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DEMPSEY was downright
Her business was

clothes, but she drew the line
at clothes, and never thought of scrub-
bing her floor or polishing her pots and
pans and other utensils. That is proba-
bly why her ugly brass lamp looked so
dingy, and one day when It was

knocked off the table and set
Are to the house, Mrs. Dempsey flung It
through the open window, and the blaz-
ing comet that descended to the street
below gave the alarm of fire.

The Are cleaned out her place pretty
In fact, so thorougly that

It burned up not only the dirt, but about
everything else that the poor woman had.
But the chief loss, If she had but known
It, was the loss of the lamp.

That battered piece of furniture burned
for awhile In the street and then, a3 If
worn out by Its exertions, It lay on Its
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it was the next day tnat iarry Aiunn

came walking along the street on his
way home from school. He had gone a
block out of his way In order to see
the blackened window that marked the
place of yesterday's Are, and, like dozens
of others, he saw the lamp; but, unlike
dozens of others, he stooped and picked
It up because well, because he was a
bey, and boys know the value of rubbish.

It was not like any other lamp that
he ever had seen, and good reason. Mrs.
Dempsey's husband had been a sailor,
and he had picked up the lamp in a place
called Jaygarh, somewhere on the coast
of India.

Harry took It home with him, and
when he walked Into his mother's bed-
room with his cap on and the lamp in
his hand, she said two things: "Where's
your cap, Harry?" and "Oh, where did
you get that dirty thing? Do throw it
away. Tour coat Is all smutted up from
it."

"Throw It away?" said Harry, toss-
ing his cap upon the bed. "I'm going to
make a stove out of it to use In our
ovens."

Harry lived In a little suburban town
where the boys found endless amusement
in making ovens in a clay bank at which
they cooked sweet potatoes, burned their
fingers and their trousers and otherwise
enjoyed themselves. They also made clay
images and fired them in the ovens and
then, like as not, fired them away, after
the fashion of boys.

Harry deposited his schoolbooks in the
wrong place, and snatching up his cap,
he rushed off to the clay bank.

None of the other boys was there, so
he sat down on a heap of clay and be-
gan to do what Mrs. Dempsey had never
done that is, to polish the lamp. He
had no rag handy, but he used something
Just as good his coatsleeve.

Three times she rubbed the dusky brass
globe, and then he dropped it with a
cry of terror; for curling out of the top
was a thin stream of greenish smoke,
that twirled and twisted and rapidly
grew larger, until It was 20 feet high,
when it suddenly assumed the size and
shape of a giant

Harry had read of such things, but he
never had seen one before, and at first
he decided not to believe it. But what's
the use of having eyes if you don't be-
lieve them? Harry's eyes never had gone
back on him, and so he trusted them and
started to run away from this spirit that
his rubbing had evoked.

But In a roaring voice the smoke wraith
said: "Don't run away, American boy.
I am the slave of the lamp. It is not
the lamp of Aladdin, but it was made
by the i same wizard. For years I have
not been called. Now I am here. Wish
quickly for the. thing you most desire."
I wonder why it is that when fairies

or djlnns give people wishes they al-
most always wish for some foolish little
thing at first It was so with Harry. The
apple tree in his father's yard was loaded
with ripe apples, and he could get all he
wished just for the picking, but the fool-
ish fellow said: "I wish I had an ap-
ple," and in an instant he held one In his
hand, not one whit better than those on
his father's tree.

The djlnn burst into a smoky laugh. "1

NB December In the fourth century,O two Roman boys were sitting on the
bank of a little tributary of the Tiber.
They were for the great

Emperor of Rome, had be-
come Christian and forbidden the people
to celebrate Saturnalia, the pagan festival
lasting from December 31 to January L

An old Roman seer heard the complaint
of the boys, and decided to do them a
kindness. Walking up the bank of tho
stream until he was several hundred
yards above the point where the boys
lolled on the bank, he cast four strange
objects out into the stream and waited.

The elder of the two boys was the Arst
to see one of the strange objects. He
thought it to be some small animal.

"Slnlclus!" he cried to his companion.
"See! There Is a dog In the river!"

Slnlclus gazed Intently out over the wa-
ter.

"There are two dogs," he said. "But
they are not doss." '

"I see four now," said the Arst boy.
"They are little galleys," said SIclnlus.

"We will throw stones at them until we
drive them ashore."

About a quarter of a mile down the
stream the boys gathered in their prizes.
Thev were not galleys, as SIclnlus had
Cfc-- eu them. They were curiously

copper cylinders, and after some
dlfllculty the boys succeeded In open-
ing them.

Out of each copper cylinder came a
thick bluish cloud which rapidly

like so much smoke. It was,
however, curious and very wonderful
smoke, and Its effect upon the boys was

apparent
SIclnlus squared his shoulders and drew

a deep breath.
"I intend to be a great soldier," he

said. And how well he kept his word
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IT MADB SILAS SUPPOSE THAT HIS BRAIN WAS

could have given you a bad penny just as
easily. Why don't you ask for something
worth while? Hurry up, too, for I can

n

It assumed the size and shape of
a. slant.

only stay three minutes, and more than
two have passed."

Have you ever tried to think quickly
on How much do ten apple's

was afterward proved when he shook the
foundations of Rome.

"I Intend to be a great scholar," said
his looking far out over the
landscape with dreamy eyes. Before he
was SO he had become ono of the great

of his age.
When the seer heard what the boys had

determined he 6mlled and continued his
solitary walk.

"I have given them character, and the
power to know their duty," he said. "Iet
them do what they will with the gifts."

This is the legend told concerning the
old Roman game of "Fatum," which Is the
ancestor of the modern game of "Bring
Your Boats Ashore," and is connected
with the custom of making new and

on New Year's day.
Figure 1 of the diagram shows four

tin cans grouped about a small black
square. To the left of the' tin cans Is a
heavy black line. The four tin Cans
contain the gifts of the seer to the play-
ers of the game. Two of the cans contain
the power to distinguish duty, and two of
the cans contain character which enables
one to perform duty.

The black square known as tho "mark"
Is simply a convenience to indicate, the
position of the four cans. Tho heavy
black line Is the shore.

Twelve feet from the shore line draw a
circle on the ground 3& feet In diameter.
The object of the game Is to stand with-
in the circle and throw stones In such a
way that they will knock the cans over
the line.

Look at Figure 6 of the diagram. Each
one of the black circles, A, B, C and D,
represents one of the cans. E represents
the "mark." C represents the can near-
est the player.

Now, two of the cans, C and A, hold
one gift and two of the cans, B and D,
hold the other gift It is the object of

Fig. 5.
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TALES OF THE UGLY BRASS LAMP
CHARLES BATTELL LOOMS, Author "Yankee Enchantments,"
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acci-
dentally

thoroughly;

and five plums and six cherries and seven
bananas and four pears and fifty-tw- o

grapes make? Answer quick!
You can't answer quickly when the

teacher fires It at you like that Perhaps
you say there is no answer, but when
you take time to it you discover that
the answer Is 84 pieces of fruit

Well, Harry tried to think of some-
thing worth wishing for, but his mind
seemed to bo as empty aB a blown egg
and while he was fairly trembling in his
effort to think, the smoke giant

in a thin stream of smoke that
went straight up in the air for a hundred
feet and then leaped behind a cloud un
the edge of the sky and was gone.

Then Harry felt mean enough. He
looked at the apple in his hand and was
so disgusted at it that he gave It a
vicious pitch and It landed plumb In tho
forehead of Dick Sturges, who had come
up to the ovens at that moment "

"Who yer hlttln'?" said Dick savagely,
for the apple had been delivered with
all the strength of the pitcher of the
Canfleld nine.

A fight would have been
for Dick was a spunky chap and never
let an insult go unavenged, but Harry
said: "I wasn't flrin at you," and lean-
ing over he picked up the lamp and once
more gave it three rubs.

The reappearance of the giant was the
signal for Dick to disappear. He was
not afraid of any boy that ever lived,
and he had fully intended to mafte Harry
smart for his freshness; but apparitions
like the one before him were good things
to get away from, and ho took to his
heels before Harry could explain matters.

The giant spoke. "This Is my last ap-
pearance for a month. I cannot leave
Asia more than twice a month. Quick,
what do you want?"

Now, even while he was flinging tho
apple away, Harry had thought of an in-
visible and he blurted out the
words so quickly that they tumbled all
over each other.

"I want an auvislble
"What?" said the djlnn, angrily. Ifthere is anything a djlnn hates It is to

be trifled with.
"I want an
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the player to get different gifts, not two
gifts' of the same kind.

To do away with any chance of
In counting up, it Is well to have the

cans marked with one. two, three and
four holes (see figure 4). By this means
they can easily be told apart

We will suppose that two boys are ready
to play the game. The short line haa
been drawn, the circle made, and the four
cans placed about the "mark."

The Arst player throws his stone and
knocks C and D over the line. This Is a
good play, for both kinds of gifts have
been knocked ashore. The play will count
him 20.

It is counted In this way. One can of
any kind over the line counts fives Two
cans of the same kind count 10. Two cans
of different kinds count 20. "Three cans
count 50. Four cans count 100.

Each can is set 1 feet from the mark.
This allows plenty of space for the stone
to roll over the shore line without hitting
anything, and before a player has done a
little practicing that Is what will happen
pretty often.

A can which Is merely knocked down,
but not over the line, counts nothing.

After tho first player has taken his turn,
the second player throws his stone at the
cans which remain standing not the ones
which have been knocked over. If there
are no cans left standing, he gets no turn.

After the second player has thrown his
stone the cans are set up once more.
First play is taken turn and turn about

The best results are obtained by using
rather heavy stones, somewhat like a
discus In shape (see Aguxe 5).

In order to knock more than one can
over the line It Is necessary to make the
stone glance from one can to the other.
This Is done by. striking tho ground and

said Harry, as .distinctly as he could, and
with a queer smile tho giant said: "It is
yours," and once more rushed behind a
cloud some seven miles away, and was no
more seen.

Harry looked, around him and saw noth-
ing. There was no automobile.

"The old fraud!" said he. "He Isn't any
kind of genie."

He took a step forward, intending to
hurl the lamp after the apple for he was
a quick-temper- boy but as he stepped
forward his head came in contact with

I something hard, and he started back with
a cry of pain.

"That you, Dick?" he called, thinking
that Dick was throwing stones at him
from the other side of the bank. But no
one answered, "so he turned and walked a
few steps to tho right and then turned
again to pick up the lamp, and this time
he tripped over something and went head-
long.

As he was falling it dawned on him that
the djlnn had kept his word. He must be
the possessor of an automobile, but the
reason that he could not see It because it
was Invisible. He could feel It all right,
as his forehead and shins were bearing
evidence.

He rose cautiously to his feet, and be-
gan to feel for the vehicle, and there It
was complete; but whether moved by elec-
tricity or oil or steam he did not know.

But it does not take a bright boy of 12
very long to find out how any old .thing
works, and in five minutes Harry had dis-

covered that it was an electric motor of
very simple mechanism. And in five min-
utes had learned how to run it and how
to steer 'it, and he took an initial run
along the lonely road that runs north
from the clay pit to where the Canfleld
road intersects.

He met no person, but he did meet a
dog, a water spaniel that belonged to
pretty much every one in town, he was
so friendly. The dog ran yelping with ter-
ror as soon as he saw Harry Ave feet up
In the air and moving rapidly forward.

Harry wondered what had frightened
the dog, but he discovered very soon, for
now, feeling that he knew how to manage
the machine, he turned Into tho Canfleld
road and ran along at some ten miles an
hour.

Silas Woodbury was hauling a load of
blue stone up the avenue, and Harry did
not soon forget the look of fright that
came over his features when he saw a
small boy rushing through the air at him.
To be sure, Harry steered the vehicle to
the right and avoided a collision, but ho
also caused a runaway. Woodbury's
horses were accustomed to visible auto-
mobiles, but- - the spectacle of a boy in a
sitting posture with his hand held rigidly
In front of him; kiting along Ave feet
above the ground smoothly and swiftly,
was more than they could stand, and they
ran up Turner Hill with their heavy load
as If they had been running loose In their
pasture.

Ellas controlled them be-

fore any damage was done, but after he
had brought them to a trembling stand-
still he went to see a doctor, supposing
that his brain was affected.

As for Harry, he thought of nothing but
his delight at owning such a conveyance,
and he determined to go home at once and
take his mother out for a ride.

As he came in sight of the house he
saw her sitting on the plazzl, and he put
on a little extra spurt of speed, yelling to
her with joy and exultation as he did so.

I do not believe that there was anything
the matter with the steering gear; I think
that Harry merely got rattled; but what-
ever the cause, Mrs Munri looked up
when she heard the yell and saw her boy
Aylng through the air; Arst in a sitting
posture, but just as he came within four
feet of the telegraph pole he assumed a
horizontal position, face downward and
landed In the woodbine that shades the
plazzl.

For an Instant there was a grinding
sound in front of the house, and the tele-
graph pole trembled" like an aspen, and
then broke short off. At the same time
there was the sound of the whirring ofan automobile, and then the stone wall on
the other side of the road seemed to have
been hard Jilt, and. then there was silence.
But for. "several hours people" who hap-
pened to use the path by the stone wallwent headlong over Invisible obstacles,
and then took to their heels in undlgniAed
haste.

As for Harry, he had come through the
vine with no bones broken, and withoutwaiting to explain things to his mother,
he made a bee line for the clay banks toget the brass lamp, for he realized that he
would need It again.

"More fun 'n a goat," he said to himself,
as he hurried along.

GAME FOR THE NEW YEAR
By J, Carter Beard

the can at the same moment, as in fig-
ure 2.

By this sort of play it is not only possi-
ble to make the stone glance from one to
another, but tho cans themselves may be
made to carry each other over the line,
as Bhown In figure 3.

Figure 7 shows the Ideal shot for which
players are always striving. The double
dotted line shows the course of the stone.
The stone strikes C and drives it into D,
carrying them both over the line. Afterstriking C the stone glances to A and then
to B.

The greater tho force with which a stone
Is thrown the more likely is it to make a
good count

The diagram shows the best method of
holding the stone. If a few preliminary
steps are taken before the stone is deliv-
ered "a- great deal of power can be devel-
oped. Look at figure 9.

Place the left foot at B and the right
foot at A. Advance the right foot to C,
then the left foot to D and the right
foot to B. If this is done rapidly the
stone may be thrown as though hurled
from a catapult

A more simple, though not quite so ef-
fective, way is shown in figure 8.. Place
the left foot at B and the right foot at A.
Swing the right foot to C and throw.
After the cans have been set up eight
times1 the player having the greatest score
wins. The score may range from nothing
to 00.

Using a mussel as bait a correspondent has
caught a herring weight 5 ounces, while ash-
ing with a rod and line at Llandudno.

An enormous sunflsb, weighing V& hundred-
weight has been left stranded by the tide at
SlAkmzv Norfolk, gpg,Und
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PICTURES FOR CHILDREN TO PAINT
THE STORIES OF PERER AND ELLEN By GERTRUDE SMITH.

rJut ClarimopcTopened the pantry door and;
'C&me iii 'and caught Peter. in her. arms.

ONE morning Mary Amanda, the cook,
into the dining-roo- and she

looked very cross and said:
"Now, Peter and Ellen, listen to me.

You must not go to the cooky jar and
take all the cookies I bake. I never go
to that jar, but I find it empty."

And Polly Parrot eat on the back of a
chair and she put her head on one side
and said:

"Tut, tut, tut; what a cross old thing."
And Peter laughed, and Ellen laughed,

but Mamma said:
"Why, Peter and Ellen, dears, do you

go to that cooky jar and take Mary
Amanda's cookies?"

And little Ellen said:
"I thought they were cookies to eat

I didn't know they were Mary Amanda's."
And Peter said:
"Grandma always lets us go to her

cooky jar when we go over to her house
to play."

And Mary Amanda looked real cross
and 'shook her finger and said:

"Cookies were made to eat when you
come to tho dinner table; not out in the
yard."

And Polly Parrot put her head on one
side and said:

"Go away, Mary Amanda!"
And Peter and Ellen laughed, and Mary

Amanda went back Into tho kitchen.
And Mamma said:
"Mary Amanda is very angry. You

must ask me whenever you want a
cooky, children."

And Peter and Ellen went out into the
garden and walked about and looked at
the flowers, and Peter eald:

"I suppose we were wicked robbers, lit

BOYS' GAMES

games which American boys can
THE without much practice and

spending much money on
equipment are o many more in number
than those which the boys of other coun-

tries know that the American boy may
properly consider himself a lucky boy, In-

deed. Still, there aro somo games known
to the boys of other lands which it might
be worth while for the American boy to
look into. There Is a lot of fun in some
of them.

One of them is Spanish. It has a cu-

rious name,. It Is called J'al-ala- l. This In
Spanish Is pronounced as If it were
spelled

Next to the two brutal sports of bull
fighting and cock fighting (both of which
are fortunately against the law in the
United States), It Is tho most popular
sport In Spain. There is a largo court in
every important Spanish city. In Ha-
vana, Cuba, there Is also a large court,
and while Major-Gener- al Leonard Wood,
of tho United States Army, was Governor-Gener- al

of that Island he became very
enthusiastic over the game.

As In American baseball, tho public
games aro played by professional players,
who command high salary Just as the
baseball players do In America; and these
professional games aro played In great
courts which cost a great deal of money
to build.

In Spain, however, the boys have a way
of playing j'al-al- al which Is not moro
expensive than baseball Is to boys in
the United States. And this is the way
they do It:

First, they take a sapling about six
feet long, which has been split In two
lengthwise, and from which the bark has
been peeled. This must bo of some wood
which will bend a good deal without
breaking. In the United States hickory
would be a good wood.

One sapling, after it has been split, will
furnish material for the framework of two
nets, or bats, or scoops, or whatever you
choose to call them.

TJhe Spanish name 13 torana
The smaller end of the half sapling

should not be so small that It will bend
easily, because after it Is bent it must
still, be very firm.

After the bark has been peeled off and
both sides are smoothed, each half sap-
ling's end must be soaked in wateruntll
it becomes pliable enough to bend without
breaking. Then this end should be bent
over the flat side In, of course until tho
bent end curves in a half circle so that
It Is just six Inches from the main stem
of the stick. In other words, until the
stick is in the form of a capital letter
J.

Through the bent end a hole must bo

tle Ellen, to take Mary Amanda's
cookies."

And little Ellen felt real naughty. She
tossed her curls and said:

"I like to be wicked robbers and take
Mary Amanda's cookies!"

And Peter said:
"I like to play being a robber, but

Mary Amanda 13 so cross I'll not take
her cookies."

And Just then they heard a "click, click"
and the front gate opened, and In came
sweet Aunt Clarlmond. She was tho
youngest, sweetest, dearest Auntie you
ever saw.

And sweet Aunt Clarlmond said:
"Oh, good morning, Peter and Ellen.

Good morning."
And Peter and Ellen said:
"Oh, good morning, sweet Aunt Clarl-

mond."
And Aunt Clarlmond said:
"I hopo you are happy this morning.

You both look a little sadl"
And Ellen said:
"Mary Amanda says we must not go to

tho cooky Jar ever again and take ono
cooky f"

And Peter said:
"Mary Amanda says cookies are to eat

at the table, and not when you play In
tho garden."

And sweet Aunt Clarlmond laughed and
said:

"You can come over to my house when-
ever you please and take cookies out of
my cooky Jar. Cookies were mado to
eat."

And Ellen hugged sweet Aunt Clarl-
mond and said:

"Oh, what fun that will be. You can
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bored very carefully, so that tho sapling
will not split Through this hole a strong
cord, or, better yet a- - strong leather
thong with single knots tied In" it at
intervals of one and er inches,
should be passed. The thong must be car-

ried down to a point two and one-hal- f feet
from the larger or handle end of tho half
sapling.

There two very small notches may be
mado so that tho knots will not slip;
but they must bo no larger than Is abso-
lutely necessary, or they will weaken tho
wood at that point Where these notches
are the cord or thong should be bound se-

curely. Thus the curve In, the stick Is
preserved.

When all these things have been dono
the framework of the strange racket i3
completed.

Beginning three Inches from tho point
where the thong Is tied, holes are care-
fully bored all about the wooden frame
to ono and one-ha-lf Inches from tho end
of tho curvature.

Through these holes strong twine ("stone
mason's line" is the best) shoujd be wo-

ven Just as the net is made In a tennis"
racket. Para the twine from the wooden
frame to the knots in the leather thong,
then up to the next knot and back to the
next holes, then up to tho next knot and
back to tho next hole, etc, until all the
holes up to-- the smallest part of the curvo
and all the knots have been used up.

Then from the holes In the top of tho
curve similar lines should be run down to
the Juncture of the main stick
and the thong which binds tho bent end
to It

But unlike the lines which form tho
network of a tennis racket, the lines for
a "Hl-al- l" bat must be run loose, so that
there Is a sag of about four Inches in the
widest part of the bat, tho cross lines
gradually tightening toward tho ends. Of
course, tho up and down lines should also
be looser In the middle than at the sides.
It will be seen that the racket Is not a

difficult one to make.
The only other things required are tho

court an empty barn may very well serve
for this and a four-oun- solid rubber
ball.

There may bo two, four, six or even
eight players' If tho place Is very largo.
They divide evenly into two sides.

The play Is to keep the ball In motion
without letting it strike the floor, passing
it from bats to walls and back again on
tho rebound.

Each side has one-ha-lf of the floor space
and the ball becomes the other side's prop-
erty tho moment It crosses the line on the
rebound or the moment It is permitted
to touch the floor. .

The game is really very exciting and
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make better cookies than Mary Amanda,"
And Peter said:
"May we play w are robbers and take

cookies out of your cooky Jar?"
And Aunt Clarlmond said:
"Yes, we'll have a grand time together.

Ellen and you may play robbers and come
Into my pantry and take my cookies not
more than ono each tlmo you come,
though." ,

And little Ellen, danced up and down
and said:

"Oh, what funV that will be, Aunt Clarl-
mond."

And Aunt Clarlmond said:
"I will come Into y and catch

you and put you In prison the prison
will be my arms."

And Peter said:
"When may we come, Aunt Clarlmond T"
And Aunt Clarlmond said:
"You may come this afternoon, and now

I must go home and bake cookies, for
my cooky Jar is empty."

And that afternoon Peter and Ellen put
on their hats and went down the road to
Aunt Clarlmond's house. (Ellen took her
little tamo monkey under her arm.)

And Peter said:
"Now we will play wo are robbers, and

we must go real still so no ono will hear
us."

And llttlo Ellen said:
"Yes, we must go real still becauss wo

are wicked robbers."
And Peter ana Ellen went on tlp-to- a

around Aunt Clarlmond's house, and crept
Into the pantry window.

And llttlo Ellen said:
"Oh, here is the cooky jar! Isn't it a

big. big cooky Jar, Peter?;
And Peter said:
"We must remember we promised Aunt

Clarlmond only to take ono cooky each
time wo come."

And Ellen said: .
"Yes; I can take only ono cooky, but

my little monkey can tako, one, too. Ho
Is a wicked little robber."

And Peter stood on tip-to- o and looked
Into the cooky jar,, and llttlo Ellen stood
on tip-to- o and looked into the cooky Jar,
and, oh! what do you think, that jar was
filled with Thimble Cookies! Each little
cooky was Just tho slzo'of the circle of
sweet Aunt Clarlmond's thimble!

And Ellen said:
"Oh, oh, what dear, llttlo, cunning

cookies!" f

And Peter looked cross and said:
"Aunt Clarlmond has played a Joke on

us! Ono of these tiny cookies will only
make one bite!"

And the little monkey Jumped on tho
edge of the cooky Jar and stolo two llttlo
cookies.

And little Ellen laughed and said:
"Aunt Clarlmond didn't tell thlr. wicked

llttlo robber how many cookies ho could
steal."

Andjust then Aunt Clarlmond opened
tho pantry door and came in and" caught
Peter In her arms and said:

"Oh, here are these little robbers In tha
pantry taking my baby cookies!"

And little Ellen said:
'.'There are three llttlo robbers, here

Aunt Clarlmond."
And Peter said:
"These cookies are so llttlo they only

last a minute."
And Aunt Clarlmond said:
"Come, you three wicked llttlo robbers,

I have somo handcuffs to put on your
hands because you took my cookies."

And Aunt Clarlmond led Peter and Ellen
out Into her kitchen, and there, oa. a
plato were three very large cookies threo
very largo cookies, and each had a holo
In the middle.

And Aunt Clarlmond slipped one big
cooky over little Ellen's hand and ono
over Peter's hand, and tho other over tho
wicked little monkey's neck.

And Aunt Clarlmond said:
"There, you three naughty robbers you

have handcuffs on because you took my
thimble cookies."

And the llttlo monkey ran and jumped
up on Sweet Aunt Clarlmond's "shoulder,
and began to nlbblo tho big cookey on his
neck.

And little Ellen laughed and said:
"Oh, what splendid big cookies these

are!"
And Peter said:
"I would llko to have taken my pockets

full of those llttlo thimble cookies."
And Aunt Clarlmond said:
"If a little girl named Ellen and a llttlo

boy named Peter come to sec mo some
day and ring my front door bell I will fill
their pockets with llttlo cookies."

And llttlo Ellen clapped her hands and
said:

"Oh, goody! I love llttlo thimble cook-
ies. They melt In my mouth In a min-
ute."

And Peter said:
"We'll come over tomorrow, Aunt

Clarlmond, and ring your front door belL"
And then Peter and Ellen went homo.

The little monkey rod on Peter's shoul-
der, and tho big sugar cooky was still on
his neck.

The Spanish Game of
J'al-AI- ai

one requiring a quick eye, unerring stroke
and great skill.

The manner of keeping tho score Is ob-
viously backwards. Every time your op-

ponent permits tho ball to strike the floor
It Bcores one against him. Every time
he permits it to pass Into your territory
It scores 10 against him.

The scoro may be anything yon please,
100 being tho best figure for beginners.
Another plan Is to place a tlmo limit on
tho game and count that side winner
which scores most points against Its oppo-
nents during that time.

Bobby Sliaftoe.
In days of yore, In baby lore

(The lore of A, B, C),
There runs a tale of Shaitoe'a voyaze

Across tho boundless sea.

His love was trn, his eyes wero blu.
Like sold that's finely spun.

Beneath his brave tarpaulin shone,
His bright locks la the sun.

He sailed away ono Summer day -
His heart was light and free,

He wore a seaman's blouse, 'tis said,
And buckles at the knee.

Tho waters laughed about the craft
That bore this eallor lad.

And ran and danced and upward spranf,
As though they might be glad.

They leaped In sport toward the port
"Whereat be stood fall fair,

Then, hastening: to th sandy shore.
They kissed the white feet there.

With upraised hand, feet In the sand.
With klrtlo red and white,

Blythe Bobby Shattocs sweetheart stood
And watched him sail fro fa. sight

Yet never more, In early lore,
Find we that eallor boy;

Nor know we aught of what he did.
His sorrow or his Joy.

His ship ono day sailed far away
At striking of somo bells. .

A girl believed he would return;
This only history tells.

United States llacazlnv

WTien. a Woman Is Happiest.
Leslie's Weekly.

Ijady Arabella Romllly discusses. In an
English magazine, the question, "What ia
tho happiest period of a woman's life?"

She says: "Must not a woman wait till
her llfo Is nearly over before she can
answer that question truthfully? For to
each woman, maTied or maid, the Idea of
happiness must differ according to hex
temperament or estate. But in summing
up many; examples, in looking back on
beautiful memories, married, I think thai
tho happiest period .of a woman's llfo la
tho time when she, has the nursery full ol
little children tho baby years."


