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False Faces and Ghosts.
A STfORY or HALLOWE'EN.

E VELYN and Mary

their awn. They
had had it now for

ýq two days, and not a
single other per son
knew it. Truc enougb,
Evelyn couIld not belp
whisperixig it ta the
aId tabby cat because
she looked so very
much as if she wanted
ta know, but of course
a cat doesn't counit. So

Vol' secu it was a verY great secret indeed.
Every rnorning on their way ta kindergarten,

Evelyn and Mary passed the dearest little stationer's
shop on the corner of thie street, and every day they
would stop and press their pudgy little nases
against the window pane to sec the pretty things in-
side. One day as they canme in sigbt of the window
tbey gave a little cry of deliglit, for it was more
beautiftully decorated than they had ever seen it
hefore. The floar was covered with lovely gold
and green and red niaple leaves. A great pumpkin
bead fillcd the centre of the window. It was liglited
froin the inside and had stary eyes that wobbled
froru side ta side and a terrible fiat nase and grill-
nng teeth. Set arouund it were sa snany baby
purnpkins anid the sides of the window were bung
witlî everv kind and colour of false face in the
wor]l1 that you could think of.

F.velyn said: "*Wouldnl't yau lave a false face
for IIallawe'eu? I wonder liow mucli tbey cost?
I think 1 should like to have a Chinaman's face, one
just like Sarnîy bues that brings the laundry."

An11h Mary said: "Let's bave a secret. Let's gave
up and buy two false faces, and wben Hallowe'en
cornes1 Wu will put tbemn on and frigliten everyboy

ithe farnily."
And that was how the secret came ta be tbougbt

of.
Now on feast days the two little girls were al-

ways allowed to have- dinner with thie grown..ups
of thie ail.Sa on Moda veningz, whîcli was
the (Iay lialwe'en andt Thnsgvngbth feli on,
their nohrput vin their g0od frcsand sent tliem
off ta the playroomn ta await the dinuer bell,

But %%leu dinner was ready and everybody else
wa',; at the table Evelyn auI Mary bad nat appeared.

'Where arc the childIren ?" asked the father.
fIf theY knei(-w wbat johly Hv fallowe'en favours 1 bave

f .or cadhi of thier to-nighi, aud the thrilliug ghost
starY I ani gaing ta tell afterwards, they wouldn't
kuep their aId ilad waiting diurfor theni."

A\t that very marnent two piercing screarins were
heard fronts the direction of the uipper hiall and tlie
sîext instant the dining roonli door fiew open and,two of thîe queerest figures you evecr saw came
tumiblîing into the rooni. At first glance you would
have thotught they were just twa ordiuary little
girls, ini pink and bIe drese, ik and bille legs,
and black qlippekr.. Butt whnYou looked at their

faces-.gaad gacious ac crtainly, bad a China-
sn1an1.s face and the othecr an Indian'Cs, with higli
cheeý(k bones, a1 big nase, an er rown and suni-
burned. A\nd aven these terrible faces; fiuttered linge
Pink and bie butterfiy bows.

They flung themrsclves sobbing into thieir daddie'ls
arnis, for thev were really Evelyn and M0ary.

"l)eýar me," said them niother, "whIat an earth
caii be thîe ilatter ?"

"W-w-we wero sa frightenied," sobbed Evelyn.
'W-w-we saw ghosKts." cried Mfary.
"Thiere, there,"* saýid their father. 'dan't Mn anid

tell ns ail about it. In the meantime T'il take off
these masks, becauise 1 like rny little gîis' faces
nîuhcl b)etter. Now Evie, what liappened ?"

"We liad a secret and we were gain gto frigbten
you,' said Evelyn, ber sobs grwng fainter, "and
upl in the piayroonî I tied on Marys faise face and
she tied ai mine, anîd we were just tip-toeing down
ta the dÎing roam ta bounice in at yau wlien we
saw two awfuh gbosts, plain as day. They had
dreadfuh ugîy heads, didu't tliey, Mary?" And
tbey bath shivered ait the thouglit,

l3rather Bob shouted with laugliter, the two big

sisters giggled, and even their mother and father
smiled.

"You great gooses," cried Bob, "it was your
own two selves you saw in the mirror in the hall,
Now own up, didn't one ghost have a Chinaman's
face and the other an Indian's ?"

"Y-Yes," said Evelyn, "I believe they did.7
"iBut they were ghosts," said Mary.
"Here," said Bob, "let nme show you, "and he

clapped the Indian mask over bis own rosy face
and fell to dancing an Indian war-dance in such a
silly way that evelyn's and Mary's tears were soon
dried and they were holding their sides froni
laugliter.

"Weil," said their father, "the tables were turn-
ed on that trick, sure enough, and now everybody
corne to dinner, the turkey is getting cold."

It was the jolliest feast night the chîldren ever
had.

A CHILDRirNs SUPPLEMENTr

Our readers will note that the Chlldren's
Depurtment In this issue lis larger than usual.
For some Urne we have reallsed that the young-
er folk were taking a large interest in the Can-
adian Coudier, and that this department was
too small ta enable us ta get into it enougis
stodles, articles and illustrations to please ail
ages. We have, there fore, declded ta enla rge
it Sa that we may give a greater varlety.

With thîs in view, ive have made arrange-
ments wlth a number af writers and artîsts ta
supply stories and pîctures. These will be the
best stadies and pictures ever prepared for the
entertainmient ai Canadian Children.

This new and enlarged Children's Depart-
ment or Supplement wlll be publIshed regularly
once a month.

We would like every bayand girl who reads
the Canadian Courier ta send us staries, photo-
graphs, drawvings and suggestions for this de-
partmient. To stan wlth, we offera prize of $5
for tise besi Christmas Story sent us by any
young wrîter flfteen years of age or under.
There wlll be a second prize of a year's sub-
scrlpuion to tise CanadÎan Cournier ($3>, and a
thlrd pnlze of a half-year's subscrîption ($1.50O.
These storles must neacis thîs office flot later
than Novemben Z8th, No itory should con tain
more than fif teen hundred words.

When Two Feaste Meet.

B ILIL sçat in the old, red rocking chair,And gazed in the fire with a thoughtful stare.
"What makes you, s0 quiet, Billie, rny lad?

Tt doesn't scem naturatllike," said dad.
"Hfope you're not s;ickening for something qucer,

Witb Tbanksgivinig and Hallowe'en almnost here ?"

"That's just my trouble," said Bill with a sigb,
'When I think of the turkey and punipkin pie,

And cranb-ry sauce, and the whole array
0f pasties that go witb Tbanksgiving Day.

Not to mention the good things of Hallowe'en
Like eider, and chestnuts, and maple cream,

And toffy, anid apples. so juicy and sweet,
And the dishes of popcorn a fellow will eat.

It seemns to me gluttony can't be a sin
Whent two days like those corne crowding in."

How Mr. Turkey Camne to Grief.
A FINE, fat turkey strolled into a corn field

where he met a great, golden pumpkin sniil-
ing up at the suni.

"Good afternoon, Mr. Pumpkin," said the turkey,"fyou are looking remarkably cheerful considering
that it is getting s0 near ta Hallowe'en time.

Fallen leaves-frosi in the breeze-mead'ws brown and sear,
Plump Turkeys in the barnyard- Thanksgiving Day draws near.

Don't votu feel ai ail nervous to
will becorme of your? ti

"Not at i."replied Mr. Pumnpkii
would flot care to live ta an old ae
when I think of ail the beauitifui pis
can be made out of me, and how the ch
smack their lips and pass up their plat
another help, 1 feel that I have done
good in the world, and arn not sorry' tç
But lîow about yaurself? Thianksg-,iy
nat far off, and I helieve fine birds fli

arc very popular on that day."
*'Thank you for the compliment," said Mrý

key with a toss of his head, "but you need ha
fear on nîy accaunt. Do you iagin"e thai
prl(le of the barnyard,' as 1 beard samleone C2
the other day, could possibly corne to so uni
fie4j an end as to be eaten at a Tbanksgiving dii

Now it bappened that year that HaIlowee
Thanksgiving fell on the sanie day. As Mr. F
kmn expected, lie was taken from bis bed il
corn field into the big kitchen of the farmhou
be mnade into pumpkin pies. When the childrei
him tbey cried out in delight, "O! what a Ih
round, smiling pumpkin. Do let us have hir
our Hallowe'en table." So, after lie was hofl
out they carved him eyes, a nose and a ru,
lighted a candie inside him.

And when the turkey carne, who do you
it was but proud Mr. Turkey of the cornfield,
ing very brown and sad. and altogether as if h4
had a good roasting.

"Weil, my fine fellow," said Farmer John
carved off a leg, "you'l strut no more, and I'r,
sorry, for you were a bold fellow. But boys, v
did you get that cheerful looking purnpkin?
looks to me as if he were just bursting ,vith sr
and his eycs actually seem to twinkle. The 1
we bad ini the field, I sbould say."

And sure enough, Mr. Pumpkin was siii
himself. "When I was a little pumpkini," he %w
ered softly, "I once beard someone say ~
cometh before a faîl.' Poor Mr. Turkey, 1
nobody ever tauglit you that in your youith,-

A Hallowe'en Adventure.

N ANCY was sitting at the fire burning- nl;the Kitchen Kettle and the Coppeýr Kettie
singing merrily on the hobs. She hiad buruit
for everyone she knew. Then she thought ai
Cream-jug and the Kettle, and she popped two 1
nuts into the fire. Tbey blazed uip quickly,
she was watching eagerly to see if they wouid c
rel, when the door opened, and who should wal
but the Coffee-pot, with a hat on bis beach an
stick in bis baud!

*'You are to corne to the wedding," lie sai4,
-What wedding?" asked Nauecy.-

"Thle wedding of my daugliter Creamyi and
Kettie," lie replied.

Sa~ Nancy took Pussy up m ile11 an and
away with Mr. Coffee-pot. And wheni they tu~
the corner there tbey saw the strangest sigfit ill
wonld. The fat aId Teapot was wvaving an
brella in the air, and scolding the Creamijg
was weeping great streanis of milky tears il]
the ground. And the Kitchen Kettle and the
per Kettle were jumping about fuiriously
swords in their bauds, and spoutlng great ci,
of steani, wbule ail the Tea Cups and Plates ý
standing round witb their mouths very wide a

"Tut, tut !" said Mr. Coffee-pot, becoinn
grouudy. -What are you crying for, Creamny?

"I don't know." said she; "but Ma0ther
been saying-"

"Tut, tut," said Mr. Coffee-pot, becorj»nz n
grouudy than ever. "Dry your eyes quickly, fo
wedding is to take place at once."

"'The wedding !" shouted everyane. "What~
ding >"

Creamy is gaing to marry the i<ettle," sailj
Coffee-pot. Whicb Kettle did you say, Nancy?

"I dan't kuow," said Nancy.
"Then that must be what we are wantin<

figbt about," burst in both Kettles together, jun,more wîdly than ever.
At this Pussy got such a fnight that she spr

out of Nancy's arn and bouuded away.
Nancy rau after bier. Round the corner 'sid d4
the road she fied as bard as ever sbe coud
helter-skelter after ber came Mr. Coffee- Pot and
Cups, and Mrs. Teapot, aud Creamyv arnd
Plates, and the two Kettles. On and oný she s,
faster and faster, but tbougb she ran with ail
miglit, Mr. Coffee-pot came nearer andh rearer,
at last be caugbt lier by the foot. Down she
with a bump, and then there was a dreadful
and a great crash, and Nancy woke ta find that
Kettles bad boiled over and scalded the cat, who
her fright, had sprung at the table and 'uI~
the things on ta the floor. Pie


