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ettown. — Just.- think,
er ‘T'll mever have to
1) ¥
on rose in wrath from
pry!” she cried sharpiy,
pw what you're saying,
up carelessly what 1
prs. of ' my life: to have
as a girl—what you will
giving up.  I-don’t often
pthority -as your guard-
you aet like-a 'sitly chilg
you—no, I arder you—
éngagement!’
ug and stdmpeéd . her
ell I won’t!” she eried,
Bt make me;" I'm nine-
pack” in. the ‘ehair, .with
The mother who had
peaking through her
ry, if you love me,” she
e knew it would: be mno
8 heredity was showing,
pow 1o the Inevitable, .
would understand .what
8 to her guardifin's aim-
College, then, agvanced
he girl préferred,.. art
lor music in Germany —
B shie had made.” And
. must overturn theém

prim’ of fury spent ‘itself
bars, "Aunt. ‘Linda,” T

me to,” she sobbed.
his ‘sweetheart 'toward
been a silent, troubled
scene..  Now he spoke

B, Mrs.' Pennington, we
r, and; we don't see, the
I werwait four:‘years,
have grown apart per-
i1l be harder to give in
We want to be jmar-
am ‘making a' good Hv-~
are  pleased, and” we
consent.”’ -
K her:-head impatiently.
g _against you, *Dayid,
gsible.” . Sk e
Pennington,”  he cried.
when you' were: young
bn’t you reméfiber how

ories ean rise again! A
sh soldier," with ‘pléad-
endeér . smile!. And ‘that
she ever forget the
ice, loud and 'thrilling!
shuddering ' sigh and
jed. eyes. 'I.was. only
he was twenty—and I
again. His bod¥ e¢ould
Ah!”  Steadying -her
t on. “You are right,
foolish and wrong to
[Mary’'s life. 'She muyst
herself,. My. plans.wére
b this, -but I can give
ave given up others.”
Pnnington,” _sald David,
nd, :
ary ran off to set: the
d David.followed, with
pts to help, Linda Pen-
rth an-old locket aand
* the portrait  within:
that the shattering of
1d- kill me,” she’ mur-
ived to thank God for
d  duties" that-came.
w, I think.”
dy, Aunt Linda!” call-
firs. Pennington turned
glow.
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-Mexican service, bun-
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en, whé are Being sent
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d, Que: ‘A iigmber of
0 run away here:, and
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y; 28 —Miss Robertsom,
v from @Goderich, ‘Ont:
ly disappeared. She ha
0. New ,Glasgovg;h_e Nﬂ is
way: Ronde o s
by ‘x"arix%r, fand, they
Hotel Victoria. Yester:
to ca1l his sister she
sr purse and jecket 8ho
though she left her

FeamAdet
1M

of Jeremiah
Jel%ins, who lived.in
a Place @alled Winda,
and. he'd always '1\;15t
hgted . geagraphy
wg&fhw~em«mmvn |
boy, and thought it |
was- nicer to. be kept - HX
in ‘than to learn 1§
And so he'd left
school the “very big®
gest  dunce:. at gep--
gflapl'lxg that’. you..caq

know

where Winda was, D
or what Toffeetonia “swas famous ‘£ér, .

or how you got to Kibbleloo, or
things even  easler than that. And

what was ‘worse, he never took the

trouble to learn them when he was
quite’ grown up and married, and had
children of his own. And the time
came when he bitterly regretted his
boyhood laziness,

One lovely merning in May Wirs.
Jenkins come to Jeremiah and said’”
she thought the ‘children would be
g1l the better for a_ little change be-
ford “the summer térm began, and
that she“‘warited "to” take - them ''to
Kandee for a week to-get some coun-
try. air.

“An ‘excellent idea!’ said Jeremiah.
“But, dearest; wé''Wint you to ‘¢omie
too," "sakd “Mrs, Jenkins,

Jeremiah looked doubtful,

“My love,”-said- he; “I'm afraid we
are 100 busy at the office just now.
Btit FIT tell ‘you whai I will do; I'll
f&me down -over Saturday and  Sun-

¥ % e ;

“Very well,”” agreed Mrs, Ji e
“Now I'll go.and tell the children.”
'Well;'-of  course; the children were
excited at the ‘thought of going
away. . There were Z“our of them—
%_Ijzabgth._ Henry, Jdne and John

énjatiin. "Théif ‘mother told them
Kandee was a’ place’ where they could
Jwear their,old .clothes and .get as
dirty . as they 'liked so long as they
bathed” and”plit' on fresh frocks for
ainmerys ~ 5 it B i

‘Two .days .later . they said good-bye
{0 father and.drove off to the station
laden with bags and bandboxes. .On
feaching- Kandee, 'Mrs. Jenkin’s wrote
& note.announcing their safe arrival
eand asked John Benjamin to' post it
But'J. B. forgot, y
"Jeremish, “However, did not WOITY,
for he had sald: “Doa’t trouble to
write if you are busy, dear, seeing I
shall join you on Saturday.”

* Soon"; ay he sent a postcard that
hewould ' be with- them some time
Saturday ¢-ly. and not to bother to
meet him,

"_Baturday morning, while at breakfast,
Jeremiah took up a ‘fat railway guide
to lgok up his train for Kandee, and the
first thing . he saw was the following
announcemernt: *Cheap, Saturday to
Monday, ' tickets, Kandee and- return,
$5:60; “including boat from Ginga.” *

“woat!” said he to himself ‘I had no
idea we had to take boat for Kandee.
I certainly didn’t dsk Mary, but ‘she
spoke as it ee were soméwhere
quite-near. -And what frightfully h
fare! Why, I never dreamed it would
cost as much as this. Positively, if ‘T
hadn't sent Mary word to expect me.
I wo\:gn’-t» -m«::‘o' a ﬂep.tml;lve ?ollm
and slxty . cents.,, It's ou eous!’”

: }ge was so ﬂu-tﬁ,sq that he hurried

off to pack his valise without looking

up: anything. more. about his train (he

rememoered that the' family had get

off at about 10 o’clock) and he carried

his valise to the station himself so as
to save expense.

" On: the- station ‘walls were huge pos-

ters. picturing. .a - red-funneled steamer

steaming’ alonikon'a. _beatitiful blue sea.
end labeled - cursion rates to Kan-

dee.”” o Bt en e Hapdy fhig

Then- he ~went, to the window and
asked for. a _cheap Saturday to Monday
ticket for Kandee. ;
““Youll"have to be quick,” warned the
agent,. “train. for -Ginga leaves in two
minutes.” ., .. R i
““But T Wahit to g0 t6 Kandes,” . said
Jererfiigh, ' - o

“All the Kandee “boats start from
Ginga,”- said -the. man sharply. “Move
{1;. Dlease; you're keeping people wait-. .

- Jeremiah gathered up his change, and
&tood . looking: about’ him lke g - ttle, .
io:ot_d,.dtogi\ You. see, a8 hg had. _‘xﬁﬁve{ ;
ried to learn any geography, he didn’
know where Kaiﬁ%? was, oB where
Ginga was, and everybody seemed ‘too
busy. to tell -him. .
Then suddenly hearing the conductor
call’ “All" dboard!’ ‘Ginga express ¢
Kandee  boat. - No stops.” $ o
waiting. to. think .any more, Jeremiah .
rushed. into. the nearest coach, ba]ng
went the door and off went the train!
Now, if° you were fully expedting'
to reach a ?laee in about haif-an--
hour, wouldn’t you feel rather wor-

" tf]L take you as lo

#fter an hour
and a hagf, you found
your _still push=
“ing-alongat cannon~
il Speed, and all of
ur fellow-passen-

33 -emed’ dogn to
’% -&nd_ luncheons,

Prciing 16 Gavel s

etin vel a

'?‘:ng"f lme% 'Fhut' -

}Ee'. way Jeremiah

e began to fidget

] Idok first out of

-“one” window, then out

of another, and at

last hle mre&arked,

& i nervously, © man
I front Of Wm: L

!'We—we are supposed to reach Gin-

- sp.t ,l'n 2 very few moments, are we

not?

“Eh? What's that?” sald the man
with & violent start. “Why. man
alive, where are your wits? We won't
gct to Ginga till 3 o’clock, even at the
{eXpress ‘speed we ‘are making.”

. Just imagine how Jeremiah felt. By
12 do'clack he was dreadfully hungry,
and it didn’t help him, as you can im-
agine,' to-see. the fat man on the op-
posite~side munching ham sandwiches.
However, . he learned. @ buffet
luncheon was being served on board
and, though it was poor and expen-
sive, got a little consolation out of it.

-Returning .to his seat, he ,looked
over at the fat man.

“I 'suppose it s Just .a short ‘trip
by boat from Ginga to Kandee?" he
ventured to ask.

“Humph!” grunted the fat man,
who, ‘“contrary to the usual thing,

. Was as crabbed as he was fat. “Short,
‘yes, 1”!' you think nothing of six

hours!
After ‘a ‘five-hour ride
; ven - hours .in alll Jere-
miah .was ilted, bewildered, cross
and miserable,

i “Five dollars and sixty cents, elcven
hours geing, eleven hours returning,
all for the privilege of a Sunday in
the bosom of my family! What diq
Mdry mean by urging me to do it?
'She did not realize how long or how
yery. expensive the trip is. Well,
there’s nothing to do but get through
as best T can now.”

But the story must be hastened along
much faster than Jeremiah was able to
travel, poor man! J

Reaching Ginga at last, he had Just
ten minutes to catch-the boat. Then
when the boat got out into the-open
water, a strong wind blew short, chop-
Py waves, and Jeremiah was speedily

j reduced to the abject misery of dread-
ful seasickness, so that the supper gong
brought him no alluring visions of good
things to eat.

Such a wobbly boat as it was! “And
such  a green-white, dismal Jeremiah as
staggered into the Kandee landing stage
/at a late hour that night and stared
around miserably at the row of sleego
looking porters who seemed to be the

4 Dlnpﬁbouﬁ i bt
..“Uncle Sam Hotel, sir? Stratford
Hotel, sir? Little Kilmot? Station Ho-
tel?”’ said the porters, touching their
gold-braided caps.

“No, no, I don't want a hotel,” said
Jeremiah, ‘I want''—and he pulled a bit
of paper omut of his pocket—'‘83 Morn-
ington Lane.” ok e e

‘“Never heard of 1t,” said one of the
‘porters, ‘‘Here, Jim, do you know any-
thing about it?"

“Mornington Lane? No such road
about here.” .

- ‘'Nonsense,” snorted Jeremiah, and he
,turned to a fellow passenger from the
.boat. But he sald: ‘“No, I've been here
-103 tim 2 tively know there is

h An- bout Kand

, i Jeremlah had net been a
grown man he certainly would have sat
etraight down and cried! e s

O1 course he w g0 to ome-of the
=h?tedquto t ‘:ph . yéfe his perplexed
/mind for a few hours’ sleep.

In the morning he had to tell the land-
lord .that he was lost and ask to be set
on the-right way to the bosom of his
‘Rnxious family. - § .

~¥ou can;imagine 'how mortified he
fw,whzne,ihe !end)ordflwlth a loud gut-
faw and a famillar slap 'on his shoul-
O ore et tother s ool learn a

‘“‘Here, sir! g0 to sc! —]
ittle ggasraphy. Don’t mean to. tell me
‘you aidn’t know there are two Kandees!
; Your Kandee is not more than -an hour-
:from the.city ngd;tn:- return ticket can't
.be more than 60 cents.” ik
be"N~-—no. I.d-dldn't know,” admittea
-Jerémiah.” “I d-don’t remember ever
“hearing -it:- We-when- can I - get eway

from l}ere?_"_ PR

« ,"“Well, the boat starts in five minutes

:~you’ll have to be moving along—and

heI:o set ba.ckt tiu it

k you to come. Then you can take a

»:ggln !‘i‘om Eheu::l for your Kandee.”

i At 8 o’clock’ at: night—Sunday—a

:sadder and poorer but wiser Jeremiah

sank with a sigh into the bosom of his

very anxious family. e
“‘Children, -study geography,” sald he:

RS

 Tom Ti¢s Experiments -

Have you—ever seen it, boys
M}rd irla? ll‘k
Aks some g aper - or
Yery lizht tasue and. out out

E IERE is the mysterfous baton.

T §
Yerioys figures, }uy?:g'them in a digh . |

n A tably or other. flat surface. ;
: hen tals o ‘stick” of sealing ‘wex,
Yﬁ! S97Ye Lans ¥ouss mysterious baton).
2 43 0pe end of; it wer the paRper fig~

38 . NO effect iwjﬁ be observed,
gt fow Tub the gnd of you: baton
vil-,m“’ slee e or a'woolen cloth very
(neorously, Then pass the end over
=8 Paper figures,

- :

]

t

¢ They will be immediately lifted up
and irresistibly attracted by the ba-
ton, for through the rubbing the ba-.
ton has acquired a force which the
Dleces of paper cannot resist, i

; Electricity 1s its name.

; “The word comes from the word elec-
‘tron of the Greeks, who were among
ithe. first to .observe -its ., existence.
They noticed &ha.t yellow amber when
rubbed had € power of attracting
light, thin objects.

(At the Table.

B N UEELIING 8 chyming word
§ % i ol - e you :
‘tab‘e' tﬁreql"u".’.eﬁ_a i'x‘l‘:n thgm girls at the

;In her high chair they set her up, -

Pl pik et
W e

Demanded “wate; "

One day in recltation the teacher

.aszed the classes of small boys to call
‘thoir dog - by ‘whistling. -' A1 ‘but one

b uet}r” why dom’t you call your
N '’ A, & L

dog 7" i ' the teacher,

":K‘ho H(’fl..d fellow hesitated and then

sald wisttully: . o
“Pleaos, ma'am, I haven't any dog.

1. Farmer Pierre came into market one day with a cartloa

to sell for ten dollars.

2. It was.a warm daz and so, sccin§ a refreshment house,
me-br T

donkeysoma-breakfast

bk

ile seeking re

eshments for himself.

d of flowers which he e:ép,ccted : :

he concluded. to give his new

‘3. But ‘thc"d‘aney was fond of flowers and during Pierre's absence he gobbled up the en-

tire cartful of roses. -

4. When Pierre found his way back the donke

y was stuffed so-full he could scarcely wad-

dle, and poor Pierre was not only out his roses, and hence his anticipated ten dollars, but had
to load the surfeited donkey into the cart and drag him back home.
Adren’t you sorry for Pierre? )

" ~

v le :

O meab®™

8T andmothers
telling that they had
& Princess who had

never .- smiled or

laughed in ' all her

life.

When- she was g
baby, and the sun-: '
S8  stole through
Palaee  windows,
“played
gradle, -

*'éooed, X
T nurse. shook a rattle to
amuse her.lfer little face remained as
_'Berious as ever, while ~her big eyes
Bséemed to ask: - . *%
“What are -you doing that for and
Wwhat do you expect me.to do?”
ér a while, the King and Queen
frew ‘anxious, ‘and’spent much  time
n the royal nursery ‘endeavoring to

- jmake the' baby laugh. :The  Hing
aying " aside T’ Gignky. stoets on b

1

g:ﬂ!i- ults ‘and ‘made
udz shows and drew pictures. . But
nothing " was “of 'ahy' use. The
Princess . couldn’t — or wouldn’t—
smile, and her, father: and- mother

T.were in despair..

“Possibly it-is ‘because. she s an
only child,” " said ‘the' Queen. “Per-
haps if ‘we invite some little -boys and
giris to play with her she will-learn
.how . to- smile; ' children  understand
‘one ‘andther:” S e

So they .asked little bhoys and girls—
the .prettiest and._merriest  they could
find—to tea at the palace every day.
But,. although - the Princess played all
sorts of ‘games with them, she remain-
ed ‘as serfous as ever. So the.King and
Queen gt ve]up’ trying to make the

smile. - .

"~ Prineess

‘Whiile she: was growing up, of course,
* she -had to. do lessons and could not
play very much, 8o the King and Queen
felt that, for the time, her seriousness
would not so much matter. But when
the Princess was old enough to quit her
studies and think of marriage, they be-
gan to feel worried again, for who
would wish to marry a girl who was so
serious? . . y k)8
At last. the King caused the publica-
tion of an announcement that whoever
was cléver enough to make the Princess
smile” might have  her for his wife, if
she would accept him,
But, although eerybody heard the
annowncement, nobody felt equdl to the
.3

Polly Evans’ Puzzles and Pr'o’biemS

Here hidden in
this funny dia.
gram is a picture
of Tiger Tir.g in
blouse and knee
pants; reading his
ipaper. :

Take your pen-
cil'and tra(:‘e from - |
1to2,t03, to'4
and so on, tom-
pletely * outlining
the  picture; till
you reach Teny
¥ Can you do it?

— ~

Arithmetical Puzzles,

1 A 'man ha® .. He wants to pur-
chase 100 head o%e stock, to po‘altmu

follows:' Cows, $10 per head; :&e&ﬁ 38
ow

er head; pigs, 50 cents

oes he doplts?‘ : i P .

2. How. can you put twen? ‘Horses in
five stalls and have an odd horse in
each stall? The horses are all one color.
except one. y : e

Ocean Anagrams.

Can you make ou five ocea' 2 2
1. Netialat. 2. C}mpr.' 3. n(!rthc. L %
Itcranact. 5. al. : :

‘What namé of a t American
Revolutionary general is the ans
mﬁ“g"t"?f?; v bt m‘yw‘"r' 2

y firs n saw, but no ee.
§ My second is in bread, but not ?n but-
er. :

My third is in sell, but not in buy.
My fourth is in hat, but not in bon-

net.
My fifth is. in sister, but not in brothe
T

broad., 6
My seventh is ii wagon, but not in

g."elghth is in tree, but not fn' bush.

ninth is in stone, but not in bri
My ‘tenth Is i needle, but  not clk'n
thread. a

Proverb Puzzle.

Take one word out of aac&’ot the fol-
Tesult will be a

lcwing sentences. The
vesy n;ﬂlar proverb: .

ay.d sixth is in narrow, but not in

1. His greatest’ fault is procrastina-
on, -

2. That that is, is; that that is not,
is not.

l%aa The weary plowman homeward
. P! A 0
4. He came like a thief in the night,
5. He is one og(&e best men I know.
6. Time and tide walt for no man.
: Riddles.
1. Why is.it easy to break into an
old man’s house?
-2 Would you rather have an ele-
-phant kill' you or a gorilla? -
3. Why ‘ is an adjective like " a
drunken man? -« - A
P is an invitation from Roy--
alty like a proposition?
5. Why {s a house like the sun?
§ El' V;Vhy is a fiddle like a young
ady
7. Why can you never expect a fish-
.mo T to be generous?
8. When is a steamer like a witness
at a trial? :

(3

FiG.1.,

9. Why ‘18 a nail fast in the wall
like an old man? ¥

10. What is the difference between a
fisherman and a lazy schioolboy?

BEHBADINGS. -

1.I-am a wild animal; behead me
and I am part of the body.

2.1 am a rough file; behead me and
I am a small poisonous’ serpent.

8.1 am a horse’'s gait; behead me
and I am a card.

4 am a girl’s name; behead me
and I am a son of Adam. .
& W;z)o can answer the above behead-

85 ¢

PRINCESS PIL
Can you straighten out the follow-
ing pi, and find five familiar lines
written by Longfellow? -
Eb l‘u?t. ads thaer! nda ecsea rpeg-
nini,
Dinebh , het dsuocl si eth usn  tlisi
nniigsh; ERIE Ay .
Yht aeft st eht mmooen tafe fo lal,

Onit chea fille mose nira stmu flla,
Osem yd,as‘gmtu eb #d .k adn yredar.

Answers to Last Week’s
Puzzles

Anapram,
The answer to the
SEE is “The Eyes.” . T THEy
Enigma,
The answer 1s'C. O, D.
Riddle,
The answer is Bed.

" Riddle n Bhyme.
Nan—Keen.

v Conundrums. |
1.°BeBeguse we cannot get ‘them for
nothing.
2. The multiglcatlon table,
3. In the dar
. Because it {8 in the middle of
8rease (Greece).

5. By adding X to APE, which -

changes it to' APEX, meanin int.
8. ‘ghat goes into- it. e

7. When the grass springs up, the -

:’re:s are shooting and the bull-rushes
u

8. A ecandle. :

9. The antumn, for then the leaves are
turned, and they are red (read).

10. Because for every grain they
give a peck,

% Put Together Puzzle,
These diagrams show how the seven

sections of the square should be put
together to make the different forms,

?rom North to :Sonth.

A 8K daddy which wa
and bea;

rth to . That is so
that both sides of thi
plenty of sunshine, If thg Sooi-8et

"The Whole Truth.
Little Evelyn detested cowards, Her

mother, one day, Was entertaining a-

fow of the church members . when on
lady asked the small mustzt six uum?
mrse: “Are you not afraid to stay home
allt ?glone when mamma and bapa go
out?’ * s
Avelyn fearing she woula be mist
for a coward, replied: " - -
“‘Oh, no;” then added, “‘only I feel an
up and down and round and round end
round feeling sometimes.” ¥

Not His to Give.

Teacher—~What's that you™ have in
your mouth, Tommy? X

Boy~Chewin’ gum, Miss! i

Teacher—;.at me have it! .

Boy—"Tain’'t mina, Miss. Billy Perkins
£ive mo & Jend uy it! '

Birds and Their Beaks,

LONG before you are « . of bed in the

fhor-'~¢ you may hear the birds
chattering as they hunt for food for
thei® hungry babies. The different. birds
‘eat’ varjous sorts -of food. and their,
beaks -are shaped so that they can pick’
it up easty.
.. Look at the thrus. .. he Btands on
the lawn and tugs with all hia might

f-at a vw~-m. He has a long, narrow

beak that he :an push Fight into the
earth, and so pull out the worm.
The bullfinch and Hnnet are not as

worms, but live -chiefly on geeds, so
that they have short, suarp beaks to
€nable them to pics’ up the seeds And
to peck them open. - i

Spice in'the Schoolroom.
The teacher had told the children tha
the dis feature of the herm

Questioning a little girl rep! o
. ‘tI"know that s a hermit thrush be- '
cause it has a sricy tail.”

~ P& knows fewer thinzs than your pa.

Likes Fighting.

HAVE you ever wondered why the

onfon bed in the garden is bat-
tered down after the seed is sown till
it is quite hard and smooth? At’s be-
cause onion seed when it starts to
8row Hkes to have something to
fight' and struggle against. Migno-
nette is another seed that likes fight-
ing for life, so if Yyou are putting any

in, press the earth well down on top
of it.

- The Attraction.

Pnecle John was 'visiting at little
Helen's home. Several times she re-
marked that she liked to have him.come
there and he. thinking that possibly it
was ‘becausé of the boxes of eandy
which he brought, asked: “And why do
you enjoy my visits so much?"’

‘Oh,” she said, “I like to watch the
flies walk around on that little bare
spot on top of your head.”

NN Bobh's " Father.
Little Willie (proudly)—My pa knows
a few things.
Little Bob (contemptuously)—Ho! My

,. 80 _there were no sulitors.

Now, the Princess was sorry. She had
grown quite sad since every one' had
ceased to try to make her smile, and
had begun to wonder lately whether ghe

“could smile even if she tried. She did
not see the use of trying, since nobody
seeftied to care for her.

One morning she went for a walk in
the fields by herself, It was a lovely
summer’'s day and all the world was
smiling, ‘Rll except: the Princess, and
despite her seriousness, she admired the
beduty of the woods and grass and
flelds and birds.. She was so taken up
with them, indeed, that she failed to

Y

iy @everely.
ot lat o 28
i ) al

. wondeéring how she

i 1ly.

“T shall have to pick you up and carry
you home,” he -Jg, wﬁh another smile,
and he secretly thoyght he would
cnioy doing- so and couid love her if
only she would smile.

el o BaR AR St su
P » for here was somé one who
;eemed.-aftera.u, to like and admire

er, ]

But I am so big and heavy,” she
protested.

The young man Jaughed. . -

“But I'm much blgge a v:m
strong,” he assured her. “You
see how ea._au; I can lift you. Where
is it you live _

“In the palace,” sald the Princess.
“I am the King's daughter.” 2

The you man almost dropped her
in m.”m:%me, for little. had he
drea.mc;d t!:at fhi' glrL:h&x:" h?’;vmn:

roposing to pick up an
2rmu was tge much-talked-of wun-
smiling Princess. ° i Y

It was a good wa; palace,
and the Princess hag time tq think.
“How very, very kind this young man
is! I wonder how I should
him? Shall I offer him money? No,
for he does not seem poor.”

Then she recalled how his smile had
pleased her, and wondered if she could

ossibly smile in return. He was
{akl great trouble on' her account,
and acted as if he cared for her, Sure-
1y ktat was worth while to try for his
sake. .

The young man carried her into a
grand drawing room ‘where werse
many velvet couches, and just as he
lald Her ecarfefully down on one of

. the the Princess, t king hi
Rl g

made an effort to e—and suc~
ceeded, of course—for anybody can
smile, she tries! ;

What excitement there was! The
courtiers came crowding around, the
King and Queen hastened in and
threw up their hands with joy, even
the cooks from the kitchen—for the
news spread like wildfire—came to
look upon the Princess who had at
last learned to smile. i

“How pretty ‘she {s!”’ they ex~
claimed. X

And the Princess was very happy.
So also was the young man, who im-
mediately claimed his reward for
causms her to smile.

The
marry him as soon as her ankle was
well, ~.and from fhat .day on she
smiled even mors most people,
as though  to ake up - for lost
time."” o oA S e

- _ Toodles and the Lion

\ ., I declare,” exclaimed Nur-
¢ EITET “If Toodles hasn’t been
the naughtiest child today I
have ever known her to be. sh.e won’t
do this, and will do that, till I've lost
atience with her.”
pSo for the third time that weex
Toodles was put into a corner. And there
-she cried for a while, then quieted down,
and presently stood so' still that Nursie
really forgot all about her for a long
time. - 4

Meanwhile what did Toodles d6? Well,
pretty soon,*when she got tired of the
corner, she pgeped out from under her
curls, and, finding that Nursie had for-
gotten all about her, she came out.

“I'm not sorry; I'm notegoing to try to
be good,” she said, with a naughty
shake of her curls.

And then what did she do? Why, she
did precisely what she had done the
other two times she had been put in the
corner. She cregt over to the big cup-
board that was built into the wall near
the fireplace, and there, among the tea-
cups and things, she pecped around to
see if there was anything good eat.
Those other times she had found some
cup cakes, and they had been 8o good.
But this time, oh my, my! There was
the very thing Toodles' mouth had been
watering for all day—the big, beautiful
sponge cake lion that cook hm,i TOm-
ised to make for Brother Teddy's birth-
day, which would be the next day. Here
he was, where cook had asked Nursie to
hide him. O'h. he was a beauty, with-
currant eyes! 5 2

Toodles ytoal: him out and looked at
him, - <
‘‘sYou’ve been a pretty naughty little

girl today,” she seemed to hear a little .

voice say inside her somewhere. ‘“You
don’t deserve any cake, And, anyhow,r.
think of poor brother Teddy. You do,t.z t
want him to feel vnhappy {OMOrrow.
“‘Oh, but you're such a nice Hon,” 's‘ald
Toodles, and she patted his back; ‘‘oh,
how soft you are. I know you're just
"liclous!" A 3
She looked at the currant eyes. ‘Huh!
sponge-cake lions don’t need eyes to see
wiv,””’and into her little red mouth went
th'; tWID lltga i“r;al?t:'ups
smacked he 4 :
» ‘é.g%da" You  sponge-cake lions don't
need ears to hear wiv,” and in two bites
off came the ears; then came the front
aws and then the hind ones, until at
ast poor Mr. Lion didn't look much like
® lion g@ny-more. dgml then Toodles felt
afr 11 of a sudden. .
2 pt will Nursie say? I know what
T'lt say. W er}xb alzxet hs&ys. ';:Iolw;l ld 'lr;.
to 0 ;) "
%on ﬁgm;:ust have been borned that

»
D)

w'arg. d
en Toodles felt drowsy and sank
down on the ﬂoor, and in another mo-
she was asleep.

mﬂ% woho do you suppose had been
watching Toodles througvl:, a crack in
the door all this time? hy, brother
Teddy, and he heard every word
Toodles said. So, when. Toodles Jell
asleep, Teddy sald to himself: “T'll
fix Toodles. I'll scare her good and -
make her promise to be od and
tell Nursie the' truth, too: I'11 put on
those lion things Cousin Bee helped
me make last week for the show.
Toodles hasn’t seen them.”

So Teddy 'went and got his lion

mask and lion tail (you see them in
icture).

thﬁep took)oft his shoes and started

for the nursery.-

Pat! pat! what was this coming
into the nursery? Tocdles’ eyes popped
wide open and she “sat up straight.
There . was a Sure enough lion—so she
thought. But how cross-looking!
Toodles th;)ught she had better treat
him- politely.

“Ho%v does you do, Mr. Lion? Will
you play wiv me?”

“U-r-r-r-r-r!”  growled ' Mr. Lion
(otherwise brother Teddy). “U-r-r-r-
-rr! 1 don't play with naughty little
girls'like you, what gobble up sponge
cake lionses and then are fraldy cats
and make up stories to tell Nursie.
U-r-r-r-f-r!- I lke brave little girls.”

“L. don't. ..tell . stories. you wicked,
nasty lion, you!" ‘screamed Toodles.
“I'm no fraidy cat!”

“B-r-r-r-r! You are so. What were,
you saying just a little while ago?
asked Mr, Lion, with another growl.

““Weren't you going to tell Nursle thar
the lion whose eyes and ears and
paws you  ate up was. just borned
that way? Huh? You're a little ‘fraidy
cat’ you are, and brave lions won't

_play with you. I can’t play with you

uniess you're brave, too, and prom-
ise to tell Nursie what you did.”
Toodles-lqulrn'_ted and wriggled, but
that didn’t help her to feel good one
bit. And all the time Mr. Lion looked
straight at her. Bo at last she prom-

“ised.

“All right, Mr. Lion, T'll tell Nursie,

but, oh, dear! she'll be awfully cross!™ -

“Good, brave girl,” said Mr. Lion.
‘Now we'll shake pawsand play, and
&ame.” :

So then they started in to play, and
then Toodles made™a discovery. that
made her eyes open big as saucers,
and then how she laughed. :

“Oh, you bruvver Teddy! How you
fooled me!™ :

But she kept her promise. and tolda
Nursie what she had done. Nursie
scolded her, sure enough, but Cook
aughed and  made Teddy another

1
lion. g {]

This mask is great fun
Take a &l_nce of muslin:twelve inches.
square, draw ‘off on it the outline of
a lion’s face and cut out, giving it
& ragged edge where -necessary to
represent hair. Cut holes for eyes,
nose and mouth, just as in ordinary
masks. Now, take a strip of muslin
one and: & half ong, three

Ry yards
inches wide, and make it into & ruffle.

Tack it on to-a plain strip of musiin -

eighteen or twenty. inches long, and
ut in a rough draw-atrhic.onXt the
ine A B ta the - lion face down
to the ruffle. Now you are mgi &o
8 a file - our

t dry tle it over
the face and press into shape oveg
nose, eyes and cheeks, ol i

Lronmasy

MUSLIN. AND 1EA

The tail is easily made. Tear ,
piece . of muslin into half a doze}
strips a yard long; take a thirtyl
inch' length of rope and braid the
muslin strips about it as im.the pic-
ture. Fasten the .ends together at the
top’ and tack the thil to the middle
of a straight piece of muslin, with
strin to tie around the bodlf. Dip-
ping the tail in, flour paste will stiffen
it more, {f you wish to do so.
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v notteo : a ﬁon& lyln& -
“in; - her ‘- path- and .

stumbled on it
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