. - mear your home!"
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Through the Mother Goose Book

BYNOPEIE OF FIRST INSTALLMENT.
. The looking glass through which Allve
“entered  Wonderlund - has _ bocoma the
' property_of Mr. Grumm, dealer in &n-
‘$iques. . When the mirror s Lroken, the
man takes s fragment of . broken
and shapes for his little friend.
¢ reading glasa. The maglc
and’ makes real the
an in the Moon, and

in the moon.

-

S A B THE basket steadily approached,
A the old woman swept vigorously.

" seemingly ungware that anybody
CNeas In might - “Pretelds she dossn’t
ges us,”. whizpered Buddy's compan-

i:"’.\ fon. © At this moment the basket
& bumped into the modn, the old lady's

s conical-crowned hat flew from her

Aead and she sprawied upon the
‘ground. “She's moopstruok,” ex-
ﬁ?md the Moon Man., Aloud he

i)
R olease d08't come mooning round the

Moon.,

14 Woman of the Skles:

¢ moonstruck ladies Jiks to spoon.
natead of making piea’ !

Y YDear me! I did not think [ was so
ar cackled the old
. “And 1 see you have a visit-
or,” she muumgdadbcnd;nxh udm;)h a
="keen ze upon Buddy, who had been
& ‘fmin': fun fascination at the hooked
joge and sharp ¢hin which almost met,
that he felt very uncomfortable,

CMr. Moon Man nodded, and ex-

plained: “It's a bey who traveled
from the earth by the new Magic Mirror
Route,” 1

“Is that so? Well, I never! And
how is Mrs Moon Man?"

“I shoved her offt the moon & few
days ago, gince the moon was becoms-
iIng a creseént gnd I had barely
enough room for myself. Yesterday I
yushed off my dog.”

The old woinan gave & sigh of relist
upon hearing that the savage dog had
disappeared. =After she had asked
seventy-seven other questions, #he
pleXed up her broom and climbed into
her basket, with the announcement:

“Now I must be on my way to the
Mother Goose Btar." '

“Oh, 1 should dearly love to visit the
Land of Mother Goose!" ¢ried Buddy.

HWell, I suppose I could make room
or you in the baskel,” sald the old

oman. .

‘B"gdud caﬁ:'&}ir. alc;?n luan tome, L00?"
uddy asked, appealingly,

The old lady frowned and thought
i while before she ranpom*pd, grudg-
ingly: “We might possibly squeezo
him [n."" The Man In the Moon look-
ed as though he were about to refuse
this cold invitation. But he liked
Buddy and wished to gee more of him,
Bo he wedged himself in the basket,
and soon the three were soaring dizzily
above ground.

“Can't you stop sweeping for a aln-
gle~ Instant!” angrily shouted Mr,

mel  among  the thickly
a iree in
In fact
pame In-

caprured,

branches of
Australla
both after the

Bat finally
rerched on a limb and
cgazed  flercely at  the successful
Bunter. Bat loolked eoldly Lthe
mnsuccessful hunter.

“You're an ‘ugly
v hidrless, leathery

SWwrinkled mnose!”
Seeornfully.

Just as scarnfully did Bat reply: TN
admit that woft, pretuly moltled fur

QUYerS your wings: but, In Epite of

FOUE Splendid fur robe, veu can't fly
Loas well i 1 can.” ‘

L "gan=and bettor!” retoried the other,
S“Whut's more-I"m not as blind as you
AL T cam see better than you in the

¥time,”

- TYHEY
g leafed
ap. . northern

- ‘,'l..l-'}' Were
séet.  which
Fl.‘.’il’l‘* Fox

upon
thing.

wings
sald

with your
and  your
Flying-Fox,

Bl MND, your ean't!' inmsted the Bal. .
g ‘I"' SADd po they argued, In o ~"Katy-dld -

PUSAL-dNN't fashon, until they had

. M a fiying  competilion 1o take
-~

) plm an the morrow at fgon. Then

Ahéy would fnd out whiohi could fiy

better and gee the clearer,
4 FL5 - aq] )

RIL Laied ugh the ¢wilight in gearch
Bols, Fivilig-Fox jolued a group of
wrrnden wha rwere plucking fruit
oaves from the troe hranches and
AnReeli. | Later, while It was yet

| u# pountiess otler fiying-

fozes flew for several hundred vards to
n pond, where they could yuench thelr
1idrat The sky was darkened while
the vast army of flylng-foxes was In
the air

Flying-Fox drank, and continued fead-
Ing. But ag it was growing very dark,
makicg It as hard for Mm to see as In
the bright dayight, ne gripped a limb
with hls hindfeet nnd tall apd hung
head downward, like the bat, to g0 Lo
sleep,

In the early dawn, Flying-Fox awoke
and agaln wusg active. He was in fine
fettle, and as he sosred through the air
ha thought how easily he would defeat
impudent Bat. But as the day became
brighter, and he could not see quite
50 well, he grew leas comfident,

When noon came, Flylng-Fox and Bat
met, as they had agreed to do, None of
their relatlves looked on, for the simple
relson that neither bats nor flying-foxes
could see In the glare of the siun. How-
ever, a few curlous birds formed an
nudlence us Fiylng-Fox and Bat began
to circle in the air, One of the birds
offared 1o act as judge.

Together the contéstants seared,
apreading thelr huge wings and dast-
ln_z hither and thither., But suddenly,
wille they utrove to pass near edoh
other, they blindly . collided, head to
hetgel ] .

Both were stunned, and thelr wings,
AW hanging - Hmple, o muffered the
bodies 1o shcot downward (hrough the
flr lke stones. With sith force did
the two land that both wmtkmed.

Thus Fiving.Fox and - | paigd
penalty !ﬂr‘th'._lr rﬁdu.nu W

Moon Man, as the old woman, reach-
ing far out with her broom, caused
the basket'to tilt at'a very dangerpus
nngle,

“It's cleaning day, I'd have you
know,” retorted she; “and {f 1 don"
do the uac%ln 1'd lika to know who
will, Not Y I'm sure,

The aviators were gradually leaving
the darkness bchlnrtham. And as
the light about them grew brighler the

of' choer” refoined ‘the Moon Man:
then, ‘Bowl, ahoy! Bowl. ahoy!" he
shouted. He strained his-eyes toward

' the west, where appeared a huge bowl
topping the crest of & wave,

“Must he the wise mgn who. put to
soa in a Dbowl" observed the old
woman. YHere, you! Paddls toward
them with this"” she added, thrust-
ing her brzoom (nto the hands of the
Moon Man, “Hurry! - If the old rhyte
come true, the bowl won't hold to-

gether much lopger”
The three wise men were bunched to-
alther, with knees touching, and were
ﬁ:okin'l intently at the sky. They did

Gy

(7

Mozher Goose Star becams darker and
darker,

All at onece the basket shot down-
ward with sickening speed. Far be-
peath was & vast sea. *1 think It ls
about time for a pleasant little death
song,” quoth the Moon Man, smilingly.
“Our fall is,about two verses long, and
here arg the verses,” Whereupon he re-
cited, In the most doleful-tona of volcs
imaginable, the following lines:

“Leat 1 should dis (I ho I dom't),
I'll sing & song (don’t think I won't),
About a walrus, wallowing;
About a swallow, swallowing -
Bilg waves of nasty sea,

“When 1 do MY wallowing.
P'll try ‘my best at swallowing
The ocean (with esach naughty wave
That doesn't know how to behave),
Before It swallows me"

There was a last rush through the

nir before the basket fell with a loud
‘splash Into the sea. For a wonder,
it did not sink, but Iimmediately
bobbed jauntily up and down upon
the waves, Then the water began to
trickle through the wickerwork.

“T fear,” ghrilled the old woman, “i
fear very much that we shall be
drowned.” -

&' Thank you for your simple words

not even shift théir gaze when the
Moon Man yélled: '

“Hello, Wise Men! Hello! Hellol"

Then, as the basket was slowly but
surely filling with water, the Moon
Man howled:

“Hello, fools! Hello, knaves!”

Upon hearing this evil name, the
men in the bowl with one accord
turned their heads and looked sol-
emnly at the occupants of the basket.

“Just as I thought” triumphantly
remarked the Moon Man. *“They rec-
ognize their true names. They're the
butcher, the baker and the candlestick-
maker, givera of short welght, and
who, I've no doubt, have stolen the

Wise. Men's bowl. L As Mother Goose
commands, ‘T'urn 'sm out,' here goes!'

With  these words, he dellberately
stretehed forth the broom, tipped over
the bhowl and sent the three men floun-
dering into the xea. “Now, (f they
ARE really wise men, they can well
occupy their minds learning the lan-
guage of the fishes' sald he. Calmly
disregarding . the =ppeals of the
drowning men, he pulled the. bowl
near, righted it and helped into it the
old woman and Buddy,

{CONTINUED NEXT WEEK)

A Noted Drummer-Boy

HERE lived In Austria, years and
years agoe, a lile boy named Jo-
seph. When his {xther waa done

his day's work of making wheels for
carts, he used to play-on the harp and
Jogeph's mother would sing, while the
little boy would pretend Lo fiddle with
Ltwo pleces of sticks,

Joseph showeéd so well he liked music
that one day the schoolmaster took the
boy and taught him to pluy a real Addle,
And although Joseph was only 8 years
old, he soon becams a very good player,

But the Instrument that Joseph liked
t play best of all was the big drum,
The schoplmaster knew this. Therefore,
one day, when a drummer had to be
found for the sghow, he sald, “Litte
Joseph, you may go and beat the drum
tn the band.'

You can imagine how joyful the littls
musieian was, and how qulck he was In
joining the band. But when the men |n
the band saw the llttle boy they otrled
aloud, “He will never Jarry the drum—
never! It i#¥ too big for him!* No one
krew what to do unt!l a bandman sald:
“We will Jet the lttle hunchback carry
the drum.” This was a little man with
a hum{md back who lHved nearby,

8o the hunchback carried the drum
on his back, and little Joseph, who was
Just tall enough to hit the drum,
marched behind, How funny [t  must
have looked!

When this 1ttle drummer grew up,

he became the famous musiclan, Joseph
Haydn,

Aeroplane to Make

HIB plf!’!urr ghows you a toy aero-
I plane—a model of the monoplane
vsed by the great French aviator,
Blerlot v
The surlace of Lhe "wing'' is of silk.
The propeller ix joined to the axle, the
rod and the armature belng of steal.
All of the framework and tia seat for

G

: northward from the sunny bowe

the doll aviator are of bgmboo. Any part
of the machine can be edsily roplaced
when damaged,

A tubunlay rubber “motor’ wil drive
this toy monoplane through the alr for
o distance of tﬁlrzy or torty yards. ILdt-
tle wheels may be attached to the chalr
so thiat the machine will land without
injury.

d and glittered from leal to leaf,

. und tinted the soft-colorad ‘flowbks 80

richly’ carpet

over rocks, bathing 'with its crystal
spray the ourtseiing flowera along iis
mn' N -I 3 F, :
The  wood thrush. the -pswee, the
epuntless warblers and other birds it
ted from ‘branch to brangh, their lirtle
thiroats, throbbing With the song® that
filled their hearty, The alr wag charged,
with a grand but subdued chorus. The
swift-changing melodies of the birds

were accompanied by the harmonlous

sighing of the m?a the singing of
the brook. . L oe a1

Lord and Lady Oriole were fying
: of the
southland. High above the haunts of
the owl they flew; on through the night.
Instinet guided them on thelr way, and
their constant signaling chirps
them togetiher, o .

Just. as the rising sun wes Alling the
sky with a crimson radiance, they Mt
In the top of a locust tree by Parudise
brook. Thelr long honeymoon journey
was ended, and, contented and happy.
they snuggled close to each other and
took a few hours' nap. The rest of tha
day thess two happy birds tripped here
and there, exploring the: ttees and
bushes of their new home, . Again and
again Lord Oriole sang® his love song
to his beautiful but more modestly col-
ored mate, As twiiight deecpened, they
returned to the lJocust tree wnd slept
peacefully through the night, ’

It may have been wvanily In Lord
Orlole to love the locust tres, where the
green leaves and fragrant white blos-
somsa formed a pleasing background for
his orange and black coat. It may have
been that they both loved the first spot
in the beautiful dell upon which they
alighted from thelr bridal journey. - On
a swaying bough, overhanging the brqok
and surrounded by clustérs of the white
flowers, they decided to bulld their nest.

A hanging nest. ‘woven peatly and
strongly tofether of strands of hair, of
fibers of plants and of pieces of moss,
was the fitting abode for their future
family. The mere thought of tha little
bables that were to ocoupy thal nest
caused every brilllant feather in Lord
Oriole’s body to quiver, and the woods
to resound with his swelling song. How
swiftly he flaw to gathér the materials
for the nest! How his bright eye found
the half-hidden things in the crannles
of the dell! Lady Oriole skillfully wove
the strands 10 and out and arcund. At
last it was finlshed—even to the downy
féathers that lined the bottom.  Some
of these were olive golden, plucked from
her own willing breast.

The eggs were lald and the brooding:
days cemmenced. Lady Orfole was
falthful to her nest. Lord Oriole was
faithful to Kls mate, When the morn-
ing rays of light first sped over the
treelops, Lord Orlole would awaken,
First a joyous song to his lady. Then
a drink In. the brook, and then his
lady's breakfast., He longed to cover
the eggs with hls owp warm body. But
only for a brief tiipe, while xhe bathed
her’ mussed - feathers in  the brook,
would she permit him ‘to take her
place, o

The day arcived when to her wait-
Ing ear there came a faint tapplng,
tupping, tapping in ‘the pggs beneath'
her, Then a faint peep, then ancther
and another; und as she ¢hirped a
mother's’ lullaby, three Ihtle bables

broke their khells, and snuggled In her
leathers close to her beating heart,
While® Motner Oriole was becupled
with these wonderful arfvals,  Lord
Orlols was quite as much engaged. He
was ‘@5 proud and' as huppy as his
mate, With a fullness of joy that he
had pever known before, his fiuteliks
nowes echoedl and  re-echoed  throogh
the dell. Catchlhg the dalntiest Insects,

| he fed his inate; apa she, in turn, gave

fopd. to the Hitle mouths that quickly
learned Lo gape at the touch of the
mother's bill.  How inleresting It was
to watch the wide-open bills take the
food and wriggle it down the l¢ng

" bare necks!

‘he hutlg folk grew quickly and thelr
appetites Inereised, also, In a few days
both parents were busy hunling among
the trees and busheh for dainties for
thelr babies. They saw that each
hungry stomach recelved ita due share,
They notleed, from day to day, as the
bables ‘greéw, how quickly the ollve gold
jeatners were coming on wings . apd
“body. These were happy days, ‘when
only love filled their hearts,

One day, while hig notes were ring-
ing in rapture, Lord Oriole's song sud-
denly stopped. It may have besn from &
rush of blood to the head or from some
other ‘cause; but he disa is-
appearad from the woods fo A

Bhortly, Lady Oricle came back lo
the nest and fed her -bables as usual,
Then she ve the note that alwayas
called her handsome lover to her side,

a dld not come, he walted a while,
then called again. She flew a little dis-

CRADLE SOQAG

AILING in & Cradle Song
To Lullaby Land, Lullaby Land;

: an steers us safe along
‘With steady hand, with steady hand.

. The Sandm

Now we've reached the Lullaby Land,

Where dream trees grow,

And shadow people, hand in '
Come and g0, come and go——

gh—sh—!

Baby 18 the first to ap,
The Lullaby Bhore,

The Sandman winks a knowing eye,
And plies his oar, and plies his oar.

x :
the Lullaby Shore,

dream trees grow,

ELSIE PARRISH,

' im it dg at
-Ige‘:ﬂ-!-t_é; ‘

peting the earth, The silvery
brook, in"wildest joy, ‘sprang nimbly

kept ¢

‘ search of Tip, t

~+ump_ed for her,

L

R

)

tance and called again, He had never
falled before. A chill of fear calne over

her, She flew ‘herg and there, fo. low
bushes, to the tallest trees, Bhe called
with’ & plaintive sweetness that would
havé brought mate with the speed
of the wind. never cames |

_Heavy-hearted, she had forgotten her

bables, but now their hungry chirp as .

they awakened from thelr nap came to
her ears. Mother-love and mother-duty
triumphed. She hastened to gather
them food. That night slie covered hir
little ones, spddened to know that hgr
watchful gentinel was not perched. near-
by, where he could hear every sound
from his little home, avd call to her
through the dark.

Then came the days of double duty,
when she alone must catch food for the
growing appetites, So well did she work
that the bables scarcely :missed ' thelr
father, Her happiness tn watching the
feathers grow and spread over healthy
hodles ‘softened the sadness that she
felt for her missing lover.  In a few
days they would be able to ¢lamber out

of the nest and learn to fly. One morn- -

ing. after givi her bables a *good
breakfast, :1:. xw to & nearby branch
and started to'preen-her feathers,
Cuorly-headed, light-hearted Willie Gra-
ham came up the path, swinging hia
rifle, & birthday gift, In hiz bund. He
caught sight of Lady Oriole. Quick to
his shoulder he threw the n, aimed
and snapped the trigger—the _uﬂ!t sped
Ite” way, . stralght under the wing and
into the lung ot y Oriole, Btartled,
sha flaw to a protecting bush, but ere
she could cluteh a branch, she fell to
the ground, dead, dead as the stones in

Willle, not knowing he had Nit the
bird, went merrily on, whistling and
shouting, popping away at stick, stone,
l‘m: or bird, anything that caught his

ey

Three little birds, growing wonderfully
like thelr: mother, were sléeplig peace.
fully, as thelr hammock-like, nest
rocked the soft sunmer breese. Now
and. thén a little head would move
languidly over the tangled ball  of
feathers,

Then two twinkling black eyea opened,
and; with a chirp, a little fellow wis
wide awake, Instantly two others joined
thnil \v]ldtl;auke P.chle. h’Cf.u1.:t|u|’ta:.-r \ but
a little hungry, they chirped softly to
anch other, Tﬁey became miore hungry,
It was time for mother to come. Out
from the nest came the hunger call.
‘Where 18 mother? Another chirp. Theén
th:& Ilutengtli_.h Three llldllz tI‘:lul'ﬂl beca!:na
resiiess opene thalir mouths.
Thay siru lo?over each other., . They
chirped again, Neaver had they been so
hungry!

They

" the

A strange fear came to them,
could not understand, and they grew
more afrald. And they were hungry,
 hungry, hungry. Then came the night.

Mother's* warm breast did not shelter
them. They huddied closer to each
other, 'giving every now and then a
hushed, startled chirp. Exhausted they
Were, but could not sleep, The rippling
brook, the sighing of the trees, were

Welrd sounds that threatensd them with
some nameless m.

With the morni lght one lttle fele
low jumped to the opening, FHa tried to
ocatoh the edge; but 1ost hig balance and
fell, bravely beating his partly-grown
wings. Vainly he etruggled to rise from

Bwept round a stone, he

d:;liﬂpcmd In tha swirling pool below.
Wan more room in the pest W,
but it was not noeded. Towo little birde,
sick’ with hunger, lon for the mother
that never come. Tﬁ: one allmbed
glowly o the opening, Pausing a mo-
ment, l.:a %l}:‘:aped ?uelr tto thbﬂhﬁh
runn -
ng leaves. the 1:-“'1' pace all eround
him, frightensd Im, l? ble, more
than before. - Ha grip with all his
strength the supporting brasch. A
:\;“ chirp was answersd by a weary
2 rp from the hoest. The day w 0On.

@ crouched closer to the brl.ncﬁ.“ Hia
eyas;ﬂweru closed, Occasionally he gave
a_ pit ful chirp, Hie feathors, hisg par-
enta’ joy, flulfed out, dull

eol,  Esxbaustion increased. H
:enm became dull and numbed, Aa
(he Fradniered & :.‘J.';;“:E.t“‘“zr...,'““"

. 8
thelr’ hold, With a feeble o ™, g
"%mmﬁn h“ghjg"iuhf': omirpe £
have been Xl from tha l'lﬂl;:" lnnﬂﬁhh:
morning the beautiful oriole nest
swayed seftly to and fro, silent, de.

serted, 5
A _wand bird, hting mnear,
:"32}“ look lnz:l the nﬂt.’llm’d tl.}"qullckly
Summer days came and went. The
:ind nnrd“l‘»hp ra]nth:rn:sd the trim
wpe of the nest been en
so carefully, Parts loosened hmnd

there,

The autumr days came, The feathered
songsters had jeft the changlng dell for
&, Warmér home. The Ileaves slowly
fell and shrouded brook and bank.

One avening, as the long stole
over the ground, a chill wind opened a
rent in the bottom of the nest. Throu
the air a shrunken thing covered with
Nhalf-grown fealhers shot to the leafs
“';"h:nrl'.:la A broo tha 1d

ppling Kk sang same o
tune, byt it seemed a Tunera! dirge, for
Lu mld' tug:n";ﬂ had closed over the

opes o gpring.
UNCLE DOCTOR.

. A 1

indeed. Hig mamma had s bad
‘headnche, anid was lying upstairs
in a.darkened room. Big sister was
in the kitchen, baking, When Harry
Frottod{t to her and murmored,

LITTLE "HARRY falt VQU lonely

“I'ss lowgsome,” she answered quite
sharply: "“Go 'way, and don't bother
me!" 4 .

“What sha!l T'do?’ complained Harry.
i .m't'"yu;y. ':a?uc 'l make a nolse
an’ mamma's slck: an’' 1 don't wante

-bouks!” ‘
l°§‘f-t“ﬁ'1"ﬁ; : E"-d!dn"t eyén raise
her eyes. Ko the httle fellow went In

he' lp.qr doggie, -

Whum, ‘epe, TipY e couxed; when ha

-sapled the dog b & & bone whioh
had been saved from lunchieon, Tip,
huweves: Kept O  OUFyHUE the bone,
Ahd then, cocking hls ears at l-'sul-l}h
cat wnlich ® on the l‘n & he
A moment af

{p was runn Jown the sireet after

.. nt rks grew. fa 12

N wdon Tp. afuo, was Jost to Harry.

“Muybe if 1 det fin' to do 1 won't
e ome, ' aaid - yery soltly.
And,. As there ,M.;l_ﬁ-qbl noting
. Tip .

LONESOME

erward .

ecidéd 1o
gone. . s

.

.
e mEer et —— e mame——

His 11ttlp feet pattered through the
yard and out upon the pavement.

The further the lHNttle boy strolled
the more company had be; but of all
the folk he saw, np pergon seemed to
notice him. Harry felt asx lonely as
ever, At last, standing upon & sireet
.gorner, he burst into tears,  Very soon
& great policeman was towering above
the lttle fellow,

“Here! Here! This won't do, for &'
brave littie chap iike you!" sald the
big blue-coated lgln . kindly,

'he voy. smiled #s the policeman
pllM hin on the back and asked:
‘What's your name?" . :

“It's Hawy, o‘w I'm lere 'cause I'se
lonesome,” : . :
“Lonesome, ara’ you? chuckled the
man, “Then you'ra juat the little man
our kitten wants to play with. You
ses, the wmother ocat went out the
ather: dnf and she never came back.
8o the kitten is mare lonely than you

“'urry wiia 5o anxious to see the
D Re [311] L 1 |_. % ._|_ d ) 1) »
i “ tatl L 2 Wi DETTIE
";eul"atu?:l‘. "And when his big sister -
vushed into thd go]lco station, he was
sprawled on 4 beneh wll““ the little
animal cuddled closa to hith, and was
whispering . “00's ROt lonesome, Now;
Kity . .




