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HEY are jus{ hens' eggs" ‘=ald Bus-
I ter, toploftically.
“"No, no, Busser, Easter oggs"™
Little Bister showed them proodly—one
pin, one green and one mottled,
“Where'd you find them?" asked Buster,

"There,” and Little Slster polnted to &
corner of the porch,

don’t know, Buster,” sald Bunnlkins, and
Buster felt very ignorant indeed, |

“Rabbits can speak from & in the even- |
ing until midnight of the night t-r-toroi
Easter Sunday,” continued Bunnikins,
“but as a rule they don't take the trou-
ble.”

While Bunnikins talked there was u|

Buster pulled the nest of hay to pleces, | rustiing in the dried grasses along the

“Uncle
firmed.

“Uncle Fwed aid notl” Little Siater's
#yee wene molst, g0 Buster stopped teas-
ing

They sat down on the porch and rolled
the egg: to each other. The gray kitten
hit the pink egz with her paw and
knocked it off the poreh with a crash.
Littie Slster's face gathered iInto puck-
ers, but cleared as Buster suggested,
*Let's ent 1LY

Bo they shared It Buster and Little
Rister and kitten—the kitten coming
for certaln dyed portions of the white,
ubout which Huster., with S-yenr-old wis-
dom, had his doubts,

“Wabbitts' eze=" went on Little Sister,
continuiog the Interrupted argument

Fred put them there,” he ar-

the

Her |

edge of the fence. Oncogor twice the |
children thought they saw a flash of white, |
Bunnikins left them and went over to the
fence, and soon he came out with a large |
Belginn hare. The two seemed to argue
abou: something, but at lest Bunnikins
came back to the chlldren,
“You can stay,” he sald.
talk."
| Then again he went away,
heard his volce calling,
“Mollle Cottontall, Moille Cottontafl™
From all the crancles and nooks of the
orchasrd hundreds of volces took up the
| ery.
| *Molly Cottontalll Mally Cottontafir”
The sound grew jouder and louder, until
at last a sprightly brown hare hounded
out into the orchard, her little white tail

"Only doa't

and they

face had acquired by this time s mustache ] showing pininly In the young light of the

of yellow, which gave her n rakish alr.

“Who told you™' asked Buster, unbelicv-
ing still

“Uncie Fwed. An" when the *iitle wab-
bits want to get out they jus’ stick thelr
ears up, and the shells go ‘pop ™

LAttle Sister tHlustrated dramatically with
& clap of her hands,

“Huh," sald Buster
Bunnikins never lald an egg in his life.

Bunnikins was the children's pet rabbit.

“Lat's go and show him our eges.”
ge=ted Little Sister,

8o they went down the steps and across
the green lawn to the edge of the gar-
den, where Bunnikins lived in & very com-
foriable lttie house,

Bunnikins was eating some very green
and very tender lettuce. but as the <hil-
dren approached he hunched himself so-
clably up to the side of his hutch, work-
ing his lttle nose with an inquiring afr.

Little Sister took mottled ezg out
of her besket and held it up, "Look, Bun-
nlkins."" she sald. Buonlkins jooked at
the egg. and then at Little Sister,
theén he winked deliberately.

“Now, what does he mean by that?™
sald Bustcr

Agrin Bunnlkins winked,
bringing the thin white
Bis pink eye and popping it open quickly

“Did you ever lay an ogg, Bunnikina
asked Littie Eister, anxiously.

Again, and for the third tlmpe Bunnl.
kins winked

Buster hegan tn weaken,

“Do suppose he knows anything
about 117" he asked Little Sister.

“0f tourse he dors” said that small
waman, triumphantly. *Uncle Fwed anid
B0, "

But after that third wink they could get
nothing out of Bunnlkins, for he went
back 1o eat a small
and would pay no attentlon to them.

“they just don't.

the

this

wou

Thnt evening, however, just at dosk in |

the hour which the children were allowed
to play before bedtime, Buster and Littie
Sister sat in one coomer of the porch,
Buster with his snildlers and Little Sleter

with her doll, when acro=s the lawn a Ht- |

tle

“Bunnlkins
Buster,

It was one of Bunniking' favorite pas-
times to push open the door of his house
and take mightly rambles, and as he did
no greatl harm, be
he pleased,

Instead of golng stralght for the garden

white figure came hopping, hopping.
Is out agaln™

sug- |

and |

time |
Hd entirely. over !

and yellow carrot,

remaried |

was allowed to do as |

as usua]l Bunnikins came up close to the |
porch, and then the two children hoard & |

small, wee whisper,

“Come on and find out about the Easter '
j

eges."
“WhatT
And

timid

asked PRuster, loudly,
*What?" sald Little Sister,
tiny volee

In

.

“Come on and find out about the Eastet |

eges"
they saw that it was Bunnikins who was
epeaking.

“But—" began Baster, but Bunnikins
was hopping away from them a0 rapldly
that Buster, full of curiosity, took Little
Sistor by the hand., and away they man
after the mabbit,

Down the garden path they went, and
up the hil] beyond, and into the orchard.
The peach trees were showing thelr small
pink buds, and the grass was green and
tender, Under o gray old apple tree
Bunniking stopped.

“If you wiil stay heéere and walt™ he
said., T will show you where the Easter
egEs come from.”

*“I didn't know you could talk, Bunni-
Xine ™ sald Buster

“There are a gresat many things you

repeated the small volee, and then !
| and at lnst the lilne was agnin formed,

moonh. Instantly she was surrounded by
rabbits, wild ones and \ tame ones, all
crowding snd pushing n}td asking ‘ques-
tiona.

“Now 4o be stliL” =ald Molly Cottontafl,
“and stop pushing.™

“But Molly, Molly Ceottontail, tell us
about the hens” shricked a smull mal-
| tese rabbit, which Buster recognized, as
belonging to Teddle Smith of the next
farm.

“The hens, my dear Riuetle, are all
standing on ope Icg, sound asleep, with
thelr heads under thelr wings, dreaming,
Even the rooster Is quiet at last™

“Then we can go now?™ was the ex-
cited question,

“Yes,"” answerad Molly Cottontall:
In line., and theo—on to the Liddies ™
In a moment every !ttle rabbit was
whisked Into line, and away they wom_*
hopping and humplng down the hili and |
into the henhouss door i
Several minutes passed and the chlldren
talked together In awed tones, and then a
little brown head prered out of the hen- |
dowor another, r

et

and

house and anothe

r

| tie

a board set up against it, and up this the
rabbils pushed the eggs and dropped
them wvery carefully inte the water.
VWhen all were in, they lighted the sticks
under the kettle and then they sat down
to walt,

Bunnikins came over to Buster and Lit-

Taiking to Bunnikin,

Blrter.
end down
was niFing

“l am afrald you won't be able to stay.
Wo have to let them eool befora we dafo

The eggs were

bobbing up
in the kettle, and

the steam

ega” sald Sir Sable In a worried way.
“It Is s0 early in the season and there
are no red flowers to be had.”
| “Thers are some fine red tulips in old
Master Vandervoort's garden beds,” sald
a shabby little lap-eared rabbit
Blr Bable looked at her kindly, *“And
he should grow lettuce for you, Bolt
Fawa,” - he sald. "It would punixh him
well to have his tulips taken, for he Is
not good to you.*
B0 several rabbits went in the direction
of Master Vandervoort's
others ferns, and violets, and
| arbutus, and dandelions. These were ar-
ranged in ples, and four rabbits, each
with & brush and palette., grouped them-
1nlveu about ench plle and began to paint
the eggs at a great rate.
| 'When Soft Paws came Back with the
| tullps she sat near Buster and Llittle
| Sister, und they. waiched hef put on the
red color with broad, surc strokes.
l “Oh, dear.” sald lUttle Boft Paws to the
! rabbit whe sat next to her, ‘'l wish I did
{ ot have to go back tomorrow morning.”
| *“Do you have a very hard timeT" asked

| It wus full of cold water, and there was | the other rabbit.

“Yes: he locks me up, and somelimes
for days I don't have anything but dry
bread, and If it had not been for dear
Bunnikinse, who came around and un-

| locked my door, T should not be here pow,
and tomorrow moming I must g0 back
, to the same old round.”

Buster and Little Sister listened sym-
| pathetically. Then Little Sister whispared
| o Buster:
| *“"There's my four pennies in my bank.

Tan't 1 buy her?™

Buster thotight of a oherlshe quarter,
| gaved for a fishing line, but he knew
| Little Sister's four cents were just as
| procious to the lttle girl

“1'il buy her.” he sald
| Then he spok= to Soft Paws: “Do you
| think Master Vandervoort wounld sell you

for a quarter™ he sald. *““You could live
with Bunnlkins, and we really feed him
{ very well, and he comes and goes when
he hkes'
| ‘0" sald lttle Boft Paws, rapturousty.
Her blg brown eyes were molst with
) tears and she trembled with joy.
I "1 know he will sell me If you ask
him. I heard him say he would llke to
get rid of ‘me."”
| By this time most of the eggs were
painted and they lay In great brilltant
plies, of pink and violet and yellow and
Ereen and red,
| Thens agaln the funny processlon was
| formed, and each rabbit began to roll &
I bricht exg down the hill,
| Soft Paws waamear the end of the jine,
i Bhie looked at Little Sister and Buster
| with grateful. besseching eyes, and Little
| Bleter threw aer o kiss,
| . "We won't forget, litle
she cried.
] When the mbbits reached the long,
|

Soft Paws,"”

white road the children could see them
rolling, rolling, the young rabblts having
| great =port, and the older ones proceed-
| Ing with great solemnity.

| As they came to a tum In the road
there was a ahriek, and the sound of a
smash. -

| “Molly Coltontnil has broken her green
egr.” shouted Mr. Jackrabbit.

| “Oh,” Molly, Molly Cottontall,” jaughed
| all the rabbits, and Bunnikin rolled an-
| otker green ome down to her, and the
| procession agnin started.

i But the last sound the children heard

-

ST

ALL THE BUNNIKINS WERE ROLLING EGGS
DOWN THE HILL

and they started up the hill
But thers was something fanny about
the way they came. They wobbled nnd

| rolled back, and had to be pushed up by

| each

the Belglan hare, and ax they came
closer Buster and Little Bister saw that
rabbit had an egg in front of it
which it was pushing up the hill with
both paws. It was slow work, but at
last they all reached the top, and the,
tgEs were rolled together In one big heap.

“Is the kettle ready, Mre. Jackrabbit?™
asked Molly Cottontall of an old gray |
rabbit.

“All ready.” announced Mrs. Jackrabbit, |
and she led the way 10 an old lron kettle
that had s=tood In the archard for years

|
)
fell out of the iline, and once Hlm-ltr-i
|
|
|

to go up the sides of the kettle, and
then we have to dip the water oul or we
should xil be drowned, It & rather dan-
gerous business™ he added.

“Why can't 1 take them out for youT"
asked Buster,

“Fine!" sald Bunnikins
Sir Bable,” and he went to the black
rabbit who was taking care of the fire
and 1old him

Bo when the eggs were ready Buster
lifted the steaming keitie and carried It
down to the lttle stream at the foot of
the hill. and poured the bolling water off
and put In some cold, and presently the
¢EEs were cool enough to be handied.

“And now,"” sald Molly Cottontall,
tha paint brushes."

“I don't ses how we are to have any red

“T will tell

et

!.wu laughter, and the. “Molly, Molly,
| Molly, olly-ly-y" of the happy rabbits.
“Perbaps you had better not may any-
thing about this,” remarked Bunnlkins
&8 they went home, the chiidren with
| their hands full of eggs of the color of
| the arbutus, the dandelione, the ferna, the
violets, and Master Vandervoort's tulips.
The next morning Katy, the cook, was
| helping the ehildren to oatmeal, as Bun-
| nikins hopped Into the dining-room.
I “It's no eoggs ¥ye'll be gettin',"” sald
| Katy to the children. "For not one of
| thim blissld ould hens has lald an egg
| the day."
Bunniking lifted a llstening ear,
| “'Not a billssid one,” ‘relterated Katy.
| And then, once agaln, Bunnikins
| winked !

FREDDIE’'S

VISIT TO THE BEARS |

HIS HOSTS WERE
NOT SO POLITE AS HE WOULD
HAVE WISHED

ITTLE Froddie Semon's mother had
L glven him his goodnight kiss and

gone down stairs, and as he pulled
the cover up under his chin he dream-
iy thought how it was have a
mother, and how particulariy nice 1o have
one like him. Then his mind wandered

off to the conversatlon at the table a few
hours before

nice to

cently returmned from a irip o Yellow-
stonge Park. had tald of bhis adventures
while there.
Interesting to Freddle, and his thoughts
were [ull of geysers, bears and buffaloes.

He was just wondering if he would ever
wisit that enchanted land when he was
sturtied by o lond volee saying:

“Now, then, you young fellow! this 1=
the fourth time I"'ve called you this morn-
ing.

“1 beg your pardon,” eald Freddic, sit-
ting up in bed and gazing with astonished
£yes at & huge bear dressed In a swallow-
tail coat, and sporting a Jdiamond stod in
his capacious shirt front, “but I'm sure
this is the fArst time I've been called, To
tell the truth, I have just this minute got-
ten in bed.™

“Rubbish!" sald the bear. *“You've been
in bed long enough in all consclence, mnd
if 1 haven't called you four tkmes 1 cer-
tainly intended to, which ambunts to the
same thing. Come now. dress in o hurry,
or you won't get anything to eat at all, for

nt this place we all have hear appetites |

T'll help you to get your clothes on.”

Freddle jumped out of bed, wondering
how the bears ever got into the house,
and then noted with surprise that he wos
in & strange room. Glancing from the
window, he saw a grest forest which stood
where the home of his lNitle friend, Tom.-
my, ought to have been.

*Well, I'm jiggered!” excinimed Fred-

dle, who had a few such e¢xpressions for |

special occasions, unknown to his mother,

In the meantime the Doy was dolng bl | Bay, wiil you tell me whers to find the

of it. Presently a scratch caused Freddio
to reject his attention with the remark
that bears wore thelr claws too long for
convenkence,

“1 want

The bear resented this, |
vou to understand that I cut

| my claws twice a week, on Tuesdays and |

when his Uncle Robert, re- |

The discoyrse had been very |

Are you golng to stay abed all day ™" |

Saturdays, and I'm sure you don’t cut
yourms any oftener.”

“Right you are,” sald Freddle, as he
campleted his tollet by smoothing down
his hair with his hands. *“1.cut mine only
once a week."

“Humph®!” growled the bear. “Well,
you're ail dressed now, so come along to
breakfast." With this he opened the door
and led the way down a long corr'dor
which was rather full of benrs of all sizes
dressed in the latest fashlon. and all hur-
rying In ouc direction, which Freddie
Euessnd to be toward the dining-room.

“Excuse me.” he sald to his gulde, "bug
dom’t you Tave any people hero T

‘“Peopie,” grumbled the Dbear,
{ kind of people™

“Why, just people,

Freddie, "Hke me.”

The bear stopped, felt arcund In his

coal-tall pocket and drew forth an im-

posing pair of spectaclies which he placed

carefully on his nose. Then he looked
at Freddis *Well, bless my soul If It
lsn't a bay! My eye sight la gotiing
worse and worse—never would have be-

Leved It—hum-hum!” Muttering to him-
| #eif the bear dsappeared down a side
passage. leaving Freddie to loock out for
his own affairs. And Freddle was con-
sidorably frightened, but he thought the
bLest thing to do was 1o try fo make
friends, so approaching a fat, joily-locking
bear he sald: "1f you please, sir, will you
tell me the namme of this hotel T
“Certainly,” replied the bear, without |
looking up from the newspaper hes was
| reading, ““the Brulns® Resort of Yellow-
stone Park™

“Yellow Btone Park!

“‘what

you know,” sald

Is this really $t7

and—" Freddle atopped suddanly as the
bear turned an awfal look upon him.

"Wild animals, indeed! Whers did you
come from? How did you get in here? 1
and my family leave 4oday If the propri-
clor = golng to allow things like you to
invads the house*

Freddie felt very much squelehed, but
tried again. I AIn't come In. 1 just
woke cp and found myself In, and T would
be much pleased (o get out.™

“Oh, you would,"bay! Our soclety 1s not
good enough for you, 1 suppose. Weil,
you ean’'t go. I'll keep you for a pet for
my son, Toddles. You can come to break-
fast with us, By the way, what's your
name?"

“Freddle Seymons: but, sir I'd ratbher
not be a pet if you don’t mind very much.”

*“But I do mind, boy. You don’t seem to

underztand that you nre out of place here, |

end 1 am doing you & great favor
you remaln, However., you are a kind of
curfasity, for mankind Is getting scarce.
You ste. we have killed off most of the
race, but here in the park there is a law
protecting them, and there are a few
specimens left™

“Di4 you kill my father and mother?T"
asked the startied Freddie

“I'm sure I don't know, but If they were
as foolish =8 you, and knew as Mitle, you
may be sure they are killed all right. Hur-
ry up now, 1T can't lase my breakfast on
account of a boy."”

FredGdle feit very miserable. Ha didn't
belleve his father and mother werg dead,
but It wasn't pleasant to be told that they
were. However, he fallowed along behind
the big beaf, his wife and’Toddlen, who
cast critical glances at him now and then.
He felt that he was going to hate Toddles.
Presentlly they reached the dining-room
und took seats at a long table, that is,
the bears dld, and Freddle was kicaed
under the table and told to keep mtill
Every now and then the bears would
throw him a bone or a plece of meat,
which. as It was maw, he couldn't ent,
though he was huongry enough to try.
When the dessert was brought on = little
wis passed to Freddie under the table,
and belng honey, he ate it groedily. The
bears then got up and went Into the parior
dragging the poor captive with them. In

to let

[whlch ran from ths floor to the celling,
| and Freddie couldn’t resist asking what 1t
| was.

I “idiot!" exelaimed his
| Toddles knows that, The pipe la over one
| of the geyzers which shoots hot water
through it to all parts of ths hotel. It
urﬁ'e- for heating and for bathing as
well."*

Freddie wondred how often they bathed,
for he noticed that Toddles had honey all
over his paws, and some of it looked as
if 1t Lad been there for weeks

By this time the room was pretty full,
and a young lady bear msat down to a
plano and played a tune, clawing the In-
strument unmercifully so that by the time
sne firlshed her selection it was a wreck.
Toddles condescendingly informed Freddia
that they had a new plano every day.
| Then four bears tried to sing and ..o
| poise they made caused Freddie to put
| his hands over his ears. Toddles was of-
fended and alapped his new pet rather
hard. This was 100 much and Freddie hit
back, Then they had it out. By the tims
they were acparated you couldn’t have told
which was bear and which was boy.

Toddles" father gave It as his opinion
that Freddle ought to be served up for
supper, but his wife, who was tender-
hearted for a bear, sald she thought he
wgs cnly a little oo hot-headed and
ought to be put In the lce cheat to cosol
off. The others agreed with her, and he
was accondingly carried down and left In
the refrigerator. When the door was closed
| he looked around ahd found there was
lt:amly room (o move on account of the

lce. He felt hungry and miserable, and

was beginning to shiver from cold

He called aa loudly as he could that he
| would be good and not fight with Toddles
tny more, but he got no answer. Then
| he commmenced to cry, but as the tears
| rolied down his cheeka they froze to

master, “‘éeven

| icieles und he stopped crylng. for there |

|wn aiready too much jce. He belleved
be was mbout to dle, and began to say
: hiz prayera whon—he opened his eyes and
| there was his mother bending over him.
“Why, Freddie, you have kicked the
cover all off on the floor, and you are as
| cold as jce. Iam afrald you had too much

-

m:wmmnmmun.amrhbl'm snimals, the bulfaloes and bears

plum pudding for dinner, little boy.”
the cenler of this room was a big pipe, | . PRESTON

ANDIRON TALES % BY J. K. BANGS

TOM, LEFTY AND RIGHTY HAVE A FINE

TO THE MOON

IRIP

CHAPTER VIL

As the jolly party sped along through
the heavens Tom began to find his eyes
bothering him a trifle. Brilliant as many
of the sunshiny days had been at home,
particularly when the snow was on the
ground, nothing so dazzlingly bright as
this great golden are n the sky was gel-
ting to be as they approached closer had
ever gredted his sight.

“it's blinding!" he cried, his eyes bilnk-
Ing and filling with water as he gased
on the scene. "I can't stand it. What
#hall T do, Lelty™

“Turn your head around and approach
it backward,” sald Lefty. “Then you
won't see {."

“But I want to see It retorted Tom,
“What's the uss of visiting the moon if
you can't seo It?T”

“Reminds me of a pocm I wrote once,™
put in the Poker. " “What's the Use?T
was one of my maosterpleces, and maybe
if T reclte It to you (¢ will help your
eyes””

“Bosh!* growled the Bellows, who was,
beginning to get a little short-winded with
his labors, and therefore a trifla aut of
temper. “How on earth will reciting your
poem help Tom's eyes?”

“Easy enough.,” returmed the Poker,
snughtily, and with a contemptuous
glance at the Beliowp. "My poem I8 so
much brighter than (he moon that the
moon will seem dull alonpgside of It."”

“Go abead, anyhow.” said Tom, inter-
ented at once, and forgetting his eyes for
the moment “Give us the poem.”

“Here goes, then," sald the Poker, with
a low how, and then, standing erect, he
began. “It's calied

WHAT'B THE USE?
What'a the use of circuses that haven't
any beasts?
What'a the use of restaurants that haven't
any fcasts?

What's the use of oranges thaf haven't
any peels?

What's the use of bicycles that haven't
any wheels?

What't the use of rallway trains that have
no piace to go?

What's the use of Eﬂln‘ to war if you
haven't any foe?

What's the use of rplendid views for those
that cannot sce?

What's the use of freedom's flng to folky
that aren't free?

What's the use of legs to those who have
no wiah to walk?

What's the uae of languages to those who
cannot talk?

What's the use of Kingz and Queens that
haven't any throne? ;
What's the use of tm\-mq pains unless

you're going to groan?

What's ;hrv use of anything, however grand
and g 7

That doesn't ever. ever work the way it
really should?

“Homph!” panted the Bellows,
don't call that bright, do you?"

“1 do, imdeed.” sald the Poker. “And
I ecall it bright becauss I know it"s bright,
It Is 5o bright thal not a magnzice (n all
the world wouid dars print it becausc
they'd never be able to do as well again,
and people would say the magazine
wasn't as good as It used o be'’

“What nonsense,’”” retorted the Bellows,
“Why, I could blow a mile of poetry
ke that In 10 minutes™
What's the use of churches big

haven't any steeples?
What's the use of nations great
ven't any peoples?

“you

that
that

What's the use of occans grand that
haven'l any beaches?
What's the uss of Delawares that haven't

any peaches?
What's the use—

“Oh, shut up, Wheezy,” Interrupted the
Poker, angrily. “Of course you ¢an go
on like that forever, once somebody gives
you the Idea, but to have the ldea In the
beginning was the big thing. Columbus
was a great man for coming to America,
but every forelgner who has come over
since isn't, not by a long shot. As 1

say In my celebrated rhymeé on “Great-

ness":

The greatest man in all the world, by far
the greatest one,

Is he who goes ahend and docs what no

has done.

But he must be the first if he would rank
a8 some “potaters’”

Por those who follow after him are mercly
imitators.

“Ha! ha! ba!" lnughed the Rellows,
“You are a great chap, Pokey—vou, with
your poetry. I hope Tom lsn't golng to
be affected by the lesaons you teach.
The ldem of saying that a man Is

the |

greatest man In the world becauss hpl

does what no one else has done! [ guess
nobody’s ever caten bricks up to now
Do you mean to say that if Tom here ate
a brick he'd de the greatest man ln the
world ™

“No: he'd be a cannlbal,” put In
Rightandiron, desirous of stopping
quarrel between the rivals.

“How do you make that out?™
manded the Bellows.

“Recanse Tom is a brick himself,” ex-
plained the Rightandiron: and just then
slap! bang! the party plunged hend first
into what appeared to be—and, In faet,
really was—a huge snow hank.

“Hurrah! Here we are!™ cried Lefty,
gleatully.

*“Wh-where are we?' Tom sputiersd,
blowing the snow ‘out of his mouth and
ehaking It from his coat and hair and
ears,

“Hl, there! Look out!" roared Righty,
grabbing Tom by the cont sicove and
yanking him off to one slde. A
swishing sound fell upon
and as he gased doggedly about him to
eeec what had caused it he saw a greal
golden toboggan whizzing down Into the
valley .and then slipping up the hill on
the other aide.

“Yow had a narrow escape that time™
sald Righty. as they execltediy watched
the toboggan s=peeding on |ts way, and
which, by the way, was filled with a
lot of little youngsters nog bigger than
Tom himself, children of all colore, ap-
parently—red, white, and blue, green, yel-
low and binck *“Tf I hadn't yanked you
away you'd have been run over.”

“But where are we?' Tom asked,
wildered by the experience

“We're on the Crescent Moon st last."”
sald Lefty. “It's the boss toboggan slide
of the Universe"™

“A toboggan silde? egried Tom.

*“The very same,'” sald the Poker.
“Didn't you know that _this dazzling
whiténess of the Crescent Moon is merely
the reflection of the sun‘s lght on the
purest of pure white snow? It's too high
up for dust and dirt here, you ses, and
20 the snow ls always clean, and s0 equal-
Iy. of course, is dazxzling white.”

“But the tobogganing?’ asked Tom,

“It's like swinging and letting the old
ecat dle,”” oxplained the Rightandiron.
“You sce, it's this shape.” and he marked
the crescent form of the moon on
snow and lettered the various points.

“Now."” he continued, “you start your
toboggan at A and whizz down to ©
When you get theére you have gathered
speed enovegh to take you up the hill
B Then of its own weight the toboggan
sifdes baek to IL from which It agaln
moves forward to E, and so It keeps on
siiding back nnd forth until finally
comes to a dead stop at C, Isn't that a
fine arrangement ™’

“Magnificent,” sald Tom.
call It tobogganing here?’

“No,” snld Rlghty. "“It's called ascil-
lating, and the machine Is known as the
ascycle’ —

the
the

de-

be-

“Don’t confound it with the lelele,” put |

in the Bellows.
“Oh., | know what an fclele 1a" 'sald
Tom, "It's a spear of ice that hangs {rom
It i at home,™

a plazea roof.”
E‘!hl the
here, my Ind. ore nn

*That’'s whalt
Poker, “but not

leicle Is & bicyecle with runners instéead of
wheela."

“But what makes 1t
Tom.

“Pedals, of course,” returned the Pakar.
“You just tread away on the pednls, as
{f you were riding on a bicycle, and the
chhin sets a dozen ice plcks revolving
that shove you over the ice llke the wind
Oh, it's great sport!"

Another rush and roar of a passing to-

go?T' demanded

terrible |

the lad's ears |

hoggan caused them to paufn thelr con-
versation for a moment 4 then Tom
turned his attention to he dlagram
Righty had drawn on the iw

“Soppose vou dida't stopt B and
back—what would happonye ked, as
he consldered the poratble dsg of titls
wonderful new sport

"You'd fall over
sald the Poker,

“I see that,” sald Tom. "But
feil over the edge what fu
of you? Where would youp

“If you had luck puldn’t
anywhere,” sald Righty. [he
are, however, that you'd fabnck ¢
enrth again. Maybe In Capa,
in Chinn, p aps Iin Egypit]
depond on the time of nigt

“And wouldn't you be
asked.

““Not {f you had your rubls on,” sald
Righty. “If you had your pghbers on It
would only Jar you silghtiy] You'd just
hit the edrth and then boundback agals
but there's no use of talkin|about
beenuse it never happened it
happensd to a chap name! B
who ook an oscyele  thal he
brakes on ft. He was one o/those smart
follows that want to show ha clever they
are. He whizzed down ongeide and op
the other, and pouf! First ting he knew
he was 0 £ off Into spaci”

“And what became of himi® demanded
Tom.

‘He had
but he
Righty

the edgiof course’

i you
becnme

you

¢t anything,

=zald

the luck not to 4
just the
y on unth} it
was held fast the alr
¢ =

e of g vily

where he
by the 1«
plonets
tancoe he |
when you
more than

him ae’s mothing
plaln  every-day
“1 should think
sald Tom, as he
fate of Blenkinm

to death '™
the horrid

stare
cted o

* sald

he geta along very wi
“Let's quit talking
Poker, “and get u rid i
“I'm ready,”” sald Tom, esgrely.
do we start.”
"There's the statlon up on tk
about T miles. ’

sail the Bellows. .

—

Tom look
Bellows pointad,
there was a cloud coming
shaped vory much like a (1
on the front of It g It
lad was soon able

the directl
amd sure

slowiy

i

the |

to |

It

*“And do they |

little figure of a Hrownle acting as a mo-
toarmar
*Why

*“Certainly is

leyw.” he cried

. aughed Righty.

| “Didn’t you know that? When vou have
walched the moon from your window

| home and sten ant i “louds
pussing op to It and stop) hefore s
fnce night after night w t did we

| pose they did it for? Fun? |

They #T people up here, these

folk are. and they m

going. Thes've tnken

and turned ‘em Into

tion Compan md In

travel nll around the an

ing and radelng thunder generally some

of the richer Brownles Dty formed o

company to control them.™
By this tlme the cloud

the polint where our little party stood. and

the motormun. In vesponse to the Bel-

lows" signal, brought’ It to A standstill,
“Step lively, ple * the conductor cried

from the rear end.

Tom and the two andirons and the Poker
and Bellows clamberad aboard.
The conductor the
motarman turned his wheel and

it

at

COnE

had reached

The
the cloud

eclanged bell,

moved rapldly on.
And what & queer crowd of folke thern
were on board that aty cloud,
Tom hii never seen such an In
group before,
(Copyright,

ange trolley

1902)

\ HOME-MADE PING PONG |

| DIRECTIONS FOR MAKING

A COMPLETE CUTFIT FOR
TABLE TENNIS

F all the indoor games that the
O writer has tried—and he has
tackled about all of them—none
have proved such Jolly good fun as table
tennis, or, as the Engilish call It, “"Ping
Pong." =
A first-class ping pong outfit, with two
rackets that are perfect little tennis
rackets on a small scale, will cost about
$4 at the shop. When It comes to &
wvery cheap aet you can probably make at
home just as good an outfit and maybe
better.

First, as to the rackets: In Engiland
the kind most favored have centers of
parchment like a drumhead, from which
the ball rebounds with that humming,
ping-pong sound which gives the game
its name.

The writer prefers the string ridcket.
Pleces of rattan soaked a while In steam-
Ing hot water to make them very supple,
make good macket frames. A wooden
handle, hollowed out at the end with
grooves for the rattan frame to fit In Is
simply constructed, as shown in the dia-
gram above. In stringing, the atring
used on & banjo would be about ‘right.
Two strings for each racket should be
enough.

Thesa strings should be thoroughiy
soaked and then used while stlll wel

Thia of Itself may not be qulte stanch
enough to hold the net taut, but by run.
ning a cord from the top of one wire sup-
port down and under the table to the top
of the other support you should be ahle
to obtaln tha neeesgary amount of rig-
fdity. The net {tself should be about six
fnches high from the table, and shouild
clear the tahle enough to aliow the ball to
pass easily under it. Any material will do
for the net, though a gauze of netting of
some kind hound at the top with an Inch
or two of white tape is best. As to the
table Itself, it should be =lmply a =mooth
and fat surface about bx10 feet or say
4x8 feet.

The game iz playod exactly as tennis is
played, except that thero Is but one
court on either side of the net. If the
ball strikes the very edge of the table and
=0 hounces off in such a way that a re-
turn s Impoasible, call it an “edger.”
and gerve over again.

The methed of scoring is the same as
in tennis. One rule of the old game
which Is barred because of the narrow
bounds is volleying. A ball can never bo
returned except on the bounce. FPickups,
however, are sllownbie. Another strict
ruling of ping pong ts that no overhand
strokes are allowed: the hand must never
be ralsad above the height of the elbow,
Also, the serve must be delivared from a
point heyond the end of the table.

The tennls experts and all-round ath-
letes have devised a new sort of racket

- JAOMEMADE
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| lows

the handle, as it would break or split tvo
easily The handle s splced on. The
paddle—on one side or both—apos to
| how wyau play, |8 covered with
Peloth or paper glued on carefully.
thls rough surfoce you can cut the
or give the “Lawford” stroke In splendi
i fashlon,

As 1o ball=, tha best are those made of
e Inld, which ecan he bought at any
sporting or Loy store for a few cents
iiplece,
| This ping pong in really a great game,
| and we think It has eome to stay

WHY KIFLING GOT EVEYN,
:‘I-nno!orl Fools™
to Doyhood.
t ‘lanneled

it a de-

His Dislike for

Dates Back
Kipling's
fools™

tirade agn the
of Engiand
eclded taste of the personally reminlscent,
To some it w!ll recall the tlme at col-
lege when poor Glgzs wasa compelled, on
half-holidays, elther one of n gang of
small boys, to try huge roller welght-
ed with gran! | ers back and forth
| over the or as an in-
dividual to »t

nets and field
eleven. This
fagring,
junior In
than I_»;i

EONS

witi

CiLPT e

as

lors of tha
ericket

18 nhahly no
who dlsliked 1t morn
for two good

was not of athletio

anid as he was parteula nenr-
. few wore the balls w h woere |

by his outstretehed handa As o
equince many time *h reproaches
“mud?."” “butter MOAngers'" ete., wele

hurled at him.

In Eipling's case It was the same with
all outdoc : % fontball, as the
roughest, s odium.
As all gs ¥, a4 enning
from the captain being tha
punishment for “shrin Kipling was

w1 to play, but ¢ not lke It
and this becoming known to his schoolfel-
nothing delighted them more than
to get Giggs In the middie of a tight
rerimmage and then pile In a heap on
top of him.

The result this ssema to be that he
has at t taken k hack at the
tormentors of kls college days by writing
his much-talked-of poem,

sami

f

of

n whit

Poem Puzzle Answer.
The answar to the word
Ushed last week. and entit
"THE MISER

Is an follows:
Dammeatie [ltle Elsanar was such a jews] rare,
She much prefoarel to bake & cake to golag to

a fatr,

pleture puzsles pub-

bl
AND HIS FATE™

1 iy Greon, a selfish, hard-

cares for fun.'*

@ her

quoth he,

Do not string too thightly, for if you do | that makes of this parlor game a rather |

when the sirings dry and shrink they '

will pull the frame all out of shape.

exactly as In a regulation racket

yards of heavy telecgmaph wire will an-
swer., Take each lenagith and double and

bend into shape shown In the diagram.

in |
making & support for your net a couple ot |

strenuous and exciting affair,

The racket Is simply a wonden paddile |
Siring first across and then up and down | of about the same outside almensions as |

the plag pong strung racket; that is
about &lx Inches in  dlameter—roughly

speaking—the handle being of any desired |

length.
The paddle part ls got

Th
of one plece wlthl

L sweop and wash and mend and
H-stnckead irdos,

a oont thal she can save by

1 & corking dinner
ged him on to eat and cad® well, more
than was guits heaithy
That very night be up and dled,
wilow wealthy
e moral of this tale i» piain: Too much will
always cause you palm

and left his




