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THE
USTRALIAN PREMIER.

ociety Gave a Banquet
or of Delegates to
onial Conference.

April 19.—Field Marshal
s presided at a banquet
flaridge’s by the Pilgrims’
evening in honor of the
miers who are in London
in the colonial conference.
nost brilliant of the honors

vigiting premiers since
1 here. The members of
and their guests numbered
e same table with Lord
Whitelaw Reid, the
the United States; Sir BEd-
the foreign secretary; Lord
the Canadian high com-
Ifred Deakon, the premier
and the-Duke of Devon-

nment was represented by
f the members of the cab-
pny of the most prominent
bar, in the church and in
cial world were seated at

Austin Cham-
nston Spencer Churchill,
hx, Rider Haggard, Arch-
clair, Field Marshal Sir
ite and General Methuen
g those present. Sir Wil-
r, premier of Canada; Gen.
, premier of the Transvaal,
eson, premier of Cape
e absent. Canada  was
pokesman,
p delivered speeches were
Grey, Alfred Deakin, Sir
d, premier of New Zealand;
ton, T. W. Smart, commis-
blic works for Cape Colony,
for Dr. Jameson, who was
e of Devonshire and Lord

of Argyle,

d Grey in his address re-
e mistake Britain made in
policy in a former century,
p was sure this would not
. Lord Roberts and Mr.
e of the reunion of the
nation, and reminded
rs  that Americans were
in colonization work.
striking addresses were
Sir Edward Grey and Al-
&Sir Edward remarked
red the colonies found' the
ce much further from the
an the colonies were from
office.
in talked from the shoulder
with international problems
orward words that will un-
ake the careful British
shudder. He said that it
that the colonial office was
m the colonies than the
pbm the colonial office, and
zed the claim that the col-
d be independent  nations.
was ‘‘refreshing” to come
and talk with the govern-
to face. He promised that
ext year would inaugurate
hereby she could defend
the event of war, without
from the Mother Country,
ized the fact that the prob-«
hstralia were not the prob-«
gland, saying the Mother
d no Asiatic population as
ivals.
erring obviously to the Ger-
ation of the New Hebrides,
er of Adustralia said he
to be noted that England
owed a rival European na-
re a foothold close to Aus-
out a warning from Aus-

b British navy had not been
n a test of sea supremacy
past century, the speaker
ould happen in the next
ears. Without mentioning
name, he predicted pointed-
e would be war for the su-
the Pacific with Germany

AND IN SAANICH.
s Changing Hands—Much
uiry For Fruit Land.

e last few weeks there has
rtive inquiry for property in
h district, and the coming
likely to prove a very pros-

Farmers from the Middle
teresting themselves.in the
there, and both cleared and
land is going through the

two sales within the past
has come to hand. James
purchased a farm compris=-
ps together with the pla;u
[Freeman in North Saanich
of $6,000. In South Saanich,
r has sold his farm of 28
which 18 are cleared for =
000.  Mr. Conner has shown

the Saanich district by
20 acres of land from an-
er in the vicinity.

ENT POSTAGE RATE.

Minn., April 20.—The Great
ailroad yesterday decided to
two-cent passenger fare and
rate schedule passed by the

The other roads will prob-
imilar action. Both laws geo
May 1st.

RRIED IN DETROIT.

pril 18.—W. A..Galliher, mem-«
otenay in the House of Com-
married in Detroit yesterday
1isa Brown, daughter of Chas.
b for many years conducted a
ess on York street. »

Father Donckele, recent«
ed pastor of St. Mary's,
toriz West, underwent last
ry serious operation at St.
spital. It will be a pleasuré
neroug friends to learn that
nd gentleman is recovering

AN - g

|

A A

peyTae

R RIS g g e R o AP .

& ( ORNER

e TR

D R S T o e e e b e B e B T

bt |

Y WILLIAM WALLACE, JR.
Betts was an only child. That is
enough to lst the reader know that
Betts was a boy to be pitied. First,
count _of his doting parents, who
| and spoiled him, and, secondly, on
1t of his having .no sisters mor bro-
< with whom to play and share the
ngs of his mother and father. So
Betts was often obliged to pass long

rs playing alone, for his foolishly fond |

her had an idea that her son was just
. trifle better than the sons of her
neighbors and refused to permit him to
¢ to play with them.

“At -school you have quite enough of
rough boys,” - declared Mamma

speaking to Billy one Saturday
when he begged permission to join some

his schoolmates in play. “You have
vour dogs,-your toys, your.swing in the
bara and a big yard all to yourself. What
more can you ask for?”

So, Billy, pouting, turned away without
making any reply to -his mother, who
knew very little—it must be seen—about
raising a child. Perhaps had she been the
mother of several children she might have
known more of their needs—or less of
them, perhaps, for she was so continually
looking after Billy and his wanats that she
made him peevish and cross at times with
her over-attention. There wag nothing in
the house too good or sacred for Billy to
have to play with. He was master of the
home and ruled at times with a high hand
But all the time mweither Billy nor his
mother understood each other. While she
petted and spoiled him in some. respects,
she was severe and unrelenting with him
in others.

It was the last weck of school and Bil-
ly ‘was deeply ‘regretting it; -not that he
was a very studious boy, but he had the
pleastire of companionship and comrade-
ship there that he was Jeénied at home.
During the summers his parents weat to
their pretty country. place, where Billy

105e

was more .alone than when in. town. So |

he looked forward.to the summer vaca-
tion with-a sort of dread.

The week before school was out for the
summer Billy confided his troubles to his
dearest school friend, Paul Grey. That
voung fellow, as full of wisdom as his
namesake, began to make plans for the
summer, in which. Billy- and -himself were
the principal participants. Like Billy, Paul
was an only child, and they were- drawn
together through common sympathy.

“T'll tell. you what we'll .do this ‘sum-

7. said Paul; confidentially. “we’ll run

o

 at such a daring proposition. Run away

" from his ‘mamma “and papa! He shud-

j dered to think what they would do with
!him should he dare to do such a terrible
}zhm;,n He shook his head emphatically,
| saying:

I “Oh, we couldn’t do that, Paul! We
| coulda’t rua away.”

§ “And why not?” asked he of glorious
name. “Neither you mor I are allowed
out of our mamma’s sight all summer.
| Now, I want to go fishing, hunting, swim-
{ ming and a lot of other things -that all
| the other boys do. But the only way I
| get to fish is in company with papa. When
|1 go to a picnic I go with mamma and
have to stay dressed up all day. I doa’t
like it. I want to be like an Indian.”

| ““Oh, that would be great!” cried Billy,
| the name of Indian making a deep impres-
| sion on. him. ‘I’m half in the notion to go
| with you and be an Indian all summer.
Where would we rua-away to?”

“Oh, we’ll find plenty of places to run
away ' to,” explained Paul. “The main
thing is to get the nerve to do it. And
if you can get-that I can, for I'm born
BRAVE,; T am.” Paul felt his own cour
age in this confession, and stood up as
|'tall as he could and looked defiant. Not
| that anything threatened him; but he
i liked to feel that he was a hero.
| Although Billy had never played at be-
{ing a hero, he did not relish the idea of
Paul having more courage of purpose than
he himself possessed. So, summoning up
all his courage, he said: “Well, I wasn’t
| born no coward, aeither. I can run away
| as fast as anyone when it comes to merve,
I'm willing to be an Indian for the sum-
mer, if you are.””

It must be confessed that ‘Paul felt
| slight misgivings, when Billy so readily ac-
| quieseed to his wild scheme But now that

!
i
|
|

-
1

‘| he had done the planning, it would never

{do to go back on it, although he had
| hoped—really felt ‘sure—that Billy would
| turn' pale at the first suggestion of run-
ning away, and that he then would halve
an excuse to plan, something more i\n
keeping with their usual mode of living:
! “T'll take a butcher knife and my air-
| gun.” said Billy,. becoming  quite enthus-
| i:gtic. “What weapons will you have?”
“Oh, I'll have two knives—long and
sharp—and my bow: and arrows,” said
| Paul “But we’'ll have to dress in some-
| thing : besides” these " clothes.”. And Paul
looked down at his natty Norfolk suit of
gray twaed:; ¢ '~ i s
The following week was a busy one
| with Paul and Billy." Billy’d mother was
| surprised that her little soa kept so close
{ to his room in the evenings and on Satur-
| days. She did:-not bother herself-to in-
I-quire. what he was about. She felt that
{he was going to be a_real “home boy” and
| take the place of a daughter to her. But
| ebuld.she hawe. seen the. sprange apparel

- Billy.was; gebting. . together=zand which he
“ Kepb: in’ a:’deawer under Jock and key—

| he wotld have felt that something uaus-
{ tal was in her son’s mind. Billy had gone
{ throught the storeroom and found an old
| red flannal shirt that his father had used
when oa @& mountain hunting trip. This
Billy appropriated and proceeded to trim
with chicken feathers that he. got from
the cook: At last, the day before vacation

Billy almost jumped-out of his clothes
began, Billy was duly equipped for the
role of Indian. -

The next morning bright and early—
before his mother was out of bed—Billy,
with his weapons and a huge bundle in
his arms, crept from the house by way
of the back door. It had been arranged
that he should meet Paul dowm by the
river in a wild spot, where only occasion-
al fishermen came to angle with hook and
| line. The runaways had chosen the Ten-
| dezvous because of an - adjacent cave,
| where in stress of weather they might
| find shelter. And as it was a fine place
| for fishing they would not want for food.

\Paul was to bring fishing tackle' and
worms would serve for bait.

Billy reached the.place appointed for
meeting about half an hour after sun up.

He expected to find Paul there waiting
for him, but in-this he was disappointed.
The woods was dark and lonely, the wa-
ter of the river deep and threatening. But
Billy must not' be a coward, so he quickly
disrobed himself and donned the IntHan
garb he had brought in the bundle. Then
he set to digging bait, thus gathering cour-
age every moment. Work was better than
thinking.

Twenty minutes later Paul appeared,
peeping through the bushes. ““Ges,” he
exclaimed, “you do look like a warrior!”
Then he donned his own Indian attire
and .got from his pocket some °colored
¢halk, with which they painted their
hands and facés. 5

“Now we are Indians for sure,” Paul
declared. “No more civilization for me. A
life wild. and. free. Hip-pee!”

“Yip-pee, tip-pee! hallooed  Billy, feel-
ing for the mement a real Indian.

Then the boys decided -they must  set-
tle on names fitting their new parsonality.
“Ill be Mphawk,” said Paul. “Ill be
Pawaw,” said Billy. Then they begin to
ramble about the. woods in search of birds.
Billy had an air-gun and Paul a bow and
arrows, ‘86 they were well equipped to
furnish’ their own food. They each took
many shots’ that forenoon at bitds and
squirrels; but mot one did they hit. Then,
tired -out,. they were about to.retire 1B
their chosen stopping place when Paw-
waw’s foot! slipped: ‘on - the . river’s wet
bank and before hé knew what was hap-
penitig he was’ taking a  véry '¢old bath
in wate¥ mieh over hid: ‘hedd. “Mohawk,

crying, “Helpl : Murder!, Fire!” Luckily
rfor Piwaw thers was+a-fallex tree swing:
ing oVt the'Viwater “at “the' very placé
whete ‘he 'had “fallen in, &nd ‘oh rising tg"
the surface after a strangling dip’ he had
presence, of mind to cateh hold of .one of
the limbs:that swept into:the water.

Soon Pawaw was on shore again, strang-
ling and coughing, his ears and eyes drip-
ping-as‘well as his"body. He was a sor-
ry-lookihg brave, and a cold oné. “Now
if we’d only thought to bring a blanket
along you could. wrap up till your clothes
dried,” said, Mohawk. ‘“But you'll have to
go into your white's clothes again for a
while.”

'"“If we had some matches we’d have a
fire,” shivered the wet Pawaw, getting out
of his Indian garb as fast as he could.

“(ee whiz!” said Mohawk. “We didn’t
bring any matches, did we? Well, how
en earth can we cook our fish and birds?
Gee, we're big: fools for Indians.”

Then, Pawaw in-the garb he was born
in, carryig his dripping red shirt and
fringed leggings (the fancy headdress was
J lost in the iriver) they proceeded to the

though a Stundy, bravs, stood oif the bank |

Little Maggie’s Party

Dear little Mag a party. gave
To a very strange campan-¢e
Of animals that were wild enough
To fill a menagerie.

A roaring lion with tawny ‘mané
Was sitting on a chair;

A cunning fox with gleaming eyes
Sat beside a big black bear

A tiger slim and a kangaroo \
Occupied one end of the table;
And a zebra, with his many stripes,

‘Was eating all he was able.

An alligator, with grinning jaws,
Had his eyes om a berry pie;

An elephant, with his ivery tusks,
Sat on his trunk nearby.

"Twas a goodly. company to see;
And they stayed till after datk—
Then home they went so merrily,
For they belonged to Noah’s Ark.
HELENA DAVIS.

spot where they had left their clothes.
But, to thir amazement and horror, some-
body had evidently beénr there:and stolen
their things, for their nice spring suits
were nowhere to be found. They had' left
them hanging on a tree limb within arm’s
reach.

Both Indians were now much excited,
and Pawaw was shivering with the cold.
Mohawk shared his clothing as best he
could, giving Pawaw the shirt, while he
kept the trousers and leggings. But the
day’s pleasure had vanished. Both boys
were hungry and—yes, homesick. Just
as they were on the point of holding a
pow-wow to eettle on some plan of pro-
cedure there came the sound  of  dogs
barking in the woods. “Up a tree, quick!”
said Mohawk to Pawaw. , “We’ll be dis-
covered if we don’t hide.”

Like a cat Mohawk was up.a big tree
whose branches, low and close, made the
climb easy. Pawaw also went_up a tree,
but not so easily, for the one he chose
was smaller and fewer of limbs. But he

a dog came bounding through the shub-
bery below him. Then followed several
men and half-grown boys.

“Here’s where 1 found their clothes,”
said one of the youngsters, pointing to a
tree limb. “I reckod they must a’ got
into the water an’ drowned, for I looked
every place for ’em.”

Pawaw and Mohawk knew the party of
men and boys were searching for them,
and as they did not want to be seen in
this plight they kept very quiet. But
Pawaw’s feet were hanging over a limb,
and in an endeavor to.draw them up he
lost his balance and . fell headlong . and
screaming right in the midst of the group
of men and boys below.

Well, can you imagine anything funnier
or more surprising than was that half-
nude figure of poor, shivering Pawaw-—or
Billy as he was recognized to be—as he
came down among the very persons who
were searching for him and his compan-
ion? At first they could not believe their
eyes. Then.Billy’s plight brought them to
their senses. They picked him up from

gained a seat on a spreading limb just as

He lost his balance and fell head long.in the midst of the group of men and boys

below.

Papa Sparr
BY ANNIE JAMES

All during the spring Mr. and Mrs. Lit-
tle Sparrow had been busy. First, there
was the building of their nest, and second,
there was the quiet sitting on the little
eggs by Mrs. Little Sparrow, while Mr.
Little Sparrow went every morning. and
several times during'the day, in quest of
food for her, as well as for himself. And
cceasionally Mrs. Little ‘Sparrow would
leave her nest to drink from the pretty
creek some hundred feet distant from the
tree in which she lived. At these ‘times
Mr. Little Sparrow sat’ on the three tiny
eges and kept them' warm while the little
wifeé was absent.

Then had come a day—the proudest one
of his life—when Mr. Little Sparrow was
papa to three of the dearest baby birds
ever hatched. Of course, Mrs. Little Spar-
row was proud, too, but she was—mother-
like—Tess demonstrative than was her ‘ex-
citable little husband, who chattered about
like & very young bird himself, hopping
from limb fo limb in his rejoicing and at
lagt fiying away to tell all the neighbors
of the increase in his™ family. But the
neighbors had joys enough' of their own,
for in almost every Sparrow household
there were little fledglings just hatched

t or in the act of hatching. So Mr.
La Sparrow was not the only proud
1"1*“ nt in that woods in the merry spring-

vere the parties held in the early
Many of the mamma birdies
il on Mr. and Mrs. Little Spar-
l to take a peep into the nest at
s there. Then, all would join
and laughter and sing in their
v little way, for sparrows do not
I trill like so many. other kinds
but sing in a sort of chirp, chirp,
But it’s musie, all the same,
L great many peeple wheo hear it
nderstand it to be see
norning, soon after the Hetla
1atched, Mrs. Little Sparrow,
e need of getting away from
for some exercise, asked her hus-
0 remain with their babies till she
return.  Mr. Little Sparrow con~
! most willingly, perching himself on
! near to. the nest where he might
e on his brood and at the same
e what was going on among - his

est

_before going -further . with this
1t must be told that Mr. Little
“barrow had never yet fed his children.
‘Uu would bring in worms. fat and prime.

A

ow’s Lesson

for their meals, but these he always gave
into the bill of the mother, who, in turn,
fed them in bits to her little ones. Mr.
Little Sparrow, instead of remaining to

take- lessons from his wife in the matter
of feeding their young,  would, after de-
positing the. worm :in her mouth, again
fly away to search for more fat worms or
to sit on a topmost bough and sun his
feathers ,while : the meal was being par-
taken of in:the nest.  Thus it*will be un-
derstood - that- Mr. Little Sparrow knew
nothing as yet of the habits of his own
little. ‘birdies three.

So-he sat .pérched on the high limb,
chattering and perking about, first an eye
on the tender nestlings and: then on some
neighbor sparrow. After a little while a
jolly sparrow came to pass the time of day
with him and te inquire after his family.

“Ah, ‘my dear friend,” said Mr. Little
Sparrow, “have you seen my babies three
vet?”’

“No, but I've heard they are about the
finest birds in' the woods roundabout for
many miles,” replied the visitor. ‘“May I
have & peep at them? You know I’m some-
thing of a judge, as I'm the father of four
little' chaps that hafched from' the eggs
only yesterday. Truth is, I should now
be hunting food for them. Bo I’ll just
stay long enough to peep at your fledg-
lings; then I must hasten to perform my
duty as parent and provider.”

“Accept my congratulations,” said Mr.
Little Sparrow. “It is a proud thing to
be a  parent. Now, just fly behind me
wnd you shall see a nest of as fine birdies
es evér your eye fell upon.” So saying
Mr. Little Sparrow flew down through
the leafing branches to where his nest was
safely sheltered and quite hidden away.
As he hovered over his darlings, his friend
beside him, each little nestling opened
wide it8 mouth, shutting its eyes in a most
peculiar fashion. Now, had the mother
of the hungry little ones been present she
sretld have paid no attention to the beg-
ging #w Sead by her children. But Mr.
Littie Speyrow, ndt understanding the
cause of the open mouths, became much
frightened. He 'thought his babies three
were choking to death, and he began to
shriek and hop about.in the wildest man-
ner possible. His friend, -also strange to
the ways of nestlings,-was much: disturbed

thought the three. little : birdies were on
the point of expiring. Joinirg his wild
chirping to that of Mr. Little Sparrow’s
he hopped to a topmost bough and began

by Mr. Little Sparrow’s anxiety. He, too, |

calling for help by giving utterance to the
alarm cry understood by all the birds in
the woods.

Now , Mrs. Little Sparrow, finding that
her wings needed exercise, decided to fly
out over a fine pastufe where usually she
and her husband found the choicest
worms and_fattest bugs. Thus, when her
husband’s and his visitor’s cries of alarm
were sounded she failed to hear a single
note. - All unconscious of the commotion
that wasg ‘astir in her own treetop she was
flying about, picking first a green spear
of grass—for sparrows like salads—and
then swallowing a chance worm.-She had
been in-the nest so long that a few min-
utes freedom was most welcome.

After some twenty minutes exercise the
good little mother bird, with a great wrig-
gling worm—fat and juicy—held tightly
in her bill, went flying to her nest down
by the creck. As she neared her home
tree she was much surprised to see her
husband and his visitor flitting about in
the wildest and most frantic manner,
while their cries of alarm filled the woods.
Fearing that something terrible had hap-
pened to her fledglings Mrs. Little Spar-
row flew with all possible speed to her
nest, where a crowd of excited meighbors
soon followed her, having come in answer
to the cry of alarm sent out by Mr. Lit-
tle Sparrow and his caller.

When Mrs. Little Sparrow dropped onto
the edge of her mest she saw a sight that
brought joy to her motherly little heart.
There were her bdbies safe and sound,
each holding open a mouth so wide that
she might have dropped a whole worm in-
toeach little throat without the least hes-
itancy had she bean provided with enough
to go round. But she had but ong worm
she carefully nipped off a piece of him
into each of the three mouths begging for
food.: Then. the little birdies closed those
awful ‘mouths to swallow and say, “Thank
you, mamma,” and to look very well sat-
isfied.

“Now, tell me, my husband, what all
this alarm and excitement is about,” said
Mrs, . -Little, Sparrow, becoming calm,
since no harm had befallex her little 6nes.
“Why this summoning all our neighbors?”’

“My dear,” said Mr. Little Sparrow,
feeling' a bit crestfallen at having to con-
fess his ignorance. “I saw our -babies
with - their .mouths so wide open that-I
feared ‘they were strangling to death. I
did” fiot understand that they were just
asking for food. I'm a very ignorant par-
ent, 1. must own.”

“But I was just as much at fault,” de-
claked the sparrow who had been calling

e, s

len. While they were covering him with
a coat, which one of the men took off
for him, the approach of another search-
ing party was heard. Then appeared
Billy’s and Paul’s fathers. Upon their
coming Paul, thinking there was now no
longer any use to remain hidden, came
down the tree; shirtless, his slim body
shining white .in the sunlight.

Of course, the little adventurers had
their clothes returned to them by the
searching party, and their fathers led
them home. But on the way they came
to a better understanding with their re-
spective sons than they had ever had be-
fore. They realized the fault of the run-
aways was not entirely their own,

ents.
And that night two foolish, selfish mo-

but |
due largely to the ignorance of the par- |

Queens of England

Anne of Denmark, queen comsert of
James I. of the British Isies, was born at
Scanderburg, Denmark, December 12, 1575.
Her father, Frederick II., king of Den-
mark, was the richest prince of the North
of Europe. Her mother, Sophia of Neck-
lenburg, is €aid to have been a woman
possessing a rare .character and pronounced
domestic virtues. But whatever may have
béen her charming qualities, she certainly
was deficient in the knowledge of rearing
children, for, Princess Anne—the subject
of this sketch—was in her ninth year be-
fore she was allowed to learn to walk, be-
ing carried about in the arms of her

thers and two over-fond fdathers held a |
council, arriving at the conclusion that |

their sons should have the same freedom
of conduct and chpice of playmates that
the children belonging to large families
had.

Thus, while Pawaw—otherwise Billy—
had met with two dangerous mishaps that
day, he had been the means of opening
the eyes of his parents to the needs of a
healthy boy.

When Billey Gets a Bath

Of all the things that Billy hates
It is the big bathtub,

Each evening fllled with water warm,
And his mother there to rub.

And rub his skin with soap and rag,
And suds his curly head;

And put upon him nice clean clothes
And plump him into bed.

Of all the things that Billy loves
It" is to stay out late

And .play around with other kids
Till long time after eight;

Then to his room, just as he is,
To tumble into bed;

With dust of street upon his feet
And a tousled, unwashed head.

Oh; -why will mothers so insist
On washing boys each day?

For on 'the next they'll dirty get—
So let them dirty stay.

MAUD WALKER

Answer to last week’s cut-out puzzle.

‘| noyance.

Anne of Denmark.

nurses. That this was due to nothing
short of ignorance and neglect is proven
by the faet that after arriving in her teens
the Princess Anne “was famous for her
sprightly and graceful dancing,” and ecer
tain it is that she was well-formed and in
all her life, after her ninth year, she had
the most active use of her limbs.

When in her fifteenth year Princess
Anne of Denmark became the queen con-
sort of James VI. of Scotland. Fourteen
years later her royal husband became
King of the British Isles. Thus Anne was
the first queen consort of Great Britain
and Ireland.

Her cHaracter in some ways was child-
ish and weak, for it is told of her that
she had her “spells of sullenness and pout-
ing, sometimes lasting for days together,
when she was contradicted or her wishes
disobeyed.” She also had a turbulent
temper, causing unpleasant domestie
scenes at times, greatly to the King’s an-
However, barring these faults,
Anne was in many ways an admirable wo-
man; and a more than fond mother. On
lovingly together, and he never gave her
a rival. - When Queen Anne died, in 1619,
the king was almost inconsolable and nev-
er in the seven years that he survived her
did he once contemplate a second mar-
| riage. Anne of Denmark left two surviv-
! ing children=-Charles, Prince of Wales, af-
| terward the ill-fated King Charles I. of
| Great Britain and Ireland, and Elizabeth,
| Queen of Bohemia.

MARY GRAHAM.

LIGHT COMEDY.

|
|
|
|
|

: Vaudeville Female—“Hasn’t that liter-
| ary duck got that sketch done for us
| vet?”

{ - Vaudeville Male—"“Yep, but it won’t do.
| He had the nerve to call it a refined com-
! 'edy act, an’ there was only three chances
1in the ‘whole piece fur you t’ knock me
| down. What'd yer think of that?’—Puck.

The children who are seen and not

1 heard must be deaf-mutes.

at the Little Sparrows’ nest. “AlthoughI
am a parent—sinee yesterday—I did not
know what made these little things open
80 wide their mouths. The joké is on Lit-
tle Sparrow and me,” he added, chirping
a gay laugh.

And now Mr. Little SBparrow laughed,
too, since it turned out-that. nothing. was
the matter . with his babies :three- save
very large appetites. “Yes,” he said- gaily,
“the joke is on us—particularly on me.
And as soon as the meadow is fuller
blown and the worms abounding T’ll give
a picnic to all my friends:-who" will then
call it even.”

“And it is to be hoped. that you have
learned a lesson, my dear,” -said* Mrs. Lit-
tle Sparrow, sitting contentedly on the
edge of the nest, her wings' shading her
little ones who had now fallen - asleep,
their tiny stemachs having been so recent-
ly fided.

“Never too old to learn,” dryly affirmed
Mr. Little Sparrow, with the’ air of -a
sage. . 3

Then the assembled sparrows; with jests
and laughter, bade farewell to the Little
Sparrows and departed to their ‘several
nests to tell to the members of their fam-
ilies that:had remained at honie the good
joke on Mr. Little Sparrow, who did not
understand the language of his own fledg-
lings.
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A woman always expects you to remem-
ber her birthday, but she also expects

you to forget her age.

Find the Rebel Leader

A Southern revolution!
And they're so common, too,
That hearing of them nowadays
Never frightens me nor you.

Five generals and one regular
And then the war's begun.
¥ou see a rebel leader here—
Look and find another ome.

the whole she and .James got om veryy.
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