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MOTHER, please save our
¢ ‘Oxbuﬁduy newspapers hereaft-
er,” said Johnny Brown one

morning.

“And why?" asked she,

“Because I've .just heard of a lot of
fun I can have with them. I'll sh
you all about it, as soon as I am .

And what do you suppose he showea
his mother a; llttlte l;.ter? A table and
& chair made out of one co

{ Sunday paper! it i vy
: f s is the way he
made the cha.lr,yror

he made

an-
another,

the legs and back oF
aC!

his cﬁ:h'. It

em down t
the desired length(:
if too short, he add-
ed s fl otn :g

asten

the sections with

&8 possible,

The seat he made out of several
squares of paper, put together to make
proger thickness and strength, Then he
made creases in the square from the
corners to the centre, and fastened the
seat down to the edges of the chair by
means of the paste.

““Well, if it doesn’t look like a real
chair!” exclaimed his surprised and de-
lighted mother. “Show it to your fath-
er, dear!”

“‘Oh, I have it!” cried Johnny. “Don’t
you say a word, mother. Wait till he
comes in and see what he does.” With

G N
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that Johnny winked wickedly, and his
mother smiled the knowing smile of an
accomplice.

“Mother!" Johnny! Where are you?”
came the father’s voice from somewhere
{n the house.

“Here, honey!” called the mother,

“Come on, dad!” chimed in Johnny.

Mr. Brown came down the hall and
into the room. Patting Johnny on the
head, he went over to kiss his wife, who
smiled .sweetly and suggested that he
try the new chair.

“New chair! Hello! when did you get
this? Comfortable, 1s it?”’

And with that he sat plump down
gfon it. The next instant dad founa

mself on the floor, with a dozen cyl-
inders rolling in all directions about
him, while his wife and Johnny also
were rolling on the floor in a perfect fit
of laughter. >y £

other and :
unlt'll‘ha ‘had enough
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T WAS a beautiful August morn-
ing when Polly Evans and her
friends drove throngh the
streets of The Hague—the cap-

ital city of Holland—to visit the
Queen’s charming “Palace in the
Woods” (Hnis ten Bosch).

Not to see this palace would be to
miss one of the most interesting
sights of The Hague (S’Graven-
hage), for, in the beautiful apart-
ments of this palace were held the
meetings of the great (and first)
International Peace Oonference,
which was called by the Ozar of
Russia and attended by delegates
from all the great Powers, includ-
ing,”of ¢ourse, the United States.

Here, too, the second Peace Con-
ference, which has already been
called, will very likely hold its
meetings.

The palace is not a very large or
imposing structure, but it is very
charming and homelike (for a pal-
ace), and hidden in the heart of the
beautiful woods, through which we
approached it by the most delight-
ful, shady road we had seen any-
where in Holland. :

Arrived in front of the palace, we

T CHRISTMAS dinner this

year the Haywards had a
delightful family reunion.

v There were the grand-
father and grandmother, all of their

six children and their husbands and -

wives and eighteen grandchildren—
thirty-two in all. Wasn’t that jolly,

. though!

You should have seen the table,
long and richly laden with all the
Christmas foods you can think of.
Everybody felt good and hungry and
sociable, and all went merry as a
marriage bell.

Conundrumsﬁewi;ack and forth,
funny stories put every one into
convulsions of laughter, and finally,
when all the subtsantials had been
disposed of and all were ready for

the unknown “next thing,” old
“Reub,” the butler, came staggering
in from the pantry under the weight
of a tremendous plum-pudding, all
on fire!

My! but it was huge!

“Now, everybody,” said grand-
mother, “this pudding is covered all
over the top with currants, and I
have, a problem for you to solve.
What is the LEAST NUMBER OF
PIECES into which I can cut it, so
that all of the pieces shall contain
AN EQUAL NUMBER OF CUR-
RANTS?

“H’m!” grunted grandfather, with
a jovial smile, “that means we must
first count the currants, doesn’t it?”’

“Yes,” put in James, the eldest -
and most learned of the grandchil-

dren, “and after we
havefound the num-
ber of currants, we
must find what two
numbers, multiplied
together, give that
number, and take
tlie lesser number
for the number of
pieces.”

“Ah, I see,” said
each one, and then
they all fell to and
worked out the
problem, and the .
first one to an-
nounce the answer
got a kiss from
grandmother.

What’s your an-
swer to the prob-

lem, boys and girls ¢

K Same of Detinitions

Try it. Give each player a pad
and ? neil. k’feu reacl'x t&) ﬂwxl-lt};e a
Question, asking for a definition;
for instances: o %
'H;Vhat is luck?”
en all the papers must be folded and
bped into a pasket. The basket is
Well shaken, and then each one draws
out a folded baper; opens it; studies the
questicn: that he finds written there, and
Ti best deflnition he
of, signing with an assumed
hame, instead of his own.
he. papers are then collected, and
fach_question, with its answer, is read
oud to the whole commg. The defi-
hitiocn that al agree is the cleverest
Will entitle its writer .to a prize, if he is

l :VERYBODY enjoys this game.

Willing to confess that he wrote it.

Following are good samples of ques-
tions and answers that have been given
in this fame: 3

What is a boy? A human wiggler.

Ycha.t is a girl? Eve repeating her-
self,

What is love? Heart affection.

What is the heart? A pendulum.

‘What is a good resolution? A ladder
that doesn’t reach,

What is the difference between twee-
dledum and tweedledee? The difference
between u'm’ee (you ’nd me).

t is a honeymoon? A trip to
Eden—return ticket limited.
hat is ennui? Idleness punishing it-

self.
‘What is a nose? A trumpeter,
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"OLD WINTER(S AS KIND /1S KIND CAN BE
AND BRINGWS UJS SUCH HEARS OF FUN
SUFFOSE WE CROWN HIV) AND MAKE HIM KING €

TO DAY WHEN OUR. LESISONS

stepped from our carriage and made
our way to a door in the right wing
(not visible in the picture), where
we were received by a very dignified,
white-haired custodian, who took
our cards and presently returned to
invite us up an immaculate polished
stairway to a reception room.
Here, in a few minutes, we were
approached by a dignified dame, not
quite so elderly -as the man, but

quite as stately and impressive. In-

deed, we had ‘to summon up all of
our Americanism in order to hold
our heads up high and not feel that
we were but dust of the earth, in the
presence of this awe-inspiring serv-
ant of the reigning Dutch house.
We found her, however; to be a
very entertaining conductor, as we

followed her through the various
bedchambers, private sitiing rooms
and elegant state apartments of the
palace.

She had been in the service of
the royal family ever since her child-
hood, we learned, and, therefore, she
was perfectly familiar with the pal-
ace, and could tell us the story of

every picture and every article that 3

was of any intérest.

“This Sevres 'vase,” she said,
pointing to a magnificent piece on
a marble tablé, “was presented to
the Queen’s grandmother by Na-
poleon the Great.” P

“That portrait,” calling our atten-
tion to a certain painting of a beau-

,tiful woman, “is of the Queen’s

great-aunt, the Duchess somebody

or other, who was the mother of
twelve children, some of whose por-
traits are on these walls,” and she
pointed out each one to us.

In the finest of the state apart-
ments we found the entire ceiling
and walls to be covered with mag-
nificent mural paintings, represent-
ing scenes in Dutch, history. There
were many figures of men and wom-
en in them, and one obliging attend-
ant pointed out at least a dozen of
them as portraits of this and that
ancestor of the Queen’s, all of which
added immensely to our enjoyment
of what we saw.

“Great gatherings of kings and
queens and princes and princesses
have taken place in this palace,” ghe
informed us, “and many a notable

ARE DONE?_

I e

.
.:1"':.
:!|~:€
o ~.

|

I

I

qm

EAR GRANDMOTHER.
Now ‘we have got to
Rome, and I must tell you
how I have seen the Pope.
know, mother h:gel.
Mr: Alexander gave
er. I went with her
to call on Monsignor Kennedy, who is
the head of the American Co lege, The
man at the door said he was in Amer-
ica; but when mother showed him the
envelope he took her card and said
Monsignor Murphy would see her.

When Mr. Murphy came he said: “Oh!
Introduced by the Secretary of State;
that’s all right.” He gave mother a
letter to MonSignor Busoti, and at §
o’clock we went out to the Vatican.

I wish you could have seen the Swiss
Guards at the door of the Vatican,
dressed in their funny colors. They an-
swered us in German instead of Italian,

‘We sat down in a 1 room, where

“were six or seven people walting, Pretty

soon a little man in a long black gown
came through, and every one but’ us
stood up. He went through -so many
times that he must have thought they
would be tired bobbing up and down,
for he waved his hand for us to be
seated.

M. Busoti was very Pleasant. I don't
know just what he said to mother, be-
cause it was in French, but that even-
ing we got an.envelope with the Pope’s
seal, sent by special messenger, and in-
closing an invitation to an audience,

Do you know who Bruno was? I heard

\

Aunt Mary and an English lady talk-
ing about him. Awunt Mary said it was
& shame to burn him, but the English
lady said it was right use he was
a ‘renegade” priest and an “invalid,”
or something that sounded like that.

Mother said she had supposed all Eng-
lish people were Protestants, but she
replied: ““There are a great many Eng-
lish Catholics now.” She was im-
mensely pleased that we were to meet
the Pope, and lent mother her black
lace scarf. She gaid she hoped we
would not fail to kneel, as some rude
Americans did last year.

I got a lot of rosaries to be blessed.
Aunt Mary had two crosses and three
rosaries, and mother a picture of the
Pope,. some medals and a picture of
the bambino.

The bambino is a queer little doll we
saw in a church, dressed in silk, covered
with jewels ‘and w a Jjeweled
crown. They say it cures people, and
they ! used to drive :it through ' the
streets in 'a .carriage: drawn by four
horses. Now they keep it in a glass
case, for & woman once stole it and
dressed_up ‘another doll to take its
place.  In the night, 8o the story says,
there was a rapping on the churc door,
and’'when the priest opened it, he found
the real doll; it:was naked and cold,
and begged to comein. . -, g

Mother and Aunt Mary, as well ‘as
other ‘ladies, wore black dresses and
black, veils draped over their heads,
but not their faces, and I wore white

i

shoes and stockings, my best white
dress and a lovely white lace veil.

A man all dressed in red showed us
into ‘a big room, and we sat down
around the wall. Nearly all looked very
solemn and never spoke above a
Whisper except mother and Aunt Mary,
who talked in an undertone untii some
people began scowling at them.

I had to sit very still for fear of
mussing my veil and letting the rosaries
drop off my lap.

The only other sound besides mother
and Aunt Mary’s talking was when an
Italian lady brought in a big bundle
and unwrapped it, rattling the papers.
She took out the greatest quantity of
medals, crosses and rosaries you ever
saw.

Do you remember when we went to
see Lohengrin in New York? ‘Well, the
Pope looked something like him, all in
white. When he came in we all dropped
on our knees at once, and he went
around very = quickly allowing every
one to kiss his ring. He was very pale
and looked tired,

When he came to me, he stopped and
smiled and patted my cheek; I suppose
because I had on such a beautiful veil.
When he got to the door, he put up two
fingers and his thumb, making a cross,
just as the statue of St. Peter does, and
blessed us.

I liked him very much, and when
I come home I will give you one of my
rosaries. Your loving granddaughter,

CHARLOTTH,

" Little Dertch Ly’
garden party has been given in these
woods. - And every royal personage

has left a beautiful gift of some
sort, as a memento of his or her

visit. And it is these gifts you now:,

have the privilege of viewing.”

In this way we were delightfully
entertained through almost the en-
tire morning, and when, finally, we"
took our leave of her, with many
thanks for her services, we felt that
we knew this palace much better
than most palaces that we had wisit-
ed, and would remember. it best,

During a slow, delightful drive
through the woods by another route,
leading past deer preserves and
beautiful streams and dells, baek to
the city, we passed, but had not the
privilege of visiting, the Queen’s
winter palace (Het Koninicligk pa-
leis. This is said to contain an
enormous treasure of gifts and me-
mentos of every description, includ-
ing priceless works of art. :

. However, we had seen enough of
ancient things for one day, and were
quite content to feast our eyes on
the sights of modern Holland—the
dear Dutch babies, the quaint little
girls and picturesque little boys, the
pretty Delft dishes and pictures and
odds and ends in the shops, the canal
boats and the innumerable other
things that make Holland a delight
to wvisitors.

So that was the way we finished
this' delightful ‘day in Queen Wil-
helmina’s capital. Wik
: POLLY EVANS.

Largest Enlisted Man.

Sergeant Fred Calhoun Fagan, of the
Thirty-ninth Company of ' coast artillery,
now stationed at Fort McHenry, is the

largest man in either the army or navy.
He weighs 289 pounds.

Ohe Experiments of
Gom On

OOD morning, young Tadies and
gentlemen. I hope you are in
the mood for some more experi-

ments. We have had a long vacation
and perhaps you feel somewhat lazy, |
but do not feel alarmed. The experi-
ments which we will try this morning
will be so. simple that they will -seem
fun to you.
get your materials together.
y are: first, some pasteboar: .t.hlxd.m

some tissue

- l:cvuonth.

© m e mucilage or
’lbrﬂ'y paste,

qyﬁ?;;:l otl.m;

stick the edges wﬁ'u firmly.
little way up its sides thrust,
picks thmu‘g the cylinder and

to their ends a set of four "sails, as
shown in the picture. A little farther
u of pasteb on

P a
which set four lighted candle-ends.
Above them arrange another set of four

) set a small square of
pasteboard; to-the four corners of it
attach small banners cut out of tissue
fager and in the centre of .it set a .
lg’tod candle,

Ow set a large circle of pastehoard

using mtz
th~

floating on a Wishful of water. Place |

four lighted candle-ends along edge,
and set the cylinder in the een’ftr‘, fast
ening it down by means of bits of gum
or wax. 3

(See If the whole apparatus will not
begin to revolve merrily. If not, ar-
Tange the safls at different angles till
the desired motion results.  What
makes the revolving motion? Can you
tell Tom Tit, through Polly Evans?)

Puzzles &

A Diamond

A dogs to attack.
An exclamation l;u?d to urge
A fright. :

A

A jewel. ¥
multitude.
'he compl

consonant,
*
*e
-
.

consonant.
What is the longest word each way?

Another Diamond
Can you tell what the longest word
each way is in this dlamond? A

) dinner,
A substance that is mined.
‘Worth.
A rodent.
A co!

Beheadings :
Behead a grain and leave warmth.
Behead an annual plant raised in
warm climates and leave an annual
crop cut in cold climates,
Behead a gift and leave to take af-
front at.

A Tongue-Twister.

Here js another stunt for your nim-
ble tongues, boys ‘and girls. Say it
aloud rapidly:

A thatcher of Thatchwood went to
Thatchett a-thatching.

Did a_thatcher of Thatchwood go to
Thatchett a-thatching? :

If a thatcher of Thatchwood went to the
Thatchett a-thatching,

- Where's the thatching the thatcher of

Thatchwood has thatched?

Problems

Hidden Countries

‘What thirteen names ot conintries are
hidden in the following letter?
Dear Father: ;

Do not be surprised to sse me W
In any day. As I am alone §n {4is
Mark my words, the bears cage' L;. &9
rickety that the cub and its moiner

all in danger.

means nor. way by which they can be
.qu:sutg:ilv old Jumbo, the boss,"
mad. A ga eam‘wnv.throwngn s
: e 3
Was 80 big that he roared like an explo-
sion from a ‘“‘can a daminite,” as John-
nlIo_I‘ said when 30 heard mmwh ?
© was so.u er he: dis-
chugod Oscar, ""Ab," g ways call the
bi; own “Ab”) and R&a ed
out this morning, and Bob emﬁﬂﬂ.a
b 5T st het by tomorr
Ifth%lg'quﬁt”md g° 2‘ yL MOTrTowW, .
0, I'shall bring Chin A. L.ee with
me. He's a cute little chap, and I'm
ey o ut‘f;" other, and tel
Ve my love to mother,
that her son I aflip pines foﬁ l?tllhth:;
home and mother, W e -
" ... Your lo son, -
8. PAINR. .
Pied Rivers = .~ .
Can you straighten out the following

pied words and find five rivers?
Zamno Raphutsee, ‘Beel.
Ha.;'mut. E’:Grfno. i ..", ‘

Week’s .?azzle: '

gt ™ AT Zo .c_a.vi

B is out $5 in cash and the § pair of shoes.
Toe, bun, laurel, bat, flea.—Battle of Bull

*‘Honor and Fame from no condition. »ise.’

Rice, salt, sauce, jam, pear, potato, badns,
Get her. her, whole—together.

pilittie Sumn haa 8 when she begen ghop-




