PATSY'S BUBBLE PARTY

VERY once in a while a little girl
cEme to visit at the Newtons' with
her grandmother. HeT name wWiR

Henristta Esterly. and her grandmoth-
or's name was Mrs. Marmaduke. Reslly
thay weren't any relation to the New-
tons, but Patsy always called her Aunt
Barah. and spoke of Henrielts as her
litthe cousin

Henrletta was a very pretty child
shout € yoars old, Ehe had long black
curls which had to be made on & stick
and took three-quarters of an hour to
a46. Thay were very prim and glossy all !
the morning and very faggy all ths
atternoon. and had to be repaired for |
dimmer. In fact, Henrléetta was pr!lll|
and glossy all over, being very much
sctubbed and very stiffly siarched. Shs
was the kind of = 1little girl who |
couldn't play many games for fear of
getting mussed,

Patsy tried hard to be patient and to
look out for Henrletta, but she 4id Jove
to play “prisoner's gosl” and “pom pom
pull away” and alf the other rough
games that the boyvs would lst her into,
and so often she bad to telj Henrletts to
#it on the front steps with her doll and
walch the game and sometimes Hen-
rietta cried and made a nasty little
fuss.

One day when she did thiz Paisy's
meanest flash of temper got hold of bar
tongue and she sald some of the cross-
esal possible things to Henrletta, and
the child burst into tears and ran to
her grandmother,

At first Patsy was going to go and
apologize., but wasn't really sorry.
g she Lopsed her head In the air and
ran off and had a most gorgeous afler
moon playing bascball tn & vacant lot
with Julle Denton and the whole crowd
of boys.

she

Coming home. however, her con-
ecience began to hurt hear a Jittie.
What would her mother say? What
would Aunt Sarah say? Bhe idoliged

Henrletia 5o thu! =he was siways cross |
to any one who took the least cccasjon |
to critici=e her.

There was trouble. of course Mra.
Newton gave Putsy one of Ler s.\d.l
disappointed tone scoldings. the kind |
that hutrt & good deal worse than a
spanking, and of course Patsy ended |
by smiffing and saying she was sorry

the had bsen cronx

Her mother gdmitted in return that
Henrieita was spoiled and had never
playad with other children. but that
Fatey must try to teach her how.

It hurt jlke sixty to do 11, but Patsy
marched in te Auut Sarah ke & soldier |

—

other children

e

and apologized for being mean, and she |

asked Henrietta’'s pardon and thay
| kispad and made up
That night before ahe went to sleap

Patsy thought out a scheme for making

up to Henrietia for anything mtan
| she'd done (o her. and at the same time
io maxist the education of Henrietta in |
the matier of learning to play with ]

| much pleased

Bhe talked It aver with her molher In
the morning, and Mrs Newlon was very
Henrietta was quite
ecotatic, and Aunt Sara¥ beamed gen-
erously.

Then Patsy went out and Invited all
the boys and girie she knew that ware
Henrietia's age to come to & bubble
party Baturday afternmoon
Mr. Newton gave the money for the |

| GIFT OF THE L

TTLE SPARROW

PRETTY little sparrow made his
A nome I un odd. childl
ple i the g

thought the worid of h
wWoman wa nd
apd grudpged taeir guest
gnd the fTood

One day wnen she wi v wita the A
washing, the spurrow thoughtlessly |
pecked at her bowl of Btarch. Instantiy :
the oll oag rushisd nt him, eslzed the
poor Irigatenrd cremture by ne necK
And cat off his -----;:-'

Then rhe rew him o warhtub
BEnd Ecreame

"Take Tare t ater if ou
are you old bl

The spurrow flutteread from toe watoer |
and flew 09 fhe woids with the blood
dropping from his bill

When the old man relurned home and
his wife told him what had done, |
nin henri W nlmost by Heo
senTched the wonds, 1 lling Epar
row; bul moniis passod away and he
despaired of ever sesing It again. Then
one day e heard o familiar note,
thers was his Jong-lo=t friend, adva

ng to meet nlm and bowing low i
every hop!

The sparrow lod tne w 3 a nice
ilttie nouse hidden among the bushes

and ook bhis former master inio the

dearest and tiniest marden

came

b iy 1|

Boou ¢

CRrTYIng

ever | delicious meal was placed before the
old man. The dainty lttle teacup
seemed to hold more than his old |

| eracked mug at homs,

| autly

! home

of the daugh-
teapot, und a

n her bl ansd one
sHowed with the

Thes
few days,
in

bagged him to stay with them a |
and the times passed pleas-
conversation, feasting and |
Eames,

At

#! he dared remain away from
no longer, mand the sparrow
brought in twe large rattan baskets
and prayed him to tpt a parting
Eif

He lifted first one and then the other,
and fAnding that wWas Ereat
deal difterence in their welght., se-
lected the lghter one, he 414
not want tno much

When ha arrived homa gnd opened his
basket he found that it was filled wita

la

ac

of

becauss

treasure—gold, silver., gems, n gEreat )
bag of money, a coat and hat which
wolld make the wearer Invisible cor-

als, crysinls, books and all manner or]
valuables

The oid man was overcome with grat-|
ftude. But his mean old wife wanied a
basketr of her very own, “and then T'N
hide it away.” she mald to herself, “and
no one shall have a single thing bm!
myself.” |

Bo the next day she put on her straw

sandals and set off for the sparrow's
honse. It was a long walk, and she |
began to grow tired and cross

‘Mr. Eparrow would belter give ma

something good for visiting his old hen- |
coop’
thers ne Ia!™

she muttered angrily *Oh
And gt &4 turn in the path |
ittle house and she !

| WRECK OF THE

MARY JANE

HE BOY had bost. That s, he, worthy, and a ship Inspector woukl
onlled it & bont For a jong times | have condemned her nz dungerous
be used it as o b Littls Bister But unler the circumsiances she was
rouldn’'t Ko alone in her. Littie Sister quite safe -‘I’.i\I:K]) Sowbere did har
z regular roufe ile over more than two
had o ) il her 1fle . p
J Eo and ba out while e | ropt of water. and Little Sister had a
rowead; and she had to work pretty fast, | + ry large dipper
ton, because the baat Jeaked "Twasn't Then, ton, they never went rowing
a itic hivL of one-cent leak, either, Wwithout putting on their oldest clothes:
When they pushed off from shore, Jit- | 8nd 1 was grest fun to “skwush™ their
tle fountsins shot up ail along the :‘lrl‘k l;-ru In the w;;lﬂr while they
= : . F st = : vorked atl pump asd engine
.Hri.-k-\. thﬂ .r. “n"- ball or sink for the beautiful ride they tnok
Hoy and Littie 8lster sirange countries they visited.
The Mary Jane, for so they named ¢ Mary Jane plied reguinariy be-
her, was whit you might call unsea- th Stone MDock and the Clder
. nd

Mill. The Stone Dock was the home |
port and tae Clder Mill was France.
Then thers was the stop at ths Big

Leg to take on fusl, and the stap under
the Aspen Tres to take on cargoes: the
stop at the Baadstone Rook for pro-
visions, and the stop at Sandy Beach
to run the Mary Jane into the dry doox,
or, In otder words, to turn her upsile
down when the water got abhead of Lit-
tie Blster's balling.

One morning the Mary Jane started
out under a good head of steam. The
Boy was more (han usually vigorous,
and Litte Bister feit equal to balling
out the ocean. The day wns fine aml
the prospects good for a falr voyage

As the Boy #iepped in, the middle
board oreaked a little, =0 he put his fest
on each side and cautioned Little Elnter.

“Don‘t step on that middle board,
Mary. Walt till I ship my oars beafore
you get In Now I'm ready, Shove
her off.™

“Sae’s stuck”™

“Give her a mood old shove, and I'll
jerk. Now! Oae, two, three. Clutch
on and jump 'n, Thers we go!”

Little Sister clambered all fours onto
the stern soal, and the Boy gave a long
pull and, &' strong pull: when all of a
sudden one of the onrs broke, and the
Boy heelod over backward on tis head.

“Oh?!* lacghed Little Sister. “You
caunght a erab.”

The boy jumped to reach the plece of
oar that was floating away., and in Jdo-
ing =0 he stepped on the middle board

Crack she went, and the waler
gushed up In pailfuls

No more could Little Sister kesp the
Mary Jane afloat with her trusty dip-
per. She deliberaiely settied down as
If she were tired of much voyaging and
longed to rest. When she #truck bot-
tom Little Sister and the Boy were up
to their walsts In water.

S0 the dear old Mary Jane was ship-
wreckafi; but Jo you think that wauas the
last of her? KXot by any means

The Captain and the Crew zauled her
out, caulked her seams with mud and
stiips of rag and snyihing else that
eame handy:. so that, whiles she could
not keep the water out. she coald HOLD
water., and In that capacity was weil
fitte] for an agquarium.

But that is another story

—————

How Tim and Zip Wen:.

Tim and Zip were two handsome and
enterprising pet coons. the constant com-
panions and playmates of Roth and

There was not s little excitement
ameng the children one morning. when
zn ilgvitation came to Jamie and Ruth

& birthday party from thetr littls
Brown.

an adjolning farm about

g
8

distant.
children were ready in time to

' bubble, and se on.

| they all

| don Bridge”
| back into the dinicgroom.

| funny noise ontslde the window and

[ eream left, mo when the children went

| they took all the children hame

| gan flattering tae bird, and hinted that

a5 the bubbles they biew. !
Patsy had made the suds the nizht
before with castile soap and glycerine,
and they were fine. The giFcerine mada
;ucll beantiful colors and such big bub-
les. |

The children all knell, sat or stood on
chalrs around the dining room table
which was covered with cloth “o thal
they could rell their bubbles along It
like balls. At first they Just blew at
random. Then when some of the chil-
dren who hadn't done it before learned
how prizes were offered.

My! but such excitement! First was
& prize for the biggest. and everybody
blew two and two, and behold! there
was & prize for each one who outblew
his partner. Then came prizes for the
rreallest bubble, then for the ane with
the lovellest colors, for the one which
lasted Jongest, for Lhe iargest double

Mrs. Newton and Aunt Sarah were
the judges, and so cleverly did they
manage the contests that when they
were over every child in the party had
two priges and was absolulely bappy
and content

The prizes were such dear fuany
things, IMite dolls and dust pans ami
doll's furniture and whistles and top=
and Jackknives—every kind of thing
that giris and boys especially adors

When the bubble blowing was done
went Into the parlors and
played "Going to Jerusalem” and “Lon-
until they wers In\'il.edl

Such a supper as they had! Boulllon, |
hot In cups, and cold chicken with
creamed potatoes. and the loveliest ice
eream in every differant kind of fruit
shape—pears. peaches and grapes.

While they wers sating there was a

when Patsy looked out she found Jim
and George Martin and all the bix boys
peeking in to try to #ee some of the
fun, 4

Mrs. Newton =ald there was plenty of

into the parior again the boys weare
invited in and fed Patay told them
it was a consolation prize for belng too
big and that it pald them baclk for all
the things they 414 and wouldn't let
the children Into.

It was guite dark by this time. o
after the boya finished their lce cream

And through it all Henrletta acted
Ilke n real little lady mnd Patsy was
foroed to admit it. Bo she alwsys 18-
membered to kep her tamper after thal
and to treat Henristta as If she waa as
nice to play with as Laura Martin.

pushed roughly at the tiny door, grum-
bling when she found it locked

1L was soon opensd by the sparrow
himaelf. 8Shs crowded past him into
the parlor and sat down heavily in the
most comfortable chair, where she be-

ahe was hungry and thirsty and would
be glad of some refreshment.

The sparrow bowed, and going to the
door ordered & cup of tea for her, but
nothing e¢lse was brought im, nor Jid
the wife and daughters make their ap-
poarance.

After & whille she began to Erow im-
patient for her present, and, n= the
sparrow salld nothing about one, she
asked outright for it

At this her little host left the room
and returned with two baskets and set
them before her. Without & moment’'s
hesitation she took ithe aeavier
and, never maying a word of thanks
hurried Bome na fast as she could

When she reached the hut it was
getting late. and she =aw her hushand's
fizure In the distance. Tired as she
was, she bastensd to open the basket
before he arrived

The instant she lifted the cover sav-

one,

eral horrible and fernnious monsters
leaped out, and an enormonus sarpent,
coversd with lomg. red hairs, colling

fisalf around her, strangied her In twe
minutes!

The old man gave nis wife a fine
burial and trled hard to be sorry for
her fate; but the sparrow aoon sent him
word of & handrome boy who had no
one to care for him, 8o the old man
adopted the chiild, who grew up to re-
pay hix foster father amply for all hia
kindness

=k
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SPOTTY'S NURSE GIRL

cried a great deal and demanded Bpotty's
P constant attention.

And thus, with a son to comfori him
and wealth guppart him, the kind
old man his Aays as nappily

in
tved out
A8 any one could desire.

make an early siart an they were golng
to walk acroes the flelda

They
causrd them to ook back, and they saw
the two small figures of their beloved
pets mot far behind them. .

They knpw it would never do to take
such playmates with them, s0 with a

had not gone far when = noise |

A

WHACK, CAME SPOTTY'S PAW,

] 1

1

POTTY was a barm cat snd the
mother of many famiiies Scarcely
had the last children grown to be able

to look out for themselves a [Mile and to |

begin to take jessons in mouse-hunting |
when along came four biind bables. who |

had always been & Eood
a double task stared her |

Now Spotiy
provider: but

In the face: How to feed the halpless

imn\:ﬁmﬂ and catch mice enough for

hereelf and the half-grown kittens taxed
her Iagenuity to the utmost

Starvation seemed to be sataring them
In the face and poor Spotty lay awake
all one night trying to batch up ways

and means for keeplng tha wolf from
the door.
Just at dawn = brilliant thought came

to her. Some one elsa must look after
the babies whilea sha did the hunting for

l i

| spend my precious time

i Jump to?

game. She must bave & nurse girl: that
was plaln

“Alvira!™ shn called and Alvira spot-
ted llke her mother. stapped playing with
her tail and came at her call

“Alvira, 1 want you to take care of the
children while 1 go after mice."

“Oh, mother, | want to play with my
Those iittle bilnd things can't get
into any mischief.™

“Alvira, get Into the bax and stay thers
til I get backl™

Alvira dared not dizobey when mother
spoke In that tone, so she climbed {3,
g:"-l?b“ﬂl. and Spotty started for the

But Spotty knew loo much of cat na-
ture pot to take = look after affairs, so
she crept back and peeped in at the barn
Alvira was just popping her head
over the top of the box.

“Mother peedn’'t think T'm going to
looking after
thuse good-for-sothing little squirming
things when there’s that lovely apot of
sunshine creeping In ut the stable win-
dow.” and Alvira leaped out and began
to piny with Ber black and white il

Before she knew what struck her,
whack'! came Spotty’s pase against her
| ear

“Get back into that box? (Whack.)

“Kow stay there and take care of those
chikiren!™ (Whaek")

And Alvira stayed: and every morn-
ing after, il the Xittens had their eves
open, sbe tended them falthfully: and
overy moming on her mother's return
she was rewarded with a fine fat mouse

A Limtle Story for Very Little Ears.
Ona littia pig went to market, you know

| What 4o you suppose that the little pig

bought? Why, a pig tall, of course, and
ha got a very curly one from a nice ttle
girl, and then he dought 2 ring, and the
foolish piggy pot it into his nose instead
of on his finger. So there!
The cow jumped over the moan, yom
know. But whers in goodness did the cow
| Wi you tell me that? I know,
| Why, she jumped nto the milky way.
Do you know whera the dish ran
| when he ran away with the spoon?
They ran Into the butler's pantry and
formed & partnership, and the next tims
| you eat porridge or ice cream or other
| nice things just you notice and you will
i soe that the dish and the gpoon are doing
busineas together the same s ever.
And what became of the tune that the
| old cow died of? Why, it joined a brass
band and tnok lodgings in the drum. Ths
| very next time you hear a brass band,
just you listen, and when you hear mome-
| thing deap and Jond and awful gn “Boom’
| Boom! Boom!™ that's the tune the oid cow
died of.
And that's all!

to

| WHERE DREAMS COME FROM

HORDKIN was a very small boy,
I but he was strong, and so hs
cilmbed up the high mountaln with-
oyl stopping to remt, that he might eatch
the Old Lace Maker who made the clouds
and find out where he got his thread. |
It was not an easy mountain to climb,
First the wind whispered (o him to go
back or the O LEace Maker would be
angry. Then the water in the brook mads
A pond In front of him and laughed at
him, but he found & log and got across.

After that he met the Old Bear and
five cubs and they sat In & row and
growisd at him  but he almost ran over
them, he was in such = hurry.

Then he had to climb a very steep rock,
and on the top he found the man he waa |
leoking for, !

He was a very ald man, indeoed. He sy
on a high cff and his beard was gray
and resched away down into the wvalley
out of sight. Hix haly was white and
fell over hin shoulders so It covered the
mountain behind him, and people sald the

summit was snow

When he sighed over his work. his
breath blew the (ree tops down to the
ground, and when he mng a song it mads

the earth tremble

He had hi= hands full of lace, so Thord-
kin could hardly see him at all, but the
boy went close to him and wspoke up
bravely: *“Please, Old Lace Maker, where
do you get your thread ™

For answer the old man tore off a
quarter of 4 mile of his luce and held it
between hi=z Aingers and blew It hand T:i
fluttered a moment and went salling over |
the wvalleys beiow, a great whits cloud,

Then the Lace Maker made = du:hor]

cloud than the first and biew it into the
afr. The next plece was blacker
the previous one. And them Thordkin
saw that there was a storm nt hand.

Tha sunbeams fell down over the Lace
Maker's shoulder and struck the felds
und the rivers and lakes and the sea

Then the cloud maker wound them up
on a spool and wove them into clouds
each thread of asonshine having tUny
drops of watler strung upom It

“Oh!™ the boy exclaimed, 1 see how
it i» done, but why do you make n storm
when 1 have come to vialt you?™

Thers was no anwwer and Thordkin saw
that he had vexed the old man and thus
caused him to bring about a storm. One
can always tell how the Lace Maker s
feellng by looking at the clouds,. When
he is happy they are Mght and dainty, but
f he is cross they are biack anl wet.
“Please, Mr. Lace Maker, give me a
L sald Thordkin.

The lace-making stopped and the work. |

er's handa reached under the trees among
the darkest places

Soon & much more dainty jace was be-
ing made and it had wonderful pictures
on it Thordkin thought them the most
beautifal plotures ever made, but some
wera horribie, too, and he shuddersd to
ook at them.

Soon a great plle of lace waa lying
upon the Lace Maker's lap, and he tore
the whole into short lengths and placed
them in the boy's armsa

The plle was so high that It neariy cov-
rred him, and when he could see agaln,
the old man was gone

When he went down the mountain some
of the gift blew awny and dropped down

than |

on distint cities. Srme dropped inte the
| woods, and some into the gardens of the
| vilage. He had only a little when hs
reached home.

He went straight to the houss of Han-
derkin, tha blacksmith's boy. and gave
him a plece, and to the house of the Duka
and gave him some. To all those whom
he liked he gave a little; but when night
| came the jace seemed so thin that no one

kept watch of it, and every Diece was

lost.

Beveral lengths were in the boy's houss
and they flontad about in the sir Hks
feathere. When any of it touched a

sleeper that person saw all the plctures
on that bt of lnce, His grandmother
| dreamed she was a queen, his father that
| he was carrying a kettle of gold to feed

& bear and the boy dreamed that he was
| making clouds and made such a sterm
that it od svery orne in the town
and he was chased by the geese till ho
fell down and awakened.
| Next day thers was much taik, €op
|nm.-er beforse had a dream been hoard of
and the people wers all much distarbed.
The farmers decided that Thordkin was
ts be feared and they drove him into the
hills,

He went to the Old Lare Maksr's ssat
but the old man was not thers and be
never found him. Each day he saw the
|!va ficating from some other mountain
top where it is being mads, and eacn

night peopie dreamed sirange and won-
derful things

Fimally Thordkin grew weary af
searching and lay down, high on the
mountain-top, and was never sefen any
| more. But where he lay there grew the

"first of the “"Queen Anne's Lace” flowsrs.

Dog-Labor as an Aid in Household Work |

DOG that prepares hash, sharp-
¢ng knives and freazmes ice cream
i one of the sights of the little
town of Orange. Mass. He iz owned

by Charles W, Reed. The dog's name

i Percy. but he has the steady, Indus-

trious qualities of a John, and Mr.

Reed says he is worth twd kitchen

malds. Mr. Reed has constructed a

machine of the treadmill patternm, and

Inte this the dog cheerfully trots as

soon aa things are ready for his share

of the work. The machine Is attached
to a shaft, which can be connected by
belts to a grindstone, & meat chopper
and an lce cream freeser, and some-

times the animal which Is a fine St
Bernard, walks dignifiedly in this
treadmilil half the moming. making

Hamburg steak, sharpening knives,
preparing hash, chopping up onions or
froezing ice oream. He thoroughly
enjoys his work, and no other dog can
tempt bhim away with invitations to
come out and fight, roam the flelds In
search of woodchucks or by the news
that thers ars ssaveral cats near by
that need to be chased. When his task
is over he leaps Joyfully out, barks
logdly, waves his tall in the alr proud-
Iy, until Mr. Reed Bands him his re-
ward, a big plece of mseat and gives
him a few words of praise. Then ha
i= Tready to play or drowse !n the sun-
shine the rest of the day. His mas-

whereby the dog can assist in wash-
ing the dishes and the clothes, and he
say= that he belisves he has found a
solution te the servant problem in the
employment of dog labor. He intands
to teach other doga to perform light
work. .

THE MORE HASTE THE
LESS SPEED

“T wish T could live on the farm alwayn,
grandpa,” sald Maurice. “I think farm
work Is fun. What are you going to do
today, grandpa®™

“Drop corn down in the meadow patch.™

“Ob, can 1 help youT"

“You may drop It in the small patch
back of the barn. Tou'll ba tired of it
when you have got that dome. Run and
get ona of Aunt Mary's aprons to hold
the ¢orn.”

A few moments later, arrayed in a cali-
oo apron, Maurice appearsd In the graln-
house, and grandpa filled his apron with

corn.

“Remember, just seven kernels in each
hill, Maurice,” called grandpa, as he went
inta the pnext meadow.

He countad the kernels with great care
and let them drop siowly through his fin-
gers. How pretty the yellow corn looked
in the brown esrth?

Bat soon 't grew warm. He looked to

ter s planning some new contrivances

sea how many hills he had filled. Only
two rows and a half, and there were
saven more.

He decided that there was no use n

really counting the kernels. It took too

long and he could guess st it just as well

Soon the apron was emply, butl (hers
wera stil] thres rowa,

He ran to grandpa for mors corn.

“More corn! Why, Maurice, bow's this?
|1 gave you enough to fll that patch. Are
¥ou sure you put only seven kernels In
each MUT"

1 Mdn't count,” faltered Maurice.

Gr sald nothing but walksd through
the fleld and loiked into the hille. In one
were 13 In another 1§, and In a third ¥
kerneln,

“Why, Mauorice!™ he said.

“T'll pick out the extra ones if you want
me to,” sald Maurice reluctantly, for his
arms were aching.

“Wall, perhaps It wil] make you more
thoughtful next time.* replied grandpa.

At noontime, wheh Maurice started
wearily for the house., grandpa sald In
marry tones, “Wall, little man, have you
| decdded that it's true?

“What's true, grandpa®™

“(h, that's my riddle, Maurice, and the
answer (n & proverb. Do you know It
MauriceT"

Maurice thought, and Maurice flushed,
and then Maurice looked stralght at
grandpa.

“I'm pretty sure 1 do know {t, mow.”" ba
said,

The Crocodile’s Smile.

Baid a merry and gay croondile,
Whe lived by the turbid old Nie
1 oftentimes besr
People aprak of my tear,
Bul what S0 t(hey think of my smile™
They whould mention .that once in a while

-~

good deal of relocrtance they threw some
bits of sod and small sticks at the two
eoons, driving them back. as they
thought.

The childreu then went their way, and

brought In and &istributed among the
Euesta,
All at once the chiidren heard peals

ﬁ




