Use old gold thread
First row—Ch. 8; join.

and join.

naxt ch. §; ch. &, trebles over next ch.

peat from * around and joln.

2

8; over next ch. § maks

SBeventh row—Lilke fifth row.

around and join.
Tenth row—Likes ffth row.

Twealfth row—Liks fifth row.

Fourteenth row—DLilke fifth row.

frings with & gold besding.

Becond row—Ch. §; over ch. of 70 maks diuster of 4 trebles finished to-
pether; *, ch. 7; over same ch of 10 maks oluster of § trebles finished to-
gother; repeat from * 4 times and joln,

Third row—Ch. 8, al. st. into top of cluster; %, ch. 8, «l. st. over ch. T: ch. 8
#flL st. Into top of clustar; ch. 8, al. st into top of cluster; repeat from * around

Fourth row—EL st. to cemter of ch. §, *, make cluster; ch, 8, treble over

8, ch. B; repeat from * around and join.

Fifth row—SL st. to center of ch. 8 *, ch. 13; troble over next ch. ; re-

Blxth row—EL st to center of ch. 8 ch. 18, * treble over naxt ch. 5 ch.

clusters separatsed by ch. B ch. &, treble over next
ch. 5; ch. §; repeat from * around and joln.

Eighth row—EL st. to centar of ch. §, ch. 18, ®, treble over naxt ch. £: ch,
8, trebls over mext ch. B; ch. &, trebla over next ch, 8) ch. 8, trebls over
treble; ah. &; repeat from * around and join,

Ninth row—8L st. to center of ch, 8, ch. 18; *%, clustar over next ch. 8;
*, ch. 8, treble over next ch. 8, repeat from * thres times; ch. 8; repeat fram *+

Eleventh row—=L st thres stitches of ch. 8 over same ch. *% make 2
clusters separated by ch. §; ®, ch. 8; treble over next ch. 8: repeat from * three
times ch. §; over next ch. 8; repeat from ** around and join.

Thirteenth row—Ch 18, treble over next ch.; trebls over every ch. with
eh. & between, and over every cluster treble over treble all around and joln.

Wind the frame with a binding ribbon of gold color. Then for the lning
cover frems with gold eclored china sille. Ower this cover with a mulberry
colored chiia silk. Finish edge of shades with a gold fringe rnd head the
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DESIGN FOR PRETTY CROCHETED LAMP SHADE IS SHOWN

e

AND THE CAT CAME

BACK

EN Mamma told Mary
) put kitty outdoors for her
lar afternoon exerclse Iittle dld
know whnt a time Mary Jane
have Iin keeping kitty out
you see, had go down town shop-
ping and leave Mary Jane alone
the house. But Mary Jans wasn't
the least afrald, for she considered |
herself. quite & “big girl” snd r at
Aall afrald of nofses or "“things"'—in
the daytrime.

But Mary Jane didn't exactly
o put kitty out of doors, be
wes snowing very hard and the
comfortable house seemed much mores
inviting. However, Mary Jane always |
obeyed her Mamma; so présently she
plleked kitty up from bafore the }
cheerful fire and carried her to thel
front door.

Kitty d4didn't want to go at nll In-
. deed, she protested as best she could—
clawing st Mary Jape's dros: 3
Ing most pitifully. But Mary
remembered what her Mamma
told her.

“There, there, kitty,” sald Mary
in scothing tones, as she opened
door and set kitty dowmn ppon
front sieps, “now don't yon cry
know ¥you have to go out—and
you In again very scon. Whew!
it cold!™

Then she closed the
turned to her comfortable chalr hgg
fore the fire, where she was preparin
bar arithmetic lesson for the next day.
Bhe added a whole lot of numbers
over and over asaln to make certain
Ehe done sp correctly, mav.ied
papera peatly, “Problem 1" end
Jem 2" etec., and was really quite
terested In her task when, suddeniy,
she looked up and, lo and behold,
Zight there before the fire was kitty.

“My goodness!” excleimed Mary Jane
“How did you get In, kitty? Come
here; you'll have to go out again.'

So she picked up kiity, carried her
to the front door and put her out.

Five minutes later Kkitty suddenly
bobbed up again. »

""Well!" exclaimed Mary Jane., And
ehe was sgo surprised that she could
EAY nNo more. Bot she began to think
“How doea Kitty get back inte the
house again? I know I closed the front
door—and surely Kitty couldn't have
opened It!™

Again poor Kiity was bundled ont
fnto the driving anow, and Mary Jane
met about finding how Xitty had got
back Into the house. First sheo ex-
amined all windows; evervone was
closed. Then she (ried tha kitchen
door, but it was locked fast. Mary
Jane was minded to think for a while
that perhaps kitty had climbed up on
the roof and had come down the
chimney. But she laughed at herseif
for such a fooliash thought, for she
knew, of course, that such = thing
would ha imponsidle, All the same,
the mystery puzzled her.

Imagine, then, her surprise to find,
when she returned to the lUbrary, thst
Xitty was thers, curled up as con-
tented ns you pleass and purring awsy
befors the open fire.

Onca more Mary Jane put Kitty out
-—and !5 ten minutes Kitty came
walking into the room again, from
the direction of the kitchen. But avery
window imn the .was shut and
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door and re-

kitochen

up trying to solve the riddls and lat
Kitty remain indoors,

Of course, when mamma came home
Mary Jane told her all about it. But

nma was not puszled at all

“Oh, that carelesz Robert!"™
exclgimed. “I've told him time and
tim again to make certain when he
comes to attend to the furnace that the
lttle celiar window over the coal bin
is clozed. XKitty, you see. has found
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Mamma
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“There, There, Kitty, Now Don't Yeu
Cry.™

that wwhen It 1= open shs can <climb
right; In, fump down onto the cosal
come; up  the: steps and through the
kitchen. shall certainly speak to
Robert = it again. But you did
right, Mary Jane, for you couldn't be
axpected to know about that Ifttls
window.”™ = o

8o Mary Jane felt comforted.

But wasn't 1t smart of Kitty!

The Valentine.

AMMY ROOP brushed his sister, Til-

He, aside and ran to the pump, where

he bathed his blesding nose. Mean-

whila Bob Joyce got up from the

ground, all covered with mud, and ran

home wwith a black eye. There had been
a2 battla!

The worst part of it all was that
it "had been about such a silly trifls.
Sammy and Bob had been pals ever
since they could remember. That was
Just 1t! You see, Sammy thought
that on account of his long friendship
with Bob, Bob was in duaty bound to
take his side In everything. When
Bob disagreed with him during an ex-
citing same and backed up pomsone
eise, when Bmm; was sure that boy

s g

was Wrong, wh it was more than
: stand! - o

g

i
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| he cried.
George!™

“I'm not!™ answered
surprised and angry.
the truth!
own side,
tired!™

More words followed, and both
lost their tempars. Then Ianter
'!h":}‘ met Just outside the school
Sammy argain began ealling X
at Bob, Ie was s=ure he had been
right and he considered Bob a binck-
hearted traitor. Then the fight be-
gan, with the other boys looking on
to &ee falr play, and Tilllse crying and
wringing her hands. It wasn't like
her kind, big-hearted Bammy to get
into & viclous right,

Afterwards when Sammy got home,
his father called him from the llving-
room.

“Son,"” he gaid sternly, “what have
you been doing to Bob Joyece? His
mother was hera a while ago and she
said you beat him up*™

“1 wiah I'd killed him!™
my, clenching his fists,

His mother turned pale.
my,” she exclaimed, “don't!
grow up to murder someons!"

“He doesn't mean (t." said Father
Roop. “Leét ma talk to him.™

Bo Mother Roop went out
room, with a palned look on her face.

Yoo Enow what Bob got for fight-
Ing?" nsked father Rop, turning to the
ADgETYy-boy.

“You're just making up
Bob Joyoe,
“I Wonly told
I wouldn't go against my
would 17 YTou make me

boys
when

cried Sam-

“Oh, Sam-
Yon'll

of the

“TO BE OR NOT TO BR™

haspunctual.

be neat.

be prompt.

epeak pleasantly,
stand ersct.

smils brightly.

be frank.

be honest.

respect yvour parants
obey your teacher.
reverence old age.
enunciats clearly.

be athletle

be cheerful

be exact.

be pure I(n mind.

be pure in body.

be polite,

be helpful to the neady.
bs mbla to hold your tomgus
be at the head.

be in good company.

be attentive to your own affalrs.
be civil to inferiors,

be mannerly.

be kind to animals.

be thoughtful.

be humblia.

THE NEW BABY.
There ian't anything so sweet
As baby's littls wrinkled feest,
Unleas it ls his funny hair
That grows so softly everywhere.

7 wonder what he thinks gbout?

Oh milk, I guess or catnlp tea:

I wonder now what makes him pout?
Perhaps It's just the sight of me.

1 wonder now what makes him ery?
His feelings hurt? He hasn’'t some—
But there's a real tear In his eye

And goodness sakes, he's looking glum.

Tongue Twister.

I saw Fsau kisming Hate, the fsot Is
- _wo all three saw;

For I saw Esau. he saw me, and she

L saw Il saw Bssu
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GOOD OLD

VALENTINE

it H, mother, just ses my beautiful

valentines,"” sald Allce. “Aren't
they pretty? Thirteen of them, and
all for me.™

“You certainly are a lucky girl,” said
mother, taking her little girl on her
lap. “St. Valentines must be very fond
of you."

“St. Valentine? Who was ha? asked
Alice. "I mever knew there was a man
by that name. I thought it was Just
a day."

“No, indeed)”

replied mother. “St.

St. Valentine Was = Real Man Whom

Everybody Loved.

Valentine was & real man whom every-
body loved." !

“Tell] me all sdout him,” pleaded
Alfa, so mother bhegan:

“"Long ago befora peopls had steam-
boats or trolley cars there lived In
the jand aeross the sea & monk named
Valentine. He was a noble, unselfish
man who #spent most of his time car-
ing for the sick and cheering people
who were in trouble. The people loved
him gmnd waited longingly for his
c¢oming. As he grew older, he was
sick and unable to wvisit his friends.
Word was sent to him saying how
much he was missed. Then he got the
idea of %writing to the slck and lonely
and sending them loving messages, ns
he was unable to call on them. This
hea did for the remainder of hia life,
and so brought cheer and sunshine
where all had been gloom. When he
died the people sald a man as good =&
he surely’ was 8 saint, and so from

that time on he was called St. Valen- |

;i‘na. People commemorated bis birth-

14)

|now St Valentine's day f{a celebrated
|all over the world.™

“Oh, what a lovely story,” sald Allce,
“How I would like to have known
Valentine™
| “That cannot be, my daughter, but
yvou can atrive te ba llke him. Bring
cheer and comfort to all whom 3you
meet and the world will be better for
vour having lved.”
| “I will try my best™ sald Allce as
she kissed her mother good night.

s
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Stick to Your Bush.

1
|
.'
| ULE'S fether chaperoned a crowd of

children Inm & berry hunt through
the woods, and he waa very much
amused to ses how the tots ran along.
following each other llke & lot of
sheap. When one spled a bush on
which there was more fruit than on
the one where he was plcking he would
call; “O-Oh. here Is a full bush, come
along fellows, pick them,” and they
would all flock over there and leave the
last bush discarded, even though there
were plenty of berries on 1L

At last Jule's father called him aslde
anA sald: "Son, you are tiring yourself
and gaining little. If you find a buash
with berries on it stick to 1t until you
have siripped it Don't rambla from
one spot to another in the hopes of
finding fnore. Stlck to your bush.”

In later years Jule had occasion to
thank his father for his good advica,
Ha did not do as so many of his friends
did, and leave & fairly good job  and
spend weeks In trying to find = better
one. Heo stuck to his bush, and made
good in thea end.

The lives of Washington and Lin-
corn, two of our greatest Americans
whose birthday anniversaries come
within ten days of each other, In this
month, wers trua disciples of the motto
“Stick to Your Bush.” They., by per-
sistent effort in the right direction, aec-
complished In childhood, youth and
manhood just what they set out to do.
The bushes were mnot always there
hanging with ripe frult, but they knew
that they hnd berries to plck =0 they
sought the bush and when they found It
they stuck to it

Washington helped to make a Nation,
and Lincoln helped to make that Nation
an honor among nations. Adopt thelr
motto when next you undertake any-
thing, and etick to your _bunsh,

The Queen’s Jewels.

(11 ND so ha married the beautiful

girl and she was made gueen
over the realm, and the two lived hap-
plly ever after.”

Mother closed the book of fairy tales
and took up ber sewing. This was a
nightly performance at Mary's home;
it was called the “story hour,” and then
Mary waa allowed to ssk mother as
many questions about ths story, or
anything that came into her little mind,
and mother tried her best to

U

| tent as to the happy fate of tha poor
in the story was only an-

ence to her mother how she
believed the stories ehe

D Eiri

ther evid
lived and
henrd

*Yes, she probably recgived a beau-
titul crown from her husband."

“0Oh, it must be grand to be a queéen.
I wish I was one!” sald the mald

“And then what would you
nsked her mother,

“Why, I'd wear my ecrqwn, and 1
would wislt all my sublects and let
them share my happiness and wealth”

“Do you think real queena wear
their jewels all the time?" Mother
smiled at her little dmughter's intent-
neas.,

“The Queen of England does, doesn't
zshe?" aasked Mary.

“Jf she did she'd hava to ba pitied
instezd of envied.” said her mother,
“for the welight of the royal jewels is
so great that they are worn only on
state octasions. The Engllsh crown'
contains sbout 3000 precious gems, of
which more than 2700 are dlamonds.™

*0-o0!" exclalmed Mary, “they must
be gorgeous, INd you ever see them?

“No, but I read about the quesn's
jeweln. The golden head-band con-
talna about 240 precious pearls and
thers are. also eight large sapphires
and eight emaralds in it Knowing all
this, do you B&till think you'd like to
weaar her jJowels?”

] should may not! I'm right glad
! don't have to trouble my heéend about
them, for they must bes ‘a greal care,
even if she doesn’'t wear them. They
are well guarded at all times”

“Maybe I'm glad that I am Jjust n
little girl with a lovely mamma to teil
me stories” sald Mary, snuggling up
to her mother.

doT"

A Useful and Pretty Gift.

ADIE was looking forward to the
month of February with great
pleasurs, for, judxing by previous
vyears, the many holidays brought with
them plenty of diversion and fun. For
instance, she had a vousin that was
born on the 12th and as that was also
Lincoln's birthday and a half holiday
In school, her cousin gave a party and
Sadie acted as hostesa for him.
Then there came Et Valentine's day

A few days Iater, and Sadie celebrated
the occasion by receiving and sending
many pretty love tokens, lastuly,
A Aot ot Jouts foika b oE b

a crowd of young { up at he

- | Saine, therefore, her asdness

-

digsappointment when, on the very firat
day of February, she fell and broke her
ieg. and had w0 be lald up for at least
a month, with a plaster cast on her
sore leg.

“There surely must he something
that 1T ecan do for you' she sald to
Mother. “You are woearing yourself
out walting on me. See, my hands are
all right, and I want to use them in
vour service. Pleasa let me make some-
thing for. youn." -

Mother thought a moment and then
her face lit up, *“Yes, there la some-
thing you can do for me, and It will
naye me & deal of trouble, for I will
give It to Aunt Loulse, whose bl day
comes on the 14th.”

**Tall ma what It
make valentines.™

“1'11 phome over to the stationer’s
for 11 legal-size envelopes, and a pot
of paste, and when they come I'll tell
vyou more about {t. In tha meantimas
look through this old magazine and
cut out & plature appropriate for each
month, beginning with February.™

Sadle was a bright girl and she
seamed to Erasp mother’'s meaning at
oncea. For February she found a ple-
ture. of a cherry tree and she cut It
out. March was represented by =
windy scene, and a boy's hat flylng
off. April was ecasy as she found a
plcture of a 1lititle zirl under a large
umbrella walking calmly through the
pouring rain. For May she cut out a
little child walking through a field
of daisiss, and June was represented
by m bunch of roses. A group of boys
playing =oldiers was good for July,
and a man In a boat flshing made one
slmost wish that August was here 80
that one could catch a few trout with
the man. A picture of n schoolhouse
with tots trooping In would de for
September, and Sadie waa quick to saizs
it, whils a tree laden with muts, and
a boy gathering them from the ground
was just the thing for October. Ba--
fore the envelopes arrived Sadie had
found the plcture of & family enjfoying
a turkey for November and a Christ-
mas tree with children playing around
it for December. Then mother told
Sadie to paste sach pleture on an
envelope and to print the name of each
month next to its plctupe.

Sndie spent a most enjoyabls AsY
working on this novel gift and when
all the snvelopes weare finished and tha
bunch tied together with a pale blus
satin ribbon the whole made a practical
and lovely receptacle for clippings.
Mother had hit on the very thing for
Aunt Loulse, becauss Aunt Loulse was
a writer and she had been longing for
just such a thing to put her notes and
clippings In. Sadie then made several
more and sent them as valentines to
her best friends,
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TWO VALENTINES,

Now Johnnis had two sweethearts once
And one was rich as cream.
The other one Was very Door,

But pretty as a dream.

He sent them each s valentine;
The rich girl got 50 many

She didn't know which one was IMNs,
And dldn’t care a penny.

The poor girl just recelved the ope
And prized it ten times mors

Than did her rival, who received
Lgve tokens by the =score.

_So very poor and sby,
a lovely ‘M“‘ .
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