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This 18 one of the | 1est Omnme mother whosa chilfren have grown

patierns

to be found in solid crochet for a bed tall is siarting such a spread for the
-
¥ It has & substantial ap first gramdchild.
mt is quite prefer to tk | Making a spread of sulid crochset is noa
hy patterns usun wn for f0 zreat a tlask after all. as the carpet

rochet spread warp thread usually used for this pur-

pose !s rather coarse and developa quick-
Iy. A No

se1ting 5 needle i# used and the coarse
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in joining thread offeras no sirain on the eyes. For
nuit be Jo this reason the coarser thr
¢ the ore the be ways preferable. In this psttemn

stiiches

double
with whic

are moslly in

Feams this adds 1o the rap!
work i{s done. The cross atitch

some practice, also the heavy ribbed ef-

b

10 handsomer pattern
¢ sould be found for bab

requires

fect, which s made by taking the
stitches well-back, leaving the rows of
double crochet to stand out as if they
had been added after the work was com-
pleted instead of row by {men
miastered the work can bhe do almost

withgut looking at It
Directions for square
Chain 10 and jol

Row one—4 dou

l= treble,

needle twice, taking off stlt
two: 7 ch. 4 times
Row two—1 double crochet aver each

stitch ail around.

Row three—With stitches taken well
back of the row of doubls crochet over
the doubie treble stitches, 4 d. L. over

.

4 d and increase row by dding 4 d. L,
7 ch, 4 d. t. at each corner of square,
making 4 groups of 12 double treble each,
divided at each corner by 7 ch

Raw four—D. e. all around.
Row five—7T ch. at each corner, 4 4. L
on each side of Tch., d. . overeach 4. t
of 4. t., being eareful
to place stitches directly over precsding
counting the number carefully.
aix—D. <. all argund.
Row seven—7 ch., increasing with 4 4.
on each side of chain and piscing d.
over preceding row.

Row eight—In this row the pattern in-
Credsss on Corners Aas h"‘rﬁrﬁ nnd over
the row of double trebles on each side

ol preced

row

Row

of square aro three groups of 4 d. ¢, and
esch d ¢, group la separated by a cross

stitch. For the cross stitich crochet 1
d. L., ch, 2, thrend over needle, alip needle
through center of double treble, stitch
with 3 stitches on needle thread, put
thread over and place necdle In row,
draw thread throuwgh and take off
atitiches two by two

Row ninp— wal row B remembering
10 increase a2l corners and 4 4. L. should
ba placed over cross tch, and cross

I'h+ patiern Is com-
groups of 4. t. and . 5
on each side of square,
at each corner,

all around.

stitch over 4
pleted with =ix
cross stitchen
with the T ch

Row ten—Db

£

[

Join blocks with the 4. ¢, stitch, form-
Ing a heavy rib.

——

The lace shown on the Swedish square
is here shown as a towel edge for a
handsoms bath towel, The thread used
iz rather coarse and {s especially made
for towel edginga.

It i» soft and except L, Tch, &'t
that it is a bit expensive would be en- Row ten—5 ch, pleot [3 times], 4 €,
cellent material for & baby's afghan. Sch., 4t..2ch., 8 L
Chain 13. ¢ Row eleven—4 t., 2 oh, 4 ¢, 8§ ch.,
Row one—4 trebile, ch. 2 4 L. picot [3 times), 4 £, 2 ch, 4 £, 2 e
Row two—Ch. 6 4 t., 2 ch Repeat
Row three—Ch. 33 t.. ch. 24¢t.ch. 5 4 A picot is made by chaining § and
5+ t. ch O, picot 8 times. catching 3 ch. to second stitch of ch
Row four—4 t. S5ch..4¢,.2ch., Bt The plcot in this pattern is repeated

Row five—A ch., 12t., 2 ¢ch., 4 ¢, 68 ch..

4t ch. 5 piotr % times.

Row glx—4 L, a ek “S 1

Row seven—20 t, 2 ¢, 4t . Sch, &t

Row eight—5 ch., pledt ™ timen 4 L
[as polnt]. § ch., plcot (3 tes]. 4 L,

ch., 4 t., 2 ch., 16 © [opposite I L]).
Row nine—12 t., opposite 12 ¢, 2 ch, 4
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I HOW JOE OUTWITTED THE INDIANS I

drifting away

Y T % h :
! WALy “John
L1} der 1 1 % 1 alr
bt et
2! cal 1 t g the
I g i ! would soon
t } : : - got them both!
Tho o i iudered 1 in-
W n T 1 I'he ag judged from T~
di T 1 ations Cang had not
w 7 . i ¢ fted camd to rest :1-1r
I T Florit ud he border of
t s was still

ow t & of land

swamnp o A point

varda away He

rvice If 1t was not

had decidesa what to do
nch on the

when,
or len v
to ths we Ieaped into view

WaR Sui
Thoug surpricsed and en-
the vou while man brought
= 10 hia shoulder, fired, and one

drapped
ike

others,
him for

&m
mao

resaTrve

a

were able to selze and bear B
ground 1
At this moment, gl: he
5 or =aw Mar I

reued by .
hed out en the nar:
eiving In her

was éente

pursders quickly took note of this, and
now being are of their game, opped,
turned and even went back a & wWny
to wateh the struggle going in thi
open.

After making their caplive rsecurs
with cords of twlisted deor Kide, the
Indians stood ind him In a circlie and
revile him, several of them benting
him over the hemd with their ramrods.
It was while this was Eving on that
Joe, lying behind the secre [

<=t =N
MARY HAN OUT ON THE NAKROW FPOINT OF LANB FURSUED
INDIANSN,

seemed to regurd retresat as wise
Joe was so elated that he almost
wished there wetre other pursuing foed
to shoot at. Though both he and his
cousin falt comfident that the Indiane
had no boats with wkich (o chuss
them, they nevertheless made all baste
down the creek toward the open coun-
try. The 15-vaar-old Boy and 13-year-
old girl made & record aqual to that
pf two men, lHtamlly slaving at the

Do

SEWING FOR DOLLY

she Is such a trial with hﬂr;
slothes!™ sighed little Jane :\‘]
d Dolly upright on the end-
joint of & bookrack and looked nt Mary,

her little friend, for sympathy.
“Yes indeed,” agreed Mary, seclng
the gume vy were golng to play and

uickly falling In with i
out her clothes so0
hoes, why, m 3
1 A padr before
say Jack Hobinson!"™

“My Martha
fast

you could

“Don't vou think that is a pretty
petticont Dolly Is wearing?” asked
Jane. “And doean’t it it her well

Mary nod d assent.

have just a stitch or two more 1o
on this dress” Jane continued,
then we can iry it on Deolly and
it it Nits Now—there—theére—now

we'll try it on.™
So tle dress waa Jet down Into place

r o € ¥ s | over Dolly's flaxsn curls—just as Jane
'J-.\-'d::-‘.uﬁ::—lrg‘ﬁ p(“.l ok |'had often seen the drersmaker try a
feat of open water In or -l"\ new dress on her while mamma stood
the point of land on whis ‘1_"‘"' by and watched critically.
hidden smd" s it P was “Droliy ! cried Jane. “Stand still!
the Indians "~ : of | g that fidgeting! How can 1 ever
; . i l if (L fits you if ¥you insist upon
tme Joe guardedly |4 ming and twisting about that
of the flags. I w -
the PRy, terss _"""_i‘ “My 1littie Martha does the v
N ivad vithout molse | game thing.” sizhed Mary. “And
x i“l‘r“".!‘:r.l‘ BI- ! §4 such a trial to mg Why, 1 have
3 h wasg T, 2 § = trving T i w
: L',‘r_:\' _:_"‘_‘I'.“"" from the water's| Jane nodded and renched for her
her h.n'.n * _[.'r;_.}:-],-,‘,l,l.-?' . 2 dII-J. wuved | tape-measure. | Sher measured the dis-
paddled up to a pr P, Sy, bo¥ | tance from thé floor:to the bottom of
and she was quiek 1o ‘“':-.'." fatlen ireo. | the dress, first in front, then on the
bent double. 3 a e ol on 1his, | side and then In back.
:—- ne ® ang step down inlo the Now. “of course. being only a doll,
 Abo: L . | Diolly didn’t really move atall; but then
rn.t-'\\dunhv-:ﬁrtn m.m.u‘t.v.-.c ;:?'nr the girl’s | when you are playing “mothers” you
drn-.;;;[‘n;;-- “—“:‘ RELR ) s .:{1" have to pretend all sorts of things, you
2d down caplive, | know. And both Jane and Mary wera
Ing the bush as oAl- | cortain that Dolly just fidgeted and|
v th = en they | aquirmed and twisteq In most shameful |
hed the I-_‘;:. where the had em-| fushion. |
Hud:;h;;i.:l‘r:"_klé.;-e-r.mr.t-n‘ : ,.-;:rh:rnr_-:,!..l And n{:ca, when Mary rw'{;-r:m-]f{nﬁ}
e Res I daaaar L « eVl up the s lrl in one place, Dolly “..-‘u‘
Joa and . S o y . p suddenly that the pin s=tuck Mary
"l L atriy noted all this, watch- her chubby little finger and made
ing. breathless, fr behind a bush-|{t bleed.
RErown wussock not raway. Joe knew Then, to cap the climax, just when
the girl must be hurried toward safety | poth little girls—I beg pardon, both
with all speed. They discussed the|jittle Mothers, I should bave ‘sald—
matter in. whisgers. had everything fixed just so, why Dolly
A=s they entered the open creek. Joe had to go and fall over! Of course,
determined and Mary still. insisting| it wasn't her fauli—for the end of the
| the discussion was interrupted by a|bookrack slipped. . But mneither Jans
significant sound. Looking foward ths | nor Mary conaidered that at all. And
island shore, they saw that two In- they prﬂ'“nded to be very much pro-
dians had leaped into the water and|yoled.
were swimming toward them. At this| Dolly lay stfll on the floor, with her
both bent to their paddles until they|pretty new dresa trailing around her
were -well atarted with tne current |and her toes pointed skyward.
then Joe picked up the rifle, faced “Oh!" cried Jane, presently. "I be-
about and took alm “ |tieve she's fainted! The poor, dear
The first shot went but at the|child!™
gecond report the fors swimmer “0ih'" echoed Mary. *“1 belleve =he
struggied violently, msnk, then rose|has' Quick, Jane a glass of water!™
#nd battied feebly ba toward the So Jane rushed for the waler dnd
shore, atded by his comrade, who also | brought it back and pretended to give

Dolly a drink or It And presenily
Dally recovered and opened her blg
blue eyes and maked: “Where am I7
And then they picked her up nand put
her in her orib and said nice things
to her and told her how they didn®t
realize they had kept her standing so
long while they fitted the dress on her,
~Then, whan Dolly wi4is qnite her old
s=lf again and didn't feel a bit dizsy
or wobbly In the knees, they had a tea

paddles, and before nightfall they
reached a place of safety.

party—io celebrate Dolly's recovery.

)
¥
Get PFock In Yeour Cagel™
Cricd Ellen.

“Go Back!

{(which was real china), and her nicest
cake and tea (which weren't real at
al), and they gave Dolly all the cake
geha wanted to eat (which wasn't =0
much as a single erumb), and all ths
tea ghe pould drink (which wouldn™t
have filled a thimble), and they bad
Just the Jovelleat party imagina

Then, after a while, Malry =ald
must hurry home te see how her own
little Martha had been getting on In
her absence. So they sald: “Good after-
noan” and “Do come and see me—
just like grown-ups do0. 5o, you see, It
was a most enfoyvable aftarnoon,

Why You Can’t See the Sun
at Night.

Trken From an Old Fable.
-

.:\lha

HEX all the world and

the plants and flowers quite
fresh and green, thers were twa broth-
ers who played together happily, &= gay
as the day was long. Now thess broth-
ers had very funny namées—I shan't tell
them to you for you would hurt your
pretity mouths trying to sav Lnem over.
One of these hrothers was big &nd
round and his bright halr stood out
in lonog rags from his head, In the
morning when he fumped out of bhed
his face was always clean and rosy
and pink, but in the evening before he
went to slesp’ You could see him
flushed and hot and red—and oh, mo
much bigger—yon never did see any-
one ETow so qulckly. Have Fou
sustsed who he was?

wWaAE Naew,

The other brother was paler and
amaller, and his round face was al-
ways sellow 'and bright. metimen
he was Fogthin that his fabée looked
pinched like a silver  crescent, and
then his mothar would fsed blm up
untfl he'd be almost as fat ns his
brother, Bun.

Thers! ve given his name mway!

Yes, Moon was the pale yellow broth-
er, and mapy were the good times

Sun “Come lets

fun.’

Une day
have some
“What'll wa
fea] just like
say o & rum?™
‘Pooh! pooch!” sneered Sun,
=0 weak You couldn't begin
up with me.”
“Just try
they did!
Away Sun
Moon
yYou
ran.
hind.
=Weall,
catch me.”
“You couldn’t even follow so close
after me,” sald Moon, "if 1 started
:l's:.“

sajd: on,

= |
you

do?T" asked Moon.
rasing. What do

“you're
catch

to

e and

it answered Moon:

the sky. with
g after, And what do
- o matter how fast Sun
alwavs followed not far be-
ally Bun stopped exhausted
anYhow." he said, “you didn't

ACTOAS

sped
followir
-

th
M«

so hatd that
than eover.

At that Sun laughed
e bhecamo more dazziing

“Go on and we'll see.” he sald,

Then the Moon started off and Sun
came after. but would you it
—8un was s0 far behind you
couldn’t nese him }n thse =uky tha
same time with Moon at all!

And that 1= why you never
£ In the sky at night, but some-
times, If you look. yYou e€éan meo the
Moon following the Sun by day.

bhelieve
that
At

see the

Polly in the Kitchen.

OW, the way in which that
N camé Into the kKiltchean a long
story; but as little Ellen understood it
Polly belonged to the sister of Bridget,
the ook, and Bridget had been asked
to keep Poliy for the day whila her
sister was moving.

The parrol, of coursas, was securely
fastened in its cage: »o neither Bridg=t

parrot
in

nor Bridget's sister belleved {t could
harm apyona by belng allowed 1o Te-
main in the kitchen wuntll the sister

could come for It later in the evening.
Buat then, you see, both of them
reckoning without little Ellon,

Bridget took Ellen into the kitchem
and showed her Polly. “Now ¥yea yez
moind, e little lady,' she said, “thot
yea kape yure fingers away [rum ih'
parrot. *Tis a sharp beak she has, an’
‘twould nip yure finger offl Off, yis,
clane as & whistle™

S5 Ellen promised to just Jook and
not touch. She admired the brilllant
plumage of the parrot, and she gazed
In awe at its sharp, cruel-looking beak
and lts long, vicious talons,

were

“Do yes moipnd,” sald Bridget, "that
she can ssk for a criciker? Listen.
Polly do yez want a cracker? Sphake,
yve beast, if ye do!™

And, to Ellen's amazement, FPolly
stralghtway answarad—oh, It was just
as plain ay though Ellen had sald it

hernelf, thought .liil.cu—-“?oiiz‘. wanna-
cracker™ ¥

“Now,” mald Bfldget. “git her wan
from th' tracker<box, Ellen, but moind
thot You taks only wan!™

Sa Ellen went to the cracker-box,
got a cracker and, with Bridget di-
recting, held the eracker up Lo the cage
#0 that Polly could poke her sharp
beak out between the bars and tear off
pleces of the cracker which she pro-
ceeded to eat evideptly with much rel-
ish, all the wWhile aking aueer little
cries of dalight. Oh, It was just lots of
funt

Gravely, Polly consumed every bit of
the cracker and then, satizfled there

Jane Lrought out her yery best china /

ithey had together in Yhe sky.

was no more, hoppad back to her perch,
Ellen wished gbhe had another cracker

to feed to Polly and even thought of
steallng quietly into the closet and
tiking one from the cracker-box; but

concluded that Bridget would most cer-
tainly hear her do so.

But presently this became tiresome;
and Ellen noticed the dish of drinking
water for Polly down on the floor
of the cage. Gracious, how dirty it
war! And thers was so little watar
In it! And surely sfler having eaten
that dry ecracker Polly must be very,
very thirsty!?

Clearly, Ellen should ramove that
dish, wash it and fill it with nics, cloar

cold water for Folly. But how was
she to get the di=h? Bridget had told
her not to put her fingera noar he

llen remembered that—but

Bridget had not sald & word about not
apening the door to the cage, reaching
In and removing the dish. No, of course,
she hadn't!
Moreover, with Polly way up omn her
parch, it would he impossiile for her
to fiy down and nip one's fingera be-
fore the dish could be graspend and re-
moved and the door shut agaln—as0 Tea~
soned Ellen.

And mo, too, Ellen actad. Ehsa ssizod
the door, opened It quickly and thrust
her hand inside the cage. Polly
squawked something frightful and In-
stantly fiew to the (loor of her csge
with a most disconcerting flutter of
her blg wings Ellen lost her proes-
ence of mind—for she imagined that
Polliy had already nipped off har fin-
ger, and maybe her whole arm—and
drew back her hand. And right then
and there the damage was done;

Just then PEBridget came into the
TOOIM. Hridget started to spoalk.
stopped, caught her breath, and then—
well, truly ahe did speak. Bhe yeslled
at Polly and. pelzing her broom. she
chased after the poor frightened par-
rot, who, by thils time, was flving aboaut
the room gliving vent to shrill cries
Goodness Kknows what would have haps
pened had not Bridget's sister come
upon the mcene just then.




