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“ OW, hurry home, Alice, for

V your mother will be expecting

you,’” sald grandma, as sha

%issed the little girl and thrust a bagful
of cookies into her hand.

Alice placed upon her arm the basket
which grandma was sending to mother,
and with a last good-bye to her grand-
mother trudged down the lane.

But walking in the crisp autumn alr
soon put a keen edge on her aj ppetite.
She decided that she would rest awhlle
on the bank nearby and eat some of
grandma’s delicious cookles,

Just then she espied coming down the
road toward her a favorite playmate,

l!eus'.e Brown.
“‘Bessie! DBessie!” cried

she, "‘you

TELLS THE MARSHAL HIS PLAN SWUNG ON THE TRAPEZED THREW OPEN THE GATES

I'RI\('} the Austrian campaign
D Tmperor Napolcon instructed one
of his marshals to capture a cer-
tain fort. Now, this fort was so strong-
1y fortified asg to be deemed almost im-
pregnable. Naturally, therefore, it
would be supposed that the marshal
would be provided with all the engines
of war in order that he might lay slege
and take the fort. But for some reason
Napolcon neglected to supply such
equipment,

You may know that, consequently, the
marshal was much embarrasse Sum-~
moning the offlcers of his staff, he dis-
cusced the matter with them. None
could suggest a way out of the difil-
culty.

One of the escort of the marshal was
officer named Francols, who
rapld promotion through
though he was but a

LANDED ON THE PARAPET

boy. Y¥rancols was absent from the
council of the marshal’s staff, but upon
his return he learned of the problem
which confronted his general,
“Marshal,” sald Francois, the follow-
ing day, “I have a sp'endid scheme

whereby the fort may be captured.’
Whereupon the two conversed in low
tones for half and hour, At the end of
that time the marshal said:
“I give you full power to carry out
vour plan., May you be successful!”

Francols immediately caused to be

erected just outs!de the walls of the
fort two high posts, between which he
suspended a trapeze, Tren he had sev-
eral of the soldiers exercise upen it in
o~der that all suspicions of the enemy

would be allayed,

That night, however, he set out under
cover of the mantle of darkness. First
clenching his sword between his tecth,
he climbed upon the irapeze and then
gsuspended himself by his hands.

Once, twice, thrice he swung. Jain«
ing impetus with each turn, finally he
described in hils course almost three-
quarters of a circle.

Then, ocn the last

CREPT INSIDE,

should eee what tempting cookles I
have!”

And Bessle dld eece, as well as tasta
them, as she sat with Alice a few min-
utes later on a knoll sloping from the
roadside.

So good were the cakes,
were the two little ‘;i:'lq exchanging
confidences that they did not obscrve a
lean, hungry-locking cat approach the
basket and eagerly smell at the con-
tents. Nor did they see pussy pry open
the lid with her paw and silently crawl

forward swing, he
released his hold on the bar. Hurtling
through the air he went. A moment
and he lanled on the parapet of the
fort.

With an exclamation of triumph he
crept silently ferward. Leaplng upon the
gentry, he made a deadly sword thrust
befora the soldler ecould make outcry.
Another guard he finished In the same
way. Francois now rushed to the gates,
threw them open and shouted for a com-
pany of h!s soldiers who wera walling
outside. Without a sccond's hesitation
{he French sgoldiers swarmed into the
fort. So gurprised was the garricon that
it could offer but little resistance. Scon

the fort was in the hands of the enemy.

You may be sure that the gallant
¥Frencois was rewarded with another
promotion. 3ut, at H'e request, he was
still on the staff of the marshal.

Nor was it long before he engaged in
another dangerous and thrilling exploit.
This Polly Evans will describe next
week,

Legend of the Kina
Mermaid @

T WAS many years that 1itile
I Jacques first put to sea in his father's
v 2 4 rom fishing boat. The lad's father had
%’ : i Fividi . P by s — 2 S oG just dled, and although Jacgues’ mother
N i A3 ! 8 10 4195 . Aoy . pleaded with him not to undertake such
s heavy and dangerous task, he said:

“I am already 12, mother, "and I must
work so that we may live.’

With these couragecus words he lklssed

and so busy

a young
had gained
gallant service,

A Twig Barometer
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NY girl or boy can make, abso-

A lutely without expense, a real

barometer which will foretell the
weather accurately.

Take a little tree branch, with a twig
extending from it, and nail this to a
board. Bo sure to lcave the twig en-
tirely free. Then hang your barometer
in the open air, keeplng it protected
from sun and rain,

Wood is so sensitive to the weather,

PUSSY LEAPED OUT.

inside the basket. The 1id closed agaln,
and the cat made not the least noise.

Their cookles ecaten, Alice took up her
basket again and continued on her way
toward the village, while Bessie went in
the c¢pposite direction.

Alico wondered that the basket should
geem S0 heavy now, but she thought
shoe must have imagined this. And she N F——
did not know otherwise until she brought > ';-"‘"
the basket Into the presence of her
mother, saying: Re —

“I had a splendid time at grandma’s, Ql/
mumeey, dear, and Ive brought a nice
ehicken home for you."”

No sooner had she ralsed the lid,
fowever, than the cat leaped out and’
darted swiftly through the open door.
‘Alice dropped the Laaket in dismay, and
hier mother raised her hands in 'mt(m—
fshment. They were <ven more sur-
vrised when they looked inside the

asket and discovered nothing but a
f2w bones.

Alice s still of the belief that the cat
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that you will find that the kind of
weather which causes an ordinary
barometer to fall will also depress the
pcint of the twlg, and the opposite kind
of weather will cause the twig to move
upward. After testing the movements
for awhile, you will be abie to mark a

"et. Jle hastennd his., Mr‘p'!
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must have entered the basket through
magic. She has resolved, however, to
watch her burdens more c.n-"tu\ly here-
gfter when she lays them down.

scale on the board,

QOf course, the twig must be readjust-
ed from time to time, and a new one
substituted occasionally.

€6 RANDPA say
G chickens

Roger! Won't 1t be fun!’
shrieked little Margaret, running so fast
tnto the room that her pudgy toes
caught in the rug and she sprawled right
into the arms of her brother.

“'Deed it will,” sald Roger, when he
again found the breath which a blow
from Margaret's elbow had made him
fose,

And they really did find it great fun,
for of all the pets of grandpa’s big farm
the ‘‘chickies'’ pleased them most, There
were so many of them, too, that you
thad any number of nice ones to choose
from.

“There, I've just counted two times
fwo handfuls of whities!” exclaimed
Margaret In triumph. You see, she was

AMONG THE CHICKEN

fondest of the white chickens, and since
the tiny miss hadn't yet learned to count
with x'{umb?—-rs shve had+to count them off
on her fingers. : Yoyl

Roger looked searchingly over
flock, but at last ho was forced
somewhat ruefully, I haven't’'got near-
ly as many black cnes,'’ :

Now, Margaret was such an unselfish
little girl that she would gladly havo
given Roger some of her white! chickies,
Hut she knew  he.much preferred ihe
black ones
mind she'd think of some other plan of
making thelr ray(ri'(c even in numper,

4 The mext-day, A% grondpa was walk-
e toward the chbicken yard, he was
purprised to ses a white chicken daubed
aith black: rush sguawKing®£from ‘the

the

‘yavrd,.A moment later anothep.dollowed,
mnd he heard more angry

squawking
drew
Spon’ ‘what

gittidg g

e ground and heolding frantically to a

and flapping of wings as he

'ggup hé see Lut Margaret,

s we may fo!'d‘tgt
all by ourselves;

to.reply,

s for pets So she made up her.

near- s
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struggling, indignant hen! Reside h-r
was a great bucket of black paint, which
she had found In the barn.

“Come, help, grandpa!” Margaret
gasped, as she heard grandpa approach.
“I'm doing my very, very best to paint
some of the white chickies black, so’'s
Roger can have as many blacklies as I
have whitles, but the chickies don’t
want to be painted!””

RANG-OUTANG beat violently upon his halry breast:
Res unding through the forest boomed the warn-
ing to the rest
Of Forsst People restive 'neath the trees:
Then Monarch Lion thund’'rously joined in the wild alarm,
Yo which all creatures listened as they wondered what new
harm

Themselves did menace, and their families.

Again the cry resounded, and the animals qulck knew
The meaning of this signal, as together they now flow
To lend assistance with a ready hand;
Bereech-Owl reported fire amongst the huts not far away,
Am}l since with Men the beasts were friendly at this early
ay
They rushed to give what aid lay at command.

e N Pl .

The Jungleville fire lads’ brigads sped rapidly to where

Thatched cottages were burning; then each one dld freely dare
Most perilous of rescues, deeds most bold—

Rhinoceras ripped huts apart with his tusk fire-axe keen,

Long Python and the Flephant sent water cracks between—
Good hoses they both made, so I've been told.

And Monkeys grabbed up natives with thalr paws and talls,
and sO
A-down ths back of tall Giraffe they slid and dropped below
Upon the upturned shell of Turtleboy;
Untfl, at last, all Men were safely resting on the ground,
When to the brave fire lads’ brigade the ITuman People found
Much need for words of gratitude and joy.
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HERE was Y 1
rounded by courtiers who were

continually
wicked names and insisting that their
acquaintances never told the truth.
* gentlemen!”
must not
ehcod and other vices,
scon begin
am ruling over a kingdom of knaves.'
added

“‘Gentlemen!
would cry, ‘‘you
[ another of fals
for pecple wiil

he
take

One day
“Gentlemen,

falsehood.
_find me doing
ter.”
Now,
was -also
“stQod near
“‘IsNhere no
DOYIL el
‘“Yes, gire.
befell me once.
I shall relate it."”
“‘Gladly

gan thg lad, ‘I

sacks,
pine cone rigt
bags.
my discovery,
my -pocket
ness.
“Upon the
my hand
cone, I
threw
amazement, a

in my
dreow

the sky it
sight.
“Eager for
climb this
went,

pattern
never insult a person or accuse him of
Inde=d,
such a thing 1 will be-
stow upon him the hand of my daugh-

it so happened

fond of stories.
tain afternoon he turned to a page who
him, and
tale

A very strange adventure
With your permission

will I listen
“Before. I entered your service,”
wag hiced-by a miller.
While I was tying the ntouths of flour
on a spring morning, I found a
it at the top of one of tho
Without thinking much about
I thrust the gone into
and“went abolit ‘'my busi-

next
astrolled in the woods.

it out
it from me
giant
up where the cona had fallen.
reached,

adyventure,
monster tree. Up and
until I was above the: .clouds,

ANK above the

once a king sur-

calling one another

the Kking
accuse one

to think |

to this rebuke:

after me. I

if any of you should

that the king
Upon a cer-

asked: .
you can give me,

,'”7 replied the king.
be-

however, I
Chancing to put
pocket, I found the
and careless

All“at once, 'to Sng ;
pine tree eprang
Far into
complétely out of

day,

T started’. to
up I

f her as she descended,

“i‘

‘ """_"t’”'”"""‘"
BN

Yy

Though it may sound strange, sire, I
finally reached the moon. And you
would hardly believe the wonderful
things I saw there. Iiares charged
sna gnother in tlw» same manner as do
our goats and stags. When they met,
so terrific was the force of the impact
that they folded up like telescopes.

‘“while there, too, I slew a wolf. In
tha struggle, however, the bheast tore
off my head, so that I had considerable
trouble in putting it on again. And no
sooner did I accomplish this feat than
it began to rain in torrents. While 1
was wandering around seeking shelter,
a band of kindly elves suddenly ap-
peared before me, and with their im-
mense hands formed a shelter for me.

“I had an opportunity to marry the
king's daughter there, also. She was
very fond of sports, you know. And
once she leaped so high in the air that
she would surely have hurt herself
when she landed on the ground. 1
sprang forward, however, and caught
The king then of-
fered me the hand of the princess, but §
I refused!”

Here the king, who had been growling
angrier each moment at the thought
that the daring youth was malking sport
of him, trled out:

“Boy, thou'rt a fool and a liar!"

“I have won your daughter, sin2,” re-
turned the youth, coolly.

“How now! What is this new inso-
lence?” demanded the king, in great
wrath.

Whereupon the y reminded hig rqyal
master of the wab‘a«,r ma é a few dg:ys '
ago, when the princess was offéered to §
any ‘one who heard the king instult a
person.

The king, being a man of honor, kept
his word, and in due time the clever
vouth was

his mother gocd-bye, She stond a long
time watching the boat as it danced
away on the waves that wash the coast
of Breton,

But soon a wind arose which filled t
scils and sent tha boat scudding ¢

the water, now crested with foam.
Jacques found himseif unable to man-
age both the boat and the nets. Not for
many minutes did he despalr, for he was
dectermined to bring some fish home. A
last, however, when he saw that hld
labor was In vain, he found that he
must glve up the struggle.

As he was about to draw in tho nets
he wag surprised to see a be2autiful lady
walking toward him upon the sea, It
was a fairv—the Fairy of the Brave Lit-
tle Folk, She said to Jacques:

“You take the tiller while %
you.''

And how she did

fish fer

fish! Gleaming masses

‘ of sllvery bass
’lying in the boat, togetheyr with A4
which gparkled and glistened
reflected the sunlight, When
could hold no more fish the
kissed Jacques and ynurmi
prepared to take her flight:
¢ “Now sail away home with your «

and mullets

i
oo
ired, as

fairy
sha

i of fish and tell your mother how a fairy
| rewarded a little boy for his bravery.'
The curious townfolk who had amuseds
ly observed the boy sail forth with his
. boat now ¢lustered on the heach to wits
nss Wis zeturn, They wers overeoma
with amazement when they eawr thd
great load of fish—the finZft catch ever
made off the coast. And, in their admls
{'aélon, they hastened to buy from,
ad,
“It was a good falry, mother,"”
explalned, &g ha throw his

married to the beautiful ¢
nincess F i

a
mmc’i&
: her and gave her the money whi way
. . ettt ———— ‘to dbréng comrolrt into the little hut that
. e S Rl R 1a een 50 cheerless but a short time
T'he greatness that is thrust upon R.ulwav h Supermtendent (to car befere.
a man is apt to annoy his neighbors

_ ) ispector)—‘‘Any of the carriages
A ;pigeon postal ‘service has re-

ocout of order?’ ‘“Yes; No. 4i2 is
mnch a8 halft a pound u‘nt]y been Grganlzed in the French unfit’ for service.”” “Well, use it
. ¢ Congo. o -

cnly for excursions after this "’

T&ke.wﬁh & éram of salt wh:—xt
Iwn gays about his side of the ease.

Many an operq.tron is: due to the-
’act that the ° doctor meeds the:
mcnev

Argood lucpm‘otive L'nould w1th
ordinary care, last twelve years.

. Some’ of the beetles of chuela
we izh as
each.
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Mrs. ™ Ca.ller——“\ro
r\mghborq refined ¥’ Mrs. Next-
dnm 2T ghvould say'so! W h\ they
never borrow anything from me ln..,

tilver and cut glass!”’

your, new.
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And a married woman is always
Larping on the fact that she earns
more than she gets.
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