”r:,t l;‘:“”]“”‘f‘ that big man over there is our black-
: ere ca s A

the best that momey can buy You h':l]l:j; al::i :,?‘t::‘ ‘}lext to bim is our

see mother,” he went on, “I want| «put” said the English u

Guy to be a first class ball player. a4 £ HDELM AL, st

' ysry old fellow—surely he can’s
When he goes to ¢ i Y can’t be of
e goes to college, 1 hope hel ¢, yse to you.”

will play well enough to get on the ‘Ot I R
nine. I planned to surprise him when “Tha ('.' e ]]; he “&? the reply.
I found that his old ball had lost its iate grandlouer. . We ehall ohéo
our new cemetery with him.
—_———————

ves is,”

cover. Then on the way home I met
his teacher. He told me that Guy| . B :
was doing much better. If he has| Jamie—Gee, your grandma {s a spry

old lady! 3
Jennie-——Well, hadn’t she ought to
? Her father lived to be a centaur,

not brought home perfect papers, they |
have nearly all been above ninety dnd’

be

two this week were ninety-five.

stupid, and did, not seem ‘o care to

the size) of this m.ap. and

free in our country to do anything that{ble from their home in the wall

is right. He ran bravely up to tite}“Sometimes children catch mice, but
larger boy and took hold of his collar.|this time we caught you.”
“1 do dare,” he said. And the larger

boy was surprised. He was ashamed
too, and let the smaller boy go.
Then it was time to g0 home and
Philip was sOrry. He felt that there
was not' anything that a little boy
could do to serve his country. Per-
Laps he looked sorrowful and that was
why the old soldier spoke-to him.
«“walk with me littlé man.” He sald
tell me what you have been doing

Carlo was a little Italian boy, who
lived on the top floor of a house on the
Bast Side of New York City. |

When he was a baby a careless girl |
dropped him on the stone steps. This |
so_hurt his back and hip that he be-|
came a cripple and had to hobble ar-
ound on some crutches which a lady in |
the settlement gave him.

Carlo’s father worked in a bakery.|
But he earned so little money that the |
mother had to scrub floors and help!|
to buy food and clothes for Carlo and
his baby sister, Lucia

Thus the chiliren were often le!t'i

alone all day, and Carlo had to be a
little father as well as a big brother |
giving Lucia a slice of bread for her
dinner and watching to see that she|
did not open the door and tumble down
stairs,
One winter morning, when the father
and mother were both away, Carlo
heard .cries in the street. On going to
the window, he saw that smoke was
pouring out from one of the flats be-
low them, and people were running
toward the engine house, shouting,
“Fire.”

Ina nément he knew what his task
was, It would have been eaay if he
were alone, to take his crutghes and
hurry down the stairway, But there
was Lucla, and Lucla was heavy,
What could he do?

. Meanwhile people en the sidewalk
had seen his face at the jindow.
Mothera were crying and wringing

“and

to-day.”
Philip looked up 8t the old soldier.

He was a very old man, and he walk-
with a cane. His red coat was worn
and faded. IMs brass buttons did not
shine any longer, Philip stepped clos-
er. ‘Lean on me,” he said. So the
old soldier leaned on Philip’s shoulder;
and it was easier for him to walk.
Then Philip remembered what the
old soldier had asked him.
‘I have not been doing very much,”
Philip sald. “T have been picking up
papers, and T stopped a fight. But 1
meant to do something for my country
today.
The old soldier smiled and looked
down into the little boy’'s eyes.
“Why you have done a great deal
for your country,” he sald, “you have
helped to keep it clean, and you
have helped to keep it peaceful. And
now now you are helping oné of your
country’s old soldiers to walk, that
{s what our country needs, It needs
cleanliness, and peace, and help for
its helpless.
“Bravo, little oitizen,” sald the old
goldier. ‘ That made Philip very happy

indeed.

e thelr hands, u"t) the poor children,”
FOUND BY THE MICE {212 o o0y ety oo
burped,”

It was a rainy Saturday and Doris
sald, “Mother, may we have a tea
party in the play room?” and her
mother sald, “Yes, it you will clear
the table carefully.” '

Then Donald said, “May we have
cookles to eat?’ and his mother said,
«Yes, if you will brush up all the
crumbs.” “May -we have milk with

But Carle ‘did not mean te be burn-
od it he eould help it; and whether he
wers burned or not he would not leave
Luela, As he loeked once more out
of the windew, the red flames leaped
up toward him and clotds of thick
black smeke shut out all view of the
street,
Looking at Lucia, whe was playing

had not forgotten her after all.

and asked if she might be allowed to
see the Prince. At first they would not

jcure his son.

The next day she went to the castle

let her, but at last the King said she
was to have her will, for he thought
perhaps she might have a charm to

She was led to the couch on which
the young man was lying, and as soon
as she saw him she fell to her knees
and cried, “O, Nix Nought Nothing,
waken, waken and speak to me.”

But the young man remained still
and answered mot a word. Then the|
young girl began to weep, and as she|
wept she sang a strange wailing song;
“1 cleaned the stable; I drained the

lake; I climbed the tres,
A\ this T did for the love of thes,
And thou wilt not waken and speak

to me.” .

As soon as he heard that song the
charm fell off the Prince’s spirit, and
he sprang up and took her in his arms.
Then he told his father and mother
who she was/ and all she had done for
him, and said that he wished to make
her his wife. The King and Queen
were quite pleased that this should be
so, and a short time afterwards the
two were married, and they lived hap-
pily all the rest of their days

et

LEARNED HIS LESSON

It he had only twentyfive eents
meore. Guy had opened his bank and
poured the coins out upon the floor,
There was & shining fifty-cent piece
that Unclé Ben had given him on his
birthday, Besides this he found that
he had only one dime, two nickels and
five pennies. And the baseball in the
store window—just the kind the big
teams used, but marked down because
it was a year old and shop wern—
cost one dollar, ‘

Te be sure, he had a small allewanoe
which his father gave him'every week.
If he saved that, the prize would soon
be his. But there was always other
things to tease the coins out of his
pocket, Some times it was marbles;
sometimes it was tops; sometimes it
was fruit or popcorn, Last Saturday

sugar in it in the doll's cups?” asked
Doris, and their mothér eaid, “Yes, if
you will surely wash the doll's cups
neatly.”

on the fleor, he called;
ia, and 1 will give you
back. Quick!”

“Ob_yes,"" Donald ‘and Dorlg sald,

“Oomte, c
a rlqé;yz; And he
&ot- on hig hands and knees 23  Jesides hin

the savings for five weeks had gone

thought I would get the ball, even jf|and her mother was almost a centi-
I do have to walk to the office for a|P€d®
while and save car fares. By the \\‘z\_\,‘

Everybody is doing a whole lot of

Guy, whose ball were you 1\111_\‘111;{{
with this afternoon? I
the fleld as
none of the boys had a good one?”

you

talking just now about the man with
the hoe, ®&ut no one has a word of
praise for the woman with the mop
who follows in the wake of his muddy
e

Saw
I

you on|

I came by. thought

Guy's face turned crimson. “Well
see father,—that is,—it ~was
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for a water pistol, It was too hard
work and too slow to save

Wy e fyggae - 109 soene of dosrucgon, ,

The Joan of Arc statue at Rhelms, absolutely untouched. Note the surrounds




