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If Only Twice an Lour;.
If days were only twice as lone

'Twould be a splendid thine!
'Cause, don't you know, 'fore you're quite

dressed
The breakfast bell will ring;

And then It's time to go to school;
And than run heme at noen.

And back to school; and 4 o'clock
'Most always comes real soon;

And then you Just begin to play.
And then It's time for tea;

And then, in such a little while.
Tour bedtime comes, you see!

If nights were only twice as long
'Twould be a splendid thing!

'Cause, don't you knew, when you're tucked
"P.

Sometimes your rrfother"!! sing;
And first you He and watch the stars.

Or maybe there's a moon;
And then you get all nice and warm

And sleepy .pretty soon;
And then, perhaps, you shut your eyes;

And then your mother 11 say,
"Have I a little boy that means

To lie in bed all day?"
Elizabeth Lincoln Gould.

BEAR DOES THE HUNTING

Three Bold Lads of Old La Grande
Boxed Up In a Mountain Cabin.

by Vengeful Mr. Brain.

It was In the early 'OTs, when the Blue
Mountain Range of Eastern Oregon, with
Its magnificent stretches of pine and tam-
arack forests, and broad bunchgrass
prairies, had not been Invaded by bands
of sheep, and when the solitude of the
deep canyons had not been broken by the
shrill whistle of the locomotive. The old
Immigrant road, faint traces of which s,tlll
remain, followed the Crawford Hill up
from the Cause Station, and, from the
Valley of the Columbia, plunged through
the ravines and along the elevated
prairies, striking Grand Ronde River, and
thence stretching down the slopes of the
western rim of Grand Ronde Valley. Long
caravans of great prairie Echooners, drawn
by laboring- - oxen or patient mules, and
trains of packhorses, wound through the
mountains, bearing supplies to the mines.
These moved eastward, but the innumer-
able and interminable wagon trains of im-
migrants moved westward toward the
"Willamette Valley.

The mountains were filled with game
of every description, and the streams
were alive with trout. It was the hurv-ter'- s

and fisherman's paradise.
Boys With Guns.

"Whoever saw or heard of a boy who did
not want a gun, and when posseesed of
one. did not want to use it? That was
tho case of Frank Themor and his two
companions. Andrew Maxwell and Charles
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Wilson. Thev lived at old La Grande
cot the present city down in the valley
In Eastern Oregon, but the pioneer set-
tlement that stood at the foothills of the
mountains. Their fathers were the own-
ers of freight wagons, and the boys

much leisure on their hands.
Frank got possession of a fine rifle that
had been left in tho upper portion of an
old log store building. It was a precious
possession, and the owner was the envy
of all the other boys in- Charles
and Andrew managed to get hold of two
army muskets from some Confederate sol-

diers, who had belonged to Price's army,
and had in Grand Ronde Valley
after being whipped out of Missouri.

Mounting their Indian ponies and
equipped for a stay of two weeks, one
morning In June. 186. all three boys start-
ed for a place called Five Points, which is
west of Mount Kmlly. th highest eleva-
tion on the western rim of Grand Rondo
Valley. crossed Grand Ronde River
it was called Oro Dell, and fol-
lowed the a long, winding ridge.
Their route took them into the region at
the rear of Mount Emily, where it
known that bear, deer and catamount
were abundant.

Boys.
Never did a happier party of lads pene-trai- n

the mountains. Frw from care, thev
cantered along at a brisk pace, and
reached Five Point Just at dusk. Here
five canyons converged into an open
apace of about four acres, In the center

M . . . ws a deiSrted W"1- -
Quickly dismounting, the boys picketed

their ponies in the thick and built
a roaring fire in. the great fireplace at
one end of the cabin. Then they pre- -
pared their supper, consisting of roasted
grouse and fresh mountan trout-- As it

dark, the spirits of the sank
to tx iu vuv, uui uiey maue up tneir
xnlnda not to show the white feather.

Gathering a huge pile of firewood, they
heaped It on the fire, which, sending,
cheerful glow through the cabin, raised
xner orooping spirits consiaerabiy. Then
they fastened the frail door as securely
as possible and hung a blanket over an
open window at one end of the old
These preparations complete, they spread
tbjg blankets on the floor and turned, in

Bjh B Bi Kw

for the night, their guns within easy .

Silence reigned supreme In the
cabin for some time, while tho nervous
lads endeavored to sleep. At about U
o'clock there came a slight noise on. the
outsde. '

"W what's that?" inquired a scared
voice from somewhere beneath the blan-
kets where the owner had taken refuge.

"It's nothln,' " quavered Charles. "What
do you want to wake a feller up for."

Something.
But it did prove to be something, for

soon a was heard, mingled with a
deep growl. In an instant, three
were on their feet, trembling with fright
By the faintly flickering light of the
dying fire, they now discovered In another
part of the cabin what appeared to be
the bed of some animal, and they came
to the concluslori"that the animal, what-
ever it might be, had Just come home,
and. finding the cabin inhabited, was
prowling about on the outBide.

Presently they heard a noise at the
window, and the ugly face of a big
brown bear was pushed through the blan-
ket covering. The beast gave a vicious
growl at the three boys, who were stand-
ing as far in the other end of the cabin.
as they could conveniently get, and made
an effort to climb Jn, but he was too
large, and could only get partly through.

Finally Frank, who had seized his rifle,
raised it and flred at the beast, but the
bullet struck the boar onvthe side of his
thick skull and off. Inflicting a i

wound and infurating the animal.
The other boys then got possession of

guns and oil three flred again at
tho same time. "When the smoke cleared
away, the bear had disappeared, and the
lads thought he was killed, but they were
mistaken.

Although he had been badly wounded,
he at once renewed the attack this time
at the door, which was made of frail
clapboards, which were already yielding
to the pressure of his great body. The
boys had not even time to load their
guns.

Scared Boys.
The chimney occupied the end of the p

cabin, and had a great, wide opening,
large enough to admit the body of a
man. It was built mainly of sticks, plas-

tered roughly with mud on the Inside.
"We'll have to go up that chimney,"

whispered Frank. "The bear will be
through tha door in a second, and we'd
get caught sure, if we tried to get out
the window.

Thereupon ho hastily scraped the Are

from the back part df the fireplace, and
Charles and Andrew threw down their
useless guns and started up the chimney,
Frank bringing up tho rear. They were
not an lnatant too quick, either, for Frank
had hardly started, when the wounded
bear broke open the door and dashed after
the retreating lads. Poor Frank was hin-

dered by his gun, which he was endeavor-
ing to drag up the chimney with him, and
the bear made e grab at him and fas-
tened his sharp claws in his jacket.

Charles and Andrew had made their es-

cape to the top, and from there they
pulled and tugged at Frank to loosen him
from the bear's hold. The coat was not
made to stand such a strain, and soon the
bear dropped down, with the entire back
of Frank's coat in his claws. Frank
scrambled out upon the roof.

The boys could hear the bear Inside,
trying to force his way into the chimney.
He, however, only succeeded In dislodg-
ing the lower portion of the fllmslly-con-struct-

affar, which gave way and let
the whole mass of b ticks and mud tumble
onto the cabin floor, and left the hunters
perched on tha ridgepole of the cabin.
They felt safe enough, unleas the rickety
cabin Itself should be torn down, by the
bear, in his efforts to get at them.

Frank determined to shoot the bear, and,
after reloading his rifle and while watch-
ing for a chance, ho said:

The Retort Courteous.
"You fellers are fine hunters to drop

your when the bear took after
you." They silenced him by Inquiring
what had become of his coattall.

By this time the bear had reached far
up the side of the cabin, and was actually
pulling himself up on tho roof with his
huge claws. Catching sight of him In
the dim light, Frank flred. Tho anmal
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dropped, with a loud crash, to the ground,
and lay gasping for some time.

After remaining on the roof for an hour,
the lads went cautiously down to inves-
tigate. Andrew lit a torch, and by Its
aid the found that they had killed
a monster brown, bear a type which has
since almost disappeared from the Blue
Mountains. It is true that he had nearly
wrecked their camping outfit, but the
youngsters did not mind that. The glory
of having killed a bear the first night
out was sufficient to compensate them for
all the damage that had been done.

"When, daylight broke, they divested the
huge creature of his fine brown coat and,

breakfast, took their horses and
resumed their trip In search of game.

ALICE M. "WELLS.

HOW TO "DRIVE BALL."

Interesting Game? for Youngsters
During School Recess.

Here's to play "drive ball," a live-
ly game for youngsters which Is much
liked by those who are fond of active
exercise. It Is an excellent game to
play during school recess:

A court about 30 by 20 feet Is divided
.to form two courts, each a little wider
than it Is long and each occupied by a

e&m .f !? A SO& about 2 by 3 feet
? vf . tneear en ot court'

j h? bJ.ect ? " t,cam be,Ing t0 ot tne

J1 inSin who
! .t.5S at the ??

of the dividing line and Is responsible for
the discipline of his team; a guard whose
duty it is to keep the ball from the goal
and who stands In the goal, and from
slx to 13 players, each assigned a certain' spot, marked as his territory, and from
which he cannot move more than two
feet. At no time can the players xio
mass worK.

To start the game the ball is placed be-
tween the captains on the dividlne line.
At a signal from the umpire each cap- -

i tain hits the ball with his fist; the ball
Is then kept going back and forth, hit
always with the fist. To put the ball

, play at any time after it has been caught
j or otherwise stopped, It may be bounced

or thrown from one hand and then hit
with the flat. Kicking- the balJ, hold- -

This cut. reproduced from the Philadelphia Inquirer, suggests means by which you may
no little

A of gias is between books by being placed the covers, and
underneath it are put little flrures of men and vtomen, out tissue paper. If the glass
be now rubbed with a piece of flannel the electricity generated will cause the figures to rise
and fall, as it la the act of danolng.
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Ing it, throwing it with both hands or
crossing the dividing line are iouis, ana
count one point for the opposite side.
Each goal made counts two for the side
making it. "When a goal is made the ball
is again started from the center. If the
bail hits the fence or wail back of the
goal and bounds into the goal, Jt counts
a goal.

The game is played In three rounds of 15

minutes each, with a rest of five minutes
between. The teams change courts for
successive rounds.

BOY SWAPPED FOR BREAD.

New York Bear Succumbs to Hon-
eyed Temptation.

"Darius Schofleld died not long ago,
up in Cortland County, N. Y., so they
told me up there," said John Gilbert, trav-
eling man, "and they also told me that
he would have died about 80 years before
if his grandmother hadn't succeeded in
making a trade with a bear, by which
the bear delivered up Darius to his
grandmother in exchange for a loaf of
corn bread.

"Darius was about 1 year old them, and
his folk lived in the town of Virgil, so

J. was told. That part of the state wasn't

IN FAVOR OF

cut up much by settlement in those days.
AVlld ainmals were protesting yet against
leaving their old haunts, and were nu-
merous and aggressive. One day the
young hopeful of the Schofleld clearing
was playing on a pile of logs in front
of the cabin, when he tumbled off and
fell Into a thicket. Whether the bear had
been lying in wait there for a chance at
the chubby youngster, or whether it was
coming along Just as little Darius came
tumbling into the bushes, either the Scho-
fleld records do not state, or my infor-
mants up there do not know. At any
rate, Darius' grandmother heard Darius
yell, and she ran out 'in time to see the
bear ambling away with the boy under
one arm.

"The grandmother was alone in the cab-
in. There was no time to run about the
clearing and alarm tho men, and she
didn't dare fire the gun at the bear for
fear the bullet might puncture Darius.
She had just finished a baking of corrt
bread. It was sweetened with maple
syrup. Believing that the bear would
much prefer fresh, sweetened, nicely
baked corn bread to raw boy, she grabbed
one of the savory loaves and started in
pursuit of bruin. She had to follow him
a mile before she overtook him. He was
about entering his den, and still held pos-
session of little Darius. The bear stopped
and looked back in some surprise at the
old lady, who did not waste any time, but
threw the tempting loaf at his feet.

"The bear stooped and sniffed at it.
One sniff was enough. He dropped Darius
as If the kid had been a hot potato,
grabbed the bread and disappeared in his
den. Darius grandmother grabbed the
boy, and never stopped for breath until
she got back home with him. He wasn't
hurt a mite, and was able to eat al-
most as much corn bread for his supper
that night as had been offered up to the
bear as his ransom."

An Unwise Tortoise.
A tortoise, dissatisfied with her lowly

life, had a great desire to see foreign
countries. On Informing two ducks of her
wish, they said: "We shall be happy, for
a fair price, to transport you to any
country you please."

The passage money having been agreed
upon and paid, the ducks ald: "You
must take this narrow piece of stick in
your teeth and hold It fast, and we will
take hold of it at each end and carry
you between us, and as you value your
life, be sure to keep your moth fcut."

The Journey began, and wherever they
went, there was a large crowd of people,
who exclaimed In astonishment. "What a
wonderful slghtl The queen of the tor-
toises, with her house at her back."

"Yes, yes," said the tortoise, "you are
quite right, I am the queen." But It
would have been better if she had held
her tongue, for the moment she opened
her mouth she let go the stick and was
dashed to pieces on a rock. Philadelphia
Inquirer.
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JUAN1TA VISITS THE CITY

Writes to the Ranch Folk at Home
Anent H Varied Impressions

of Things In General.

"There was the funniest old lady on
the train when I came down," write
Juanlta home to the people at the ranch.
"When," she continued, "we were com-
ing through the sandhlllk sagebrush coun-
try, I asked her how she liked the scen-
ery, and she said it was very 'neat.' She
was quite enthusiastic over the comfort
of the luxurious Pullman, but she sput-
tered With wrath when she remembered
the accommodations on another road.

" 'I go over that road twice a year to
se'e my daughter,' she said, 'an' it's al-

ways the same. The dressing-roo- h
not more than large enough for one wom-
an, and they all try to crowd in at once.
As for me, I go an' wet the corner of

(i
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THE COWBOY.

my towel at the lavatory an climb back
in my berth an wash my face, like a
cat.

"There were-- two cute little men, with
yellow curls and sailor collars, sitting
In the station, waiting for cars and mam-
mas. One said, 'I don't like to corns
down town when it rains, d' you?'

"The other paid no attention, being ab-
sorbed In the bliss of possession of a
new drum, which he held on his knee.
Finally, as the first boy rambled on. he

J MMfllililn. .

SLJliSiu
Caryatid From SUldm'ore Fonntain.

woke up and inquired, with much dig-
nity. 'What are you talking about?"

" 'Rain!' was the explosive response,
from the depths of number one's enraged
little soul, and in a tone which suited my
feelings exactly; and as he started for
feelings exactly, and as he started lor
the Sunnyslde car with his mamma, an
echo floated gloomily back. That's what
I'm talking about ralnl'

"But when the sun does shine, the beau-
ty of Portland makes up for it all. Some
people have antldea that California skies
are bluer than ours, but in sunny weath-
er here the sky is as deep blue as it ever
is In the South.

"This morning, when I stopped at a
little florist's shop to buy a bunch or

AN UNGRATEFUL LiTTLE FELLOW!

Sambo Ain't you de kind little boy wot .got his father to sead-d- ls sled to man house?
"Willie Yes.
"Den. you're gwlne git ducked In der snotr. Maa'a xasd-s- dras de twins cut ebbery

my favorite violets, I asked the old flower
woman if she had California violets.

" 'No, not today,' she said. 'They ain't
from California, though; we raise 'em
ourself.'

"'Well,' I said, 'they, are very big
and pretty, but they are not so sweet as
the Oregon kind.

" "Yes, yesi that is so, De Oregon
vl'let Is just like what grow In England
and In Switzerland all over de hills In
Switzerland! Ah! those are de sweet
kind. Like de sweet and pretty Port-
land girls, too.'

"Of course, I didn't take that as a
personal compliment, as I'm not a Port-
land girl, but I bought an Immense
bunch and pinned them on my Jacket, all
the same.

"Tell Sue that she can leave oft her
stiff collars In peace now. for some of
the Portland girls have a fad of discard-
ing their collars and wearing
sailor waists.

The Elk Fonntain.
"Mary and Betty and I went to see the I

new elk fountain yesterday. There were
two hunters there looking at it, and
we heard one say: 'Looks as if he hadn't
had a blade of grass, or a sprig of kinnl-kinnl-

for GO years.'
"But then you know It's the fashion to

draw scr&wny things like Gibson's men
and women, for instance. That's probb-abl- y

the reason the artist made the elk
so lean, for he does look gaunt, as if
his home were in snowy woods, instead
of this green plaza.

"I wanted to go and see the Skldmore
fountain, and both the other girls- - said
they had never seen it. So we went, al-

though it was beginning to get dark.
This fountain is the most beautiful one
on the coast, and is the work of the
sculptor, Olin Warner. When I was In
San Francisco last Spring with Uncle
Dick, waiting for my poor, sick, soldier
cousin. Bob, from Manila, we went all
around to see everything, and the Steven-
son monument, In Portsmouth Square,
with its ship and cheap, glided sails. Is
nothing to compare with this, nor Is the
Key monument, in Golden Gate Park.

"I am sending you a little picture of
one of the figures supporting the upper
basin of tho Skldmore fountain. Such
figures are called caryatids, and I have
learned that. In art, this always means
a sort of Blave in stone, designed by
the sculptor to hold up something, as for
example, the basin of a fountain. A critic
in the Century says that the figures of
the Skldmore fountain are more like the
naiads of the old Greek sculptors than
Just humble caryatids.

"I should hate to be a caryatid, myself,
but I might Ilk e to be a naiad. Anyway,
these figures, if you look at them closely
and think about their expression, do have
a sort of contented grace, as If they
might enjoy the splashings of the water.
Maybe they are glad to see the hundreds
of horses getting a drink there every
day, just as a good, philanthropic modern
naiad should be.

Neglected and Forlorn.
"But this fountain, set down among

dingy, old wholesale houses which are
in what was once the best part of the
city, Is neglected and almost forgotten.
If I had my way I would scatter all the
old legal points to the wind and move
that fountain to some lovely park or
handsome street, where Mr. Skldmore
would like to see It, if ho were here.

"It Is a sight for a ranch girl to see
the swarms of bicycles In the streets at
lunch time, but I think papa and the
other ranchmen, riding their big horses
over the range, look a good deal better
than these city wheelmen, clutching their
handle-bar- s and riding all doubled up.

"The very sight of a bicycle makes me
homesick for the plains, where nearly
everybody rides horseback, and in my
mind there Is a vivid picture of the differ-
ence between the cowboy at home and the
"scorcher" on Portland streets, and the
difference is strongly in favor of the
cowboy.

"There's one sure thing: When I get
back home the first thing I shall do will
be to saddle Duster and go for a
ride with Bob. Adioa! JUANITA."

HERMANN EXPOUNDS MAGIC.

Juggling With Coins and Mailing;
Two Cigarettes of One.

Professor Leon Hermann, the magician,
declares that the very simplest thing in
the world is the performance of tricks
in magic "if you only know how." For
the benefit of readers of the Philadel-
phia Inquirer he has explained 'how'
and shows the way in which two really
simple and yet very mystifying tricks are
performed. One of these is the cigarette
trick making two cigarettes out of one.
No trick semes more mystifying to the
uninitiated, and yet none is really more
easy to perform. It is simply a matter of
"palming."

You hold a cigarette in one hand and
show that there is nothing In the other.
Then you explain that by the pronouncing
of a magic word anything you please
you will make two cigarettes of that one.
As a matter of fact you have a second
cigarette concealed in the palm of the
hand, and as you pronounce the "magic
word" you deftly let it slip between the
forefinger and the third linger, and be-

hold, there are two cigarettes in the
place of one.

"Practice the trick a few times in pri-
vate before showing it to an audience,"
says Professor Hermann, 'and you will be
able to do it bo deftly that none can see
the clgaretto coming through the fin-

gers."
The apparatus needed for the second

trick Is a silver dollar, two lialf-dollar- s,

and two ordinary handkerchiefs. One of
tho half dollars Is sewed in the corner of
one of the handkerchiefs and cannot bo
seen.

You explain to your audience that you

day since it camel' New York World.

will place a silver dollar In the center ot
ono of the handkerchiefs and twist the
handkerchief around it so that it can-
not escape. Then you will permit soma
one in the audience to hold It. In the oth-
er handkerchief you will place the hair
dollar In the same manner, and that ma
be held by the same person or somo one
else. Then you will by magic transfer
the coin from one handkerchief to the
othor, so that opening one, you "will find
the coin gone, and opening the other you
will find both coins together.

You pretend to place the half dollar you
have in your hand in the center of the
handkerhclef. but you do not do so. In-
stead, you take the corner that contains a
hidden half dollar, and folding that inside
twist the handkerchief around it. Appar-
ently the loose half dollar Is in the center
there. You ask some one to hold It.

Then you place the silver dollar In the
other handkerchief In the center at the
name time placing the half dollar under
It. You twist the handkerchief around It
and apparently there is only a silver dol-
lar there. You hand it to some one to
hold.

You pronounce some word "Presto!
Change!" is the usual thing you shako
out the handkerchief containing the half
dollar It Is gone! You open the other, and
lo, and behold! there are both the dollar
and the half dollar, and your audience is
much mystified.

MR. CROW RATHER LIKED IT.

Umbrellas Couldn't Scare Hint Oat
of the Corn Patch.

The crows bothered dear old grandpa
more than ever that year. They were
digging up all the corn.

"I believe they laugh at my scare-
crow," grandpa said.

"Yes, they do I heard 'em!" Perley
cried. "They got together in a regular
conflagration (Perley meant congregation)
and laughed out loud oh, very loud!
Caw! caw! caw!' If that Isn't their way

of saying 'haw! haw! haw' then I'm mis-
taken."

Grandpa smiled.
But it got to be no smiling matter at

all. Things began to look serious In-

deed out in the corn patch. At last
grandpa hit upon a device. He came In
to breakfast one morning looking quite
satisfied and happy.

"I've got 'em now," he said, compla-
cently.

"Got who, David?" dear old grandma
asked.

"The crows every mother's son of 'em!
Let 'em dig up my corn rows now if
they want to! I've spread that enormous
blue umbrella that the whole family used
to go to meeting under when I was a
boy I've got it out there in the middle
of my corn patch, looking like a giant
mushroom."

"Or a circus tent," put In Perley, glee-
fully. He had been walking all around
the corn patch In a triumphant procession
of his own.

"I guess they'll laugh o the Inside of
their mouths now!" he exulted.

But that noon, at dinner time, Perley
came In out of the blazing sunlight with
his little red, moist face drawn down
lengthily. He waited till after grandpa
asked the blessing and filled all the plates.
It was hard work to "break It" to grand-
pa, but when you have a thing to do,
you had better do it before you begin on
your mashed potatoes and chicken, it
was good reasoning, and Perley straight-
ened in his chair.

"Grandpa," he said, solemnly, "there's
a crow sitting under that umbrellow down
In the corn patch. I saw him. He looked
real cool and comfortable out o the sun."

A. H. D., In Primary Education.

Children's Braises.
The most frequent injury of child life

Is the bruise. This should receive prompt
attention, particularly If on tho head or
In the neighborhood of the larger Joints.
Hot applications are most efficient in sub-

duing the pain, lessening or preventlg the
swelling or hastening the absorption of
tho materials which have already leaked
from the blood vessels.

A piece of flannel, well saturated with
hot oil or hot water, aplled to the bruise
is the best remedy. The oil or water
must be kept hot. The hot flannel should
be continually changed for about 30 min
utes. After this place a dry bandage
over the bruise. In 24 hours remove this
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binding, lubricate the hand with oil or
vaseline, and rub the injured part for 10

minutes as vigorously as can be borne
without pain. Repeat this rubbing twice
a day till the effects of the bruise have
all disappeared.

It hot oil or water cannot be obtained,
cold water may be used. The applications
should be kept cold.

Birds in Storms.
During tremendous wind storm birds

may sometimes be seen flying overhead
at a great altitude. When this phenom-
enon is observed it may be taken for
granted that the upper atmosphere is
comparatively quiet and that the disturb-
ance is confined chiefly to the lower re-

gions.
When a heavy wind or gale springs

up, says Pearson's Weekly, the gulls,
terns and petrels will fly to and fro over
the water's surface, rising and falling,
and uttering their peculiar cries of warn-
ing. If the storm extends too high up
they will drift gradually with the wind,
or fly away on the edge of the hurricane.

A young herring gull, a petrel or a
tern thus surprised will beat up against
the wind with powerful flight. It will
rise higlv in the air facing the gale and
making a little progress forward as well
as upward. Then It will suddenly de-

scend with rapid flight toward one side
of the storm-swe- path, but falling
off at the same time in the direction of
the blowing wind. Once more it wUl
sweep around and face the storm, as-

cending heavenward and striking desper-
ately out toward the direction of the
storm. By pursuing these tactics, the bird
will gradually work Itself to one side of
the storm center.

Enigma.
My first is In peach, but not In grape.
My second is in uncle, but not in mate.
My third is in lazy, but not in smart.
My fourth is in crazy, but not in heart.
My fifth Is in land, but not in ran.
My sixth is in gent, but not In man.
My seventh Is in sea, also in lake.
My eighth is in dish, but not in plate.
My ninth is In chair, but not in stool.
My tenth is in ditch, but not in pooL
My eleventh is in oyster, but not in clam.
My twelfth is In Jar, but not inslam.
My whole Is one to whom we write
With Joy and gladneas It we are right.

T
The Sleepy Man.

Nurse says the sleepy man
Is oomlnci let in mm

And watch him through the keyhole!
XWlll be such rtorlous fun.

I wonder what he looks like.
For nurse has often teM '

That he's a te Santa Clauaj
Then he must be very old.

So they softly crept to the playroom.
Little Ted and" blue-eye- d Nan,

And waited long and patiently
To see the sleepy man.

At last It came their bedtime.
And nurse looked all areuad

For baby Nan and little Ted.
But neither could be found.

So then she sought the playroom.
And lo! behind the door.

The sleepy man had caught them both
And laid them on the floor.

New York Trlbuni

LITTLE MISS ROSY POSY

She Goes Skating In Fairyland and
Has a Splendid Time With tha

Cnrions Little People.

Little Miss Rosy Posy was a good little)
girl, as all little girls should be, and
she was very, very fond of fairy stories.
She' had always longed to meet soma
real fairies and have some real adven-
tures, like those In the fairy tales. Aa
Bhe was so good it was only natural that
she should have her wish gratified, and
one ovenlng in early Fall she was. sur-

prised to wake up and find a cute llttlo
gnome standing at the foot of her bed.

"Hello! Rosy," said the gnome; "don't
you want to come and skate with the
fairies?"

Rosy was too frightened to speak at
first, but the gnome told her not to ba
afraid and to come with him. The first
thing she knew she "was flying through
space, over the housetops, and, to her
surprise, she was now clad In her warm-
est Winter clothes, with a big feather boa
around her neck and a fuzzy-wuzz- y muff
to keep her hands warm.

Soon they came to the Enchanted
Lake, In Fairyland. Rosy found that
sho now had on some pretty curved
skates, and the little gnome also wore a
pair.

"Come with me," he said, and they
skated off merrily over the vast lake.

ItOtn ot Fnn.
There were great wide trees around

the shores, and a great big sliver moon

shone through them with a beautiful light,
making the Ice shine and shine again.
The Ice was perfectly smooth and seemed
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to give wings to the swiftly gliding
skates.

After whllo they met a funny little
clown. The gnome, whose name, by the
way, was Delfo, introduced the little
clown to Rosy. The clown was called
Flyaway.

Flyaway, Delfo and Rosy skated oft
together, and very soon they met two
Jolly bears. Grizzly and Frizzly, who
were enjoying themselves greatly on
their skates. Every now and then they
would stop and laugh as If at some Joke,
and soon all five were laughing heartily,
they did not know why.

A band of llght-wlnge- d and light-foote- d

fairies came out from behind the trees
and skated in fancy circles and figures
around Rosy.

"Ring around a Rosy!" they cried in
glee, and skated faster and faster, until
Rosy could hardly see them. Then they
disappeared suddenly, and this made
Grizzly and Frizzly laugh harder than
ever.

They skated on and on and came to
tho mouth of a beautiful frozen river,
which shone like diamonds In the moon-
light. They skated up this river until they
came to the enchanted Ice palace of tho
fairy queen. The palace glittered with
icicles and was the prettiest thing Rosy
had ever seen.

Meets the Queen.
Sho was presented to the fairy queen

and had a long talk with her. The queen
told her that If she kept on being good,
she would always be happy, and Rosy
found out afterward that what the fairy
said was really true. After that Rosy
was shown all through the palace.

Then Delfo and Flyaway skated back
to the lake with her, and Grizzly and
Frizzly skated along after them. "Now
Rosy," said Delfo, "It is near morning,
and if you stay here until dawn you will
vanish. So you must go back home.
And I am sorry to say that you can visit
fairyland only once in your life, unless
the fairy queen wills ft otherwise."

Rosy was sorry to go, and Delfo, Fly-
away and the two bear were sorry to
have to say good-b- y to her. Delfo took
her to the woods and showed her where
her home was, not far away. She quick-
ly got there, but when she woke up the
next morning she could not see the en-

chanted lake anywhere, but hopes every
day that the fairy queen will call her
to her home again to see Grizzly, Friz-
zly, Flyaway and Delfo. San Francisco
Chronicle.


