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F COURSE,all Polly Evans’ boys,
and probably a good many of
her slrln are terribly exolted
over foothall just now. Perhaps,

“Jome of the boys are on their school
Vgaml and az& aiready thinking of the
great name they will make for them-
selves by and by when they gat to qol-
lege—names that will go down to each
succeeding class as of really big men in
tbi football ;'vorld. . -‘i &
t any rate, every hoy and most gir
has his or her fav tz team. Oh, the
diaapgoinunent when it is knocked out!
My, how we do crow when our side
wins! And how eagerly we watch the
papers or bulletin boards, or bother the
g‘lrl at the telephone excim.nga, to hear
he latest returns when a big game
!v‘vxtb. our particular school or college

on. .

Now, boys and gir| do you know
that other boys a: bfl have been do-
ing just this very ing for ages and
ages. Not rlnﬁjng the telephone or
watching bulletin boards—becatise, of
course, there was none—but getting
ust as excited . over -football as any
wentieth century American.

For football, you must understand, is

a very old game, 80 old we do not know
exac{f’y its origin. The old Greeks and
Romans used to have a game that was
quite gimilar to our modern football.

One Italian writer says it was invented
by & woman, Nausicca, and that it was
played by women back in the days of
which Homer writes. .

The early Grecians’called their game
of football “feninda,” because the play~
ers pretended to send their ball in the
wrong direction. Then the Romans took
it up, and it was called arpasto.

In Italy football games used to be very
popular, and were often followed by a
great pageant and masquerade.

In April, 1584, a great game was
in Florenca to honor & visiting nce
and Princess, which. cost .. Most of
the players were very nceble people, and
guee of them later became Popes of

ome.

Then, so far back that no one really
knows who' Introduced it, though it was
doubtless the Romans, football was
played in England.

The, first mention of it that has come
down to us was by a man named Fitz-
stephens, who wrote a history of Lon-
don. He tells us that in 1175 young men

ent to the fields on Shrove Tuesday

the day before Lent) to play football
hrove Tuesday was for hundreds of
ears the great football day in England,
¥|.ut as Thanksgiving Day used to be in
America, . :

One King of HEngland, Edward III,
would not let his subjects enjoy this
eport, because it interfered with fa-
yorite game of archery; while another
King, James I, forbade football fn his
court ‘“as a rough and violent exercise
meeter for lamein making able
the users thereof.’’

Then Bhakespedre speaks of football
players several times in a rather uncom-
plimentary fashion. As. for the Puri-
tans;, they used to think It wicked
enough ‘“to bring the end of the world.”

Thus, you see, not only the game, but
all the difference of opinion asg to
whether it is a good or bad sport, has
been going on for hundreds of years.
. Hor & time all interest in football

layed |

died out—and the game as we know {
ag it is played by the big colleges an
universities,” only dateg) from about 1863
in England, when the big boys' schools,
Rugby and Hton, revived it again.

The first intercollegia
in Amerioa- under the
which, as all boys kn«
generally use now, though our game
differs some from the HEnglish
game, was played at NewdHaven in 1876
beéetween e-and Harvard.

Then the ball was different, too, First,
it used to be just an inflated bladder,
into which the country boys would fut
peas and beans. to make a rattl
noise when it was kicked. Then the
bladder was covered with leather, and
still later it ‘was made of a hollow globe.
of india rubber, cased in leather.

Not only is football a very old game,
but it is played by bo;s in all parts of
the world. Out in the Philippines.and in
-the other far-off islands of the Pacific
the boys use a light ball, made of thin,
split -films of twisted bamboo, while the
- Eskimo lads have a ball made of similar
strips, only leather. Is it not strange to
learn all this abouj the game alt iolly

Hvans’ friends love so dearly? however,
it only shows it's a pretty fine kind of a

ame, after all, or it wauld never have

een popular so long. %

‘A PLANT WONDERFUL

Rugby rules,

I AM the Rose of Jericho, thatiwonder-

Isaiah in the
i ple call . me
Semper Viva, or always life, and well
they may, for I have lived hundreds of
ears already, and will probably be alive
undreds of years from now, when..all

ful piant mentioned b;
Blb{g Sometimes

. You girls and boys are no longer here on
arth s o~

.They tell me I am one of the greatest
marvels in the plant world, and-truly I
have strange things happen to me. First
you see me all dry and brown, curled
up into a tight knot and looking like a
bale of hay. I can stay like this for
ages and ages without being planted or
watered. Dead, you.say? Not a bit of ft.

By and by some one comes along and
guts me in a pan of tepid water, or per-

aps in a nice warm, moist, shdady place
in sand mixed with a little charcoal, and
then I uncurl all my branch-like tips and
spread out into a beautiful green plate-
shape mass, as you see me below. °

I am ver¥v fortunate in never feeling
heat nor cold, no matter how great, but
sometimes when I am tired of being in
full bloom I turn brown, and then: men
know I need rest and take me from my
warm bath and let me curl all up for a
nice long sleep. .

But I always wake up again. - Indeed,
if I am only given my needed rest and
am allowed to get nice and dry each time
I am tired, I will blossom more brightly
than ever, and keep on doing so for
Yyears and years.

I have a very queer pungent perfume.
Some people think- I smell like cinna-
mon, and some like citronella; but one
thing I know, the mosquitoes do not like
me, which should make me very popular
in summer. Moreover, the doctors say
I'm a ferm-deatroyer, and housekeepers
think I make a beautiful winter bloom,
80 you see I am generally in favor,
;vhlch is very nice since I must live so
ong.
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Dear Boys and Girls:
HE morning we were to
get our first sight of
Japan we all rose bright
and early. ” Jacky and
- his auntie first got one of the
Chinese stewards to bring some
toasted crackers and a pot of
marmalade, which we made up
into ‘delicious ‘sandwiches, and
then carried up on deck to en-

IR A
gl e i od

Polly Lvens m 9 Aruna

posted with all the news that
we had missed” during our
twelwe days’ voyage made us
ail rush up from luncheon, and
oh! how everybody exclaimed,
when we saw that Tokio had
been the scene of mob violence,
and ‘had been placed under
martial law.
“Shall  we

to s

Joy while: eagerly awaiting
our first' glimpse of the Ori-
ent.

A score of fellow-passengers were
leaning on the railing with us, all look-
ing for land, when, all of a sudden, we
heard the loud cry, ‘“Man overboard!”
Almost immediately the officer on the

bridge jerked the bell-rope signaling for.

the engines to stop, - Then the big Chi-
nese boatswain came rushing ‘up on the

“ boat deck, where we ‘were, and shouted

quick orders to the sailors to loosen the
ropes and let down a life-boat.

But our vessel (which is over twice as
long as the Flatiron Building, of New
York,“is high) was too huge to be
stopped quic lf"’ and so by the time the
engines had slowed down and we had
circled back to the piace where the ac-
cident had occurreéd, not 2 sign of the
lost man could be seen! ¥

‘“Poor fellow, who was he?”
this one and that one.

“That crazy fellow who has been
kept in irons since our voyage began,”
said one.

asked

ﬁ%ku hisg

grit not to give
d m

Its Jack

decided to be a

football star. In
the *imar

. school each af-

» ternoon had seen

his

rt g8
kzcki.ngm:hehpl -
i skin e heed-
sess of hig older brother’s jeers.
Saturdays were times of violent exer-
the ozlspending hours in a gym-
nasium or running in pursuance of
his ambition. 7
This vigorous self-traimnin
several years. Then came Jack’s first
triumph. He was made half-back on
the Academy team, the youngest who
ever filled - t exalted position.
From that prou%ﬁment Jack figured
conspicuously in game, and in his
last year at the Academy captaine

the team through the most successful
campaign of itsuilnofy.

Naturally, . Jatk was somewhat of a
hero. Hven the older fellows regarded
his football prowess with respect; as
sor the girls, they thought him a won-

T,

er. 3

Fortunately, his good sense kept him
from growtnys spoﬂg , and he worked
away as hard as i

f ‘he were still a
novice.

*“Will I make the team?”’ was Jack’'s
first thought the night when he learned
he was to go to Sandford’s Preparatory
School. Gmt‘tw;: his joy to be chosen
a few weeks his arrival.

All last season he did good work,.
steadily uﬂamﬂn in his play under the
rigid training. fall, dlso, he had
started in -well and it was generally
gpderatood that next year would see

im ca; "

But withtn:'the last 'tew weeks some-
thing had géne wrong. In the second
game of the sgeries between those two
othy’e, Jatk oot mevely. made. pevaral
othy’s, Jack not merely
bad fumbles, but he !missed his

after Hetherington,of St. Tlmothy's,'m .

scored, k :
Chagrin and wo! over his misfor-
tune seéemed to ke Jack’s mnerves.
Every day since he played 4n more
wretched form, to the horror of his
friends, who saw but one end 'te:it all.

Bill Sterrett, who was captain and .

i]'ack's clo:?tt ehumt: ltﬂe:f his best’ to
mprove matters—but in vain. "o
“Jack, old fellow,” he would b“'k;f"
heaven’s sake take a brace, or you know
whet ® wgl mean.” 6 biinre
ut Jack could, not seem 5
hend that ng Gould go gerf 4
wrong with Hyen when he
heard several 8 ! T8 aaY, Ng'
ingly, “Thompsen has {l)m - 2
never will be silowed go on next
Baturday.” He did not realize the dread~
ful possibility, s Sl
Only yesterday m the bl
It was the hardest :
Sterrett’s life, whe?hlll,"‘ 7ing an
;';I'racey will take g
-morrow’s - game,’” : L
friend turn livid and walk uns
from the room. : could
play no championshi
Sandfords was at stake,
refrain beat. itself into hig

is the end! My football days  /are OV
—and in cel™ : i ;

oontlnue(i i

pof .
P st R
The hours that.followed Jaek Thomp-
son never forgot. All lig', %
brain:

Not only would he iniss the cap-.
taincy of Sandfords, but his hope of
doing great things on the varsity at

Yale was gone:
Jack thought he could not
T the gg ; even the commlisera-
friends was unendurable;
but, finally, he decided to stick it out.
S0 here he was, on a bench with the
ches,” wrap in his blanket “and
listlessly watching the great game in
which he ‘had hoped to ‘brilliantly earn

. captaincy. -

Not once did He glance at the crowded
4 stand, where his motheriand sev-
eral of the rfhfs from home sat. His
eyes were riveted on the board with
its ominous. score: 8t. Timothy,  5;
8anfords, 0; for Jack had none of the
' meanness tfw.t preferred defeat rather
than & victory in which he had no part.
e last half was<well over—but ten
utes* to ‘go. ‘Still that store stared
back at him, and the play wasat Sand-

ford’s 10-yard line. 5

Time was suddenly calléd,

‘The writhing heap of humanity was
disentangled. The coaches' rushed for-
ward. hen Dr. Furness sped quickly
across the fleld.

In a few minutes Charles Tracey was
carried limply past.

“Thompson! Thompson!” was the call,

Jack heard it not. Still his eyes were

-riveted on the score. p

‘“Thompson, old man; what’s the mat-
ter? Wake up! You're to go in Tracey’s
place!” said a hearty voice.

»Instantly life and hope sprang into
the boy's face. ‘“I've another chance,”
was his one thought, and he set his
teeth hard in his determination to make
it count. .

No one who saw that game will for-
get what followed.

Jack played as if inspired. He threw
off his opponents as if they were feath-
ers, and his fervor roused the despond-
ent Sanfords to fresh effort.

‘Within five minutes of the end Heth-
erington fumbled. In & second, Jack
had the ball, and was speeding like mad
down the field to the wild cheers of
thousands,- No: -one could stop him
until he was well' behind St. Timothy’s

goal. *

Amid breathless stillness, Thompson
kicked hls goal—the prettiest and clean-
estl.l %unt possible—just as time was
called. <

Pandemonium folowed. Every Sand-
fords man shrieked himself hoarse, and
the grand stand went wild. Nou only
was the old school victor in the closest
contest of years, but Jack Thompson
had saved the day—Jack, whose hard
luck evezy one had mourned.

As for Jack, as he was carried high
in air at the head of a cheering, ex-
cited mob, it was the supreme moment
of his life. He could not foresee his
coming triumphs as captain at Sand-
fords and at ¥ale;.but nothing that
the years brought ever quite equaled
the day when he so gloriously redeemed
himself and won .the championship for
Sandfords.

-
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"“No; it was a Japanese iwho threw
himself overboard,” said angther.

““And another Japanese jumped into
the water after him to try and save
him,” added another.

And so the story went the rounds of
the railing, being. contradicted by one,
then added to by another, .-and so on
and so on until some& of us were be-
ginning to hope that the whole thing
would prove to have been nothing but a
false alarm, after all! But when at last
We saw a nat floating in the water, our
doubts were hushed; and after awhile
one of the officers came our way and
told us that a man had indeed fallen
overboard—how, no one seemed to know
—and that there was very little proba-
bility of his being recovered.

Nevertheless, we circled slowly round
and round for fully an hour, the life-
boat hanging close to the surface of
the sea, ready for a dash to the rescue,
and the officers on the bridge scanning
the waters on all gides through their
glasses for any possible -Sign of the
iost man. But nothing more than the
floating hat having been discovered, we
finally and sorrowfully gave up  the
search,and once again turned our course
toward Yokohama, land having already
appeared, and many fishing boats, with
their odd square-topped salls,

*Now, watch for Fugi-ydma! gaid the
captain. ‘‘Perhaps you. will have the
good fortune to see it, as we sail up
the bay to Yokohama.” .

And so we had; and a fine view it was
of Japan’s famous cone-shaped volcano.
Meanwhile, one of the stewards had
come around and called: “Chillen allee
bleakfast now.”

ALMOST IN PORT

“Your last chance, auntie, to take a
picture of us children,” warned Jacky,
who knew she wished, if possible, to
take,a picture of the twenty-one chil-
dren that were on board. So Poll
Evans hastened down to thé¢ saloon wit,
Jacky, and took the best snapshot she
could of the ‘children’s table.” Here
and there some of the parents were ag-
sisting. the little childref, and so they,
as well as the Chinese stewards, were
“snapped” in company with the chil-

dren. .

When the big folks’ breakfast was
over Polly Evans found Jacky impa-
tiently awaitng her at the head of the
saloon companionway.

“Did you notice that the engines have
slowed down?’ he asked.

‘“Yes, “and I wondered why,"” replied
his ‘auntie, who very well understood
that ‘that was just the "question Jacky
wished her to ask, for he was ready
and bubbling over with an explanation.

“Because,” said he, “we haye almost
reached that part of Yokohama Bay
which the Japs planted with mines
when the war began. And now, we
must stop and let a couple of pilot boats
*guide us through the channel, 'cause if
we -don't we might strike a mine and
get blowed up.”

“Blown_ up, dear,” whispered Polly
Evans, with an amused smile, as
they clambered up to the boat deck,
Wwhere most of the passengers had gath-
ered  to watch the slow and cautious
course of our buge ship in the trall of
her two pilot-ship ides. Some of the
women passengers felt very mervous and
anxious, and did not breathe freely un-
til we got beyond the dangerous mines
behind the breakwater.

Here our. vessel was boarded by a

y of quarantine physicians—very in-
teresting-looking Japanese 'gentlemen.
First, they inspected the crew, and that
was the first time Jacky and his auntie
had a chance to see tl':on poar wretches
of the sea—the ship's stokers. Bony,
bare-breasted Chinese they were;. their
faces black with' soot and sweat, Next,
_the 500 steerag®& passengers were or-
dered to line up, the Japanese.on the

port side, the Chinese on the starboard

side ¥

COUNTED THE PASSENGERS

“Look with both of your eyes, Master
Jack,” said one Of our fellow-passen-
gem “this is a sight you may not see
againg for these boats do not carry so
m Steerage passengers on the voy-
age k to erica.” .

“And Jacky did look, but he would
have done so: without beln’f told to, for
it was 3.‘131 B0 (linlz:;areejiittiag!b !l,lleu gver:‘;o
man, ar y e babies hanging
to the backs of their brothers, sisters
or mothers; 80 many pitiful little bun-
dles dfnd_jukeu ‘representi all . the
worldly possessions owned these
people; so mll}y odd costumes, a kimono
and an American military hat on one
man, an Am n . suit and a o
Japanese ‘“‘warajl’” or straw sa 1s on
another, and many other curioug and

ons of dress. But

ction over, the cabin passen-
"‘ Butnothing was

'ept to count us carefully
the saloon companion-

cheon, :
~gumor that bulletins. had been

dare (i}
to Tokio, auntie!” asked
Jacky. 2
*‘I don’t know,”’ replied she. ‘“We must
wait till our friends come, and find
out what they think.” p
‘“Why,” exclaimed some one, “the bul-
leting state that some foreigners have
been attacked by the mobs. That looks -
bad. Twenty churches burned; soldiers
now placed on §uard to - protect the

property of foreigners.”

“Oh, but I don’t believe that means
that there is any serious feeling against
foreigners,” said one of the mission-
aries who was returning to his work in
Japan. “I think it is simply the rowdy-
ish element of the people: that has
made_these attacks.lBut the retal, ;hig-
ing Japanese people &are not s -
regsona le. Their anger is all direcg‘ed
against the government., I am sure.

IN THE CUSTOM OFFICE

This opinion was soon confiymed by
our friends, who now came aboard to
meet and welcome us.

“Now we'll go ashore and get you
through the Customs as quickly as pos-
sible,” said they. ‘“‘and perhaps we can
reach Tokio before sunset.”

So a sampan—a Japanese flatboat—
was summoned, all of our luggage was
placed in {it, we ourselves boarded a
launch and ere long we were on the
Bund of Yokohama—not ~ynlike eur ”
boardwalk of Atlantic City, minus the
walk.

How strange everything looked! The
coolies carrying buge trunks as easily
as if they were feathers—some clad in
long kimonos, some irn very short ones,
others simply in clouts, and most: of
them bare: ooteg,i a}thgugh some had
“‘warajis” on their feet,
v\'lr‘%ne qustoms officials proving very
courteous and expeditious, we were soon
ready to take our first ride in ‘‘kuru-
mas” (or ‘Jjinrikishas,” which is the
Chinese word). Jacky laughed aloud
when he saw his auntie perched'_on one
of these funny ‘‘baby carriages,” as he

led . them. -

callt %vsts a quick ride through funny,

narrow streets, past all manner of queer

little shops, at one of which wé halted
to do a little shopping. And it was here
that Jacky discovered a lovely picture-
book, which Fe bought, and an&:ed Polly

Evans to send to you f’ and girls, ‘It

represents the months of Japanese chil-

dren. In January -the - schoolboys,
dressed in their odd divided skjrt&cﬂts,

Jevote.ad playing mith ‘pretty-colare
d playing w )

Fites % e s lo‘ve to play the bounce
rl-about game. Do you know
at is? It :is the way a boy

bounces his ball, whirls around once
just in time to catch the ball on its re-
bound and make it bounce again. en
he tries whirling around ftly twice
while the tB‘l.ll is rebounding, then three
times, un he has reached his limit,
which, he hopes, will prove to be the
record score and put him ahead of all
the other boys, :

JAPS AT SCHOOL

Febru the school children are all
bI\?sy revlgv?lnx, lessons preparatory to
examinations, for commencement comes

And after commencement comes that
other great feature of March—the lprlng
vacation—when the children can ’Ken
all of their time out of doors, with no
heavier responsibilities than to. ‘“tote’
their baby g:othou and sisters around, -
strap) securely to their backs.

In April, ‘althoa(h school is once in
in session, the giris say, ‘“Never mind!
We have many beautiful sunsh%.x:!y
hours for enjoyment.. Let's play blind-,
man’s buff, tle-door, sh%t;%;-oocx."'

8. m
deAn %tggl“ngfv pleasures—the ival
ogu{‘u and the Chcn?,Blonou in
May, the Gold Fish in June, the Rice
Fiens n July, the Gorgeous Mornin
Glories in Al t, the l%s.o.c&- t.ltlunl sb?x‘t’-"

2! man -
e | o lt!_lhc:“n: ng {a ~October, the

ary. :
'3%’:3.’&?.'1»;:;”. Government was un-

foreigners, including mis-
; z‘uovmomﬁ? x}g oni Frt ed’ to say & word

about religion, one day t you

artist-to-be remarked to the lady: “.Rﬁ
the historjeal dates you are tsaching
us written, I notice, so many years
B. “3» and so mény years ‘A. D,
‘What do these letters mean?” Of course,

- 05 £oF e
0 an want o
‘x‘-dn’ 3 gcn%t" was, that he should
ave been so to‘mrally accepted as the
centre of . the world's calendar. And
when he was told in- what Book he
could jearn all there is to be known
u m, he secured a copy from
somewhere. and read it in -ecreg. 1it-
tie later &o government became favor-
able to foreigners (which, of course,
meant 8 a8 1), and the
0 read ti
e
14
ter,
rls cavld
till mext week. ¢

NCEB upon a time a small boy lay
dovtvn under a chestnut tgzo to
rest.

He was a very little fellow—so lttle
that the fairies.still whispered to him
their cholceést secrets, for fairies, you
know, would much rather talk te chil-
dren t to grown people. When a
boy starts to say there are no fairies,
you can be very sure he has beiun to
grow up, and the elfin Feople will have
nothing more to do with him.

But the boy under the chestnut tree
was still on their visiting list. He had~
many callers from Fairyland at the
most unexpected times, but they were
always welcome.

Ohl how he loved them.

When the small boy - was littler he
would cry to his father and mother, his
face beaming with joy: “Tome twick,
tome twick; my fairies 18 here. Don’t
oo see dem? Don’t 0o see dem?’’

Then his mother would say: “He will
be a great it

‘“A poet! ere are none any more,”
his father would answer. ‘“He needs to
play with other boys to knock the non-
sence out of him.’

But, oh! how'disappointed the small
boy was that his parents could not see
his friends. It puzzled him very much,
till he remembered that the eyes of the
aged are very dim. 8o, of course, his
father and mother could not be expect-
ed to see any one as tiny and trans-
pdrent as a fairy.

- Bince no one understood, the small boy
stopped talking of his visitors. But his
mother always knew when they came;
or, if mother sight is sometimes poor,
mother hearts can see a great deal,

‘When his big blue eyes grew dreamy
with a faraway look, then his mother
never disturbed him, for she knew his
fairies were with him.

The mischievous sprites from Nid-nod
land were the most frequent visitors,
but the water kelpie came almost as
often. Indeed, when they stayed away,
then the small boy’s bath was a very

that he. too, would soon ‘be placed
their black books. T
What? could he do to keep from grow-

up

ge thought and thought:

There were the hated crusts, which
nurse said made boys grow—he would
never eat another. But there were also
the good roast beef and chicken, ihat
nurse called regular “man sprouters’’—
they were harder to give up.

Could he do it?

Just as he had decided to sacrifice
everything to keep his fairy friends, he
felt a & blow on his face.

A rich red chestnut fell from an over-.
hanging bough; the shell opened, and a
velled figure stepped forth.

“‘Small boy,” she whispered, in a
tempting voice, “do you, unlike most
boys, wish to keep from growing up?
I will tell you what to do——smckeT G’;t
one of your father's cigars and smoke
as hard as you can.”

“How can that be?” said the small
boy. ‘‘Nurse says bad boys smoke be-
cause it {8 grown up.”

5 “Did you not hear your nurse say

Smoking stunted a boy’s growth’? Do
t, and you need not give up other nice
th%{: to keep your fairy friends,”

th this, the veiled figure suddenly
dgpe:ted, saying as she left: “Take my
advice and smoke.”

Then, the small boy ran into his fath-
er's library and took a big cigar. But
because, somehow, his conscience d?d
not feel very clear, he went down in
the en back of the stone wall be-"
fore he lighted it.

, What a bad taste it hadl
e small boy -had to’ say over and
over, ‘“Now, I won’t grow,” or he never
could have tak

ing?"’ cried mother, horrified. this
Pe n;y good little boy whom the fairies
ove?’” 3

“This is putting away childish things

stupid affair; but when they came, what
a splashing' and spluttering there was.
Then there were the golden-haired
fairies who lived in the heart of the
roses or deep down in the white depths
of lilies, who used such. a wonderful,”
fragrant perfume, and the sprites dress-
ed in rainbow color, who danced on the

small -boy’s soap bubbles and the little

black imps who floated on the sun-
beams.

Strange to say, the small boy had:
never met the bad fairy. He was very
glad of this, for the good fairies had.
many dreadful tales to tell of their
naughty kinswoman.

To-day, as the smal boy lay under
the chestnut tree, he was sad at heart.

Only that morning he had heard his
father say, “That boy springs up like a '
bad weed.” i

Then his mother sighed, “I fear I will
‘;opn lose my baby, he is growing up so
ast.” . .

Now the small boy had not been inti-
mate so long with the fairy folk with-
out knowing their dislike of grown peo-
ple. He was filled with a terrible dread

with & ve'ngea.nce," said father.

The small boy began to feel queer. He
turned a sickly green, and oh, how ill
he felt!

‘“I'm smoking so as not to grow up
and lose my fairies,” he cried.

Mother ceased to scold, and began to
coddle, while father sai ‘“He’ll not
e Bighe. o5 tos ol boy lay tn b
) a as the sm
little - white bed, thinking ‘mournfully
that he would not see his elfin friends
again, suddenly the uleen of the Nide

n on ow,
“Oh, queenie, queenie; then . I'm not
}zo wa.up or you to love?” he said,

“‘Boy,” answered the queen, ‘*yo;
have at last met the bad g&ry. thou.‘g
she was velled,

Petr hat hor. eh e o Keup yous
no! , as lon ou kee; r
child’s hexa.ﬂ:y the f.aﬁ-lea—ywﬂl baptme:
but remember that child’s heart can be
Jost in no surer way than to follow our
wicked cousin’'s advice, !

A

Puzzles z

Double Pictorial Acrostic.

h of the seyen vlct&u form the croes

of a dogble o en these

d Plnoed one

e - spell the title

and first name, and the finals the surname

of a noted English explorer, who died 310
yeers ago to-day.

A Tongue Twistar.
four ti * rapidl ible—
Bay ur imes as l'.?;l I‘l |8 DPOns:

s L ml
Seven shimmeary, i .M&.n nz

serpents llnlfg
sissed, llll.“:l seventy-seven se

‘Answers to Last F{’eek’s
: Puzgle:' and Problems
Two Rirymes to Fill In,
’E.m”t', I;I-P‘l‘t m ambler.

Problems

' Can You Do Ite

Move BWWBBBWWWBEBBEBB
W B. -

A Brief Letter.
v Bsstsstoot. &
Dear 3

I'm overjoyed that you underwent so
overwhel and undzrmhnnt an over-
throw. You underrate my underﬂandms

hen. you undertake to overreach me an

rsell my ovgrc i
abriel Overton,
GUM:rcu& N. Y.
An Enigma,
Safety-touchdown °(safe-tea-touch-down.)
A Charade.
Football championship (football-champe
I-on-ship.
2 ‘Who Can Guess ItP

Gridiron; icotball-Golf, Rivo, Indo, dart,
Jatnb, raje, Opal Rall e,

Returning the Compliment

OME boys have the rude habit of
writing uncomplimentary remarks
about their teachers for the amuse~
ment of the other boys. One day in'
school Turner scribbled on his ex-
ercise paper, ‘Our teacher is a jackass.'
n he forgot all about it and sent
his paper up to be corrected. -
gine Sam’s horror at making such
a blunder.
ishment, at least. -
Bu
O omoly Kacsa the he
e simp ed another hyphen and
the mr:td Xﬂvei. loh 1;vlhexixt Sam’s
was raed to read
teacher is a jackass-driver.”

Getting in Training.
. [DABY JOHN,

was yelling at the 0
" ‘,mm t.h"o great e
. . A SRR

“¥ex you oan, umicle Jaren
Sonersation o aeh
auctioneer.” | . bl

. “ i

He expected a severe pun- *
t what do you think the professor

, in his mother’s g‘mla. ¥

k| Che Tairies Criend




