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"THE TURKEY AND THE TETRARCH

HOW BOB, BETTY AND THE SAILORMAN TICKLED THE PALATE

OF THE BARBARIAN KING

4

HE Tetrarch glared et Bob and

l Betty and the Saflor Man, and
growied & gquestion to the Inter-
preter. Then the Interpreter answered:
“(Oh, most Wonderful One, Ruler of the

Uniyersn, ‘hope lies nenr the shore a
ship with o Ftrange fag, all red and white
bare, with a bite corner covered with

white dots. From ihie ship came these
three Wtrangers. Waat Is your pleasure?’
Then he howed very low.

The Tetrarrch giared some more.

“Cut of thedr heads!™ he ordered with
A prin.

BPob and Detty smiled back at him un-
il the Interpreter expiained, nnd then
they fell on their ¥nees and plesded for
mevey. But the Totrorch waved them
away, and in few minutes they were
ull three shut up In a hut outside the
Palnce, with a window that overlooked™
the zardens.

Well, they were In for It—Bobd and Bet-

and the Sallor Man. When the ship
4 amnchored for repalrs off the white,
=t, Captuin Merpitt, the chil-
dren's father, hod given orders:

“No one I8 to go ashore,” he had said.
“The people arc feroclous and fanatic.
It an't safe, and we sall shorily.”

PBut Bob and Betty h:d talked to the
Suflor Man, who loved them. “Toke
us nrhore. There are banana trees and
coconnuts, and we gaw the gold dome of a
Pleuse, piease, good, kind Sallor

¥
s
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puince,
Man™

The Sillor Man, who was very
hearted, had consented, and here
were prisoners. They had lsft the ship
in the dark of the early morning, and
when their boat scraped the zandy shore,

half d-<:t-3 soldiers, wearing red caps
and loose trousers, had sprung out of the
bushes, and the thres venturesome Amer-
fcans had been carried past banana and
cocoanutl trées, into the palace with the
cold dome.

When the door of the hut sbhut on the
three prisoners, the Sallor Man was the
first to speak,

“Cheser up, cheer up,” he sald to Betty,
who had sunk down In & cornor and was
weeping. “We ain't dead yet, miss™

Just then the Interpreter entered, He
looked around cautlously, then he whis-
pored:

“Can you cook?” he Inquired,

Baob shook his head dejectedly and Bet-
ty shook hers, but the Sallor Man
straightened his shoulders.

“Sure, 1 can,” he sald.

“Then,"” sald the Interpreter softly,
“send word to the Most Womderful One
thet If he wgl Jet vou go free, you will
cook him A dish as he has nover
tasted.™

Then the Interpreter went out, and the
three Americans looked at each other,

“What ean we cook?' asked Bob,

The Sallor Man grinned.

“Well, T never cooked snything but salf
pork, but 1 waszn't telllag that. It's our
last chance.™

FPretty soon the Interpreter returned.

woft-
they

“

“The Most Wonderful One, who eats
forever, Is pleased,” he sald. “He walls
ionging the new dish."”

Then the Interpreter told them that
they might walk out under gunrd If they
wished.

As they went out of the hut, the Sallor
Man and the children passed several oth-
er simllar huts.

“All prisoners” expinined the the In-
terpreter, “who will also coock for the
Wonderful One. If, on the day appointed,
there i= one dish that shall satisfy Him
Who Eats Forever, all the prisoners
shall go free."

Under guard, they went around the

palace grounds, There were flowers and
vepetnbles such as the children hnd never
scen, and beasts and birds of all kinds,
but the most beautiful thing that the
children suw was a flock of wild turkeys
fn a wonderful yard, surrounded by «
gond fence, Thelr houses were of white
muarble, and there were two men to at-
tend 1o them

“Well, they have all the turkey they
can eat on Christmas,” sald the BSallor
Man,

Just then a tall soldler, who had kept
very mnear them, looked at the Sallor Man
and winked back

As the rest of the guard moved on, the
soldier and the Sallor Man managed to
drop behind

“They don't et ‘em.” =ald the soldler,
pointing to the white turkeys; “they wor-
exip "em."

As be saw the SBallor Man's look of won-
dor. he explnined:

English. We got caught in a
orm, and T was the honly one
left. und they took me hin the guard
kinstead of cuttin’ me bloamin' ‘ead off.”

The Sallor Man returned to the sub-
Ject of the turkeys.

“So they don't eat them.™ he
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S0 Bob and Hetty and the sallor

| it of Bob and the Sallor

man slipped away and ran to
the shore.

“Dion't they know the taste of roast tur-
vy, with stuffin’ oezing out, and gravy

giblets In LT

soldler shook hils head.

“They're sacred,” he sald.. “A man

1at kills a turkey will Jose his bloom-

Thein he and the Sallor Man talked
end talked and talked, 2and when they
parted they winked once more,

All the rest of the way to the huot the
Ballor Man was very quiet, and when at
lsst the prisoners ware in thelr room, he
¢at down on the bench and drow the
little folks near him,

“Now, Betty,” be said, “d4id you ever
gt yvour ma roast & turkey?"

“1 have,” sald Bob.

“Jlow a4 she do 1t?" asked the Ballor
Man,

“"Well, she put some bread and things
together and stuffed it, put 1t in the oven
und cooked it hrown, and It was good.™

But Betty was more explieit. “That
really is one thing that T can cook™
she suld. *I helped Aunt Sue last year,
and 1 know eyvery single thing to do,
from the stuffing to gravy."

The Sallor Man jumped to his feot and
clapped his hands.

“Then we're as good as freg™ he sald.
*“We'll sred for the Interpreter at once™

Bat first he had to explnin to the eager
children that the people in the whole
province of Tetrarch did not know the

| out of the western door.

taste of turkey, that the turkeys were

sacred and were worshlped, and thst the

Tetrarch knew notiolng of the dalicious fgu:-a_- Man, and the Sallor Man waved

mysteries of .roast turkey served with |
proper mccompaniments,

"We can’t cxpect cranberrics,™ he fin-
ished, “Bbut f there’'s & potate in the
provinee, we'll have thein mashed.*

"But how are we to get the turkes?
They wilk kill us If we kil the torkey,
ang that will miks It worse than ever.™
sald Bob, |

“You oun't have your heads cut off but |
once” replied the Sallor Man, with u |
grin, “and we'll try cutting off one of-
thome sarred heads Arnt” |

Then the Interpreter came and took hack |
to the Tetrarch this mensige:

“Oh, Most Wonderful One, the lttle |
strangers and the big stranger in the 200th |
cell send the humble message that i wou
will appolnt & dry, they will et hefore
you a dish such as s Mt for kings."

The Tetrarch smacked his lps, .—L;'.‘:hed!
hix fat chin, and appointed Thursday for |
the test, l

“If we don't have cold wenther on'

was a Nttle dark cloud. She called the
his cap and danced a little hornplpe.

“Tamerrow mornin’ we'll all be shivering
in our skins,” he sald, “for that Kind of
cloud always brings a storm and cold‘
weather.” .

While they steed at the window, the tall
soldler who had talked to the Sallor Man
ofime And stcod very near to them.

“Cnn wvou ‘eateh = turkey tonight?™

nxkod the Bailor Man,

The soldler nodded as If he had heard |
all about it before, as Indeed he had, for |
ke and the Sallor Man had had several |
talks out of the window,

In the middle of the night the storm
ragad. and while they were nll shaking
with the cold alr that came in through !
the barred window. they heard a =ounil

“Hist.," sald a volce.

The Enflor Man wans on his feet In a
minute. Then through the bars there
came a =oft white body, which the Sallor |
Man selzed_ -

“Hit nlmost gobbled hits bloomin® ‘ead
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THE TETRARCH SAT AT A TABLE ALONE; LOOKED VERY BLUE
AND VERY CROSS AND YERY COLD,

' scowled,

soldler ran down and handed Betty

ing, and she stuffed the turkey untH he
was round and beautiful. Then she put’

1 dabs of butter and Epols of pepper over .

hiz breast, and Into the oven hé went.
And every time that she opensd the door
to baste him, thers was a deliclous frag-
rance like a half dozen Christmases rolled |
into one, |

At last It was done, and the gravy was |
made, and the potatoes mashed, and It}
wig the Tetrarch's dinner time. So Betty,
with her checks very rosy from the heat
of the stove, and Jooking sweet I a bor-
rowed ecook's apron and cap, followed the
procession which started from the Tet-
rareh’s bangueting hall, while the Sallor
Man and Bob came behind with the big
platter on which the turkey rested in a
circle of mashed potato.

As they entered the grand hall they
were joined by many other people, with
all kind= of good thingga. But the Saflor |
Man looked at the sweet pastes and the |
feed dshes, nnd thought of the cold, cold
bangueting hall without sny fire, and then
he thought of the good, hot turkey, and
he smiled. |

The Tetirarch sat alone at a table. He |
looked very blue, very crosa and very cold.

One dish after another were set before
him.

“Take it away! toke It away!” he
shrieked, as one cold concoction after an- |
other was presented. “Brobr-br-br-bhe!=" |

Last of all came lttle Betty with her
dish of steaming hot gravy, and she knelt
as she set it carefully on the table. Then
came the Salflor Man and Bob with the
great brown hird between them, and they
set the platter on the table. The Tetrurch
The Saflor Mnn took a long,
shining, sharp knife and drew it gently
acrosa the breast "of the turkey. The

| erisp brown skin cracked., and the Tet-

rarch smacked his lips. After that the
Sallor Man lajd the slices of breast on a
hot plate and arranged around them a
mound of steaming potato. Then he
reached for a blg sllver spoon and plunged
it into the turkey. Oh, the mingled odors
of sage and onion that Aoated on the alr
in a delicate and fragrant steam. The
Tetronrch smiledd. And last thing of all
Betty poured over the plate a lavish sup-
ply of gravy, and the Tetrarch r=ached
ot his eager hands,

Az he put In his fork, all the court and
the prisaners leansd forward breathlessly
to see the Toirnreh take tie first? tnste,
One taste—another—then an eager finigh-
ing of the whole plateful!

All the people stood up and shouted
The Tetrarch waved lis hands towards
the priconera .

“You are free,” sald the Interprotor.

The prisoners rushed up and hugped
Bob and Betty, but the 8allor Man kept
on cutting drumsticks and fishing out
giblets for the Tetrarch.

After a while the Tetrarch
Quesiion,

“What kind
the Interpreter.

“It's tne CGreat American Bird,"” an-
swered the Sallor Man, pouring more
gravy over the Tetrarch's plate,

Just then the tall soldler came
stood ut the Sallor Man's elbow.

“Run, run,” he sald; “‘they'll want to
know where ye caught ‘fm."

S5 Bob and Betty and the Sallor Man

asked a

of bird Is It explained

and

i silpped away. and ran to the shore and
climbed

into the
as they

first boat they found.
were pushing off, the
two

Jirst

beaptifel, whito turkey wings.

& [ When this you see, remember me,” ha
= —— = — SR = ___,'mhi.
1 : “Come with us" pleaded Betty.

Thursday, we're gone,” sald the Sallor | off,” the tall soldler, “but hit's| *“No,” he sald, "Hi llkke the hexcite-
Man when he heard, “‘for roast turkey | o fine Byt | ment,”
on & hot day won't touch the ot The next day the three prisoners were Over thé dancing waves spied the Httle

Every day the three Americans watched | led to the kitchen had it all to | boat, awany from cocoanut and banana
out of the window for clouds, but 1t Kopt | themselves, for the Ballor Man had told | trees ond the palace with the gilded

growing hotter and hotter, and Betiy'e
cheeks grew paler and paler, and the spir-
Man sank lower
and lower. But on Weidnesday piternocn |
Betty looked out fownard the sea, and there

the Interpreter that they could not be ex-
cited by he

ing outnlders ¢  in.
How they worked! There was a very
gomml ovet:. jotty crumbled brend and

mixed It with the butter and the season- '

dome, and soon the three wandérers were
weleomed aboard a blg white ship above
which floated red and blue and the daz-
zling white of the wonderful Sturs and
Stripoes.

I HOW A PLUCKY WOMAN SAVED A LITTLE ARMY

T recently a monument at 1
Beaver Dams, Ningara Falls, to com- |
memorate the herolsm of Laurs Sccord in
the War of 1812 This remarknble woman
of Huguenot descen!, who was never
known to have ghown fear, won fame
throughout the British possessions by a
daring night walk that saved n Illttie gar-

erected

cans and two fleld plecss,
Mrs, Secord once got the better of 10
Indians, 1¢d by the great warrlor Técum- ‘

s=h, who had come to her houss to carry
awny her l4-year-old daughter for the pur.
pos= of making her Teoumsch's wife, She
wis alone In the house, and without a
wenpon of any kind, when the Indians
marched up snd hilted before the fronmt

- - | 't door. But without showlng any signs of |

rison from a surprise attack by the .tm-.-!'- | fear she openecd the door, and, lifting up

lcan forces, |her hands as a wirning, exciaimaed,
It was In June of 188 and n few days | “Smallpox here!" This disease had been

after ghe had found her seversly wounded
husband on the battiefield of Queenstown
Helghts, that word reached the
through sples that the Americans had
planned an attack against Lieutenant
Fitz Gibbon's force of at Beaver Dams,
on the Niagara Riv 0 miles awny.
Agalnst the solicltations of her husband,

who =ald thiat a trusted, meafenger with '

a letter would answeor the purpose just 2s
well, Mrs, Secord hersel! determined, If
posaible, to warn the British of the pros=-
pective attack, ]
She left her house towards evening in
her opdinary dress, not even changing her
light slippors for stout shoes, or in any
way giving indication of a long and per-
flous journey by fool. At first she strolled
along lelsurely aind cajoled an American

Secords |

sentry Into letting her pass with a tale |

that she was looking for a stray cow,
darkness feil she began to walk rapidly,

As |

taking the most unfrequented and rough- |

est roads, and occasional
through belts of foreat. EShe
night of the 2Mth of June,

short cuts
walked all
1818,

and |

arrived early in the morning in a state of |

exhaustion at Beaver Dams. The first
peaple that she saw were Indians. They
conducted her at once to Lieutenant Fltz
Gibbon, who had heard nothing of the
danger that threatened. He Instantly
prepared himself, and that very day, after

| WHERE THE SUN JUMPS A DAY |

For many years wlse men were con-
stantly asking the question, “Where does
the =un =kip a d4ay?" It took a long time
and a grest deal of discussion to setile
the question. but at lnst it was declded.

Chatham Isinnd, lying just off the const |

of New Zealund, In the South Paclfie
Ocean, 15 the one habitable point of the
globe where the day of vhe week changes,
It g just In the line of demarkution be-
tween dntes.

There, at high 12, Sunday moon cossos
and Mondny noon begins. Sunday comes
into 2 man's house on the east side and

becomes Monday by the time It passes |

A man sits down
to kis noonday dinner on Sunday and It
is Monday noon before he finishes it
There 8aturday is Sunday and Bunday s
Monduy, and Monday becomes suddenly
changed into Tuesday.

Some wilty observer has sald that peo-
ple who have lost much time cught to go
to Chatham Island, for by taking an early
start, there they can always be one day
ahead,

Some Little Misses.

This Miss iz unhappy—misfortune.
This Mise is not always honest—misap-
propriate.
This Miss
behave.
This Miss
misspent.
This Miss should be shunned by the
traveler—misgulde,

This Mies gives unrellable Information
—misscall,

This Miss meets with lll-luck and de-
lay—misdventure.

This Mlss can destroy the peace of a
nation—misrule.

This Miss ls an uncertaln correspondent
~miadireci. ”

This Milss makes trouble wherever she
goea—misdolng.

This Miss causes sorrow to her mother
—misconduct.

This Misg does not value her friends—
misappreciate.

Thiz Miss lp dletrustful of human na-
ture—misanthrope.

These three Misses are untruthful—mis-

is uncivil and fiil-bred—mis-

wastes time and momey—

represent, miginterpret, misstate,

so fdtal emong the Indians a few months |
before that even Tecumse

| wards became the wife of a British Army |

i he

HE Canadian Historieal Soclety hae | a’slight skirmish, he captured 70 Ameri- Mrs, Secord's worde. Then, :\rn.rr 4 mo-

ment of hesitation, he sllently turned |
away and led his followers back along the |
way they had come., The daughter, thus
saved by her mother's réady wit, after- |

officer,

When the Prinee of Wales, now King of
England, visited Cannda he called on Mrs. |
Secord and presented her with £190 in ac- |
knowledgment of her herolsm, The old |
lady, In her fervent loyaliy., would fain
have knelt before the Queen's szon, but
would not permit It, and gently re-
placed her in her chalr. She dfod in her

UNCLE SAM'S ISLAND CHILDREN

HIS SAMOAN WARDS ARE BROWN AND CALL THE PRESIDENT
“HIS AFIOGA” ' )

LMOST exactly in the middle of
thoese Islands which are sprinkled
over the South Paclfic Ocean to

the eastward of Australla, lles the Sa-
moan group, four fslands of which Unecle
8am recently has taken under his care.
On the largest of these, Tutulia, he has
bullt & naval station, where men-of-war
can get coal and other supplles, and
where, In a saheltered harbor, they can
take refuge from the flerce storms which
sometimes sweep over that part of the
ocenn. Here fifes thd Ameriesn flag, and
hore Americnn laws and American clvill-

| zation are gradually winnihg the natives

from thelr old savage whys of life.

About sixty milos enst of Tutulla les
the next largest island, Manua, and near
It are the two smaller islands that also
belong to Uncle Sam.

There are about six thousand p=ople
on those islands, and about a thousand
of them are echildren. ‘
t are of a

J

4

two “talking men,™
wis to make speeches for the king.

All the children of the Island had a
hollday, and gathered In great numbers
to see the conforence between the King
and “His Busugn” the Governor.

The people of Manua never bofors ac-

whoaa business it

govergment other than their own—Samoan
Ialand rule. They clalm to be of ag older
race than the Inhabltants of' the other
Islands, and old King Moa toid the Gov-
ermop that he paw no renson why he

the United States. But Captain Tilley
told him what a great and powerful nn-
tlan the United Btates was, and pointed
out to him that If he Jid not uccept ita
government some other nation would be
sure to coms along and gobbhle him up.

The King thought it over, and finaily
concluded .that It would be a fine thing
for the children of the island to grow up
under the American flag and have the ad-

belng eitizens of the domhins of the United
States.

knowledged themselves s8 subject to any |

should come in under the government of |

vantages which would come to them from

entrance of the Americans has glven
them a stimulus to acquire all sorts of
Information about the outsile world from
which they have been shut off heretofore,
oreasional copro-traders and the mission-
arles belng the anly white men whom they
met hefore the Americans came.

As soon as a child of these Islands I
old enough to work, It leuves schoo] and
goes to help the father collect cocoantits,
the white meat of which is dried and sold
to traders under the name of copra. The
chilidren al=o work ot farming on the
small plantations where tropleal fruils
and vegetables are ralsed for demestic
use,

Thelr homes mostly are mere huts, set

1 In the clearingz of the dense forests or

stuck away among the trees of a grove of
tropleal trees.

All the boys are good sallors. They be-
Ein to go out on the water with thelr
fathers when they are very young, and by
the time they are 19 years old they can
handls the native boats with great skill
and dexterity.

The natives havs long heen noted for

The people are not biack, bu So he sent a delegation to witness thel thelr =kill In handling hoats, and for this
A > Y
light brown and yellow complexion. As | ralsing of the Btar Spangled Banner nt’ reazon the first man who discovered tha
it is warmn there all the time. they do | Pago-Pago, the coaling statfon in Tutulla. | group called it the “Navigators' Islanda"
not bother themsslves with much’ cloth- | 8nd he has been loyal to “His Afloga,” | It will be extremely interesting to seo

i 3 ik TS the Presldent, ever since. . what the boys and girls of Tutulla and
ing. When the Americans came to the | “ e all the posseasions of the United | Manua grow up to be under the influencs
islands they found that, while the chil- | gires the Tutuila group alone lles south | of the new conditions which the Amer-
dren were apparen.y tunning wild In | of the equator. Children there, looking | ican occupation has introduced into the
the thick. tropical woods, they knew what | into the heavens at night, behold some | Islunde. Scuted In your well-appointed
an education mennt. and many of them | of tho comsteliations whick you see, but | schoolhouses, think sometimes of thoss

were attendlng school
Mlssionaries had dwelt

verted the natives

wherever the

there and con-
to Christinnity, and
missjonarles had bullt a

| church they hnd opened a school

But the missionaries, belng mostly Eng-
lish people, had not taught the children
much about the history of the United
Biates. Probably the Revolutionary War
and the War of 1512 were not subjects
on which they cared to.dwell

The children are Intensely. curfous about
the United States, and ask strangers all
sorts of guestions concernlng the great
country of witlch they are part now. They
eall the Gaverpor, who Is & naval officer
sont out by the United States, “Your Su-
sugu,” and they snpeak of the President
us “His Afloga."

When Captain Tilley, whom the Unlted
States sent out a8 Governor of the Isl-
anda, first visited Mahua, he found a na-
tive king named Moa relgning there.
Meoa journeyed to the principal village to
gee the Governor. He was preceded by

e that « ! h shuddered at | hovse in Chippewa in the late '#0s, two tall natives blowing conch shells afid
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they also see¢ many which you can never
sea—the Southern Cross and all the starry
grouge of the skles of the Bouthéern Hem-
Isphere, while they mi=s many which you
see every night, such as the Great Bear
and the Plelades.

The children of Tutulla and Manua are
fond of singing and reading aloud.

The |

!

other children of Unele Sam, studying tha
samg lessons that you do, far away on ths
islands of the South Paelfic, Iifting thelr
exes from their books to look out upon
shining seas or groves of cocoanut palms,
while you look from the schoojhouse win-

dows perhaps upon streats or flelds covered

deep with shining snow,

SOME BALL GAMES OF BRITISH BOYS

THEY KNOW NOTHING OF BASEEALL, BUT FOOTBALL IS
ALL THE RAGE WITH THEM.

N the main the games of the boys of
I England are much the same as those
of the boys of the United States, but
there are some notable sxceptions. Most
of the ball games which American boys

lnlas‘—b.msebnn_ one, two and three-old-cat,

¢te—are practieally not played by Eng-
land's youngsters. Cricket and variations
of it take the piace of all of them. To the
average American boy ericket would seem
ke & very slow game, which probably ac-
counts for the fact that it has never
galned much of a foothold In the United
States. : :

Foatball Is saven more popular among
English boys than It is among American
bors, however, and the matches hetween
the ¢levens of the blg Ensglish publle
echools create almost as much intercst and
excitement as do the gnmes between the
great college teame on this side of the At-
lentic Ocean. Still, games played with
balls and bats are by no meuns unknown
In Great Britaln, and some of them are
Interesting enough to make It worth while
for American boys to try them.

For instance, thers is “"Town Ball"™
This i not played with a ball at all ke
our American baseball, but with a light,
hollow - rubber ball, Invariably white In
color. The English boyes call this ball a
“bouncer.” "“The word “bounder” has a
very different meaning to the English
boy than It does to the American bow,
A “bounder” ls an unplessant person.
The boys in British schools who are
bullies, or are disagreeable in other
ways, are “hounders:" The word
“bouncer'” s, therefore, used to describe
a ball that bounds. The bat Is called a
“delfll," and s flat ke a ericket bat, anly
not 8o wide. It Is less than two-thirds as
long as the American baseball bat, Tt
would be easy for any boy who s opdl-
narily clever with his pocket knife to
mnke one out of a fenee picket, or any
Hke plece of wood, by forming a handie
at one end and squaring off the other end
and slightly rounding the corners, The
bat doe= not require any such strengih
as a baseball bat, and, therefore, may be
mada of soft wood.

There {5 o “home base,” as there |s In
baseball, although it {s much larger than
an American “home base.” The siml-
larity ends thers, Tor thera may be as
many other bases as the playvers desire,
Thus, the fleld may pe three-cornered; it
miay be four-cornered: It may be five, six-
soven or eight-cornered. In England the
eight-cornered, or octagonal, flcld s gon-
erally preforred. The distances between
the basea (which the Engllsh boya calls
“places”) are about the same as those
between the bases on an American base-
ball field.

The “place™ for the pltcher s located
with about the same relation to the
“home pluca” ue Is the American piteh-
er's position to the home base in basoe-
ball. The pitcher I8 not known as
“pltcher,” however, but as “glver,” and
his work requires much less energy and
ekill than does that of the American
baseball plicher, for he “merely throws
(or “gives’™) the ball swiftly overhand
to the catcher, alming to “give” it over
the right =houlder of the boy at the bat,
The batsman does not reilly strike at
the ball, but holds the fiat bat, or dellll, in
such a position that the ball will strike it
and glance off or rebound to Some part
of the fleld vacant of any player on the
opposing side. -

If the ball touches the bat at all the
bdtter must run for the nearest “place”
to the left—not to the right as i1 Amer-
lean ball games. In England, you know,
many things are done in a left-handed
wiy. For instance, when one drives on

an English atreet or roed he must keep
to the jeft Instead of to the right as mn
America, and the pedestrian on the side-
walk must do, the same.

Is very com-

fuging o the American

¥ in England

on a vigit, and not easy
customed to. But to
gume of town ball.
The batsman must run whether the
result of the “touch™ (the term “hit” 'Is
not usad) be what would be known In
baseball as “folr* or “fonl"” Thera are
no men stationed on the bases, but it is
the play of the “outers” to catch or pick
up the ball (no point Is counted by catch-
Ing a “fly bail") and to throw It at the
{leeing bhatsman so that It will *“point”
him. An Ameriéan boy would call this
"burning” or "“stinglng,” but the soft
ball used In town bnll does not hurt,
When a runner s hit he & “without™;
and so it goes until all the men of one
side are "“withont.” Then the ‘withins™’
take thelr places In the field and =0 on.

to become ac-
get back to our

When & man Is put “without” he re-
tires from the game entlirely for that
“term.” or Inning, and thos the number
of “withins” gradually decreases until
thers |5 only ons “within" left of
course, thers !s no hope for him unless

he can make what we would call a home
run and what they eall a “round.” This
Iz not often done,

Every American boy has in his youth
thrown o ball up asainst a blunk wall to
catch it on the rebound. The Englizh
boy bhas made a game of this which he
calls “Cry Out.” In front of & “dead’” or
“blank™ wall thres sides of a square are
mirked on the ground by drawing a line
with a stick or otherwise. The wall {tself
forms the fourth slde of the square. The
“erder” Ix chosen by tha method which
vory boy knows—that is, by “hand over
bund”™ on a stick. Most Ameriéan boys
call this “chooslng wp."” The ons who i
chosen” takes his place In the middle of
the square. The others line up oo the
outslde edge,

The crier then numboers them “one,
two, three,” ete,, the number of boys on
the line belng unlimited, The “cries* then
throws the ball against the wall, some-
times on a slhnt and sometimes stralght
—quite as It ple »5 him. He may throw
it hard or “eas as he pleases. At.the
instant it strikes he must call ont the
number of some one of the boys on the
llne. It does not matter which one, so
long ns no member is fled twice in
succession and so Jong as 2ll the num-
bers are called in ones roumd. The one
who 15 called must try to ciatel the ball
If he does, then ho becomes *“‘crier’'—
the best plaes In the pame—nnd remafnas
“erfer' untll semeone a ball
thrown by him.

eatches

The First Ice Cream.

The first lee aver sold ag n regular are
ticle of commerce was shippad by a Bos-
ton merchant named Tudor., in ISE. He
sent u joad to Martinique.

Mrs. Alexander Hamilton had the first
fce cream in the Clty of Washington. Shs
used to tell with Amusemen the delight
with which President Andrew Jackson
first tasted [t

Guests at the next White House recep-
tion were treated to the frozen mystery,
and great was the fun of the {nitinted
when they saw the reluctanes of others
to tasts the cold stulf. Thoss from the
rural districts especially first eved it sus-
plciously, then melted each spoonful with
the breath before swallowing It. The next
time they had a chance they ate it with
delight.

The late Senator John M. Palmer usad
to like to tell about the first time ico
cream was served in Springfield, the eap-
ital of Illinois. At an evening party it
was passed around In small saucers. 1In
the process of freezing $he hostess had
gotten a little =alt into the eream, and as
no one hand tasted it before, It wnos
thought to be the proper flavor. An old
statesman, when asked how he liked the
new dish, sald: "“I'd like it better If It
were , elther sweoet or salty: but I don't
think the mixture Is very appetizing.” Im-
agine the feelings of the poor hostess
whon shié discovered that her much-val-
usld new dessert had been full of salt, and
no one knew enough to tell her of the ao-
cident.
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