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I helpful Hints for Our Young Artists
lesson no. 100—the funny clowns.THE FROG FAMILY IN THE POND

--

ed that he felt like going to sleep now, frightened than hure, for the water in the, mouth and gulping. ‘1 was standing on 
and resting. So, in his cozy bed he crawl- pond was no where over his head. But, j that log there and it turned with me and 
cd and was soon fast asleep, his loving mo- like all cruel boys, he was a coward, and 
ther sitting beside him. at the first danger to himself, bellowed

‘I’ll drop down the Pond and get some- and screeched in a most disgusting manner, 
thing nice for our son to eat on his wak- While menacing the life of harmless lit- 
ing.” said Mr. Frog. And kissing his wife | tie frogs he had gloated over their danger 
and sleeping son he hurried away. But : and laughed loudly when he struck the 
hardly had he left the sheltering roof of poor little Greenback. But now, unhurt, 
his secure house when splash! went a and floundering in water not quite to his 
stone in the water close to his head. Mr. shoulders, he bellowed- forth wildly, join- 
Frog dodged into the shadow of a fallen ing his voice so that of his sister, 
log just in time to save himself from an- It chanced that a young man was walk- 
other stone whieb went splash ! nearer to ing through the woods when the Boy fell 
him than did the first, just missing him into the Pond, and he heard the calls for 
by a hair. "Ah, saved from those horrible j help. Hurrying to the spot where the Girl 
monsters,’' be said "I’ll creep down the was jumping up and down excitedly on the 
pond under the gtass and not risk the I bank, he saw the Boy in the water. “Why 
open again.” And this be was doing when don’t you wade out, lad?” he called to 
another and a greater splash came, jar- the frightened Boy. ‘Th‘e water isn’t deep 
ring the very log under which Mr. Frog enough to harm you!” 
had taken shelture and causing a tre- Thus assurred the cowardly Boy stood 
mendous commotion over the whole pond upright on hie feet and rubbed the water 
But this time it was not a mère stone and pondmoss from hie face. "Oh,” he 
which struck the water with such force! wailed, “I’m going to die! Oh, call to 
It was the body of one qf the “monsters” Mamma and Papa to come for me!” 
who had been throwing stones at the harm- “You’re a foolish little "fraid cat.’ ” 
leas and defenceless frogs. It was the Boy laughed the young man. "Come, walk out 
who had lost his balance while bending of the pond.” 
over to catch a glimpse of a poor little 
hopping creature that he might pelt it 
with stones. When the Boy fell headlong 
in the water his sister set up a loud cry 
for help. “Help, brother is drowning!” she 
cried with all her strength. "Help! Help!”

And from the water came the bellowing 
of the floundering Boy, who was more

BY HELENA DAVIS. pretty soon a dear little frog, by name
__ , , -,_, . a. • , Greenback Frog, was severely hurt. AndCroak! Croak! Croak! Croak! Croft! then wag th* the father £ the i„j„red

To the Boy and Girl sitting on a fallen creature called to his wife to come at 
log on the bank of the Pond, the above stones had they caught sight of her. 
vocal sounds made by Mr. Frog meant no- -*n<* mothers, poor frightened

. . ... ... , Mrs. Frog hurried home as fast asthrag more than idle vocalizing. But had gbe M * t j in the sbadow o{ the
the Boy and Girl known the Frog language 6U,nes that grew besids'the
they would have understood the meaning d And the trees and £U graa6e6 shelt- 
of the five ‘froaks that cam. m base ered ber from vlew of the §oy ^ tbe 
notes from ttfe edge of the water. Mr. G]r, who wou]d bave elted her ^ 
Frog was calling to his wife, Mrs. Frog. gtoneg had tb caught ”ight of her.
The good lady had gone to call on some Qn reachi her own ho^ whicb WM 
neighbors at the farther end of the pond, the cogiest pUce underneath a preat pro- 
and during her absence something had hap-j iecti rock all cov-ered with moss, and 
pened wh.cb caused her husband to call to wbieb* waa onl two lnches from tbe 
her to come home at once. The some- wat„ in wbjcb tbe Frog family loved to 
thing* was a heavy stone which had just bathe and diaport tbem.elves, Mrs. Frog 
been thrown into the pond and which had found btUe Grenback crying from pain, 
hit Mile Greenback Frog, son of the Mr. He waj> not 8aring -Oh, mamma, I Lve

«fr****** tblb r been hurt so badly! Oh, oh! oh, oh!” like 
' ^ *he 1^1' .Wlow s leg very badly, ehlldren «y. Be wa3 caUing out a Mnes

and Mr Frog like all husbands and fath- gad littie each particular croak
ers, wanted the mamma Frog to come at Mundiug exactly like the other croaks to 
TU&JZÏ* chun„m djessmg their lit- tbe buman ear. But to tbe Frog ear each 
tie sons hurt. So croak, croak, croak, particular croak meant something like 
rang out over the clear water of the pond, this: “I have been hit i by a huge rock 

And on the fallen log near to the bank thrown from a monster on the bank Had 
sat the Boy and the Girl, enjoying e very it hit toy ^ it would have killed me,
£”el “ w“ *««» tbe£ Mamma. Oh. how the stone bruised and
Boy that the stone had fallen, for he bad tore my ankle’M
his companion were busy throwing at the Mrs. Frog with her anxious husband’s 

Water_.v ,1, J aii soon had the little Greenback’s in-
16 mother frog. Hurry and jured ankle bound up with a broad, soft

hit it. Thus cried the Girl to the Boy. blade of grass, with some healing clav un-
And so they, continued their sport, and demeath it. And little Greenback dqclar-

'x/A ' 1 ' v,
I went head over beds into the deepest 
water I ever saw.”

“Ah, ha,” said the young man, looking 
the Boy over. "And so you met with your 
tumble while trying to injure the frogs! 
Well, had I known that I would not have 
come so hurriedly in answer to your cries 
for help. And bad I seen you go into the 
water over your head ) should not have 
hurried to save you, for yOu were en­
gaged in a cruel pastime when the acci­
dent happened. And you did not get as 
much as you deserved- You have been a 
bud fellow, injuring—or trying* to injure— 
other creatures, wroae right to lire is an 
great as your own. So, nin along horns'’ 
and tell your mother what a bad fellow 
you have been and ask her forgiveness. 
And then get On your knees and ask 
your Creator—'who alto created the little 
frogs—to forgive you. 
will be a better boy in future. You must 
learn the lesson of Charity and Kindness 
before you can ever be successful in life 
or have true friends. Everyone dislikes a 
selfish, cruel child.”

Both the Boy and the Girl stood with 
drooping head, their faces flushed with 
shame. The Girl at last spoke: “We’ll 
promise never to throw stones at the frogs 
again, Sir.”

“Yes, I’ll never do so again,” agreed 
the Boy, still keeping his eyes bent cn 
the ground. “I guess it was wrong for 
me to do as I was doing when I fell into 
the Pond, and that was sent on me by 
way of punishment. I’ll tell Mamma all 
about it, and—if she thinks I deserve it. 
I’ll go to bed without my supper. I hope 
I really didn’t hurt any of those little 
crokers. Sir.”

"Well, in future be quite sure that you 
do hot hurt them,” said the young man. 
“An now I’ll be on my way, and shall 
believe you a repentant boy,, sorry for 
his past wickedness. Good-day to you 
both.”

The Boy and Girl stood looking after 
the young man till he was lost to view 
behind some trees; then they turned slow­
ly homeward. And as they walked along, 
he Boy dripping and moat uncomfortable, 
they resolved never, n-ver to injure a 
harmless living thing again.

And in the house of Mr. and Mrs. Frog 
great preparations for a party were going 
on, for little Greenback had awakened, 
feeling quite himself again, bet not able 
to go out to play with hia comr; 
other.little frogs. So the happy 
dulgent parents had planned to have a 
party for him that evening, and had sent 
out invitations to all Greenback’s little 
friends to come just as the full moon was 
peeping through the trees at herself in 
the Pond. And they felt not afraid, for 
Mr. Frog and many of his friends had Seen 
the Boy in the Pond and had heard his 
frantic cries for help, and later had over­
heard every word said by the young man 
to their cruel tormenter, and knew that 
the “monsters” would not return to an­
noy them again. You see, they could un­
derstand the young man, the Boy and the 
Girl, much better than the Boy and the
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'XT', \/ z lThe Boy did aa ordered and found he 
was not hurt at all. But he was uncom­
fortably wet and hia shoes were filled with
water. When he reached the bank the 
young man asked how he happened to fall 
into the Pond.

"I was flinging rorks at the frogs.” ex­
plained the Boy, spitting water from his
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Who Was It ? 7
A queer little man 
In a funny old hat 

Passed down the road one day;
We watched for him early,
We watched for him late,

But he must have gone off to stay. j
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Girl could understand them. And it made 
them feel very happy and secure when 
the two children promised never to throw 
stones at them again.

And so it happened that peace and con­
tentment reigned in the Pond, and that 
no other children ever came there to 
throw atones at the dear, lively little frogs, 
for the story Of the Boy’s experience got 
about, and the lesson he learned wse ap­
plied to thè other children in the neigh­
borhood.

A Fortunate Youngster
Queen Wilhelmina’e baby, heir-apparent 

to the throne of Holland, is the most for­
tunate youngster in the world when it 
comes to a matter of covering his pink 
t*es. An American firm has just manu­
factured several pairs of shoes for him: 
one pair out of a piece of goods of the 
queen’s Wedding gown; one of cloth of 
gold; another Of cloth of silver, and still 
another pair of the very finest patent calf 
and cloth of silver.

Beautiful silks and brocaded satins that 
coat $100 per yard were «used. The latter 
pair of shoes are tiny carriage Zbocts. 
Satin brocade in ecru and white fur were 
used in connection *with the patent calf. 
Each style of shoe for this spring of no’oil 
ity is made in three colors, pink, white 
and blue.
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WHAT WAS APPRECIATED.~sst

-----rFt* It was’ in returning thanks for the 
hrau died peaches from an Ontario grocer 
at Thanksgiving time that the apprecia­
tive parson said from the pulpit: “I wish 
publicly at this time to thank Robert 
Sntithere for hit generous present of bran- 
died peaches. I appreciate the peaches and 
thank him for these, but I more particul­
arly appreciate the spirit in which they 
were sent?”

’sA-
For the queer little man 
In the funny old hat 

Never came back our way, 
And that is the reason 
We all supposed 

That he had gone off to stay. "Help! Brother is drowning!” she cried with all her strength- "Hel p! Help!”

Our Puzzle Corner THE CHILDREN AND THE KNIGHTCHARADE.
My first is a food 

We all like to eat;
It should never be sour,

But always sweet.
My second is an insect.

Both dark and small,
*Tis common in all countries 

And^well known to all.
two joined together 

Just one>word will be,
And it flies in the meadows 

Both happy and free.

REBUS.

BY WILLIAM WALLACE, JR.
The children had gone to England to 

VKL-K visit to their great-grandfather. And
was their first time to leave their New 

World home. Their father had left his 
native land—England—when a mere boy. 
to seek his fortunes in the great United 
States of North America. And now that 
he was a well-to-do merchant, residing in 
a western city, be had decided that bis 
two sont and one daughter should visit 
the old home. And thither they had gone, 
accompanied by 
a sweet, lovable lady. The fathtr, being 
so occupied 
go with hie 
ised to "run over” for them before the 
summer was spent and to bear them com­
pany homewards across the Atlantic.

But I must tell you the names of the 
children. There were Percy and Lewis, 
named for rhe grandfather and great­
grandfather, and Julia, named for grand­
mother. Percy was the eldest of the 
three, being 12 years old. Lewis was sev­
en. And they were the best of playfel­
lows, Julia entered into all the sports of 
her brothers.

After arriving at the old manor house 
of their ancestors, the children were con­
stantly busy asking questions about the 
many interesting things they saw there. 
There were the long, dark halls full of 
portraits and armor. The first were of 
the ancestors and the last had been veprn 
by them when in battle. The children 
never tired of looking at these relics of 
the past generations of their blood, and 
the old footman—Parker, aged 70—would 
not only answer all their questions, but 
would vouchsafe much information to them 
besides. One day. while examining $ en­
tire set of splendid armor (of tremendous 
weight) Percy asked of old Parker: 
"Which of our ancestors wore this, Par­
ker? He must have been a very big. strong 
man to have carried all this cm his body 
while fighting.”

“Ah, that was worn by—by—why, that 
was worn by Sir Percy, the first of the 
name and the builder of this hall,” re­
plied Parker, scratching hie head to as­
sist in calling up his faded memory. “Yes, 
Sir Lewis Percy wore that armor. And 
he wore it in a good cause. He fought for 
his king, lads.”

“Where you here then?” asked Julia in­
nocently. Both the boys laughed, but old 
Parker shook his head sadly: "No, Miss 
Julia, I was not. But I wish I might 
have been .'for those were wondrous times 
when Sir Lewis Percy lived here. He had 
this hall built—one wing at a time. Half 
of it was completed during his lifetime, 
which covered 75 years.
Percy, was what we call 
and ran the place greatly in 
almost ruined it, Mias Julia.

and the children’s mother had accompa- ] subject, and after thoir mother and their hut none could see the least movement of
great-grandfather had gone to the libra- it, and a hearty laugh was indulged in at

“Ah, still studying the portraits of your ry, where two collera awaited them, Per- Lewis’ expense. “You have a vivid imag-
forefathers, my children,” said the dear cy suggested that they go to the outer inatien, Brother,” declared Percys«5\
old man as he observed the attentive hall, where they could see old Parker "Oh, if he were really wanting to
faces of his great-grandchildren in the dozing on a comfortable bench, and ask the armor, he’d never come to don it dur-
hall. "But on such a day you would bet- him to relate the story, of the armor of ing the daytime. He only appears at
ter be romping in the park, rowing on the Sir Lewis -Percy. night,” explained Parker. “YouTl lever
river or out in the garden helping the The old man was as eager to tell the Bee the old knight in hia armor I can war-
gardener. It’s gloomy in this old, dark story aa the children were to listen to it, rant you.”
hall for children, particularly American and son the three little Americans were The luncheon bell rang and broke up the
andfrMh TnX ha** f0thmyh ^ed about hun' Paying the closest at- story-telling, ,and as the children ran to-
and never have any old places—musty “Weli, this is the story which I got PeroysHH^ouid^haw"irwrfithat thf ar°

from generations of use—like this manor.” from my mother, the housekeeper here m0r moved a while ago ”

M's s
the history of this armor.’ And Percy : a generation before. And he had the story j in the second floor hell and nsmd lwl<w
SS3WÎ lcT°r WhiCh b8d time £ |

The aged grandfather shook hie head the story came, from one generation on to waited in vain. Growing sleepTaitting hud-
knowmgjy. Y:es, yes, Parker, like his another. And,” the old man looked keen- 'died in the shadow of the heaw bannister
old master, lives too much in the past, ly at the children. “I don’t doubt a word i and fearing that he might noTkeeo awake 
But the yerang blood will rouse us to the of it. It is said that one certain nights— ! till Sir Percy arrived—for he Had vreeat 
present day. It is good to have children usually during wartimes—the spirit of Sir ; hopes that he would see him he^Lent
about, I esn tell you ” And the old gen- Lewi, Percy return, to this btil and M Z
tleman chucided m a merry way) Then ten hi. old suit of armor. And the story he seated hiauJw L waiVTatientlv Tb 
resuming, And did Parker tell you about j goes that he takes sword in hand and goes After a few minutes with ouit J rrivn 
the story o fthat particular suit of armor | out at the Postern Gate, riding away on ing throughout th7««at hill 
-the story as it has been handed down his milk-white steed, and that he £eks 7^.1^ ^

,<rx, „ it there be a night conflict, die Aarei walked dlowlv into th* v-ii evi/a
^’“May we havT^sto "Tro^ M he* had* come ^ Anddie Origin Of lllB MSSOrt Sfifl

denHià ving' ofd ^oe^ndSpades'” tbe*name "fr ^ DiXO^S LifiC * *

my chüdren. Musty armor—hundreds of the suit of Sir Percy’s armor Claimed- the m.1'Stbw WK5n a* ne betlÿeen Maryland and Pennsylvania
yean old-can hold no interest for hoys “Upon my word I «w thTt w armor had been carefully adjusted the I about one hundred and fifty years ago. It
and girls of the twentieth century.” ju,t £2' Do you’ Xore huZrit Tit t S*!* tfw*rd.Jtbe hall and pretty ] coincide, with 38.48’ «4 &KwXlati-

But the boys and the girl of the twen- HT’ 7 PP hl* *Pmt “ “ T't A.ndth?n Lewi, tude. Except lor a distance ofMmile,
S,.k «.f, tt.u,h, dip,™,,!, « ,b. ill „„ wtr, W-4 ,po.

They surveyed it 1er a distance ^258
miles west hem thé Delaware River 
tween Nmmher U, 1762, and December 
26, 1787. Each five-mile stone bears the 
coat of arms Maryland out on eue side 
and that et Pennsylvania o» the other, 

e intervening milestones beer tbe letter 
cut on «ne aide and tbe letter *M”. 

on the apposite.'
. tbe pregmee at tbe violent debate
in Ccngreee in 1890. which resulted in tbe 
hie tone measure known ns tbe Missouri 
Compromise, on the question of excluding 
slavery from Missouri, John Randolph 
made use af tbe pbtâoo, "Maeen and Dix­
on e Lino, as tbe dividing line between 
slave and free states, Msrylaed at -that 
time being a slave state and Pennsylvania 
a free state. At that time the crossing a* 
the line from the South meant freedom to 
the fugitive slave. The reference thus 
made to the Mason and Dixon’s Line by 
Randolph as a dividinc line between slave 

f*n* states brought tbe phrase into 
general use, and it continued to designate 
t5* ***• between freedom and slavery till 
after the Civil War.

heart was beating high, 
that he had seen his 
don the armor, and f6r further proof the 
place where the armor had been was va­
cant. "I’U run and call Percy and Show 
him,” said Lewis. Then, rising, 
ed and fell! and lo! he opened 
find he had been asleep and di 
was on the top step of the stairs, and 
could see from there the suit of Sir 
Percy’s armor still in its place in the hell 
below! Hie disappointment wae great, and 
with a eeneation of some wrong having 
been done him, he crept ott to bed. 
on the next morning he refused to talk 
about the suit of Sir Percy’s armor, and 
told hie little sister that he did not be­
lieve a Word of old Parker’s story about 
it. "The old fallow’s mind is a bit off,” 
he declared. ”T never could believe to 
ghost stories, anyway.”

And then, finding the gardener and tbe 
garden more interesting than the foot­
man end the great hall, Lewis sought out 
the former and learned about cabbages and 
lettuce and beets rather than about 
knights and armor hundreds of years old. 
He had watohad for Sir Percy and the old 
ancestor bad disappointed him, and a 
dream had come to confuse and cm harass

He new had proof 
ancestor enter andmg

nied him..

-:: wear
, he etumbl- 
his eyes to
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ANSWERS TO LAST "their American mother,
WEEK’S PUZZLES. Andwith hia business, could not 

wife and children, but prom-Charade—Springtime. 1, Spring; 2,
Time.

Zigzag Puzzle—fMonsy. Cross-words: 1, 
Man; 2, Hat; 3, Fan; 4 Net; 6, Y»u.

Unique Letter Puzzles:—1, Ton jMMr you 
are, too wise you be ; I see y°*p* tee 
wise for me. 2, You sigh for a cifKWlbut 
I sigh for thee; Oh, sigh for no cipher, 
but oh. sigh for me; then let my -ipher 
thy cipher be; and give sigh for I sigh for 
thee.

S
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ZIGZAG PUZZLE.
This zigzag contaiqg seven words of 

four letters each.i If the words are right­
ly guessed and written one below another
their zigzag letters, beginnt 
upper left-hand letter and ending with 
the lower left-hand letter, wilb spell a 
game much enjoyed by children. The 
crosswords are: 1, Something which looks 
very pretty over a little girl's ear; 2. The 
name of a central state ; 3, A city dwell­
ing: 4. To b* afraid ; 5, Something used 
for catching animals ; 6. The way a lazy 
person likes to be; 7, Something we al­
ways have in pairs.

Beheadings—1, Clean-lean ; 2, Plate-late ;
3, Mice-ice.

Rebus—BVh and Tom went fishing one 
morning. When they reached the river 
.they saw it was dry.

Mi

with the
him.

The May-Man
When the moon is rising,

During tb' month o' May, 
Children love to watch it.

And leave their sport and play.

For in the moon, so glorious,
The old May-Man is seen;

And if you count your fingers 
And say "Red, white and green,”

;•:(
t

' CURTAILINGS.
1. Curtail to be foolish and giddy and 

leave part of a window.
2. Doubly curtail to wrangle and make 

a loud noise and leave a shellfish.
3. Doubly curtail a tool ussd by car­

penters in their work and leave a little 
bird.

;—
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V TheBEHEADINGS.

1. Behead an article of dress worn by 
both ladies and gentlemen and get that 
which cannot be bought. but v. hich is 
worth more than anything else in the 
world. 2. Behead a modern small musical 
instrument. 3. Behead to dash noisly to­
gether and leave a whip.

“P
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LETTER PUZZLE.
My whole of aix letters is a kind of tree. 

My 1, 2, 4. 6 form a desire. My 4. 5. 6. 
form a kernel3, 2, 1 form something 
by which we are governed.

uir®Hia son. John 
a spendthrift, 

debt. He 
But his son

Walked in a different path, and again the 
Even if it were not for the circus Am- old hall and the broad acres bloomed with 

erioa would eat more peanuts than any thrift. He was—1st me see—he was Adam 
other country. The demand for the nuts Lewis Percy, your grandfather, many, 
has never been fully supplied. During the many times removed. Ah, he was a great 
years 1807 and 1608 Japan exported 17.000,- man too’ but not so great as his grand- 
060 pounds of peanuts and the greater por-, father.”
tion of them came to the United States. Just then Parker saw his master ar- 
Maay localities in the southern part of riving by the big gate in front of the 
the United States are devoted almost ex- j house and hastened away to serve him. 
clusively to the raising of peanuts and yet | The old gentleman, now in his ninetieth 
the demand is much above the supply. year, had been for a drive about the park

i
ABOUT PEANUTS

!

And keep your eyea upon him, 
Your wish will then come true; 

For the moon's old May-Man 
1* Will do all he can do

To bring your heart’s dear wishes 
And make your May-time bright. 

If you will only ask him
When you see him rise at night.

* A
THE GOLF ELBOW.

Mietth Bbôny—"How is youah good 
health dis mo’nin\ Mist ah Black?”

Mistah Black—"I’ee all hunkydory, ’cept 
right a’m, Mistah Ebony, Fse euffer- 

m from de golf elbow.”
‘‘Wot you been doin’F*
Beatin’ ca’pef.”—New York Weekly.

lit;

A Knight Walked Into the Hall and Fitted Upon Himself the Suit
of Sir Percy’s Armor.# <
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