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*O, Bucharest! One Day Thy Arms Will Be O.p;a_n Wide to R;ceive UsI™ =

Queen Marie of Rumania Pours Out Her Soul to Capital Abandoned at Approach of Enemy Armies { -
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*“0, Bucharest, I left thee without a word of farewell, I who so oftefi have been acclaimed in thy streets! Like a traitor did I feel to leave thee thus tp thy fate!”
sarme voary high mountaln, up, op, 111l I']ln:llo would I bring to you: Hearts are|drawn down so that those who havejonly did I take leave! But that one;was destined to leave my yYoungest -
a— reach its mmit, so that from there 1 | bound more closely together In day® | remained should not see men in point-| was so small and so xllent that mevar | there beneath the cold slabs of the
Driven fnto axile with her many salijects, jlead the way inte exile very simply. perceive at lea the smoke rin-|of sorrow than in duys of joy, In days| .4 heimets marching to and fro before | wiil he relate what his mother said to| church. Did perchance God tear hln.\
who had 1o retragt | the Hun very quietly. so as to mvold ail 3 n:-'.l i that h once wa# our |of war than in days of peace. . . the house of thy KIng? Are the hos-|ni i that b it her flight! from us asd o sign that all this sorrow,
the Beigians and Wanh ZORCH  ORY ) o THAL ROl ke ahaald Be Afrita nter and that I cannot know for which special sor-| oo\ " 0 53 s iy AL ALY MRS ANOULE Daiahe | L 03 all this sacrifice, {8 but o passing hor-
:Y"rl-a:":-:‘--;-t U e romnit et il S Tt ' " | now silent ‘néath he |row each man iz mourning—I know | P!'8's We preparec so lenderly for our It was evenlng—the shadows were|ror, that because Mirces lies there
! T rIM_I.Lch depended upon me. all ayes enemy oy not what house, what spot, what face wounded filled with foreigners who already stealing Into the church, and |awalting my return, that surely, surely
Is | were turned toward me to see how 1 Yes, fnd »f oar land? Pula- | he sees (n hix dreams; I know not to| speak not our language. that motk &t | .i1th them I slipped Into the sanctuary, | I must come back?
- i e ; : - hie - Lo ath g g h The ” = e
o e e e B e N B ha Silshn o Shnt oy B3| pur moerow, Fuisiman vy BRICITT aais v Bacs of waita mieweta premi | oo BT e Sed s OpaL Sulier weR
et alone could help. forget those lost |sorrow and there is & personzl sorrow, Oh, Bucharest, I left thea without n|® M¥stic light. And thers bealde that|, s,crifice. that God had taken my te
Three months have ssed since th me #1- | that last one, each man carries alone| word of farewell, 1 who so often have | Erave but so recently closed 1 tore| child from me that in his perfect inno-
three long months—m hs that co ways les=, W fn his hearc been meclalmed In thy streets! I was| from me the mask that all day I hed| cence he should plead for the country
'-="|i'|- yearn =0 full are th of BnEY of itk cAannon Bucharest! Thy name conjures up|told that-I must stesl away from thea | Wworn, and cried out my pain to the lit-| he wan destined to quit so soon? "
:T‘:;nnr'. pain and grisf. Monthas that | mMenss plotures without #nd in the minds of [in silence, show mno sorrow, say mno | tle one lying beneath the stonss. S0 let it be! For 1 believe in the
T 1lived close to the heart of my us th eve jearer | these who have heean obliged to sur-| good-bhye, betraying no emotion, 5o as 1 confessed to him that I was going | day of return, | belleve in the hour of
p._.._-|mon:.‘.\| when ave heard their | —that soon t and exlle |render thees to the hated foe. We re-|to awaken no panle in the heurts of |~—8olng mnot knowing when 1 would| victory, T belleve that the blood of our
affopted followed | And hoped their hopes and feared their|ang sor - member thee with all thy faces, In sun~ | those who were to stay! come back. I asked hilm to forgive me| heroes has not been shed In valr
the sxar _ L tha lste | feprs DiMe own |shine, in rain and In snow; we remems- Like a traitor dld 1 feel, likd a cow- | for forsaking him, to forgive his moth- One duy thy arms will be opensd
ﬁ:i’:‘f“_‘t B -.;:.ﬂ.r Months in which I have struggled| gorrow wan | ber thee busy yet smiling, within thy |ard, to leave thee thus to thy fate!|er for taking the five others with her, | wida to recelve us, O Mother-town!
it L el with them and wept with them, doing|so great, yet If te mine |streaets all seemed happy, It is to um | To go away, to know mnaught of thy| whila she left him lonely, he who was| Flags will fly from thy windows, thy
Yore his article y |81l that was In my power to easse their| |t |5 because T know my coun- |pow that we are torn from thee, us|sorrow. to leave thees unprotected to|smallest of them alll Left him to the | streets will be strewn with branches,
Maris leture of war-tern | burden and teo dry thelr tears . | tr¥’'a morrow, that a usand thousand | though we had known naught but joy | those who soon would suck thy heart's | mercy of those who moon would take | und those who return to thy embrace
Humania. !!‘lu( 114 thf‘rﬁl are h 'r“I-' “;hr‘.n silence | voloes are echo to e when I talk of |within thy embrace. lood! possession of the plices we had loved!'| will not know If their hearts ure break-
- - - = o " - Alone can reniler bhearabls the duty ane for wl & mourning: of Whiat is thy face of today, oh, Bu- And Cotroceni! Houmse that T love, A I wept in solltary despalr, i1t ing with sorrow or joy!
RL_T"-‘* Qr EN OF n-'_-" “_“"\:\I.A“_ has to perform, thore are othe T when whieh i1 ' the line of Ars. | charest Hamt thou \-..g:,?i ey . in | housa that little by little I have mod- | seemed to me that I heard the tread of fl Hes in God's hand If T, your Queen,
EF Is an hour of whieh I have |one has a right to Jift up one's ‘-'U'"f‘| ke n wo an & mother's | mourning because so many of thy chil-| eled to my taste, houne that knows the| the approaching armies. and shudder- | am to share that solemn hour with you.
never spoken—an hour of dark- and to cry out one's longing and one's | hreast cute our deéar oo try in two! |dren have fled? Or dost thou wear a| voelees of my children, In whose gardan | Ingly I reallzed that It wans the breasts But this one boon do ! ask of my
ness and sorrow that I conld share | Tegret. | It Is I, your Queen, who am speaking |amile of falase meogulescence, o as not| their baby-feet have toddled about.|of our soldiers that were forming a| people—thal If my feet should neot en-
with no one, an hour when 1 had to It H,”ir" months since Bucharest|to you, and I wish o voice to reach |to draw down upon thy trembling in-| Cotroceni! I left thee, tuking no leave | rampart around our threatened home!| ter the dear city with you, enrry all ; P
carry my head very high, so that none | 2% faken from des gl the enamy | e heart, to into every | habitania the wrath of thoss who now|of those who were to remain to pro-|1 thought of all those who still must the flowers that you would have given
mhould msee the fexrs in my eyens, an ""_'"'_:“" =2 I":"‘r‘r;"r*"'f" _]'“I"d' ':lhr-:| gt rarable. | call themselves masters and who per-|tect thes, casting hardly a look upon fall belore the enemy could reach this| me to the church where my little one
Noor: when aait slse Eesn et to monthe . = nn _‘_“ "") _‘f‘"-t ""-! « bed of |chance keep thee in better order than | the rooms that once had been my pride | sacred door! And with anguish I reul-| lles, carry them there to 'Iun-_ Ernve,
» 5 E . IR those who love and all those who weep Y that I |thine own children ever did? Have thy |—1 had the courage to smile into the|lzed that T would no more be there to| heap them in masses above him, fill
ane but to look beyond the things of | and all thoss who regret to turn ”“"'l v there is none | proudest buildings been desecraetd | face of the old family servants. who| bind up thelr wounds, to console thelr| the whole church with flowsrs, so that
this earth toward shadowy futgres that | faces with mine toward that far-off ve not shired. | with flags that are not dyved in the|looked at me anxlously as though di-|defeat. he who 80 long was lonely should have
belong only to God distancs and to remember that which | ne at | have not | three holy colore bheforse which aach | vining that my stlence hid some awfuol FPerhaps it was smo0 that some vitnl| shure In your songer of prafss’
I had to be stror not | we have jost . L r sacrifices that | Rumanian uncovers his head? truth. part of my being should remaln in our MARIE.
0 _ory t. mot to | It is to me 1 'I&'h__' muet climb but . - Have the bhiinds of thy windows= been Yes, T Ieft these—and from one, onel capital even after our rotreat. that | February i o
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Lthen come back with thie steamer to- jelowly on his blg clgar “All right, | are his favorite dish, ang as they have =
- morrow.™ Billy: I'itl bet he won't." And W&y | g0 much curfosity, many of them fall >
ROBERT S COMPA_NY T don’t ‘think the lame one Wwill, |shook hands on it victims to the trapper down In the BROTHER FINDS -
s Daddy.” said Billy thou tfully, after| A bet llke that always makes watch- _. - 2 %
B Mo 1L ar two. Ing gulls exciting. But Biily had to :":‘]" “1h“b fu“"’""h‘ An "““ tlnlr;ltl- "ru:'
- 5 " ood pir of wing=s, | stop lon enough to have his lunch. ing along., anc s curios & ex-
WHEI\ B e S g = | atier Tt l;:uf—',. father tucked bhim|clted by this curious depression in the LOEBSIE was very interested In
and little nister went to the . 1t seems tired. IL rests [all “eomfy™ into a chalr bealde his oWn | ground, and so he clambers up on the watching her mother knit swenters
country for the Summer hin more others do.’™ and read him a story, and 1111;). Whs | rim and peeps over. Before he knows and muffiers and socks for the
mother promised him he should “He doos fagged” |beaten in & game with the Eandman. | . ® ; 'Y soldiers,
invits of his ity s out to agresd RBilly's t , 2 they had When he woke up the sun was golng . lhr. sand 1:' 5_“ ing way unde:lh“‘ “Can't I make. mome 100" asked
we AVE GOmM- watched them intently for a few min- |down behind the ocean llke m great|feel, and he goes slipping and s I: ing Flosnle = -
Hut had not utes, flaming bali. Billy Jooked hastily for|down the bank to the bottom While “Pﬂ_ Y = : 5 .
= bdfore After that Billy's father strojled off [the lmme gull. - he ia rubbing his eyes and wondering : We'll sse.” smiled Flossia's mother.
=i toward the smoking-room, but Billy - “Thers It 1s, son,” smiled hia father, | what has happened, he fesis the vice- *Oh, mother! And can I have mome
the gquestion for muined i Bulle. ¢ | pointing overhead; and, sure enough.|like Jaws of the doodle closing around | knitting necdles all my own, and some
. ; Cdeprived of evin he saw the cireling nr.,:flui there L was, ‘i\'alklnx along the edge| him, with a grip of steel, and he s of that?" queried the little girl eagerly,
e i 5 '-t:r i e and a 1 ving low, tt high. One |of the cabin right back of Billy. pulled down under the sand and all ths pointing a finger toward u large ball
N LR e —g—r, . . by one the n'?lrr- follow him, or so “You win, Billy boy. 1 h:trf\'f_ you | juices in his body wucked out, until of TRV I Rn : . 2
=y | - e Taved lore dutsina :: .=w':*nm: -.;—; I.‘- ¥ '.-:::-Tl '.'.“:\“-'I:‘:d that L:r:[-‘lsfhnrz ‘v.;ul: about our bet,” chuckled mn.;'llnns: h‘ul“n d:: hunk{t:. ‘I;!:.u ~a _.\_‘“i} é;n'.[ <t SRS S
. - hay were playing 3 der. iiy's fathe 18 ant-lion hen | Fets e usele RS, Ts L rxtr
woods near the house and sat down to Hes had heard his [ r say that Billy laughed happily. shell on his head and by a sudden flip| pair of needles in my work basket.”
have a complaining party all by him- gulls were stupld, b - ¥ this lame = tosses It clear out of the pit, and two|and Mrs. Stockton looked into the
moif ) : e was a smnart der He did not GUESS THESE. or thrae Inches away. He does not in- depths of her basket and brought forth
I it’s horrid to play by my- to be tired st mil now. Billy had f“‘ : S Ao tan tend to milow mny telltale carcass to : il - B X g
. that's what I think'™ |den? He wantsd to bhet with his Two latiern often _l» m!1 mank 3 .‘ S e arobind Kin Dremites %k & WerRing to n pi_nr of shining needles. -
He [ Iking to a|Atd those who yleld wiil m:r_eu ﬁ‘m “| the next mnt that peeps over the sdge. “You must be careful. Floasie. and not
e glxgled a maft | in the smok , and climbed ey 1\(‘r1u\::r—. =, Sometimes an fnsect blgger than the| et brother get the needles. He Is so
Why u play with | upon his knes ) My first does & 'l":'m,"__"'ff' { to feel: | OWner of the trap falls in, und then|little he might stick one in his eye,”
the woods peoplel™ Daddy.” he bsgan a bit breathlagsiy Which my second in des-ined 10 T8 | 4. resorts to other tactics; as the via- | warned Flossie's mother. “Now bring
FRobert KNow any- “T'li bet you that the lame gull will;My whole Is God's antldote: tim tries to escipe Up the sloping sides, % s : E
AT £101 to heur what he go all the way." I That affliction to soothe and to heal the doodla throws up n regular shower me .'h(' l-r"t?nhne- bag on the H,i.\lq, ves
t aee & noul, so he Hin father smiled Iazily, and puffed Answer—Waoman. of sand. which falling force& the that's It . Wae'll Aee If thers isn't some
- ° be dreaming. frightened insect to the bottom anda|ETay ¥arn left from the last sweater
S oy ool ) o 45 apig | TRAPPER. promptly buries it. It is then an easy | [ made.”
caAve W me,” he continued . | A NATURAL—BORN matter for the ant-llon to drag it “There it {is! Y mee pome” cried
wanted play hunting treasure, so| deeper and suck out its stored-up| Flossie. with shining eyes as she
there ™ | juicex. After an Insect has been caught, peeped into the bag
“Well, why don't you™ asked the the ant-lion carefully repsirs any “How would you like to make some
voire. *There's o hidden treasure In damage that may have besn done 10 5 % ; I' Hobert Rubbed His Evyes and Looked - get -
that very tree!™ Brather Crowed With Delight. the trap, and again retires under the wristlets for one of our brave soldlers, at the Tree.
Hobert ruk I they would be safe from hawks and | sand to awiit the next victim. Now | dear? They won't take guite =o long
&t the ires: loc dungers, and Robert rﬂr| when a doodle hus been just a t!ooirﬂﬁ as a sweater, and are quite as neces- mistake in ner stitches and sha
ults falled to == am wunti]l thev wers big to for some months, a very queer thing| sarv. TYou see theyv'll kee his wris ring to find L all by herself.
- look after themselves. ,\:]_5 ¢,1;| happens: he loses all interest In eat-! . ... .. 4 snug.” rx-tllninrdp!ltrﬂ Smﬂ:? ¢ and pusa had things ail
Id:! he find It that he wasn't soms | ing, and in his spare time, spins a h 1 . | : their own way Puss had thes ball of-
v 1 anvy mesrw. neat little silk bag that covers him, IGET to z-r_ ttle gmirl . tener than broth for she could move
! 3 l hend jaws. body and all. As thins Oh. I want to do that!" exclaimed |g0ut more guick
| [ silky n?hualr;cenls damr; andhn:!cki:y_ ’];“:";t*.;:tmﬁ h{:‘"’:‘h me how, mother! She knocked | r merrily
- s R a lot of san clings to It as & rolls 3 - - = slapped at it coguet pounced nt
iz “_‘:“_'_',"__‘:I’“'rl',,“]: The Lame Gull 1 about, until at Iast he ia in the center ) The next ;u‘r’tr“’:““]“‘m‘“; ““_]“_”"'“-‘ It slyly, turned . and
'l look in that hollow— of a little round ball of sand. In|ting on a high stool In the dining-|kicked at it ¥ 3 1 four
~ i - 1LY didn't keep back the bigl this small stucco home the ant-lion 1r'l°°m kl'_'in-“m{“ Brother sat on the|feet, while br delightedly tooed
up to the trae ~hed ki tears very szuccessfully when he Hvas, or rather sleeps, for about two o tr." s valnly to reach the ball|and crowed .
P ihe 1Ir reached his o S - months, when it wakes up and bites its| Of Eray yarn, which had fallen from When at 13 up the
the shx f BOme- said goodhy to his mother o out, mnd instead of belng n little]| Flossie's iap. He squirmed and he|ball was almost unwound., It was ter-
He “Father will take good care of you, drah doodle. its long, transparent|twisted and he wriggled, and st Iast | ribly tangled, and trul It length
dropped poked | dear,” she amiled, and her own eyes wing= unfold, and we ses n beautifui| he was able to give the ball a little |again and agnin sbout table and chair
erisy - r ; Il L | were misty dragon fly, with red eyes, a slender nulahawith onehsm'nll [:‘l foot. As r; legs, mcroes the Noor mnd clk agaln
ware f{lve of the tinlest, cutest et a4 > _ - ¥ d long, splderiike rolied across the room brother crowed |under the buffer a
baby mice he had ev “When will we get back, Daddy Negws oS SMR tiE - i with delight. and promptly started|of the sewing machi
They had tiny Il «¥ hbodies, | Billy asked as they walked hand in arear it Fiasnle &idn't cry, 1 r
fonny Mitle short legs a pink toes, | band up the gangpiank. His father The Spy Hunters. Now knltting wristlets |s not an easy | “Scit!" at puss so vigoro
and they wers so Iittls - helpleas | laughed, “In a couple of weekn Here, With ryeady gun and sounding drum, matter Tor & little giri who is doing |didn’t walt for a second ’
that they &lin't even try run away | son, we'ill stand hares and wave good- - Behold, the brave spy hunters come; her first knitting. Flossle was study- | Flossie scrambled down off her
when R g0 thes: they Just |y to mother® : = (‘ﬁcb J:— Determination on each face, ing so deeply over the wristlets that|perch and went to find mother,
eronched their soft nest and ¥ ¥ waved and waved. and then TR TSN s wie A - A i They march about from place to place.| she wss paying no attention Lo brother | who was reading in the study :
Je=S_el = E - \ e 2 whatever. Brother. with a persever- “Mothe hegan Flossie, with Jig-
ine has happened to| ¥oVed xoodby a second time, lonxy - e - : They look behind each dpor and chalr,| ance worthy a better ailm, finally lald | nity, “will you ¢ » ne and sce
that you're hungry,” | After they had left shore. Put thers| HE MANAGES T0 FORM A REGULAR LITTLE FUNNEL IN THE SAND. |g..rch every closet through with care;| both bah)’l hands over that ball of yarn|what brother and 1N ave done? “areme
| s wolng Lo et vou | Was nothing but the seaguils to notice i (Y y . The hanging curtalns pull aside and sent L spinning. Alrs. Stockton smiled, rose and fol-
. & '“,_1‘1.;1‘ :«r:hx;i::'.lhl: .,'ﬁ.._ him. They had followed the big steamer HE BOOKS all call him an Ant-jwalk, and then h\ throwing out the| , o peer in nooks where sples might “Don’t, bhrother,” sald Flossle, ab-|lowed the indignant little girl back
~ o T gt ik | lion, but to generations and gen- | Erains from the cernter, he mManages to hide. sently, without looking up. Brotherlinto the dining-room. o 1wy
r:n . _: : ,'}"o_. =gy ‘..""l:'t:{l tulp 5‘0_:1: .'Yorr Rhdrre. o erations of children, he always|form a regular little funnel in the sund gurgled reassuringly, and at thet mo- “Brother, brother! What & little g
Sie aidn't waste a minute: he was so| moor Mo birds, Daddy™ called Billy. |, = 4 0 0na always will be just a|_ Fie then goes down and buries him-| ypng 431 the while the drum they play|ment In came the cat. Puss was little |mischief you wre!” and Mrs. Stockton v
= ' : Fhey're guils, Biily. They alwayas| = = " self, =ll but his head and Jaws at the|m, yeare the lurking foe awsy more than a Kkitten her=elf, so she|gathersd him up Into her armse.  “I'm - g
afrald they would go away. But they |sollow ships” As his fathar spoke one | plain “doodie. He Is & funny-looking | pottom, and patiently waits for seme And If the nolss won't maks him run, wilked up to the ball of yarm and|s=orry, little danughter. Never mind the X
didn"t; they were jJust as he had lrftllit on the ship's ralling some Jittle dis- | 1ttle fellow, flattened out and gray, | blundering ant to fall in. He ix nl- Tll’iey know he'll fear their trusty gun.|thrust forth an experimental paw. The 5.nrn’ now, 11 h(-lt\ vou with It after Sy 2
them. and #till too frightened to maove. | tance from Billy. reminding one more a milidewed | ways hungry, but if nothing happens ; hali rolled aimlessly around = table | while™ svas
Robert crumbled up the erackers and “That one Is lame! exclaimed Billy, | pumpkin seed tha g elas, Hill'u; come his way., he can fast for a . leg. Puss followed It up and Eave It fBrother kicked and screamed his pro-
scattered the bdits around the miee, )| pointing to It glx legs are short and squatty, and he | month or longer. and keep bright and DON'T CRY. another punh. It rolied back to | texts, He 4ldn"t want to ba taken up- -
then he sat down and watched them “S0 it 18" answered Billy's fathor, | has & palr of Jaws shaped somathing | spry all the time:. Byt no matter how There is nothing to be had brother, who promptly kicked it|stairs, but his mother was detérmined.
ti}! hi= mother called him to dinner. watching It imp & step or twao, like les-tongs, that can grip like a stesl | long he may have to walt he never By crying; around another table lesx. Flogsie wanted to contingde her knit- 4
That evening Hobert's father made “Do they go far, Daddy~ tran. He mar out & perfect round!relaxes his vicilapee but is slways on And If you get mad, All this time Flosxsie fuiled to notics|ting. =0 she dropped on her knees and drr B
him & little box to keep the mice In an | “They Tl follow us &1i dey r -t white. #sand In tha fronl the 3 iing amd walting  Ants There is no use of trying. what waa golng on, because she hadlbegan Lusily to disenlungle the yarp. i A
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