10

THE DOMINION PRESBYTERIAN.

STORIES
POETRY

The Inglenook

SKETCHES
TRAVEL

CROSSING THE RED SEA.

Mamma says 1 can tell about it if I
say that 1 was just as naughty as the
other boys—she says naughtier, because
I'm the oldest and ought to know better
—but 1 think 'Gene and Hal, the twins
—they're ten—ought to know better just
as much as I—two years aren’t much.,

There are five in our family besides
papa and mamima, and we're all boys,
and we have lots of fun. Sundays we
go to church and Sunday school and
then we have dinner, and after dinner
if it's pleasant, papa takes us for a long
walk, and then we come home and have
Bible games till supper time and theu
we go to bed early Sundays. But if it's
very stormy, mamma lets us play up-
stairs after dinner. And we think asit's
Sunday, it's proper to play Bible plays.

Saturdays when it's too stormy to
play out, we play historical plays; we're
all fond of history, and 'Gene and Hal
and I make them up. We've had Wash-
ington crossing the Deleware and Na
poleon crossing the Alps—of course I
was Washington and Napoleon. Tam the
oldest and nearest to Washington's size.
We've had the Concord fight, too, and
Bunker Hill and the Charge of the Light
Brigade—we only had rocking horses,
though, and couldn't make a very good
charge.

.\lflnmn says she's willing we should
play those plays if they are noisy, as it
teaches us hist'ry; and we have to have
it just the way it happened. When we
had the Concord fight, Hal and 'Gene
and 1 was the minuteman, and Stevie
he's eight, and a plucky little fellow—
he and the Babe was the British—he
wouldn't run.

“Why, you must.” T said; ‘“cause it
was so. See the Babe; he's running,
‘cause it's so in hist'ry. Don’t you
know in ‘Paul Revere,’ ‘Chasing the
Redcoats down the lane?’ and how could
the Yankees chase if no one was Tun
ningt”

“I don't care,” said Stevie, “I ain’u
a coward, and I don't believe all the
Britsh were. You know grandpa was
left standing all alone out of his com
pany at Bull Run, and I'm not goin’
run any more’n he did.

“1 think the Babe has the most right
to complain,” said 'Gene, “he always
has the small parts, and has to be the
baby in the basket when we play
Moses,”

Yes. but 1 always have to be his
sister, dressed up in the old red table-
cloth, hiding in the bulrushes, and Rob's
always Pharoah’s daughter, and wears
the ball dress and the red glass beads,”
said Stevie.

Wasn't he cross?  Small boys are
just ninnies. 1 wanted to slap him, but
mamma says if we big ones lose our tem-
pers, the game must stup, and we're
on to our honor about it, so I didn't;
and Hal, he's the gentle one (some
times papa calls him his “daughter”)
Hal said, “I'd just as soon be routed;
let Stevie be a minuteman;” so we did.

Hal always thinks of things, just like
mamma; and I guess we all love him
just a little bit better than the other
brothers,

'Gene is reading this over my shoul
der,and he says I'm 'way off my sub
ject. Well, we have lots of fun with our
Bible plays, and we really learn a lot,
because we study them all up before we
have them. And sometimes we have to
hunt a long time for the ones we want,
We had Daniel in the lion’s den, and
I was Daniel, and Stevie had a great
time because he was chief lion and
wore grandma's cashmere shawl. And
when we've worked on them, and think
they're real good, we ask papa and
mamma up to see them.

Well, one day we were thinking what
to have. We'd had Noah, and Moses,
and Daniel, and David and Jonathan,
'Gene was Jonathan, he can shoot ar
rows the best of any of us, but he ought
to, he's got the best ash bow, that Uncle
‘Gene sent him. He says it takes more'n
a bow to make an archer, and it's be
cause he practices archery and croquet
that he's the best at them; and ‘f I'd
only care for something besides wrest-
ling and tumbling, p'rhaps 1 conld shoot
as well as he does. But T amn the lgost
wrestler, all the boys say so.

So we were thinking, and Steve says,
“Why, we've never had Pharoah and
the Red Sea!”

“How could we?" said Hal.

“Just as easy,” iene says., “We
could fix it up fine in the bathroom.
We could be the Isrcelites, and dress
up in onr night gowns--yon know East
ern men wear sort of dresses—and make
handkerchief turbans, and wear sashes.
s0's to look as Eastern as we canj and
Stevie could he Pharoah, and have the
biggest toy wheelbarrow for a ehariot,
and the Babe could be Pharoah's army.
And then we three biggest fellows eould
go across the sea—that would be the
empty bathtub—"dry shod,” and then
we'd fill the bathtub chock full and
drown Pharoah, Tt wouldn's hurt you
any, Pharoah; don't be silly!—only get
your nightgown and the Babe's wet, and
there's plenty more of those.”

“I'll be Pharaoh if I can wear the
glass beads,” said Stevie. So we had
to let him, so as not to spoil the play.

“Pity we couldn’t have the sea really
red,” 1 said never look the
color of plain  water—they're always
gray, or blue, or green—and red's such
a pretty color, There's a lot of splen-
did red paint in the shed that the paint
ers left.”

Mamma says that was where I was
wrong, putting that idea into the chil
dren’s heads,

Then Hal says, “Why, yes, we could
use that. You can get paint off with
turpentine. Don’t you know mamma
just cleaned some off Stevie's trousers?"”
1 think Hal was naughty, too,

So we sent Stevie and the Babe down
to the shed for our paint and then we
dressed, The Babe looked awful cun
ning as Pharaoh's army. We dressed
him in his little pink pajamas. ne
says the 'Gyptians didn’t wear pants—
but that's the kind of a nightie he
wears, and so he did.

There was two brushes in the paint
pails, and 'Gene and I painted the tub
all over inside so that the water'd look
really red. 1 think the main trouble
was that the paint didn’t have time to
dry. Thatss why it got over the Is-
raelite’s feet so, when they walked
across dry shod.

We didn't ask papa and mamma up.
Mamma says that was because we knew
she wouldn't approve of it. But papa
had gone out and we didn't know as
mamma'd care to see it alone. So after
we'd gone across, we filled up the tub
for the Babe and Stevie.

Stevie was proud as a peacock. He
had on a long nightgown of mamma's.
He said Pharaoh probly wore a train,
as he was king, and he had on a blue
and gold tissue, paper cap that Hal
owns--came out of a snap-bonbon--and
the glass beads. They're red glass, and
they're awful pretty. And he got into
the wheelbarrow—it's quite a big toy
one.

The Red Sea looked fine. The paint
showed through the water just 2s bright,
for we'd painted over where the Tsrae-
lites’ feet had taken it off, and we got
a board and made an inclined plane
down into the tub. We made it pretty

steep, to give the wheelbarrow a good
start, Then we let Pharaoh go.

It was fine, The plane was so steep
the wheeclbarrow tipped right over into
the tub, and O, he was an awful sight,
Stevie was; but we fished him out, and
he’s a plucky little fellow, so he only
laughed.  But his face was all paint,
and he looked so queer, And the glass
beads' string broke and they went all
over the Red Sea,

Then we put the army on the inelin-
ed plane—of course they was infantry,
and didn't have chariots—and gave it a
push.  But the Babe was frightened
and gave ene of his awful yells, and
we pulled him out; but he kept on
roaring. And so mamma came. And
she said, “Robert, you may go to your
room and stay there until to-morrow
morning.”  And so T didn't hear the
rest of it,

We were all punished except the
Babe. Mamma said he was too little to
know he was doing wrong. And
mamma talked with us three older boys,
and we felt mean. But 'Gene and 1
dil.hl"/ care quite so much when she
said she was surprised at Hal, for Hal's
the good one, And you see he didn't
find the turpentine after all. 8o we
didn't play the Red Sea again. The
next time it was Joseph and his breth-
ren. And Hal was olseph, and wore
papa’s breakfast coat, And papa and
mamma came up to see it.—The Inter-
ior.

COAXING BIRD GUESTS..

. Tt is well to begin to make prepara-
tions for bird guests at least as early as
the middle pf November. In the first
place, it takes some time for the news
of one's hospitality to spread among the
feathered folk, and the sooner it starts
the better. Then, most people prefer to
work outdoors in November rather than
in December. But January is not too
late. Tt is very desirable that some of
the birds should be induced to feed
where they may be observed by their
hgsts.

Generally speaking, there are two
kinds of birds to prepare for — those
which eat seed or grain and those
which prefer animal food of some kind.
There is another class, well represented
by the bluejays, which will eat almost
anything, but no special preparations
need be made for the birds belonging to
it, since they will fare riotously on the
food set out for the others. First of 11
we will consider the insectivorous birds.
Their natural fare is rarely attainable
in winter, but beef suet will be found a
very good and convenient substitute for
it. All things considered, suet is the
best thing T have tried for this purpose.

If there happens to be trees near the
house, the problem of the bird feeder is
simple; all he has to do is to tie the
suet securely to the trunks and promin-
ent branches and await the arrival of
his guests. If there are no trees, le
should go out into the woods and cnt
down as large a dead one as he can
handle, and set it in the ground exactly
where he wants it. A sapling will an-
swer, but a larger tree is more interest-
ing.

For the seed eating birds it is well to
have a variety of food. Mixed bird seed
is excellent for the smaller birds, but to
it should be added such things as oats,
wheat, Huckwheat, corn and sunflower
seeds. If there are no cats in the neigh-
borhood, the best place to scatter the
seed is on the ground, where seed-eat-
ing birds usually get their food. First
of all, however, the snow should bLe
cleared away; otherwise the food is 1i-
able to sink in.




