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NCLE AL stayed in France a ong
U time belplng Unele Sam win the
WAL,

FRENCH MAGIC

R w
very early © show the magle Botts
betors the bell rang! Of course Daddy

While ke %as in Paris he could fix mother's tea and toast. Then,

10 listle wepetobles stondikg iR o tine,
A rabbit ate the carrdl, then there
were 9.

9 ltle vegetables twaiting  for  tAM#
fate,

A worm bored through the cabbagr,
then there were 8

8 hittle  wegetdbles
heaven,

A small boy boulht the onmion, then
there were 7.

thinking earth a

7 latle vegetabies, clanding siraight ax
sticks,

A chicken  picked the
there were 6.

lettuce, then

Bad beun eatled to chapel agala to soe
bim perform hls tricks.

“He took rabbits out of his hat, bor-
towed our rings, fired plstols at them,
handed tHein back with pink roses
tled to them, and everything,” relat-

learmed some tricks from & real magl- Magic Boots made her think of thelr ad the htppy ehildren.

cian. When he came back he did poine
of them for his little niece, Allce Wat-
son.

“How wonderful, Uncle AL I wish
1 could learn some Do you suppose
T could™ asked Alice,

Now, aver since his retarn Undle Al
had npoticed a great chunge [ the
twine, Allce and Albert. They were
still polite and fairly accommodaiifie,
but It seemed W him that they @i
their kind deéda merely from habll
because they were #ftists, of BleAuss
they had to. “Alyhow, thé pep has
gome out of them” he ERid, B8O now
be mnswared Alles:

“Certainly, dearfe. When my looker
comes ! have sometlng that sl hetp
you to waork i, oiily Yol WUt be
careful to Bbéy rictly.”

The locket attived hext day and Un-
cle Al's gift to Allee was a palr of dear
little Frehel Boots, khaki colored snd
with silk tassels in fromt.

“Made to order I8 Parls, Wy dear”
sald Uncle AL “Pay strict attestlon to
the initials nside. You think ‘A, W'
stands for your nmne—AlicesWatson—
but don't forget these are magle boots
The letters menn Always Willing, Re-
member this when you Weat (heim
miracles will happen.™

Alice put the boots &l the Pt of
her bed Lhat night and codld hardly
walt for morning o pul them on.
When tomorrow cumie it was lots of
fon to late the strings sFfould the Ht-
tle mwetal hooks just Mke Ukels Al's
and there shone the twb gold lekiers,
AW, that stood fob Alwayh Williig.

But as she passed molhar's rost sl
heéard a little moan! She EfetW what
that meant! Mother bad A Beadielie!
O, how she wanted to got t0 sehiodl

motto, Always Willing. She tiptosd
in, kissed mother, went quietly down-
stalrs, prepared and brought up a
dainty tray.

But there was pot mych time for the
schoolgirls to admive the boots beforé
thapel!

During ffst parled teacher asksd:

Sure enough, there were the roses
pioned proWdly to dress and lapel,

“And | would have enjoyed him
more thah suybody,” sighed Alice,

After seBool she loitered home.

6 Kitle vepetables, very wuch alive

A baby seiged the radish, thed there
weréd 5.

§ little vegetables, wondering move and
more,

A woman bought the WPRIP, RSN Hiere
were 4,

NOT AFRAID OF "EM.

“Let me hate ‘em hord, 1 say!
I'll cotch the hotlest omes todsy™

& Little vegetables, lawghing, ot o ber,
The bed tIuRg roect poitdte, then there
wete 3

3 HMw vegktobles, looking somewhat
Mug,

A man thied the cuebmber, thin there
were B

2 liitle wéaptables, thinking bhey would
Hith, .

The #rd I0Miate  votted, bhen ther:
et L

| Hpile sdgetible con't have any fur,
50 WhE pRpper Bursted, then there wwas
Hohd, —Harvey Peake,

Molliei's ABUMEEE wets  alosed—ahe
atill hnd Her headaohe. 1t wonld be &
dredry hoiinb.

But &t the front doot stiad Uncle
Al Stuillag a8d tAkibig her books Mé
hiked: "HEYS you Bedkd (he  good
newn? Mother is botter. she {s only
festing now, foF we are 1O have &
gueat for supper—a French magician,
my [riend from Parls. He ptopped
over to see me. T hear he viaited your
school this morning, but he will per-
form for us again toaight.'

“Always Willing doed work mir-
acled” sald happy Alleé that night,
pinning to Uncle Al's Iapel the pink
ropebud the magiclan bad tled to her
ring.
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WHAT MARTHA DID
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ARTHA was 2 and Felix was 4
Martha was not very certain on
her feet and would wobble a
great deal, so that Felix often had his
hands full when he walked with her
down to the gate. Some times he was
cross about it and twld her that dhe

should not cling to his hand
One diay Felix was in a  better
modd than usmial and took her for &
long walk, and they went into a lttie
park and sat down, Felix stood 0 wp

"Who knows the way to Lhe car bars T

Alite uyndersiood. Tehehef nesded
eir cheeks, and someo 1HUe giF1 al-
ways volunteered to go for Lhdi Allce
knew the way, too, but it Hednl Eross-
Itg many muddy streels; atd ahe re-
membeored her pretity néw boola, Then
she femembered thé boots aghit. They
sald  Always Wiling! tUp wenl her
hand

“1 do—16d mH §0," she piped eagerly.

“Yud may, deafls, ahd witeh lof
passing vehlelua” (eachor cdutibned,
Eivitig Alice (he money.

Allee shipped merrily there and

cackle which sounds

pelled o do so and then never
cousing the ars julls do.

have arawn my outl'nes
idctiod of Peacil Pictures,

Wrarid Cuder Frivding Cn, &8 LiSea =

l.m:- the LAUGHING OULL. and live near the waler, They
call me the Langhing Gull betsuse my vol=e is kind of 4 hoarse
somethitig Hké a véry old man's laugh
When & great bunch of us are together we mike quile a nolse
when we ali happen to “lsugh” af the same time. AtHough | can
ewim very well and like the water, 1 aoldom switn, unlbss com-

You ¥now they will ilow & ship ot the
occhn for thtusands of miles and when (hey get tred just hop
oh the wiler and Bob along with the wik¥es, -
Now yol are rendy to draw me. 't ture, so take 4 genell
and slarting &t dot namber 1, continue 1o draw & line through
dotd & 3 4 and =0 on buck 1o dot 1, and you will find that you
I hope you =il ke me for your eels

get very {ar from land. an my

The blue, blup océam bids we come,
Jusk hear him pramce ond roar

Hi sint a sohg, Ms wmerry. hum
13 heavd along the thove.

He seem 10 say: “Come tn dnd splash

And i o best of form!
Come on, dear kiddies, make a dath,
The woter's mice and Wabhh,
“Along my beach (NPEE I8kt 6] sond
For liddiet wer 18
Comie on dnd moke 8 ity grond

POLLY PESSIMIST,

But Polly is @ peasimint,
Or one twhao's slways blue,;

She seer the darker side of things,
The sadder point of view,

She olways thinks that o will rain
When she goes out to ride,
For goadneie sake, oWt be like her,
Look on the brighter sides
—Huorey Peske,

TO ME. DOUGHNUT,

Good morning, M Denighinut,

I'm mighty glad (o meet you,
You're just the Triénd I'm loskilig for,

Most kindly 1 wil' trést yob
Indeed, there's no one loved yoi moFe,

And so I'm goibg to est youl

— — - —

EASY 1ODBING
One time | stw a farth bay asleep
Upon a haystack covered diep.
For plllaws, sheets and blaikets gay,
All that box had v ofily liny !
When mormung came he waked his pup,

F,

For me fo tdih atbay.
“And eoery merry Waid and man,
When vacilion days are done
Will take from me a cont of len
And memories of much fun”
— ¥ illiam A. Robertd

WHY THE WIFE SPOKE PIlsT.

(A Venotlin Ligend)

NCE in the very lotg afe & hus-
band and Witk llved 1N Venicd
and both, as | ehanced, were

vety sbstinate.

Said Reppo ohe day to his wile:
LA te have soie fritbers 10 ear”

“What shall we do for a frying-
pan " adeed Rowi

“Borrow ofe from Y godibther,”
replied Beppi.

"Il go for the pan, but you must
cirry it back,” said Rosa

"We'll see about thist,” said Beppo,
“when we have eaten our fritters”

The patt wad borrowed, the fritters
cooked anil eaten amd sl Béppo

“Let uf minke o bargali (hat whoever
speaks Aret sRBI cabry the pub back to
my godinolher

“Very well" sald Rotn, “I'll agiee to
e

“We will go on
work," ssid Beppo

‘That will be all -clght" sald Roa;
'l spin and you make the dhoed"

Beppo was a shoemakér—ia dowh hs
sat and began ta draw his thread, say-
ing nothing but “Lenléro, lenlero” as
he drew the thfead back and forth.

Rosu sat ub het wheel spinuiug away
and flitmiiring as dhe did so in a
kil of eroan, “Picciel, piceicl”

So INey sat hour after hour, he iwith

with ohr bual

Wb “Lesitero” and she with her YPic.

ehed,” bt aot & word would they say 10
oite dnother.

I the eoukse of the duy In cime a
soldier and saitd o Béppo .

"Cut e & Mot leather girth for my
horse ™ .

Why Stories|

OLLIE OPTIMIST,

An optimint s one who sles
No malter sehat oceurs,

From getting clean clothts muddied up
To seors oh cockle burs

HAnd this boy wever falld 10 omile,
Hir tempet i blime—
Do you ol welsh 1NG# §ou were like
This Ollie all 1he tiwier
—Hutrvey Peaks

only colttiited drawing his  thrdad
backieard ahd forward and  Hiladilig,
"Lenlern, 1enlery 1

The doldier Jooked st Rota. “What's
upt” he atked. But Reda mierely ept
on turniig her wheel and  ctbioning,
“Piceitd, pleeiei !

“Ake gl botl  crase ' wid Hhe
soldier, ad Ke shouled fe Beppo ! "Cul
mé a stout leather glith for My lorse !

Biit Deppo pald no heed ofily coli-
tinding his "Lenlera” accodipibiled by
Rosa's "Piecicl”

The soldier became véry angry and
feawing ot W& sword, welasd the
shoemaker and was about o cut off his

seotilg hier husband killed, cried ot
“Spare him, good soldiet! Do tol
injure Beppt, my dear husband "
And Beppo cried out: “Goad, good;
yoll liave spoken first and buck you
shall  earry  the pan, while 1 cul &
lenihier girth for the swlidier

e o
A Thowght for the Days
Never thotbile trouble il
tidibles you

trouble

T 2w

of the seat and jumped down, and U
Marthi could. huve climbed up on the
seat she would have jumped downy for
she always wanted o do whatever Fe-
ix did  While she was wondering if
she conld do | Felix came down with
a thump and, losing his balance, fell
sprawling. Tt B, bt he laughed; and
then he found (hat be conld pol ger
up. His ankle wis bt and Hé gould
not stahd on it

“This is 4 prétty Rx" he said, 1

_ muess My anlle s sptained, and how

shall T get hofe? 1 ean't walk and
you can't Biid Yout way home 1o tell
them.”

“Yeu, 1 go sl Martha

“Come ek, b efied 1 her; “you
don't Khow the way, and pou will get
lost”  Bul Maitha was liurrying oa,
falling down and gettlig up nd hurry-
ing 0% long as she was in sight. Felix
begant to cry, fur the pati and the feur
thal Martha was losl were oo moch
for him. It seethed hours  while he
watted, and no oue came to that pirt
of the park.  Then, when he had de-
elded  n his own niind  thal po one
would ever find him and that Martha
wid lost, he sdw his mather with poor,
tired  little  Maetha I het arms, and
atitd then things happeted. His miother
left Mariha with hit and Hurried in
ihie direetion in which she had seen some
park mén, and presemtly Felix was in
& tiel wnd ofi the way 10 the doctar's,
while Matha lay fast asleep Beside
Wi In her mother's arims, sid she was
telliig Felie how Martha made them
uderstand that brother was hurt. Her
diesd wis torh and dirty, and s was
her face, bt Felix did not care as he
beid fo kies the brave, tired Jittle girl.
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HIDDEN SKETCHES
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You will find it e Jily ol wf fan o take n pencll and 0 b the spacvs
that huve a 4ot In them.. The sirt thing you know the pieture of & “Grvad

MOVIE OF MAGEY,

REE-= BRIUS,

HiS ONLY CHEEILD.

¥ GS? PAW PAW
ER\I:E S “

Hit newer wade that hay bed up! ”“!‘m:lo never even looked at him, head when Rosa, whe could not stapd American' will appest
HAND ME YES., YES COME ON YES | y
o(BE([E= MY PIPE HURRY s | wiTH THE B | DY Dig YES, | WHAT » 'MEAN | THEN GIMME,  YES,
@Bﬂ . E PAW\M\W \ PAW PAW PipE PAw PAw | YOU LOSE -~ No, Paw paw| MY, PIPE ¢, paw pa




