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R YOUNG ForLrs

JOHN K. BANGS' ANDIRON TALES

THE POKER GIVES TOM A VIVID SKETCH
OF ITS CAREER

CHAPTER 1V.
BUPPOBE,” sald the Poker, after the
Andirons had passed out of hearing
distance, *'I suppese you think it a
Wery extraordinary thing that I, who am
nothing but & Poker, should be satisfied
with my lot. EhT™

“Oh, I dom't know.” sald Tom, snug-

gling down on the cloud, which he found
to be dellciously soft and comfortable, “If
you were a Poker who could only poke,
# might seem queer. But you can talk
and sing and travel about. You don't have
to do any work in the Summer time, and
o Winter you have a nice warm spot to
siay in all the day long., 1 don't think
it's very strange.”
. “But I'm no different from any other
Poker,” mald Tom's companion. “They
all do pretty much what I do except that
most of them are always growling at
thelr hard lot, while I do very littie but
#ing and rejolce that 7 am what I am,
and the story | was going to tell you was
how I came to be so well satlsfied to be a
Poker. Would you llke to have me to
do that, Dormy ™

“Yes.,” sald Tom.
you alwnys an Poker?™

*Not 1" sald the Poker, with a shike
of hiz hesd
two years. Byfore that I had been =
Nttle of everything. What do you suppose
] began Hie asT’

“A rallroad track,” =ald Tom. bound to
have & guess at the right answer,
though he really hadn't the slightest no-
ton that he wis correcl. 5

“You oame pretty near 1t sald the
Poker, with a smile. I began llfe an a
boy."

“l don't see how a boy is pretty near
a mallroad track.” sald Tom,

“The boy I began lfe as lived right
next door 10 a raliroad,” explained the
Poker. *“Spe, now?™ A

“Yes," sald Tom. “But why didn't you
#tay a boy ™

“Becauss 1T wasn't contenfed,” sald the
Poker, with a sigh. “I ought to have been,
though. T had everything in the world
that & boy could want. My parents were
aE good (o mé os they could posaibly be.
I had all the toys T wanted. All T could
eat—plenty of pudding and other good
things as often as they were to be had.
I bhad two Ditle sisters, who used to do
everything In the world for me. Plenty of
boy friends Lo play with, and, as I said
befors, a rallroad right next door—and
oh, the tralns, and tralns, and tralns }
used to wee. It was-great fun.
pee now that I look back on i1, and yet 1
never was salisfled. 1 used to ery my
eyes out sometimes becavse I hadn't
wings ke a4 rd, eo that I coul fly.
Al ather times I'd get discontented that I
couldn't run as fust as a dog—Il never
went to bed without feeling envious of
somebody or something.

“Finally one night I'd gone to bed feel-
ing poarticularly unhappy because a hig
eagle 1 had seen fiying about In the sky
could do things T couldn't My nurse,
thinking I hod fallen aslesp, went out of
the night nursery and left me alone. Just
an she went out of one door the other
door opened and a very beautiful lady
came in,

" “Is that you, mamma?™ I asked.

“*No," saMl she, "1 am not your mother,
J am a falry.)

“l bad been erying pretty hard, 1 can
tsll you.,” sald the Poker, with a shake of
his bead,
lady say she was & falry my tears dried
up as quick ax lightning.

“*1 am a fairy,” she repeated, coming

to the =ide of my litle bed and stroking !

my forehead kindly. My doty 1= to seek

"Very much. Were |

“I've been a Poker only |

1 can |

cut one discontented person each year
and see If 1 can't do something to help
them. I have come to help you if I can.
Den't you NHke belng a boy ™

* ‘Not very much,’ sald I, “It's awfully
hard work. I have to go to school every
day and learn lots of things I don't care
to know about, and most of the time
I'm kept in an hour or two Just becaose I
can’t remember how much seven times
two are, or whether c-1-t spells &og or
horse, and I don't Nke it.*

“ “But you are strong and well. Your
father and mother ure very good to you
and you have more good times than un-
happy ones, don't you?™

““1 never counted,' sald I ‘T don't be-
lieve I do, though. I'm strong and well,
but so Is that eagle T saw today, and he
can fiy, and T can’t, Then thers's my It-
tie dog—he's as weil as he can be, and my
[ father and mother are kind to him just
as they are kind to me. He doesn’t have
| to bother with school. He's allowed to
| B0 anywhere he wants to, and never gets
| scolded for it. Besldes, he doesm't have to
| be dressed up all the time and lUve In a
| bathtub the way 1 do.’

* *Then you think you would be happler
| a5 Rollo than you sre as yourself? sald
| she.

“Very much,” sald L

* *Then It shall be s0," sald she,
bye!”

“She went out as quietly as she had
come, and 1 tumed over, and after
thinking over what she had sald I fell
asieep. Then the queerest thing hap-
pened. I alept right through until the

‘Good-

| moaming, dreaming the strangest dream

you ever heard of. 1 dreamed that 1
had been changsd Into Rollo, and, oh, the
fun I had! Life was nothing but play
and liberty, and then I waked 1 tried
to call my father and tell him I was

| ready for the mornlng story, but what

do yvou suppose 1 did instead 7™

“Give It up,"” sadd Tom. “What?

"1 barked.” s=ajld the Poker, “and when
I barked T look:d down at my feet. Sure
emough, I was Rollo, and Rolla was I,
Iying asleep In my bed. T was on the
floor at the foot of the bed Then the
nuree came in and slapped me for barking,
and I had the pleasure of belng sent down-
stairs 1o the cellar, while Rollo himself,
who had been changed into me, went inty
my father's room and got the story."

“Mercy™ said Tom. *I guess you were
sorry about that.'

"1 was—a Hitle” sald the Polger,
“But after I had been down tn the cel-
lar an hour or two | saw & bDeautiful
piece of steak In the ieebox, and I ate
it all up. It wasn't cooked at all, but
being a little dog I liked I all e bhetter
for that. Then I drank up o panfil of
milk, and hed o lovely time teasing the
cat., untll the cook came down, when
my troubles began. 1 never knew when
I was a boy that Rollo had troubles, but
1 found out that day that he had. The
cook gave me a terrible whipping be-
cuuse I had eaten the steak, and I had
hardly recovered from that when Rollo,
who was now what I had been, took me
up Into the nursery and played with me
Just’ ar 1 had alwaye played with Nim.
He held me up by the tall: he flicked
me with his handkerchief; he Barnessed

“but as soon a8 I heard the |

me up to a amall cart and mads me
drag Nis sisters” doll babies. pbout  the
room for one whole hour, and then when
lunch time came the waltresw Torgot me
and 1 had to go hungry all the after-
noon. Every time I'd try to go into the
kitchen the conk would drive me out
with a stick for fear I would eat ke
other things in the cellar. And, oh, hear
I ind & miserable time of !

“The worst of §t came two or thres
days later” continued the Poker, *“It
was Rollo's bath day, and as I was Rollo
of course T had to taks Rollo's bath, and,

my, wasn't it awful! I'd rathér take a
hundred such baths az I had when 1 was
a boy then one like Rollo's, The soap got
ioto my &yes and 1 couldn't say a word.
Then it got into my mouth, and bah! how
fearful it was! After that T was grabbed
by all four of my legs and soused into the
water untll I thought 1 should drown, and
rubbed untll my fur pnearly came off,

“T wished then .that I had asked the
Falry to leave her address so that T
could send for her and have her come
back and let me be a boy agaln. Al
the fun of being Rollo was spolled by
the woes tha: were his to bear—woes I
had never dreamed of hi=s having until
I took his place.

“T must have been Rollo a month when
the Falry came back one night to mee
bhow 1 was getting along. Raollo lay
asleep In my crib, while I was curled up
In & dog basket at the fool of IL

" “Well," sald the Falry, oz she entered
the ream, ‘how do you both do™

I like it first-rate,” sald Rollo. “Bélng
A boy I8 ever so much nicer than belng =
dog."

**1 think so, ton,” sald 1. ‘And it you
don’t mind I'd lke to be a boy agaln.’

“*“What boy do you want lo be? she
asked,

“‘What boy™ sald L
course—who elsa?™

* ‘What has Rello to say about thatt
sald the Falry, turning to him—and I
tall you, Dormy, It made my heart aick
to hear that Rollo had anything to say
about it for there couldn‘t be much doubt
as 1o how he would declde.”

(To be continued)

QUEER SCHOOL VACATION.

In Itnly the Children Are Dismissed
to Gather Nuota.

It 1s sald that the chestnut was dis-
oovered by the old Romans at a place
called Castanea, in Thessaly. They called
it the Castanea nut. whence comes our
name of chestnut. Btrange to say, they
held It In light esteem, and the patriclans
would pot eat It. leaving It to the com-
mon people. And the commen people soon
found out how good and nutritious it was,
and It becume & regular article of food
with them.

In Italy today the nutting time is one
of the Important seasons of the
year, for many of the people almost de-
pend on the chestnats for thelr food. Bo
important I» 1t that the schoola are re.
quired by law to have a vacation at that
time, so that the children may go out and
help the older people gather the nuts. It
i# by ho means a pleasure excursion, but
& regilar industry.

Whole famflles go out into the hills and
camp 'there for a month. During this
timé they scour the woods every day,
men, women and children, emch person
having & canvas bag suspended from the
walst, Into which sre put the nuts as
they are plcked up from the ground. They
do. not throw sticks and stones into the
trees to knock the nuta down, as the hoys
in this country do, but gather only thosa
that have fallen out of the burrs. The
nuts ripen under the combined action of
the sun and the frost, and the burrs then
open, and the nuts drop to the ground.
The crop is so abundant that the gath-
erere always find enough to keep them
busr.

EBome of the nuts are saved tn be eaten
ar nuts, but moat of them are dried and
ground iuto four, from which a kind of
porridge. cal polenta, is made. Little
cakes, edlied ‘mecel, are also made out
of It

The drylng is done in huts built out on
the hills ‘speclally for that purpose. Tha
nuts are spread out on the floor. and a
low fire i¥ kept in the hut to give a cer.
taln degree of heat, which soon driea
them. The érying is merely the evapora-
tlon of some of the waler from the nut
by means of the warmth.

Whr Cannibals Eat Men.

All chidren who are now golng to
school have road about how Mr, Btanley
went intd the jungles of Africa to bunt
Mr. Livingstone. Now that Mr. Stan-
ity no longer travels in the dark wilds of

NoNSEN's#‘E VERSE

SUPPOSE AS YOU WENT OUT TO PLAY,
“THE KITCHEN DOOR SHOULD WALX AWAY
AND STEP ALONG BESIDE YOU,QUITE
AS IF IT WERE A COMMON SIGHT !
| THING YOU WOULD BE MUCH

An Illustraled Riddle = = = =

What impossible action is this
~Dboy 1r}nmr?§ to perform.2
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‘Why, myself, of |

Africa, there are other men who do go,
and sometimes meet Just a8  strange
things a8 did Mr. Stanley,

The party under the command of Mr
Wielfell, which recently went Into the
same country, the dense forests hick of
Ivory Coast, in West Africa, found a
number of cannibals of different tribes
They live only about 12 miles back from
the const, and are quite near a French
post, and it is strange,“too, that they are
#0 near, for cannibals kave seldom been
found in Africs so near the coast. As
a rule, they do not llve within &0 miles
of the ocean, and most of them stay
still further away.

When the white men, who were with
Mr. Woaifell, found these strange biack
men, and asked them why they ate
human flesh instead of beast flesh, they
replled that “men usually wash them-
selven three times a day, and, therrfore,
are much cleaner than beasts, which
never wash.'

These natlves have guns and can get
powder from Liberia, but-ns lead Is most
always hard to get, they often use stones
apd gravel in place of bullets,

When Mr. Stanley sent Captaln Coqull-
hat to garrison the station he had estab-
lished, he found the people nlways ready
to defend thelr practice of eatlng men,

“This is horrible,” sald Mr. Coquilhnt,
one day to a chief who was at dinner.

“Om the contrary. It §s dellclous with
salt,” was the quick reply.

TARDY

TOM.

A Warning for Lasy Boys,

Tom Brown, the naughty chap,
At school was alwaya late,
He couldn’t find his cap,
His mittens or his alate.

And, hurry as he would,
When he went out the door

The clock hands always stood
At half-past nine or more.

A falry came one day.
And sald: “*'Tis very atrange,
That things go on this way,

And we must havea change!™

And then, oh, “twas a shock!
This falry, grave and grim,

Put Tom's face on the clock,
And the ¢lock’s face on him!

“And pow," the falry maid,
“You'll pever more be Iate:
The alarm in your head
Goes off at hulf-past elght."

But when Toem went to school,
He felt In much disgrace,
He sat up on his stool,
His hands before his face.
—Carolyn Wells,

DROP LETTER: A RECESS GAME,

Sport That Teaches the Players How
to Form Words. 7

This is one of the best and most instruc-
tive games, for it teaches the players not
only how to form words, but also how
to At them to thelr definitions. It may
be played at rocess, in achool or by a
company of boys and girls who wish
evening amusement, and It has the ad-
vantnge of reguiring no special prepar-
ation, except the writing of several lisis
of definitions, one lst for each of the
players. These lista, of course, must
be writlen in advance, and the writer of
them should act as the leader In the
Eame.

Here is & specimen list; you can use |t
if you choose, but it would be good prac-
tice for you to make up a st yourself:

1. First in every home-—-Ma-,

2. Could not Hve without t—L--e.

& The more you take from It,
larger It geta—H-1..

4. All over the house— -on-,

5§ Found In the suburbs—Lo- -,

6. Gives a cold, cures a cold, and pays
the dector—D---1t,

7. What some girls think too much
about—D - - - g,

£ Near to everybody's heart—L-n- 5

In all these words, you see, the dropoed
letters are represented by short dashes;
what the player has to do 1= to write the
proper word In each case. It ls necessary,
therefore, for each player to have m ilst,
and If you are golng to play the gime at
recess the lists shouid be prepared the

the

day beforehand. ’
1 In the st here given there are several

poseible answers to some of the words |

1 which makes the game all the more In-
teresting.

! The real answers, however, are as fol-
lows: .

i 1. Mat. 2 Iife 3 Hole 4 Roof. &

| lots, & Drafl 7. Dress. & Lungs,
The leader of the game has a Ust con-

talning all the snswers, and as the play-

era hand In their lists to him he ehecknl
them off awarding the victory to the |
one that has the fewest errors.

If the game is played by & company In
the evening, a prize should be offered for
the best answer, and a Ume lmit, say
15 or 10 minutes, fixed within which the
work must be done.

The Game of Warning.

This game may be played by any num-
ber of persons. It requires nelther prepa-
mtlon nor materinl, and may, therefore.
be Introduced anywhers at any time.

Bend one person from the room. and
then azgree upon what he Is to do when |
¥you call him back. This should be some
simple act, and yet one that he would not
be likely to think of, say, for example, to
| ook at himeelf in the mirror; to bow to
| 0 certain player: to take a player by the |
| Band and lead her or him to the middle |
{ of the room, or to take a sofa pillow and
put it behind a certain player's back.

Having settled what he s to do, you
summon him back into the room by mu-
sic arranged for the occasion, The music
|18 to be made by tapping some metal ob-

| Ject with o key. The hest thing to use Is
& poker, from which low or loud notes
may be brought at will

Az the player |s to he gulded by the mu- |
|sle in the performance of his task, the
| musician must keep close watch on him
| and give him warning. When he begins |
to do anything llke what has been ap-
pointed, the music should be low; when
he does what he ought not to 4o, It should
be joud.

Let ua suppose, for exnmple, that he in
to take a sofa pillow and put it behind a
certaln player's back. As he enters the
room the musle |s making a greag clatter,
and this tends to keep him from collecting
his thoughts, as it iz intended to do.
Prezsently he walks toward the sofa
where the piliow is ¥ing, and the musie
becomes soft. This teils him that® he In
on the right track He touches a chair
| and the mausle becomes loud, which tells
him that a chalr has no part In his tasx,
| He touches the sofa and the music grows
soft, and when he touches fhe plliow It
ceases for a moment and then begins
agaln, very low

He now knows that he Is
thing with the pillow, but what? He
stands and holds it—wrong! He puts It
an the floor and sits on It—very Joud mu-
sic! Then he throws It down bhefore some
player, but the music Is still loud, Then
it occurd to him that a sofa plllow nakes
a good rest for one's back and he puts it
hehind a player, possibly the one selected,
and the music ceases,

to do some-

The Same, but Changed.
Indisnapolils Sun.

Lady—Aren't you the man to wham | gave a
plece of cake recently?

Tramp—Yes, ma'am.

“Have you been working rince

Mo, ma'am. [ have beet In the hospital
ever since.”

Comparisons Are “Odorous.”
“Weil, I dom't s¢¢ much difference between
‘notaricty” and ‘fante” '
“You don’t? Them you wouldn't be ahie fo
disiingulsh b=tween the perfume of Limburger |
cheess and that of the rose. ™

1

iy and
| grieve himself to death, because

SIR WALTER & A

SOOK HIM

TRUE STORY

HOW A COLLIE FORSOOK THOSE WHO FOR-

TR Walter Besant livea at Kings-
ton-on-the-Hudson, and though he
Is a Ecoteh collle and Is often

called Wallle for short, he is such a

favorite that whenever he gues out

for a HNttle stroll he 18 grected by
many people, oid and young, as to make
it & great mercy :hat collles are not ex-
pected to wear hate If they 4id,

Walter would be taking his off at neariy

every step of the way.

But you know that a well-hred collle s
only exXpected to give a gentle wave or
two of his plumy tall, which s very easy
to 4o and a pleasure beslice.

Sir Walter lived wery happlly In a
gray-stone house overiooking the Hudson,
Bometimes the family belonging to m
went down to New York for the Winter,
but the house was usually kept open by
& ctuy‘e of servants, and Sir Waiter wae
falrly content,

Once the house was qulte clossed Hut
the master took tha collile to tha house
of & friend and bade him an affectionate
good-biye before he went awny,

Blr Walter was very lonely, but his

master had explained matters to hlm. The |

people were very fond of him, and he was
wise snough to know that one cuan't have
everything as one wishes, 8o he became

cheerful and took such care of the houseé. |

hoid that It was very hard for members

to let him go when his own family came |

up again in the Spring.

Sir Wailter was loyal to his own, and
fell at once Into his old way of lUving and
of loving those belonging ta him.

Early the next Autumn trunks oand
boxes were brought out, and ciothing,
books, plctures and silver began to disap-
pear. The place, with its furniture, had
been sold, and though he did not know It,
Bir Walter was Included In the sale, for
the gentleman who was coming had tanken
a great fancy to him.

The naw family were expected very soon,
and the master of Sir Walter was so
hurried that he did not take time to ex-
plain matters 0 the collle nor even to
arrange a place where he could be com-
fortable until the new people were come.

8o the house wans closed and Sir Wai-
ter's beloved family went away. He waa
very unhappy, because he did not under-
stand matters, He sgat on the porth all
day, walting and thinking. Passers-by
called cheerily out to him, and he dutl-
fully thumped a return greeting upon the
floor with his fAuffy tail, but he did not
run to medt anyone,

All night long he looked at the etars
thought. At first it seemed ecasy to
he had

been =0 cruelly treated. The next day he

walted, Nobody came to him. He had’

B |

Slr |

been taken to He was ur
and he wont } ry. He remembersg
fomily wh had stayed the Wit

) before, o un wont down and
night ca on went down the pa
without once looking back, and on ove
to them.

| A little bark at

openn like magl

woelcome i

‘ peernge could wish

When the owner

| home came on and s«
fured to go. Whe
member of hls adopted
slipped his chaln

\
i

| gnad a

nve
tamily
d an back
W owner wis =20 di=n;
Whaiter's old master ean
wm in order to :

But, v hls utier amizement
Walter refused to recogmize him
the ¢ s, who had been =m0 devoled, cut
his « nd torned his
i ¥ by him

Iater the r members of his
once bvloved family came to the litt
to visit friends, but to not onhe
would 8ir Walter give the fal
jong tail. It was as i he
tham. They were not even a
him, for wiz always ready
new acquolntances,

He had loved

through many

In fant,

otl

= st

ho

to make

' and beectt  true
when they
TOTRImon courtesy

from hi=s long I
went nn with his
never been the most

them

nbhsences, but

im-

“*Who makes it smow, papa; who makes it
Tell me, dear papas, for I want to know;
Whn senads the pretty flakes down fros

Flonting, Hke bright down f

sny?

“‘See the fakes falllng = gracefully dawn,
Hiding the woodlarnd and covering ihe town
With a pore, colorless mantle of snow

Who mnkes It full? Papa, I want to know,'

Gles
i o

Bull she per

“"Whn makes |t I want to know.'’

Gladly I told of the Father above,

Waiching his chil r Yy nnd Jove:

He will protect you I know,

Father In heavern the show
Remeburg, Or BUCHANAN.

TAN

BUTCHER BOY CUT-OUT TOY
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DIRECTIONS FOR CUTTISG OUT AND PUTTING TOGETHER.

The first and most Impartant sip is to mount the pleture here akown, on stiT but mot thick or brittle cardboard,
the five dotted linem marked A in the maia pleture.

The strip containing e cat and the man's face should At in these slits.

The strip containing the boy's arm, the ssutages and the dog's hend and neck, should also be cut aut very carefully along tha

. The two liitle tabs marked BB, at the end of the boy’s arm, should Ot In the slitsa marked BD on the long strip
The arm should slide through the slit 1o front of the boy: and tha lttle dog's neck shoclil go in the 3llt marksd C.

HNow put a piece of rubber band—an ordinary ciastic will do—through the hiles marked D D In the principal pleture.
elastin can be made to retain its position by tylng & kpo! in each end
you sllds the strips well over t0 the (aft the elastiz will pull them Instantly back

If you properly adjust the atrips theecat and the man's head should appear where the boards are minsing from the fenes when
you puil the strip to the lefi—both disappearing ns you allow the clastic to pull the strip back In posttion again.

When you have pasted the picture on cardbcand. and before starting In o ocut out, color the pleture esrefully with good
Lt the palnt dry well before procesding farther.
Oler readers will ind some fun in puiting this toy togelher for nﬁh youngster, who will in turmn get a lot of pleasure

Also Rxve the elmstic suMciently taut so that when

e L ST )

Cut along

Tha




