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‘“Well, little daughter, suppose you
try teaching. them,” said mamina.
-~ISo-Alice-went to the door, and ealled:
“XKittens, kittens, kittens! Come
‘Gome Trot! . Come, kittens!” Now, thelr
eal names were Ti and Trotkins;

“bist "Alice aliways ealled them Tip and |

- \When - the kittens heard
‘mistress call, they came runnin
s. their ‘fat little bodies and s

their little
as fast
ort lit-

‘He'legs would let them come; for “kit- |
tmgﬁ, ‘kittens!?” almost always

‘méant, “Here is some nice warm mi k
to: drink.”.

lice gathered the funny little things'

‘up in‘ her ‘arms.. They looked just ex-
actly .alike, for Tipkins had'a black
‘snot-.on . the end of his tail, and Trot-
i\‘:ﬁ liad & biack spot on the end of his
‘tajl, too. Tipkin's eyes were blue, 50
‘were Trotkin’s. Tipkin’s nose was black,
and Trotkins nose was black, too. Alice
often 'wondered how their mother, Top-
#y, ever told them apart. '
¥ dNow” -said the little girl, “you have
own to be such big pussies that it is
time_you learned to work. You mus
‘éafn your' dinner.
+to. that?”

- “Meow, Meow!” said Tipkins. “Meow,
Meow!” said Trotkins. “Meow, meow,
ieow!” aaid Tipkins and Trotkins to-
gether. Which geemed to mean. “That
we: . 'will," litle mistress, only show us
oWl i g )

“Alice ‘took & tiny bit of meat in her
fiigers; and let one of the kittens smell
of -it; -then she said very slowly, “Now,
pussy, toll over” - The kitten liked the
‘smel{ of the meat very much, so he said,
“Meow, meow!”. but he did not know
1. the least what “roll over” meant,
80 he did nothing. “Roll over, kitt{”
said. his - little. mistress agaln, but he
only said, “Meow, meow, meow!” once
morée. Then Alice made pussy lie down,

and ‘she gently Tolled him over with |

her hand, saying very slowly as she did
s0; -“Roll- ‘over.” ~After this she gave
hiin-a bit of meat.
"Then it ‘was the other kitten’s turn.
He had no move-idea than his brother
w?’af, Hroll over” meant; * but, after
Alice hid said the words two or three
tiljes,  he gently rolled his plump lit-
tle, body over, too, and then she gave
/. mice bit of meat also. Then
shé :set; a- big saucer of milk ‘down in
" frignt.of her pets, and so ended the first
of Tipkins and Trotkins.

This. was only the first of many les-
sons.—however. -Alice worked very- pa-
tiently -with the kittens every day for
o whiolé month; and, at the end of that
time, both . Tipkins -and Trotkins knew
just -what she meant, and would roll
over every time she told them to, even
though they got mot a scrap of any-
thing good to eat in Teturn.

Tipkins seemed to Whink it was great
fun, and would somefimes roll over and
over five orsix times Without stopping,
just as Alice herself-oféen- rolled on the

y are.

Tip! .|

What do you. say:
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seemed to like doing it, and would turn
round and round until he was fairly
dizzy befmtnpau'y'lyzﬁ down.  Then
as he rolled over, he would give a funny
meow, as much as to say, “I don’t like
“to; -but; if I must-I wul” , .=
Tipking: learned to ring -a small call
bell by striking it with one of his front
‘paws. . Trotkins: could ‘never. be: coaxed
to-touch this bell; -but he would sit by
when :his': brother: rang it, -and ' efy,
“Meow, -meow, ‘meow!” Alice. thought
this was very funny, and she said that
Trot. sang while Tip did the playing. -
‘Both kittens learned to. jump over.a
stick when ' their mistresa held -one out
in_ her. hand, abont’ a foot : from the
floor; : :and: Alice: taught - Tipkins.'to
juom thfough & small wooden Hoop, but
skie, never could persuade Trotkius to
it once try ‘to jump through /the

As Tipkins and Trotkins grew older,
their mother, Topsy, taught them to
hunt for mice in the big dark barn, and
tu_catch moles and grasshoppers in the
field. They had less and less time, as
the days went by, to play with their
little mistress, and Alice found them so
sleepy, when they did have time, that
at last she gave up trying to teach
them any new antics.

As the months passed by, they grew
sleek and fat. They were Kittens no
longer, but had grown as large and
could hunt as well as mother Topsy;
and, although they learned no new tricks
now, the old ones taught them by their
little mistress were never forgotten by
Tipkins nor Trotkins.—Jane L. Hoxie,

in the Kindergarten Review.
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For - three days it had been “misty-
moisty” weather. % !
chickies to be

**“Too damp for my

out-of:doors,” said mama, as Alice and
1 ‘came - into the room Wwhere she
lay—not. very ill, to be sure, but not
able: to 'be 'up-and go down stairs.

' “What “can. we do?”: thought 'the
Aeen. ; Rt sty il

-+ “Oh ;mama, ‘cin you please.give: us
two. ‘i y. : spoole?”’ - asked = Hairy.
Mams-told him where to find them, for
she usually kept: some: in .a. matbine
drawer for just such requests. .Harry
brought . the . spools,: got. a - wash-bowl
and’ seemed to be washing' his: hands,
but’ he. really was imaking soap-euds.
Then. both -the childfen. dipped: their
spools in; thé scapy water, Tubbed "the
web end. on" the seap in the |oqi;'dish,
and; then blew .through the spools. -

The Pet Lamb

“Look mama! Oh, look!” excitedly
exclaimed Alice, as an immense bubble
grew at the end of the spool. First

it had rosy colors, then greenish, then |

a wonderful golden tint, gradually
changing to a’ rich purple and indigo,
then—snap !—it was gone. Each
tried to see which could blow the lar-
gest bubble, and they soon found they
could spend no breath on exclamations,
so they tried to call out without tak-
ing the spools from their mouths; but
this made such funny little grunts and
squeals that they could not blow for
laughing.

“Oh. mama, see
small!” said Alice. “

“Yes, dear. The hole in the spool is
so large, the air comes out rapidly.

my bubble grow

lace your finger over.the hole {ill you
ow. again.. -And when you: stop’ to
ke ‘'a ‘new breath .put. your :tongue
o ”'t,.and the bubble : will- keep ite
S R e 3
Then . both Alice:and: Harry touched
the bubbles they were blowing together,
and often ;they ‘became -one. large. one,
into Which both were blowing.,
‘Then Harry found a. reed .stem ang
stuck if into his!spool;- and stood-on g
chair, . 8o i that ‘the  bubbles .would . be
high' up in the air. He would" blow
them the .size’ of very large eranges,
and . throw : them over. toward-- ‘
who. tried to fan and-blow them yp toy
ward the eéiling. ... . .00
. “Ok Harry, look! I blew"that bubble
in' two,” ‘said - Alice,  as' two smaller
bubbles chased: away from. her, followed
};y_ “a tiny baby one,” as Harry called

“But ‘just see ‘here, Alice,” ;;ui
Harry was throwing a small bubble off
the end of his: spool, catching it and .
l.)lowmg ‘8 new: oné immediately.  “I
just now" blew" geven: that way,”said he;’
So Alice tried it. this time ‘pkpa
had, come’ hoine, ‘and after a ‘few ‘min:
utes of _adrﬂirin%;the size ‘and pretty
colors of ‘these fairy balls, they went
down to supper, as happy as if the sun
had been .shining all Alay. '
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Paper Doll People

“I ‘always thought twins had every-
thing ‘alike!” sobbed Hope as she sat
with her head in Auntie’s lap.” .

“Well not' everything,”said 'Auntie.
“You don’t want Scarlet Fever because.
Faith has it, ‘do you?” S

“No-00,” said Hope, “but I didw’t ’
want Faith to have it, either! We'ye &
never been apart before.” :

“Be sensible; child!” said Auntie ,“it’s .

| much harder for Faith than ior you;

she must be kept away from the: other
children for six long weeks: you can'go
cut and play any time.” e
“But she’s the only one I want to
play with! I blieve I do wish I could
have it, too, then we’d play dolls to-
gether.” o
“Is that'what you miss most?” agked
Auntie. - :_ ., - s
“Of course ..we miss our children
most,” answered Hope. “Some of the
family belong to me and some to Faith;
she would’it’take the children to bed
with -her ’cause they might lose their
hair with the" fever.” :

“You poot little doll mother!” sxid -

D

Auntie, giving her a very loving kiss,
“suppose: you run right up to my: post-

card albam. gnd bring down the pictures |

the famjly had taken at the seashore
last. summer.” L5 a0

“Yes Auntie,” said Hope, wiping her:
swollen’ eyes.. ' —

When:Hope came back with the post-
cards, ‘Auntie took out the embroidery
scissors and began to ‘cut. ,

“Oh, yow’ll spoil our picture! Yon'll,
spoil our picture!” cried Hope as. she
saw the scissors going in and out ‘a-
round the two figures.” =

“I-am spoiling the picture,” said
Auntie, “but .guess what I am going: to
make . out of it?” -

“I dont know,” said Hope looking
very much puzzled.

“Wel, what - does this look like?”
asked Auntie. ‘

“Oh,  it's a paper doll!” ecried Hope,

“and ‘it’s one of wus— I don’t know
which.”

“I think it’s Faith for she has a way
of holding her arms akimbo.”

Hope took the scissors and began -
cutting as if her life depended onit.
In a few minutes there were two paper
dolls with faces just alike.

“How can you make them stand up,
Auntie? asked Hope.

“We'll. put on an easel-back,”  said
Auntje, and she cut out two pasteboard
strips to paste on the backs of -the
dolls.

“T'm going to put us right together
side 'by side,” cried Hope. *“Oh, Auntie,
it’s almost like being together again!”

‘Now,” said Auntie, “T think it will
be fun to make paper dresses like the
ones you wore that day.

“Lay the dolls on this sheet and draw
all around their waists, draw flaring
skirts and, on the shoulders, draw ob-
long pieces to bend back.”
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