’ IBN'T that I begrudge Tim
Watson his honor o' being pres-
‘dent of our school class, but 1
@o think he might have gotten (t hon-
estly, an'.not by mean trickery.

You see, teacher told us how the big
boys and girls have thelr presidents an’
olher ‘portant positions in school; se
we thought we'd have a president, too.

Tim Watson is the biggest boy. He
‘bad no trouble frightenin’ &1l the lttle
ehaps to vote for him; but most of the
giria were for me. Election wag to be
next morning ‘fore school time.

‘Courss, I was mighty anxious, an’ I
schemed pest 1 knew how, 1 got a
pretty good plan, too; an’ If somebody
who pretended to be friend badn't
fattied to him, I'd 'a’“been president
now, I'd like to ketch that fellow!

We had to walk "most a mile to school.
It'd been snowing and there was lots on
the ground, My |dea was to hide our
fellows In the bushes, and, when the lit-
tle fellows came along, tg make them
pris'ners. Then one of us was to watch
‘em while the rest of the fellows ran to
the schoolhiduse and voted for me. [n
that way 1'd have what teacher calls
vhe “majority.”

Well, sir, we hid among those bushes
till we were almost frozen. After a
while Tim an’ some of his big friends
passed as well as lots of the girls,

Indeed, so many girls went’ by that
BilMJeénks whispers to me:

“Gee! 1 never knew there was s0 many
girls. Funny, 1 don't seem to know all
of them, neither.”

But {t,was so cold that all were muf-

fled up, so we ‘spected nothing.

had to hustie to schoo]l or be late,

Then we found that Tim had already

been- ‘lected president! And that he had
made the lttle fellows put on thelr sis-
ters’ dresses and coats, so that we had
been fooled at our own game!

Now, 1, for one, don't think Tim Wat-
son did right. Do you?! An' I thhk
I've got o better right to be president,

A Speedy Trij

'Yy Sl‘.m here, James,"” sald

calling his’ office bo
Burns should happen to call
while I'm out, be su~e to tell him that
I've najlao for Fngilapd.'
Hardly had ithe employer disappeared
when Mr. Brrna eutered.
"Mr. Blank has gone to England, sir,”
volunteered the office boy, when he had
assured himself of the ld‘entltr of his

visitor. “Balled this morning, sir,”” he
added.
“When will he return?’ Impatlently

queried Mr. Burns.

James lookod reflectively at the oppo-
site wall and dug .is hands into his
trousers pockets for Inspiration. AL
last came tha highly Intelligent re-
sponse: “Don’t think he'll be back Lill
after lunch.”

Possibly Will Be.
A schoolboy essay read like this:
“America i8 B foreign country. Amer-
fea has much coal peda. When 1t Is all
used we shall have o usa our bralns for
fuel, and It will be scarce.” .

That
is, until the schoo] bell rang, and we

URRAH, it's come! I can see it

41
H In mumsy's facel” shouted
S1d,
_ #Hurrah! Hurrah!” echoed Bess dnd
Marian and Bllleboy. :

Mother smiled at this enthusiasm.
“Yes, it's come,” cald she, producing
the ‘etter just received from daddy,
“and he wishes us to join him just as
soon as possible.”

“Goln' to ses daddy!" pipsd Billlebdy,
while the rest all laughed joyously.

You see, ths Burtons hag declded to
bulld a home in Bwitzerland In which
they plsnned to spend the ‘greater part
of each year But it is no easy matter
to purchase the right sort of ground,
80 Daddy Burton had been spending
scme thne in Switzgerland during his ne-
gotiations, Then, too, he wished  to
personally superintend the bullding of
thelr lttle cHalety for, although the
bullders knew perfectly well how to lay
out the house to best advantage—in
order that eertaln parts would recelve
the sunlight and others the ocooling
breezes In summer—there were certain
modifications especially desired. Now,
however, the dwelling was completed,
and Le wished his family to take pos-
session at the earliest possible moment.
The reunion was a4 happy one. There
was no one ke daddy, you know, and

they had missed him sadly during his

“WITH BELLS HUNG ROUND THEIR
NECKS"

absence. Bo ycu may Imagine how de-
lighted they were to see him again and
to Inspeect thelr quaint littfe home.
“Looks just like thes BSwiss cottage
weo've goon among the toys In America,”
commented Bess, after a thorough ex-

amination of the chalet.
“Yes,"” replied Mu?n, *but I never

Ghe Klgdom & SIS e

ILLICENT was a little girl who
always looked on the dark side
of things. Bhe was constantly

on Lthe Jookout for trouble, and expected
the most disagreeable things to hap-
pen. It seemed tg afford her a melan-
choly pleasure to be able to say “I told

you po" when her worst foars Wword
realized, and the weather proved
ftormy, or the baby refused to sleep

when every well-behgved baby should,
or the dinner burned to a crisp, or some
such catastrophe occurred. Even when
the sun shone and things were running
smoothly, she hovered round with dis-
mal forebodings, furnishing mare than
the necessary shadows lo the brightness
of the day. For some shadow ls needed
to teach us to appreclate rhe sun.
“Dear, dear,” sighed her mother;

“Millicent, I 'wlsh you would pay a visit

to the King of Sunshine, and dome back

with a whole bundle of sunbeams to
make up for the shadows you carry with
you always.”

“Is there such a person?” asked Mil-

Heent, eagerly.

“Certainly there is! But I cannot tell
you how to reach his kingdom. Those,
who do find It are ever after the bap-
plest of mortals.”

Millicent pondered over her mother's
words-all day. When evening, cama and
shes lay down to nlaep, she fixed her
eyes upon the moon, salling through
an unclouded sky, and her last waking
thought was,a wish that she might find
the kingdom of sunshine,

The next thing she was consclous
was being lifted ppog a moon-ray, and
carried up up, dp, until she was lald
on a cloud, luminous with moonlight.
“You wish to find the Sunshine King-
dom ' whis a tiny star to her.
(Mi'licent had heard of singing stars,
but never before of a talkative one).

“Follow mel"
She was carried Ifn the wake of the

twinkler, quite out of the land of moon-
shi~e—into a land of purpile night—the
realm of shadows, through which many
must pass before they can reach the
sun, .
“We are traveling toward the east
twinkled her gulde. “We will soon be
greeted by Dawn., You will know her
by her rosy draperies.’”

Bo, on and on. untll a crimson light

THE SUN GOD IN HIS BLAZING
CHARIOT

glowed (hrough the gray aud kissed MIl-
licent’s cheek.

“I will stop here,” sald the star. “I
am the morni star and must go on
duty at once.'

Conducted Py Dawn, the Ilittle girl
passed on t§ the region of the sun.
8o glowing 'and gorgeous It was that
she was dazsled. The Sun King sat In
a golden charlot drawn by fiery steecds.
He relned them In at her approach.

*“What would you with me, child?”
he asked In golden accents. “Bpeak
quickly! The hours are such leet-fool-
ed damsels that they will soon outrun
me. 1 am in contin®al chase of them!”

“If you please, O Sun King. I would
like a bundle of sunbeams to keep with

‘me always, 80 as to be able Lo drive

away the ghadows!"
“*And is your heart large enough to
contain them? It Is only there that they

I

&
L
s

¥ 3 B8 just the horse tor littla Dick;
: They. say he hasn't got a trick.
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o 3 ’
He's econmomical to :
% 'null.v doesn't “m“’ E
Buch mﬂﬁwlyll He must bave been
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r’lhy when an auto whizzes by,
@

He'd Ilﬂ:ll' run away, of
He's just a wooden rocking-horse.
» ‘m‘T

esn’t even bgnk an eye.
course—
e Parrish
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one of the audlence.

young rascal loo
said: D, &l

ticed to mother, aren’t you, dad? *

Ty
Tommy Smith tled a kettla to a
dog's tall, Yeu wouldn't de - *ary
thing, would you?

bolding the dog.

will consent to remain. The child that
cannot carry sunshine In her heart will
never be able to drive away the shad-
ows. It fs not necessary to come to
the Sunshine Kingdom for them. They
play sbout the earth many days of the
year, Children should catch them and
store them up for use on cloudy days.
They who luook on the bright =ide of
thipgs and make the best of every
hardship are able to spread more real
sunshineg than I have ever done. Go
home, my child, and see that your heart
is so filed with cheerfulness that it
will overflow and spread to those around
you. This Is the kind of sunshine that
knows no shade.”

It may have been all a dream, but
Millicent profited s0 well by the lesson
the Sun King taught her that today
she 18 known both far and near by the
pame of “Little Sunbeam.”

AMY SMITH.

Binging Kettles.

(Copyright, 18, by The North American Company.) ’

S HOWLIRAY TH

even dreamed of having It In such a
glorlous place Why, looking up through
your blg dormer window that geeat
mountain seems as though it were about
to fall or vs. How much snow It car-
ries on its summ't!"”

“Blg moutain has white cap,” gurgled
Blllleboy, more excited than any one
élse.

At luncheon 8id told of his rather dis-
couraging experiences in attempting to
make the natlves understand him.

“I tried both French and German ag
the village, but they didn't seem t#
know either language. However, T came
to the conclusion that 1t wasn't alto-
gether tlhelr fault when I spoke what I
thought was pretty good French to a
Frenchman at the hotel. He listened to
me for & while a8 tnough puzzied, and
then saked me If 1 wouldn't mind using
French, as that was the only language
he understood.”

When the lsughs had died away, 8id
went of to tell of a celebration which
wae to be held at the village on the
INOrrcw.

“Yes, It's what they call the Chal-
endra Marz, a celebration held always
on the first day of March to welcome
the return of spring,' explalned Mr,
Burton.

Bhortly before daybreak next mofm-
ing they were awgkened by the mu-
#lcd] tinkling of bells in the distance,

Al breakfast Mr. Burton observed
that eariy in the day all the boys of the
village go aboul the strests ringing
large bells hung about their necks.

“In a litde while,” #ald he, "they will
gather about the fountain in the public
square, after which they will have their
processjon " !

“Oh, can't we go and see It7"* pleaded
Marian,

"“Yes, I mean to take you,'” replied
Mr. Burton.

Breakfast was disposed of hastily, and
soon they were In the village. The pro-
cesslon was an Interesting one. It rep-
resénted the return of the cattle to the
summer grazing grounds. First cdme
one of the largest of the boys, who was

dressed In black knee-breeches, white
stockings, old-fashioned wooden shoes
and a leng nighteap, He carried a milk
pail on his arm, and was supposed to be
thé owner of the herd. The others fol-
lowed In single file, each personating a
cow. ALt the end of the line another
largs boy. dressed in rough clothing and
wearing a broad-brimmed hat. In his
rand he carrjed a staff. ‘This boy |s
the herdsman, whose duty it |s to see
that none of the cows drop out of line
({the cows always march In single file)
or stray from thelr accustomed pas-

tures.
Smting' a "yodle-song,” this procession

THE PROCESSBION BTARTS

wended its way from house to house,
where gifts of frult and nuts were col-
leoted. Mr. Burton Informed the others
that with these gifts the boys wolid
glve a feant that afternoon to all the
villagers and that the day would end
in musale and sung. :

A few days Inter Rillleboy burst into
the house, clutching in each chubby fist
& bunch of scarlet popples,

“Oh, mumsy,” eried he, announcing
an lmportant discovery, “there's npth-
ing but grass.' :

“You're afi observing littla BllMeboy,™
laughed mother; “but, as a matter of
fact, that §r all they do ralse hers.
They have no grains of any kind, or
even timothy. Grass and clover they
have, and ihat is all.” . '

8id visited the aelghboring town quite

DECKING THEIR HEADS WITH
WREATHS

frequently now, and had alrezdy made
quite a number of friends. Today he
asked his father If ne could not attend
the national athletic 2arnival, which he
had heard would take place within the
next few months. .
Mr., Burton promiszed to go with him,
and ther gave 2 very Interesting talk
on athletica and sports in Switzerland.
Besldes shooting, .he Bwiss have very
few of the sports with which we are
acquainted But nearly every BSwiss,
man and boy, engage in gymnastics—
wrestling, running and the lilke. The In-
struction 8 almast entirely under the
control of the government, and there are
branch cluks of gymnasts In nearly
every town. 7There are a great many
contests and reurdons which are more
or less local, and ouce a year a great

national assemblage, when winners in
speclal svenls are presented gifts by
the "“crowned maldens."

The Japaness, who know mo wall
how o add liftle unexpected attrac-
tiong. . ‘eryday life, manufacture,
In a“great varlety ot forms, iron tea-
kettles which break Into song when
the water bolls. The song may not be

a very perfect melody, but It la per-

haps as agreeable as the notes pro-
duced by some of the Insects which
the Jupanese also treasure for thelr
musie,

The harmonious sounds of the tea-

kettles are produced by steam bubbles
cacaping
iron fustened close togelk

the bottom of the kgtthl:f g o
duce the
quired In regulatin the
character of the nou:fda varm‘:re'
form of the kectle,
kettles have been used
turles. -

from beneath thin sheets of

To pro-
best eftects gome ski)) Isprs-
A h'l'ht
with the
These sihging
for many cen-

) Apprenticeship,
Yes,” sald Mr. Pater, with 1l1-con-

cealed pride, "m oun 4

some sm;rt ren{uﬁka ot tiney Dakes
recently he asked me w

to be an apprentice. I s S thas
it meant the binding of
enother by agreement,
person so0 bound
other all he coyld of his
fession, while the
:md learn how
iad to make himself us

way possible” sfulils every

a4t times. Only

told him thgt
one person to
and that one
L0 tleach the
trade o pro-
other had to watch
things were done, ang

*had

"What did he say to that? asked

“Why, after a few minutes the

me and

‘Then appren-

1 suppose you're

A 3-Year-0ld Colonel.
a wonder that the poor little

grand duke who is
oty o the heir to the
wheimed by his ti
d's years old. He Is hetman of
Cossacks, chief of the regiment of the
Guard of Finland, codonel of the Fif-
GVak, Of the Twelfth Hespury of Zit-
¢ Twe
r?ng);’ ot Lh Regiment o
of Cadets of Tashkend, and ca,
the Fourth Battery of Horse A.?tmerr.
Nc;:iwllt‘hts;tlxdint
54 that 8 greatest joy In
gollywog dressed In o Ty
possession of which
fights with his
cess Anastasia, who

czar Is not already over-
tles, He is nearly

all the
In-

these dignities, it is

blue and f
he oeull“o%ai?;
sister, Prin-
§ years old, -

Mother—I am so to hear that -

Bobby—No, Indeed, mother,
Mother—Why didn't you step him,

Bobby—I couldn't mother; I was

Bobby?

me
Is my little window seat:
Though comfy.and bright s the gay

nursery,

Just hengeq up with toys, nice B84
you'll ever sea

I'm sure that most cheerless and dis-

mal ‘twould be
Without any window seat.

THE defn:t of all the dear piaces to

Great tales about falries I carry to
. rend

In my little window seat;
window to Falryland seems

ltulzbt to lead.
And, does ‘t goofd s . -
not n
Look far from my window seat.

A tiny brown cotiage I see, through
the glass, -
From my lttle wirddow seat;
mes I pretend 'tls a witch who
ives there,
Of whom all good lassies and lads

should beware,
Or the home of the big, middle-sizea
and wee bear:—
But I'm safe In my window seat.
The nicest of all the nice places to
dmna
Is my_litlle window seat;
For therd, in the light of the straving
sunbeam,
Aﬁ_mndurehm I am, and my kingdom s
My own-Ingest, own window seat.
p, ; .
2 . ‘

SWITZ

have some of his

take lessons
he did when [ used to cough,

right into ma

What interestsd Marian and Billleboy
most wss the ouportunity of enjoying
every kind of weathers n it was
summer down on a level witi¥the chalet
alt you had to do to get & flhe ride on
your sled was to- .up tha moun-
taln =ide for a distance, where there
was any amount of snow. They en-
Jeyed themselves Immensely.

Amid such surroundings as these it
did not tuke long for the weeks, and
then the months, to slip by. Soon cama
autumn, and with its ending the festi-
val of the Aupentiadung, when the re-
turn of the cattle fiom-the mountains
was celebrated. Here In eastern Switz-
erland, ia the lofty valleys of Engadine,
all the original customs had survived.

“As we paw the' spring festivdl we
ceriainly shan't miss sealng this,” sald
Mr. Burton,

Bid climbed all the way up the moun-
tain to where, in tiny chalets, dalrymen
and women had been making butter and
cheese during the summer months, The
men and women wpow packed these
products in large baskets, which they
lomded upon their shoulders and car-
ried to the base of the mountain. Here
the butter and cleese were packed in
wagons. The cows, who had been feed-
ing on the tender grass high up the
mountain all summer, were now driven
down. Then the long train of ecattle
and wagons began its march toward
the village. ) L

In the mean:ime, their friends at home
prepared Lo welcome them. A delega-
tion. led by a company of children, set
out to greet the returning train. The
boys and girls were arrayed in their
very best garments and carried wreaths
of flowers, while the golder members of
the party bore hunners and various de-
vices made of colored paper, )

When they met the traln, the children
stood on both s'uwes of the road and
gang thelr song of welcome. Then they
decorated the heads of the cattle with
wreaths, and packed themselves upon
the great plles of cheese with which
the wagons were laden.

8id was shouting end waving his flag
with the best of them as the procession
entered the viliage. His sisters and
brothers cheered him from the roadside,
All the villagers united in song.

Finally a stop was made and -the
cheese and bulter were removed from
the wagons and stored. Later In the
day there was a grand frolic on a grassy
plot near the town, where games wWere
played and songs were sung.

Tired, but thoroughly pleased with all
they had seen, thé Burtons entered their
ochalet that evening And as Bess and
Marian began to sing softly the first
ilne of the festival song, ‘‘Hurrah for
the Alps,’ the irrepressible 8id threw

up his hat and shouted:

“Hurrah for the Alps and Switser-
land.”

Even Mr. Burton joined in the hur-
rahs that followed, while Mrs. Burton
whispered to herself “and burrah for
such a happy little home.”

Only One for Him

§ the train stopped at a small sta-
A tlon, the traveler leaned out of
the window and called to a small

boy standing on the platform:

My boy, won't you please buy a bun
from the shop yondgr, and while you're
about it you-might as well get one for
yuurssit or youwr uvuble

Very soon the lad reappeared munch-
ing a Lun. Handing the traveler hils
change he sald:

“Very sorry, #ir, but there was only
oue left.”"

A Pertinent Question.

A little boy went to the dentist's to
“first” teeth ex-
tracted. After they were out the lit-
tie fellow felt very unhappy about
his loss, when the dentist, to comfort
him, sald:

*Oh, never mind about that; they'll

come In again!”

“In tline for dinner?” asked the lit-

tle bey, his face clearing.

Full of Glory.

Willlam Dean Howells, the popular
writer, says that when his talented
daughter, Mildred, was a child she
looked up suddenly from her break-
tast one bright morning, and sald:

“Father, 1 am full of glory."

“What do you mean?" asked her
father.

“Why,” sald the little girl, “a sun-
beam just got on my spoon, and I

have swallowed It."”

Fitting Punishment,

Toby-—nnolmu!m{!uohuo! 1 got whip=

ed for doin' nothin’,

DTOH}'—-HOI’IESL. what did yuh do,

Toby? :
Toby—Nothir’, 1 tell you. .I ve just

got the whooping cough an'ywhen I

asked pa to buy me a flute and let me

looked more 'noyed than
g g an' salled

; ——
T'abby Jone
HE was only a mite of a |
when she fipst came td.
ning lttle ball of tur,
one would ever have taksn, &
glance, for a real, lUve pussy oft. .
But Tabby had come to -.-'. “'_
E0ON, by her mischisvous pranks, s
proved that she was, indeed, & Ml
Pusry—and a lively one, ton, * -
Polly and Tabby were enemjes €
the very beginning of thelr [l
ance. Undoubtedly it was mostly
ousy on part of the parrot; for B
who for a long time had been the ©
wpet of the househald, did not taks ki
Y to the ldca of sharing our i
with TaWby. But If Polly -,F:M
i1l wiil by tl‘_lll]nﬁ the cat, Tabby

not @ whit behind In takt L
;.urtunn{ to pay the parrot L-u"'i
same caln

ine morning the two were guite p ,,
able. This in itself was remarkabl

TABBY 18 ASHAMED

and a warning that something
annoying would soon happen,
Bure enocugh, early In the terno
we were startled to hear from the.
rection of the pautry a succession
shrieks from Polly, and then the we
many times repeated:
*“Tabby Jones, stop that!
Jones, stop that!™
Hurrying to the scene of disturk
wal w;mu?ur riutﬂ to ﬂl?d Tabby In
act of pilferin rom the pantry,
Polly sat on lge window ledge sc
tglt e top of her volce.
t was hard to tell If PUSS Weére m
ashamed of being caught than she
angry at Polly's betrayal <
Needless to say, each became
more distrustful of the other after

. Net Ball

HIS is one of the very

games. A popularity greater

than that of *“diabelo™ 1is

dicted for i1t
*. Net ball resembles in msome b

gree both diabplo and tennis ' H

layer (Lthere are ususlly two in 4 gam

§ provided with a little net fastened bé
tween two sticks. W the sticks &

T

-

.-

When
held wide apart the net is extended,
presents a surface similar to that ¢
lawn-tennls racquet, When the net
held loose -it forms a pocket In wh
the ball may be deftly caught.
T'wo balls (a lawn-tennis ball may
he (ised) are continually kert in moti
being tossed between the two ph
Whenever a player falls to t
within proper bounds, or misses a

thrown to him, it counts a peint for his
adversary. jii
While It {s easy to catch the ball

[ .
TOSSING THE BALL

=

thie net It is rather difficult to make

right sort of “return.” This Istter
done by tossing the net forward and
the same time jerkln% the sticks as
apart as possible. you becol
very gkliful you may use your net ju
us a tennis racquet is used,  mot
ploying the *“pocket at all.’ This, .
course, gives you a great n.dmllfl ‘
an adversary who has to catch h
time In the pocket before r -

Net ball was born.in land, and §i

already becoming quite vogue In’
France. \y

E COULDN'T help being funny—
Plerre couldn’'t—and If I was as
funny as Plerre I'd run off to & .

But that wasn't the first time Plerrs

ran away. Once he told Jimmy and ms
all about how he followed his uncle on
board ship, 'fore the vessel sailed from
France, and how Plerre’s uncle decided
at last to keep him. Plerre's uncle, you
know, is chef at our hotel, so that's
how we came to know them both.

Jimmy and 1 knew—oh, & long while—

now very funny Plerre was, ‘cause one
time when we gave a little entertaln-
ment he came dressed in a clown's sult
and danced queer dances and sang all
sorts of funny songs. So we weren't
surprised a bit when Plerre ran away.
He'd alwdys sald he was tired of help-
in' his uncla in tho kllchen-—ltut'l what
Plerre did, you know—and séon he was
Euing away someoewhere.

1t did surprise us a whole lot, though,

when in the very aext cirous we went |
to sea whom should we find but Pierre!
He came over to the ropes and actually
spoke to Jimmy and me. Yesser, he

daial

anything.
Boon 8s Jimmy and I get to be as big

as Flerre—an’ he's Alnost & men—we're
goln’ to}otna.clr?!l.mﬂM'll-
in' to grow as funny as
likely we'd have to
years t2 be that funny, .

Jimmy and 1 felt prouder than

ez Py Picic ez
H

circus and be & clown, too.

ey




