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lJ‘]\ did for a Ja

D omm on the shoulders of many
# Japanese Iads were Jong poles,
J‘rmm the tops of which futtered

pet fish. Everywhere the boys seem-
& tn be making merry; everywhere the
¥ fish were to be found, ¥For it was

¥ 6 when the Boya' Festival (Tango
“Sekkn) is cgelebrated throughout

pan; and the huge carp of paper or
itlon hang suspended from numerous

a¢ of the lads who celebrated in
0 passed laughingly before a little
that was crowded Into a row of
n A street. car. dne ran in
of it and rafiroad tracks were
back. And in the funny litte
‘B very léarned man named Isa-
p Yamada tolled over sheels of blue
~whereon appeared dlagrams In
fitte  tracing.

it special mnecum had this
ul-browed man of sclénce with
_)6:_; who carried paper carp? It is
atutal queation for yopu to  ask.
ald you bs surprised to learn that
ro Yamada was examining the
ity of a grest alrship he had invent-
_for the Japanese governmeut and
& very important jdea for  this
igible balloon had come from the pa-

ir cayp? Yet this was true.
gl & few months ago the Yamadn
the big war balloon fnvented
r. Yamada after fifteen long years
study, was registered in the Patent
B at Toklo. Part of its construction
as suggested by the paper carp which
e Iwn of Japan had used for hundreds

m“\

e Yamada Kiklu Is a large bal-
on about 110 feet In length and hold-
2000 cuble fest of gas, the cover be-
g dug made of rubber, with an inside and
tnda Iayer of silk. Its interior is
iparated (nto two chambers, the upper
ne containing hydrogen and the lower
S alr. Now, the paper carp has a wide-
: qrea mbuth, through which alr enters,

and a smdller hole In the tall, through
which the .alr flows out. Thus the fish
i1s always kept filled with alr and bobs
jauntily ‘about on t(he chd of s pole.
Bo there ) a big alr fupnel In the lower
chamber of the balloon toward the
stéern, Into which the alr goes, andl at
the bow a smaller vent permits the alr
to escape. In this ‘manner the alrship
is réndered more light and buoymnt.
But this alrship Is different from ordl-
nary hilloons. Suspended from the Bow
and about ffty feet below It Is a 00-
horsepower motor, whose propeller can
make 60 revolutions a minute. The great
balloon 1s towed along: by this littie
motor craft, tn which is seated one man.
He recelves hls orders by telephone
from the caplain and engineer, for
whom a basket Is hung in the rear of
Lthe balloon beneath the rodder. AnNd
direotly under the middle of the airship
i¥ hung another basket, where nits a
man who drops explosive shells through
2 hole in the~bottom of his basket
When you know that these sghells can
do quite as much damags as powerrul
cannon, you wouldn't llke to have one

drop down upon your head, would yomn?

TO DESTROY HIS OWN WORK

Btrange as it may seem, by the time
Mr. Yamada had completed the plans
for his warship he had also finished the
mode]’ for un airship destroyer which
could Blow to plecés the ‘heéw alrship.
However, this little engine of war could
destroy other airships, too; so you ace
it would be of much use. It s shot up
into the mir, and when It reaches a point
right above the alrshlp, |t lets rall upon
the alrcraft below a great mass of fire,
which bursts and spreads In jets, ai-
though the fame goes out before it
reaches the ground.

But it was“by the airship that be
gained the most renown. For his In-
ventien the emperor of Japan conferred

upon him the sixth class of the Order of
the Rising Sun, as blg an honor .1; i
he were made a great lord. And for all
this the little paper carp dese ATVES a
q‘ut deal of credit. Don’t you think 507
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ALLOONS! Balloons! Who
Il buyt Who'll buy?”
The children who are pass-
ing by .
Stop and listen to the ery:
“Balloons ! Balloons! Who'll buyt”

“Balloons! Balloons!” What joy to
buy
And on the gutumn breezes fly!

Boys and girls all wish to ery:
“Balloons! Balloons! We'll buy!”
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. Balloons thet, loou-d, mr'to thl lh‘-n

Beyond the veath of kmt
Causing little folk to ery:
“Balloons again we'll bw!"
“Balloons I”
For any gas 1o enter by. -
Wonderment is in the ery:
“Balloops, so gueer, we buy!"

“Balloons! Ballodns!” The children
To 'e'ik the grown-ups who are mf!:.
“Papa! Mamma!" loud they cry;

“Won't you, please, & nice one buyt”

- wistfully before him In a way

No hole you can espy |

1
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'Hlmn numn never m

Jacob,  Long yenrs ago b

vama “u. letter, and thea another,
in which Jacob told of suctess achisved,
Mtle by jietle, In his newly adopted
country of America. But the father
never answered, and Jacob wrote no
more. Herr Muller could not forgive his

son for running away from hig home in

the .Jittle German village' In prder to
avold serving In the army. To the father
it seemed a disgrace, ong he felt keeniy.

Although Herr Muller ‘would soine-
tlmummnhonrltltum (staring
t b
tokened secret sorrow, no word ,escapoed
him, and Jacob seemed mmtten And
perhaps Jacob had forgotten his family
and his fatherland. Certainly he could
not have been expected to remember
the girl who kept the house meat ana
everything about It tdy, who preparea
the meals and did all kinds of chores,
Just an she did wheén she was a lass only
10 years old ‘and he had gone away.

But Gretchen was sure that Jacob had
not forgotten., ‘T'rue, she was 16 now
and he wag as much as 2, while she
had neyer received a singla Ifttle note
from him. Yet Jacob had-sald he loved
her, and she surely loved him. ‘When he

" was ready for his departure, of which
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to draw, but eyvery child s not

meant to be a great artist, Many
pArents seéem to think their boys will
ETOW up to be renowned palnters, so
that when little John's mother told Sir
Martin Shee that her son had a great
gt for drawing, the learned man shook
his head, and replied:

“Don’t encourage it, Many children
show this sort of promise, and the end
of It all s faflure, It J» not once In a
thousand times that success Ip achleved.
Bring him up to any profession but
mine.'* INE

Now, S8ir Martin was then president
of the Royal Academy, to which be-

Jonged the very best painters of Eng-
llng therefore he must have felt cer-
tain that his advice was good,

3 TJMOBT every little boy or girl likes

HAVE
Paintin
fathar,* ¥

learned everything about

:;'::it Pon;- ramrlmrn here,
ainter Peter

how, with your permission, ] ng:ﬁ

travel aboul the world, making pletures

ol:rhwhat ane."

e Rich Man looked proudly upo
hpndar!uf’ son, "1 nmpwiuln’;— Engtl:[}:
that you nhould Journey through other
lands, but fear you mre too yvoung
1o travel alone my boy,"" he repliea

But Painter Peter would not he de-
At last the father con-

nled his trip, so
sented, and the boy sailed toward for-
elgn shores, There were 10,000 delight-
ful scenes for him to place upsn can-
vas, Peter knew. He determined to g0,
l‘rnl of all, to Alglers.

Wil you mnot paint a falthful lke-
ness of me?" asked the chlef of a cer-
taln village.

And Feter made a true llkeness—so
falthfol was {f, that the official be-
Came a'x(‘ﬂ‘(llhrly angry. For the chlef
was & very ugly man, and the painting
was, therefore, a very ugly pleture.

“Jall the imsolent boy!" cried
chief

80 Peter wars thrown Into prizson, hut
lucklly was left In possession of brush,
palette and tubeg of colorw,

You probably have guessed that Peter
Wi a4 very ﬁngm @d.. He was, I(n-
deed—and a clever artist, besides

In & few minutes’ time he had made
the %iof'un of & door just [lke the one
which gave entrapnce to his eell. The
picture showed him passing through
r‘ door on his way acrops the plaln
beyond He painted the real door cn-
tirely white

This work finished, Peter crept, with a
chuekle of satisfaction, behind the low
hench in another cornar of the call
Theére he crouched, awalting the RDe
proa of his Jaller with food for the
_-'::rf-i.u meal

The juller drew near In
fashion he unlocked the dgor
Eave a shoutl of dismay he
WES sscaping'! Across the cell 1he turn-
key darte] at ful} speed. toward the
painting on the wall. The next Instant
be had fallen wnconscious to the stone
parement, with iis head badly battered
from the foree of the blow. You see,
the painting was done so cleverly that
the julier theught Peter really WAS
estaping. therefore his «ffor: to catch
the feeing Doy, and the sad accident
when his bead bumped the wall

Of course, Peter at onoe took the
keye _from the jaller and putl himasgif
at liberty * gt awny from the town
a2 A hurry, you ftsay be gpure But
somehow the Rich Man beard of this
ad‘!falun snd made the boy come

t tm- You Wwre too young 4 trav.
M be wieeiy. And eeat the

haut: pehiool, whers Peter
of tricks wpon Lhe

0, Be frightensd the ond at
Pacing 2 “Talse face ' mads

the

I=lsurely
Then hes
prisontr

“A BEAT mgm ENOUGH."

But John's mother begged the noted
artist at least to look st some of her
Httle son's drawings, of which she was
very, very proud. Although he deeméd
it & waste of precious time, Sir Martin
agreed to glance over the sketches, No
sponer did he see what the little fellow
had drawn than he cried:

“It i= your duly, madame, ln encour-
agh this boy. e is a marvel?

Thux It happened that little John Mi)-

lals went to Mr, Bessel's mchool at

..Bouthampton to, learn. how to: become
n real artist, At this tfims (In the year
1817y he was but' § years old, and so
simall that when he sketched, as he did
almost all the time, soms one had to
plle big books on & chair to make a seat
high enough for him to sit upon.

One day al an assembly of the Roym
Academy, when prises were to be
awarded, it was announced that “Mr.
Millais™ had won the prize for the best
historical drawing i{n pencil. ”

“Where s Mr, Millais?' sasked the
duke of Bussex, who was chalrman,

Little John was presented,

“Is this Mr, Millals!" exclaimed the
duke, In amasement, “Put htm on the
table!"

And, standing on the table, John re-

celved his prize,

In 1588 and 1830 John Millals studled
art in Henry Sass' school, in Blooms-
bury. Then, in 1840, as a little shavar of
11, he was sent to the Royal 'Academy
itself, there to recelve Instruction,

Every prise ‘went tml!ria little argist
chap, and when he arrlved ut the age
of 18 he was awarded a fnld medal,

And In after years little Jabhn KEverott
Millals, grown to be Sir John Everstt
Millals and known the world over, be-
came president of the ‘agademy that
s“le him a prize while he stood upon a

L1, the passengers who use Hurst-
bourne Station, ‘England, are well
acqualnted with Jack. He |a

owned by the statfon master: but Jack
knows glmost enough to be station mas-
ter himself, although be s only a dox.
A véry popular doggle is Jack, whom
every traveler likes, 'When any
stranger alights at the station, he Ia
greeled on the platform by Jack, with

ne Jack

paw extended In welvome,

FPeople who 'are fortunate enough to
be st Hurstbourne Btation at a certaln
time each morning find It Interesting to
walch the handsome fellow trot into the
booking office, selfe In his mouth a
bag cohtaining the day's cash_ and
march with it across to the oppowmite
piatform, where the guard of the Exeter
traln receives it.

she alone knew, he had sald to her:

SHE PROMISED TO COME

“"Gretchen, dear, I am not golng to
wasts long vears In the army, S0 1 am
Eoing far away—to Amerfea, If 1 can—
where 1 shall-make all the money 1 am
able. When 1 have enough aaved I will
send for you. WIill you come?"

Gretchen had promised, For six yeirs
she continued in her household duties

-and. took .care of the twins, whose

mother had dled a year before Jacob
left home.. 8he herself possessed no
mother, and therefore had sll the more
gympathy for Hans and Willhelm. He-
sides, she was grateful for, the home
glven her by Herr Muller,

The round of work was always the
same. Thers were meals to get ready,
before and after Herr Muller came from
‘tha fleids. There were the market days,
when, among other produce hauled away
in the oxteam, was her contribution of
fresh egge and butter. “Several after-
noons a week Grandfather Muller drilled
the boys of the .villags In marching ex:
ercises, in preparation for their terms

“in the army, Then Gretchen must And

the drring twins, who, like enough, were
hiding in the big barn, and wend the un-
willing lads to thelr grandfather on the

common,
. Bome day the letter she nwaited would

= barn, then look hack at

i
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SN, ORI SN e | b knew
that It would be bard for her to teave
A hopee (hat was véry dear to ber, bug
then she would be golng to Jacob, and
ahe loved Jasth more than any one else,

80, very often Grelchen would waik

through the garden into the yard by the
thé big, many-
windowed house and wave good-bye, It
Waa just In practiee for her last good-
bye. And she always-felt unhappy and
happy at the game time. .

THOUGHTS OF JAGOB

Upon & day Jate in the month of No-,
vember Grelehen lookeéd carefully at her
image In the mirror, Bhe wasn't a vain
lase, but ghe wanted to ba as pretty as
poseible, just for Jacob's sake. Bhe was
beautiful—even prettier than wheny Jacob
had left her. Gretchén was thinking a
gréal deal about Jacoh that day,

“‘Oh, dear!. If he would only send the
Jétter soon!"” she sighed: There was no
question in her mind but that 1t WOULD
come, you see, However, it was milking
time and she must hurry. Throwing a
bonnét upon her head, shes ran nlmbly
downstalrs, snatched her palls from the
dalry and tripped outdoors,

As ghe sped along, the path Gretchen
was surprised to see a siranger leaning
over the femece gazing Intently about
him. "Good morning,” sald he, as he

%

- bowed politely.

“Good morning,"’ replied Gretchen, and
then she gasped, “Why, It's Jacob!™
sha cried, with the happiest little soh.

Sure enough, It was. “You sece,” sald
Jacob, ““I've sucteedad In what [ set
out to do, but I've sent myself Instead
of a Jetter, Now I am anxtous to XKnow
If you are sl willing to keep your
promise.” Put there was no need to ask
 Gretechen that, It was the same old
Jagob, grown more hand=ome and lov-

able,
THANKFUL FOR HER PBOIISB

"Over In the United States they oall
thjs ‘Thankigiving Day."" soberly re-
marked Jacob, as he sat down before the
best meal the big farm could amord, in
company with his father, who had at
last forgiven the boy whom he had so
badly missed, with the twins, and last,
but not least, Gretchen. *It {8 my
*Thanksgiving Day' here, too,” contin-
ued he,

“@retchen,” sald Jacob suddenly and
with a smile. “what have you to be
thankfil for most.or ali?*

And Gretehen, hendluf buslly over the -
teg urn, murmured shy “Why, Jacob,
for ‘belng asked to keep my promisge, of

course,’
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HEN first came (rees
W upon the land

The falries dréw to-
E gether,
Apgreeing them the trees (o

give
Clothes for all. kinds of

weather,

"Quick, come and say

. What chojpre today

Is yours, =nd what to-'
mortaw. 3
Be cateful quite;
Reply aright,

Or ‘twill be to rour sor-
u‘. ||
fairies’ words much pleased the

trees;
They whispered all together,
And talked about the kinds of dress
They'd need for ov'ry wegther.

The

“A preity green,
Of fresh, bright sheen,
With charming buds adorning,
1s just the thing
To wear for spring— o
That tme of year's giad moming.

Spring's garments thus the
forest those.
When summer came about
*Twould surely be too warm
o echange—
They'd wear the old
glothes out.

The maple spoke,
And chestnut, oak
And beech {thought ‘twas
good reason.
The evergreen,
With sober mien,
Chose green for ev'ry sea-
son.
But all the other forest folk
Awxked brilliant autumn shading:
For golds and browns and glowing reds
Thelr summer's hgbits trading.

These greedy (reas,
8o hard to please.
In winter lost all dresses;
But evergreen, .
The modest queen,
No season a'er distressos.

drulm made for yeu

then ke un-ﬁly

ke tuw
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