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THE LITTLEST. DRYAD

pf'KE .Heart of the. F.orest was filled

I with sunshine, for it lay open to
A the blue sky. It was ringed around

with spreading oaks, and the softest green
grass grew under foot.

One morning in Spring came a sweet
wind, brushing the leaves as It passed
them: but when it reached the Heart of
the Forest, it whispered "Hush!" laugh-
ing a little for there fti the warm sun-
light, by a newly sprung sapling, sat the
littlest Dryad, wailing aloud.

"Why?" sighed the "Rind, lifting a gold-

en curl from" her cheek.
"It's nothing but a twig, and not a tree

at all," wept the littlest Dryad. "Why
couldn't I have had a big oak tree, like
the others? O, it has only a tiny stem,
and hardly any leaves!" She screwed her
chubby fists Into the big brown eyes
for truly there were tears in them, one
in each while the wind flew away to
tell the Forest.

When the For.est knew, there was a flut-

tering of leaves. From the nearest of the
great oaks glided four slender figures
dressed in palest green tissue, which float-
ed behind them as they ran lightly out
Into the sunshine and knelt around their
youngest sister.

"Why do jou weep, little Nephele?"
asked Mala, swiftest of all Dryads.

"Because my tree is so very small, and
because it isn't an oak, like yours, and
can have no acorns on it," sobbed the
littlest Dryad, as one round tear crept
down over her cheek.

"But jour tree will grow," whispered
Bllvia. "Has no one told you that we
spirits of the trees live only while they
do? The water spirits live forever, but
when my oak falls I shall pass away
like .1 mist In the wind. Tour tree is new-
ly born, little sister, and If you guard It
well, you will have a long life In the
loely Forest."

"And besides," laughed Oenone, "our
treea are all the same with bitter acorns

while jou hae been given one that is
quite unlike any other. Sec the leaves
have tiny points."

"I didn't think of that," said the littlest
Dryad, brushing away the second tear,
and beginning to smile.

Then Daphne, who had been watching
for that, caught her sister's hands, and to-

gether they all danced around Nephele
and her baby tree.

Now that both tears had disappeared,
the littlest Dryad stood up, too, and
tripped about merrily on the tips of her
toes.

"It's my tree, isn't it?" she asked pres-
ently.

"Surely," came the four sweet voices.
"And can I do just what I like with

It?"
"If you do not harm it In any way,"

answered Oenone, "If you should, the
harm would be to your own life as well."

"I shan't hurt it the very wee-e- st bit.
It's my dear little tree." She bent over
and put her arms around it, looking dver
her dimpled shoulders at the other Dry-a4- s.

"Please go back to your big old oak
trees, and let me take care of it mjself."

Her sisters looked at each other In
amazement for a moment then at the
wilful littlest Dryad, and all began to
laugh, until it seemed like silver bells
chiming in the Forest. .The wind can-fe-

the sweet ringing sound onward, and all
the woodland laughed, too even the
brook as It pattered over the white stones
beneath the trees.

So all the sisters flitted back into the
cool shade, and left the littlest Dryad
alone with her tree.

For a long time she stayed close to It,
bringing fresh water In a folded leaf to
pour on its roots when the sun was hot
and the ground around it seemed dry,
and never straying far; but as It grew
taller she often slipped away, running
beSlde the brook to peep down the hill-
side, where the vines grew that would
soon be heavy with purple grapes.

Once, at sunset, she heard singing down
in the valley, and the words lingered in
her ears as she went slowly back to her
tree.

"Could I sing, too?" she wondered; and
before she knew it. her voice was follow-
ing the same merry tune, while the squir-
rels sprang across the branches to listen,
and the rabbits sat up, perking their fur-
ry ears. Even a little porcupine crept
from Its hiding place.

Last of all, a roguish face peeped out
from a bush, and when thfcy saw it all
the little living creatures whisked away
in a flash, for they knew mischievous Ion,
with his pointed ears and tiny goat's feet,
and all feared him except the porcupine.

"Why do you frighten all my rabbits
and squirrels, naughty Ion?" asked the
littlest Dryad, trying hard to frown.

"Who gave them to you?" asked Ion,
laughing, as he capered across the grass
and pranced before her.

"They have always been mine," replied
Nephele, Just as my tree is my own.
They are never afraid of me."

"Oh, jour tree!" chuckled Ion. "You
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There's an. awful creature that flies by night,
SeelUng the gas- or candle light;
Bumping and banging here and there-
under the table, behind the chair,
Over the sideboard, against the wall,
Down the dumb waiter. Into the hall.
Backward and forward, to and fro.
Upward and downward, fast and slow-- In

every household In every town,
People hasten to hunt It down.
Father, mother and Uncle Ned,
Sister, brother and little Ted,
Aunt Maria and Cousin Sue.
Doctor Boneset the minister, too
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"PLEASE GO BACK-A- ND LET ME TAKE CARE OP IT ALL BY
MYSELF!"
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do not even know what kind of tree you
dwell in." v

"But I do," said the littlest Dryad. "It
is not an oak.

"Ha, ha, ha! Not an oak! Is that Its
name? Has it nuts?" N

"What are nuts?"
"Oh, Ignorant little Nephele! Nuts aTe

like the acorns that fall from the caks of
Mala and her sisters, but they are sweet,
Instead of bitter."

"My tree shall have nuts," decided Ne-
phele.

"But you cannot tell what they should
be like," said Ion. "Ask me. I have seen
many trees with pointed leaves."

"No,"jsald Nephele. "This is my tree,
and It shall have only the nuts that I
wish. None shall be for you, because
you frighten the Forest dwellers."
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AH are striving with might and main.
Tired muscles and weary brain.
Gasping, panting and short of breath.
Staggering, stamping, done to death'
All the evening and half the night
"Waging a helpless, hopeless fight.
Urging others to Join the hunt.
Hearts of granite and feelings blunt.
Duty, service and work forgot
Dusty, thirsty, disheveled, sing

the creature rapt. Intent N

Sore and suffering, weary, bent,
"While over the stricken land Is beard
The "horrid ,hoot of tho Plng-Pon- g bird.
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Ion caught up water in his palms to
sprinkle over her. but the little Dryad
only yawned a dear little yawn leaned
back against the sapling, and when Ion
looked again, he saw nothing but a slen-
der young tree, waving in the evening
breeze.

"If that isn't just like a Dryad!" he
said, provoked that ehe should have elud-
ed him so easily. He tried to catch the
porcupine, to tease it, but it pricked him,
and he ran away to the vineyard.

One day tho little. Dryad noticed thather tree was putting out long yellow tas-
selsalmost the same color as her own
gclden curls.

"They do not loOk like nuts," she
thought, ruefully. "Little tree of mine,
you matt have nuts. Do you hear?"

The tree shook and quivered, and at
last a gentle whisper came from the
boughs..

"How? I never bad any. What aro
they like?"

"Like acorns," said Nephele. "They
must be pale brown and shiny, like the
acorns but with a sweet white kernel."

"Yes," breathed the tree. "I'll try. But
the acorns turn darker as the sun shines
on them."

"Then the nuts may do It. too," returned
Nephele.

So, after the Summer passed, the tassels
dropped, and the littlest Dryad saw the
brown, shiny nuts on her tree.

"See!" shetlaughed, in triumph. "See,
Mala, Silvia ' Look, sister Daphne, at
the nuts on my tree. Are they not better
than acorns?" and she danced across the
grass in glee.

But among the bushes was one hiding.
--"Yes, better than bitter acorns," said Ion,
npddins his head as he ate one of the
ripe kernels. He bounded away to tell
all his brother fauns, who dwelt in the
Forest; and when the littlest Dryad came
back she found every ripe nut gone.

"Who did It?" asked the littlest Dryad,
ready to cry.

"Ion." sighed the tree, sadly.
Then she did cry. a very small cry-a- fter

which she felt better, and ready
to find a remedy.

"You must cover all the other nuts with
soft brown fur, like the babbits," said the
littlest Dryad, "and then the fauns can-
not tell whether the nuts are ripe or not,
and they may not take them.'

"I'll try," promised the tree; and in the
morning every nut was dressed in silky
down like the ears of the baby rabbits
and Nephelo tripped away to her sisters,
to tell them what she had done.

Alas the ''day! When she 'returned, only
a few unripe nuts hung on the blghost
boughs. She sat down by the brook and
dropped many salt tears into the running
water, until Nais peeped up through the
wavelets to see who was weeping so bit-
terly.

"What troubles you, little Nephele?"
asked the rippling voice.

"Ion, the naughty faun, has taken my
nuts. They were beautiful and brown and
shining, so I told the tree to cover them
with soft fur, that he might not And them;
but he brought the other fauns and tore
them from the branches."

"Bend down and listen," said Nais. "I
have seen many little fauns."

so Tiepneie leaned close to the water,
md the spirit of the lbrook whispered

Just a few words, but enough to make the
iiiuest uryao ciap ner nanas ana run
quickly tack to her tree. ,

"Little tree, hearkenl" called Nephele.
"Yes"?" rustled the tree.
"You shall keep the sweet white ker-

nels, with their ahlning brown cover
and tho soft fur shall be around to keep
them warm. But outside of all you must
grow little sharp spines, like the porcu-
pine. Then Ion and his brothers cannot
touch our nuts."

"I'll try," sighed the waving branches,' ""but"
It was troublesome work for so young

a tree, which knew so little about nuts
but by the next morning all those tha.t
remained were concealed by a prickly
coat, and the littlest Dryad nodded her
sunny head, knowing that Nais was 'Wise.

She hid behind .the nearest oak that
wherein dwelt Oenone and waited. And
before many nours had passed little pat-
tering feet were heard, and there were
the fauns, ready to job the tree of Its last
nuts. -

"Where are they?" asked one.
"At the top," said Ton. "Throw up

stones. Or wait, and I will shake the
tree." ;

The tree cared little for what Ion could
do, but at last "It let one nut fall. All the
fauns were on-- It at once and all sprang

,up with" pricked-finger- s very angry.
xou nave tncKea us," tney saia 10

Ion. "You have taken the nuts away
when we were far from here, and have
put baby porcupines lit the tree to hurt
us. Soon their mother will come and
shoot her sharp quljls at 'us."

"No, no!" said Ion. "It must have been
little Nephele."

"Her hands are too soft and lender,"
answered the. other fauns. "No; It was
you. Come, brothers. Let us .put Ion in
the brook, and ask Nais to hold him va.- -
der the water until he gives us tne nuts.

Ion did not wait for that. Off he
rushed, through bushes and vines, and
never paused until he was far down the
hillside.

"If that wasn't Just like a Dryad!" he
thought, out of breath and in a very bad

"temper.
But the littlest Dryad laughed happily,

with her sisters and Nais laughed, too
for she had'' seen many little fauns.
Copyright, 1502..

CAXDY MAKING.

Aronteurs Mny Concoct Fine French.
Son-Do- ng at Home.

are a few Important minor
THERE to be borne In mind If ono
would play the amateur confectioner to
perfection.

Have everything In readiness before be-

ginning.
Use only best granulated sugar for boil-

ing and confectioner's XXX for knead-
ing.

Butter used in candies taffy and cara-
melsshould be specially fresh and sweet

j flavored, and that used In brushing the
pans In which candy is turned out should
be well washed, to get out the salt as
much as possible. Oil is preferable for
brushing pans In which nut candies are
placed. Nuts should be warmed so as not
to chill the candy.

The, spoon or spatulagjised chould be
wooden. A long needle,"-suc- as Is used
by upholsterers, Is necessary In handling
balls or squares of candy.

Mold on a marble slab if possible. Do not
handle any more than can b"e helped, or
the transparency Is lost. Never stir the
sugar and water after the sugar has
dissolved. Wipe down constantly the
granules forming on the saucepan. Do
not shake or move the saucepan while the
syrup J boiling. As soon as the sugar
begins to boll try t jcons"tantly in ice
water.

"Boll to the crack." Is a general direc-
tion In candy making; this means until
a few drops of the syrup thrown In cold
water forms a little mass. French cooka
plunge their fingers into ice water and
then Into the boiling syrup to pick up
a drop, and this Is the best way to test
the eyrup when making fondant for
French candles. But one mus be an ex-
pert to try this. The moment the drop
of syrup between the fingers turns to a
soft little ball, and does not cling to
them, the syrup is ready to be removed
from the fire. It takes about 15 minutes
to reach the "ball" state.

Confectioners technically divide the pro-
cesses of boiling Into nine degrees; the
small thread, the large thread, the little
pearl, the large pearl, the .blow, the
feather, the ball, the crack and the qara-me- l,

all of which aro produced by a
heat ranging from 230 to 2p0 deg. It is
curious to note that the ninth, or cara-
mel, degree, was first intelligently noted
by Count Albufage Caramel, of Nismes,
for whom the degree has been named.

To avoid granulation add a little lemon
juice, vinegar or cream of tartar to the
syrup, but only a trifle, as too much acid
causes graining. A wee pinch of salt Im-
proves caramels or chocolate candy. A
teaspoonful of baking soda added to mo-
lasses candy when boiling helps to whit-
en it. Never grate chocolate; break it
into small pieces and dissolve In a bowl
placed over a kettle of boiling water. To
color candy brown add melted chololate
or caramel. A few drops of tincture of
saffron will make a yellow tinso and
caramel mixed with carmine gives orange
yellow. Cochineal, carmine, saffron and
Prussian blue are perfectly harmless, but
so strong that a bit the size of a gum-dro-p

will color 5000 pounds of candy. A
delicate color Is always preferable.

When liquid flavors are used, if the fon-
dant becomes too soft, mix in a little
confectioner's sugar. Work In flavorings
and colors by hand. For creamed fruits
the hulls are left on strawberries and the
stems on grapes and cherries.

To cool candy, place In a dry place. To
f keep candy put between layers of waxed

paper in tin boxes. A damp day Is a poor
one for candy making. Select a dry day
or everything will probably go wrong.

It is a fact which is rather surprising"
In this age of machinery that the bulk of
the best candy Is made by hand. We
get our name "candy" not from the Cin-
galese city of that name, but from
"quand," meaning sugar. Sugar Is crys-
tallized juice of one of the gigantic
grasses sugar cane; candy, therefore, Is
boiled grass juice. Anciently the crystals
of sugar were called sweet sand and
gravel, the Sanslcrlt word carkara (our
sugar) meaning gravel. From What to
Eat.

VACATION TRIPS.

Nerr Recess Game to Quicken the
Memory.

All recess games are intended to do
three things first, to amuse you; second,
to help your studies, or at least to refresh
your memory, and, third, to teach you to
think quickly and to answer promptly.
The third object Is perhaps the most Im-

portant, for quick thought and readiness
of expression will be of immense service
to you as you grow older.

This game, like the others, has been
made up specially for the boys and girls,
and Is now printed for the first time.
Thera may beany number of players, but
we will suppose there are 12, not count-
ing the leader. He, by the" way, should
be selected at least a day ahead, so that
he may prepared himself for properly con-
ducting It, or if he Is a bright scholar,
perhaps he may get along without any
preparation.

He takes his stand in front of the play-
ers and tells them that he Is going to send
each of them on a little journey during
the coming- - vacation As be considers It
very important that all boys and girls
should be well informed about their own
country, all the journeys will be made
here, and.not abroad.

He wlll'send the 12 players to 12 states,
each to a different state, of course, and
the only return he will ask Is that each
traveler shall bring back with him a
small part of the principal product or
products of the state he visits.

For .instance, he begins by saying to the
player at the head of the line to his right:
"John, I am golny to send you to the

NIGM, tfHE

NO. in. FLAYING TOREADOR WITH
GOAT.

HAVE told you of my battles with the
grasshoppers and the Bantam rooster,
and I must relate yet another adven

ture. When 4 years old, and yet l

that I could hide in the sugar bowl,
my father brought home a goat in order
that we mlghtjtry an experlrnent. Several
people had told him that If I drank plenty
of goat's milk I wpuld begin to grow
fat knd tall, and so he paid $3 for a goat.
I can tell you that the milk did no good
at all, though I drank a quart a day for
many weeks, and the folks who thought 1

themselves so wise had to admit their mis-
take. The goat .and I took a dislike to
each other from the start, and seeing this,
my father said to me:

"Nigni, you must boware of the goat.
She cannot only strike a hard blow with
her feet, but she can smash in the head
of a barrel by butting it. If she should
get In a fair blow at you with her head
she would break all your bones. I have
known a goat to knpek a strongs-roa-

down and do him a great Injury."
I promised to "keep away from her, but

at tne same time I used to go out to her
when she was tied up and wish that I was
old enough and big enough to give her a
fair fight. She would bleat at me and
shake her head In anger, and no doubt
she was saying that If she could only
break her rope she would make short
work of me. One day, as my mother went
to market and left me on the doorstep
alone, a boy came along and presented,
me with a new tin sword. The cost was
only a penny, but I had never had one
before. He was a boy who had always
spoken, kindly to me, and be had bought
the sword as a ptesent, I had no sooner
waved It around my head than I began to
feel very brave, and soon after the boy
had left me I went out Into the garden
and walked up and down before the goat
to show her that I was not afraid. When
she shook her head and stamped her feet
I threatened her with the sword and
shouted:

"I am only a drawf and 4 years old, but
my name is Nigni, and I am not afraid of
man or animal! Should you ever break
loose and attack me I will stab you to
the heart!"

My words seemed to be understood by
the goat and to excite her to anger, and
as she tried to reach me her rope broke
and she was free. I was not the boy to
run away after what I bad said, but I
may tell you that I was badly frightened
for a minute or two. She was a big,
strong goat, and she was so mad that
her eyes glared like a dog's. No sooner
did she find herself free than she low-
ered her head and made a rush. Had sho
struck me I would have been smashed
like an empty box, but I had my eye on
her and leaped aside just in time. Her
head struck an apple tree Instead of my
body, and with sueh force that she bound-
ed back and fell over on her side. Some- -

(Copyright 1002. Douglas Doty.)
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Each shook the with
2Jra. was as as could be;

But and Dorothy with
As wave tho spray at their feet, N

And it wet them era they could
out be- - -

called them true soldiers, and askd them to'dlno
at his own private tabU, know, '

An pleased Beg and sot -

State of Maine this vacation; what will
you bring me when you come back?"

If John Is ready, will promptly an-

swer: "I will bring you some lumber and
a box of But If he cannot

an answer the question goes to the
next player, and so on, until some one has
given a satisfactory

Then the leader says to player 2:
"Edith, I am going to send" you to the
State of what will you bring
mcT' Edith promptly answers: "I will
bring you some cane sugar and a live
pelican."

No. 3 Is to be sent to the State of Ken-
tucky, and promises to back a
"fine and a sack of corn." No. 4

will bring from Mississippi a "little bale
of cotton": No. 5 will bring from Montana
"some specimens of and a big bliz-

zard"; No. 6, from California, nugget
of gold and a basket of luscious fruits";
and so on, "until enough states have been
visited to give each of the players a trip.

This game will right in line with your
studies, and you may glv.o it an element
of by winding up each answer with
a humorous allusion For example, you
may add to the products of the State of
Maine "a big bear," and to those of Mon-
tana, "an. old-ti- cowboy''; and others
In the same way.

Snowdrift Party.
An Ingenious hostess provided no little

amusement for her guests what she
called "snowdrift party." This Is how
it Is arranged:

First of all select from a good book of
quotations or prpverbs 20 sentences

to enow. Write these 20 verses
on 20 cards, one verse to each card, and
number them with the numbers from 1 to
20. Now get together & half-doz- en paste.

DWARF
THEf ADVENTURES OF
WRITTEN BY HIMSELF.

PLAYIXG WITH A. GOAT.

thing told me that now was my time, and
as the goat slowly rose to her feet, won-
dering what had happened, I seized "her
long hair and mounted to her back. As
soon as she felt me astride ofher she
began jumping up antl down llk"e one of
those bucking bronchos you have seen
with a circus, but try as hard she
could she could not throw me When
she was tired of bucking she began to
run around the yard and to try to rub mo
off against the trees and bushes, but
her efforts were In vain. I not only kept

place, but when she had tired nerself
out I silt her ears with sword and
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first voyage was
wave- - steamer awful rebuff.

And poor Brown sick
Reggie chuckled gleo
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He
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bluish

board or wooden boxes, and fill these
flakes of or white paper
Into small pieces.

Hide the quotation cards in the
formed. Each guest a

teaspoou tied with ribbon, a notebook
and a boxes are distinguished
by or numbers painted upon
and lots to determine In which
"snowdrift" guest shall dig.

The is, of course, wlth;
xne spoons. aigs in uie sautturning it up spoonful by spoonful, until

discovers a card. When a card
found the quotation upon must
read and the name of the author, if recog-
nized, written down.

Each name should be placed In
the notebook opposite the number of the
card, in order to facilitate the work of the
person reads the to decide
prize.

cards, author known
or not, are always returned to the
and hidden away In the the end
of 15 work ceases and the
begin on

changing is every 15 minutes,
a always a new snowbank until
the number of boxes la exhausted. When
the game reaches this stage all notebooks

tablets are collected by the
the ceremonies.

She the answer in the note-
books her lists, previously pre-
pared. Incorrect guesses are pruned away

a pencil, and the correct ones
It Is, of cpurse, the player who

has of these carries off
the trophy. The should be In

of the occasion.

tpn the Use of th.c "Word "Get."
A Harvard professor, telling

A LITTLE MAN,
W '

TORREADOR.

THE DOROTHY BROWN PAINT PICTURES

made her gallop around for my pleasure.
It was my first horseback ride, and I was

proud that I could stick on without
a saddle. The goat was not only tired
out, but humble In her mind when I
slid off and let her go. and from day
on as long as I remained at home she
was of me. When my
learned what had happened she threw up
her hands and. fainted away, and father
was frightened for a moment that ho
turned pale and could not speak. It did
not ficem possible to them that the.r
dwarf bad got the better of a savage
goat.

class In never to "got-
ten," added most persons should use
"get" and "got" about one-ten- as much
as they do. Is he not right?

"Get" means to acquire, to gain, or to
procure. It is used correctly in

as "Get "Please
getroy book," "I have got It for you fra,m
the shelf," "He Is what you
want," and also In the Idioms to get at,
to away, to get down, to get home, to
get near, to get off or on, to get to a
place, to get the start, and to get up.

If we restricted ourselves to these uses
of "get" we could not be criticised, but
we are likely not do so, especially when
we use "got" with some form of "have."
Two "have got," instead of
"have" and got to" instead of
"must" aro the common.

A Gentle Hint.
If I were you, and"you were I,

Mamma, - """

You'd,hi allowed." the crust of pie,
3iamma,

And'sugar, too. if high-sp- y

You'lllced. to oi5 Klte3 to fly,
or" at least I'd try;

Snd"?Tessona should be
I'm sure jou wouldn't ever cry
If I were you and you were I,

Mamma.

If you were r and I were jou,
Mamma,

I'd ask ou what you wished to do,
Mamma,

..And if "your game was not through
lfWhen bedtime came Indeed It's true
il'dtlevyou Each day a few

give jou, bright and new,
I hlnk you'd think it too,
if" were I and I were you,

I Mamma.
Caroline McCormack. In Magazine
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DOROTHY, CAPTAIN,

But these blessed children were pleased most of all
"When the In gold "and

Took both a stroll on the deck, In hand.
told them his yarns of the sea and land.

The captain, of cqurse, paint with dark navy blue.
And for his gold lace some bright yellow will do.

Eoft brown or a gray for our Boggle use.
And Dorothy, paint In harmonious blues.

The and are plain white or
The portholes reflecting the sky. gray.
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