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CHILDREN'S STORY

- The Daily Children’s Story

By H. R. Garis

UNCLE WIGGILY IN A PEN

(Cepyright, 1913 by Howard R. Garis)

I wonder if any of you children were
gevivshut up in a room by yourselves,
and told to stay there until you were
scrry for what you had done? Perhaps
It wasn't anvthing very bad that hap-
pened, and perhaps the room, where
papa or mamma told you to go and
stay, was almost as nice as any other
part of the house. But were you ever
sent off by vourself for being naughty_?

New you needn’t answer, for I don't
want you to tell secrets out of school,
or even in school, for that matter. But
1 just want to say that if you were
ever sent off by yourself like that, it
is just exactly ~what happened to
Uncle Wiggily, the old rabbit gentle-
man, after the boy caught him, as I
toid you in the story last night.

Uncle Wiggily was out riding, you
krow, when his automobile got thirsty
and wanted a drink. The old gentle-
man. rabbit went up to a well near a
house where real-——not animal—people
lived, to get some water in his tall
hat, when a boy caught him.

Now this boy did not mean to be
cruel or unkind, but when *he saw the
old gentleman rabbit he just couldn't
help grabbing him. Just the way you
pick up your pussy cat sometimes, I
guess. And I also guess, if pussies
cculd talk, that they might often say
they did not' like the -way they are
handled. Uncle Wiggily talked, but it
did " no good, for the boy could not
understand him, you sea.

“I've got a rabbit—a fine, big, fat
rabbit!” cried the boy, and really
Uncle Wiggily was quite fat. That's
why he had to ride around in his auto
—or walk—to get thin.

“Ll put the rabbit in a pen or a
cege,’~gaid the boy, “and I'l let all
the other boys and girls come in to
look at him. And I'll make them pay
a penny apiece, and after awhile T'll
have, enough to buy an ice cream cone
and a football.”

The idea of Uncle Wiggily being
put ina pen. like a monkey in ' the
parky or a little p'g! And he beigg a
gontleman rabbit, who wore glggses
and had an automobile. Of course,
the boy hadn’'t seen the ou-
tomobile, for Uncle Wiggily
had left it in the woods when
he went after the water. '‘But then
there were the glasses, and Uncle
Wiggily’s tall hat, and his clothes.

I but forgot to say that the boy
could see none of these things. They
were what is called invisible, just as
fairies are, and as Santa Clause is
sometimes. 'That is, you could not see
them unless you believed in fairies,
and 2ll things magical.

So this boy just thought that Uncle
Wiggily was a common, ordinary
rabbit, like any bunny that lived in
the wood. And he put hifn in a pen.
Think of that! TUncle Wiggily, who
was real- rich, and had been on his
travels, and down to the seashore, and
had found his forture, and owned an
automobile with a turnip steering
wheel and German hologna sausage
tiré8! Think of him in a pen! Wasn't
it dreadful?

The boy made a pen for Uncle Wig-
gily: by taking a box uand fastening
some Wire mosquito netting in front
of i One end he left loose s0 that he
cculd put in some water, and bits of
carrots. For the boy was kind enough
In his way. He knew Uncle Wiggily
would be hungry and thirsty.

And. whijle the pen was being made
the: boy just shoved the old gentle-

man rabbit under & box, and put a
stone on top so Uncle Wiggily could
not get out. Oh my!

“Oh dear! This is dreadful!” cried
the rabbit gentleman. “Never have 1
been treated so in all my life! Never!
Not even when I was off seeking my
fortune and the bear chased me. Oh,
this is dreadfully dreadful!”

Then he bagan to think that per-
hape he could get away. The box,
under which he had been put while the
pen was being made, rested on the
soft ground.

Now you know rabbits’' feet are just
made for digging, and Uncle Wiggily
began to dig. My! how he made the
dirt fly. And he might have gotten
away but, just as he was digging a
burrow out from under the box up
came that bad boy—only he didn't
mean to be bad, of course—along he
came and grabbed Uncle Wiggily by
his. long ears again. That's how
Uncle Wiggily got his name yvou know
~—on account of his long ears.

“In the pen you go!” cried the boy,
“and I'll have all the fellows and girls
in to see you. Oh, I'll make a lot of
money!”

And into the pen he
Uncle Wiggilv.

At first the old gentleman rabbit
was 80 korslostrated—if you will
kindly allow me to use that word—he
was so kerslostrated—that he did not
krow what to do. Then, when he
heard the boyv running off—to tell the
other boys, I presume—Uncle Wiggily
thought to himself: i

“Now’'s my chance to dig cut!”
Well, he tried to dig, or burrow,
under the edge of 'the box-pen. At
first it went very well, for the ground
was scft, but pretty soon Uncle Wig-
gily came to something hard, and he
soon found that it was a sheet of tin,
Just like on a tin roof, stuck under
ground.

“Oh, that boy has put a lot of tin
around my pen, under the dirt,” said
Untcle Wiggily. “Now I can never get
out.”

And that is just what the boy had
dene. He knew something about rab-
vits, that bov did, and he knew they
would dig a way out of a pen, unless
there was something like tin to stop
them. Rabbits can gnaw wood almost
as well as a rat, yov know, but they
cannot gnaw thru, nor scratch thru,
tin any more than your pussy cat can
dig a bhole in the bathtub to let the
milk run out.

So Uncle Wiggily had to stay in the
pen, and pretty soon that bad boy—
I call him bad, you know, tho, per-
haps, he did not know any better—
came back with some other boys. and
he made them pay a penny each to
look at Uncle Wiggily.

“Oh, this is terrible!” exclaimed the
old gentleman rabbit, as he saw the
bcys staring at him. “Why, it's just
ag if I was an animal in a circus.’
And what made it worse was that
Uncle Wiggily was all dressed up,
with his tall hat and his glasses on,
just as your  papa or grandfather
might be. But of course, as I have
told you, the boys could not see those
things,

“Give him some more carrot,” said
one boy.

“No, turnip is better,” spoke anothey.
“Cabbage is best for rabbits,” said a
third.

“I'll give him some of each,” re-
marked the boy who had caught Uncle
:Vlggny. “Then he will get good and
at.”

“Oh dear!” thought Uncle Wiggily.
“Fat! Why, that's just what I'm try-
ing not to do. And I never can exer-
c’se in this pen.”

“What are you going to do with the
rabbit?” asked a friend of the boy who
had caught Uncle Wiggily.

“Oh, ’m going to get him good and
fat, and then hitch him to a little cart.
And at Baster time I'll make him color
%u my cggs for me,” answered the bad
oy, ;

“Worse and worse!’ thought Uncle
Wiggily, for he could ' understand what
the boys said, tho they did not know
the rabbit language.

Then it began to get ‘dark, and the

boys went off to play ball I guess,
leaving Uncle Wiggily all alone in the
pen. And he was so frightened he
cculd not eat, tho he drank a little
wat'er. Oh, how he did want to get
out!
And that night, after he had tried
and tried to get away from the pen,
a kind firefly flew in thru a hole in
the mosquito netting saying:

“I'll stay with you, Uncle Wiggily,
and keep you company, and I'll make
a light so you won’t he so lonesome
and maybe tomorrow I can help you
to. get out.”

Uncle Wigglly was very thankful to
the good fireily, and he cuddled up
and tried to sleep in the pen, tho he
was very lonesome, being away from
all his little animal friends,

thrust poor

(LONICERA.)

What visions and dreams of fragrant
beauty, the very name brings up!
Breathes ‘there man or woman in this
broad land of ours who cannot call to
mind the picture of some well-loved
bush, gay with scarlet trumpets lned
with gold, dripping golden honey, the
favored haunt of bees and birds and
butterflies, some vine of long ago that
flourished in the gardens of long-gone
grandparents, for it was always in our
grandmothers’ gardens we found so
many glorious ‘treasures, a graceful,
trailing, crawling, bushy vine so hard
to find nowadays, when so many of
the old flowers have been improved
out of all resemblance to their fore-
bears.

There are so many varieties of the
family, all so fragrant, all so entranc-
ingly beautiful, and all so entirely
worthy of our careful consideration,
that it seems impossible to make a
definite choice. It is a case of “much
wants more,” for the honeysuckles give
us 8o much for our money that we tind
ourselves wondering seriously if we
might have been wiser to have bought
this one or that one,

The real old-fashioned variety, so
common many years ago, is the
“trumpet honeysuckle,” (lonicera sem-
pervirens) a rapid climber, the stem
reaching fifteen and twenty feet in a
single season, branches covered with
oval leaves two or three inches
long/half an inch or more wide, of
a dull green growing opposite, the
vine bears terminal elusters of bright
red trumpets, lined with gold. These
are one to two inches long, half an
inch across, the edge of the trumpet,
five-lobed, and from the inside of ‘the
tube, project a clump of brilliant gold-
en thread-like filaments.

This variety is without ddubt the
most fragrant of all the honeysuckles
and the blooming period is the long-
est. The vine is native here in Can-
ada and therefore survives the winter
well, with little or no protection, altho
growing much more luxuriantly and
flowering more profusely when well
cared for. 3

Buy a good, strong, three-year-oid
vine, when putting in your stock. It
may seem a little more expensive at
first, especially if you are putting in
several new vines. But the advan-
tage to be gained over buying smaller
vines is not to be compared with the
money spent. Why wait three yeurs
for results for the sake of saving fifty
cents. TFor one dollar or even seventy-
five cents, vines can be bought ‘that
will bloom the first season without
fail-—that is providing they have been
properly transplanted.

Tomorrow 1 will speak of some of
the other varieties of honeysuckle, two
or three of which are most desirable,
especially if a summer house or per-
gola is to be screened.

Different varieties ‘have different
blooming seasons so that, by careful
selection, it is quite possible to choose
vines whose bloom, following each
other in succession, will give the happy
owner a whole season of uninterrupted
bloom.

WOMEN'’S AUXILIARY
ENLARGES FIELD

Yesterdavy afterrnoon the second of
the serics of rueetings being held this
week of the twenty-seventh annual
convention of the Anglican Women's
Auxillary was held in the 8t. Aunn’s
parish house, wherc¢ a cordlal welcome
was saccorded to delegates from
branches in other towns who atiend-
ed. The nominations of officers of the

diccese took place.

The women's auxillary have aug-
mented the!r undertakings Jor which
their movement is designed by earry-
ing responsibility for work amouzngho
women and children in the Canadian
Joceges I Japan, China and the
Kangra distriet of India, The dlocesan
treasurer, Mrs, Webster, explained
fully the new pian which Llhoy have
gdopted 'n regsrd to this further in-
terest, and ulso reminded ihe members
of the necessily of eoncentrating thelr
efforts in bringing their objects to
guccess,

But please don't worry a bit, I'll
find n. way to get him out, even if the |
firefly-lightning bug doesn’t, And to-‘
(morrow night, if the postman brings !

from the monkey with the green noze
I'll tell you about Unele Wiggily try-
Ing to get out of the pen,

FATALLY CRUSHED BY CAR,

GALT, Ont, April 80— (B8pecial,)—
Willlam Kennedy, an employe of the
G, P, and H, Raflway, met death on
the track at Preston today, A freight
train was held up by a fire at the Gii-
Hes Planing Mil1, Kennedy, watehing
the hlaze, was late In boarding the
train and as the raotor siarted up, tried
to grasp a sidehold of a enr, but slip.

fatally erushed, Dy, Vardon, Mrnnr:,/
is holding an inquest.

Christian 8clence Lecturs by Judge
c:lf:'zrd P. 8mith, Masscy Hall, Prognr
night, 4

Bank of Montreal New Branch,

The Bank of Monireal have open.
ed n branch at the corner of Quesn
streel and Broadview avenues, under
the manugement of ¥, Carmichael,
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A Ba& Heart

Its Cause and Cure

Meany, Firmly Cenvineed They Ars
Dying of Heart Trouble, Have Of-
ten the Strongest Hearts,

Bomeiimes you wake up ai n.ghi,
heort throbbing like a sieam ongine,
Your breathing s sher( and Irregu-
lor; pains shoot through the chest and

Dl_ﬂy World Pattern Service.

9566-9565—A Dress for Many Occa-
sions.

For early morning wear “apout the

house,” for a “beach” or ‘“outing”’
suit; for afternoon wear, this design
has much to recommend it. It has
the new style collar and popular front
closing. A neat patch pocket on the
skirt is chic and convenient. The
short sleeves and low neck are com-
fortable and cool. The pattern is
composed of Ladies’ Blouse 9566, cut in
6 sizes: 32, 34,86, 38, 40 and 42 inches,
bust measure; and Ladies’ Skirt Pat-
tern 9565, cut in 5 sizes: 32 25
26, 28, and 30  inches, waist meas-
ure. It requires six yards of 44-inch
material for a 36-inch size.
This illustration calls for twe sep-
arate patterns, which will be mailed
to any address on receipt of 15c. for
each pattern in silver or stamps.

“WOMEN WILL NOT VOTE
FOR LONG TIME"-DOYLE

Fierce Denunciation of Suffragette
Militants by England’s Fam-
ous Novelist.

Special Cable to The World.

LONDON, April 30—(Copgyright,)—
Sir Arthur Conan Doyle fiercely de-
nounced the suffragette militants at a
meeting at Tunbridge Wells.

“It is necessary,” he said, “to differ-
entiate between honest, constitutional
suffragettes and these female hooligans
and the even more contemptible class of

people who find them the money to
carry out their malicious monkey tricks.
t would seem that the only thing left
for the militants to do in the way of
meanness is*to blow up a blind man
and his dog.

“Do they imagine that in a proud old
nation like ours they can move men
by an appeal to their fears to do some-
thing which their knowledge tells then.
is not right? We can proudly boast that
in our country we have some of the bust
women in the world. He would not be
an honest man, however, who did not
admit that we have also some of - the
worst, who have let down the fair fame
and dignity of our English womanhood.
Probably if we had women judges and
juries-we should not see the weakness
that now appals.”

Sir Arthur, whose speech was punctu-
ated by applause, prophesied that the
vote will not now come to women for
a generation.

TORONTO GIRL LOSES RINGS.

NIAGARA TALLS, N.Y., April 30.
—(Special.)--Miss N. R. Sinclair, 128
Castle Frank road, Toronto, reported
to the police that she lost two valu-
able diamond rings in the wash room
of the state reservation building thiz
afternoan., She lcft the rings in the
basin after washing her hands.

Western Hospital Governors.

The visiting governors of the To-
ronto Western Hospital for the com-
ing week will be Dr. John Ferguson
and Rufus - Hudson.

Daily World Pattern Coupon.
Send htgem N0, cossevevearnss
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Pill out this coupon and mafl
with 15 cents to- The Toronto
World, Pattern Dept., Toronto, and
pattern will be mafled to you.
Write plainly and be sure to give
slﬁno desired,

Quick, Painless Way
To Remove Hairs

(Beauty Culture)

A chance discovery by a chemist has
resulted in & harmless way to remove
hairy growth without poseible injury to
the skin. A paste is made with pow-

‘| dered delatone and water and applied

to the halirs not wanted. After two or
three minutes this is rubbed off and with
it comes every trace of hair. The skin
is then washed and is left white, firm and
smooth., The delatone treatment is so
simple and quick in action that no one
is justified in employing the painful and
coetly electric needle.

Rubbing pyroxin on eyelashes with
finger-ends makes them grow thick and
beautiful. Short, straight eye-lashes
will come in long and have a delightful
curl if pyroxin be applied at lash-roots
with thumb and forefinger. Use cau-
tion and don’'t get any pyroxin where
hair is not wanted.
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After another slight cough, and a
pause, the lawyer went on: 3

“The man whose dead body was
found near Claude G. Waverton's car
has been identified as Charles B. Scott,
an American tutor in the family of
Don Miguel Sarntander of Rosala, in
the Argentine. By a sad fatality, it
appears that Don Santander and his
wife, with their household, had ar-
ranged to leave Palm Beach for New
York today, and the tutor would have
accompanied them. It was his habit
to take long walks late at night.

*The coroner’'s theory of the accident
is that' Waverton tried to avoid hitting
the pedestrian, whom he would have
come on suddenly in the worst section
of an awkward curve, but that the au-
tomobile either swerved or skidded on
some wet leaves. " The dead man had
evidently been driven with fearful
force against a telegraph pole, as med-
ical examination showed that his skull
was fractured and his neck broken.”

The lawver's quiet voice dropped,
with the manner of one who had come
to the end of a paragraph, and Mre.
Waverton turned from the window.

“Is that all?” she asked. ;

“Practically. all.”

“But nothing definite is said there]
concerning my-—ccncerning  Claude's
injuries?” o

“Oh, it gives a few details—those I
have already told you of.”

Mr. Mowlem was a precise man. He
disliked subterfuge, and was noted for
his avoidance of the lawyer-like inex-
actitudes known as legal fictions.

Mowlem. There cannot He any ad-
Journment.” |
“As you please, Mrs. Waverton.”
The whole thrilling sequel{of fragedy
and passion rested on that slight foun-
dation. If a zealous newspaper cor-
respondent at Palm Beach had omitted
to state the name of the residence to
which the wounded man had been
conveyed, Claude Waverton's wife
would have accepted the lawyer's ad-
vice, and the suit of Waverton v. Wa-
verton would drop out of the dGivorce
list—for a time, at any rate, §
As it was, the law took its course.
There could be only one result. “Cur-
ly” Waverton had conducted himseif
like a scoundrel. Within a year of the
wedding he had already so ill-trealed
his charming bride that she was com-
pelled to take refuge in her sister's
house. Time and again had she gone
back, until her misery could find no
sure outlet save by the public way of
a dissolution of the marriage. '
Poris Waverton . announced that,
with the sanction of the court, in the
future she would revert to- her maiden
name. Altho a rich woman in her
own right, she insisted that her daugh-
ter's interests should be safeguarded;
and with that object Mowlem &
Wrench exacted the last dollar in the
shape of settlements and alimony. No
difficulties were raised; it almost seem-
ed as if the respondent’s lawyers were
instructed to settle at any price. '
Meanwhile, Claude ‘Waverton
been removed from Asphodel House to
a secluded hotel at Palm Beach.

Something in his air caught Doris| Thence, when aole to travel, he was

Waverton's troubled glance. And she
was unquestionably a bright and in-
telligent creature—Ilittle more than a
girl in years, but a woman in sad ex-
perience. %

“l think I ought to know all .the
facts, Mr. Mowlem, before making a
decision which may have a far-reach-
ing effect in the future,” she said
quietly. 3

There was no escape for the lawyer.
He might still have juggled with
words; but he realized that his client
would surely learn the truth before
many hours had elapsed, and he could
not assume the onus of actually mis-
leading her.

He picked .up the newspaper again
and read:

“Waverton was. taken to Asphodel
House, Palm Beach, where he was at-
tended by Drs. Bentley and Mercier.
He was badly shaken and bruised and
had lost a good deal of blood from.
scalp wounds. in addition to sustaining
a nasty sprain.of his right wrist; but
he has recovered consciousness, and
will probably regain his buoyant good
health. It is stated, however, that he
is still somewhat confused, and suf-
fering from shock, so he can give no
clear account &f the accident.”

“Asphodel House!” eaid Mrs, Wa-
verton, and the lawyer knew. at once
that the wife who was about to yield
had become hard as flint.

“Yes.”

“That woman, Mre. Delamar, lives
there, does she not?”

“Yes.” —

“Claude will be nursed carefully, I
am sure. The suit must proceed, Mr.
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taken to a sanatorium in Temnessee.
Some three or four months later e
came to New York, and the day after
his arrival found him in e office b:
the famlily lawyers on Wall: »
where certain trust deeds and. ot
documents awaited his signature,
The head of the firm, Mr. Curtis, of
Curtis & Lamb, received him with 'the
gravely paternal air which elderly le-
gal advisers are wont to assume 4n th
presence of wealthy prodigals. d
He saw at a glance that Waverten
had gone thru a good deal more than
the newspapers had stated. He . look-
ed older and thinner. The scars acroés
his forehead, tho healed now, had ob-
viously been wounds of .wsize and
depth, and he still carried his right
arm in a sling. The curly brown hair
which had suggested = his - fami]
nickname, was sneared oft closely, and
there were traces of other cuts on the
top and back of his head. TN e
But, more noticeable than any of
these minor evils, which ‘time would
assuage and -almost efface, was the
new expression. in Waverton's eyes
and mouth. In the old days he was
seldom or never absolutely  sober, and
his air of vacuous good humor ana
thoro enjoyment of life had deceived
people into crediting him with quali-
ties he either did not possess or could
conceal most’ effectually where his
wife was concerned. Now, ‘it WaS &
cold, selt-contained man who met the
lawyer's polite enquiries as 1o his
convalescence, and he oke in. =
straightfoward manner which Curtis
found positively surprising. i i
Waverton seemed to became aware
of a scrutinizing glance. “I am' &
somewhat changed person since my
accident, Mr. Curtis,” he sald. “It haws
left its mark on me, as you have seen
for yourself, no doubt. 1 mean tolook
into my affairs, put everything in or-
der, and go away for a long rest. Wil
it matter if I sign papers with my left
hand?” ¢
“Not in the least, provided your sig-
nature is attested. But, may I agk—"
“Yes, my right wrist was sprained
and dislocated, and that is far worse
than a break, as everybody knows.
Can you come with me to my bank?
I called at the bank this morning, and
the teller explained that he had seen
80 little of me in the past that my
illiterate scraw! needed some expla-
nation. Of course, I don't blame him;
but this matter should be put right.”
“Certainly. 1 had no idea you wers
80 knocked about. I am SOrry unow,
Mr. Waverton, that we  did not ap-
wife’'s sense of fair

“Great Scot, man, on what plea?”
“The proceedings might have been
delayed. There is no knowing what
might have happened in the new son -
dtitions.”

“But 1 wished no obstacles what-
ever to be imposed. 1 telegraphed my
explicit instructions.”

“Of course, of course. I acted on
them without reserve.” -

“Has not everything been for the
best? I am free, and Mrs, Waverton
s free, and 1 gather from your last
letter that she will recelve yearly ten
thousand dollars a year from the
trustees, She has mothing to grumble
at now, surely?”’ ;%

Curtls was still more puzzled; but
he did not want to quarrel with a sood
client. “Your wife—" he began, -

Waverton broke in ecurtly, “Pleass
remember that she has ceased to be
my wife”

“Well, then, the former Mrs. Waver-
ton is a very charming woman, and
It might have been possible for both
of you to make a fresh start in iife.”

“Not a bit of it! No more charming
womei;t fgr 1;_1;“ vgho succeeds to the
property? ivorce - complicates
matters a bit, doesn’t jt7’

The lawyer lifted his handstn pain-
ed astonishment, “Obviously the
estate is yours absolutely,” he said,
“yours to do with as you will, subject
to—er--the provision made by the
court for Mrs, Waverton and the
child,  Your cousin, were he alive,
would have to be considered, perhaps;
but, since he ig dead, its disposition
resis with you, Yet, a young man
like you need not be seriously per-
plexed about your successor. You
hbave had a sufficlently narrow esca
‘on this occasion to warrant immunity
from further mishap for a long time.”
¥ “But how about my will?”

“As you are aware, the disposition
made on your marriage created a
trust for Mrs. Waverton and her
children—!f any.”
|  “Does that hold good now?”
| "Asgaredly, until vou siter it
I take fresh (nstructions?”

D)

The lawyver dropped the pen he had
taken in his hand by force of habit,
“You mean that the old will is to
stand?” he sald, genuinely bewildered,
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