doors that Resalle snd Roberia
betook’ thamselves .upstairs In
hopes of finding something with
which to pass the time; In the garret
Roberta dragged forth ffom & dusty
corner the sterescope, the two ourious
glasses of which you looked through
4t a picture fastened on the other side,
;_nd. lo! the view setmed to be real
hen, too, a Mttl h covered
OUr eyes—a hooz m mdt.'a %Iuhuul-
y fragrant and reminded you of the
swoet-amelling caakets of sandalwood
and cedar your fairy tales told so
much aboyt, Bo you were quilte shut
off rrom the outslde world, and 1t
dldn't take much imagination to maka
Yourself believe you were a part of

the scens you were looking at.
“Oh, wouldn't 1 just love to be In

front of this pml‘.q:I fountain!" sighed
Rosalle, with the hood glued to her
fo'l:ihtld . Sandbed B a
Mr owu’ 5
lhourd try that tulry rhyme our latest
story book glves: .
“Huttercup, Guisy and Jittle bluebell,
to cool Bhady

Take w4 plesss take me
Dells?

And the very funny part of It all

THEY SAT BY THE FOUNTAIN

was that before they could say Jack
Robinson, or John Robinson, or any
other HRobinson, the twins found
themselves before the wvery fountaln
of which Rosalle had spoken.

“Why. Rosalle,” \whilspered Robertna,
ap w®soon as her surprise would per-
mit her to speak, “‘this must, Indeed,
have been Shady Dell, so that the
rhyme came out all right.”

“Bince we'ro here, we may as well .
mnke the best of IL,"” echoed Ioberta.

S0 together they tripped about the
falry gvoundsa Nor can you Imagine
all the delightful nooks they foupd.
In one place they cume upon two u?ﬂ!
swings, and, as they wore maglo
swings, all sou had to do was to sit
fn them and they swayed back and
forth of thelr own accord.

“But how are we golng to get home

ON THE 'HAGIC SBWINGSB

.Faln'.'" asked Rosalle, when many
pleasant hours had swiftly sped.

“Oh,” replied Roberta, “don’t you re-
member the other rhyme, which goes
like this:

"N%w, little flowers, I must say ‘Good-
ay,
"Tis |ﬁno [ were flittlug away, far away."

And before you could say even Rob-
fnson the twins were back In the gar-
reél. The raln had stopped, the cloudas
had cleared away and the sun was
shining. And the birds were singing
almost as cheerily as did the little
feathered songsters in Bhady Dell

In Point of Politeness.

bedtime for Herbert and
Grace. The two ventured timidly
along the unlighted hallway. When the
bottom of the stairs was reached, Her-

bert stopped. After walnly lryfng to
Iurcdp tﬁu darknegs which lay before
im, he Joudly called:

*“Oh, gAY, mother; it lan't polite for
men to go first, is it

“No, dear,” came the responss from

the distance,

“Then go ahead, Grace,” ecommanded
the much-relieved Herbert, eourugeously
pushing hils sister to the fore.

" Shady DRl

SO WET and dresry was it out of

C -
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Blindman’s Bulf

0 GROWN PEOFLE there was
nothing unusual about the ap-
pearance of thé mirror. Fagther
delighted in buylng from the

Antique Shop, you know; and this was
his very latest purchase.

But to Carl and Ella ons glance
into the quaint, old mirror suggested
great possibilitien. Bomehow you
meemed to look further than the mir-
ror, Into a strange country beyond.
Perhaps this was what prompted Hila
to observe to Carl one morning:

“Carl, doesn't that look Ilke the
VERY looking-glass through which
Allce passed on her way to Wonder-
land?™

Carl belleved In always making
sure he was right before making a
reply, therefora he promptly thrust

one foot toward the glass, To his as-
tonishmaent, he stepped right through
the mirror. Ella, ready for any ad-
venture, closely followed him. The
next instant they were standing on a
flight of white marble steps. Behind
them was a greal wooden wall, some-
where In which was the back of their
mirror., Before tliem stretehed a won-
derful country, with pretty winding
lanes bordered by trim hedgerows.
Choosing one of thess lanes, ey
went happlly forward on an eager
journey of dlscovery. Nor had they
gone but a short mile when thers
seemed to rise suddenly before them
a great walled clty. Directing their
steps up a narrow gravel path, they
came to a MNitle wlcket gate, above
which appeared In huge letters: “EN-

TRANCE TO THE GAME FACTORY." |

queer little man at
for thelr

There was a fal,
the gate, who asked them
passport.

“Wa just came through the Look-
ing-Cilass, and have no passports,” re-
plled Carl.

The gatekeeper grinned hospitably,
“Oh, If you came thirough the Looking-
Glass It's all right,” sald he. "Ever
since Allce came through the Look-
ing-Glass, and falled to pay us a visit,
we've been watching for some one
elee 20 come from there. Walk right
over to that little house yodder, rap
at the door, and the Game Falry
himself will be sure to greet you
kindly." B
Following the directlon of the keep-
er's finger, Ella and Carl saw qulte
near them a tiny house somewhat re-

sembling a Chinese pa‘udn.
In response to thelr timid knock the
Game FMalry appeared almost imme-

diately. He was.a wizened old man,
but he had a very  kindly face. Carl
and Ella liked him right away.

“S0 you've come lo see the place

where games are Invented, huve you,
ehildren?" sald he, “I make them all
myself, you know,” he explained
proudly: “try them myself, too, with
the ald of maglc manlking, and then
whisper them Into the ears of boy and
glirl mortals, This 1've becn doing for
centuries. But I don't invent so very
many games now, and you will find
that children of today are playing
much the same sort of games as thosa
played by the boys and girls of thou-
sands of years ago.”

Soon they apprepached a large plot
of ground, completely fenced in,
Above two gateposts they read the in-
seription, “GAMES OF ANCIENT
ROME."

And sure enough, they found within

ELLO, THERE!" crled Gray
Cat to Little Bird, who was
erched on the maple tree
ust the length of the bough
from his dear, warm nest-home.

(X

“Hello!” answered Little Hird, cdll-
ing down, with a friendly little chirp.
“Me-ow, me-ow, you seem to A

nice little creature,” continued Uray

told me I must never fly off

;\Il»w::%l .
Aty

Wi

“Bul,” answered Little Bird, “motlicr
without

first asking leave—but maybe this once
won't hurt.”

take care of you.
upl

“I'n
urry

“Of course not,” cried Gray Cat
Come on and
you can tell her afterward.”
Little Bird hesitated a minute, his

head cocked thoughtfully on one side.

He was listening to a tiny volce within

Cat. "l think ['})l invite you to come
down and play with me- | know a t him, that kept whispering, “Don't,
many much handsomer and richer little  don't.” Suddenly Little Bird cried out,
birds who would feel honored by my In-  “Go ‘way, Gray Cat! I don't. want to
vitation—but 1 llke you—really, I'Ve play with you!" I could not enjoy my-
taken gquite a fancy to you— self If I was disobeying my mother!"”

“MHave you?' answered Little Bira,
chirping in a pleased way and holding
himself a bit ‘stralghter, the better to

With that, Little Bird hopped back to
the nest-home.

*Where have you been?" asked Moth-

show off his fine form and the styllsh. er Bird

color of his feathered coat “1 was talking to Gray Cat” an-
“Yes, | have, and | want you Vvery swered Little Bird; ‘'she wanted me to

much for & p.uymate. The day Is a fine fly down and play with her. She

one and we'll have no end of fun, Come wouldn't let me ask leave; she sald [

& Little Mird, U'll givée you the Ume o

m‘-——
m"Nol no!" screamed Gray Cat, “you

coald tell you

afterward.'”

our Hfel” , “Little_ Bird, _Little Bird,” sobbed
y"rh'ﬁfmf“( DR Tou.” Saad | Moter Blrﬂfd;:(gnr Cat s o “witch,
= me s00n e only wan to kill you t

Mother Bird. It won't take but & you for yhgr dinner."” you and ea

“I'm 80 glad I minded,” sobbed back

Little Bird,

“You are a very good chlld and shall

can't come If you do that--your mother .
won't but it is to be & secrél be- have the fattést worm in the rntrr."
< tween us ou can tell answered Mother Bird, as she held him

PARRISH.

very closg under ber winng. -
& s

VisiT.

 EAE————
(Copyrignt, 1908, by The North American Company.)
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“EXPLAINED THE PICTURES ON TIIE CANVASES®

& greal number of maniklng (or, rath-
er, boylking and girlikins), all dressed
In the graceful, flowing costumes of
anclemt Rome, and rushing hither and
thither In their games. Of course,
these lttle figures weren't exactly
real, but through the maglic of the
Game Falry they appeared so. All
the surroundings were cxactly like
those to whiclh the little Romuns of
centiurles ago had been accustomed.
Here were a number of boys and
girls playlng *“Hide-and-seek” In just
the same way that Ella and Carl had
often played it. Close at hand were
other lttle boys playing “Court”
There was the *“judge” and the "pris-
oner,” and everything complete. Right
around the corner, in a little paved
court with a fountain, they cama
across two glrls playlng “jacks.” Not
far away a game of “marbles” was
in progress, where nuls weie used In-
stead of marbles and & triangle was
drawn In place of (he circle with
whicth Carl was mostly acqualnted.
Little boys dashed Lere and there
astride of sticks with horses’ heads;
others trundled hoops hung with tiny
bells that tinkled musically the whilk,
One boy they saw whipping a little

boxwoed top. o
Then they came to a toyv shop. Dolls

thero were everywhere in the shop.
Some were lying down, soma sltting
up, while others were hung up bj
their hair, They were of every siae
and description.” For the comfort of
dollies there were also for sale beds

and couches and tables. Gay-colored
balls, stuffed with feathers, thers wera
in boxes near by; jumping-lacks; rat-
tles and drums; wooden soldlers (mostly
little Roman centurions), whistles in
the shape of heads of wolves, plgs and
horses and cocks; swings; toy charlots.

“As you say, Mr. Falry,” remarked
Ella, “thelr games are really not so
VERY different from those we often
played ourselves.'

“No, and you'll find that the games
of the little Greeks of anclent tlmes
are very slmilar to yours,” responded
the Game Falry, leading them out of
the enclosurs and on to another

avhoere the sign above the posts read:

GRREECE"
to a Ureck
Interested

OF ANCIENT
they came
was much

“GAMES
First of all
toyshop. Carl
in a wooden dove, which, when
wound up, flew around In the alr.
And In a copper vase, over the mouth

of which rested a little lvory ball
Wien the water contalned In tho
vase wuas brought to the bolling

1ittle ball danced merrily
Heaped about the shop
were toy hatchets, clay pigs and
horses and bilrds, palpted scrpents
and all manner of masks, some hideous
and some very comieal,
“Very often,” observed
Fairy, “a Greek father would have
all the toy# of his little girl or boy
duplicated in silver or tvory (in min-
jature, of course), and hung on a
chain of preclous metal. This was
suspended around the neck of the
child, so that, If he should be lost, he
might be recognized by a description
of the chain of toys'
Unfortunately, time Aid not permit
a longer stay, so all they saw of the

point the
up and down.

the Gamae

games wus a company of sturdy Gre-
clan boys In a tug-of-war. It was go
exciting that Carl was with difficully
prevented from jolning the gume.

The Falry now hastened Carl and
Ella toward what he called the KEx-
hibit Building. Here were rows and
rows of ahelves, upon which were books
describing all the games thut were ever
played,

The boy and girl were looklng In won-
der at a serles of screens at one end
of the room, when the Game Fairy
pressed several buttons, Immedintely
all lights went out and there appeared

“moving pletures” upon each of the
white canvases. Watching all  five
sheets at once was worse thaun trying

to see all that was golng on In three
circus ripgs at the sams time.

“On the first canvas,' explalncd the
Falry, “you sec a game of blindman’s
buff—played by barbarian children of
southern Germany. The cruel fathers
of these same children sometlmes pul
out the eyes of a man, and this man
was used to provide them sport, just ns

the one who s the ‘blind man' does
in the gamea itself. ;
“On tte seccnd canvas you see littia

Roman boys and girls playing at snap-
dragon, he next sheet shows a gnmo
of football. I supposs you will torn up
vaur nnse, Carl, when you see that the
Spurtan boys permitted their sisters to

join them in this game. Right In [ront
of us a company of ureek gltls are
playing puss-in-the-corner, whila at
the extreme right you see a wes Egyp-
tian girl surrounded by her toys You
notlve the ivory alphabet, the jumping-
jack In the form of a fikherman, the
raftle with [ts henad of .apus lazull, the

ivory rings, meial mirror, balk and a
funny wooden nut-cracker whose jaws
open and shut us they crack nuts placed
betlween them.”

At thim puint suddenly all the pletures
disappreared from the canvases,

“Dear me exclalmed the Falry,
“there s someithing the matter with
those wires, I'll have to fix them

again.'”

Conducting his guesis toward the pa-
goda, the Game Falry pauscd at the
ioor 1o say good-bye to them. He bade
Carl and Ella come and see him again
some time, then shouk hands with them
very cordlally.,

Passing through tha wicket
they waved a parilng =alute
#miling keeper, retraced thelr
along the windihg l!ane, and

Ente,
to tha
steps

shortly

“PALE & 2¢WONVERFUL GAME FACTORY
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HHIROUGH MAGIC

7 Little Egyplian af Flay
came to the flight »f marble steps.

“As we came through, we certainly
should be able to go back,” sald Carl,
placing his foot on the spot where he
jmagined the back of the mirror ought to
be. And, as he thought, the wall yield-
ad. He and Ella stepped right through
into the !ttle room from which the
journey had begun.

Certainly their hnrat experience In
Wonderland Lad been very pleasant, In-
deed. You may e sure that Carl and
Ella promised themselves a similar
trent the next day. FPerhaps you mAY
hear of the further advenlures of Carl
and Eilla as Polly Evans hears about
them.

Utilized its Tunefulness.

The daughter of the village rector had
been painitakingly rehearsing the choir
bavs., On Bunduy she inguired of rne
of them:

“Jerry, 1 hopa you haven't forgotten
the new hymn I taught you last Bun-
duay.

“No'm,"”" wns the answer; “I've been
skeerin' the crows away from the fleld
with It all week.”

Overheated.

A littla boy seated himself at _the
breakfast table the other mornivg. Bur-
ing a slight pauss In his attacks upon
the victuals, he found timg to look about
him. Attracting the wsttention of his
mother, he asked:

“Mother, oughin't the butter be taken
away? Bee how (Us perspiring!”

T T

Rocky’” ' '8
AROLD'S very \ast words 4o Ml )
slster, as he was leaving on w -

H long visit to graodpa, weres: =
“Don't forget to taks good obe of

Rocky,” M ” !
n:ﬁ‘n‘;“"m'ﬁ

You must
“Rocky" befores wu

was » splendld blg nores, b,
a beautitul dappled y fitted
with bridie and stirrups E;h a
horse, And gallop! ' mﬂ o~
gullop at breakneck speod with nim & -
seo why %

around the yurd. You can

Harold took such pride In the posste-
slon of “"Roeky,” can't you, aud why &
he wished Marian to take good care s

horsey 7 =
Before this time Marlan w not 4
much betier acquninted with hr‘ N

than you were. But now she was often

to be found wvpan the wpipit mount. d

Bhe became quite as l’onr# hl’.&'

was Harold ’ v
Marian didn’t notice It at ﬂg m D

after awhlle she told lurlnltl t

MARIAN AND “"ROCKY™ ]

never found “Rocky” In the came place
in which she left him.

“Mother,” said she, glesfully, *I a
know that ‘Rocky’ has a nice gmllop
all by himself, whenever | leave him.. =
Or maybe the fairies ride him[" Fo

Mother laughed and gald that pefhaps
her litte daughter was right. -

Marian would have liked aver so mwe: s
to keep right on belleving this, but, %
10 say, she was goon forced to acknowls
odgn that she was mistaken. i

ne afternoon she came home from ¥
schoo] earlier than usual. Bhe went im- 5
mediately to the yard. What snould
sne see but Jocko, the pet mollt.].?’i

riding poor “Rocky” for dear life. The
little bundle of mischief scampered ™
awny as fast as he could when he was
discovered, But Marian had to admit
4 dreams .

ruefully .that all her splend
pletely
deal

about falry riders had been com
spolled, owever, she got a great -
of fun out of the story she wrots to ©
Harold about Jocko as & horseman—or .
rather, a “horsemonkey."

&

WINNER

1 5

HE wspitits of the boy population
of Homevllla never suffered
from prolonged ralnfall, In-
fdeed, spring showers were espocially
welcomed, and the swifler the tor-
ments rushed along roadbeds and
siroel gutters the merrier overy lad be-
,came, For all this meant splendld wad-
ing and opportunities to sall newly con-
structed boats, whittled in anticipation
of siuch perlods of wetness,
Nor must we forget *he tub racesl
Byt ev'n I we should grow absent-
minded, the “Bloody Robbers” and
SHlosdy Plraws™ coula never be accus-
¢4 of (his kind of forgetfulness. Rarely
did It happen thet the two bands met in
v rivalry thiet was at all friendly. But
the tub races were friendly—that is, al-
maost mo—und Jesa bitterpess was dis-
played at this time thmn at any other.
And “oday woam (o bée ne'd the Arst race
of the season. Yesterday evening Bill
Mumrord, captaln of th: “Bloody Rob-
Lers,” had ventured eautiously into the
land of the enemy. and, after holsting
the Nag of trace, met the rival leader

with th's characterietle declaration:
“Sec hiere, Mike Flanulgan, I dare you

Romping gay and ftee;
Dashing here and rushing there,

S'POSE it's nico to bam outside,
All so merrlly. |

vary sure
depends
you have—
And I want my friendsl

Still, I'm not so0
But that much
On the compuny
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FRIENDS e CHICKEN'S®

L

OF THE MULLYGRURS

and vour ecrowd to race us in tubs to-
MOorrew. Bikes' flell is flooded dandy
an's just right. We'll chip in for a
canful of ‘mullies’ an' the winner o' the
race can have the bunch.”

_"\lllcf'u reply was vqually charaoteris-
tie. “Scre,” sald he, “we'll be all-fired
glad to come over and lick you fellers
in the race."

Bo we do not express wonderment this
morning at the strange spectacle of a
score of boys dodging along the less
frequented byways of the town, each
burdened with a tub, *borrowed” for
the occaslon. It is unnecessary to add
that the common destination was Bikes’
meadow,

The meadow . Included two flelds. Al
the way round the border of the mead-
ow ruse a high embankment. Frum this
the ground sloped from all sldes toward
the center, forming a sort of natural
basin. Every time this part of the coun-
try vy as visited wi:h heavy rains the
water convenlently collected here In a
large pond to contribute to the enjoy-
ment of Homevilla noys.

When each clan had summoned fts
full strength of members, the tubs were
deposited on the embankment, and, by
mutual agreement, ""Robbers’ and “Pi-
rates” delved alde by side In the mud
and In the marshy places for "mul-
lygrubs " Such progress was mads In
the caplure of these little wrigglers
that within half an hour & general
councll was held. Equal shares of
“mullygrubs” collected by the rival
companles were carefully counted and
placed In & large can half filled with
water., This was consigned to litile
Tommy Bowes, the one member of
the "Robbers” who today wWas a apec-
tator, with the Injunction to let not
one “mully”™ escape, under penalty ot
having *‘is head  punched good'n
hard.” Tommy had been rather down
In spirits herctofore, mourning the
fact that his feeble strength would
not permit his bringing & tub all the
way to the meadow—that Is, suppos-
ing first of all he got away from home

with it. But now he was In his ele-
ment, And ne wonder! Wasn't he
roynl custodian of the prize? With

solemn pride he crawled out upon the
fence which divided the meadow and
took hls post at the point where was
10 be the finish of the race.

After & final testing of the stout
cudgels which were to serve as
“noles,” the contestants crawled down
the embankment and into their tubs,
but not without difficulty, {br any
one who knows will tell you It is
quite a feat Lo safely enter a tub that
always insists upon spinning round
ke a whirligig. No one minded a
ducking, however, so that within a
minute or so the competitors were
Hned up (the “Robbers” to the right
and the "Pirates” to the left), In
preparation for the start. Fiftecn
minutes were consnmed In false starts,
during which there arose conslders
able argument of a decldedly heated
nature.

But a general fight was avoided,
and the next Instant they wero off.
A wonderful race It was, too! Such a
gplashing! Four of the tubs were
overturned at the very outsel. Ac-
cording to the estahlished rules, these
unskllful ones were obliged to retire
from the race. Invariably their anger
and mortification was so great that
they accused some of their enemles
of upsetting them. Thereupon deadly
combat followed. Thus half of those
who entered the race were out of It
within the first five minutes.

All Interest began to center upon
Bill Mumford and Mike Flannigan, A
few others were still afloat in thelr
unwieldy craft, It Is true, but these
two were far beyond reach of the
trallers behind them. The efforts of
the captains were encouraged by tre-
mendous hurrahs from thelr support-
ers. Excitement grew apace as the
two tubs floundered along, side by
side. Occasionally a pole would slip
from itz position on the bottom opr
one of the tubs would strike & s i
Then the “"Robbers” would
breaths, while the “Pirates™
cheer vociferously; or the'
would be plunged into gloom and the
“Robbers” into rejolcing, as the
might be. But always the pl
captain righted ! ;
falling over

his strenuous vo - Nearer
nearer they came i:‘:"um at

-

fence.

e -

-
-
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BOMETHING UNEXPECTED HAP- !
PENED =
Suddenly, amld rousing chee m
the “Robbers,” BIill mnga a o8 1
thrust with his pole. His ﬁ?» DU
forward with great speed and plunged
into the fence goal. 'Fhen it was the
something unexpected happenad! Po
Tommy Bowes, who was sta
this particular point on the fe
hurled several feet inte the
the shock and plunged headfirst
the water below. or did the f
that he clung heroleally to the.p
clous can lessen the bitterness
I:zls diastardly action caused—for ¢
'r'r;';llly" Ihml! escaped!
e winning of the tub
itching of different rivals II:“
eraonal disputes—all was fo
n the general desire to puni
unfortunate Tommy! But Tomim
already scrambled from
and was fleeing for his life, He
for protection to his aunt who
nearhy. Horrible fear 'n k!
c;}:“;nrrd, =0 l:h?t he reache.
of refuge beforas uers
m:lr.li:e up with him.hi‘ it
e —and not until then—w
personal grievances between me
ers' of the two bands
Thereupon ensued @ battle
which was ended only by the
ance or_tha constable,
What's the use of winnin/
you don't get your winnin's "
last do eful comment of B
was commonly considersd
been the chlef sufferer,
say, poor Tommy wasn't
all In this connectlon.
not a “sufferer”; he was g 1

The Pumping Trie
HIS is another trick by whish

may pluck & coin from the b
of a saucer filled with water

out wotting your fingers, .

¢ Fus;en tﬁ'::or three

op of & co cing -

right position, ﬂ. ht th

float the cork on the surf

ter, 1
Put a glasa over the
the ooin Mete 3

sure that
in the rim. el
As the matches m.'
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