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THE ENCHANTED TABLE; OR,
THE GOOD-NATURE- D BROWNE

A TALE OF MODERN MAGIC,

NCE uoon a time th-r- was a0 brownie who had a falling out
with a very powerful magl-ian- .

Thoy threatened to do all sorts of terrible
thing? to each other, and the more they j

threatened the angrier they got. and the
more fearful the things they threatened
to do. until one daj., when they happened
to raoet each other right in the middle
of the sidewalk, they were just a angry
as they could possibly be.

"Ah:" jmW the brownie. "You are the
frttew who te going to turn man into a
four-legg- table, are you? "Well, I'd
like to tee you do it: That's all!"

"Yah!" said the magician. "You arc the
fellow who is going to turn me Into a
barb-wfr- o fence, are you? "Well, you just
better not let me catch you at it!" Then
they said vnore things of the Fame kind.
and finally each began to enchant the
other ju.st as hard as he could. . The
magician knew much more about enchant-
ment than the brownie, and the first thing
the brownie knew he was turned into a
beautiful, highly polihed dining-roo- ta-ll- e:

There he .tood. right in the middle of
the road, while the magician walked oft
with his head up in the air. and raid:
"Humph: I guess that brownie won't try
to enchant me again!"

Now, when any one knows anything
about enchantment, they cannot be en-

chanted nearly as much as one who knows
nothing at all about it, and so, while the
brownie was turned into a table, it was
not all table, but only part table and iart
brownie. So the table could talk and
i ven move its legs a little. Of course,
it was so nearly a table that its legs
were stiff, and as the brownie was not
used to walking on four legs, it could only
stalk along very awkwardly.

The table stood there in the road for
some time, aind then it made up its mind
that it might as well go somewhere, and
perhaps it could llnd some one who could
change it back into a brownie. So it
Parted down the road In the direction

to that which the magician had
taken. It had not gone very far when it
met a little boy. He stopped and rubbed
his eves as bard as he could. "Goodness. I

gracious me!" he said. "Well. I never:
"Who over heard of a table walking?"

"Table yourself:" said the brownie.
"I'm a gentleman. 1 would have you
know: Come, get out of the way there,
Johnnie; 1 want to set by!"

"Now, sec here." said the boy; "my
name Is not Johnnie, but "Willie, and you
are a table, for 1 gues I know what :i !

table is. and 1 am not going to have any
table order me to get out of the way,
cither: AVhone table are you, anyway?"

"I am no one's table," said the brownie,
angrily.

"Well," said Willie, "if you are no one's
table, there is nothing to prevent my tak-
ing you home with me. for we need a
nice new dining-roo- m table."

"I just won't go hecne with you so
there:" said the brownie.

"We'll see about that," said "Willie, and
he took the table on his back and carried
it home, not paying any attention to it
when It kicked all of its legs and called
him names.

When Willie tried to take the table in
the kitchen door it stretched out its legs
and caught them on the side of the door.
Then Willie gave a yank, of course; it
bruised the table's legs, and it said he was
just as rough as he could be, and no gen-
tleman. It made such a fuss that Willie's
mother came running into the kitchen to
see what was the mattei.

"I just found this table running away."
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said "Willie, "and it would not tell me to
whom it belonged, so I brousht it hovne
with me."

"Why, the very ideal" exclaimed Willie's
mother. "Who ever heard of a table run-
ning away? Willie, don't you know It's
wrong to tell stories?"

"Of course it is. "Willie." said the table.
"I was going about my business.'

"Land sakes alive:" said Angeline, the j

servant. "Did you ever hear such talk: ; )

It muat be something: heathenish." J j
"Heathenish vnurself'" oxelalmrd the ?

table, angTily. "If you pull my ear again
I will slap

"Why. the impudent thing:" cried Wil- - j

lie's mother. "1 never saw a table act j

like that in my life. If it wasn't such a I

'
handsome tabic, I would not have it in
the house." i

Then they took the table into the dining- - J

room and tried to make It stand in the mid-
dle of the lloor, but the table made a Jump
to get away and tried to jump out of a
window, but they caught it, and it only
broke rive nar.es of jdass. Just then '

Willie's father came in, and when he saw j J

the broken window he was very angry, j j
He was a very stout man. and he had en- - i

tered in such a hurry that he was quite j
out of breath. He leaned against the j
table for a minute to breathe, and the j
table ducked so quickly that he fell heels j
over head, and fell on the cat. who j
thought he did it on purpose, and j
scratched him on the nope with all four j

feet. Just then the table kicked h!n $

violently in the stomach and made a uash i J

for the door. :
f

Of course, it couldn't open the door ana j

they caught it easily, but Willie's father '
was so angry that he said he was going to i j
make short work of that table. Hut just
then Willie proposed that they natl it fa.--t j

to the Jloor. jo that it would jut have to i

stand still, and when it heard that the ta-

ble said it would be as good as pie if only
th y would not chop it with an ax or
drive nails into it.

The table behaved beautifully all the
afternoon, and wbtn some of the neigh-
bors came into call it helped to entertain
them in a ierfectly loveiy manner, join-
ing In the conversation, telling' funny sto-

ries, rind even singing a perfect alto when
one of the ladies tried a new song. The
ladies said that it was just too charming
for anything, and it was just utterly
sweet, ar.d then the table thought that
being a table was not so bad. after all.

That evening the whole family were
very anxious to eat dinner off the new ta-
ble, but the table did not like it a bit.
for the dislus and things were heavy and
made its head ache.. It kept getting
crosier and crosser. and finally, when
Angeline brought In a dish of onions it
lost its temper completely, for the
brownie never could stand the odor of
onions.

"I wish you would put those thing-- ,

somewhere else if you must have them Jaround," it said. "Oh, hush:" said "Willie"s
papa; "tables should be used and not
heard. You talk too much; it's ill bred.'

"Well." said the table. "I don't think
much of people who would oat off the top
of a gentleman's head and never offi-- r

him a bite. You may call that polite, but
I don't." That made Willie's papa so
angry that he hammered on the table J

with his list, and the table tried to duck
its head, and it stepped on Willie's mam-
ma's corn, which made her jump four
feet. Of courv. that upset the table, and
it kicked Willie's papa In the stomach,
spilled all the hot gravy on Willie's
nuimnia'o black hair, mude the red pepper
all :iy into Willie's eyes., and landed j

pang on Angeline. who had her hands
full of mustard dressing, and knocked
her llat. j

"Oh:" cried Willie's mother. I

"Ow!" cried Willie.
"Wow:" cried Willie's pnjm.
"Hooo:" cried Angeline. Then when
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they all got their breath and had some
1 of the dinner wiped out of their eyes, so
j that they could sec. they found thit the
j table had disappeared completely, and

there stood a little brownie, bowing and
smiling as hard as he could bow and
smiK "Oh, how can I over thank you
enough?" said the brownie. They sat up
and looked at him in astonishment. "You
have uttered the magic syllables!" added
the brownie. I didn't know what they
were, hut you all them by accident
and set me free: You know that when
anyone is enchanted, if someone else pro-
nounces the right word or words they Im-

mediately regain former shape."
"Well, I wteh you had regained your

dsn't doing
me my couch. l

wish to "retire."
"See here, young man." said his father,

"ju.t that if you are
am king, you expect king to

but people wait
him. If you arc not

spank
"I what is the said

mamma. "The brownie hjfi for-
gotten our ar.d
things are."

"Weil. do declare:" said
"I don't feel a bit like
and if we did not each have crown
should not that there been any

be the
all side.

RECONSTRUCTED NAMES- -A RECESS GAME

BACH IV KITES THE XA.ME OP THE ONE OX HIS LEFT HAND.

One of the mot important studies that you will find in a public school course Is spelling. Most our little frlend3
have to uc their knowledge of spelling much more frequently than their knowledge of any other study when they grow up. and.
although It may not seem nearly so lriortant as pome of your other school work, still you will find when you become older

thore Is hurdly anything you can do In any business or ?rofeisIon that does not demand great deal of spelling- every
Just suppose someone write you a asking' you to be President. How ashamed you would be you were

obliged to write a accepting the honor and did not know how to spell some of the words In It I

This will help you immensely with your spelling lessons, and, evrn you not have any words In your lessons at pres-
ent that jou happen to use in this seme, still you will be sure to have them come time, and then jubt think how glad you
would be to "have them given to you at examination time. The game Is great fun. too. as you will llnd when you play It. and
you will not know that you are learning to spell at all. Of cours-e- , that la the very best and nicest way to learn, for then you
will never

The game can be played by any number, but six players are enough for reces.i time, for If there arc more the pime Is liabta
to too lonjr. A nice thing about it Is that two players can have as much fun out it as a much larger number.

Tle players stand in line la front of the and each one has a space about three feet wide In front of her In
which to write. The on the right-han- d end wrlte3 on the blackboard tho name of the player on the left-han- d andt
then of the other players writes the name of the player who Is on his her right hand. When all have done this the real
fun commences. Kach player a combination of letters from the name In front of her that will form some word. This
word must be written on the board under the name. Then another word is found from another of the letters In
the name until the plaer has written down all the words thu she can And for.

For instance, the boy girl on the end might "Jack Robinson" to choose from. Some of the words jou can" form
that name are hack. In. snob, cabin, sack, sin, Jackson, nibs. etc. When each player has written under the name as many
words as he or ahe can 11ml in it. then the score bt counted up. Each word that you wtltten scores one point If you
have swelled It correctly, but if you have not, then two points are subtracted from score. Then the words are rubbed
out, leaving only the names at the top, and the at live left end goes around to the rlrht end. while all the others
move one space toward the Then there Is a new name In of each player, and the soes on as before; each
player scoring one point for he found In this name. Then the points are counted and scored again. AVhen every
player ha finished with every name, including his then the points are all added, and the one who has the most points
wins. When a player has as many words he thinks possible to form from a name he can "Change!" and everyone
must move one space to the left, except the one on the left end, who comes arouad to the right end before. It makes no
difference whether or not the rest have finlfhed with list words. makes a whole lot of fun. The quickest does not
always win, either, for he may misspell a word through haste that will cripple his score badly.

former hape before you kicked me in the
that's all." said "Willie's papa.

"Never mind." said the brownie. "I nm
about to rewaru you all." Then he
changed Willie's papa into a king. Willie's
mamma into a queen, Willie into a prince
and Angeline a princess. Before they
had recovered from tiieir surprise at be-

ing made noble in this way the brownie
had disappeared

"Just clear up those broken dishes and j

that fearful me.s of snilled craw as .

quick as ever you can. Angeline." said
V lllie's mamma. "This is a nice-looki-

house for a queen to stay in all night!" i

"The very idea!" said Angeline. "I'll i

do no such thing! Who ever heard of a
pr;nces cleaning up gravy anu Droisen i

dlshesl Let Willie do It. lie brought
that wicked table here!

"Well, I guess not," said Willie. "You
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THE STOMACH.

catch a prince like i

that! Pa. attend to i

J

remember a prince 1

a and can't a
do anything let other en

respectful to your
I will you:"

know matter."
Willie's

to tell us where kingdoms

I Willie's papa.
a king, anyhow.

a l
know had j
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front came
every word

cry

their of This

stomach,

into

anything

sovereign

combinations

change. I don't see hnw we arc going to
get along this way, anyhow, for, of
course, now I am a king, I can't go down
to my ollice and work, and if I don't work
1 can't make any money, and I would
like to know, who Is going to pay the
bills."

"I tell you what to do," said Willie.
"We just won't tell any one that "we are
kings and princes and things, and then we
can sell the crowns. Of course. If people
don't know that we have been changed
they can't expect us to wear crowns, and
so we won't need them. The others said
that was the very thing, and they sold
their crowns for eo much that they were
very rich, indeed, and lived happily ever
aiier.

Dorothy' Shoe.
Poor Dorothy. D., here's such n to-d-

In crossing the field she has lost a shoe!
She has looked In the hedges and looked all

about her
And the picnicking party is starting without

her!

"It's Just too annoying!" crlos Dorothy D.
"I shall miss all thu garner and the beautiful -

tea.
I've got my best hat and I've got my best I

frock,
But how can I go In one shoe and a sock?"

A cow In the meadow Is saying "Moo! moo!
What a bother and fuss all about an old shoe!
It's los-- and, what's more, you'll not And it,

1 fear.
For the fact Is, I found It and ate It, my dear."

I

How to Make u "Wind Harp.
A very great number of our readers

have written us letters telling us about
the various musical instruments on which
they play. Some of these little people
render choice selections before large
audiences with great success; some of
them play at home entertainments and
small social gatherings; but by far the
largest number merely play for their
pleasure and that of their families. Of
course, most of our readers do not play
at all. and when they see some boy or
girl of their own age render u masterly
composition of some prominent musician
before an admiring audience they feel
rather envious at having to sit quite still
and listen to the applause without be--
lng able to earn It themselves In the same
way.

Here Is a musical instrument which you
can all make, and which will play ltseir,
or, rather, which will play with the as
sistance of the wind. It will render some I

beautiful harmonies, too, and without ever J

seeing or hearing them before, and its
chief attraction is that it will never '

.cary you of any one tune, for It never
plays the same thing twice.

Get two pieces of harJwood three feet
long, two Inches wide and two Inches
tlilrL-- RiiH tVir.cn wltVi vnniliiniif.r until
thov !rn nrfietlv smnnth on all sides.

'Then bore holes of an inch
in diameter and half an Inch deep Into
unc muc oi eacn ui inese sucks. aiiu
holes must be two Inches apart, and you
should have about 14 of them In each
stick. Now sandpaper until they are per-
fectly smooth.

Take a soft pine stfck and cut it into
pieces an inch long. Shave these with
your pen-kni- until they will fit into tho
holes in your long sticks. Now heat a
strong, thin wire until it is red. and
turn holes in the other ends of these
inch pegs. Then fit pegs in-t- the j

holes In the larger sticks so that they will j

turn around when you twist them rather
hard, but will not slip easily. Place the j
long- sticks together so that they will
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at right angles to each other, with
pegs on the same Fit the ends
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carefully together and fasten them with
a strong screw. Nov.- - the framework ot
your harp Is complete.

Purchase at a stationery store 11 rubber
bands of various sizes. Ten cents will
cover the cost. Some of the bands will
be long and thin, some short and thick,
some bath and some neither. Put one end
of the longest band through the hole in
the end of the peg in the outside end of
one of the lorg sticks and tie a knot In
the end of it, so that It cannot pull out
again. Fasten the other end In the same
way in the opposite plug on the other
stick. Now fasten all tho other bunds to

I

! '
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the remaining plugs in the same way,
and your harp Is complete.

You can tune the harp by turning the
plugs around and thus winding up the
rubber bands and making them tighter.
Try to do this so the shortest one will
have tho highest note, and so each of the
others will be three notes lower. "When
you have turned the harp to your satis-
faction nail It by one of the long sticks
to the boards just outside of a window,
and when the first breath of wind strikes
It the music will begin. If the breeze Is
at all strong you can easily hear It with
the window closed.
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HOW BIRDS AMUSE THEMSELVES

SWINGS OF THE TITMICE ANECDOTES OF THE

MOCKING BIRD AND THE LORIES

modem writers would have us

50ME that the life of a bird Is

of constant fear; that not
only it is all work and no play, but that
It is passed In deadly terror. To a bird-Icv- er

this idea is intolerable, and If ac--
ceptcd would take away all pleasure In
making their acquaintance. But happlly
this view is' not confirmed by facta. One
who has time, patience and ability to
watch birds, sees enough to convince him,
that although always alert, quick to per-

ceive danger and instantly to avoid it.
birds do not pass their lives in dread
and fear. On the contrary, there Is plenty
ot" evidence to show that our feathered
brethren have sports Into which thoy en-

ter with the enthusiasm of youth.
There can be no doubt that the bird

plays because he feels well, or is In a
healthy and cheerful condition, but there
Is arjother way to consider it. The va-

rious exercises of play have important
educational value, in the same way that
athletic sports have for the human youth.
They train the body for the serious duties
of adult life. Mr. Groos, who has made
a study of this subject, goes so far as
to suggest that the reason animals and
men arc born helpless, with everything
to learn, is for the purpose of giving this
training; or, in other words, a period of
youth and playfulness is a necessary prep-

aration for life. This gives a biological
importance to play, and makes the study
of it most interesting.

We find, on closer acquaintance with
their ways, that birds are extremely
frolicsome. Not only when young and
naturally frisky, as are all creatures fresh
to this world of ours, but after they have
reached their full development. Like us
they have their social festivities, their
concerts ad dances, sometimes on the
ground and sometimes in the air, for they
have the advantage of us In the command
of two elements.

Like our youth, with their various ball
games golf, tennis, baseball, etc., birds
enjoy sporting with some object. Like
some of our kind their fun occasionally
takes the form of "teasing"; and again
their amusements appear to consist or
pcslng. or a sort of tableau performance.

Some of the social festivities of birds
have been, seen by wary and fortunate
observers, notably by Mr. Hudson, who
has graphically described many quaint
and interesting customs of South Ameri-
can birds. But without doubt many more
take place that have as yet been con-
cealed from us.

One of the whimsical ways in which
birds enjoy themselves Is by the swing,
which seems very droll In the possessors
of wings. There Is a whole family, the
Titmice, common In Europe and America,
who simply revel In this amusement.
Sometimes singly and sometimes In
parties these little birds seize the tip
ends of long, swaying branches, and,
hanging head up or head down, swing
back and forth In the wind, the more vio-
lent apparently the more fun, calling to
one another in the merriest way. The
same trick is played by others who perch
on a weather vane, swaying In a veri-
table wind, and showing their enjoyment
by swinging with glee as they bend this
"way and that to preserve their balance.

A prank similar to these was the daily

t
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A correct statement of what this youth te trying to do will name an Important
calling of ancient days. What is It? The answer will be published nest Sunday.

Answer to riddle nubllshej January 10: "By picking the currents."

entertainment of a bird I once had at
liberty in my house. A hanging cardboard
map had become so warped that the upper
corners stood out from the wall. On thla
the bird delighted to pounce with a vio-
lence which made It swing back and forth
several times, then fly around the room
and alight again with the same result.
This play he frequently kept up an hour
at a time.

Birds are often quick to avail them-
selves of new conditions, and tho pleasure
of being carried swiftly through the
air, which we understand and appreciate
ourselves, evidently actuated a party of
auks in the far North, who improvised
a coasting ground on the roof of a tent
put up by explorers. The birds spent
a great deal of time and became some-
what troublesome by laboriously and nois-
ily scrambling up one side of the tent ta
the ridgepole, and coasting down tho.
other. Doubtless the fun of the slide paid
for the labor of the climb, as is the case
with a boy in the same sport.

A great deal of the enjoyment of play
comes undoubtedly from the delight In
movement, but much Is also due to the
fact of accomplishing something, like
catching some object. This bears the
same relation to the simpler plays that
the various games of ball do in. human
life. Birds in capitvity show this plainly.
Parrots and cockatoos are fond of varying ,

the monotony of their lives with play--"
things, bits of chain, glittering objects,
a feather, a key, almost anything, in-

deed, they will amuse themselves with
for hours, and show a strong sense of
onwership by resenting any other use of
the objects they consider their own.

A tame mocking bird who had the free-
dom of the house, was particularly fond
of a paer of needles for a playthlny.
Finding this treasure In his mistress'
work basket, he would work at It till he
loosened the fold, then seize one corner
of the paper in his beak, and with one
flirt send the needles In a shower over
the floor, to his great delight.

Lories, favorite cage birds of the parrot
family, will play with one another in
comical ways, hopping sideways in a cir-
cle, with droll gestures, nodding- - their
heads expressively, rolling over and over,
shaking hands and many other gambqls.
A noble macaw, says Dr. Karl Russ, and
an Amazonian parrot played together like
two puppies, wrestling and tumbling each
other about.

"Wild birds are not less frolicsome.
party of crows were seen by ilr. bto play a long time with a bit of
one snatching it and flying away with It,
while all the rest tried to make him drop
it, flapping their wi.igs In his eyes, flying
In his face and in every way teasing him.
"When at last they succeeded there was a
rush and a scramble, and the one who
secured ft became In his turn the butt of
the party. Hawks, probably mates, play
together with their prey, especially
snakes. One will fly to a great height
and drop it, when his playfellow- - will
catch It before It reaches the ground.
Then the parts arc reversed and the sec-
ond one takes his turn at dropping. Ra-
vens act in similar fashion with

only this Is a solitary game,
where the bird who drops also does the
catching, doing It before the urchin
reaches the ground and is broken, thus
showing that it is play, and not desire
to eat.

A strikingly human characteristic is
shown in the play of birds amusing them-
selves at the expense of others what we
call "teasing." A party of jolly bluejays
were observed In Ohio engaged" In this
game. It was cherry time, and a well-load- ed

tree Invited all cherry-love- rs to
partake. There were busily engaged rob-

ins, catbirds, woodpeckers and
others. The mischievous bluecoats would
stay quietly on a neighboring tree till
everybody was absorbed in the feast,
and then suddenly descend upon them, with
loud cries. Of course, the cherry-eater- s

would be panic-strick- and fly in disor-
der, when the fun-lovi- jays vould calm-- ,
ly return to their tree and wait until all .
were back at their feast, then repeat the
performance.

Tumbling over and over, or turning som-

ersaults In the air, is a. popular game.
The black-coate- d gentry excel in gro-
tesque wing play. Ravens looking tho
embodiment of solemnity are frolicsome
as boys. One curious performance was
seen by Mr. Selous. "While flying soberly
along, the bird suddenly closed tho wings
and rolled over on one side, turning com-

pletely and coming up on the other side,
but sometimes he turned only half way
and "reversed" and came up the way he
started. It was an extraordinary feat,
and the bird proceeded on his way as if
he had ddne nothing eccentric, but In a
few moments repeated the sport, and did
so four or five times in succession, with
stolid flights between.

The dancing of ostriches and cranes
has often been noticed, but another sort
is not so well known. This is a kind of
"posing" play. Here is one conducted by
a dignified grackle. Two birds take their
place on the ground facing. Then togeth-
er they begin slowly raising their heads,
twisting them comically from side to side,
keeping their eyes on each other. Far-
ther and farther stretch up the bills till
they point to the sky, and even more.
In this absurd position they stand for
some time, then lower them, and all Is
over, taking their pleasure seriously, as
their countrymen are said to do. Our
own flicher. or solden-winge- d woodpeck-
er, indulges in a dignified but comical per-

formance, mostly posing.
The great plover has a grotesque play,

described by Mr. Selous. Toward evening
the birds will begin to run around In
great excitement, waving their wings,
leaping into the air and then "pitching"
about like ships In a rough sea. and
threatening overy moment to dig their
bills into the ground. In. a, few minutes
the paroxysm is past, and the birds re-
sume their ordinary demeanor. Another
bird, the kagu, in the London zoological
grounds, carries this frenized play a step
tarther, and actually does thrust his bill
into the ground, and holds It there, kick-
ing and fluttering with legs and wings.

I The last I shall mention Is a "kicker,"
j" though not In the newspaper sense. He
I Is a cassowary, and when the playful fit

seizes n:m ne runs on ine grounu, witn
legs In the air, more like a monkey than
a great bird. Then he springs up and
rushes madly about, leaping six feet Into
the air and kicking everything he en-
counters, with such violence that he often
lands flat on his back. This is perhaps
the drollest of bird plays.' OLIVE THORNE MILLER,
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