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You sav a spider spun it
Where did she get the floss ?
How mmany others helped her

To carry 1t across

It wasn't here when 1 got up
It hardlv can be real

She must hisve spun for hours,

And 1 never heard her wheel
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THE RUNAWAY PUMPKINS
B Larkin.
When AMliss Belinda planted her gar
den an the spring. she made her pump-

Lucretia

Kin hed beside her back fence. 1t will
be avav trom the bovs there.” she de
clared, and then she trowned.  You sce.
Miss Belinda s t ke hovs, and that
was one reason whv Lhovs didn't like
Miss DBelinda It was too bad sh
didic't Lnow  this, hwecause evervinady

might have been happrer

Miss Delinda's garden was the best in

town Her roses T redder  and
sweeter than hor ighihors” @ hier apples
were pitcrer and ronnder @ oher grapes
hung thacker | Lnd her pmapkins—never
were there hag o1 Hower or more
wonderinl pun ms in all the world, i

we can heliev stores which Tedds
and Joe anid miny Donstnore told

I can't tell st wh. Miss Belinda
did 1o heip grow such marvelons
pumpkine. oxeept that  she kept  the
weeds av and gave them so much
sun that they grew great green leaves
to use ax sunshades and waving fans to

keep thens (ool
Wien Miss Belinda chose her pumpkin

| ¢ =
planting place, Jacky and Tess were
awav ofi 1 another state and the hittle

[ hatiered and blackened house next door

[was cinpty and forlorn. They came 1o
[ Iive a1t qust as Miss Belinda's pump
kin vines were beginning to blossom
and  three ol the great yellow buds
peeped  through  the lence 1o see what
the new culdren were domg. Pumpkins

like people, are olten cuntous and want
Lo see.

It was a lunny back vard that went
with this battered and blackened honse
Scme  burr bushes grew by the back
door and a rhubarb plant made a great
green blot on the rocky. unkept bit of
dusty  land.  Then there was a long
clotheshine alwavs full ol clothes, two
children and a furry Kitten,

The pumpkins found this all very in

teresting. and one dayv two very, very
nanghty ones  planned  to run away.

They were the same that were hiding
the yvellow blossoms when they  peeped
!h!‘-v-ngh the fence. It was an easy mat
ter to hide pencath the rhubarhb plant,
and Jacky and Tess never spied them
until thev had  grown round and
vellow that the green leaves couldn't
cover them anyv longer.

“ 01 exclaimed Jacky.

“ 0! whispered they
clapped their hands and danced a hively
jig.

“ We'll have

SO

Tess

a jack-o'-lantern with

great holes for eyes, an’ « candle to
light him ! shouted Jacky.
“ An” mavbe pumpkin ples, an’ two

little saucer ones with what's left over,
for vou an' me?"" Tess said rapturously.

Just then Miss Belinda came softly
down Ler walk, and Jacky and Tess re-
membered.

1 "spect we can’t have even one of
them.” sobbed Tess.

“ No,"" said Jacky, “* we can't 'less
we break the cighth commandment an’
steall”

Tess shivered.

V.

“1 'spect,” she said,

and then she cried a real hard crv, it
was all so disappointing.
Jacky  just sat on the steps and

Kicked his hieels together hard. IHis joace
was red and his eves were bhright

“ Why dudn’t Aliss Belinda keep her
old  pumpkins ! he  declared loudly.
“She's a old thing an’ only
scom s at ws every dav, She has heavs
of pumpkins an” I don't believe she
makes one single jack o' lantern, an’ 1t
the vines ran awav an’ grew pumpkins

(Toss

m our vard, Tess. why aren’t  those
pumpkins ours !

But Tess shook her head and sobbed
again Thev didn't grow their roots
here.” she saud. ** There never  would
have been am pmmpkins i our vard
less Miss Relinda had planted them 1

Wy find  pnly one.”’ argued
Tacky It's hard to see evervihing
that grows Besides, what would it
matter, st one, when Miss Belinda's

going to pick a whole shedful '™
shook  her  head again sadlv,
Ve must get the cart an’ carry them

Tess

home right now, ‘less thev'li - be

fWasps

a ltails and are afraid

temptation, Jacky We
right now,” she sand
And by and by Miss Belinda heard a

funny creak, creak coming up her walk

must do 1t

Shic opened  her  door and  looked
stranght at Jacky.
“IUs vour pumipkins, ' he explained

soherly ihev ran awav an’ grew
under our rhubard plant. That's why
we dudn’t see them an’ bring than to
vou belore

Miss Belinda  smiled She Lal .
pleasant look in her wrinkled face when
she- did 1t Jacky lorgot that she

frowned and was a ** cross old thing
It always payvs to Le pleasant.

“ T hope vou'll make a jack o'lantern
out ol the biggest pumpkin,’® he sug
gested politely, cause it's ‘specially
good for that !

“An’ the other one,”’  exclaimed
Tess, ** would make a bee u-titul pump
Kin pic, with  two little saucer
made out of what's left over.”

And then, T can't tell vou just how
it happened, but the hittle cart  went
creak, creak down AMiss Belinda’s walk
and Miss Belinda's pumpkins went with
it

© She said.” declared jubilant Jacky

* You children seem to know just what
those pumpkins grew for.”
.U An’ she said,” exclaimed Tess with
a smile. “* If pumpkins grew to make
children happy, I'm going to help them
by sharing and being kind."

ones

“HE DIDN'T LATGH AT ME."

“ Mamma,” said  Edith the other
day, *“ I don’t like hovs ; I'm glad 1
haven't a little brother.”

‘ Why, Edith?"

* Because they alwavs tease little

gitls so, and make them orv | and then
they laugh at them.

“ Do all the little bovs langh at von
when vou ery 2" =

“ Yes, all but Robhic Shiver. 1 fell
down at school the other dav. and hur:
my head ; and they just laughed at n

all but Robbie, and he came and
helped me up, and said he was  very
sorry T was hurt, and he didn’t laugh
it

o

“That certainly was very nice of
Robhie,” said mamina, as she  gave
Fdith's cheek a kiss

“ Yes, manma ;. Robbie Shiver is the

enlv bov that 1T realiv like, becanse i
never janghs at me.”

That was a great compliment (o
Robhic. It shows that he s a gentle
bov, and when he grows up he will he
@ gentle man, or  gentleman, Little

bovs who are ruce (o their sisters or
to other httle givls, and who love to
tease them and laugh at them. onght
to think of this: and il they want to
he gentiemen when they grow up. they
ought to  hegin now by being gentle
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winged creatures
dav he had an idea. 1 know
never  sit down, mother.”
they have pins in their

to."
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