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TURKEY TETRARCH
HOW BOB, BETTY AND THE THE
OF THE KING

Tetrarch glared at Bob and

THE and the Sailor Man. and
a question to the Inter-

preter. Then the Interpreter answered:
"Oh, most Wonderful One, Ruler of the

Universe, there ltes near the shore a
ship with a strange flag, all red and white
bars, with a blue corner covered Tjcith

white dots. From this ship came these
three strangers. AVhat is your pleasure?"
Then he bowed very low.

The Tetrarch glared some more.
"Cut off their heads!" he ordered, with

a grin.
Bob and 'Betty smiled back at him un-

til the Interpreter explained, and then
they fell on their knees and pleaded for
mercy. But the Tetrarch waved them
away, and in a few minutes they were
all three shut up in a hut outside the
Palace,"" with a "window that overlooked"
the gardens.

Well, they were in for It Bob and Bet-
ty and the Sailor Man. When the ship
had anchored for repairs off the white,
candy coast, Captain Merrltt, the chil-

dren's father, had given orders:
"No one is to go ashore," he had said.

"The people are ferocious and fanatic.
It isn't safe, and we sail shortly."

But Bob and Betty had talked to the
Sailor Man, who loved them. "Take
us ashore. There are banana trees and
cocoanuts, and we saw the gold dome of a
palace. Please, please, good, kind Sailor
Man."

The Sailor Man, who was very soft-
hearted, had consented, and here they
were prisoners. They had left the ship
in the dark of the early morning, and
when their boat scraped the sandy shore,
a half dozery soldiers,, wearing red caps
and loose trousers, had sprung out of the
bushes, and the three venturesome Amer-
icans had been carried past banana and
cocoanut trees, into the palace with the
gold dome.

When the door of the hut shut on the
three prisoners, the Sailor Man was the
first to speak.

"Cheer up, cheer up," he said to Betty.
who had sunk down In a corner and was--
weeping. "We ain't dead yet, miss."

Just then the Interpreter entered. He
looked around cautiously, then he whis-
pered:

"Can you cook?" he inquired.
Bob shook his held dejectedly and Bet-

ty shook hers, but the Sailor Man
straightened his shoulders.

"Sure, I can," he said.
"Then," said the Interpreter softly,

"send word to the Most Wonderful One
that if he wl let you go freo, you will
cook him sih a dish as he has never
tasted."

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

"What can we cook?" asked Bob.
The Sailor Man grinned.
"Well, I never cooked anything but salt

pork, but I wasn't telling that. It's out
last chance."

Pretty soon the Interpreter returned.
"The Most Wonderful One, who eato

forever, is pleased," he said. "He waits
with longing the new dish."

Then the Interpreter told them that
they might walk out under guard if they
wished.

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

"All prisoners." explained the the In-
terpreter, "who will also cook for the
Wonderful One. If, on the day appointed,
there is 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
vegetables such as the children had never
seen", and beasts and birds of all kinds,
but the most beautiful thing that the
children saw was a flock of wild turkeys
In a wonderful yard, surrounded by a
good. fence. Their houses were of white
marble, and there were two men to at-
tend to them.

"Well, they have all the turkey they
can eat on Christmas," said the Sailor
Man.

Just then a tall soldier, who had kept
very near them, looked at the Sailor Man
and winked back.

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

"They don't eat 'em," said the soldier,
pointing to the white turkeys; "they wor-
ship 'cm."

As he saw the Sailor Man's look-o- f won-
der, he explained:

"I'm English. We got caught in a
bloomin storm, and I was the honly one
left, and they took me hin the guard
hinstead of cuttin' me bloomin' ead off."

The Sailor Man returned to the sub-
ject of the turkeys.

"So they don't eat them," he said.

So Bob and Betty and the sailor
man slipped away and ran to
the sliore.

"Don't they know the taste of roast tur-ke- v,

with stuffln' oozing out, and gravy
with giblets in it?"

The soldier shook his head.
"They're sacred," he said.- - "A man

what kill9 a turkey will lose his bloom-
in' ead."

Then he and the Sailor Man talked
and talked and talked, and when they
parted they winked once more. .

All the rest of the, way to the hut the
Sailor Man was very quiet, and when at
last the prisoners were in their room, he
sat down on the bench and Brew the
little folks near him.

"Now, Betty." he said, "did you ever
see your ma roist a turkey?"

"I have," said Bob.
"How did she do it?" asked the Sailor

Man.
"Well, she put some bread and things

together and stuffed It, put it in the oven
and cooked It brown, and It was good."

But Betty was more explicit "That
really Is one thing that I can cook,"
she said. "I helped Aunt Sue last year,
and I know every single thing to do,
from the stuffing to gravy."

The Sailor Man jumped to his feet and
clapped his hands.

"Then we're as good as .free," ho slid.
"We'll send for the Interpreter at once."

.But first he had to explain to. the eager
children that the people In the whole
province of Tetrarch did not know the
tas'te of turkey,, that the turkeys were

sacred and were worshiped, and that the
Tetrarch knew nothing of the delicious
mysteries of roast turkey served with
proper accompaniments."

"We can't expect cranberries," he fin-
ished, "but If there's a potato in the
province, we'll have them mashed."

"But how are we to get the turkey?-The-
Will-- kill ue If we kill the turkev,

anil that will mfike it worse than ever'
said Bob.- -

"You can't have your heads cut off but
once," replied the Sailor Man. with a
grin, "and we'll try cutting off one of-- ;
those sacred heads fir3t."

Then the Interpreter came arid took hack
to the Tetrarch this message:

"Oh, Most Wonderful One. the little
strangers and the big, stranger In the 200th
cell send the humble message that if you
will appoint a day, they will oet before
you a dish such as is fit for kings."

The Tetrarch smacked his lips, rubbed
his fat chin, and appointed Thursday for
the test.

"If we don't have cold weather on

TUB TETRARCH SAT AT A TABLE
AXD VERY CROSS

Thursday, we're gone," said the Sailor
Man when he heard, "for roast turkey
on a "hot day won't touch the spot."

Every day the three Americans watched
out of the window for clouds, but it kept
growing hotter and hotter, and Betty'o
cheeks grew paler and paler, and the spir-
its of Bob and the Sailor Man sank lower
and lower. But on Wednesday afternoon
Betty looked out Toward the sea, and there

HOW A PLUCKY
Canadian Historical Society hasTHE erected a monument at

Beaver Dams, Niagara Falls, to com-

memorate the heroism of" Laura Secord in
tho War of 1812. This remarkable woman
of Huguenot descent, who was never
known to have shown fear. Von fame
throughout the British possessions by a
daring night walk that saved a little gar-
rison from a surprise attack by the Amer-
ican forces.

It was In June of 1SJ3, and a few days
after she had found her severely wounded
husband on the battlefield of Queenstown
Heights, that word reached the Secords
through spies that the Americans had
planned an attack against Lieutenant
Fltz Gibbon's force of 250 at Beaver "Dams,
on the Niagara River, 20 miles away.
Against the solicitations of her husband,
who said that a trusted, messenger with
a letter would answer the purpose just as
well, Mrs. Secord herself determined, if
possible, to warn the British of the pros-
pective attack. jShe left her house towards evening in
her ordinary dress, not even changing her
light slippers for stout shoes, or in any
way giving indication of a long and per-
ilous journey by foot. At first she strolled
along leisurely and cajoled an American
sentry Into letting her pass with a tile
that she was looking for a stray cow. As
darkness fell she began to walk rapidly,
taking the most unfrequented and rough-
est roads, and occasional short cuts
through belts of forest. She walked all
night of the 24th of June. ISIS, and
arrived early in the morning in a state of
exhaustion at Beaver Dams. The first
people that she saw were Indians. They
conducted her at once to Lieutenant Fltz
Gibbon, who had heard nothing of the
danger thaf. threatened. He instantly
prepared himself, and that very day, after

WHERE THE SUN JUMPS A DAY

For many years wise men wero con-
stantly asking the question, "Where dbes
the sun skip a day?" It took a long time
and a great deal of discussion to settle
the question, but at last it was decided.

Chatham Island, lying just off the coast
of New Zealand, in the South Pacific
Ocean, Is the one habitable point of the
globe where the day of Vhe week changes.
It is just in the line of demarkation be-
tween dates.

There, at high 12, Sunday noon ceases
and Monday noon begins. Sunday comes
into a man's house on. the east side and
becomes Monday by tho time It passes
out of the western door. A man sits down
to hig noonday dinner on Sunday and It
Is Monday noon before he finishes it
There Saturday is Sunday and Sunday is
Monday, and Monday becomes suddenly
changed Into Tuesday. -

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

Some Xiittlc Misses.
This Miss is unhappy misfortune.
This MIs9 Is not always honest misap-

propriate.
This Miss Is uncivil and ill-br- mis-

behave.
This Miss wastes time and money-missp- ent.

.This Miss should be shunned by the
traveler misguide.

This Miss gives unreliable information
mlsscall.
This Miss meets with and de-

lay misadventure.
This Miss can destroy .the peace of a

nation misrule.
ThisvMiss is an uncertain correspondent
misdirect.
This Miss makes trouble wherever she

goes misdoing.
This Miss causes sorrow to her mother
misconduct
This Miss does not value her friends

misappreciate.
This Miss is distrustful of human

Theso three Misses are untruthful mis-
represent, misinterpret, misstate.
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THE AND THE
SAILORMAN TICKLED "PALATE

BARBARIAN

na-
turemisanthrope.

was a little dark cloud. She called the
Sailor Man, and the Sailor Man waved
his cap and danced a little hornpipe.

"Tomorrow mornin' we'll all be shivering
in our skins," he said, "for that kind ot
cloud always brings a storm and coldl
wcatner.

While they stood at the window, the tall
soldier who had talked to the Sailor Man
came and stood very near to them.

"Can you 'catch a turkey tonight?"
asked the Sailor Man.

The soldier nodded as if he had heard
all about it before, as indeed he had, for
he and the Sailor Man had had several
talks out of the window.

In the middle of the night the storm
raged, and while they were all shaking !

with the cold air that came in through
the barred window, they heard a sound.

"Hist." said a voice.
The Sailor Man was on his feet in a

minute. Then through the bars there
came a soft white body, which the Sailor
Man seized.

"Hit almost gobbled hits bloomin 'ead

AI.OXE; LOOKED VERY BLUE
AXD VERY COLD.

off." growled the tall soldier, "but hit's
a fine turkey."

The next day the three prisoners were
led to the kitchen. They had it all to

the Interpreter that they could not be ex-
cited by having outsiders come in. j

How they worked! There was a very
good oven. Betty crumbled bread and
mixed it with the butter and the season- - '

WOMAN SAVED
a slight skirmish, he captured 500 Ameri-
cans and two field pieces.

Mrs. Secord once got the better of 100
Indians, led by the great warrior Tecum-se- h,

who had come to her house, to carry
away her daughter for the pur-
pose of making her Tccumsch's wife. She
was alone In the house, and without a
weapon of' any kind, when the Indians
marched up and halted before the front
door. But without showing any signs of
fear she opened the door, and, lifting up
her hands as a warning, exclaimed,
"Smallpox here!" This disease had been
so fital among the Indians a few months
before that even Tecumseh shuddered at

Ing, and she stuffed the turkey until he
was round and beautiful. Then she put"
dabs of. butter and spots of pepper ovr
ni3 breast, and into the oven he went.
And every time that she opened the door
to baste him, there was a delicious frag-- ,
ranee like a half dozen Christmases rolled
Into one.

At last it was done, and the gravy Was
made, and the potatoes mashed, and it
was the Tetrarch's dinner time. So Betty,
with her cheeks very rosy from the heat
of the stove, and looking sweet in a bor-
rowed cook's apron and cap, followed the
procession which started from the Tet-
rarch's banqueting hall, while the Sailor
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 kinds of good things. But the Sailor
Man looked at the sweet pastes and the
iced dishes, 'and thought of the cold, cold
banqueting hall without any fire, and then i

he thought of the good, hot turkey, and
he smiled.

The Tetrarch. sat alone at a table. Ho
looked very, blue, very cross and very cold.

One dish after another were set before
him.

"Take It away!' take It away!" he
shrieked, as one cold concoction after an-
other was presented. "

La3t of all came little Betty with her
dish of steaming hot gravy, and she knelt
as she set it carefully on the table. Then
came the Sailor Man and- - Bob with the
great brown bird between them, and they
set the platter on the table. The Tetrarch
scowled. The Sailor Man took a long,
shining, sharp knife and drew it gently
across Jthe breast of the turkey. The
crisp brown skin cracked, and the Tet-
rarch smacked his lips. After that the
Sailor Man laid the slices of breast on a
hot plate and arranged around them a
mound of steaming potato. Then he
reached for a big silver spoon and plunged
it Into the turkey. Oh, the mingled odors
of sago and onion that floated on the air
in a delicate and fragrant steam. The
Tetrarch smiled. And last thing of all
Betty poured over the plate a lavish sup-
ply of gravy, and the Tetrarch reached
out his eager hands.

As he put in his fork, all the court and
the prisoners leaned forward breathlessly
to see the Tetrarch take the first' taste.
One taste another then an eager finish-
ing of plateful!

All the people stood up and shouted
The Tetrarch waved .his hands towarda
the prisoners.

"You are free," said the Interpreter.
The prisoners rushed up and hugged

Bob and Betty, but the Sailor Man kept
on cutting drumsticks and fishing out
giblets for the Tetrarch.

After a while, the Tetrarch asked a
question.

"What kind of bird is it?" explained
the Interpreter.

"It's the Great American Bird," an-
swered the Sailor Man, pouring , more
gravy over the Tetrarch's plate.

Just then the tall soldier came and
stood at the Sailor Man's elbow.

"Run, run," he said: "they'll want to
know where ye caught 'im."

So Bob and Betty and the Sailor Man
slipped away, and ran to the shore and
climbed into the first boat they found..

Just as they were pushing off. the
soldier ran down and handed Betty two
beautiful, white turkey wings. i

"Vhen this you see, remember me," he
said.

"Come with .us," pleaded Betty.
"No," he said, "Hi like the hexclte-ment- ."

Over th dancing waves sped the little
boat, away from cocoanut and banana '

trees and the palace with the gilded
dome, and soon the three wanderers were
welcomed aboard a big white ship above
which floated red and blue and the daz-
zling white of the wonderful Stars and
Stripes.

A LITTLE ARMY i

Mrs. Secord's words. Then, after a mo
ment of hesitation, he silently turned !

away and led his followers back along the
way they had come. The daughter, thus
saved by her mother's ready wit, after-
wards became the wife of a British Army
officer.

When the Prince of Wales, now King of
England, visited Canada he called on Mrs.
Secord and presented her with 100 in ac-
knowledgment of her heroism. The old
lady. In her fervent loyalty, would fain
have knelt before the Queen's son, but
he would not permit it, and gently re-
placed her In her chair. She died in her
house in Chippewa in the late '60s.

UNCLE SAM'S ISLAND CHILDREN
HIS SAMOAN WARDS ARE BROWN AND CALL THE PRESIDENT
"HIS AFIOGA"

LMOST exactly in the middle of I

those islands which are sprinkledj
over me couin ucean 10

the eastward of Australia, lies the
group, four islands of which Uncle

Sam recently has taken under his care.
On the largest of these, Tutuila, he has

built a naval station, where men-of-w-

can get coal and other supplies, and
where, In a sheltered harbor, they can
take refuge from the fierce storms which
sometimes sweep over that part of the
ocean. Here flies the Amcrian flag; and 4

here American laws and American civili-
zation are gradually winning the natives
from their bid savage ways of life.

About sixty miles east of Tutuila lies
the next largest island, Manua,, and near
it are the two smaller islands that also
belong to Uncle. Sam.

There are about six thousand people
on those islands, and about a thousand
of them are children.

The people are not "black, but aro of a

light brown and yellow complexion. As
it is warm there all the time, they do
not bother themselves with much cloth-
ing. When the Americans came to tho
islands they found that, while the chil-

dren were apparently running wild in
the thick, tropical woods, they knew what
an education meant, and many of them
were attending school.

Missionaries had dwelt there and con-

verted the natives to Christianity, and
wherever the missionaries had built a
church they had opened a school.

But the missionaries, being mostly Eng- -
lish people, had not taught the children
much about the history of the United
States. Probably the Revolutionary War
and the War of 3S12 were not subjects
on which they cared tcdwen.

The children are intenseljvcurious about
the United States, and ask strangers all
sorts of questions concerning the great
country of which they are part now. They
call the Governor, who is a naval officer
sent out by the United States, "YourSu-suga,- "

and they speak of the President
as "His Aiioga."

When Captain Tilley, whom the United
States sent out as Governor of the Isl-

ands, first visited Manua, he found a na-
tive king named Moa reigning there.
Moa journeyed to the principal village to
see the Governor. He was preceded by
two tall natives hjowlng conch shells and

-

j

two "talking men," whose business It
was to make speeches for the king.

All the children of the Island had a
holiday, and gathered In great numbers
to see the conference between the King
and "His Susuga" the Governor.

The people of 'Manua never before ac-
knowledged themselves as subject to any
govennent other than their own Samoan
Island rule. They claim to be of an older
race than the Inhabitants of the other
islands, and old King Moa told the Gov-
ernor that he saw no reason why ho
should come in "under the government of
the .United States. But Captain Tilley
told him w'hat a great and powerful na-
tion the United States Was, and pointed
otft to him that If he did not accept its
government some other nation would bo
sure to come along and gobble him up.

The King thought .It iver, and finally
concluded .that it would be "a fine thing
for the children of the island to grow up
under the American flag and have tho ad-
vantages which would come to them from
being citizens of the domains of the United
States.

So he sent a delegation to witness the

raising of the Star Spangled Banner at
Pago-Pag- o, the coaling station in Tutuila,
and he has been loyal to "His Afioga,"
the President, ever since.

Of all the possessions of the United
States the Tutuila group alone lies south
of the equator. Children there, looking
Into the heavens at night, behold somo
of tho constellations which you see, but
they also see many which you can never
see the Southern Cross and all the starry-group- s

of tho skies of the Southern Hem-
isphere, while they miss many which you
see every night) such as the Great Bear
and the Pleiades.

The children of Tutuila and Manua aro
fond of singing and reading aloud. The

SOME BALL GAMES OF BRITISH BOYS
THEY KNOW NOTHING BASEBALL, FOOTBALL IS
ALL THE RAGE THEM.

N the main the games of tho boys of
England are much" the same as those

. of the boys of the United States, but
there are some notable exceptions. Most
of tho 'ball games which American boys
play baseball, one, "two and three-old-ca- t,

etc. are practically not played by Eng-

land's youngsters. Cricket and variations
of it take the place of all of them. To the
average American boy crjeket would seem
like a very slow game, which probably ac-

counts for the fact that It has "never

gained much of a foothold In tho United
States.

Football Is even more popular among
English boys than It is among American
boys, however, and the matches between
the of the big English public
schools create almost as much interest and
excitement as do the games between the
great collego teams on this side of the At-

lantic Ocean. Still, games played with
balls and bats aro by no means unknown
in Great Britain, and some of them are
interesting enough to make It worth while
for American boys to try them.

For instance, there is "Town Ball."
This is not played with a ball at all like
our American baseball, but with a light,
hollow rubber ball, Invariably white In
color. The English boys call this ball a
"bouncer." The word "bounder" has a
very different meaning to the English
boy than It does to tho American boy.
A "bounder" Is an unpleasant person.
The boys in British schools who are
bullies, or are disagreeable in other
ways, aro "bounders'." The word
"bouncer" Is, therefore, used to describe
a ball that bounds. The bat is called a
"delill,' and Is flat like a cricket bat, only
not so wide. It is less than two-thir- as
long as the American baseball bat. It
would be easy for any boy who is ordi-
narily clever with his pocket knife to
make one out of a fence picket, or any
like piece of wood, by forming a handle
at ono end and squaring off the other end
and slightly rounding tho corners. The
bat does not require any such strength
as a baseball bat, and, therefore, may be
made of soft wood.

There is a "home as there is in
baseball, although it Is much larger than
an American "home base." The simi-
larity ends there, for there may bo as
many other bases as the players desire.
Thus, the field may bo three-cornere- it
may be d; It maybe five, six-sev-

or eight-cornere- d. In England the
eight-corner- or octagonal, field is gen-
erally preferred. The distances between
the bases (which the English boys calls
"places") are about the samo as those
between the bases on an American base-
ball field.

The "place" for the pitcher is located
with about the same relation to the
"home place" as is the American pitch-
er's position to the home base in base-
ball. Tho pitcher is not known as
"pitcher," however, but as "giver," and
his work requires much less energy and
skill than does that of the American
baseball pitcher, for he ''merely throws
(or "gives") the ball swiftly overhand
to the catcher, aiming to "give" it over
the right shoulder of the boy-a- t the bat.
The batsman does not really strike at
the ball, but holds the flat bat, or delill, in
such a position that the ball will strike it
and glance off or rebound tosomo part
of the field vacant ol any player on the
opposing side. "

If the ball touches the bat at all the
batter must run for the nearest "place"
to the left not to the right as in" Amer-
ican ball games. In England, you know,
many things are done in a left-hand-

way. For instance, when one arives on
an English street or road he must keep
to the left of to the right : as In
America, and the pedestrian on the slue-wa- lk

muBt dothe same. It Is very
fusing lb tho American boy in England

29

entrance of the Americans has given
them a stimulus to acquire all sorts of
Information about the outside world from
which they have been shut off heretofore,
occasional copra-trade- rs and the mission-
aries- being the only white, men whom they
met before, the. Americans came.

As soon as a child of these Islands is
old enough to work. It leaves school and
goes to help the father collect cocoanuts,
the white meat of wbich Is dried and sold
to traders under the name of copra. The
children qlso work at farming on tho
small plantations where tropical fruits
and vegetables are raised for domestic
use.

Their homes mostly are mere huts, sot
In the clearings of the denso forests or
stuck away among the trees of a grove of
tropical trees.

All the boys are good sailors. They be-
gin to go out on the water with their
fathers when they are very young, and by
the time they are 10 years old thoy can
handle the native boats with great skill
and dexterity.

The natives have long been noted for
their skill in handling boats, and for this

OF BUT
WITH

elevens

base,"

instead

reason the first man who discovered the
group. called it tho "Navigators Islands."
It will be extremely interesting to seo
what the boys and girls of Tutuila and
Manua grow up to be under tho influence'
of the new conditions which tho Amer-
ican occupation has introduced into the
Islands. Seated in your
schoolhouses, think sometimes of those
other children of Uncle Sam, studying thp
samo lessons that you do, far away on the
Islands of the South Pacific, lifting their
eyes' from their books to look out upon
shining seas or groves of cocoanut palms,
while you look from the schoolhouse win-
dows perhaps upon streets or fields covered
deep with shining snow.

on a visit, and not easy to become ac-
customed to. But to get back to our
game of town ball.

Tho batsman must run whether the
result of tho "touch" (tho term "hit" 'Is
not used) be what wrould bo known in
baseball as "fair" or "foul." There aro
no men stationed on' the bases, but it is .
the play of tho "outers" to catch or pick
up tho ball (no point is counted by catch-
ing a "fly ball") and to throw It at the
fleeing batsman so that It will "point"
him. An American boy would call this
"burning" or "stinging," but the soft
ball used in town ball does not hurt.
When a runner Is hit he Is "without";
and so it goes until all the men of one
side aro "without." Then tho 'wlthins'"
take their places In tho field and so on.

When a man is put "without" he re-
tires from the gamo entirely for that
"term," or inning, and thus the number
of "wlthins" gradually decreases until
there is only ono "within" left. Of
course, there Is no hope for him unless
he can make what we would call a homo
run and what they call a "round." This
is not often done.

Every American boy ha3 in his youth,
thrown a ball up against a blank wall to
catch It on tho rebound. The English
boy has mado a game "of this which he
calls "Cry Out." In front of a "dead" or
"blank" wall three sides of a square aro
marked on tho ground by drawing a lino
with a stick or otherwise. The wall itself
forms the fourth side of tho square. Tho
"crier" is chosen by the method which
every boy knows that Is, by "hand over,
hand" on a stick. Most American boys
call this "choosing up." The one who is
chosen takes his place In the middle of
the square. The others line-- up on tho
outside edge.

Tho crier then numbers them "one,
two, three," etc., the number of boys on
the line being unlimited. Tho "crier" then
throws the ball against the wall, some-
times on a slant and sometimes straight

quite a3 it pleases him. He may throw
it hard or "easy," as he pleases. At the
instant it strikes he must call out tho
number of some one of tho boy3 on tho
line. It does not matter which one, so
long as no member is called twice in
succession and so long as all the num-
bers are called In one round. Tho ono
who Is called must try to catch the ball.
If he does, then ho becomes "crier"
the best place in the game and remains
"crier" until someone catches a ball
thrown by him..

The First Ice Cream.
The first ice ever sold as a regular ar-

ticle of commerce was shipped by a Bos-
ton merchant named Tudor, in 1S05. Ho
sent a load to Martinique.

Mrs. Alexander Hamilton had tho first
ice cream in tho City of Washington. She
used to tell with amusement of the delight
with which President Andrew Jackson
first tasted it.

Guests at the next White House recep-
tion were treated to tho frozen mystery,
and great was tho fun of the initiated
when they saw the reluctance of others
to taste the cold stuff. Those from the
rural districts especially first eyed it sus-
piciously, then melted each spoonful with
the breath before swallowing it. Tho next
time they had a chance they ate It with
delight.

Tho late Senator John M. Palmer used
to like to tell about the first time ico
cream was served In Springfield, the cap-
ital of Illinois. At an evening party it
was passed around in small saucers. In
the process of freezing tfio hostess had
gotten a little salt into the cream, and as
no one had tasted it before, it was
thought to be the proper flavor. An old
statesman, when asked how he liked tho
new. dish, said: "I'd like it better if it
were, either sweet or salty; but I don't
think the mixture Is very appetizing." Im-
agine the feelings of the poor hostess
when she discovered that her much-value- d

new dessert had been full of salt, and
no one knew enough to tell her of the ac-
cident, --- - -


