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' you know, is after

longer, Bally hid !

'box of Jack, Who owned a lttle house

Erom which he would pop when a boy

or girl pressed ' the spring. ) But the

En; hadn't been touched for ever go
n

Rally. They wers so jaccustomed teo
izaking sport of him that they missed
him very much, indeed, But the miss-
Ing fellow remained missing.

Rercely whispéred Bally

/
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of Hlise, because thefe

farm where Hilise lived wi
and mother was far:

¥

schoolhouss near, g0 that mademoiselle
must needs be instrusted by her par-
ents,

| Hise was & very-frieadly litle gr),

*THE GEESH-RUSHED:FORWARD'® i

UCKS and geese and chickens and
horses and cows were the chums
\us were no
other playmates for ‘hean'| The little
her father
Qistait from other
farmhouses or towns whers boys and
girls dwelt, There wes mot even a

§im

One afternoon, while, Xlise and . her
fathar and mother were Away from the
farm on a visit to their; neaxeat neigh-
bor, & thief.eame. His aye. fall :upon
the D geese, and he becams Joytul.

“‘Ah,'V'chuckied he, ‘here4s much fine
eafingi™ SR -

Unheeding the (birds*-cries, ‘this bold
fellow tied the legs of the geese with
ropes. .,

-Syddenly the geese rushed forward,
end with one accord rose in the air,
They were great, .styong birds, were
these four. The thief was swept from
his feet, and, before he realized what
hed happ d, ‘was ring ugh the
alr at the ends of the ropes.

Steadily the geese flew on. Of course,
the. thief coulin't release his hold, now
that he was so far above ground.' In
this ‘fashion the party traveled toward
nearest village, where a policeman,

¢  snd she soon ha® many ch

the animals of the farm. -Btrange to
say, her best friends were the geese,.
They became quite fond of her. While
the geese would hiss at other people
and bite them, Elise could stroke them
and they would be pleased.

The animals were.taught many-clever
tricks by their little mistress, who could
male any one of them.do almost every=
L] .

2

gint something was wrong, im-

pressed into service a balloon, which, /
fortunately, was near at'hand. ot

No sooner was the balloon put.on the T 72
trall of the geese than the clever birds | ..

turned and ‘flew direot to the baloon.
‘The thief was grabbed and arrested by
the policeman while in midafr, After-
wan{)the !emrwnre returned : to.-their:
owner, and 'Elise i now: prouder of
them than before. oo
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“GRABBED AND ARRESTED BY THE POLICEMAN.IN MIDAIR"

§i 4 “WON THE HEART oF THE -
3 tg‘ il BANKER"

o ' LTOGETHER deserted seemed the

. shop. A first curfous peek
showed this much. Then George
stepped over the threshold and looked
into every corner of a room littered
with harness, saddles and all other ac-
couterments for horse and horseman,

The lad turned at a creaking from
without, but the sound was produced
merely by a swaying signboard adorned
with the lettering: “Jerry Whittle,
Maker of Fine Harness and Saddles.”
Jerry himself did not appear,

The gust of wind that disturbed the
slgn opened ever so slightly the door
of a little, box-like room at the rear
of the shop. And there, laboriously
polishing the plate of an old belt, sat
the harnessmaker,

“Oh, I say, Jerry, our baseball team’s
&ot to practice this afternoon, an' we've
split the covers of our ball. Cut us out
a new palir of covers, won't you please,
Jerry?”

THE CHARLOTTETOWN
7 ” Ly "'JKS,‘ 'y .““"‘

DBally Grows Thin

of Bally because he was such a

roly-poly sort of creature. But
that wasn't Bally's fault. He couldn’t
help it. If some workman had made
/' XOU of leadbeater’s skin in the form of
& man, and then blown you up until,you
looked more like a ball than anything
else, you wouldn't be able to help it,
elther, would you? Of course not.

In the first place, Bally never eould
forgive Toyland for giving him such a
nhame. It was short for ‘‘Balloon,” yoy
see. Now, Bally wasn't a balloog—that.
d&, not quite—so he dldn't think he
ought to have been called one, Do you?

Then the creatures would begin to
Play all manner of tricks upon him.
Why, during Toyland's playtime—which,

E VERYBODY in Toyland made fun

all, when orai.
nary boys and girls hawe gone away to
comfy beds—even thg €lumsy/ élephant
from the Noah's ark‘'woudld. ealmily
knock Bally over and jump upon him,
Bally was such a springy, thing, the
animals sald, that oneliked to\jumpup

‘and down upon him. Xven that Bally

might have stood; but he wouldn’'t have
the toy pig use him for a jumping-
board. No, sir-eel . And that i» what
started Bally’s rebeliion.

Once he had decided to fight every
one in Toyland, and to show them that
he would allow himselt,to be abused no
peelf (behind fhe .

g, and now Jack stood 'way back in
playroom closet, j /
Of course, all Toyland mearched tor

‘Now, I'm goiag to .show ‘em!"

Wwhen the

which opened directly into the nursery.
There he. found a great bath sponge.
This he soaked in water. Back he sped
to: the. nursery, where he industriously
proceeded to wipe off all the paint from
the Noah's ark. This done to his sat-
istaction, he began to break all the toy
“trees he could find.

It was at this stage that Bally’s mis-
deeds were discovered. After the poor
fellow :started the toy soldiers,

‘“/Capture this traitor toToyland!® was
the cry. .

Meanwhile Bally had regained his
hiding.place in the rear of Jack's box.
But ‘when the soldlers approached. he
grew excited, jumped from his place of
concealment and started to run for the
nursery door, which was still open,

All at o e tripped, lost his palance
:nd, ,l m‘ upqg.'tho lhl-\%‘point
0t Toylamd. Ther as a
sharp 'xpl . Bally ;collap and
what ‘'was once -a funny, roly-poly fel-
low became a mass of flabbiness that
fior ope could recognize.

““Bally has grown thin!" cried the as-
tonished people of Toyland.

But In growing thin Bally had lost
his life. The next morning he was gath-
ered up by the mald and cast into the
waste basket. All too late, Toyland
began to feel sorzy for having'perse-
cuted poor Bally. iR

b » § y
New Use for Books
YOUNG girl once asked Mark
Anu. it he liked books for
Christmas gifts. '
“Well, ‘that. depends,” drawled the

Sreat humorist. “If a book .has a
leather-cover, it is really valuable as a

Jerry seemed not to hear, and the boy
was about to repeat the request, when
something in the old man's face com-
pelled sllence. It was a kindly face,
though seamed and wrinkled with
years. And it now bore a 8ad, thought-
ful expression in place of the merry
one that the boys of Kayville knew so
well,

Aroused from reverie by ‘the lad’s
presence, the harnessmaker
8cratched first the bald 8pot on the top
of his head and then the gray fringe
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'~ GEORGE AND "HIS COMRADES GIVE THR “VETS"-A-REAG:PARADE

of hair .below; after which he asked,
with his usyal -smile:
‘'Well, what can I do foriyou, sonny?"
George told him. . Immediately Jerry
deftly clipped out the covers and oblig-
ingly proceeded to place the ry.

———————

but still they were uniforms.

Besides, another splendid plan had
met with The inspiration came
to. George, who, by the way, had been
elected captain of the Reserves, In

holeés for the sewing,

‘80 this 18 where you keep your army
uniform,” commented George while his
friend was using the awl,

Jerry nodded. “Kind o' lke to have
it near me when I work. Foolish, I
guess; but it reminds me of ol' friends.
Ain’'t many left now that are not Just
mem'ries. Thought I'a shine up the
belt a little, 'causs I might take a walk
down to the Hill Cemefery. We de-
¢lded, last meetin” of the ‘boys,” you
know, that we're too old to march in a
parade any more; but Memorial Day
wouldn’t . seem appropriate, somehow,
if I didn’t wear the old uniform. Here
are your covers, sonny. Hope you lick
them Frackville fellers when you play
tomorrow."’

GEORGE DISCUSSES THE “VETS”

Thanking him, and promising that the
team would beat Frackville all to hol-
low, George sm_rted toward the ball-
fleld. He could not shake off a serious
mood. The picture of Jerry's unhappi-
ness was constantly before him, so that
when he reached the ‘“field” he at once
began a discussion of the Subject that
was in his mind.

There was no baseball practice that
afternoon. George had heatedly de-
clared: “I think 1t's a confounflied
shame that the old vetsscan’t celebrate
like they ought to. People don’'t care
much about them any more, anyhow.
‘Why, Deconration Day's nothing but a
time for picnics an’ aholiday."”

That begangit. Right away the boys
decided that Kayville. should have a
parade, after all, and that there would
be a real celebration. Scouts were dis-
patched everywhere about the town to
summon all the boy population of Kay-
ville to a meeting. Thus there came to
be formedithe ‘“Kayville Boy Reserves.”

It lacked but a week to Memorial Day.
But within that time the Reserves man-
aged to find uniforms, They varfed
greatly in color andi/fashion, it is true;

AID a little':Req-Rosebuda,
S At closing of day, 8 '
“I'm so tired of nodding, .y

I'm 8o tired of play— \

Pt

*My nightcap of green now ki
I'll put on my head, b
And fold all my. petals
And climb in my bed.” :

The little Red Rosebud !
| Had scarce closed her eyes,

‘When the wind sang her softly
Some sweet lullables,

1

And the Firebugs whispered,

{“We'll guard her tonight—" g }'M

A"Ft’n gmt‘-,dvivhy t.thg’y hastened Vot
eir candles to™ G0
v BLBIE PARRISH, !

secret. You may know, therefors, how i
"qtonished the old moldiers were when
the boys searched every nook and cor-
ner of Kayville and brought to the ar-
mory every goldier who was able to
walk or ride.
glorious success, as every one exj. ...l
it to be. George courageously began a
speech, and he was cheered all the more
because he could only remember half of
it,
Jerry, who broke down completely and
had to use his handkerchief in a most
suspiclous manner.
sat down he pald this tribute to the
Kayville Reserves:

Honorable Mr. Simmons for
osity; but, mostiof all, do we

sreat he whi d to Billy
Glennon one day in school:

“Billy, can't we' get up a banquet for
the vets, how? Not a
home-made affair, but a real, tony
one.”

“Mebbe," dublously, replled: Billy; *but
it'd take an all-fired lot o' money.”

George was persistent,  however.
‘Whenever  money was needed for. any
charitable purpose, the folk of Kay-
ville alweys pald a visit to the Honor-
able Mr. S8immons, their wealthiest oit-
izen. Audeclous in the extreme was
George's proposition. Indeed, it was
nothing less than that a deputation of
the Reserves lay the matter of the ban-
quet before the rich- man and request
that he cover the expense of the under-
taking.

Several of the boys finally agreed to
accompany - George, their spokesman,
Reckless as the lads were in most
things, they would have refused were
it not from a fear that the other fel-
lows would taunt them,

Perhaps it was the very daring of the
boys that won the heart. of the Honor-
able Mr. Simmons, After a manly,
straightforward explanation from
George, the pompous banker became as
sympathetic as it was possible for him
to be. And he finally agreed to make
all arrgngements for a banquet in the
town armory, provided the boys sum-
moned the guests.

Almost beside themselves with Joy,
the ‘‘committee”” hastened to the other
members of the Reserves, who were
walting impatiently around the nearest
corner,»and told the good news. Cheer

after cheer went up to startle Kayvyille
out of ity customary qulet. Afterward
the boys went on with thelr drill with
redoubled vigor. For tomorrow was
‘“‘Decoration Day,"

THE “RESERVES” RISE EARLY

A perfect day it proved; Yong may be
sure that every memb:drﬁo# fHe Re-
serves was up with the sun. Uniforms
were quickly donped, and the boys has-
tened to the meeting place agreed upon.

And then, when the time for march-
Ang—9 o'clock—arrived it brought with
it a surprise. Something of the boys’
plans had become known throughout
the town, and the mothers started plan-
ning, in turn. 8o that, when the Re-
serves were forming, Tommy Todd
drove up with his delivery wagon, in-
side which was heaped a great plle of
floral ‘wreaths—the gift of mothers to
the boys.

Kayville turned out to witness the Re-
serves’ parade. Truly, the town had a
real celebration, a® the boys had prom-
ised. The wyouthful ' marchers were
cheered repeatedly all the way to the
old Hill Cemetery, where they deco-
rated the graves of the old soldfers with
the flowers 80 -thoughttully provided,

But the banquet had been kept a close

The banquet v~ 1

In fact, he did even better than
But just before he

‘'We members of the post thank the
8 len’lf-
ank our
who have shown thejr
in a way we always

°” THEY-DRAGFJORRY'TO THE-FBDAST

wmstbr. large bowl adout half full of
: _Take.a.gublet and-eut e plece-ot card.
board into circular 80 that 1
will it closaly;tako the top of the gobs
let.

Place & lump ofisugaryon the plece of
cardboard. Then 'force the’cardboasd

mc.mLoom.m:ovmmlmu

into the .glass. Rower the giass, 'tn.a
vertical position, into the bowl of
water.

The lump of sugar now reposes upon
the piece of cardboard at the bottom of
the bowl. Stil] it 1s dry, for the air in
the upturned goblet keeps the water

from entering,

Just Like Other Girls

lady who is now the queen
of Holland became a queen when
she ‘was quite a -lttle givl.
rather believe this must have made her
think a lot of herself, for sometimes ahe
even thought she could dlsobey her;
mother.
One day the little queen wished to
Speak to her mother, 20 she went up to
the door of the room in which her
mother ‘was talking to some friends,
and there she knocked very, loudly,
4 *Who's there?’ asked mother.
“It {8 the queen of Holland™ replied
the little girl, in very stately tones.

sponded,to with such hearty goodwill
by the boys that one could see how

pleased the boy sol . over hav- “Then,” called the mother, “wiis must
fng proved that Kayvill¢bhad not for- not come in."

gotten its old veterans, On hearing this the lttle queen altered
| (This 1n & s L A AR )™ 1 her volce, and in s very gentle tone

sald: “Mamma, it's your own little
daughter that loves-you, and -would lke
to kiss you!’"” g

‘Whereupon mother, who fust like
other little girls’ mothers, though her
daughter was a real quesRy called: outs
“You may come in;then.”

You see, even a’ sttle quesn has te
obe er m X ? always
knon mhat am::n %‘ﬂé’m ] i

¥
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Where Apples Went |

RIDGET, who had been cook for
the Morse household for many
years, was sometimes torn hes

tween her devotion to her mistress and

loyalty to tho small son of the house

Wasn’t Born Princess

UBBN VICTORIA had quite o
number of ‘boys and girls of her
own, and her eldest girl was

known es the princess royal of Hng-
land. She was awtully proud to have
that title, and I do believe she thought
hevself the most important little girl in
the world.

Like all her brothers and sisters, she
had a little garden of her own, and one
day she was putting in some plants
when her mother, the queen, came to
watch her,

Now, what do you think? If the little
princess royal had not on a pair of

Quite new kid gloves to protect her
hands from the dirt!

Her mother did not ltke that, of
course, 8o she sald: °*‘When I was a
little girl I always dld my gardening in
old gloves.'

“Yes, mother,” replied the little girl,
tossing her head 'proudly, *but you
weren't born princess royal of Eng-

‘‘Bridget,” sald Mrs. Morse in a tome
of wonder, after an inspection .of the
pantry, ‘“where have those lpleng!d red
apples gone that the man brought yes-

terday p
poor Brid-

get, “I couldn't rightly say; but I'm

thinking if you was to find where,.my

loaf o' hot ‘gingerbread {s, ‘liel

four red apples would be iyin' right

top of it. An’ I'm only hopin’ his little

stummick can stand the sthrain.” !

, now, ma'am,” sald

Meal ¢

8 were hard with the good
Knight Vallant and his ch

g Vet

healad

the square, the brave imt '
his ch [

Ing wife. The wars were over,
and to a.brave soldier who, was accus-
tomed to' galn fortune only through
fighting, this meant starvation, Long
ago the pair had sold off the greater
part of the estate. They were fond of

800d food and all the comforts at home Dappened just as he had wished.

and dashed |
more into the peasants

Now there rose from all sides shents '
of wrath, Peasants seized o
vegetables lay closest to hand \
hurled them at the offender.

J
The knight laughed In joy, It hed l

that moneyicould buy, 80 now they were. the’ end of his long
in sore straits, indeed. Il
. But the knight's wit was as great as
his bravery, ‘Therofore, one day, ‘when
his wife announced that thers was no
longer anything to eat in the house,

sword he
ously caught as many vegetables as pos-
aible. Splkes on his armor intercepted
other fruit and vegetables, 50 that very: ||
shortly the knight was almost hidden

e

the knight comtorteq‘?hr. saying:

;

)
|
by the produce which-stuck to-his pear= .

- On the qobblestones. Having Ahare of hooty. .. et s cas s, ;

Y
< TITYL. KNIGHT VALIANT OVERTURNS B KETS AND TRAYN et | N
- 2 ok 18 T A
“Walt thes here a little whils, and I  Away he rode agatn, back to |
shall rbturn with §00d things to eat.” | tle. The surprise of his wite
Then, to the astonishment of the wige,) doparture was mothing when compa
(4 | Knight Valiant donned & complete sult: to her astonishrient at this return.
of armor, He ted his war charger,, | Not :many moments ware L
after wt'.xn he gally waved tarewell and +explanation, however. Spesdily
rode toward the village. * etables were placed in pots, an
Straight round the market place he, | lightful meal soon made its appesranes
jourribyed. Atriving In the large square,| |on the, TS SRIE S Rial e b
Where meén and women were. selling\ | On h-gr.uum A
<3 thelr farm_produce, he tiited madly i ‘found meals in the same fashion.
\ into . the; g ‘"_am market | \time. the pea: grew
4 and customers, ! ! This, of course, made
~ s were awept aside, stalls were xiu,ﬁ vdm: (. the
a ed,” fruit and vegetables rolled theretore




