Sold His Reputation
for a Songbird

agine that music and galety could pos-
sibly find place in such a soul

Yet Plerre seoemed to respond to the
inviting dtrains.
the crook In his back, balanced anew
the long pole upon which his wares were
suspended and stepped forward almost
blithely.

“Perchance * a wedding.” thought
he. “and should I take advantage of the

STEPPED FORWARD ALMOST
BLITHELY

general spirit of goodwill, I may be able
to dispose of my cages. At all evenls,
the music is certainly pleasing.”

“Whose wedding is IL7"" asked he of
the first person he met upon entering the
town, which bore signs of great rejolo-
Ing among Its inhabltants

“"Wedding, numskull? Why, don't you
know this ls the first day of May—a day
when only tdiots and tho¥e who court
misfortune dare marry: and haven’t you
ever heard of the crowning of the May
Quean?’ The fellow gleafully repeated
Plerre’'s question to bystanders, and
the#se mocked at him, saylng:

“Surely such an lgnorant booby does
not deserve to sell his goods.'

The poor vender of cages shrank from
the rough fellows whn mssalled him on
every side. Beelng that he stond no
chance of making a singls sale, he de-
jectedly made his way back toward
the road whence he had come.

But. oncea out of sight of his tor-
mentors, Plarre’'s cournge revived asuf-
ficlently for him to ask a wayfarer,
whom he overtook ¢n the way, to pur-
chana & cngo.

Upon the man's replying that he had
no need of such an article, Plerre, made
desperate by hunger. eried:

“1¢t you don't want to buy, be mercl-
ful, at least. and glve me enough monay

to buy one meal!”
“A big, healthy-looking fellow Mlke

you should be ashamed to beg." re-
torted the other.

Plerre convinced him, however, that
people would not buy his cages—ihey
preferred to see the birds In tha sky,
rather than in a cage—therefore was he

tarving.
e The sfmngar jooked nt the vender lonj
and nmr-'l1lng|}". “Plerre,” sald he,
oing to help you."
.T)rgwinhg froin his pocket a bird with
magnificent azure plumage, he placed
it In une‘ot the emply cages. Then ho
tinued;
“'P“'hmewr you wish to have anything,
simply say to this little bird: ‘O bird of
azure blue. I crave a boon of you'—and
then name your wish. You will receive
what vou dusire.” ,
Plerre Immediately put the stranger's
word to the proof by wishing for a
splendid dinner. No sooner wers the
words out of his mouth than the most
beautiful dishes lay on a table before

m.

“Oh, s&ir!” erled the overjoyed ven-
der, "I thank vou with all my heartl
Burely you must be an angel.”

“T am St Estapin,' was the reptr,
uttered just ns thel v.‘otod saint suddenly
disn ared from sight.

Af‘:}ffa hearty meal, Plerre wished for
a horse, & handsome sult of clothes and
plenty of money. Strapping behind him
on the horse the cage contalning this
precious bird, he threw away the rest
pf his cages and journeyed on to seek
his fortune, singing as he rode,
Presently he arrived at a mansion
whare many nobles and gentlewomen
were gathered together for entertain-
ment. Finding that they were disturbed
by the non-arrival of their musicians,.
P{nm very courteously muade his magio
bird summon both minstrels and jug-

lers.

'The ladles Imagined Plerre was some
person of great importance, and all
were anxious to dance with him. He
found one so beautiful and graclous
that he was solzed with admliration for
her manr good qualitlies, and immedl-
ately «fell In love with her. And that
very evening Plerre asked her hand In
marriage,

“Alas! I cannot,” sighed the Ilady,

guy tinkling of cymbals fell upon
the ears of Plerve, vender of bird-
cages. One observing the dejected alr of
the young man, as he trudged stolldly
gplong the dusty road, would hardly im-

SOUNDS of merry laughter and the

He straightened out:

BYNOPSIS

UDITH, when baby, s oast
ashore from & b\lpwrec.k. and is
adopted by Tommy Lee's father.

Tommy nnd Judith grow up together
a8 brother and sister, Through accl-
doent they fly away In an nluhls.
which Tommy's uncle has invented,
and land on a troplcal isle In the
Bouth Pacifie ocean. Hére they are
met by n strange little girl, who takes
them, In a submarine boat, to the
home of her father, Profeasor leln{-
stop. This house, strunge (o Say, I8
bullt bepeath the otean WAVes

EAVING Professor Livingston's
L study, Marjory showed them their

rooms, Magnificently appointed
rooms they were, with every conven-
fence, Tommy and Judith marveled
more and more at the wonders of this
strange palace under the sea.

At dipner the professor gazed medita-
tively Into vaeancy, nor did he ulter one
word, He ate absent-mindedly whatever
was placed before him by Roberts, the
one servant. Roberts, however, had
been with his master & long time and
knew well how to give him proper at-
tentlon.

As Tommy and Judith were naturally
very much fatigued. they retired to thelr
beds shortly after dinner. Bué thelr

“for, although I love you, I am be-
trothed to another.”

Now, It so happened that the noble-
man Lo whom she was betrothed was of
& most avariclous bent of mind. So Im-

yressed wag he with the wonderful bird
thul he had® been' following Plerre abaut
the whole afterngon, hoplng to offect &
bargain whereby the bird would come
into his possession. Thus It was that he
chanced to hear the conversation be-
twoen his lady and Plerre. Btriding for-
ward, he sald:

“Bir, you ma
bride, provid
bird."*

“Agreed!” excialmed Plerre, without a
moment's hesltation, Rushing toward
the cage, he first very prudently made a
wish for great riches and vast landa
This done, he handed the birdcage over
to its new owner, and hastened o claim
hin bride.

80 all ended happlly for Plerrs. But
not so with the greedy pobleman He
began at once to test the wonderful
powers of the hird. No sooner did he
make the first wish. however, than the
beautiful feathered songster changed
intoe an ordinary cuckoo. and his wishes
remalned unfulfilled. In this way was
he punished for his lack of honor.

All through Provenco it was said of
him thgt he sold his reputation for a

have this lady for your
you give me the maglo
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brains were ®0 busy going over (the
events of the last two days that some
time elapsed before they finally drifted
foto slumberland.

“Boom! boom! boom!"™ thundered &
deep-toned bell through echolng corri-
dors and high-cellinged apartmenta.

Doth Tommy and Judith sat up In
their beds and rubbed thelr eygs be-
wilderedly. When they reallzed where
they were, they hurriedly dressed, and
soon folned Marjory and her father at
breakfast.

I think I £hall examine your airship
this morning,"” remarked the professor,
an hour or so later. BSo the little party
walked to the “landing stage.” Enter-
ing the lttle submarine boat. Tommy
and Judith went through the fascinating
experiencs of rising through the “chim-
ney” and then gliding smoothly along
but a short distance above the beautl-
ful ftropical gardens on the ocean
bottom.

“I shall be glad. Indeed, to have suth
an opportunity—that of studying a really
succesaful airship,” observed Professor
Livingston. “As you have peen, .1' have

A MONKEY BTEALS THE AIRSHIP

learned considerable about submarine
navigation and boat-bullding: on the
other hand, I have glven Indifferent at-
tention to the solution of the problem
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A PLOT OF GROUND DEVOTED TO THE RAISING OF GRAIN

not been some slight apology for a
path, which Roberts had cleared, pas-
sage would have been Impossible,

Mujorf now took the lead. Bhe had
Just proffered the information that the
alrship was only a few rods distant,
when there was a sudden whirr as of
huge wings, accompanled by the fNerce
chatter of hall & dozen monkeys.
Btartled, the members of the party
ralsed thelr heads and were astonlshed
to sea above Lhem e awirslip—and In
it & monkey!

“Meddlesome little beast!" exclalmed
the professor; and then, as he noted the
direction of the wirship's fight—""1 fear
we shall never recover your alrship, my
frienda.”

The professor was right, Out over the
sen sped the machine, with its terrifted
and lonely passenger. Hoon It was lost
o view.

For a long time they loaked In the A4l-
rection whence It had vanished. Then,
turning to Tomimy and Judith, the pro-
fessor ullfqulle soberly:

“It seems that you must remaln our
guests a while longer."”

In order to comfort them, however, he

Frnmuwd that as soon as he had fNn-
shed & wvery Important expoariment

songbird. Even today
lensly throws awa

“He huas sold
song. "’

honor, we sny:

when one reck-

s N[)Ull}llull for a

of aerlal Might.*
After effectlng a landing, the four

threaded thalr way through the lux-
urlant vegetation, Indeed, had there

which he was conducting, he would ses
thut they reached home safely

Tommy and Judith were shown Iittls
plote of ground upon which Roberts cul-
tivated gralns. ut other food could be

we had snow.

blue;

wheeze

Lnees,

'"Twas winter time, and

Poor Phil! the cold was new to him;
It seemed to take away all vim

And leave him cold and stiff and

His teeth would go a-chattering, too,
Worse than the monkeys at the Zoo.

We never thought that we would be
In much the same sad way as he
Had we come Jorth and left a clime
Where it is summer all the time;
So we began to plague an’ tease
Poor Phil, as he would cough and

And beat his hands and shake his

We guessed he must be awful meck
To take our jeers an' hardly speak
A word in turn; he never told

He was too busy fightin’ cold

To notice us or pay much heed

To what we thought of him—indeed,
A good fire was uis chiefest need.

{\OW DIl ot (7S Epurs?

HEN "hilip came to Per-
king’ Row

That made us fellers fear his ire.

'Cept where
canie—

An’ this he tried ’til he was lame.

An' on the!
spill

til

Who,
again,

main—

»
But by and by his cold thawed out,
And later came HIS turn to shout;
He showed a southern nerve and fire

He won in almost every game,
the use for

One afternoon when fine snow lay
On Somers’ Hill we held at bay

A crowd of fellers from downtown,
Who all about us gatthereqd 'roun’.
We beld a fort on top the hill,
heads we'd snowballs

With foree enough to almost kill.

But soon their number was t. > great,
And we gre= anxious 'bout our fate,
They harder pressed and fought, un-

At last we fled—'cept hero Phil,
though bhe'd fall time and

Fought on with all his might and

And Phil thus glory did zttainl

skatin’

"I o’

obtained without diMoulty. There were
cocoanuts, bananas and all manner of
queer frults growing ln abundance,

After the party returned to the house
In their submarine boat, the professor
fnvited them Into his sclentific labora-
tory and explained the uses of some of
the quoer-looking vessels and Instru-
ments they saw there. Just as they
wers about to leave, he turned to Ju-
dith, whom he had been watching re-
fectively, and sald:

"Chlld, do you™know, you bear a re-
markable resemblance to my dead sls-
ter. Btrange to say, her name was Ju-
di*h, too. Bhe and her lttle child were
loat In a shipwreck upon the Atlantle
cpast of Amerlc't Her husband had
muads a fortune In that country and she
wan golng to him. Up to that thme she

had lived with me in London. And it
was nfter her death, when I had por-

fecteqd my wubmarine Inventionms, that T
built ¥my glant ship. equipped It, gand
came thither In ordsr tiwt! T might pur-
sur my studles In aulet Marjory's

Generous Mr. Pim

“O

Pim, tha unfortunate artlst, who had
been valnly trying for years to make
people realize what a great palnter
lie really was.

Immediately n kind falry atood be-

H, IF T only had something
to "eat! One can® work

fora il

“Whatevar you palint upon your
canvas will become a reallty,” sald
she, and vanished.

Mr. Pim dashed to hls canvas and
qulekly palnted a flne maoal. Lo! as
tha falry had sald, there stood the
tempting dinner before him,

“IIut T mustn’t be xelfish!™ guoth
tender-hearted Mr. Flm.

Therefore, he painted a poor, mis-

eralilo man to share the repast with
him.

ship)—

This wretch, however, proved his In-
grutitude as soon as he stepped from
the canvas by gathering up the din-
ner and running away with it

But quick-witted Mr. Plm was equal
to the emergency. Selzing his brush,
he bastily painted an extremely long-
legged pollceman. The poallceman
dashed from the canvas and quickly
returned with the thief

Then Mr. Pim (nvited the policeman
to dine. Not wisliing to make un-
kind use of the falry's ift, Mr. Pim
begged for the thlef's release.

And, under the falry's palronage,
the artlst saon became famous
throughout all the world,

Good Advice

{( Y HAVEN'T any money,” sald the

Isovr_iy whayfarer, “but It you'll

row me ncross the river I'll give
you an cxcecdingly valuable plece of
advice when we reach the other slde”

The ferrymian at last consented

And as the traveler sprang up the
opposits bank he rewarded thhe ferry-
man with the following bit of useful
counsel:

“Never take any ons across who
can't pay.”

The Kind of Light.

OfMecer (on board tralning
Aloft thére!

Lad (above)—Aye, ays, sir!
OMeer—Can you see a light?

lLad—Yes, sir! -

QMicer—Well, what light 1s 1t?

Lad—Daylight, sir!

Helpful.,

Jerry—Why In the world have you a
roller skate on one foot and an lce
skate on the other?

Jed—Just 'cause I never skated on
fce before, and I'm learning gradual
—one foot at & time,

What He Wanted It For,

Georgle walked into the store and
asked for a yard of cloth.

“What for?’ queried the clerk, sus-
plelously.
“Eight cents,” was the prompt reply.

who was s0 very. very wicked
that she went by the name of
Bad. S0 you can seo that she must
"have been very haughty, Indeed, Noth-
ing wus too evil fur Bad; there was
no mischief too daring for her to at-

t.
tolmnpme plcture you will see her at
gome of her pranks. By swinging the
great weight of the "ecuckoo" eclock
she has broken the jJar, so that the
milk flows into the saucer which she

TH!—:ME was once a little pussy cat,

has thoughtfully  placed neath.
With malice In her heart she has
gcratched litgle Johnny's balloon,

‘bursting it far him and causing the
Jittle fellow great sorrow.

And as thesa pictures run down-
ward on the page. so Bad traveled
lower and lower In her wicked career.

Then she met Good.

There was once a liltle doggle, who
was so very, very good that he went
by the name of Gond -So vou can see

that he must have been very good, In-
deed. There was no Kindness too diffi-
cult or troublesome for him to at-
templt.

In the pletures you will sea him
helping his frlends., The poor duck
has growh 8o fat that she cannot

A

even waddle; therefore, Gaod 1s pa-
tiently drawing her about from place
to place on the little sled, In order
that she may feed comfortably, And
he also alds his friends, the chickens.
The old mare Is so self}sh as not to
permit the fow)s to feed on the grubs
nbout her feet. Good teaches her.a los-
son by getting a big scythe and with
it making a hole In the feeding bag

of the horse, so that the grain falls
upfn the ground for the chickens to
ea

And a8 these
the page, so
higher in
worthiness.

fetures run upward on
od rose higher and
his splendid career of

" paugity tri
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Then he met Bad.

Good and Bad looked at one another
for a while in silence, Then Bad sald:
“Do you know, 1 should like to change
places with you for a time, just lo
see how |t feels to be good.”

And Good replied:

“Do you know, I should Illke to
change places with YOU, just Lo see
how it feels to be so bad.”

All at once the Anlmmal Falry ap-
peared before them. A wave of her

wand, and Good became Bad and Bad
became Good.

The little pussy cat who had been
so very, very wicked now became so
very, very good that she was a de-
light to all who knew her. Not a sin-
gle evil trait remained. Instead of
scratching her mistreas, she would
purr lurplly when caressed. And In-
stead of idling away her time with

all day long, so that the house and
barn was always kept rld of those
pests,

As the pictures run upward on tha
fage. 80 Bad rose higher and higher
n her career of worthlness. People
grew to love her so that they mur-

mured against the choice of such a
name for her; therefore she was cat-
christened Good.

And Good lived to a hagpy old ags,
when she dled quietly and peacefully.

The littla doggle who had been mo
vesy, very now became so
very, very wicked that he was dis-
liked by all who knew him. Not a
single good tralt remained For In-

stante, he would not hesitate a gmo-
ment to knock a flower pot down on
the head of the poor cat On one oc-
casion he ground off the end of puasy’s
tall In the coffee machine.

As the plctures run downward on the

cka ahs now hunted mice paze 80 Good traveled Jower and

lower in hils wicked career. People
even grew to hates him, so that they
murmured against the cholce of such
a name for him; therefors he was
dog-christened Bad.

And Bad lived to an old age,, when
he dled painfully and miserably.

And rrom all of this, my children,
you will be able to tell for yourselves
which got the better bargain Wwhen
the fairy waved her wand—when Good
became Bad and Bad became Good.
Afterward, you know, Good becams
Bad and Bad became Good. Dear me,
this is really puzzling, Isn't 1tT Just
llke, "Peter Plper picked a peck of
plekled peppers!” Of course, good has
always been good, and bad has always
been bad; then how Is it that Good
was Goo Dear,

was Bad and Bad
worse lﬂd

dear me! It's growing
worse.

But, after all, good must be the best,
mustn'e 1t?

without food!' groaned Mr,

eMYSTERY ©7” JUDITA. LUEE= &

mother died when she
baby."*

In the studio Marjory told her guesis
something ubout her life on the island.
It seemns that while sho had her dally
studles and taska to accomplish, there
were days at a time when she didn't
catch a glimpss of her father and other
times when he wus (0o absorbed In his
thoughts to speak to her or even notice
her.

“And you may Imngine what snrt of

playmate Hoberts would make'" she
complained

Tommy and Judith laughed. No, they
couldn't Imagine grave, dignified Rob-

erts Indulging In games or an> kind of

fun-making whalever. Indeed, thay

were surprised that he should even con-

sent fo cultlvate the small plots of

ground But Marjory Informed them

that this required very little labor, and
that she herself dld most of the work.,
(CONTINUED NEXT S8UNDAY.)

Inside the Cat

HE little boy hnd promlised to

wiich over the old Jady's oat

and canary while she spent the

afternoon visiting,

Upon the lady's return she Imme-
mu:--l{ sought the small boy.

He handed her a basket, with the
eaxplanation, "“Thought I'd keep them
In here 80's to be safe,”

“Where's the bird?' anxlously pur-
sued the lady, when the open 11d dis-
closed the pusay, »

“Oh, It's Inslde all right,” confident~
ly responded the boy,

Clever. Top-Spinning
FERE Is an opportunity for you
H to display your skill in top-spin-
ning—or, rather, In dish-and sau-
cer-spinning, since the "tops’” are made
of plates und saucers with plvots run-

THE *“TOP8' BPINNING

ning through them and spools at the
Lop.

t':re.t rpin the plates. Then set the
Eiucer in motion, permitting the point
of the plvot to rest In a lttle hollow of
the peg set without the spool of the
plate "rop."”

Angels’ Bites.

Refora Dorothy wnas tucked In her
cozy little bed mother tald her to go
right to sleep and not be frightened,
hecause the angels would watch over
her,

Hefore lrmsi a dlsmal wall was bornes
by summer breezes to mother's ear.

“Mother, oh, mother,” came in Dore
othy's volee, "some of the angela have
bitten me!"

h's Lucky *
i1stle %
‘ UMomzn. you will' get 1 8

me, won't you?™ p
Ralph.

“"Tlsn’t that I want the wsult
much, but I do want & lucky wwisties
Billle Blake got one wiih nhla
and since then he's won ever {
of marbles. Besides, he nun'{ | &
bit of bad luck.”™

“And why does he eall 1t & ‘Jucky

" dear?’ laughed mother, i
. ‘cause the noise it makes ¢
sort o' trembly, and—oh, there's other
things, too, Blllle knows all abogt

Bome birds sound just like Billle'w "
whintle; and If your whistle sounds,
lke w Jucky blrd, your whistle's
Hicky. Hillle ean tell what all
lurky birds are*

Mother samiled.
sald she, gravely.

A few days after Raiph's sallor
arrived. With {t cama the !ttle m
whistla, Ralph whooped with d
He felt immensely proud of

“T understand now,

frr ev—

i
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clothes, but his joy at owning
“lucky whistle” knew no bounds
That very afternoon he saunt
forth in his new sult, which met ,’{
had permitted him to don at the )
enrnest request :
“Think I'll cut across flelds to & |
Billle Bilake as soon as [ can,” he i
to himaselr i
Ralph had run merrlly half "
the Neld, when all at once he re
bered the savage bull Indeed, B8
couldn't help remembering, for there.
was the angry brute charging madly
behind him! g
The lad could already feel Its
breath, when he suddenly thought
his “lucky whistie still grip
tightly In his pudgy first.

One shrill blast, and the bull sto "

ped in wonderment! With a quiclk

darzh Ralph flung himself over the & .

and lay gasping In safety. .0
“No need to try your whistle®

briefly observed Billle Blake an hous
later when Ralph anxlously hand -
over his treasure and awalited a de="
clslon as to Ita “luckiness™ *
whixtle that'll stop a mad bull ol
I

mighty lucky, no matter what
sounds like.”

day; -
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AKING cars of Dolly,
Keeping dolly well;
Awful 'sponsibility for a miss
like me;
‘Deed you must
More than I can

First you go a-walking
Almost ev

L ———

-




