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TTY'S CAKE

HILE Betty's
and Winnie's
mother was away
on a short visit,
thelr grandmoth-
er came to look
after things. How
the children did
adore the dear,
old lady! (And so
would you it
you'd known
her.) And what
cakes and pies
she could bake!

On Friday she

baking, and on this particular
she baked two special, little
one for Betty and one for Win-
own, round oakes, full of rai-
! Yummie! Yummie!
m going to keep some of mine
tomorrow,” sald Betty.
‘Winnie ate every crumb of hers.
ity took part of her cake upstairs
put it fn her doll's chima closet,
i the pretense lock on the door.
i1 come and gobble it up while
not looking,” said Winnle—
to tease.
o, I'm going to lock the door,™
Betty. But it was only a pre-
lock.
next day Betty went to the
closet to look for her cake, and
Old Mother Hubbard, she found
cupboard was bare!”

L Oh, how provoked she was! She
as fast as she could downstairs,
found her little sister sitting on a

at Grandmother's feet, trying
to tat.
fYou horrid little pig!” cried Betty
ully. “You ate up my cake!”
didn’'t!” replied Winnie, the shut-
dropping from her plump, little

ou didn’t!” repeated Betty, *Then
it 4id you do with 1t?”
othing,” sald Winnie,
touch your old cake.”
nd you'd tell a fib!" exclaimed
ly, reproachfully,
nnie began to cry.
Jumped Grandmother, as spry
pu please. -
guunlln.l No quatreling!”
feried. *‘Come along! Let's have
e-hunt!™
Upstairs they went, Betty running
head.

“I dldn't

here! Find a cake If you can!”

she sald, opening her doll's china
closet,

“She aots as if I was the only person
who likes cake!™ said Winnle, tear-
fully,

“Dldn’t you say you were going to
take it?" asked Betty.

Grandmother pushed her glasses
down from her forehead to the bridge
of her nose, where she always wore
them when she was on serious busi-
ness. Down she knelt on the floor.

The china closet was quite a big
one for a dolly. It had shelves neatly
covered with pink tissue paper by the
careful Betty, and a great many doll's

was a scuffie and a squeak, the tiny,
glit tray standing behind the dishes |
fell forward and out jumped a teeny-
weeny gray mouse. Winnie sald after.
wards that it did not look more than
two_years old! Well, anyway, the lit-
tle marauder jumped out like a flash
and flew off to safety, while Grand-|
mother gasped and almost dropped |
the little, blue cream jug and the chil-
dren screamed,

“Mouse! Mousie!” cried Winnle

“Now, Betty, say ‘Excuse’ to your
sister,” said Grandmother.  “Say it
twice. First, for saying she took your
cake. Becond, for saying she told a
fib,”

“’Scuse! ‘Scuse! ’Scuse!” eried
Betty, glving Winnie a squeeze. I
said it three times—see? One for good
lack!"
| “And next time dom't go
‘people until you've looked

accusing
and are

“You Horrid Little Pig,” Cried

dishes were stacked inside. Little
cups hung on tiny hooks under the
shelves—just the way Mother's were
arranged.

Grandmother began to take all the
dishes out. Bhe was sniffing and
sniffing, with a .most tremendously|
serious look on her face. She had just |

begun on.the second shelf, when (here

{
|

Betty, “You Ate Up My Cake.’
sure,” advised . Grandmother, putting
baok the Ittle dishes. “You're a very
nice, neat, little housekeeper, I see,
but you must be just as careful with
your words as you are with your cups
and saucers.”

“If 1 get cross agaln, Wihnle, just
| say, ‘Mousie!’ ™ Beétty cried. ‘“‘Then
brn remember to look and be sure.”

THE

VICTORY
JAM

Soak one pound dried peaches for
one hour.

Wash carefully in three changes of
water. (The soaking loosens dirt and
grit and is very important.)

Pour over peaches one quart of
fresh water, cover and let soak for 24
hours,

If skins geem rough and furry they |
will easily rub off at the end of that |

time.

Put on to boil in
peaches were soaked

Wwater in

Bimmer till very
hour;

tender—about an
keep covered while cooking.

Mash well with wire potato masher,

Add one cup sugar (half corn s_wup'

and half sugar will do as well), . two
teaspoons clnnamon, one lemon shaved

into tiny slices and one cup seeded
raisins,

Simmer for one-haif hour,

Very ﬂne to serve with hot biscuits, |

S o
A PIANO § FUDE’\W
UR BIG piano seems to me

Almost a thing of life,
One end sounds like a drum, you |

see,
And one squeaks like a fife.

{ And in between all kinds of keys

Make any note you like,

And you can play what tune you please |

If you know which to strike,

And I intend to leam to play

. As big professors do,

And practice every single day
As_teacher-tells-me-to:

And then, when I have learned real|

good,
I'll have a concert plarined,
And people in our neighborhood
Will say, “Don't she play gnmd?

whiel |
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TURNING BAW
tool to have in
and as it i{s not a difficult
to make one, it is suggested

‘ is & very handy ” ! t t T & boss cui om
| !
| with &
| tha his be done and the money that | end
|
{
|
|

an equipment | oles bored ik
job |

might be spent for it used for some| The 5 1 P 1 e % B p']’u.c.
other much needed tool. pleces of n ndle A top | B & ope twis e 3-167 ‘o%
Some boys call the turning saw ! onas AT e * y he ropes
| buck saw, and while it resembles the |rounded o tightes
Ihnrk saw, is much easier to operate | ends of 1 hand )
and will afford much more plea app o e n lathe ir ” v 1 ought 1
The turning saw is used for sawing |shop th vare store and
runners for sleds, wheels for carts and ’ on 1 ; y cents, If
many guch things made of thick lum | w d h a knife and file, | vour 1 a er ( s not carmp
ber where the coping saw cannot be‘ first } C mail ordes
| used. . arour vialogue,
Softwood may be used for making | as indieated
| the saw, although as it will be a per:|stra ained n L 1s made by
manent 1061 1A the shop it would be | ofl it is ve 1eceséary that tl yrapping a e of heavy twine OF
| much better to make It of a plece of |gr " strajght | 11} tim the end
good stralght grained hardwood. i m I
| Plane to size two pieces %" » i ” ;hnh« for th ra to h the s try e I o
| x 13%"” for the end. By s ' for the t r
{ the assembled drawing of the s¢
| the detail of the handle you will f The
| that %" holes should be bored for | for 'hc 5 of
‘ the handles, the centers being located | drawing and maj
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Mdﬁn&m'mwmmm Can you guess them?

The artist was a lctle in

& mistake, Can you discover this?

A GROVE OF TREES (TRY'S)

p Each word ends in try,

1. A region or nation.

3. Articles of food made with a
_ erust of shortened dough.

3. A room or closet.

4. A kind of soldier.

8. People of good positicn or birth,

6. Cold

8. Harmony.
PRESIDENTIAL SPACE PUZZLE
(The spaces in each sentence to be
filled with the name of a President of
the U. 8. A.; each dot representing a

")
1. I have just finished
+..¥'s silk handkerchiefs
2. Please order soms sal..., ...,
from the fishman for lunch,
8. Amno... .. ..ewhoroams
4. :ohn is going ou. ...er dinner.

Cemesoey

ing up his mdh.‘smade

basta... .ate

ANSWERS.
GROVE OF TREE (TRY'S)—
1. Coun-TRY.
. Pas-T'RY.
Pan-TRY.
Infan-TRY.
Gen-TRY.
Win-TRY.
Pal-TRY.
Bymme-TRY.
PRESIDENTIAL PUZZLE—
1. Washington.
2. Monroe.
M

4. Taft.

5.
6.

Pierce.
Polk.

ANSWERS TO ANIMAL PUZZLE—

i

HighENA (Hyena).

2. GaysL (Gagzelle).

3. Weasel (Weasel).

4. 'Don Key (Donkey).
Mistake—Middle button of shoe is

missing.

Y NAME {s Soko, and I am a
very long ways from my
home, which is, or rather,
used to be in the dim African

forests. We, that s our mother, and
my brother and myself lived in &
kind of a nest built on a platform of
long sticks in the crotch of a very tall
tree.

It had & non of roof made of
branches and banana leaves that kept
us snug and dry when it rained. My
father was. a good deal taller than
mother, and he had the strongest
arms, and was not afraid of anything,
unless it wsas a lion or a rhinoceros.
He did not sleep upstairs with us, but
when we got ready for bed, he would
climb down, and sit all night on the
ground with his back against the tree
to make sure that no boaconstrictors
crawled up our way.

We ate fruit and some kinds of
leaves and were just as happy as the
days were long. My brother and I
spent most of the time playing, and
swinging from one Hmb to another.

And when we got tired of that, wei
would go down/to the lower branches |
of our tree and “skin the cat,” and do |
all kinds of stunts that nobody but a
young chimpangzee could do, without
breaking thelr necks, One day it
seemed our mother had some business
with a Chimpangee lady, who lived in
a big tree down near the water-hole,
where the animals used to.come to
drink. Before she left she told us to
be good little’ boys, stay upstairs In
the tree, and not to play with the
Gorilla children, and not to go near
the toucan's nest, for they were not
through laying. For a while we stayed
in our tree, but as everything was, so
quiet, we ventured dowh to get some
red and yellow fruit we could see
banging in bunches not far away. The
fruit was fine, and the sunshine so
warm, that we did not ¢limb back in

roots. After a while we sat down an

leaned our back agadinst the trunk,
and played we were Chimpanzee fath-
ers guarding the folks up in the mest,
and before we knew it were both In
the “land of nod:” How long we slept,
no one knows, but the first thing I
knew, one of these two-legged man
creatures was holding me tight, and
fastening a rope around my neck. I
yelled and yelled and did my best to
bite and scratch, but it was no use, for
I was tled hard and fast. The last
glimpse I had of my brother, he was

|SOKO--HOW HE CAME TO LIVE IN THE ZOO

nut tree. The man pulled me along
by the rope, and I just had to go with
him whether I wanted to or not. He
really seemed like he wanted to-be
friendly, and once he give me &
banana, and when I could not walk|
any longer, he carried me in his arms.

My Name Is Soko,

Well we traveled and traveled, what
seemed to me myl$ have been many
thousands of miles, and at last came
to a place where there were a lot more
two-legged things I1ike the ereature
that had me. He put me in a box
that was pot big enough to turn
around in, and it had wire over the
top, and fastened box and all on the
back of an animal that looked. llke a
zebra, only it did not have stripes—I
think they called it a donkey, a'nd we
were off again. I could not see a
thing except the sky as the sides of

nce while I. was looking up, I saw a
flock of toucans passing overhead, and
the sight made me right home-stick,
as it made me think of the toucan
that had a nest In our tree. After
Jolting along this way for many days,
we came fo a place that was covered
with houses instead of trees, and I
am sure all the men creatures in the
world were there too. And in front
of it all was the biggest blue river
that you could not see across. My
man carried the box with me in it,
up a long plank, right up to the top of

the tree, but played tag around th*()he box did mot have a single crack.

or even any grour
Ing but water as fa

| and it was rushing 1
in the water. After a while there uyas; it/could go, but

3 sound like the bell-bird makes at|as far as I
evening in the forest where we llved, | when I was
| only louder, ‘and the big house felt|looking for ju

as it was moving. The next day v u I brought mef
master took me out of 1| water, anc 1 an say it wi 3 ut me in this ge, and ¥
tied me to what looked e a tz hough I < In it | have b et sinc And tol
!(ree, only it had ropes fastened to it|w 8 ‘he we D t I T easy
1 clambered up (-nltsland with just one man stan as if
thousan mb. &

up on

saw a dark

| instead of limbs,
ia pile of barrels and tpok a good look | it, he was
all around, and would you belleve {t? |

there wasn't a aign of a tree, a bush, |

«« THE SNOW MAN’S BUTTOP\S
ET'S MAKE a snow man!" cried; When that
Ned as he and his sister Martha }W"ra all in pl
and Sue jumped off the front not help laugh
porch, ready for a morning’'splay, id look.c

‘let’s make 2 snow man so solld and jeyes, ros
strong that he will last the rest of the ‘x ug nose,
winter!” | “Now if he }

Everybody was. willing and they ;un his white <
set to work in a hurry. Jack (‘amE\"““‘ Sue. “I wonder if meother would s ; i B
jover from next door and helpéd Ned | Rl\“‘* us some? Let's ask.” ; or
| shovel great piles of the damp, heavy ‘ ('i‘ﬂ you some r > a ok L
snow and the girls began shaping thc [tons?” asked the childre ! . AT JiMC 2 , I r!” exe
snow man out of the piles the boys|When they had explain - dic HLl tell us
got ready for them, |at the back door, “shouldn’t you

“Don’t bring any more now,"” called
Martha after a while, “I'm sure we
have all we can use. Put the shovels |
up by the porch and help us make hiz |
arms and shoulders, we don’'t seem
to get them just right,”” Ned made |
the right arm and Jack the left and |
then while Jack and the girls shaped |
off the feet a little better, Ned |
smoothed off the snow around the|
man so he would show off to better | - S
advantage. > \ %

“I think he's perfect!” said Sue| |
proudly,” he’s far the finest snow man
1 ever saw."”

“He s good,” Ned admitted, “but| \ : Sgiied
he'd be better if he had eyes and LN / Pk itay:
nose and mouth. T wish we could[ ) \ / / L | you, eac
make some. 'k S | { The childr their buttons and

“I can make eyes," sal ack who | stuck them down the front of the
had a sudden m’pl“‘“o“bl "“You knov:i {snow man’s coat. And his looks wers ?
those two big blue marbles of mine | viistly hod (have §
I'll push lho:i into his head for eyes!” | ' jnr ,‘:m.xmpro\e here: was Bo d°w
And Jack disappeared toward th. After that each day was a rem:
house in search of the marbles. | {bering contest. Ned helped the gi

“l can make his mouth,” laughed {and .they both helped Yim and Ja

gnow man's feature

ed on the!
exactly
the &

i

| % e her mother, “I wantal
| Z ed to be re st that I had ‘'what
| 2 . M g

|

one nunon'
I duties
reminder fromi

is mother «rmhngly4“
;. but sometimes H s hM |3
A button a d |
d who does e

|out having me say

) remen
|each ct

r and I'll give S
t off with.""g

Martha, *T'Il get mother to trim the
ragged edges of my best red hair rib-
bon; she's been intending to do it torr
a2 week and the trimmed off edgesle
will make a fine pair of lips!"
“And why not use a pine cone for|
his nose?” asked Ned, “it will be 2 bit o
‘bumpy’ but a bumpy nose is far bet-

going hand over hand up a tall cocoa-

another house that seemed to be built

ter than none."”

{you?” &

| surprise,

|had good reports too. At the end
two weeks every black buttom In

| button box was out on that snow ms
He had buttons down his coat and
{tons on his trousers and bu
The four children stared at each |around his hat and buttons omn’
ther. isleeves. Passersby all noticed him
“Earn buttons?”’ asked Martha in|the chlldren in the ne\ghborho
“why mother, how could we jcalled him the “button man" %

He Certainly Did Look Comical.
r earn buttons than have them given

DANCY AND PRANCY

y \ mumm.nm
d also her twin sister, Dancy

They never get angry lnd mutter They hop h‘ lllv m “about gaily Their mother just dresses them plainly, Because they go prancing together
But. eat up their bread and their butter And prance for a mile or more daily, In checked gingham pinafores, mainly, In sunshine or bad snowy weather,

Mwmhﬁyuhmnﬂum

And yet they are never ungainly.

Ll

As strong as two pieces of leather.

They never feel ugly or scrappy,
They're

snappy,
But always quite bubbly and happy.

Plain food and fresh air make |
rosey,

So always at night they get dozq-—- 3

Thm,mother. dm. tucks dm\ in coz)

never mean - tempered



