HAT have I got.in my hat?
It’s aomathlng' that'’s round and nice!
When you've thought well about that,
|You may zuess what it is—twice!

"I‘Isn’t a ball nor a bell

No, nor a cat! Nor a mole!
I TI'll just have to tell—

It's only a great big hole! 3

KATHERINE FAITH.

Ypiderand the[Sootlo-

HE Big Black Beetle rolled up his
eyes until they rested upon Mré.
 Bplder watching him from her

J WM day, Mra. Spider,” sald he.
"'i’ ‘Would like to speak to Mr. Spider,
I  Mrs, S8pider looked down

the edge of her web at the Big
Beetle on the garden path.

! ‘*’hr. didn't you know?" sald she,
-"_';__a_t- him for breakfast!"

“Ate blm for—! Why, Mrs, Bplder!”

_"Mean what I say,” snapped Mra,

“That's what all we BSpider

ves 40 when we Lire of our husbands

! uny won't work for us. We eatl

‘: Blg Black Beetle regarded Mrs.
Bpldér with horrified eyes, but she
- wwant on quite unconcernedly with her
leaning, chattering meanwhile.
1"m housgecleaning, as you see,” she
18. *‘SBee, thie is how T do 1t!"
-alu ralsed s claw and placed a
gﬂablow carefully on one corner of

. Black Beetle expected the delicate
ric to fall down. hut not a bit of
Out flew the dust in %11 directions,

the web looked well swept in an

saild Mrs. Spider, puffin
have dusted = little TI!
ve a few moments to talk to )nu"'
. Was dressed in a beautiful velvet
W I without even dreaming of
ing it she began to dust out
gorner of the house.

she came to a place where the
was giving way a lttle, she
P ka it off, rolled It into a
d—wha fo you think!—ate Iit!
he cnlm proceeded to apin
! n its place. RBlack

to be Interested.
u work all the time?™ he

“The blindngss of men!" ejaculated
Mpe, Spider, “Don't you sea that this
very instant I'm brushing my halr with
my teeth? Yes, Indeed, my jaws have
teeth, which I always use as comba.
And It's a mighty good thing I can do
80, for, am you see, my body ls almosl
completely covered with halr, It takes
e lot of my time to keep in order, let
me tell you. Especlally as Mother Na-

ture is comtinually presenting me with

new gowns."”

“"New gowns?' sald the Black Beetle,
“What do you do with the old ones?"

“Eat 'em!" answered Mrs, Splder.
“What else would I do with them? I
could never wear them again, and most
certalnly I can't afford to throw them
away. Now, you've msked enough fool-
ish questions. Be qulet, here comes my
dinner!"”

Mrs. Bpider képt very stlll, and Black
Beetle notloed that elght of her furry
legs were fasleried to ‘her head and thal
each foot was provided with three claws.
Her jaws were 50 strong and ugly that
they made even Black Beetls feel creepy.

By and by a rai, blundering Insect
flew headliong Into Mma, Bplder's web.
In & moment she was upon hdm, striking
sharply with her polson fangs.

“Down he goes,” sald Mrs. Spider,
when he had ceased to struggle. "You
see, 1 have to eat a lot, because what I
eat turns into web moslly and therx
always a lot of rerumn; for me to do.
Bee the back part of my body? It s very
much llke a bag. 1t contalns a stlcky

ste. Bee the fine little knoba on the

ck? Well, as soon as the lquid 1is

forced through these it becomes a fine
thread. That's how 1 & my web.
There, I've wuasted enough time on you.
Run al ong or-’' She fixed her wicked
eyes on Black Beetle.

But he did not hear the rest of her
sentence. He L ncuttllhg don the
garden path.
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By Edmund K. Goldsborough, Jr.

Auther of "The "Dream Alvmlnm of
Littls BIlL'*

OHE on, Wily,”
‘said the  white
mounse, who
poampered up be-
gide the little fel-
low's bed, “1I am
going to take a trip
to the seaside.”

“How In the
world A4 you . get
out gf your cage?”
asked Willy In
amazement, as he
sat up in bed. I
am sure I closed
thea door last
nil‘ht."

“0Of course
did,” sald the white
mouse, with a little laugh; “I got out
by wishing myself out."

*"What do you mean?"’

“Just what I say; when I get tired of
being in one place I give a strong wish
to be elsewhere, Tonight I found my
cage rather close and uncomfortable, so
I wished to be out of it, and in & mo-
ment I'm going to wish to be by the
ocean, as T belleve & few whiffs of sea
air will do me good."

“Does the wish always cﬂﬂlo true?"
asked ‘'Willy.

““Not by any means; thera is what we
¢all an unsuccessful wish. For instance,

the other night I wished to be at the
north pole, and found myself out in a
forest being pursued by a savage band
of wild cats, Hurrledly I wished again,
and, fortunately, it proved successful, as
when I opened my eyea 1 was perched
right on top of the north pole, and I
had the pleasure of meeting Jack Frost.
But why linger here any longer?" con-
tinued the mouse; whereupon the tiny
ecreature stood upon his hind legs and
in a squeaky volce screamed, ‘“Wish!
Wish! Wish!" and to the chlld's utter
astonlshment the scene changed and s
moment later he felt a pleasant hreese
strike his face, and he found himself
sitting upon the back of a huge whale
far out upon the ocean.

The whale's back was well covered
with sea nsttles, starfish, several crabs,
lobsters and ¢lams and an lmmense tor-
tolse who execlaimed: *Hello, boys! I
am glad you joined our merry party.”

“Where are you bound?" asked the
mouse,

““T'o the mermald's gea ball," answered
the whale, “and I adwies you chaps to
hold your breath for & moment, as I'm
going down." And suiting the action to
the word, he darted beneath the sreen
surface,

.‘U'h!
Wwilly.

““You'll becoms accustomsd to £ ln &
moment," assured the whals,

“Hush!" whispered the crab, “If T am
not mistaken, [ hear an orchestra.'

“You are right” said dhe flobster,
who commenced waving his claw, as I
t0 keep time; ““the bell buoys are chiming
sweetly. 1 understood they had agreed
to furnish the music.' o,

The whale awam Jdownward until, in
the distance, all kinds of queer ofes-

Isn‘'t the water cold? sald

you,

tures were meen waltzing to and fre,
while gquantities of seaweed had been
draped over the rocks, andl beautifud
shells covered the ocean's bottom.
“What a distinguished guthoring!" sald
the tortolse, who was peering intemtly
through the wates with a tiny pair of
field glasses; *'I can see Admiral Oyster,

Captain Clam, Lady Goldfishiand, last®

but not least, Colonel Walrus—dear old
Whally!”

“And there i3 the queen of the seas,
the beautiful mnrmdﬂ." murmured a
starfish.

“And, uniless my-oyes deceive me, dn
fs wallzsing with the seal,” sald the sea
turtle. *'1 certalnly enwy him."

“l sbould think jyou might” began
the lobeter, when the 'whale gave a
sudden Jurch, followed by a quitk dive,
and the entire panty were pitched on the
bottom of the sea. The tortolsy gave
momething Hice a little scream, while
the lobster tuamed go red with imdigna-
tion he Jooked as if he might buet, and
oried: “I'll get even with the whala for
that mean trick, if it takes me a life-
time.*’

Unfortunately for Willy, he fell right

=

on top of the sem!, and for a moment
quite a scene emsued,

“How dars you!" roared the pseal
“I've a mind to bite you for your rude-
ness.'’

“] wouldn't blame you a particle,”
grumbiled the walrus. “Imagine having
the audacity to upset a quesn!"

"*It wasn't my fault,” began Willy;

“the whale pitchied us off his back when
Wi wWers not expeciing it." .

“Which was & trick to break up our
damce,” rosred the shark. “Nooe of us
has any use for that whale, anyhow.”

“But you can't blame Willy for what
the whale does, ™ sald the beautiful mes-
maid, with a slivery laugh. “I'm sure
We Can TeSume ouy duw, wiow.”

“Of course I blarme him,” eaidd the
walres., “‘He has no right to esgociabe
with the whale.”

“*Nonsense!” sald the queen. *“Aoccl-
dents will happen, so you had bettes
make the best of it."”

“But I had such a falll" whimpered
the seal; and two big tears rolled down
his cheeks.

“What s ory-baby you are!"” said the
mermadd; ‘“‘®o much so, in fact, that I
refuss to dance with you aguin this
ovening. Cama, Willy, finish out the
dance with me.,” And a second later the
little boy and the mermald quesn were
gliding gracefully through the water, -

*How well you waltz!" sald the queen,
when suddenly the bell buoys stopped
ringing and” Admiral Oyster, who had
been dancing with Miss Sea Nettle, ex-
claimed, “Oh, pshaw! Just as I wag be-
ginning to enjoy the waits the orches-
tra, of course, had to stop."

“And mow for the grand supper,' sgald
the seml, *“May I take you in, Lady
Gold PishT*

"Certainly,” she answered: whem, to
little Bill's: amazement, the sea] opened
his mouth and greedily wwallowed the
flah; the walrus grabbesd Admiral Oyster
and Captain Clam, amd both lsap-
peared In a gulp; the mermald queen
picioed up the lobster and bit & great
plece out of him, whereupon the brave
fellow maurmured, J“Although it palns
me to be eaten, my joy at belng swal-
lowed by msuch & lovely oreaturs ab
you iIf more than stones for the
B y I am enduring.”

“Wiily, this ts no place for uws,"” whis-
pered the white mouse,

“Hardly,"” replied the boy, for he no-
ticed the shark was eyeing him evilly.

“Let's wish ourselves back home,
then,” comtinued the mouss, I, for one,
have had enough of mermald balls, and
in future will be content to remain in
my cage, even If it ds small.'

“All ight!"” cried Willy, as the shark
made a hungry grab for him, ““Wishl
Wish! Wish!" . And once more the
scene changed, and tha little fellow gave
o sigh of relief whem o, few seconds
later he found himself back in his own
little crib, whils Mr. White Mouse
cotld be seen snuggling tn the worner of
his cage.

Y or'well” sald Httle Bill, slespily, as
he rubbed his eyes, I am certainly glad
I was dreaming, as It would distress me
to think that the Jovely mermaid end
her ocean friends were a lot of canni-

Atittle Brotherof theWapds:

[foh F ALL our Ilttle
=~ brothers of the
woods, which I8
better known and
Jovea than the
sprightly squirrel
with his furry
gtray oversoat?
The gray equirrel's
summer nest Is
generally bullt in
some tall tree at
the junction of the
limba and trunk.
It {s made of atlcks
ehd leaves and ls
lined wilh = forns
and soft grasses. HMere the bables
are brought up, living with thelr bright
eyed mother until old enough to forage
for themselves., As winter approaches
some hollow tn\ Is selected an an abld-
ing place, and here |8 bullt a warm neat
of grmsses and leaves which serves as
the winter residence of thp family.
When early epring arrives the young

squirrely wandnr nhout -.ntr leaving the
LT A T T
make friends w.

and ver nmm p‘lr off and becoma the

Mr, Gu uqulrnl hu the most poacu-

"Snlike, the

be startled by this guttural utterance,
coming as it does from the very highest
Hmb of a tall tree,

Steal as quickly and nolselessly as
you pleage to the tree foot, you will not
see the ltille fellow.

If you go ¢closs to the trunk, howsver,
and suddenly step to the other glde,
you are more than lkely to see him
whisk Uke lightning to the other side,
thers to cling perfectly mntionlm until
you make another move,

If you really desire to see mm—ud he
ls worth eeeing, lel me tell you—the
thing to do la to go away from the tree
several rods, &eat yourself comfortably
and possess your soul in patlence.

, By and by his saucy lttle head with
its bright eyes will thrust itself around
to your shle. Be perfectly qulet and
very soon he will come barking out and
frisk about in delight &t hu'ln.l sot rid
of you. _\

More than likely ha will feel 80 grate-
ful for his escape from you that he will
single out another squirrél and there
will ensue as prefty a game of tag ds
oever you have witnessed.

Up and down tirees they will Ir

fast ms, to_ bewilder you Inte making
motion (o betray your EM tg

anme
oga ‘of thm. ;\‘m

1

cealment in the nearest. tree.

Now that you have glven the alarm
you may just as well go home, for so
Im;uroumthqwmhmr-
fectly 1l

mept the m sqylrrel

captive in & com-
pany of stwenty

Tories ha had

good cause fo.

look defected, and -

it needed not his:

stolen glunces to

confirm an In-

W ard assurance

of drastio treat-

maent at the

handws of the

stern, dstermined

got of men, at the

; head ‘of ‘whom

rode David Fanhing, :i;tlll;:.‘m on
his famous mount, B ¥

“The steady clink of iron horseshoes

on the flint-hard road became mad-

deningly monotonous. Hunter Wwas

deathly tired, and in his half stupe-

fied condition dalm, swift-vanishiog

pletures of the wife and babies, left

further behind with svery beat of the

horses’ hoofs, fiashed in. and out of

hie *brain to torture him.
He had knmown that it must comse
goon, of necessity—ths dreadful ~mo-

““ment of his capture; and the yells of

soldiers surrounding his little home
had not been unexpected. Always
those io’hom the colonjes owed tie
greatest “debt of gratitude received &
commensurate amount of hate from
the-British for thelr valiant deeds.

The low sobbing of his wife and
the prattling volcea of his bables
sounded in Hunter's ears.

“If only,” thought he, “it had beem
a man léss cruel than Fanning, the
‘Carpenter Colonel.'"”

Major Cralg had not replaced Fan-
ning’'s white hunting ahirt with a
British uniform and a silver-mounted
holster of pistols for nothing. They
were the reward of his reputation for
being “hard as nallg"

The Red Doe, his beautiful und
spirited mount, another glft from a

stanch Royalist, was - also in the

naturs of a reward for his desperats
adventures, for David Fanning was
undoubtedly one of the most hardened
of the Bouth Carolina Outliers, the
mere mention of his name belng
enough to bring forth [rcw'nlm tales

of murders and hangings and rob-
beries in the vicinity, Mercy was hope-
less, that was evident.

On and on the company rode, silently,
grimly, purposefully. Hunter glanced
ahead. The Red Doo was evidently
as fresh 48 when they bad started,
but the other horses looked jaded and
showed sigps of travel,

Suddenly the band pulled up on a
lonely rondside, and the leadera rode
forward and held a ghort consultation.

‘Were they golong to hold him for ex-
change? !

Hunter's heart leaped high with
hope at the thought and hs watched
the movementsYof Fanning end his
band with eyes that shone with hope.

His heart sank with a thid, how-

ver, and his cheeks went white under

helr coat of tan when he saw & man
Bnatch a rops from his saddlebow
and make an end or it fast to a

neighboring tres. Fannl caume -
ward and sald, c!vluy enn‘ou;h on
“It's your turn, Hunter, to go the

“Httle, them
slrugmmd aad imnd. *The on;: :

. who are left are the ones who suffer. 5

“most,” ha sald, bravely, forcing &
smile with ashén lips. “If 1 have to '
swing, I have to, T suppose. llo
mnu for ékchange?” AN

. “Nonp!" -
.ﬂmt-r passed through the silent
half ¢irele of men with steps that dld
not falter until he stood beneath the
hﬂluhc noose,

Asn he stood therp a sudden desperate
Anspirétion tn Ma. \

.M hig left & yard and a half

dllamt stood th fleet Red Doe.

Hunter |istened and found that she
was breathing quite easily.

“Tou will wllh to prsy!" tnqulnl
Fanning.

Hunter inclined his bead nd sank
quietly to his knees

It was a wordless prayer he prayed,
kneeling there under the grean tres,
for his eyes would blur with a ploture
of his rough littlp home and its dear
inmatss, and =& & moment he
partly opened his eyes and glanced
out through their lashes,

Not a& man had chanfged his pogition,
but not one had his syes on the pathetie
figure under the swinging noose,

Now was his chanoce. ~

A fiying leap landed him uypon the Red
Do#’s back, and next moment both were
fi¥ing. like a streak of lghtning up the
road. Astonishment held Faaning mo-
tlonleas for a time; he stood as though
rooted to the road.

Then came a rush to horse and &
ringing command In Fanning’s raucoun

,voh:o. Hunter bent low over Red Doe's

neck. They would not shool, of that he
felt almopt certain. Red Dow's lifte wan
too preclous to David Fanning,

He had gone but a short distancs, how-
ever, when a sharp & In bis right
shoulder told him that they wers shoot-
ing and alming high,

Through sheer pluck Hunter hung on,
bending dow Red Do#’s neck, hold-
iﬂ' & loose bridle, riding for his Jery

e
, No efforts would be spared to regain

ed Doe; o t he felt certain. But
she wah do ng her utmost; nostrils
afiame, lips dripping foam, she stretched
forward In the long steady leaps which
had made her-famous, spesding on and
on and on, until the shouts of the pur.
suers faded into the distance and only
the echo of thelr voloés was flung back
by the rocks.

Presently horse and rider reached the
eon:]nes of Little river, and both sfood
looking somewhat £
:‘El'r?sln.‘ 13:!1“ u?l'i::u'wmmncaf

Evidently there was no ford. But one
thing remained;: ths uhoml of the pur-
luﬁ?m::r:lg;:'ﬂ“:t. tm urged th
beautiful and .

hoth in ll':ll:ur;‘l’dlt of ' g R

'?ttluu"mnnd they had como to the su
T=

ce, Whs breastin
&.‘ ::’&:"'?..‘:‘-‘xﬁ‘m m ous
m m:tu e t Iod h tha
into tho -hlu;eu: of the m.ero'. RO

ursuln

After a t‘gu the
party gestlo tlni on E te ban
nm% nonplused at the abseénce of a
F'rom the heart of
he neg them ﬁul‘l{’

point
of th-nnm
thi

an
an “ﬂ- beautiful prtn were within sight
of the little home 1 had -
S B or which ho haz

to. all intents snd pur-

HERE s no pet
mora popular with
young and old than
the 1little yallow
canary, who Is an
inmate of so many
homes and has
such a wealth of
musle hidden in his
goft lttle feather=
covered throat,

The clty of Nor-
wich, the Norfolk

capital, has bscome
ity

e

fore she went down a nuql'nr of caniries,
pets of the sallors) were set fres and
found their way, to the nearby coast.
Here a large number were ciptured by
the peasants, who fostered them care-
fully: As they grew In numbers a great
many of the peasants bmc oanary
fanclers,

By and by some l'lmhh Mﬂc came
across the North sea, bringing many
birds with them, and cettled i the lit=
te Norfolk village. And now Norwich,
the city ot churches. ‘also won the
title of city of eana

Il.lnyma who are ncuod in trade

the side.
. year t\a harvest of
hava

: some of the
n thelr mntmtﬁ:r L




