Five Adventurous Pig.r

EVER were filve pigs more
N glrtled than Mother Pig and

illy and Jacky and Peggy and
Eliza when they caught sight'

cf the Angora goat glaring fiercely at
them,

You remember the story you had last
week. do you not, about Mother Pig and
her children escaping from the home
pen and starting out to see the world?
Abcut their starting out to travel on a
ratlroad handcar and their narrow es-
cape from being run over by a fast
night express? And about their wan-
dering into a farm and prowling about
the barnyard to see what might be seen?
1t was while they were doing this, you
remember, that Timbalo, the Angora
goat, spied them and immediately be-
gan glaring flercely at them as if to say,
“What business have you here?”

They were sorry, indeed, they had not
been more observant when all of a sud-
den Mother Pig gave one terrific squeal.

‘Children, children, run for your
lives!”

One terrified glance at the billy-goat!
Then you should have seen them take
to their heels. In about thirty-six sec-
onds they were over the fence, and, oh!
it was a jump for fat Mother Pig.

Not till they reached the highway
<.l they stop to take breath again.
And after that Mother Pig carefully
i 70 led farms and barnyards. So
1t .2y wandered about pretty hungry

i pretty forlorn all the rest of that
g Jut they never wandered far
# vav from the railroad track, for
1 hope, you remember, was that
tucy mizht fortunately find the hand-
i on the track egain and
v ‘wht continue their travels on ft.

4 i.st, when darkness began to
«ray on, they turned their noses
t vard the railroad track, and taere,
¢ enough, was the nandcar on t
“ucK. No men were In sight, strange

v - so--Mother Pig lustled her
iily aboard, and lost no time start-
6own the track as fast as the
hodoca could work che “'pump-handle. ’

Yew, although tney did not know it,
rse, the great city was only flve
s away, and so it was not so very

‘nat night before its twinkling
. and "houses and chimneys be-
~me vigible, and filled them with the

1le” ?nd excitement that country
p=o 2 always feel when they see a
Lig o'ty for the first time.

€.tv 800n they passed large fac-
to and packing houses, one of
gave forth a stro.g odor of
&,

o b o

~coaness, children!’  exclaimed
Tonts gy thab Suws dacgiic ulsy
he smokeliouse near the home

,;. n, «nd you know no piggy who ever
3 :nto that house ever came.out
3 &N So, let’s Lu.ry  past this

suadenly they saw u lantern swing-
ing, and heard a gruff voice efacu-
late: “Well, what in thunder is this?"

“Itun, children!” panted Mother Fig,
and the next instant, deserting the
handcar, she and her four children
scurried away as fast as their legs
would take them.

'hey happened to euter a very fash-
fonable avenue, on which they pres-
ntly encountered a pompous man
with a blue uniform, gilt buttons and
a wicked-looking club. A
i, . “Children, children!” groaned Moth-

en Pig, “see that awful looking crea-

ture? What shall we do? Oh, how
‘' foolish I was to bring you away from
uonie. ‘the world is full of peril for
p1gs. Oh, what to dol”
illy was ready with a good sug-
estion.,

“I'll tell you, mother, let's go into
the big house ronder.' where the door
stands so hospitably open and such a
stream of light is shining out.”

Anywhere to escape the Pollcerxmn.
for that was what he was! So they
scrambled up the immaculate marble
steps into the luxurious haliway of the
elegant house.

It happened, somehow, that nro .one
was there to cCispute their entrance.
And how should they ever guess that
they would not be as welcome here as
they had been at, the pigpen where
they had spent the pr:vious night?

Delighted with the hallway, they
wandered into the drawing room,
where many candles were ablaze with
lights and many mirrors reflected so
many apparently real and live pigs
that Mother Pig was filled with joy
and squealed a friendly “How do you
do? This is as unexpected as It is de-
lightful!”

Still not a human being in cizht!
And the reason was -that a family
wedding was going on in a neighbor-
ing church, taking all of the house-
hold away except the butler and the
cook, who just at that moment were
out at the back sharing some wedding
cake with the cook next door.

Peggy and Eliza could only " murmnur
a faint ‘““Wee! wee! wee!"'—they were
80 dazzled by what they saw; but Billy
and Jacky, without stopping to oh! and
ah! disappeared at once .through an
open doorway to explore the rest of
the house.

All at once there was a squezl of de-
light, followed by another.

G Jacky and Billy have found
somethin, interesting!" exclaimed
Mother Pig. ‘‘Come, Peggy and Eliza!”

And,” hurrying helter-skelter out of
the drawing room, thev followed the
direction of the squeals they had heard,
finding Billy and Jacky at last in front
of a huge thing with black and white
teeth and a’stool.

Mother Pig raised her nose and touch-
ed the teeth, then shrieked with min-
gled terror and delight at the flood of
sounds that came from them. (It was a
piano, you understand.)

Then what did venturesome Billy do
but clamber up on the stool, whence

e found he could easily reach the
‘‘teeth” with his sturdy forefeet. And
what sounds' he produced from them!
And what thrills went through Mother
Pig and the other three children, fairly
intoxicating them so that before they
knew it they were circling. and pirouet-
ting about on the floor in a sort of
waltz.

And not one of them in the least
dreamed of interruption, till of a sud-
den, like a clap of thunder, came the
exclamation: ‘“My gracious! What 'ave
we ‘ere?” from the doorway,

There was the butler, amazement
written all over his stupid English face!

Mother Pig set up a shriek of terror
and rolled off the sofa where she had
thrown herself down to recover breath.
Billy, Peggy and Eliza collapsed into a
gltltul heap on the floor, while poor
acky, tumbling panic-stricken rrom off
the stool, caught a leg between the
pedals and broke it, alas!

‘“Sho! Sho! Sho! You dirty beasts!"
roared . the butler waving his arms
about in a very threatening manner.
Now, if Mother Pig had only known it,
Mr. Butler would not for the world have
touched her, lest he should soil his im-
maculate livery, which had béen donned
es{)eclally for the wedding reception to
follow the ceremony at the church.

But not knowing it, and being in a
frenzy of fright, she let forth an ear-
splitting squeal and bolted past the ap-
gumng butler to the open front door.

lose at her heels flew Peggy, bumping
egainst the butler who, in his precipi-
tate retreat, stumbled over squealing
B lly and Eliza.

By the time he had recovered his wits
all the pigs were gone—all, that is, ex-
cept poor, crippled Jacky.

““Well, Hi do declare!” exclaimed the
butler, ‘“e’s a cunnin’ lookin’ beast, so
‘e is! And, poor thing, 'is leg is broke!”
(For he was a soft-nearted fellow.)

And, procuring a large newspaper,
he wrapped it about Jacky and picking
him up bodily, carried him squealing to
the basement. And there he nursed the
broken leg so that it would do to limp
about on, at least. And then, being
such a soft-hearted fellow, he told his
master about Jacky, and got him to
send the little fellow to his country
piace, where Jacky may be seen any
day alive and well.

he rest of the family, sad to say,
did not share Jacky's good fortune. Al-
though in the darkness they got sep-
arated, by morning they found them-
selves united—in the Pound!

But their davs in the Pound were few
in number and full Qf apprehensions.
Sure enough, they Eisappeared one
morning, and the cats told the dcgs
they heard the men say ‘“‘Those pigs
are all sausage meat now!"”

AID the animals once, “We are tired of man;
He’s a trouble and worry and tease;

We will just take a trip, and go sailing away
To the county of Do As You Please.”

8o they sziled away in a steamer so grand,
With their luggage and children and wives;

The funniest folks in the funniest clothes
You ever did see in your lives.

But they were so merry that none of them cared,
And they laughed, and ate cocoanut ice,

And jam and bananas and lettuce and hay,
And everything else that is nice.

And at sunset they came to a beautiful land,
Where they hoped to live happy and free;

But they rushed for the shore in such desperat~ haste
That some of them fell in the sea!

Poor Bunny O’Bobtail and Tortoise MaeSlow
Had a ducking, I grieve to relate,

While Sir Monkey escaped by the tip of his tail
And the presence of mind of his mate.

And the Goat kicked the Duck, and the Baby Sea

And the Sea Serpent savagely hissed,
For, somehow, just doing the things that they pleased
Seemed to giye all their tempers a twist.,

So the very next morning, the very first thing,
They all bundled back to the ship,

And came back with delight to their homes and to men,
And have never since been on a trip.

—
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Hidden Flower,

fotlowing senience?

‘‘Sometimes we have
to go fur, but usually
find spring beauties in
the woods ncar home,

The , name cf a place
is burled in each of the

. Unsatisfied
ITNHERE was a little chicken that
was shut up in a snell;

He § ght to Blmwe,f, “I'm sure

caaot tell ’
What 1 walledr here for—a shock-

inﬁ p 1 fin
Unfitted for a chicken with an enter-
prising m.nd.”

He went out .1 the barnyard one lovely

morn in May;
Each hen he founa spring-cleaning in
e only Fruper ay.
*‘This yard is much too narrow—a
i shocking coop 1 fina,
Unfitted for - clicken with an enter-
{ prising mina,

He crept up to the tv\tm'ly and slipped
betwixt a crack, . ;

‘The world stretched wide before him,

b and just as widely back.

/“Ths world is much too nurrow-—a
ghocking coop 1 find,

Tnifitted for a chicken with an enter-
prising m:na. i

1 should like to have ideals, I should
uke to tread the aturs,

To get the unattainavs , and free my .

soul from bars,

I ghould like to leave “his dark earth
and some ot.  dweiing find, -
More fitted for a ehicken with an enter-

pr.sing m.ne.

“There’'s a place where ducks and
picasure boats go sauung to and tro,

"There's cne world on tae surtace and
another world below."”

The little waves crept anearer, and, on
he 3 k inclinea

‘They swellowed up the hicken with an

enterprising mina.
¥ -Aae.alde G, Waters.
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Dominoes for Children

Beat palf a pound of butter to a

DOMINOEB are not difficult to make.

cream, adding gradually two cup- .

fuls cf sugar; add ‘the yolka four
eggs,  Beat thoroughly; then fold*in the
well-beaten whites and three cupfuls of
pastry flour sifted with two teaspoon-
fuls of baking powder. Joar iate
greased shellcw pans 1o the depth of
half an inch. Dake :n a mcderate oven

for fiftecn minutes.

When done, turn out on a cloth to
cool, and when coid cut wita a shar
knife into oblen, pieces the thepe an
size cf a domlno. Cover the .top an
sides with white icing; when th 3 has
hardened, ; dip wooueh, ‘sigewér inio
melted chocclate ana “draw the lines
and make the dots of the dominoes,

Children are always aelighted with
these little cakes. *

“I Can't” and “I Can”

¢{] CAN'T” met “l Can’ out a-walking

one Gay;
8aid I Can’'t” to I’ Can,"
- "What's tre reasun, I pray,
That you're nl‘wayl in spirits aid i'm
. always .ut; , - g
That you always succeed in what you
#2t about, ! ,
‘While I cant do a thing that I wish?"

Sald “I Can” to “I Can't,’ with a

" smile in his eye.
“In nslldn_g your question you hint the

rep
Instead oi’ ‘I wish’ say in future ‘I will,’
'L can’ for ‘I can’t,” and you'il not take

it i1, Lk
It I say you'll be twice what you are,”

The Longest Bridge

The longest bridge in the wo “the
Lion Bridyer ear Ra e D | it

extends five and a : .
an arm of the Yonaw"‘é:a'. and it is sup-

ported th.ee hundred huge stone
arches. 1 e o

1. We hud supper up-

2, Rajge your chin a

2. He takes pains,
am_sure,

4. 1 hope, kind sir,

Wrile down tlc four
words defined as fol-
1. A sea animal grod
to eat. 2. A flower. 3. A
continent. 4. An_ani
mal. ;.

They will read. from
o, w_botcom just the

to
right. (Bach word con-
What are they?

‘noen. 10
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ganwschmL A
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oL s

5, 6, 7 and 8 is, a partition.
9 and 10 is a very comi
y whole, consis
is the name of a
Revolutionary W

~and leave at the pres-

. 1enead a name and
behead again and leave a boat
2. Behead somethin

tish general in the
leave something you did. an

% . you eat and
A « Can you tell the

Three little houses stood In a row,
With never a tence to div.de; ' 1
And each little house Lad three littie marry?

To stay in the gardem wide,

And if each nntie maid.had three cats,
And if each cat had three little kits—
Three t.ra2s three timces, three.

hy dogln't the man in the moon
en was Pharaoh’s daughter a

r
3. Why is kissin
4. Who did the first sewing?

If cach little maid had three friends
With whom they love to play;

-!rlandau the following ten
£ cach friend-had three dolle,

1 see can
ach that begins” w

2. How we greet her?
.‘.,"_ L5 AS e

How many guests would there

4 i
My 1,2, 3 and 4 {8 a vege

Polly Evans’ Puzzles and Problems

9. What flower consoles us?
¢ 10. Under its influence,
become?‘

Drop-Letter Puzzles.

Supply the missing letters and find
the names of seven rivers.

. P~ -om-=-c,
S -ve - -
q-d-on

---.-!--p-l.
S-cr-m-n-o.

what do we

Answers to Isast Weellt’s

Puzzles

Transportation.

Vell—evil, vile, Levi, live,

Beheading.

Spark—park-—ark.

Arithmeticai Puzzle.

Jnm{elmtook “dpl‘t?'! a pi

m an R

oty o w‘? :Sllfkf eﬂunh $35.00
a

¥5.0f TR post 10 x 9.2 315:1- 17.50

14 of remainder and half a pig

(7 x$L.% ,Bl‘l;lll

% ot remainder.and half .ap~

£ (#%4) 2
Half a pig and ;T %r)mulndar
Last pig (35 aqunls

Riddle.

Fire.

Can You Tell?

1. Anna, 2. Eve. 3. Nun. 4. Mada
bib. 6. gig. 7. level. 8.
pop. 12. pup. l;)l.
‘16 peep. 17.

veve. 11
14. eye. 15, tenet.

(5] Engine,

James Garfield.
(are—fig—Sam—H2d—J )

Conundrums,

. Because both have branches.
. Because both are full of leaves.

Both have scales

4. When a caterpillar becomes a but-
terfly and a worldly man becomes a
Christian, ’

5. Shoot at a wig

8. To ccv:r |h!l gxeada

> n he is aboar: : Y

:.g'éfm a beeholder (beholder).

9. Because it is lofty.

Polly Evans Puzzle

Y!laf"‘le of
o l“ ou{ h?to

Bt
# one uniu
im’.k “black

As

bo two. “black
Je Saied Aok paby el

Peter’s Lost Whiskers ™

HE candle was
alone on the ta-
ble {(except for
the candle-stick,
which did not count,
for it was made of tin
and had no feelings).
It was a very hot
evening, and the can-
dle felt faint and
weak.
I wish some ona

me out,” sighed the
candle; “it's altogether
téo hot to work.”

. Presently she became
aware of a little head -

with two big ears and
two bright ¢yes, and a
great deal of whiskers, peeping at her
over the edge of the table.

It was a mouse! and if there was
anything in all the world she hated,
it.was a mouse. Yet here she was,
fixed tight in a candlestick, and quite
unable to run away!

Then, to her horror, another mouse
appeared, just like the first, only
much smaller.

“Come along, Timmy,” squeaked the

first mouse, “here is a candle—the
best eating in the world We are in
luck!"

It was little Timmy's first visit to
the big world outside the attic, and
he looked big-eyed and serious, for
he had never seen a lighted candle
before.

“What's the ‘yellow part’ at the top
for?” he asked. “It dazzles my eyes.”

Now Peter was a mischievous fel-
low, and even cruel, for he heartless-
ly undertook to make “game” of his
little brother.

“Oh, that,”” he rehflled, “that's the
best part of all. m! it does taste
good—and smell good! Just climb up
and get a sniff of it, Timmy.” (For
he thought it would be “such fun to
sce Timmy burn his noor little nose.)

“Huh-uh!" muttered Timmy, .sh k-
ing his head. “I'd rather not, Peter.
Let's go look at someth!ng else.
Cheese is awfully good Let's find
some.”

“No, sir!” exclaimed Peter. “I'll not
80 another step with a cowardy cat.
Afraid of a candle! Why, you baby!
G;)_h'zck home to mother and the
girls.”

This cut Timmy’s pride to the ouick,
and without a moment’s hesitation he
turned and leaped up on the candle-
stick. Then he began working his
way slowly up the candle, drawing
nearer and nearer to the bright, yel-
low flame.

But his welght was more than the
backboneless tallow could hold up.
So, before Timmy could quite reach
the top, Miss Candle fainted ‘‘dead
away,” and fell—where do you sup-

pose? Why, right on top of snicker-
ing Peter!

Yes, squarely on top of Peter, who
had been so busy stuffing his mouth
with a handkerchief to keep from
laughing aloud that he had not no-
ticed Miss Candle's collapse.

Ugh! how the hot grease ‘[lzzled
down his neck and scorched his back
all the way down to his tail! How it
singed his two dainty ears and alas!
—worst calamity of all--burnt. his
beautiful whiskers all away, down to
the very last hair!

And how he squeaked! and how lit-
tle Timmy squeaked—for Timmy was
horriblv frightened, thinking wicked
Miss Candle was about to eat his big
brother up,

You can im~g'ne how happy, how
very huppy and thankful they both
were to see home again, and how
humble Peter was!

At first Mrs. Mouse who was stand-
inx at the door, looked very much
fizhtened, for she had heard tha
awful squeaks in the distance and
{1:(1 thousht that a cat had surely got

e

But when che heard Peter’s tale of
woe, her fright turned to anger.

“Aha, you bad boy!" said she, "so
you are suffering vrecisely what you
meant poor little Timmy should suf-
fer through your cruel jest Well,
you are being well punished, so I

shall not add any punishment.”

Peter’'s whiskers were never beau-
tiful again, and his little coat wag
ruined. And—just think of {t!—he
had to creep shame-facedly about the
house in his mother's dressing gown
until she couid ufford to buy him a
neat little Ximono for his convas
lescence.

And he had to stand a lot of fun
being poked at him bv his brothers
and sisters and cousins, who tho,ght
it was.a o"atty good joke on Peter:
that the tables should have been sa.
neatly turned on him instead of on-
innocent liitle Timmy,

Peter has made up his mind never
again to attempt a practical joke onm
anybody. 8 B.

[

: Jolly Outdoor Games

F COURSE, you boys and girls
all know how to play jack-
stones. But you may not "W
all the games that can be played

with _jaekstones,

Do you know ‘Cats in the Well,” for
instance? It is played in the following
fashion: .

Roll the jacks from the hand to the
sround; these are the cats,

Then place your left hand near them,
with the first lightly closed, the thumb
and first finger forming the opening to
one well.

Jack may now be thrown up, and,
while he {8 in the air, one of the four
cats on the ground must ke picked up
and put {n the well, ;

Repeat the operation with the smec-
ond, third and fourth cata until all
have been drowned im the well. The
left hand may now be taken away,
leaving the dead cats in a Lunch.

Now Jack may be tossed up, and
this time all four cats must be picked
up before Jack comes down.

Here is a ~played with a ball,
;::..nga_“mncrmby." Do you know .-

It is a jolly, nolsy game, and must

be played on level, soft ground.
ke holes, one for euch ﬁl""'
about three feet apart and all in a
Iine. ch boy must stand by and
oy at ‘one”end irica o Toll the bai
at one e es to e

u‘é a colntmon hogl.olw Indh-;ubl‘i'e;

h: or 80 arn covered wi

Selowly’ siong the “line. ot the
so that it will drop into the
hole at the extreme other end.

If he succeeds, then the boy at the
other end tries to roll it back to him
in the same manner: ~

But this cannot go om very lon
without the ball fail n‘ to e fu

.the line an pping into

holes between ends.

s, all the
t the omne who guards

ding the ball scamper

away dear life, crving “Black
baby! black bnlg;!" while the boy on
uard snatches the ball up and es’
ft hard as he can at the boy he
thinks he cancome nearest to hi

one shoulder as far as he can behind
him.

Then he must bend his back, rest-
ing his head against the wall, while
all the other boys take turns pelting
him with the ball, throwing it from
the spot where it lighted after he
threw it over his shoulder.

If any boy misses his back, then he
can seize the ball and pelt the misser,

The Noble Life

We'get back our mete as we measure;
We cannot do wrong and feel right;
Nor can wé give pain and gain tlonurq

For fultlco ""‘f“ each slight.
The air for the wing of the sparrow,
@ bush for the robin and wren,
But always the &:th that is narrow
And straight the children of men,

Ten Little Servants
EN trusty servants, |
, _Helping us all day,
Ten Mitle servants.
Never wish pay.

When you are sleepy,
g Ao they are w :
summer they are whit
And in winter are re?iv., 3
They put on your shoes,

ur ha

“ml ;lu;‘ Cl ik
ey buckle your skates
And do this and that. =

Can'you guess the name
Of ‘this good little band?

Rats That Eat Crocodiles

ING that a crocodile lays up-
ward of twen eggs, it seems
wonderful that in regions like the

n?per‘ Nile these big and savage rep- -
& umdo not increase to such an extent
af o b AR I

4 isses the boy ti ~all the

iy gt’\:\en'tge their ‘tk%‘.i %n
coal-<a “black baby"—
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" Buffalo Devoured by Insects
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