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My Garden,” Said the Live Boy

“This s

Lucy’s Boat Ride
% ¥ N
day Lucy Anterhury com-

NE
0 menced to cough and sneeze, and

<he  continged  coughing  amd
snpexing, so her mother sent for the
family physician, who said: I think

that girhe of yours, Mrs. Atterbury, has
the whooping cough, She can not go lo
school at present, and perhaps she can
oot go untll next September.”

“O! Dearie! Dearie! Me!" Tried
Lucy, “what will 1 do with myself for
s0 many weary weeks [ dearly love to
g0 to school, and 1 dearly love to play
with my hittle girl friends.”

“I know how hard 1t will be for vou,
little girlie,” said the kind old physician,
“but the weather is quite moderate
most of the time, 30 on ¢lear days you
can take your doll for & ride in her go-
cart and you can go jolting in your
pushmobile, and there are lots of things
you can do, because the medicine 1
am going to have you take will prevent
you from feeling ill. Then, too, if there
are any children around here who have
had the whooping cough, perhaps they
will play with you"

"But doctor, if 1 just say I have a
bad oold and am not going to school
until 1 am cured the children will play
with me, and thest | won't feel so lone-
by” said Lucy.

=<

“That wonldn't be honorable, Luey,”
said the physiclan. “You must not ale
Jow your little friends to rup any risks;
it's mo fun to have an attack of whoop-
ing cough. Say ‘'myv doctor thinks I've
ot & cold which is going to turn into
whooping cough, w0 you'd better run
home and ask your mamma if vou've
ever had it and if they have any objees
tions to me playing with you'"

Lucy was indeed sorry that she was
not going to be allowed to attend school,
and she hoped very much she was just
suffering with a bad cold. But in a few
days she began coughing so continually
and so violently that there wasn't a par-
ticvle of doubt in any one's mind that
she had the "horrid whoopers,” as she
called them, -

Her playmates were very few, but she
made the best of her trouble, as every
ane should always do, and the doctor
told her when he came to see her on
Monday that she might take a boat nde
up to Philadelphia if her mamma could
spare the time to take her, “and be sure
and keep away from any other chil-
dren who may be on the boat,” he
said

Ok how delighted Lucy was with the
idea of spending such un enjoyable day
after being %o loncly, and her mother,
secing her sa joyous, rejoiced with her,
and in a few days took her for the
boat ride on the Delaware river, It was
a beawmtiful - sunshiny moming, and
Lucy and her mother spent most of the
time on the second deck

And the little girlic made some ac-
quaintances, because there was a family
of children taking the ride who were
also just recovering from the whooping
enugh

When the, boat reached Philadelphia
Luey and her mother frst walked up
Arch street and they saw Benjamin
Franklin’s grave in an old burying
ground at Fifth and Asch streets.

And next they walked to Chestnut
street and Lucy was grestly interested
in seeing the State House

Then Mrs, Atterbury =aid: “We
will go to Wainamaker's store at Thir-
teenth and Chestnut  streets,”  where
they enjoyed @ good wholesome lunch

"“Now for the big department, mother,
dear!™ cried Lucy.

How wonderful the handsome dolls
seemed to Locy. “They are all so sweet
and dear and beautiful I'd like to
have every one of them,” sald the little
girl.

Who could scarcely believe it possi-
ble when her mother said: "It is time
we are starting for the boat, which
leaves the wharl at 3 o'dock”

“Hpw [ hope those children will be
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String Lady comes a-smiling,
Ok, so faw and ro beguiling,
Wakes the flowers from thoir tleeping,

One by one they come a-pecping.
Suddenly she 1tarts a-frowning,
Weeping tears all carth a-drowning,

on the hoat again, mother,” said Lucy.
“They told me they expected to return
on that boatr™

And how glad she was when the first
persons she saw were the three childeen
waiting at the top of the suirs for her,

The children’s mother had ridden up
and down the Delaware river many
times, and she pointed out many points
of interest to Lucy and Mra Atterbury,
who were taking the ride for the first
time because they had been living out in
Indiana until a short time before Luey
was taker with her cough

The days were getting long nnd
bright so when the boat turned into the
Christianna river and went through the
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WHY THE HAZREL STICK WAS
LUCKY,

(A Welsh Legend.)

AVID was driving & herd of cai-

D tle to Londen, but befere he went

he cut himself a good gtout hazel

stick at the cdge of a muor before he
left Walcs.

David reached London in safety, dis-

posed of ‘the eati’e and set out on liis

lomeward way, sill carrving his steant

Laugh Aloud at Growing Sho

Spring fleteers in thewr howers
Laugh alowd at growmg shovers
s~Wiltiam A, Roberts

" wvast room bril'tinn.ﬂy dlluminated  with
many lamps,
At one end of the room was a large

" table and at ane end of it s&t a mighty

man in & curiously carved chair

In one hand he held a great sword,
his head rested on the other, and he
was in a deep slumber.

At hiy feet lay a great dog, also sound
asleep

The stranger vho was in reality «
wimnrd, satd to David

“That is Owen the Warrior, who will
one day awake and rule aver the land
Sce, ha holds the ancient sword of the
Kings of Britain' .

All through the wonderful under-

_—

~ Donf you think of it
that, Iv
he tast

Thera yoos Miss Ant. she kas
the ymallest wast of any gind
in ‘Bugville.

Now and Then in Bugville

drawbridge, it was broad daylight and
the children could all see how it was
worked

When they had gone through it in the
morning Mrs. Atterbury and Lucy were
in the cabin looking at the {unnies in
the moming paper. so they had known
nothing abeut it, but the three children
were only oo glad to tell Lucy all they
knew about it

Much to every one’s astonishment,
when the children were talking about

their home they discovered that they
were only living two squares away
from Lucy. “How is it?" they asked

their mother, "that we have never seen
.ach other before we met on this dear
old haat?"

stick of hazel,

As he was crossing London Bridie, a
stranger stopped him and  asked him
where he had gotten his stick?”

“In Wales, where 1 come from,” said
David.  “But why do you ask?"

"Because,” replied the stranger, “it is
a very remarkable stick, and beneath
the tres from which it was cut a great
treasure lies hurind.”

David was very much impressed and
said;

“Then, if that is so, yvou had better

-
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ground dwelling Duvid and ki ecom
panion went, examming everything they
saw with the greatest interest

On tables on every side lay piles of
glittering gold pieces, and as the wizard
told David .

"“You -may take a handful if
wish, but you must never put apy in
your purse or pocket to carry away.”

Both David and the stranger took a
handiul of the gold coins and asceénded
1o the upper easth again,

Severil times after this frst viat did
they re-enter the wonderful cavern, al-
ways Anding fresh wonders to explore
and admire, and taking the hapdful of
golden moncy 5

One day, however, David, unmindful
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WINDOW PANE WRITING,

Don't write upon (he wiridow panes
ngm they o¢ flled with [rogt or
steam ;
For this will leave some dreadful saing
To show when other duties teem

If you must write to show your skill
A better plan we would advise;
Just try your copy books to fill,
And cross your t's and dot your i'v

'l'h; | ‘fiit-l'e——cat

WII.I,IE wits such a  little boy

that he did not kpow that it
was wrong to pull a cat's tail

Budsie was also a little boy, bhut never,
never would Budsie have pulled a eat's
tall. In the first place, Budsie was
afraid of a cat and would never have
thought of taking liberties with ity tall
Willie was not afraid of a cat and he
did not know any better, so he did pull
the cat’s il Now, the strange thing
about it wag that the  little eat liked
Willie, and when he pulled her tail she
simply ran away. But cats are like some
peopla, and while the cat had a griev
ance, she did not seem to think that
it made any diffcrence who had to
suffer for it as long as some one suf-
fered, so that cat turned around and
jumped  upon poor Budsie, who had
never done a thing to the cat.  Marion
saw the whaole thing, but she thought
that the cat must kow what she was
about, s she sald, "Budsie, why did
vou pull the cat's tail# 1 did not,” said
Budsie, indignantly, “That old eat
knocked me down and 1 did not touch
her tail. T um going to get & Yong:
handled broom and smash her head if
she does not keep out of the way,” Rud-
sie thought he was safe in saying that,
a4 the cat, having jumped dpon his
shoulders and knocked him down, had
promptly seampered off to some remote
safe place, known only to her, in the
basement

Fred, the second janitor, was coming
up the steps when the cat passed him,
and, secing her fur standing up, knew
that she was angry

"What you children been doing to
Reatrice?" he asked, "for Beatrice was
the name of the little eat,

“That old cat Hmu‘krd me down,”
said Budsie

“Budsie says he's going to get a long-
handled hroom and break her neck.”
sald Marion.  Bodsie opened Wis mouth

S
“Not When It Rain,”

Boy

in astonishment, as it had never entered
his head that a cat’s neck could be
broken,

“I didn't, neither," he said

“For goodness’ sake,” said Marion,
“say 1 didn't, either, not neither.”

“It's all the same in Dutch” said
Fred, “but don't snybody break that
ct’s neck, or there will be trouble in
this house”

Budsie knew there was something
wrong, that he wis hlamed when he had
never done a thing, but that was the
way of life, so he whistled and went
off.
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BIRD MUSIC,
The mocking biled
Knows tune and word
Of forest songs and sings them all,
The red bird's trill
Will bring a thrill
The thrushes' sweet notes do enthrall
The cathird thinks Re is a kitty
Insistently he mev's his ditty,
The oriole
Pours out his soul
In merry bars to tell his glee
Demure and wee
The chickades
Sings songs much longer far than he
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“Because you don't go to the same oi the warning of the wizard, not only
; whool. But now as you all have to wok a handful, but put one of the shin-
e & 10 7 1 T? 23 14 28 729 - * take a holiday his Spring, you can take ing picces in his purse, not wanting to
_‘ £ e e 10 '25" ‘. 3. .35 turns visiting each other almost every mix it. with the others, as it had on it
Z* 5 e .0 fo L 77 - 30 3. ‘4 47 afternoon.” the likeness of a very early lung
9’1. 5. 2 < i ) And so through the lovely May and , The next day, when the twa men
J s . » n £ June days, until the time came for went to revisit the cavern, they wero
5* 8 n# 2l 7 B 940 Luey m.V g0 to her grandma in the unable to find the opening.  The ground
coumtry, there were few lonely days. where they had dug was closed up, and
Q B - o — thaugh they tried over and over again,
f-_' 1 10 It iz a very lon¢some thing never again did they find the magic
6- 1 1k A0 4 A5 719 To be an only child— steps that led to the :ndrrgmmul dwell-
L * o . I'm told just what to do and say. ing
17 nro A ) And answer meek and mild, e e
.t My, o F ' CHILDREN'S DREAN,
27 If 1I'd a little brother, now, - o you Kivow = :
Or sisters, just a few, How the little children go
My uncles, aunts and family A
¥ Would witch their manners, too. 1 i Ton where the {airy hreczes hlow
. .
“H'T it boy! Hit it 2 They'd share my joys, every one, g'."';:]:'ht?”:;::;:'; e \
are !'tll'l::rl!n E:}l::lr"‘a:”ﬁ: And share my troubles, too, R :
steps up to the bat.  And They'd :h'“ the blame of all the Oh, child dreams
when the very  first good Roise . I ) T 5 i i
pitch comes over he df:i it, And everything 1 do. come back with me and we'll search t\::;:::‘!:: g et ‘manbeani),
buL_ can yl‘:[l guess l::m; fnr_?f for the tree” ™ e xs § Hnger Rere
o ‘?;' ::!:e";-o::mpt‘nci';':nld They'd share my clothes—the nicest o ."'u’enr well,” mid the stranger, L Whisper softly in my t'"‘
starting at the first number St will” And the two set out for Wales where do dreams of childhood go?
1, contine to draw a line And all that's in my purse, at 8 very brisk pace. el A Pl
through dots 2, 3, 4 and so They'd share my cookies, too, and yet  When they reached the moor they A THOUGHT FOR THE DAY
:l:n t:“:!a;":;m:i:'-linr:ur,:::—: I should be none the worse! found the tree and they Ligan to dig
Ben startat. the sesehd o beneath it This above all—to thine own self he
1 and do the same in order Small families are a mistake, Soon they found there was a hollow Irue,
to complete the distance, Be And that's what 1 tell mother, spiee beneath it, and as they dug down And it must follow, as the night the
sure and save all your Fen- When she is buving dolls for me, deeper and deeper they came to a flight day, L K ,:.“ {44 Btval Ameriean was tnentysntie grats oid e bad whl)
ol Pictures after: yos'we And thett she buys another! of steps Thou canst not then be false t y VP Saee vrery. Sho of them il 05 WK
drawn them ] ; 3 t0 wh I yun do wot know who It Ix, just take jour penell snd muke the spaces
—Amy Smith, Dawn they went and were led to a man.l‘ Black rhat bave o Velter B fn (hew, Thuredny—Nenatur Harding. L
o SAY MISTER, THEM'S YEAH, I§ 1T H::%%Jeofzs 2 NoT 50 HAE{D ) WHAT Goop SAVES USIN'
L‘)Dm(.gi ?)E{] NICE WHISKERS PURTY NICE. | RAISE : IF YOUR CHINS | ARE THey 2 A NAPKIN .
-




