; ybu may think your

fa just as protty as “Fancy

( -m' whose pleture you see here.

" ' 4 venturs to say that your pet Is
Wedly vilued =t 34600, us ls “Fanay
Siree." Mo 1 a haadsome Persian, ot
form and color, und belongs

re. Cox.

6 was only one of many beautiful
hdl yalaabls cats on exhibition at the
§ cat show, held &t Westminster,
- Jand “Don Quixote,” mu:md by Mrs

B Blaninrd, cost the same price.

$ can imagine what care Is given

these aiistocratic cats. Yot I'm sure

y dom't erjoy themaeives half an well

p3 ihb oiber pussies * who can roam

e
/

i
i

Bout wherever they like and go mous-
‘ s little fun and excitement.

¥- At the last cat show n London
beso of Springtime,” “Bong of May,”
jon ¥ ugr.ale of Thorpe™ and “Light
* How very common the unmas-
hame of “Tabby" seems, com-
j.mhwumlu!

Dscouraged Golfer—1 really don't
jeve there's any worse player than

il
lera may ba worse than
_.ﬁﬂ but they don't play.

WWapyrignt, 1908, by

Ellie

.m,

and T

“THEY MET A KIND OLD GENTLEMAN"

(Adapted from Charles Klagsiay's ‘““Water-
!anr?hn" a onuz'na'- classic that s ever popu-

tie girl and everybody loved

her. Many happy hours ahe spent
fishing on the rocks with her nurse.
One dayisha took her fishing net and
went out on the rocks to spend the
aftérnoon., They met a kind old gen-
tieman who sald he would go fishing
with them. He told Ellle many won-
derful stories about the sea and the
things that Jive in it. Ellle asked him
1t there were any children In tne
witer, as there used to be. *“If there
agp, I should like to see them,” sald
she.

“Why, you strange little girl"™ he,

LLIE'S mother took her down
to the wsesdide to spend the
symmer., Ehe was a good 1t~

“IT BIT HI8 FINGER"

sald, “thers are no children In the
water.™,

“Yea” sald Ellle, *I know there
tsed to be children and mermalds,
too, and mermen; I have seen them
in plctures”

“No, no, my dear,” he sald, “you are
mistaken.”

But Ellle was not convinced by
what he sald. *“Why are there no
water-bables?™ she asked.

“Because there are not,” sald he.

Just at that moment he felt his net
get very heavy under the weeds. He
lifted it out guickly.

“Dear me!” he cried, “what a queer
pink thing is this! It has eyes—why,
it Is & wonderful thing!”

“It is a water-baby!"
and, of course, IL was,

“Water-fiddlesticks, my dear"” sald
the old gentleman, and he poked the
queer pink thing with his finger. It
pit his finger until it bled.

“Oh!" he exclaimed. He dropped
the pink thing on the seaweed and it
dived Into the water,

cried Ellle,

“But it was a water-baby and I

heavd It speak,” cried Ellle. “Ah, It
is gone!™ And with that she jumped
down off the rock te try to catch It
As she sprang she slipped and struck
bhor head on .a sharp reck. The ola
gentieman tried to waken her, but she
would not waken. He carried her
home in his arms. She lay quite stiil
only now and again she woke up an

sald something about the water-baby
Lut no one knew what she meant, and
the old gentleman did not tall,

One moonlight night thd fairies came
fiying In &t the window and brought
her such u preity pair of wings at
she could not help putting them  on.
Bhe flew with them out the window,
up  through 'the clonds; and nobody
heard or siw anything of her for a
wr{ long while.

Of eourse, the queer pink thing that
Ellle and the old gentleman had caught

“How dlg you get InT" sald Tom, '

“Through that round hole at the top,”
sald the lobster, ‘ :

“Why do you mnot go out?™ sald
Tom.

“Because I CAN'T!" und_the lobster

“ON THE OTTER'S BACK"

®iwiddled his horns. “I have Jumped
vpward and backwand and sldewuys,
and I cannot get out; I cannot find the
hole,”

Tom looked at the trap and maw It
was a lobster-pot.

“Stop & biL” he sald, “and turn your
tall up to me; I will puil yoa through.”

But the lobster could not understand,
50 Tom reached down the hole aftep
him, and then the lobstor was so clume
&y that he pulied Tom in head fore-
most.

“Hullo! herc's a protty business,” sald
Tom. *““Now, 4 '

X potnn ot tFrme spilced

and then we can both

“Dear me! I never

T had not balf 1:! the splkes
out when a t. dark cloud came over
How she did grin and grin when she
saw Tom?' .

and break the points 8

By, LR SJ&:‘E of that"

them and they saw it was an otter.
“Ah,” she sald, “I have you now, you
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“Come along. you stupld stlek-inethe-
mud!™ leried Tom, “or the Nashermen
will eatch you.*

But the Jobster would not let. go.

Tom saw the fishérmen haul him up
to the boatside, and thought It was all
up for him: but when the lobster saw

the fishermen he gave such & furlous

snap that he saapped out of his hand
and out of ‘the pot Into the sea.

But he had Jeft his claw behind, for
it never came Into his head to let go,

And now a wonderful thing happened
to Tom. He had not left the lobster
but a few moments when he .came
upon a water-baby—a real, live water-
baby—sitting on the sand,

When it saw Tom it cried:

“Why, you are not one of us!
are a now baby. How glad I am!"

And it ran Tom and Tom ran to
“ih'nd they glw and kKissed each

o, - ™
OuOh, where have ¥eu been mil this
tme?" Tom sald at last,

You

“I bave been here for days and days;
there are hundreds of us about the
rocks."

Tom looked at the baby again, and
then he sald:

“Woll, this Is wonderful! I have Seen
things like you agwin and again, but
1 thought you were shells and sea anl-
mals, I never took ybu for wnter-‘--
bles like myself.,” Tom locked agnin ‘at
the water-baby and saw that it was
Ellle, the litde girl about whom he
could not belp thinking, and he was
very happy p

“Come,” sald Elllee And, hand in
hand, they went to the home of the
watér-bables, And there they found
dozens and domens of water bables, all
dressed In white bathing: suits, They

welocomed Tom with h and kisses,
and no ONE WAS ever so Y &a poor

L2
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“SHB rwm; OUT THE WINDOW™

RFORE Geoftrey, ascopted the ine
B ‘vitation to u“ won!l st the
5, '-:.bsm"m was to

y Wa Informed that ahe

Was golig aWay 6n & visit for several
wouks, - ( “and Elsis, you know,
were At oue time the greatest friends;
now they wers ecnemles, The csune?
Only a hasty word or so, spoken ba-
tween them—the ususl tri reason,
Gooftrey went to the party, attired
in the handsome costume of & cava-

~ Jler, Never was thotd & more ploture

csqua gathering of Boys and girls
Plerrottds and French bﬁ:: boys,
Colonlal lassjes and

BOTH WERE ASTONISHED

fighters romped and danced side bi'
side. And they all had the merriest

time imaginable. "

A demure little miss dressed as a
Bwedish peasant girl attracted Geof-
frey's attention. He approached her,
bowed in true cavalier fashion, and, dis-
gulsing his voice, engaged In conversa-
tion with her. The two found one an-
ether.very Interesting, indecd. The more
80, inasmuch as neliber was abile to rec-
ognize the other.

The cavaller devoted himself to the
Swidish peasant girl during the remain-
der of the evening, When refreshments
were served he escorted her to the table.
Meantime he was growing more and
more anxlous ror the time of unmausk-
ing. Yet his nurlndt% was equaled, If
not surpassed, by the [lttle peasant girl

Then IMI unm ed. erhaps you
have already surmised what happened.
Yes, thegs sat Kisle and CGeoffrey fac-
ing each other! For a mement they
were overcome with astonishment. Then
both lnughed heartily, Who could have

done otherwise? .

Of course, after that the two becams
friends Geoffrey and Klsie unite
in declaring they were friends all the
time, only their friendship was “mask-
‘og” for a while But the "unmasking™

was the happlest kKind of & joke.

The King's Gift.
ard recently ment the ques
of Brgin u Hitle Englien doggie. This
G g B e R R
n In & ° ®
B S S riabie Thiuah the Dasket wom
you may knaow that ho was very glad to
reach end of his journey.

L OCKO cried and whimpered pitifully,
(for he was hungry. His little mas-
E " fer, Guiseppo. Hugged the little ani-
il still closer o his breast and trudg-
| faster toward the village that lay be-
e hi Gawseppo was hungry, too,
the rst time he had

Long he had

ago
thout & mur-

THE CHAIN
. ¥
' somplaint. It was different with
o: he was only & monkey and could
dly ba expected to suffer patiently.
ntskirts of: the town gained,
p unslung his acoordion and be-
g his liveliest tune. Strangs to
srHon G in the street.
giw faces peeping from
g shutters, but no one
Gulseppo 4@ not know
hour before, the

ed to be on the
»  flefve which had

-
=
;.

1 menagerie traveling
hereupon all the towns-
fiately taken to shel-

et
any intention of com-~
news was brought of the

Charming a Pear s

of a tree, trusting that in siecp he
might forget his hunger for a while,
Jocko nestied in the crook of his arm.
Hoon master and beast were wrapped In

slumber,
Guiseppo was having = delightral

dreams of sumptuous banguetls, while
Jocko found himself in & dreamland
where cocounuts were heaped about In
mammoth plles, when suddenly the
monkey awoke with & start. The next
moment he was chaitering volubly and
tugging at his masier in great alarm.*®
The lad grasped the situation at once,

and was hardly behind Jocko in climb-

ing the tree teside him. Well might he,

for not more than a few yards away

was a huge bear eyeing them fero-

clously.

The bear stationed himself underneath
the tree and glared savagely up at the
two. For a Jong time the boy
astride a limb, with Jocko
his shoulder. Then an idea came 1o
him. And a bright idea it proved to be!

Guiseppo began playing his accordion;
at flist softly, and then swelli out
into a burst of melody. Immediately
the bear became all attention. Soon his
flarce look disappeared; the cross old
bear became o merry, hilarlous bruin,
Changing ths tune tv a merry jig, Gul-
seppo was pleased to see the bear rear
up']?;x hlhdhind lezg and danoe,

e lad now took coura escend
from the trée. He mnllnfa:d‘?hlg ¥=
ing, however, and the bear still kept up
his anties. Then what did the impudent
Jocko do but peize hold of the chain to
which the bear was attached. Together
they sed the bear hack to the menagerie
from which it had escaped.

You may be sure that Gulseppo was
well rewarded, and that he and Jocko
dined well that evening—betier thana
they had done for many a day.

: Appropriate,
The small son ¢f the minist had
been banished from the uh?: for
naughtiness and was compelled to =it
at a little side table. When the time ar-
rived for him to m&’cmc\e. he ransacked
his memery for riptural guotations,
::;&a.dle \:;c of ln;1 fullowing, which he
oud enou ther and
motheﬂo:‘g heass e MeTs v
» . I thank Thee th; ‘hast
prepared a table for me utmt e
of mine epemies!”

-
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: a&nt be too quick te make
YoNLmIng, L
WL!.HIG;_ the bug,

e r

¥

the presence
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ERHAPSE you may remember how
P toys of Dollville played =all
games to amuse Little
rl and Little Boy. Clever littls' Ana~
& eh doll, it was who
most of these games. And
she it was who declded that Dollviile
ve a department store,

y. : cities possessed,
Anabelle pléeaded with Little Girl,

~‘who, although & Mortal, was ALMOST

a8 dolli "And Little Girl

. Wwho was an “out-

even Mortals are

xetin Anabells  was

ed to adn Father returned

~evening with a delightful toy he

had purchased during the day. That toy

was nothing else than a splendid doll's
- . ' store.”

£t day Anabells put all

furnishing the store.

various departments

There was every-

gowns and hats: to

@ place was thr
i L inhabitants of Dollv?l?lt
a gﬁ Girl, who watched the Teddy
Julschievously roll down the move

3 ny, there

scattering would-
teseera %bt end
most de

‘ ”?}

STORE 18 DESERTED

“that we can't give our things away,
You must ask your Father to buy you
some toy money." ’

Little QGirl spent over a year trying
to induce Father to bring home toy
money. Nor could she understand for
a long, long while that no toy money
was ever made. In the meantime, all
the people of Dollville, having had one
look at the depariment store, gave it
np further consideration, since they
wére unable to purchase any of the
nice things displayed. 8o there it gtood
deserted, save for two footmen, who
gusrded the moving stalrway and pre-
vented the troublesome Teddy Bears
from sliding down,

Anabelle shook her head again and
agunin, and exclaimed, '‘Mortals are so
very atupid. They make all kinds of

of making

toys, and yet mever think
toy money!™

A Trick Wager.

Jim—~1'll wager all my marbles that
you'll come down from that chalr bes
e 1T et you £ saine that

Im—Come ownfu . 1 won't
' fl'?;t—-ft::unm to go)—Then stay there
ng to
until I ask ygu .8=1“n.
(And Joe made up his mind he’'d best

L

“come down.")

A Bit of
Howard—You know, they say that a
dittle lsarni a gerous - thing,
and I've fo it to ba true.
Harold—Why, old chap?
Howard—Oh, I'm léarning roller

skating, and It you don't bellove it's

us just Jook at the bumprohl
L] ) { -

Indian Myths

of
is

known as Glooskap. They be-
lleve that when Clooskap first made

the animals, he made all of them very !

large. Then of the great moonss,
Glooskap asked: “What would you
do ¥f you should meet an Indian?’
And the moose, who was as tall as
the highest plnes, sald: = "I would
tear down the trees on him." “You
are much too strong,” replied the god
Glooskap, so' ha made 'the moose
smaller and weaker, in order that the
Indlans might k111 the animal.

Then to the squirrel, who, was the
size of & wolf, he sald: *"What ywould
you do If you saw an Indlan com-
ing?”' “I would scratch down the
trees on him,” flercely replled the
pquirrel. *“You, too, are stronger
than you should be,” murmured

Glooskap, Thus saying, he took the
squirrel in his hands and smoothed
him down to his present aise.
Afterward .he asked the great white
bear: “What would you do to the
Indian? And the Fut white bear
answered: *I should eat' him at
once,” Gloos shook hig head, “I
shall put you In a wvast. desolate
waste, where you shall see but few
Indians,” sald he.
And so the wise god placed all ani-
mals where thu{l might bhest serve
Lilm purposes of his subjects, the In-
ans,

Steady Coin

LACE a smooth strip of paper upon
P the corper of & table. Upon this
carefully stand wupright a sllver
half-dollar,
By & lttle practice you will gain the
ability to draw the paper from beneath
the coin without disturbing the position

PAPER UNDERNEATH THE COIN .

)
of the latter. All that is required is a
swift, steady jerk in & direction parallel
with the edgs of the coin—but you will
find this by Do means easy of accom-
plishment. : N
The Very Worst Man.

A little boy was asked whom he. .
thought was the most Wickgd man
mentioned in the Bible, :

"Moses,” responded the boy, after
some reflection. Al

When requast
strange cholce,
“Moses ‘must

,“‘!
n

The Magic Pot

i< DO wish I had some good broth
I or soup to give mother,” sobbed
Gretchen, burying her head in

her arms.

“Grotchen dill“not cars so much for
hersulf. But, you see, her mother lay
{1l In the pnext room, and t
food had disa F
began to . Bhe knew her mo
would not uﬁ to have her beg food;
yot what else could she dof?

Al by themselves dwalt Gretchen and
her mother, in the little pottage that
slood on the very qdfe of .the village.
The mother gained & llvelihood by sew-
ing for the more wall-to-do people of
the, town. Bhe was pald very little,

™ t?:ulu I now‘%l:t to !tl:“: "
e favor you've ¢, Bo please s
your boiling for me.'* o

The 1ittle glrl repeated this line.
Then she took & nice bowl of soup te
her mother. With such nourishing
food the sick woman lg..dllj" w

e mll'ls.r;ot

batter, All this time
served them well,

But oneé day, after the pot had boiled
for soveral minutes, Gretchen foun
to her horror, that she had forgo
the ¢ verse to make It cease.
Quick L] to overflow,
The soup ; then it
ran into the vill chen, who
had been nlone, fled befors the stream

N\

however, and fince she had fallen il
the scanty hoard of savings bad van-
u lz. Nor did any one come

Poor mother is weak for lack of"’
NET geot her something!” and
Gretchen wept afresh,
"Mml.r.- you lh:ll hax .:tli the soup
., said a clear, volce.
Yo her tace

!nantonlestlll 4 L

men

There stood the nicest, deavest llg.}o

fairy—oh, so much nicer than any r

story-books ever told about!

“Now, Gretchen,” sald the falry, “dry

wour tears and listén to what I'm about

to tell you. Here Is a magle d:ot tor

you. Whenever u wish a liclous
ful of soup, ply place the pot on

stove and say th words:
‘?Good ‘ilittld p&l' kind lttle pot, & fa-
vor thee!:
Qulfo.i'lrﬁi"be"‘ Poul-ll of soup have
Before QGretchen could recover from
mhahmnk the fairy, the
ny
some
g murmured G

“You must sey: S
“‘Good little pot, kind lttle pot, my

— \ \\\ &h;&lu ﬂ‘i ’

to the hou‘ where her niothcr was

sewing.

Btill the soup rose. Boon the people
of the vi were compellad to b
upon their’ roofto to escape f

¢ waves of sweet soup.

“Child, I shall give you 10,000 pleces
of gold If you will save us from this
disaster!” shouted the richest man o
the viliage to Gretchen, who Btoo
u‘pon the ridgepole of a house oppo-
] 'i' @B

a th
hen &t ce there came to
Gretchen the correct wo of the
verse. Hp nervous was she from fright
;::‘l'tga thg;uht of ttl;e uumll.ty ';l::
ro @
sha could :rthton thm But hes
ni‘mut u;cudlble -murmur served g:o
rpose intended. Immediately @
ood began to subaide; and, strange
to say, within ten minutes not a trace
of soup remaine Thus the vi
w ., for awithin an hour the
town would othsrwise have been sub-
merged and every ene drowned in

80 :
It was a fact  the way
not to ba gm" und after the :gctldant.
Ewb!lulﬂthn‘ falr __!ad"tzl:en back
eor gift. - ut.Gngon oAl ittle for
this, Insgmuch as the ‘weal man
made good wssd and bestowed
upon . her the *10,0 p%r- of gold.
And, of course, with all this money
In their lon Gretchen and her
ther in comfort ever after.




