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rllﬂ-cwc-h. And as bl Nttle .
iegs thred, he went forwurd more siowir;
calling agsin and again, "Papa, pepa, ’
tum to breakfus’.” and addlpg always in
his piping baby wvoice: “Za toffes In L
weady, and ae dooay cake s weady.”
o wites AADIs th fhe Gt end the.
tratl bls white the .

" dew. Papa was at the barn by this time | » mmmw&mmum
rubdbing down OM Doll and giving her » thin’, an’ abe's gotter do ‘em over, so
g90d bresakfast before golng 10 the house 3»-::::““ me, sn' I'm fearful
for hils own.

After waahing his hands and face ai the Katrina rose dejectsdly from ths front

pump, bhe entered the kitchen, where porch, tucked Rosy under her arm and

mamma was Just taking the eggs from went around to the kitchen, where mother

the pan and placing them oan the bot :u:mdmnclhsmmmhu:m

piatter with the crisp bacon. T

“Well, papa.,” sald she, “T'm giag 'o"luhﬂ..t_tld you have & bo to takes you

Fou' Bere. [ thought Frankis and 1 plenics?

m“-: breakfast alone if you didn"t w':-;- ::'I-m.' your dear father umed
star asting - 3

mam. m 1 want to the Wi “Like Jack does NellT”

“Where's the boy ™ asked papa, placing “Just the same, dearie. "

- -

By Louise Lexington

APA was

| sasd little Frank

cultivating the corm for
the iast tme bsfore “iaying i
aside.” and mamma was preparing lhel
breakfast of bacor and eggs, coffos and |
cornbread ‘
Little Frankie came into the kitchesn |
in his nightle, and after mamma hsd |
kissed him, she sadd: “Desrie me, 1 won- |
der why papa doesn™t come! The coffee |

| errand

, by bolled and the johnny cake la about |

done,””

“Fwankie will go tell papa o tum’
But mamma called to
him us she passed from the reom on an
“You couMin't And papa. hones:
ke ia in the big On)d."

The “big feld” was N acres of comn,
full grown and ripening In the Kansas
sun. Papa cultivated it with a horse. up
and down, row by row, asd he had prom-

ised mammsa to come to breakiast on the
first “up-row"" after € o'clock
Frankiec was of the opinjon that he '

| Tels,

could find papa easily enough in the
"plity torn’” and so started for the big
grecn field, that shimmeged and wavered
und rustied and nodded

He stopped to say good morning and to
chat a few minutes with his daged squir-
where mamma hesrd him as she
Passed an open window. And them he
trotted on untll he reached the comfleld
witich be entered just as pupa and (Ma
Dol came forth from an "up-row” a few
rods away, thus missing each other

Frankle was »o tager to find his pape
that at first he almost ran over the hard,
rough ground, stumbling and falling and

How Eva and Rose Straightened the Pie

OBE and Bva were at the tahble
R Mother had been called outl. Hefors

leaving she had given each Mtle girl
& triangle of deliclous strmwbersy pie

These little girie
Derry ple every day

They ate thelr pleces daintily The
small forks cul very carefully. The Nttle
Eiris played & sort of game, They tried
to see which could make her plece last
the longer

When the pleces wera quite gone not &
crumbd of flaky ¢rust mor Al atlom of fra-
grant berry left, they still sat at the ta-
ble. They looked at their piates for |
memma had-used mome of the njoesty o
soake the feast unusual in every feature.
One plats bhad Cuplds on, und the other
some children playing |

After a Ume exact Bva, looking eritical- |
Iy at the ple from which thelr pleces had
boen cut, said: =] am afraid that ple is |
Dot quite even.™ |

Rost's eyea were not =0 ready to detest |
unevennese, but after careful examina- |
tion she agreed. There did seem to be a
Hitle bit of & “Jog* out

Nothing more was suld for & moment,
tll Bva remurked: “1 think I could
stralghten the odge If T tried ™ |

Rose gusped. The very thought of such
a thing was swiul, |

Bve Mfted her knife. “See here, Rose, |
this littie bit of & Jox™ " I will not say |
she meéeant to do It but she )2 80 ke 10
see thinge straight. A tiny bit of faky
crost and Julcy berry fell awny from the
moain plece. Ehe Jooked a lttle frightensd
but she divided the ple and gave Rose her
full share.

did not have straw-

..

“7 thiok"” aaid Rose, wurveying the pie
“That you &lde't make It much better.™

Bva cast an anxious glance at the ple.
ecertainly did seem to be a MNithe
" mow, instead of & little “Sog out.™
In arder to maks It straight and troe, Eve
drew her kulfe nearly acrose the entire
edge. It had to be dane. It couldn't be

4

stralght. When mamma csme 10 the door
to bid them run and play, they felt rather
Irightened, but Roally did run and get out
of doors.

When mamma was fres at last she
cleared the table., She was puszied by the
size and shape of the remaining bit of ple,
and was stanting with the ple plate in
hand as Eva and Rose crept In

“Mother,” said Eve” and her eyes were
brimming with tsars 1 tried 1o make the
pie stralght. ™

*“1 was willing she should " sald Rose

"It didn't feal good te play and think '

aboot the ple all the time™ sald Bva

“We thought we'd rather be punished
first and play afterward.” said Roee brave-
1y, and her eyes looked as If the dew had
falien In them

“There mre other things belter than
straight ple™ sald mother. 1 think
straight conscicniobs are”

Bhe kissed both Uttle girle Soom they

were playing happlly under the shadow
of the honeysuckle,

“To think ™ sald mother, as she washed
the pretty luncheon dishes, “that I 484
the very same thing when I was Dttle™

T 4
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Frunkie's higbchalr next his own. “Great
Scott, I'm hungry, mammal™
“Prankie, Frankie” called mamma,

ing back to the adge of the rornfieid. he
“Frankie! Frankia™ but all
the answer he got was the joud rustle,
rustie of the high comn that shot ap 10 feet
tnto the alr, and tossed ifs silken plumes
of brown and red and white, and waved
Its thousands of green arms

And then be went back to the barn and,
much to Old Deoll's a unted
her before she had finlshed bher break
and urged her again to the comnBeld
whers up and down up and Sown he
rode the entire langth of the M-acre rowa.
About midway across papa discovered the
s trosnt, tear-stalned and earth-
stained, leaning aguinst a great green
stalk, exbhaustad from crying and aimost
asloep.

He was so entirely weary that when
Papa swung Bim up 'to his lap on Odd
Doil, he Just cuddied his tangied he2q
close 1o papa and closed his eyes as he
murmured:

“Fwankie tum to tell oo breakfus' i»
weady, papa. Ze toffes s weady ana
se—" and the Ilttle volce tralled away
Jnts sleepy unconsclousness

And papm, never minding afl the troyble
st all, so soon as ha had his baby safe at
last, kissed the airty, little face as he
said:

wes = Lwnmy Hitle miciure ag ghe summe bralling dowm the steps.”

-

({4 E CAN'T go to the piente, Rosy,™ |

sald KEatrins roefully to her
doll. “Blater Nell won't take us, ‘cause
she mid she Adn't want to be bothered
with: kida Sistor Neil's got & do. A
0" In & young man with kid gloves on,

“What would papa do without his dear
little man to tell Mm whea “bDreakfus’
fa ready!™

Queer Things in a Funny ||
Country

(Writtem by the Beoy Himeslf n
Oang at Home)

the

O fellers know the lumber yards |
down by the frelght station |
where _here’s always grass and

things like that and even butterflien

| Well, that ain’t even a teeny patch on
the kind of country where Dave nndl
|me are now. 1 tell you what We |
mads x mistake about thoss lumber |
yards When you fellers ever ses theI
real country. you'll know it, too.

First off, Dave and me didn't know
whether we was golng to ke It or pot.

| There wasn't any other fellers around, |
| and most everybody was always get-
ting up around JdasTigkt and golng out I
to plough and things Floughing 1»
funny. They arive~n little lron riga-
majig behind twe horses, and they |
make little strests straight acrosy the
farma, one alongaide of the other. First
eff Dave and me thought it was done
8o we could make short cuts, but on

nwivi kiadhearted 0ld farmer chased
us half across bis farm to tell uy 41f-
ferent, and he said that it wag Jdone
1o plantaeeds in them. He was s nice
man, buf a terrible har Sworker. JHe
got all excitemeant and red In the face
Just telilng us that.

Things got a little better the next
day. Dave fell In the pond and got
neary drowned, but not quite, and when
he came gut he had funny wriggly fat
things hanging all over him, and they
was drawing the blood on him. So|
they sald that they was lesches. and |
after Dave changed !Mis clothes amd |
@rank some bitter stuff, we went out |
and caught & whole ot of them They |
sin't  pretty. buf’ awful Interesting. |
When they gt on you they t suck
and suck your blood till you die
I would send you fellers some, cm!r]
after we got a canful we brought It
ia the house and coudn't And It agaln. |
And later on when it was dark, Dave's |
uncle cams (n and went snooping and |
feeling around with his bund on the
matalplece ad sure enough didn‘'t he
up and knock the cap over and It fell
on him and most of the lecches tant
it had took us all day to catch wesnt
down his batk and got spolled

Some people are awful careless that
way. But Dave and me Jidn’y say any-
thing, aithough ws d&ld think it was
kind of selfiak In Dave’'s uncle to
carty on so about his clothes and his
back where they bil him, and not to
think of us losing all our collection

But Dave's uncle ain't so bal He
was awfu] kind to us next day, when
we got chased by the bisck bull that
belongs to the farmer next door. He
was in the emply lot and we was peg-
ging stones at him - He looked awful
funny when a rock it him. He'd kind
of shake his head and sort of wrinkle
wp his eyes and then he'd beller the
way a freight train bellers when it
wants a switeh. You know.

o we pasted him good a couple of
times, and then the fence broke down
when he Butted It and we had to run
like anything. 6o we met Dave's
uncle and we told him that the bull
was loose and he went to eatch him.
Dave’s uncie ls awful strong. a good
deal stronger, 1 bet than any uncle
you fellers have got. Why, tha: great
big bull only got him down twice, and
then it didn't hurt Dave's uncle, be-
catee It was in a soft. muddy place
each time. And so at last he took hlm
back to the empty lot and chained him
Gp to & tree by his nose. There was
a ring io It

Dave's uncle was kind of muddled
gp. but he wamm't hurt any, that s
not encugh to go to the docter. But
be was kind of excited over It and so
wa thought that we'd betiter keap n
Uttle bit away from him and let him

quiet.
That's how It came that we found

and took him along to go hunting, only
ba &ldn't want to go and we had to
kind of drag him.

8o when we got to ths woods and
he wouldn't 4o anything excepting to
ait down, we tied him te o tree, and
after that we dlaremembered

HMm and It wasa't Ul next morming
that we

f
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| upstairs the minute youw've et your jam

an’ he takes ber to ride In a buggy, an’
¥ou wear your best hat with the roses on,
and your stiff-newest muslin dresa
“When he comes to eall you set in the
front parior, and those nights you don't
bave to waah the dishes; an’ you hurry

and cake, so'st you'll have tme to cusrd
your hailr "fore he gets here

"1 like It, Rosy, when Sister Neil has &
ba. ‘cause mother leta me scrape the fam
@ish, an’ 1 have s lttls pan of scapsuds
and wazh the butter disbes. so'st I wan't

| Deat friend, next

be running In the parior an’ botherin’
That's cause bsister Nell, she sald
‘Mother, I wish you'd keep Katrina out
of the parior when Jack calls. She hears

| ever‘thing., an’ next day I hear her say-

In' "em over to her old dell’

“I do tell you, Rosy, "cause you'rs my
to mother, ‘amn you
anderstand me awful weil.

“Jack used to be a very nice bo, and
he used to take me in his buggy an' lat
me hold the reins while he was walling
for sister Neil to find her comml pin. Last
year he brought me some real firecrackers
on the Fourth, but they're ‘gaged now,
an’ 1 guesa be's forgottan about me. [
fought he was goin® to take me to the
plenic, an’ mother ahe sald she would aak
him to leave me with Mre Pratt but
sister Nell she put her foot right down
on me, an’ so | got to stay home.

“You see, mother = jellyin' currants

“An® now can't you go
pianted in the graveyurd?™

Mother sighed. “We must try to maks
each other happy, lttle girl*

“ANl right, mother, What could t do to
make you happy ™

“I'll tell you, Eatrine. Let's think »f a
surprise for each other to celebrate the

dny.
know can I o'prise you,

mother. You know ever'thing.™
“Well, you try. Now. run away
don't come til [ call you to lunch.™
| Katrina trotted off, wondering what she
| could do to “a'prise”.mother. BSoon after
her merty laugh came rippiing out of the
sarret window. Then all was quiet for
half an hour, when mother cailed:

“Katrina! Lunch.'

When Katrina came she uttered a loag
'l'\h for mother had the lunch spread
on the grass under the apple tree

And mother sald the same kind of an
“Oh™ when she saw Katrina: for she had
dremsed herself In a quaint old blue siik
that she found In  grest-grandmothers”
deerskin trunk. With a wreath of red
paper roses on her head she was a fun-
ny ifttie pleture ag she came trafling
gown the steps, MIding up her akirta
with both hands

“"Tm Mra Liberty, mother!" she ecried
in gise. “An' that isn't all of the a'prise.
They's more in a bag In my lap.”

“This isn’t all of my surprise, aither'
sald mothér. “Theare's & second course
Ths tadblecioth was mother's prettisst,
and thers were tiny biscuits and warm
maple syrup. There were sandwiches
wilh ham In them, and cookies; and Kat
rina ate and ate.’ Then mother went for
the second sourse”’

‘cause  he's

and

Katrina sald a bigger “Oh!" than ever
when she saw 5

“Currant tarts’! Oh mother! I fust
love "em."”

“Now what's your other surpriss, Wt
te giriT™

‘Flreworks mald Katrina; and she
opencd Lthe bag and showed a heap of old
dried chestnuts

Firecrackers and torpedoen never popped
=0 merrily as did the chestnuts when lajd
on a shovelful of red coals. Katrine sald,
| as she set the last ane on the shovel:

“It's betier than a real picnic, mother
an’ I'd rather have you than » boa™

Why Patsy’s Forest Home Was Never Built

loved the little woods That meant
the ones where she could go by herself
and not bBe mcared
Patsy made up her mind that she was
going to make hersslf a Httle house here,
a place all her own. Thers was a big
rock for one side of it, and she would |
only have to cut down msplings eadlyh |
to maks a slanting roof to fit between |
twe ping trees which grew close to the
rock
The lovellest part of all was that this

LMOST more than anything Pﬂn’

same rock had garnets In 2! Thtr'
weren't very vaiuable ones (o be sure,
and most of them were small, but It

wogld be fun to prelend to be a diamond
miner and live In the house.

Mrs. Peabody said somebody once h.l.d_
found a garnet as large aa a green pea |
in that neighbothood. Perhaps ahe might |
be as lucky as that

One-morning early Patsy borrowed Mr.
Peabody's axe and a big chisel and
whistling to Don, the shepherd dog. she
set off for the* grove. Usunally Don was
in a very sedate mood, but 1oday he Jeap-
ed and frisked as foolishly as Pedro, and
it made Patsy a bit homesick when ahe
saw him, for she often wondered what
her poor old Pedro was up to. |

When they gut to the grove Patsy ex-
plained carefully to Don what she iIn-
tended to do, and he Jooked up at her
with his big brown eyes wide open and |
his ears cocked as though he understood
every word He really waa & hut.:llfull
éog. Patlsy hoped there was no danger of
her loving him more than she 4id Pedro

She began her woodman labory on A
very small whits birch tree. But It wasn't
any too small, considering her heavy ne(

and how lttle effsct hor hlows seemed
o have,

8be got very warm Indeed and had to
from the brook.

Eo and get & drink

When sho had made a good big nlck In
the sapling shs saised the upper part of
it and hung with ber full weight It
bent a lttle, but 4id not break and then
it was harder than ever to chop Patay
was glad, on the whole, that she wus
only pretending to be a miner, and had
a nice comfortable house for a real home,
Whiie whe stopped to rest agaln for a
few minutes she beard the bleat of &
sheep far down the road. Don hesrd the
sound, too, and pricked up his ears and
tall and the ruff of biack halr around
his neck.

“No, no, Donnle boy."” sald Patsy, "you
mustn't chass sheep, That's very wrong
You must only take care of them when
you are told to.”

The mmment Donnle bheard the word
sheep he was off llke a flash, bounding
over the rocks and dead leaves and dis-
appearing among the tress Away went
Patay after him  for she 2 not know
what kind of trouble he might get into

When ahe reached the road a block or
s beyond the gray boulder she found
Don In the midst of a little flock of sheep
souttering them right and left. Mr. Pea-
hody was grabbing for his collar and
Just as Putsy reached him, breathless, he
g2t a good hold and dmgged Mr. Don
to the side of the rond. He gave him a
gcod bixg scolding, nnd then sald:

“Just hang onto him, please, Patsy, till
I get these new sheep together and into
pasture. He's a good fer nothin® dawyg,
and I'm jest downright "‘shamed of him.™

Don's cars and tall were perfectly Hmp.
He knew when ke hmd misbehaved and
he hated to Be scolded worse than any
disobedient chiid

The affects at the reproof lasted until
Mr. bad driven the sheep Into
a fold and started them toward the farm-
house. Then Don began to wriggle and
squirm and bark and whine But Patsy
had a good grip of his wide leather col-
ar, and =he had no Intention of letting
go. Bhe did, however, make the conces-

| son of walking slong with him toward
the bouse for she thought perhaps If he
could keep the sheep in sight he wouldn't
be quits so unhappy )

Everything went well until Mr. Pea-
body had let down the pasture bars and
the sheep were filing in one by on= Then
Don began to leap and fairly scream with
excilement. Patsy held on tighter and
tighter, and when Don had tried every
possible twist and curve and couldn’t get
loose he dellberately turned and taking
Patay's hand in his mouth he gave {t a
good hard bite
Of course FPatsy screamed and let go.
and sway rushed Don after the sheep,
| too late. however, to do anything but
maks the [ast one run hard inte pas-
ture
| Mr. Peabody raced to Patsy and carried
her to Mra. Peabody In  the kitehen.
Patsy wasn't really much hurt, for Don-
nie hadn't snapped but just sgueesed a0
her skin was not even torm. After she
recovered from the shock she was all
| right -

Mre. Peabody gave her some fine fresh
cherrfes, and sghe began to laugh once
more. Soon there was & whine and »
scratch at the door and in walked Mr.
| Don, so pitifully ashamed and miserable
that it was truly funny.

“Well. Patay,” sald Mr Peabody, look-
ing at her and then nt Donnle, "“shall 1
punish him? He's been & very bad dog.”

j Never had Patsy seen s more appealing
| glance than that In Donnje’'s brown eyes
when heo looked at her.
| *“No-o” said Patsy slowly, =a If she
| wers idering the q fon. But she
knew in her heart that if he had hurt
her a great deal she would have sald the
same thing.

Donnle came close to her and licked the
hand ha had bitten. Patsy stroked his
| satiny black hesd and peace and harmony
| were restored.

{ But the forest mining home r
unbulit.

A True Story About a

Really True Hen

§6J7LL fx things this time so they won't

find my eggs Chicken County is all
right as far as soclal privileges go, but
there's no privacy. Even here In thé
garden, just as I think I've gotlen my
nest nicely hidden away among the leaves
in 2 flower bed, along comes that moagrel
Yellow Pullet and lays her old brown aggs
right In with my peariy whits ones.
worse wstill, Little Boy finds the nest
runs off with all the egpe but ene,
get o chance st all to ralse & brood.™
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He looked all arcund
“Whers are you, Whitay ™
“Cluckity-cinck! Cluckity-cluck!"*

And then:

“Peep! Peop! Peep!™

It all sounded from the porch roof. Lit.
tie Boy looked up, and thers she was, and
not alone. All around her. running, peep-
ing, pecking happily at the moss in the
California suashine, the first they had
ever poen, were cight iittie balls of Suff,
yullow as the rosss they were bora un-
der.

“Muovver, Muvver!" called Little Boy.
“Oid Whitey's back from Heaven, an’
she's bdrought some teenty-weenty babies
wif her. Come out an’ see "em guick.
They ' ro live as—ag rea] chickens!

S0 Mother came out and laughed as she
sxw them.

“How will sha ever get them down, 1
wonder?™ sald Mother,

Old Whitey heard her, and tossed her
head.

All of a sudden Whitey Dew down to
the ground, aving her brood on their
mmw. cry!mfer mother n holu::
the ! ng , and
fearfully over at the dizzy 13 feet of dis-

tance between them and the smiling
earth.
“Peep! Peep!” ther called. "“Take us
down.

“All In good time, children™ Whitey
answered.

8he waa aiready In a Sower bed just un-
der the eaves of the porch. The earth

tered om the edge of the Ranch House
porch, and the boldest one leaped at his
mother's the




