ound “the Mutherry Bush
- -
 WACK and Johony and Joe were all
.‘r' of the sams Age. And each was
s fond of fairy wstories ‘Course,
: onn 15 only 4 one can't read
well. That Is why these tales
L always related by Jack's mother
Nk Johnny's mother or Joe's mother,
¥ whenaver one of the little follows
rd something new, he told IL to
s chums,
& 8o whon Jacky was told the wonder-
+oRy yarn about the mulberry bush he
L Outralghtway went with the pews to
2 Johnny and Joe. They said, one and
Al that they'd try the apell just as
" #oon as ever they could.
" You had to join hands and walk
" round a mulberry bush seven timen
L hen you made a wish and i1'd comae
0 true. That's what the story sald, and
that Is what Jack and Johnny and
. dia.
& Firet of all, they hunted for the mul-
i berry bush. They couldn't find one,
but (hey saw & mulberry tree, and
t they were sure wWould do just as
Clasping hands they commenced
88 mlowly cirols the tree.
“Jou aid the "counting.” “One time*
"#nld he: “two times! three times! four
! five times! six timesl-and
" maven!”
B Then they solemnly paused and
Swished. But just as they did so down
something upon them. Not
look dld they stop to give, but
and John and Joe took to their
with frightened yells, nor did
‘they stop until each had reached his
o,
Meanwhlle, Teddy Brown was won-
ing why In the world the little fel-
should have been so frightened
it ‘'cause he happened tr come down
) b the mulberry tree, among the
| branches of which he had been eltmb-
~ ing.
* When the three boys met again they
" declded that something must have
' boen wrong with the spall
S “Either you didn't count right, Joey,
% or élse we got the magic mixed,” de-
e - Jack solemnly, ‘whlle Johanny
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~ #hook his head to show he was of the

R *.in. mind,
: To Restore Burnt Ribbon,

BT two yards of tape or ribbon,
cut it In half and dampen one
plege with a sponge. Roll this up

as to be concealed in the palm of the
d, between the ball of the thumb
d the root of the forefinger. Let the
dlence cut up and burn the duplicate.
nkle the ashes In your hand with
a:h!ch ¥ou aspert to possess re-
| ] Weors,

pgss po e gna gradually draw

I

Their sharp pikes extended, theiy keen swords held

low.

HE skirl of the bagpipe shrilled loudly and

clear, .

And broadsword was ready and claymore

Wwas near;

For two clans of Scotsmen steod anxious for strife,

v '

The fnfugm knew that the danger.was grave, ‘
Bo shelter they sought in eommodious cave;
While up to its barricade sped enemnies,

i forth ’twould be to the -
PUh ywaly, hoosefarili “¢wen war Determined to stay just as long as you please.

knife.
II

In ardor of hate did they rush to the fray,

And dotory was doubtful ac least for a day,
Until, with assistance from allies at hand,

One clan made advance which no foe could with-

stand.
111

Then, fleeing twelve miles west of Isle Arisaig,
The beaten guick made for the Island of Eig;

VI

With sentinels posted, long time did they wait,
And then they all entered; but, strange to relate,
The victims they fancied were ‘ramothemd and deag
Were utterly missing—were one and all fled.

VII

The secret, dear reader, you surely would know:
Through € hole in the floor did the canny Scots go;

In the Codnty of Inverness now it is found,
Where the isles of the Hebrides lie all around.

v

But swift was pursuit; and they hardly did scale
The steep cliffs basaltie, the kigh walls of shale,
When sudden to view burst relentless the foe,

Convenient to hand a rdpe ladder was placed—
By it they descended, without being traced.

VIII

And still do the warrior Scotsmen delight
To play with the nymphs down below, where the

night

And old age never comes, Oh, the entrance we beg
To this land, through the cave of the Island of Eig!
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"1 wouldn't bother himif 1
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= flo et uch an ocoaston

Soon the’ Johnsons had mathe
gether thelr baskets and 'I.ll'ﬂ:h“lt:‘-
Were on the way typ the Then
it was that Mervin's which hag
hitherto been drawn to a dolatul
brightened. Making sure that the fam.
fly would not return, he stole quietly
baskets he found there, he I.Ill?. t;.I:
way through the back yard and was
#oon on the réad to Noble's Woods,

“Hello, Shorty!" eried  Skinny anq
Billy Mumford as 'Mervin scrambled
over the fence with his baskets and
started toward the nearest clump of
trees In the woods; “what are you up
to now?" f

"I done It," answered Mervin (or
Shorty, as he was more commonly
named), with a chuékle. “T told you
I wouldn't go to the pienle with thoss
stift cousins of  mine. The longer

they've been wvisiting st our house the .

tireder I'm growin' of them,

“But, say, I played the dandiest trick!
I'da made up m¥ mind to be slck, you
know. Bo, after tellin' Ma, I' went
out to the pantry to get some pepper~
mint. And what should I ses but three
big ploenle basksts, dll packed! Gee,
it toock me "bout three minutes to take
out most of the grub an' hide it, and
put In its place a lot of cabbages ‘n
things, An', just think, them con-
founded cousins o mine are totin' cab-
bages now, ‘stead of ples 'n frult ‘n
presorves, like they think they are!™

Bhorty rolled upon his back and

kicked his heels !n the alr In sheer en-
joyment, while the' cthers laughed nt
o spiit thelr sides, Then they sampled
the goodles in the buskets. f course,
baskats contalned the ‘“‘plenlo
about which Shorty had told

them.

After all, tha "ocounsins” fared better
than Shorty did that day, for Shorty
t a “dandy ‘wallopin’.,” as he told
!ﬁlnny. when the folks came home that

night.

the
things"

Is It Possiblef

IDE by side place three pleces of
i S anything (money s most cons
venlent), then take away the mid-
dle plece without touching it. By re-
moving the right-hand plece to the side
of the lert you thus take away the cen-

ter without touching It

Ly

oodle’s

Babies

' I

lost his ball Fuszy was our lit-

4 tle Alredale terrier., you know,

& and the llyeliest doggie ever seen.

. And the ball Fussy lost was the one

" “he would take to the summit of the

‘mil. which began right in front of

our house, and there start it rolling.

Down the slope would go the ball,

and after it Fussy. The terrier would

» try his best to catch the ball In his

; “-‘."-mouth. but as it usually traveled

e ‘much faster than Fuzzy he rarely

caught up to it until the bottom of
the hill was reached

, When Fuzzy mislald his ball some-

~+_ where he was a sorry litle doggle,

indeéd. He whined and fussed all day

. Jong, until each of us vowed we'd buy

" him another ball without delay. But

Ir ALL happened because Fuzzy had

another.

after
After he'd lald them down carefully,

carried one puppy
he paused a while. Then he started to
roll one of them down the hilL
'Course, puppy didn't Hke this one
bit. But Fuszy was determined he'd
have some sort of a ball. All the way
down the hill rolled the puppy, whin-
ing and clawing the alr. Fuzly was
having great fun, when, all of a sud-
den, back bounded Toodles gto her ba-
bles! Was she angry? 1 should say
so! Toodles was hopplng mad--and
who can blame her? The way she
scolded® Fuzzy was too amusing for
anything.

“First of all” sald Toodles, acocus-
ingly, *“there was no bone, and you
knew It! And then you've np more
sense than to treat my bables In this

we'd forget ard that was

W Fussy came to 4o the very fun-
¥ thing With Toodles' bables

’ ) the Engilah esiler, was

And »

probabiy whispered 10

thare was & niep bone

That's
make balls out of puppies™

1?7 Fuzzy was as much ashamed
he apperared o ?. muel have
indeerabie,
ympalhy
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good King Frederick II, there stood

in the alley of the Cortellari =
house In which the natives were much
Interested. It was a shabby dwelling,
bullt tall and narrow. The windows
were swmall, heavily leaded and very
dirty; the door, low and weather-bent-
en, and the stalrcase, within, was rick-
ety and M bad need of repalr. Yet in
Epite of [ts forlorn appearance, passers-
by always glanced furtively at the top
story of the old house, and, as they
did po, elther crossed themselves or
made magical signs supposed to be weil
undersicod by the evil one.

And the cause of this intense interest
was the fact that the sorcerer Ciche
lived there. A greal reputation for evil
power had he, although apparently he
had done nothing to deserve It. He looke
ed anything but wicked. as he smiled
Kindiy in his long., white beard, nor
did he ever dress oilrer than modestly
and properly, In clothes of somber hue.
But tales were rife as to his weird
chamber, whare ponderous tomes, boond

in milver, reposed on dusty shelves;
where giobes of crystal, strangely mark-
ed 5 rously

IN the year 1120, during ‘the relgn of

Raped Ty scabisres, sbouts asd where

scalter about; a

nmm{lb-hboﬂd all night band-

ing over crucibles containing simmer-

quu:ld:l and muttering charmg in
1

un; wn longues whes. 5 e

use for the
be kept his
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THE lBORCEB.ER CICHO

remained when, an old man, he came
to Naples, resolved to do' something
which would be of lasting benefit to
the world. And at Jast it would seem
that his plans had succeeded. But he
wishiod to make them.perfect before dis-
closing them to the people of Naples,
Now there also lived In this house a
woman, named Jovanella 41 Canszlo,
Bhe had great curiosity. Nothing dis-
turbed her so much as the fact that
she was unable to solve the “mystery,"”
as she called it of the sorcerer Cicho,
At last, however, her zeal In spying
upon the old man was rewanrded. As
she peeped through the keyhole she saw
him prepare a dish with flour and vege-
tables and lard. As It cooked a tempting
odor arcse. Jovanells noted carefully
every little step in the making of this
dish. Withdrawing silently, she up-
toed downstairs and began to prepare
the same dish herself. Then she lasted
. How delicious it was! Truly, it waa
as good as it gmelt 3

BURNED WITH EAGERNESS

She burned with eagerness to tell

the secret Lo her husband, Glascomo,
m was employed In the royal pal-
“Glacomo.,” sald shs excitedly, as
scon as he arrived, "if you act wl-ly
our fortune ls made™

Glacomeo listenad altentively, and
when she had SBanizshed he agreed to
do as she seked Thia was o tell
the head cook at the al palace of
the wonderful dish. anfl them try te
pel]l the secret of its recipe at & fabu-

laus
ane  worksd s

Lead agredd to permit la
te cook the dish In the royal kitchen

King Frederick, hearing of this, com-
manded that the food when prepared
be brought to him by Jovanella her-
gelf. When he tasted it he rolled his
tongue and smacked his lips In an
ecatacy of enjoyment

#"Pis the most delightful dish I
have ever eaten! Woman, I shall give
you a hundred pleces gf gold for your
wonderful discovery."

But the gifts did not stop here To
ghow their appreciation every noble
and dignitary gave Jovanella a good-
ly sum. Then the gentlemen and the
merchants and the pelly tradesmen
made jons—and so on, down to
the ry laborers. Every obe wished
to ow gratitude to the woman who
had |bestowed such a blessing upon
mankind. At the end of mix ml?mhn
ali Naples was eating “macaroni”—for
so the new food wWas na. ~nd Jo-

ella was rich,
‘:J“urinc this time ~*~ho still occu-
pled nimself diligently in his little
t knowing his secret rec-
'bom stolen Trom blm

Lp;. ha.‘:x. as he was oul for & suo;t,
A woman c0oK-

pusL2 c::u l:‘::: investigation he

IDACATO
l‘:’eov-r:d the whole truth. A duy

. sorcerey Cloho disa red,
uu;“ declaring that the Evﬂ One
m fown awsy with him, and soon

. -
uﬁ::‘n}:h:“ Jovapeila had galned
riches through bher duhono:g, ]'1::

to enjoy th
di4 not live long hed her continu-

idiy, as did
iay d;-h’ Imndl.
and e

a
r all, -

Heroine

A Little

AOWLY the mother walked to a
S closet In a corner of the little

room. From bencath a pile of
clothing she drew forth a small box.
With trembling finger's she opened it. =

“Alns) the .money s all gone!" she
slghed. “I was sure of it, but some-
how I hoped against hope.”

For & moment she leaned wearlly
agalnst the wall. Then, rousing her-
self, she said:

\'Gertrude, we must eat. T shall
leave you here with the children while [
g0 out Into the flelds to gather some
corn, If the soldiers come during
:ny absence, reply to them courteous-
y."”

“And If you should not return,
mother?¥ Gertrude sobbed.

The mother threw her arms around
the little girl and kissed her lovingly.

“but I shall return,” she sald com-
fortingly. “And the gopd God will
take care of you all™ *

Bhe hastily opened the door and
took her departure. When she had
passed round the corner of the house
she knelt and offered up a prayer
for the safety of her children. Then
she walked nolseleaaly down the long
avenus arched with trees, and out
into the flelds.

Within the house Gertrude sat,
anxlously awalting her mother.
Three little children played about the
floor of the farmhouse. Gertrude
dried her tears, in the determination

to be very brave, although the firing
of the cannon and rattle of musketr:
could be heard quite plainly, Btill,
she was already 14, and if anything

do her very
lMitle ones of

escaped, but If they find me I willi be
whot as & spy!”

Gertrude thought quickly. There
wasn't even & cranny blg enough to
hide any one. No, she couldn't—but,
yes, she had an idea!

"“Quick!" she commanded. *TLet me
tie this cap on your head. Now climb
qulekly into mother's big bed. Liathere
as still as you can. I shall tell the sol-
diers that you are my little sister, who
Is NL"

In spits of the danger, Gertrude could
not help smiling at the strange appear-
ance of the boy.

No sooner was the lad safe abed than
there was a sharp rat-a-tap at the door.

As she opened it a sguad of soldiers
burst into the room.

“Have you wren a man running this
way ™ demanded one burly fellow.

"No, sir,” answered Gertrude, hoping

that the falsehood would be forgiven.
“I'm all alone with these little children
and my sick sister.”
. After a hurried examinatlon of the
house the soldlers departed, A short
time later the Iad stole from the houss,
after expressing his gratitude to the
little girl

Gertrude related the story to her
mother, and they thanked Providence
for the narrow escape. But in the stir-
ring days which followed, when they
were fortunate even to secure a little
food, they forgot all about the incident.

Months passed and the war was over.

One day, as Gertrude sat by the win-
dow nwin’ and the mother was ‘busy=
ing herself in the kitchen, one of the
smaller children entered with an im-




