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BL T DON'T sée why girle can't be
. | woldiers and march In parades and
u do all that gort of thing as well
= boys and men,"” Blan:he would sy,
time and time again
B Then Gus, her hrother, would smile In
_Q maddening, superior %ind of way and
L Peply that girls weren't good for much,
e 0y, ke would say this just to
: E her; and. he would alwzys Buc
& t8ed in provoking Blanche to anger.
i Bhe forgave him, however, when ha
B promiked to take her to ses *he parade
¢ during. “The Festival of the Dragon-
0 boate, celebrated each year by the
00 Chinese In Los Angeles. At that
e the “Dragon™ would “walk," and
L would be escoried by a procession
ough the streets.
Upon the day of the parade. Blanche
nt with her brother w the place
iere the head of the dragon Wis belng
, ‘before the march. While the two
ghtseers  were watching Chinamen
! lor sweetmeats, confectionery, rice and
1én to the dragon a motion-pleture me.-
ghine afrived 1o take plctures.
A cragy notlon entered Blancue's
Nead, and without pausing to think
i further she acted upon |t at onos When
 all eyee were turned toward the photog-
* yapher, she quiekly nlld before the
L open mouth of the dragon and crawled
" in Jlke a flash. No one saw her, save
f Gus. And as he himself was not very
"blgs and was afrald of giving the

Chinese offense, he sald nothing, but
‘jooked on with a great deul of alarm,
= ‘The Chinese, however, did not discover
the Jitle gir’'s hidlng place, When ghe
.--lnu;g]tz«d down inAhe luge, yawning
S mouth  there was nothing of her to be
i feen.
i Rafeing the dragon’s head aloft on
'_'_'lumhoo poles, and bearing after it the
S forty-foot cloth of dazzling color which
. wap Ita body, lhe procession began to
“ ey,
] .lHom
for onee In her e muttered Gus, rue-

oo gully. ms he trotted mlong the sidewslk,
8 Orpoeiin ta the Aragon, e was bound

she's getting enough of pafades

t‘g see the affalr oul, anyway,

Gus did not know whether to be glad
or not when apt last the festive proces-
slon returned to Its starting point. How
In the world wasBlanche to reach a
piace of safety? Of course,’she couldn't
stay where she was! ’

Blanche solved the problem herselt.
Springing lightly from the dragon's
mouth, she al=zappeafed in the crowd,
with Gus closely pursuing her. The
Chinamen were (90 surprised to glve
chase. Ordiparily, a Chinaman hetrays
as much excitement ms a stick of wood;
but these Celestials were astonished,
and they showed it. For a full minute
they stared in the direction of the de-
parting girl; then down upon thelr knees
they dropped. Surely, thelr dragon had
performed some strange miracle!

“Well, I hope this will be a lesson to
you,” grunted Gig, when bhoth stopped
to pant for breath.

“A lesson!"' cried the excited Blanche,
“It was the finest ride I ever took! Just
like belng carrled in & sedan chalr, or

camel back, or something like thatl It °

was splendid, and If ever I get a chance
I'll do it agaln, sure as you live.”

“Not If 1 can heip it,"" replied Gus, In
a declded tone, as they turned home-

ward.

Better Unchanged

ITTLE Terence was atltending a
L performance of & magiclan.
“Has anybody a G-cent plece?
asked the conjurer.

Terence, forgetting for the time
that he was not in school, held up his
hand,

“Very well, my lttle man,” said the
magician, laughing with the rest. of
the audlence; “‘now grasp that b-cent
piece very tightly in your hand and
step up to the platform.”

The boy did as he was told. Very
proudly he climbed to the platform
and stood beslde the great magiclan.

“Glve me the coin,” sald the man.

“Why, you have a whole dollar!"
he exclaimed, In apparent astonisli-
ment, as he showed a larger coin

which seemed to have been taken
from the boy's palm,

“Let me sed (1" sald tha boy,
doubtfully.

He took the dollar, welghed It. and
irled It between hls teeth, Yes, It was
partectly good,

“Thanks,” sald Terence; *“I don't
want it changed back again.” With
these words, he sped down the

Intform, through tlie alsle "and out
nto the street with the dollar in his
possession.
The Piano in Physiology
Teacher—How many organs
you, Johnny?
Johnny—We haven't any organas at
nur house, teacheér, but we've got a
plano,

have
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DO NOT see why two plus two
Should always equal four;
And why it can’t be sometimeés less,
Or sometimes equal more.
Apd why nat spell all words the same?
Now, if that should be done _
My nurse would never have to blame,
For lessons would be fun.
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Helen to her brothey, “‘Having
sold all the mahogany and miiyer
heirlooms and relles left by ancestors,
to city collectors who have been scours
ing the valley for the past few years,

. ‘I T'S too funny for anything,"” =ald

<the people of Kendall have become cltls

fled themselves. They would like to
have alil their antique stuff back egain.
And Mr. Bremmen, the furniture ‘man,
goes them one beiter. He asserts his
(German parentage, calls himself Herr
Bremmen, and sells to eager, would-be
aristocrats a jot of musty furniture
which he clalms to be antique and im-
ported from abroad. Of courss, he got
it from the farmhouses hereabouts; and

‘gl his pretensions about knowing valu-

£ble old furniture when be scea it are
bosh. Anyhow, I'm golng to teach him
a lesgon, and shock the vanity of Ken-
dall's folk at the same time. But I'll
need your help., Listen to my lcheme,

' Jimmy.

“While rummaging through the attie,
the other day, I came upon & fine sst
of woodcarver's tools—something like
sixty pleces in all. As you know, I've
some Httle mechanical skill. With the
ald of textbooks, I've been practicing
the use of the tools, go that now I think
1 can do some really expert work. And,
having made a lot of mission furniture,
1 will attempt any kind' of jolnery In
my workshop.

“Now, to my plan, 1 want you to
bring me lumber—oak, walnut, maple
and blrch—In planks at least an incn
thick. I'm going te manufagture old
chalrs, Then I'l] pretend to have you
discover them in the attic. Let *‘Herr
Bremmen know of the find, and he'll
gobble them up—paying you not a bit
more than they are worth, I'll wager—
and then he'll sell ‘them to Kendall's
aristocracy as antigues. After that, the
shock will come. I'll go halves on the
expense and ghare rthe receipts with

you. WHI you do N
YWill 1 do #t!" exclaimed brother
Jimmy, grioning broadly. I should

En}' so. - What a lark!"
Immy did his part well, securing fine
lumber In big quentity, and yet bring-
ing it to the houss In smal] lots and
secretively, In order that there might
be no susplclon. BSoon all the storing
space In Helen's workshbp was flled.
“1 say, you ARE a wonder!" cried
Jimmy, as he watched his sister use her
gouge [n making stralght, curve and

cross lines; chip with skew chisel, and
Interline with her veining tool. B8he
showed him how to cut with the grain,
holding the handle of the tool In the
right hand and placing the left hand on
the top of the tool with thumb gulding.
She explained the ure of clamp, frameé
saw, mallet, punch, corner chlsels, part-
ing tools and slip stones, Then, while
he admired, she pounded out intricate
deslgns o rellef,

Afterward, Jimmy fell to and assisted
in joining the chuairs, pouring hot sand
over the wood and applying with a

cloth a mixtfire of melted turpentine
and beeswax. When this coating was
removed, In a few moments, with a stiff
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brush, he attended to the olling and po!-
ishing.

Thus the fizst dozen chalrs were fin-
Ished. Carrylng them up to the attie,
Jimmy sprinkled Just over them and
covered them with festoons of cobwebs,
encouraging the splders to run other
cob‘:rehu about them.

“Yaop've done yourself proud, Slssy,"”
he declared. “‘Now, I'll see what I can
do In the way of businesa,'

To all appearances, Jimmy merely
happéned to be inside Herr Bremmen's
furniture shop when the herr started
home for his noonday meal.

"A fine day, meln herr,”* Johnny ob-
served.

“Ach, und so It vas yel," rejoined the
other, heartily.

“How (& business?"

"Plzness iss  Dbretty
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mighty fAne old antiques 1 haf, You
must come und take a peeps mit
dem." .

“Antiques? Not 1! We've a garret
littered now with old truck we can't
get rid of. If you weren't making a
specialty of foreign antiques only, 1'd
ask you to come over and have a look
at it. We'd part with It for aimonst
anything.,” .

Herr Bremmen pricked up Lis ears.

“Vell,” sgald he, with assumed care-
lessness, "und leedle American anti-
quities yet I handle, und as a favor
mit you | might took some of dem
from your hand. I vill coom mit you
now und dem Jook over.”

Herr Bremmen ascended to the attle.

 Ierr Brer

» but

was careful not to let Joy appear on
his countenanee.

“I haf a fear it vas mostly old rub-
bish," said the furniture dealer, after
he had examined the chalrs. "I gif
you §25 mit fhe lot."”

“Oh, mein herr! Observe the won-
derful carving, the fine wood! See
how very old they look! We could not
think of disposing of them for less
than $125." _

The man squirmed, and pretended to’
think that the chairs were worth
nothing, and that he was being rob-
bed. But Jimmy was stubborn, and
finally the furnfture went to Herr
Bremmen for *§1256. Helen . heard
through ‘the partly opened door and
danced a silent jig of glee,

“Herr Bremmen's last lot of antique
chalrs are the rage,”" confided Helen's
chum, Millls, who aleo sald: “Herr Is
sure the chalr for which Mrs, Browne-
Jones-White-Green (who used to be
Mrs, Green, you know) paid ¥100 is
an old German importation, And he
hap eold gther chalrs of the same kind
at \about that Hgure. Mrs. 8. Brem-
ley-Perkins (formerly Sally Perkins)
ig bunting high and low for duplicate
pleces. Bhe has already bought sev-
eral other chairs.” g

“8end her to me," suggested Helen;
“we've some antique furniture for
which we have no use.'

"T'm perious,’” she insisted, as ahe saw
Millle looking at her eurlously.

Millle asked no further questions,
from the “merry llght in her
chum's eyes she knew that some mis-
chief was &fool. Therefors, she has-
tened to tell Mrs Bromley-Perkins of
this latest news of antiques.

Jimmy met the woman as ‘ho step-
ped from her carrlage. “Yes,™ sald he,
in response to her inquiry, “Helen is
at home, She knows more about our.
old furniture than [ do. She has some of
it In her workshop now, so ‘If you
don't mind coming this way, shs will
show It to you,”

“Mrs, Bromley-Jones 1s Interested in
antique chalrs, Helen" explained
Jimmy, as he threw open the door of

the Wﬂl’kﬁllﬂg‘.
“[s that so?" replied the girl, enthu-

slastically. “T'm turnlng out an espe-
cinlly filne antigue chair this very
minute—the same kind 1 sold Herr

There are samplés of my

Bremmen.
Brom-

antlque work about you, Mrs.
ley-Jones"™

But the lorgnette had already fallen
from the visitor's shaking hands. One
glance had proved to her that the
chairs standing round were of the
same kind as those saold by the herr,
ant that the “antiques” were actuslly
of the very latest munufacture. BShe
could not trust lierself to speak. Turn-
ing haughtily, she stalked from the
workshop in high dudgeon and quick-
1y drove away.

Kendall's “relgn of excessive cul-
ture" came to an abrupt end. To be
fooled by the herr, in the purchase of
antiques, was bad enough. bul when
the actual duping was the work of a
mere girl, one could neéver guite re-
cover from the shook.

“Fiven {f wa were compelled to
quit before we amassed a fortune, It
was all worth while; wasn't it
Jimmy?" demanded Helen, Jlminy,
wearing a grin broader than ever,
admitted that it was, indeed, worth

while.

There he was enraptured, .llhoﬁlh he

WHEN TOMMY TINKER WENT AWAY

BYNOPSIS OF FIRST INSTALLMENT

HILE testing his gyroscoplc commuon
carrler, Tommy Tinker's latest In-
vention, the matron’s cat falls

from the platform of the carrier and dropa
o the head of Doctor Burak, president of
Onelda Academy. Tommy Is sunimoned 1o
the pregident's office, and while awaiting
an interview Jdevises ad instrumant to pre-
vent prompiing In the classroom. When
the doctor is at lelsure Tommy bursts Inte
the room and explalns his invention

(CONTINUED FROM LAST WBEK.)
I suppoee It would work

G
out as successfully as did your

gyvroscople common carrier,"
sald the doctor, grimly, smoothing his
vandyke beard.

Tommy looked up Innocently, and then
replied, frankly: “I'm very sorry, doe-
tor, that the rope attached to my carrler
should have slipped. The oat got on
the platform by accldent. But the car-
rler behaved beautifully on Its way from
the Johnson to the Christman. . The big
revolving wheel kept the platform per-
fectly horizontal and the books arrived
in my room. If the cat hadn't jumped,
I belleve it would have landéd safely In
my room, too, Instead of—er—what 1
was golng to say, doctor, was that [
bullt the gyroscople ocommmon tarrier
for the purpose of sending books and
other articles {rom one dormitory to
the other. Even we boys could safely
make the journey. In this way we sould
save much time which we now consume
In walking from one bullding to the
other, and we should have more lelsure
Lo devote (0 our lessons,'

Doctor Bursk smiled faintly, and then
looked very grave, Afler & momentary
sllence, he suid: “Thomsas, | am told
that you are one of the brightest hoys
in the school, and that In mechanicg you
are somewhat of a genius. But thls
genlus of yours gets you Into more
scrapes than would any llking for real
mischief—which I believe you do not
favor, My greatest worry in conducting

X . Y OUr ex-
perimants, which have damaged prop-
érty, put lives in danger and aroused a
deal of anxlety. Now [ want you to
promize me that vou will test no more
of yvour inventions."

aCan’t T substitute anothar promise?
I'll promiss anything but that!' .pleaded
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Tommy, Then, as Doctc!r Bursk shook
his head aternly, the boy replied: “I'd
like to glve you the promise, but I know
I'd break it. 1 can't help inventing;
IU's something that must come out of
me."

The doctor was silent for & leng (ime,
When he a}mke it was regretrully und
in a low volce. **I fear,” said he, “that
it will then be necessary to expel you
from Onelda Academy, A wgek from jo-
day you wlll leave, and shall write

our guardian to that effect. I ahal] tell

im that your dismisesl has not béen a
dishonorable one; that every ondé of us
in mﬂwed 10 have you go; but that In
AUCh a course lles our un'ly protegtion
from your genlus.'” The doctor slowly/
concluded. “Truly, my lad, this s
mogt unwelcome duty. You have mv:
the pralgse and admiration of every in«
Biructor by your extraomifary aptitude
for lenrning, by your diligencé and per-
severance. Your unfafling chearfulness

:?‘n?_l-nden. We =hall misa you, ond and

“Thank you, doctor' replied Tom-
my, simply. “TIl he sorry to leave
Oneldn. becauge 1 llke everybody and
evarvihing about  the old academy
But T don’t blame you for wanting

me to go, I guess what vou call my
‘genius’ does make a whole lot of
bother.” Then, as he glanced at the
diggrams In his hand, hig soberness
vanished, and he asked, eagerly:

“But don't you really think, doctor,
that my patent peerless antiprompier
would work out?”

Smiles and tears struggled for place
in the doctor's eyes as he rose. and
placing & haud. on the boy's shoulder
walked with him to the door. “I'm
afrald not,” he murmured, kindly.

Somehow, Onelda looked “different
to Tommy s he left the office bullding
and trudged across the campus, The
campus ﬁn.u. with thickly gréwing
oaks, olms and beeches overshadow-
ing the grass and winding, - slate-
covered paths, seemed to have ad-
guired a new beauty. And the sight
of the ivy-grown walls of the pic-
turesgue littla chapel to the Jeft
stirred his heart strangely. But be-
fore he had qpportunity to ponder
over these new impressions, hd was
hailed by Froggy Grove, who scurried
up the path o meet him,

“Well, did the doe tear you out
good 'n' proper?’ the Interested
Frogegy Inqulred.

Tommy slowly shook his head af-
firmatively, an ;
way, IFroggy, 1 don't know wheth
I'll be able to furnish the sampleg'|
promised you of my new sartor

v self-adjusting, easy-sllding suspender

catthes—the ones that automatically
take In the slack of your suspenders
when you sit down and let them out
when you rise, so there'll he no strain
on the ghoulders. I'm fired, and have
/ & million things to attend to hafore
1 leave Onelda, a wesk from today.
But I'lIl glve you complete (nstrue-
tlt;?!l. and you can make 'em your-
self.”

“Fired!" gasped Froggy. "How did
it hn¥pan7‘ he began; but he found
that Tommy was sauntering thought-
fully toward the gardener’'s asslstant.

was bhusy “doping out Inventions” m
was Impoesible for him to be Interest-
ed In any. other subject, Frogiy ran
to spread thé naws among the
“Christmanlans.” He yalled, at part-
ng. “It'a & rotten shamal!" *

(CONTINUED NEXT WEEK)
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(CONTINUED FROM LAST-WEEK.)

. solutely ' esgential
to the healthy ifv-
ing of your cater-

. pillars. You must
‘keep thelr houses
perfectly claan
and give them a
constant supply of

can obtain good
restits by keeping
eaterpillers In al-
: ' ‘most  air-tight
houses, Jn this way the food plant
keeps fresh longer, and the cater-
plllar does not seem to suffer any
from the lack of alr, provided the law

. of cleanliness iz followed. However

true this may be, 1 llke my own
method best, and think the results
more fraftful than the alr-tight sys-
tem,

At any trimming store you can get
a large pasteboard box, such as shirts
walsts come In. Discard the lld, Draw
& line four Inches from the edge and
one inch in on all four sldes of the
box. Around the rest of each sectiop,
and on all four sides of the bottom,
draw a line one# inch In from the
edges,. With a sharp penknife ocut
along these lines, and you have left
the framework for your house. As you
will use the box upelde down, the four-
inch margin will be the base, and I
think you will find it more substantial
than a narrow edge,

Your frame s now ready to cover.
For this purpose, tarletan of any
color is the best thing to use. 1 wse-
lected green for both the cocoonery
and botterfly house; for while it Is
generally conceded that Dbatterflies
do not see well, I thought it would
add to the natural appearance of thelr
environment. Cover the top (ordina-
rily the bottom) of tha box flrst, past-
Ing the tarletan smoothly and firmly
to the Inch margin. Now cut a strip
as wide ag your box, and long enough
te go all the way around it. Paste
this neatly on all the margins, after
it has become thoroughly dried, and
your cage is ready for use, Constant
1ifting of the cage is very apt to get
it out ©of shape, g0 maXe handlgs by
placing two holes four inches apart
on the narrow sides; draw through a
plece of twine, letting It ;mn_l a Ilttle
loosely and knotting it on the Inside.

A thin plece of board, a little wider
than your cage, I8 the beat thing for a
floor, as It can easlly be cleaned and
dried, As your caterpillar will want
‘something to eat, you imust devise
some means of appeasing its hunger.
The best way s to fill a pudding pan
of any kind with sand or dirt, and in
this plant some of the food'the cater-
pillar llkes, This not only keeps the
plant food fresh, but If kept watered
exhalegy that earthy odor which 1
have found so boneficial to the cater-)
pillar. Put this dish on the floor bosrd
and place the cage aver It When
completed, It I8 a ?reu}', fnexpensive
plece of work. 1t allows vou to wateh
every movement of the caterpillar as
easlly as if It were free, Once or
twice edach day the cage must be re-
moved, the plants waterad and “the
floor cleaned. This is not difficult to
do, for, as a rule, when a caterpillar
i not feeding It.will climb’ up the
sides, or hang upon the top of Its

o

th

o WO things ars ab-|

w'hn

: 74 carefully.  Se

thelr houses do not stand (n the direct
sunlight, for you know they are &
Shade-loving creaturs, always seck.
ing the protected parts of trees and
plants, we'l AL e ! |

W aration for the Change to-

“ . Chrysalis :

- Perhaps the greatest interest liss
in watching butterfly caterpillars
during this change, They do not at-
tempt to hide the mecret of their des

velopment, for every stage of trans-

Tormation, n the egg to butter-
fly, takes plm before our very eyes.
When they are ready ‘to change ta
chrysalis form, they stop eating and
become very restless. Hour after hour

“they will march hurriedly about theis

house. This, together with their gen-
eral behavior, would make you con-
clude they were sick, and give rise
to serlous doubt of ever mseeing thas
moth or butlerfly at all. After you
come to know them better, you will
understand they are only Ln search of

a sultable place where they can slasp
through thelr fnal moult, When It
is about time for this final crisls,
the colors of you caterpillar will be~
come dulled, and In some cases
changed decldedly, Bphinxes are apt
to become dull purplish brown;
cecropla will change from blus green
to dull yellow green; a turnus will
change from green to dull brown,
while a trollus will grow bright yel-

low. At this stage of their life they

do not eat, as the digeative traet
must be thoroughly emptied for the
long sleep that is to follow.

If the caterpillars about to perform
the change to chrysalides are chosen of
the butterfly, you must give them
slender twigs on which to fasten
thelr naked chrysalides. Many moth
caterplliarg spin cocoons, while others
go into the ground for this change.
So, ‘unless you are familiar with the
habit of the caterpillar, it Is always
Fest to make the conditions such that
they can elther follow their Instinet
for burrowing or spin cocoons. To
meet these conditions, flll a deep
clgar box with earth, of the molsture
of ordinary garden soll, covering the
top with pleces of moss (If you can
obtaln it), for it helps greatly in
keaﬁlng the soll damp. In this box
stick plenty of irregular twigs, to
almuaate natural conditions. Place
this In the cage with the other plant,
and your house will be ready to meet
the requirements of any of its honor-
ed guests.

In the box which I have there is
also a tiny young ferm, the leaves
only an inch long, and a new shoot
of mutberr{. As these grow thoy
will assist in hiding the cocoons, so
when they awakep to new life next
‘lgrlnz the conditions will be quite
d

;rumc as though they wers out-
oors,

After vou have bullt your houses
and lodged your pets within their
pleasant walls, T' want you to find
out some of thelr Interesting secrets.
Observe a caterpillar apin 1ts cocoon,

What supports are used for the go-
coon?

Where do the threads of silk coma
from?

What part is bullt fArst?

By what process does a caterpllliag
get & girdle of sllk about itself?

£ 1t 18 a caterpillar that burrows,
wat_ah it go Into the ground.

With wha gnrt of the body s the
burrow made?

How deep is the hurrow? -

By what process do you think a
caterplllar makes ts home roomy be=
low ground? .

PLORA ADELE BCHREIBER.

(CONTINUED NEXT WEEK)

THE TURKISH MERRYGO-ROUND

i

™

MERRY-GO-ROUND in Turkey! Certainly! You must remembes !
that many of our own games and plays and sports came from other

countries, But the little Turks de not possess such Landsome “fly-

« " :

organs to furnigh inspiring music; nor iron rings & snatech for extra

rides. They b

uy no ‘tickets; instead, a man comes round to collect fares,

Yet I truly believe the little Turkish boys and girls get just as much fun
out of their whirl on crudely built merry-go-rounds as we do on our mag:

uificent “fying-horses.”
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w  Bee, too, that
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