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NCE upon & time

there lived a

Prince over whom

a . spell had been

cast in bahyvhead.

He dwelt with an

old, old woman ‘in

a little cottage on

top of a high hill

and d!d not know

that he was @a

prince at all. It

was a source of

never-failing de-

Yight to the

Prince to Stan® in

the hour Of Siiliwy

set under the

trees in the cot-

taze garden and let his eves lra\‘wl—"to-

ward that place in the valley ‘where

the sun's dyving rays 1t up the walled

and barred beauty of a greal Ciy. At

such times the boy lost his sense of

loneliness and gazed as though he could

never see enough of the distant town.

He had never wandered a single mile

from the cottage, and because of ' the

spell had no desire to; but as he grew

up to man’s estate he began to_be rests
less. he knew not why.

“Are all women wrinkled and old and
ugly as you are, dame?'’ asked he of
the old hag one day.

“Nay,” cackled the woman shrilly.
“Qome are young and fair, with the
bonny blue of the sky in their eyes and
the bloom of the peach on their cheeks
and the glint ¢° the sun himself in thelr
hair. But vou'll ne'er see one like that.”

“Why shall I not?” asked the Prince
frowningly.

“Because of the spelll” cackled the
old dame. “You'll never be free .until
a princess comes and kisses you of her
own free will. Yery likely that is—with
you looking like the son o' a woodcirop=
per in your rough clothes and your
home in the middle o' the wild woods
with no one passing by,” and the old
oreature hobbled away, laughing to
herself.

«It is true that I have no_pawer .to
moye from this place,” said the Prince

The Enchanted Wolf

the,canary could never travel thmough
. such weather alone, much less with a
beautiful princess. Al day long he
fretted and fretted and listened in vain
8for the twitter of the returned canary
and the low musical laugh of the prin-
cess. '
Next day ‘was much the same, and
the Prince, who had up to this time
lived entirely content in the: cottage,
was seized with a flierce restlessness and
a longing to fare away into the world,
although he knew that should he' set
P

foot outside the garden gate he wiould
be instantly turned into a Wolf. The
temptation was too mueh for him at
last, and he dashed wilflly out inte. the
path that led to the valley. On the in-
stant he became a wolf. Like a flash he
fled away  into the crazhing storm,
headed strajght for the forict, On and
on he ran, glorying in hig luow-found
freedom, Lis shagsy coat soaking wet,
his great shining eyes piercipng * the
depths of gloom ahead,

All at once he heard a low sgb, and,
with a growl, he stopped. There undaer
the tree was the most beautiful sight he
had ever seen: a Princess wearing the
little circlet of gold abhove a forehead
white and soft, such as the Brince had
not known - existed in the world. Her
cheeks were ‘like wild rose -pgtals and
her curling hair the very color of the
wild rose centers. Her eyes held the
mystery and sweetness of the blue for-
est pools when they caught the image
of the stars in their depthis, and her lips

~were the. color of the-helly af Christ—-

M sfide. Shie ha@ her blie ermine-edged X

to himself. ‘‘But the animals can move
and they love me. I may be able fo.es-
cape you. I wonder who I am, anyr
way??

He wandered out into the garden, and
there a canary bird, a great pet.of his,
flew, chirping, to his shoulder.

“Will“yon do me a great favor, Hg,ue
one?” asked the man.

“As great as Is in my power,” said the
bird.

“Ihen fly away into the world, and
when you shall meet a princess—espe=
gially if she be a pretty princess—tell
her that one who is enchanted and mis-
erable waits for her Kkiss to break the
spell. And lead Irer hither as quickly as
may be.”

I shall do all as quickly as possible,”
trilled the canary; “but remember that
princesses are not to be found upon
every road and have patience.”

Away flew the canary like a yellow
sunbeam through the garden, and down
sat the man to speculate upon the time
it would take him to accomplish the er-
rand and return with the beautiful
princess.

Sunset came, but it brought no sign
of the canary, and the man was very
disappointed as he climbed upstairs to
his room and so to bed. He did not even
‘bother to look at his beloved city from
the hilltop. Next morning it was storm-
ing, and the Prince, looking; knew that

robe caught tight about her, but she
was evidently cold and frightened. o

As gently as a dog might have done,
the wolf walked up and rubbed against
her knee. The canarygiin the tree twit-
tered shrilly. ‘But the ®rincess was not
at all afraid. Stooping, she laid her
hand on the shaggy head, and finally
dropped a kiss above its eyes.

Tmmediately - the - weMskin dropped
from. the Prince, and he.stood forth clad
in the garments of a prince. The little
Princess gave a ery of gmazement and
joy. The canary fluttered down for his
share of attention, and the old woman
who had kept.house for the Prince
stepped from behind a tree and smiled
upon her charge.

“] am glad §t chanced,” she said, “al-
though I was_forbidden to do anything
to. bring it about. Now, I also &m free
from enchantment, and can travel aver-
seas:to my home and the children T
have not seen - these many years.
Goodhy."”

«Fold! cried the Prince. “Befpre you
go, who am 12"

A prince,” sald the old woman, “gand

S— your castle is in the city that you have

so often seen glittering in the sunlight
from the hilltop. May your reign be a
tong and happy one,”’ and without an-
other word she glided off among the
trees and disappeared.

“Oh, beautiful one,” said the Prince,
“will you marry me and come Lo live in
the castle.as my queen?”’

“Gladly,” said the Princess, and SO
the happy Prince and Princess (and the
canary started for the castle,  where
they were greeted with the greatest joy,
for a great magician had told them that
their beloved Prince was about to ‘be
freed from the spells® of the wicked
wizard who had enchanted him and was
coming to sit upon the throne. The very
first thing the Prince did was to let her
father know. where his runaway daugh-
ter was and ask her hand in marriage.
Not only djd the king send his consent,
but also forgiveness for the carim'y who
tad lured his daughter away, and so
there was the greatest happiness on
every side, and ithe marriage was sol-
emnized with the greatest splendor.

Salvage .

AVIGATION of the alr bf ne
means - glmplifies things in: a

legal way in France, A ghort

time ago two alrmen were carri r?i&
to smea in a storm, and in orx o
save ‘thelr lives descended to "the
water 1000 feet from the shore. After
anchoring the balloon A they sayved
themselves by swimming. While they
were being revived several fishermen
towed the balloon to shore. Claiming
that the balloon should be congideréd
wreckage, the fishermen recendy sued
for one-third its value as salvage
money.

The First Riddle ~

HE very first riddle on record 1s
T that propounded by  Samson . to
the thirty companions who came
to the marriage feast of his wife—
afterward burned to death with her
¢ather by the Philistines—and for the
answer to which he promised to give
them thirty sheets and thirty changes
of. garments.C)‘Out of the eater, came
forth meat, and out of the strong came
orth sweetness.”” For ute
® book ef Judzelb, m}.hi:?zé'.'w‘“f' .

.

Nails
LL of you have heard of four-
A penny nails, sixpenny nailg, ealc.
The suffix penny in this 'connec-

»  tion does not mean penny, but is a cor-
| ;fption of the word pound,

When we speak of a fourpenny nail
we mean: nails of such a size that a
thousand of them  ‘will ~weigh four
pounds. ~An eighipenny nail weighs
eight pounds a thousand and so on. It
is an old English term, and its origini
form was ‘‘four-poun ," “‘eighit-pound,”
“ten-pound,” etc.” Carpenters and other
artisans got into the way of “slurring

¥ y~ ¢ over these terms and pronouncing them

fourpen, sixpen, etc. Amd this eorrup-
tion in turn was miodified by turning the
shortened suffix pen into penny, and o
it stands today, a clear case of turning
a pound into a penny. o

: Satire ¢

YHEN a Vermont Sheriff opened
the county ‘court and cried,

; f“All persons having causes or
matters - pop@lnf'thﬁrdn. draw. -near
and they shall be heard, and "God
m» the people!” he Was & satirist and
@ot know it . : j

e epe v --?““ ";-"-"---.ﬁ‘ ,ry::ai ‘

i

L ey

LOPE .stood in
the open talking
to Dick the Prairle
Dog.

‘“There is no ani-
mal in the world
that 1 cannot
beat,” said Arnold
the Antelope,

“Indeed,” sald
Dick the ‘Pmirle
Dog in e bored
sort of way; but
Arnold was too
engrossed in his
favorite subject to
notice the bore-

dom of 'his heawer.

“No- other animal in the world has
hoofs so fleet and sure, and endurance
so great.”

“That s0?” Dick stifled a yawn. “It
is a beautiful evening,” said he irrel-

{ evantly.

“No other animal is so crafty in tak-

: ing advantage of every inch of ground,”’

boasted Arnold, puffing up.

“Well, that's very interesting,’” said
the Prairie Dog. #But I really must go
home: I hear my children celiing,’’ and
he darted into his hole and.left boast-
ful Mr. Antelope all alone by himself
to talk to the desert air.

“By Jingo,”’ said Dick the Prairie Dog
to Mrs. Prairie Dog, “it's a sin and a
ghamethat something cannot be dope
to make that eoncelted idiot of an ante-
lope realize that he is the worst bore in
existence!”

“But he can '‘beat every animal in
these parts!” sald: gentle Mrs. Prairie
Dog apologetically.

*‘No -one's. disputing the point, that's
just the thing,'’ said Dick the Prairie
Dog, sourly. ‘It's a ‘fact that no one’s

trying to dispuite. Why, therefore, does
he ' insist upon hanping upen the sub-
jecet? Simply becaunse he's a deadly bore
and doesn’t know 4t ;i

“Perhaps fie @oesn’t know how to taflk
of anything else,’’ . suggested Mus.
Prairie Dog timidly. !

“‘Perhaps,’”’ said Mr. Prairie Dog sar-
castically.  ‘“‘Anyway, I'm sick of his
asinine performances, and-I'm going to
think up a scheme that will bring him
down off his high horse.”

“Nowsy Dick, don’t do anything rash,"
pleaded little Mrs, Prairie Dog; but her
husband merely grunted and went off
to his inner den to think. > :

Next «lay lie: prepared’ for a journey.
He wounldn't tell Mrs, Prainie Dog wihere,
he was. going; but when he was-ready

swept prairie if ‘the eal

“I".de hope Diek' wen't de a,m((mné :

rash?" sighed Mrs." firle’ Dog, and
went back to her autjes, for:she

many children, and 4he days Werd oo -

K Stled, and I really
be

e oz pi -

shiovt for her to accomplish all that she
daily plannkd. :
Meanwhile, Mr. Prairie Dog was jog-

jog-jogzlngd over the smooth plain to-

wanrd .the distanit Wwos He was

hot and tired out W ‘

rived there, but the 'Egoin

and the'liftle woods ;

come from. the deep »s to. greet him
thet of onge he felt, at
{.. 9 - ¥

“Where -doeg - Mr, -Deer live?! And
every one answered him: “Way back in
the mountains in the woody part of the
coyntry #o ithe left.” - :

“So?" said little Mr. Prairie Dog, and
traveled wearily on.

Finally he came. upon Mr, Deer, who
stood in @ cool green part of the wood,
and surrounding him were a number of
squirrels and such woolds creatures. The
wiords e /was saying sounded oddly fa-

miliar to Mr. Prairis Dog. He stopped
t6 listen only .a moment before he
pushed to ithe front and addressed Mr.
i A SR
Yes, sir,? My, Deer wea .
tone of the" greatest, s}a%isms%on with
himself, “niobody has ever succeeded in
smashing my record.” ;
“Youwil have a chance ito let some one
smash it now!"’ cried the little Prairie
Dog; running to the front and powing
hefore Mr, Deer. ’ :
“How S07” ‘sald Mr.iDeer, frowning.
«There's an antelope back home wh_ere
1 live that is sure he.can beat anything
on_ four legs,’ sald Dick the Prairle
Dog. 5
“Hurmph!? grunted Mr. Deer. “Well,
I'm ready to meet all comers and de-
fend my assertions thet I am the fastest
animal in theworld.” :
“g0%* cried M. Dick Prairle Dog.
«Then I'm to understand that you issue

an invitation  to Mr. Antelope to come

here and race with youd' > .

“yes, sir,” said My, Deer, though
somewhat dubjousty. “Yes I will re-
céive him as a guest, and will be glad
to race with him. I have no fesy of the
outromeg for -1 Enow myself to. be the
fastestydmimial on ‘four legs im’ the
world.” L. e g

“Goodby,” ‘said Mr. Prairie Deg. “F
will carry your message with the great-
est ‘plefigyre to Mr, Amntelope,” and he
rushed” aweiy; into.the. path. that, led 1o

After-another long, hot, nﬁ, wney,
he camp to the home of Me. Anritielope
and knockeéd @t the ‘door. Out came
MF. Antelope, much mystified, and wsk-
ed him what he wanted.

I, @ meraly. & messenger.” sadd Mr.
Prairie “Deg, " with “his_ eyes ‘on the
groand. g SR

“Apd what ig your message?’ asked
Mr. .‘m_r{elope, curiously,

«Yésterday,” said’Mr. Prairie Dog, I
chanded to travel afar, end on the way
I ‘met Mr. Deer.- He affirmed that he
was the: fastest animal in the. world,
and I took exception to his wiords, and
backed you up against 4all comers a3
belng the very fdstést animal on four
legs in the universe. The upshot of the
whole affair is that . Deer has sent
you a challenge, and nvites you to his
home to run in-a race which will decide
thé championship between you.”

I -aecept,”’ , snapped Mr." Antelope.

“Of I accept.” I have no redson
1o m Deer or hin speed. When

shall,I start?” A
SThet I did, not ask: him,'" sald Mr,
Prafrie Doz, his eyes nnlgknnx;“»"but he
squite anxidus’ “thé ghigstion.

think that the

o gtarn,'the ‘petiter things  will

gl aroa 3 ’ Tl e
it 'Gopd ! sadd, Mz, Anitelope. . ““We will
D@y At Once—thiat is, tOmorrow.” e

i |

: M'ﬁ; t would " said ! th
’“’a"’ et \tha
wise old owl. 'sﬁm 'mg. prove omty‘

. A
hf._‘_:lf- v o

B
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““Very well,” sald Mr, Prairie Dog,

smilingly, and depapted for his home,

jumping and BW, all the way with
e e

i same ques- 0

~to end in the

ing in & %

agrived at the home of the:Deer. Prairie
Dog was completely exhaysted, but the
Antelope was- only slightly tired, for he
was. uged-to the open nlains, and the
.hga.t affected him scaxgely @t all.

They, were received wigh the greatest
consideration by M. Deer, who insisted
upon hig tival '

“fo completely recover
from his long journey and gét fit and
trim.

Finally the gréat day arrived, and
from far and neaf the animal people as-
sembled to see the race that was to de-~
cide tthe champlonship for all time.

Antelope, felt guite certain of his pow-
ers, and had nor,?thg slightest doubt in
the world that he should win out. Deer
was quite as certaln of the outcome of
the contest. :

The course was carefully Naid out

through the forest groves, and prompt-,

ly at the dropping of a.stick the rivals
started off, thelr tawny coats shining
speckled under the shifting ‘shadows 'of
the forest trees. Soon they were exX-
erting every power in the xace for su-
premacy. v
It was not long before the Antelope
found, to bis Qisme.xl. that, despite his
Eﬁ:)t effosits, he was falling ‘behind rap-
& B, S

He put forth “burst after burst of
speed . after he ‘had got his "' séc¢ond
w t the easy. grace df the Deer
fi i ‘with-almost no effort. By

a. lonig spade the Deetr won. the race.
g;lrgm ed. Anfelope when he. saw
that the an 1“for whose success. he
had felt not the slightest fear had
exslly @wlanced him in the race for the
goal,: and his voice was shaky_as he
(:oqgra,t,ulgtgd_ the winner in well-bret
faghién. > “Bel Usptting out that night
Sor home he asked the Deer to pay him
4 and .the Deer

Ja visit. in his: home,
pwm?iit%y ‘cﬁrji#lﬁd', ‘kpowing: that an-

other race was:in pr ¢t, and feeiing
a,u;g.ymnt yictory  would. crown his ef-
forts 1n the' fliture ‘as she shad done in
the present, . 4
.Several gyeeks elapsed before the Deer
arrived at thé honme of the Antelope,
wiho had ‘heen sad @nd disconsolate and
humiliated ever sbmg;ge news of his
eat, gleefylly _sproa ‘by -~ Dick the
Fairie. Dog, had heéh scattered far and
wide among the.aninals who were his
triends and companions of the plains,

On’ the'day that Deer arrived, sur- -

rounded by a gteat. cortege of forest
anl;iﬁnglg. .\,nt‘gu)nq gave him a great Tre-
ception, feeling that he must be kind to
this' person who ‘had ' so easily van-

. guished him upon another occaskon.

"Dhe Deer spent two days at the liome
of the Antelope before the great race
took place. S T X
%& the drop of & stick, as before, the
Anteldpe ran with the ease of one ac-
tg his surroundings, but Deer
on found that the hot sand burned his
hoots, and that the sun, which poured
down in scorehing streams, - was a factor

10 be A:gckoge_d with.in the scheme of/

‘things as they were on tHe prairie, On
}ml(l] on: ‘they :are;i.dbu't Deer m}-sﬂ‘ually
fell, panting, ind,- much to- his sur-
prise, and Antelope wo# the race with
pliLi Cage.
After it was over:they all held.a coun-

cil. 3
+“There is 'no vietor,” said a wise old
owl, who had traveled all the way from
the forest to the plains to see his friend,
the Deew, run, and it is, therefore, an
¢pen question who s the champion.”
“Lét us fight it out,” suggested the

no
which ‘was the best fighiter, not whi
the best rur ,and that, after all,
o 0.
tter
Deer. We wil abide

~

5. your decision.” -
; ":“l\ﬂgm that neither is the win-
mer in. all +all condl-

B i

! . DA and, under LCONg
‘tiians; but- ~w&fs, ully: qualified'to
be ¢ - winner in his own coun-
.. And ‘I counsel:you bath inst

foolish .as {0 {hink hat
R L
‘should ket

“owl" flew, hooting,
t ‘apd left the two. crest~
?; y the farewells,
emsi off ‘1o thelr

RN S

 gentle livtle wite, :
i 8 y

‘to.his own country, so.
5 " s

WANT you 0
| hurry, dears”
said  Mttle Mrs.

‘ Mouse, clapping
her  paws - anx-
iously, to bring
_the  children  to-
&ather, “else Wo
be late for

t, and you

-family Uved,

We'll ; hurry,  mother, sald little
Pinkynose; “we always have Such &
lovely time at Cousin Mildred's. 1Is she
not lucky to live where there ére £0
many delicious crumbs?”

“ihe very ddea!” admonished Mrs.
Mouse, frowning. *How can you be %0
fiude and piggy, Pinkynose? You should
never make a call for what you get to
eat” 3

Pinkyngse - gazed into the distance
somewhat sulkily, but he ook Velvel
Paw's bhand, and the pair followed
Mother Mouse out of the house and
down the path toward the home of
Cousin Mildred. -

They stole along like thres shadows,

past the home of their barn nelghbors

nd straight into the field where itheir
féurth-degree aunt, Mrs. Fleld Mouse,
iived.  They were not guite so quiet
. going through the fleld, for the tall
grass and weeds confused them some-

.what, and it was @ greater effort to

push through and keep up with their
fother. 7"

¢ Under nearly every bush there wers
tiny - elves crouching, and munching
layer cake and sandwiches in a way

that made the = Mouse family quite

ravenously “hungry; dut the cruel Ted
eygs-ot~'t11e fairy folk = forbade their
approach, and the hungry  ‘wayfavers
pughe& on. ‘1-am afraid that Pinkynose
was: thinking very hard about the de-
lights of Cousin Mildred's pantry Ry
this time, although he strove to be po-
lite and not' talk dbout it.” :

After a very long time they left the
field hehind and came to the open road
Heyve the going was not so hard, and so
it~ was not long before the splendid man-

F. I were a bird”
pn!d Margaret
: pensively, “‘I'd be
a swallow.”
“Indeed!” said
Aunt Edith, smil-
ingly. ‘“Perhaps
you wouldn't have
the - say-so; . any
more than babhes
when  they " are
‘porn ave, asked
whethen u;\gfy
want to be little
" redskins or chun-
ky Jskimos, or
little black sav-
ages in the Aful-
43 can wilds, or just
¥ plain Americans.”
“rm mﬂguggmg-lad I'm an American,
for that's whet I'd have chosen to
e’ said Mx-gn.ret; “put just the same
1'd rather-be a swallow than any other
sort of bird, if. I had to be a bird.™
“vphey "o have rather a wonderful
time of it it is true;’” said Aunt Bdith,
J’%“Ee& own_her sewing to glance up
at’ the graceful birds playing (ag with
oné anather across the sapphire blue of
the sky.. ''They never seem o get tived,
m. do they? Watch that fellow rising
above the méadow; in another sec-
-ond, he will drop to the pond, and by the
) e will be nearing the marshes fax
he right of the field.” ...
makes their fight so

) ery
hich: cut. through

| great eaze. It is necessary. thag th
be able to fiy for a’long time

. tiving,’ for you l.mgw dear, they st
on mosquitoes an #y}n;“ insects of all

sorts.””

< #Wihat a lot of insects they must have

t&&w w‘:rég,ihey are satished,” mar- :

ute. has help

. cartadi. amotnt 9 wity in tru
S ald ey

b GV T TR 2 i
sion.. whc:;‘e Cousin Mildred lived camd

19;!‘3'111'.-‘ ;

Onée inside, they were met by theit
cousin, who was'looking grayer and
smoother and more discontented and
frightened than ever. Much to the de=
light of Pinkynose, she set out at
once a feast of all the rich, indigestible

things that -were not generally to be &

found in the.farmhouse. Mother Mouse,
was so busy talking to Cousin Mildred
that 'she really paid very little’ attens=
tion to the children’'s manners, and.So0
Pinkynose and Velvet Paw had the
time of their young lives.

“Oh, how I wish® we lived herel”
sighed  the greédy - Pinkynose when he
had done, and Velvet Paw echoed the
wish: )

The two 'child mice $ere extremely
restless by’ this time, and so their
mother and . Oousin Mildred said that
they might go out and play in the gar=
den of the mansion. \

How they xomped about among the
flowers, .and what a glorious {ime they
had, to be sure! They played tag so
hand that the whole place seemed alive
with -ligtle: mice, s3¢ho ran and dodged
and ;pl ved in ang out.

Pipkynose Wwas feeling extremely fit
after his' meal, ‘and Velvet Paw, who
was riot quite so frisky, had really an
awful time to Keep up with him.

Suddenly an awful squeak rent the air
of the garden. ~Pinkynose had caught
THE EAR OF THE CAT and tagged
it in place of his brother's tiny body.
You can. jmagine the scene that took
place then.

With @ whiz the two mice children
scurriad off for home, with that terrible
Cat behind them. There was no wait<
ing for Motiter Mouse,.you may be surey

It was hours and hours before the dis-
tfactell ﬁo(her Mouse arrived at her
home, and then she found the children
in @ frightened jlittle heap in the fur«
thest orner, trembling pitifully.

After she had comforted them she
said, with a t_wlnkle in her eye: “Pinky=-
nose, wollld ‘you, like to g6 and live
where Cousin Mildred does?”

*Nist ‘for all the cheese in the world,”
answered:  Pinkynose, solemnly, and
Mother Mouse knew from his tone that
his days of discontent and envy were
over, and that for the future he would
be .a well-badanced and well-contented
liitle  Mot¢e, who loved his own sare
home better than @l the mansions
the world.

Edifh, ‘They are deligh

bne another's company, It would seem,
for even in the mating season they
flock pe fly.” Great companies of
them unité and travel together in that
mn of ‘the year when the you
_ Have Jearned how to fly well
oS migrate boldly in the daytima
sad of at night, as most other snall

rgp They seem to have little. f@
: friendliness for man; P

&
bﬁm.l bl ¥ rely a. little on their
3:: uﬂ&ht to get them ‘out 'of harm'

should ¢ome near them.'*

AT suppose it is. because they do sok
- much go fthat people like them,”

M‘nrgmt. ;

g ‘a surety,? | said . Aunt,

“Think how they purily the air of
~breéding Insects. Think of the

“they .do  in this Wi

gl;pkgs that arve breed pl

v little mosquits which: tralls
in ts, wake, - No ‘wonder they
ertain. nt of security

ki

nat s Nghies \id” Ma
b A8 wvery ‘true,” said:
Y e Yo Know,

you've made

15 be . swall w..lt_l over get a

know, Aunt 3
e détermined all memag

O A 35 et




