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Favorite Games,
* Pussy-ca e
(Jennie Sexsmith, Ridgeway, Ont.)

Those who intend to play must sit in
a circle; have someone to be ‘‘it,”” and
are ready to start. The person
«it ' is supposed to be a cat,

and must kneel before one in the circle
and say ‘' meow '’ three times. The one
jn front of whom this one is kne.ling
must say ‘‘ poor pussy-cat.”” After exch
time the one who is “ it "’ says ‘' meow.’

If she can do 8o, without laugking, the
person who is “ it’’ will have to try the
next one. If not, the one who laughed
will have to be it.”” The person who
ig it must make the ‘‘ meow ' as
much like a cat as possible, and the
other will find it hard work to keep

from laughing.

you
who is

“Copper."”
(Wilfrid Manning, Maple, Ont.)

There must be four or more to play
this—an even number of persons at each
side of the table, and a captair for each
side. One side takes the copper, but
doesn’'t lat the other side see who has it.
Then the captain of the other side says
« jenkins up !’ and the side which Las
the copper all shut their fists, and put
their elbows on the table. When he
says '‘ jenking down ! ’* they all put their
hands flat on the table. Then he orcers
the ones he thinks havem't the coprer to
hold up their hands, and if he dces not
order up the hand which is over the cop-
per, he gets it.

‘ Present.’’

Carolyn had been in a state of excite-
ment for days, for at last her mother
had consented to let her attend school.
When the morning came, the little maid
trotted off with her eyes shining in happy
anticipation of the pleasure, as well as
the dignity, of her new estate in life—a

schoolgirl.
When she came home at noon, her
mother said : ‘ Well, dearest, how do

you like going to school ?

“ I like it pretty well, mother,’”’ was
the reply, in doubtful tomes; ‘ but 1
haven't my present yet.’’

‘ Your present ? Why, what do you
mean, Carolyn ? "’
‘ Why, this morning, teacher said :

‘You may sit here for the present, little
girl.’ But I sat there all the morning
and didn't get it. P’r’aps, though,”” and
she brightened up, ‘‘ I'll get it this after-
noon.’’
(Copied by) ETHEL GRANBERG.
N. Coaticook, P. Q.

The Birthday Party.

In a large and pleasant dining-room
sat Fannie Lee with her two brothers and

sisters, eating and chatting pleasantly
around a table. They were all in gay
spirits, for it was Fannie's birthday.

‘Mamma, may I have a Lir hday
party ? I have never had one,’”” Fannie
said to her mother after bhreak{f.st.

‘My dear, T am afraid I must disap-
point you,” said h r mother. ‘* We are
not prepared for a party.”

‘ Oh, dear,”’ sighed Fannie, ‘1 was

planning to have such a nice party, and
now we cannot have it. That is al-
ways the way.”’

‘1 am sorry,”” said Mrs. Lee, but you
must wait now, like a good girl, until
next year, and then, perhaps, you may
have one. Now, Good-bye, I am going
Lo spend the day at grandma’s, because
she is gick.””

‘ Good-bye,”” she said, and went into
the nursery.

Fannic was angry at her mother, her-
self an! brothers and sisters, and in her
anger -.id: ‘““I don’'t care who says I
can’t hive one; I will anyway."’

"Whot are you going to have? '’ asked
her ol -t brother, Hugh.

]“ A rthday party, of course, what
else ?

“Mui via said you couldn’t have one,”’
“ﬂ"d her other brother, Wilfred.

" Wel I am going to have one any
way. e, get your hats and go with
e to ite the guests. We will not go
into tI. hLouse at all, but stay in the
orchard. where there is lots of fruit,’”
answer¢ Fannie

' Yes,

that will be all very well, but

THE FARMER’S ADVOCATE.

we will all le disoleying mamma,” said
her brothers.

‘“ Well, sillies, you know it would he my
fault and not yours. Come on; mamma
will rever know it.”’

At this last
their hats,

sentence the brothers got
thinking it would not be
wrong to help their sister get up the
party; so they ran down the path into
the road. They soon had a dozen boys
and girls invited, and then ran quickly
home to get everything ready. “ But,
what shall we have to eat ? *’ siid Hugh.
‘“ Fruit, of course. We had better go
in to dinner now. Don’t say anything of
this to nurse, or she will tell mamma,’’
replied Fanmic.

At two o’clock the children Legan to
come, and wcre playing in the
orchard.

soon

Later on in the evening, when Mrs. Lee
sat by Fannig's bedside, she gently said :
“ Fannie, don’t you wish you had waited
until next year to have a party? -l
think if you 'had not disobeyed me, you
would have had a far better birthday.:

DORA STAACK

The Mower.

I love the,swish of: the gleaming blade,
The thumpiof the lusty tread;

Where the timothy stalk is lowly laid
And the daisy.bends its head.

There’s freedom- here in the mighty sweep
Distilling the hay’s perfume ;- °
There’s freedom here in the hands that
reap PR ‘
And conquer the clover bloom.

Half a Head Taller.

“I’'ll tell you what you should have,”’
said one little gi 1 to Fannie; ‘ a swing.”

““ A swing, to be sure! I never once
thought of a swing. I'll go and get a
rope.”’

Fannie soon came back with a long
rope, saying : ** Now, for the fun. I wiil
put it up.”

Hugh got a ladder, and after putting it
against a tree, Fannie began to ascend
it. When she was about to the top of
the ladder, her foot slipped, and she fell
to the ground with a cry. The children
gathered quickly around her, and took her
to the house. Nurse at once sent for
the doctor and Fannie’s mother. They
found that she had broken her leg.

Here toil is king ; and the beaded brow
Seems never a-wink with care ;

Here work is play—or it seems somehow
To me it is; but there.

But there where the lusty mower goes
With a strenuous stride along—
Perhaps he’d " sing, if he could, who
knows,
A different sort of song ?

For here I loll in the shade immense
With my old muse on the run ;

I loll this side of the zigzaz fence—
He broils there in the sun.

—Horace Seymour Keller.
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Glengarry School
Days.

By Ralph Connor (Rev. C. W.
CHAPTER VIIIL

Foxy’s Partner.

It was an evil day for Hughie when
he made friends with Foxy and be
came his partner in the store busi-
ness, for Hughie’s hoardings were
never  large, and after buying a
Christmas present for his:fmother, ac-
cording to his unfailing custom, they
were reduced to a very féw pennies
indeed. The opportunities for in-
vestment . in his new position were
many and alluring. But all Hughie’'s
soul went out in longing for a pistol
which Foxy had among his goods,
and which would fire not:only " caps,
but powder and ball, and” his long-
ing was sensibly increased” by Foxy
generously allowing. him to try the
pistoly first &t a mark, which Hughie
hit,"and then at a red squirrel, which
he missed. By day Hughie yearned
for this pistol, by night he dreamed
ot “it, but how he might secure it Tér
his own he did not know. i
Upon this point he felt he cou§

Gordon).

not consult his mother, his usu
counselor, for.jh2 had ;an« instincti
feeling: that shé would 1 ot approve
his having a pistoliin his possessi

tfand as for ‘his father; Hughle kn

he would soon make ‘‘ short work @f
any such folly.”” What could a chili
like Hughie do with a pistol ? He
had never had a pistol in all his li
It was diffioult for the minister %
realize that young Canada was a new
type, and heé would have been m
than surprised had any one told hin
that already Hughie although o
twelve, was an' fexpert with a gull
having for many a Saturday duri iz
sunny - fall 'roamed th
woods, at first in company with Do
and afterwards with Don’s gun alo
or iollowed by Fusie or Davie Scot
There was thus no help for Hu
The price of the pist
reduced to the lowcst possible sumi,
which
" Foxy declared was only half what He
would charge any cne else but . Ris

partner. =
‘“ How much have you got al%
gether 2"’ ‘he 'asked Hughie oned

when Hughie was groan.ng over his
poverty.

1 Six ‘peninies and two dimes; W,
Hughie’s disconsolate reply. He ﬁd
oiten counted  them over; ‘e
comsa," he went _on, "¢ ‘there’s
'XT¥s knife. That’s worth a 1o0t,
the point of the big blade's bro

‘“ Huh !”’ grunted Foxy, ** there’
jist the stub left.”’ 3

‘“It’s not!” said Hughxe, miig—
.nantly. ‘¢ It’s more than half, t

And it’s bully gocd stufi,:too. (ﬁll
nick any “knife ‘in school *? ;dand
Hughie dived into his pocket gnd
pulled out his knife with a  handful
of boy’s treasures.

‘“ Hullo !”’ said Foxy, snatch: ng a
half~dollar  from " Hughie’s
‘“ whose is that ?”’

‘“ Here, you give me that !
not mine,’”’ cried Hughie.

e Whoce is it, then ?”’

“Idon’t know. I guess it's. moﬁh—
er's. I found it on the kitchen ﬁogr
and 1 know it’s mother’s.”

‘“ How do you know 2°* $4)

“I know well enough. She ol&eu
puts money on ths window, and
fell down. Give me that I tell
you !”’ Hughie’s eyes were bla.zmg
dangerously, and Foxy handed :Bback
the half-dollar.

‘“ 0, all right.

You’re a pretty big

fool,”’ -he said, indifferently. ‘¢ ¢ Los-
ers teekers, finders keepers.” That’s
my rule.”’

Hughie was silent., holding his
pl‘ecious half-dollar in hi- wnd, deop
in his pocket.

‘' Say,’”” said ' hanging  the
subject, ! : i had  belter
pay u; ! @ powder and caps
yvou et 1nger.

i Paven beeu firing much,”’ said
ireitie, confidently.

“ Well, you’ve been firing pretty
steady for three weeks.’’

‘““ Three weceks ! It isn’'t three
weeks.”’ g

‘It is. There's this week, : and




