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BY FLORENCE MAY.

vigiting
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like dew.

“"Oh-e-0-ch!"
of surprise, as

‘red’s and Nell’s'Visit to Fairy-

though,” he quickly adfed, not wishing |
to‘hf:- thought ignorant of anything per-
taining to the subject uader discussion, |
“that it drops at night from the stars,

was
usual.

ntaly into the cheerful blaze of the funmyv!
s grate, *"a real chariot of gold. don't you Fred?”
awn by snow-white doves, came

Nell's exclamation
“How
Wish we could go to Fairyvland,

awfully

“That'd be easy 'nough,” her brother

hrough the clouds, down a rainbow, declared, with assurance In his voice.
d in t were a fairy queen and fairy “I wouldn't wonder if we could =o any
ing, with diamond ecrowns on their day, If we could go to the country when
jeads. They beckoned the poor old the rainbow comes down. Out ,-,1.g-_~ nd-
ener to come and ride with them. | ma's there was a rainbow often, some-
did so, and as soon as they were in times very, very close to the house. It
he sky they landed on top the clouds— | looked as though I could put myv hand
are beautiful streets cn the top out and touch it—pretry nearly.”
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at rain in summer and
ck sort what snows

ke in Nell, inquiringly.
“Yep,
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in

the very same kind,” =aid Fred.

evervday rain w?"” suggested Nell, he
winter?’ | apd full of cagerness.
' “You'd be afraid!””

his head.
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eves wide

said Fred, shaking
_ “You wouldn't dast to go.”

| “Yes I would,” vowed Nell, rising up
| from her seat on the fur rug.
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Through Fred's mind flew the tales of terrible swwild animals that
fnhabited the woods and hills,
that's up on the on-top side. They're | ask mama right now if we v oo
just plain clouds on the underneath, you ‘I“ama’s out said Fred She went
krow, we just see the lining. for a drive A S It was
Ch—o—o!" ejacuiated Nell, always | while you we talzi your nap aft
eredulous when her hrother told a story. | Iuncheon that she went. 1 tched "es
“What kin d4 up there?” ¢ he parlor w v."
“Faliries, explained Fred. we'ld BEertha gae 1
‘ou suppose’d be there if it she says yes w =
? And they live on the Care £ i R
that has'nt any TSR s 1 ]
s always read¥ like that)
t ice, like su- Nell ran to Bertha, trus 1
perfume smeils. us aid. who often served as r
The gard r =said so. to tl ‘hildren duting the ) : ah
Oh—o— ' again ventured Nell. "It 2T Bertha was very bius wrranging
WEt tae s taffy candy!” sOn new curtains in the rnd
Taff ex paid slight attention to uestion,
temr a4t the b May Fred and 1 go to nbow in
fairviand fru the country, near “Yes
inffy made or skip to the rainbow the pot of
tasted he answered, attaching littl 1
told to aquestion the child
= OWwn *When
. x nust bri Gty -adol-
\d blue ane , thoug he « moGnt-
“Does grow on Lirees?” tep roto adj 1 ladn
Nell, deeply interested.
v, I guess not,” replied A ! 1 '+ of Eold?" aud el Nal
a ire point the g "‘:_h er l 1 c oz > wide wi der, Is
w1 just how the royal | there pot ol go!d at t I of tli
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Mutual Admiration

“

) ':Eura there is, Baby,” replied Bertha.

Now, skip and bring it home."

. Nell ran to her brother, exclaiming,
‘Bertha says we may go, and she says,
teco, that there’'s a pot of gold at the
end of the rainbow, and we're to bring
ler a fifty-dollar coin!™
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“Mercy me, I'm so tired!” walled lit-
tle Nell, trudging wearily along the
country road. "Are we most there,
brother?”

“I think grandma’s off that wav an=-
swered Ired, stopping and pointing
down a lane, bordered on each side by
tall trees, their bare, winter branches
standing out bleak and black against a
winter sky. Though no snow lay on the
ground the air was full of frost, and It
bit the noses, fingers and toes of the
two little wanderers who were in search
of the rainbow, the road te Fairyland.

They had taken Bertha at her word,
and putting on thelr wraps had slipped
unnoticed from the house and set off

merrily toward the long line wooded

of

hills which pronounced the beginning of
that country they were In quest of.

Hand in hand they had gone on and
on Ll at ) they got beyond the bor-
aers of the town and were surrounded
oy _\.' nii intry, with enly §

o a o ) o to denote life.

’ getting bluer and bluer, the
it of day dimmer and dimmer, and

* cold bit fiercer and ficrcer into their
ter der flesh. And wearier and wearier

ecaume the two pair of little feet, for
'._13' vowere not accustom to walking so

*on rough eountry ru 1ds.

They turned into the road, or lane,
riather, which led in the direction of the
place where Fred thought their grand-
ma lived On th pushed a little
furthier when Nell gave out. “Oh, I'm
sa tired, so tired, brother,”" cried the
poor ¢hild, dropping on the road side to
rest. I wish we'd stayed at home, so
I dn.”

Fred paused and looked about (1
above him. *“"Wish the rainbow'd hurry
up and drop down,”” he ventured, feeling

for the first time in his short life of

eight summers that he had perhaps act-
cd unwisely, Could it be possible that
they would fall to fnd the coveted
prize?—tlie beautiful path to Fairyland

and the pot of gold.
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And ended the Jjourney toward
Fairvland, by the rainbow route, started
on SO _'i-i\'clll:'?i_\' and so int".-'~.r'|-nl]}" hb' the
two little would-be explorers of un-
known lands that exist only in the imag-
ination of children,
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LETTER ENIGMMA.

My first is in sick, but not in well;
My second is in ask, but not in tell;
My third is in new, but not in old;
My fourth is in tin, but not in goid;
My fifth is in author, but not in book;
My sixth is in carry, but not in took;
My seventh is in land, but not in sea;
My eighth is in oak, but not in tree;
My ninth is in under, but not in on;
My tenith is in sunrise, but not in
dawn;
My whole spells the name of a dear
old man;
Whom the children all love—tell his
name 1f you can. ==
Answer given next week.

The snow was falling thick and white
over everything. So heavy was it that
children who were on their way home
from school soon looked like snow spec-
ters, clad in soft, feathery down from
head to foot.

“I'm glad we've a good home to go to
out of the storm,” gsald Charlie Andrews
to his sister Flossie, as they plowed
thelr warmily clad feet through the great
drifts that formed at the sldes of fences
and around street corners. ‘‘I'J hate
to have to stay out all night in such
weather, wouldn't you?"

NDY, the OUTCAST.

The Story of a Tramp Dog.

BY M, X, DAVIS.

all the tenderness of 4 human being In )

his great, friendly eyes, and stood wag-
ging his tail furiously. Occasionally he
furned his look on Mrs. Andrews, as f
he also wished to appeal to her gener-
osity.

*Well,”” sald Mrs. Andrews, her sym-
pathetic heart won by both her boy and
the dog., I ecannot promise to let the
poor fellow stay, but you may take him
around to the barn and let him find a
warm place on the hay till‘your papa
comes home. After you've put him in
the barn come to the kit~hen and get
something for him to eat.” §

Very joyously Charlie 1.uk his new
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he spoke, Mr. Andrews #tepped boldly
on the frozen surface of the water.
“Well,”” he remarked, looking about him,
“they seem. to have stopped here and
tried the strength of their bridge; their
tracks are very confusing.”

Charlie, with Dandy at his side, also
ventured on the ice. As he did so the
combined weight of the boy and man
cracked the ice and before they could
save themselves the ice gave way in one
great sheet, broke up into a huyndred
pleces, and Charlie and Mr. Andrews
found themselves struggling in the cold.
deep water. Being heavily clad. booted
and overcoated, they were as helpless as

Well, hello! Where'd you come from?
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home with me, tono
“Now, den't yvou know npapa wan't nl-
him o stay?" said Flossie =
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n back toward town :

i I'm getting cold
i ltis doz stay,”” replied
‘e Newlfoundland, and
o1
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& | (1 imal since.
2 o n ne. It's 8]
] Ltins snow to make
1] mp dog."’
() turned Llier {are
" left Charlie with his
sy -1 1.
b L5 1 (] taking you
. foliow, ( i said in &
tting the big dog af-

and be
worthy a

me: right along
I'rm sure you're

» friend.”

dog looked
ugegesiion, and, wagecing
el it must hecome loose
tion and fall oft, he trotted

i

of

approval
i his

e friendly boy in an ap-

pars ntly mina.
F ier mectiher for
the new-found com-

1y met her boy
“*Now. son, you
in the house.

Par 1

at the hall door, saying
must not bring
You know youu er's dislike to dogs.
and I am quite sure he would disap-
prove of one being Kept on the place.”

“Buat, mama, dear,” pleaded Charlie,
“this is a poor ocultcast, and just see how
it is snowing! You wouldn't turn a hu-
man bheing away on a day like this. and
this fine old fellow is jusl as susceptible
to eold and hunger as a person Is.
Please give your consent for him 1o
stay, He may sleep in the barn.”

**Oh, he has a home, of course,” said
Mrs, Andrews. ‘So flne an animal as he
is need not be a wanderer on the earth.
If vou drive him away he’ll go home,
the right place for him."

“If he has a home he wouldn't be out
jn this storm,”’ urged Charlie. ‘'No dog
would be such a fool. See how he wants
to make friends!” and Charlie called at-
tention to the dog's very sociable man-
ners. He was looking at Charlie with

partner of the hour to the harn, where
a little Iater he carried a goodly supply

o® food and water to him. “*Now, old
bap,” he said, as he waiched the dog
et “von must have a name. What
chall we eall vou, anyway? O, I have it;
1°11 call you Ta fuor vou're such a
fine, dandy follow, you are.” .
‘That evening wi (‘harlie’'s father
came home “Dandy's’’ case was I.t_lt_'l he-
fore him. With all his powers of per-
yn Charlie argued in favor of the
tray dog: but Mr. Andrews would not
nsent to keep him on the place, “'No,
con.” he said, shaking his head de-
icivelv, “I've made it a rule ever since
1 was dog-bitten to never have one
about. One can never tell when a Qog
will turn wvicienz. This one must be a
! felln or he'd never have left his
1 e, A good dog makes a good mas-
A eood master makes a good home.”’
And a badl master makes a bad
ko and a dogz with -spirit—like a
heing—resents il treatiment,’
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his
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IT st ns affinity can exist
] woee! 1d animal. surely snuch
a bond | her the mutual affec-
ticns of L3 (HEN ' .
a1 e jger on the hay
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ree that oot anied the second stail
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. Lesan to feel at home in the

by and the dog-nature

1 rompted him to feel a cev-
hin over the stable andg
I instinet which pre-
3 arnred

ceping soundly,
i morning. a somil as

frizhtened away
mplishing their wicked pur-
saved Dexter,”” he
me he crawled back into

when, along : g
ol somecne N l‘sm_p:mlnq-. on the
door roused him from 111‘.a rest hie sprang
1 and began tinz aoualy. )

I'ii'a n iz awv -ened  »lir, Andrews,
.. ;i"_;l‘nlll.-..'.!' from his bhed, ran to A
window overlookicg the bharn and saw
i..'c the light of the stars and the snow
fwo en prowling about the barn door.
In an instant he knew that their inten-
tlér n wis to steal Dexter, the nest driv-
ne horse in that part ol sy country
A sndrews wriedly  drew  on his
. tnnk his revolver, 1or he knew
it ‘11 to be armed against the horse
l-l' clartedq to the barn, Tar-
“time it tonk lihm to dress,
ad kept up an incessant
o barkingz., much fo the an-
D - would-hn thieves, who
‘- ff hastily just as Mr
.\.. the rear door of his
epped out on the porch. It
b hope to discover who the
e sre. bt he felt relieved to
‘.::n.m. t though he had been foiled in

haad been

W e bay “NMavbe, after all,
warm bed. Maybe,

harlie '[‘_n““-‘-""f'ﬁnﬂ friend is worth his

ard and lodging.”

The next morning

as soon as Mr. An-
drews and Charlie were out of bed and
L]l"'l"-—--‘v"l they went to the barn to investi-
wnte the amount of damage done to the
harndoor loek, and to tl‘n?l{ '1_]_:.‘-.- thieves
thirough the SnOW if possible. They found
thi iloclkk completely broken away.
it not been for Dandv's inter-
Dexter would now have been
place z¢ than in his comfortable
il muncl his breakfast. 0

“rrhat old fellow's worth while, 1
thinlz. papa,” sald Charlie, patting the
doz on the head. -

“He certainly was worth while last
night,” admitted Mr. Andrews. "ButI've
no doubt he has an owner who will

claim him, or to whom he will go soon.
He has doubtless strayed away from
home. But; look at these tracks, they
lead toward the river. Lel's see fyhether
{hey cross or turn toward town,

They set off, Dandy following, to trace
we route taken by the thieves the night

b efore. The tracks ied directly to a
clumn of bushes on the river bank.
‘rhere they seemed lost. “Ah, just as I
supposed,” gaid Mr. Andrews. They
must have crossed on the ice. They
came from the herdlands of the county
west. See—here are their tracks down

on the ice of the.river! I had no idea
that the water had frozen over suf-
ficiently to bear up a mans weight.," As

i

chunks of iron, and it must have ended
disastrously for them (for in all proba-
bility they would have been carried by
the eurrent under the ice), had not old
Dandy been there and proved himself
equal to the emergency. Almost the mo-
ment when Charlie struck the water,
strugegling in his heavy clothes, the
hrave dog, who had gone down with
him, grabbed him by the coat collar and
swam to the nearby shore with him. As
soon as he regained his feet Charlie
looked about for his father. To his |
terror he saw that gentleman beating |
the water and broken cakes of ice wit

his gloved hands in a helpless, frantic

manner. But before (.. -
a command to : -DATl e eon

father’'s rescue, tia
animal bravely ply;

the man in peril, J; y.. &dd
for the poor ?ﬁll-ts%-.' lr L 1]
den through the floar
the shore, but 1a ,
ground was reaci .
dripping and shiv: .
bhis feet by Charlie
“Let's hurry to ¢v..
speed,” said Mr. Ar
with Dandy fodlowi

dripping
swam tp

their rapldly frecrine o .3 85 fast ag

allaw, e sddiuenis would
When they reachen 4

-turned in and leape; s .t..:‘:'—n.r.‘“ﬁf‘;v

manger, but his pres
by NMr. Andrews
dashed into the houysa ' -,
ters, to the great actor s
Andrews and Floszi,
donning dry, warm 1
warmth of a cheery f;
exclaimed “Where's |

Mrs. Andrews loo)

1 the

yard for him, but
seen. Flossie wae sen
fetch him, If he sho 11 1
In a minute she retyine
half-frozen fellow. ;
gave him a warm i
right Iin and dry i
“You are a nobls

Andrews, “and I hop
pleasure of your «
W(Come right in and
Jly."

“*Yes, you dear ol Dandv’
Charlle, laying his bovish r-‘. :;.1":.1;,5'
the rough, drippins fur of old Dane

back, “‘you saved not

only Dexter for s
but Papa's Hfe and ::-ing_lv;‘.? :lq
more of a debt than we can ever b :

“If a good barn, tender care a }1‘--‘}... Al
affection can repay the debt of gratl
tude to this poor old tramp, they nra
his,” sald Mrs. Andrews, with feels ":a

as she wiped soma of the moisture fromn
Dandy's face with a towel. “Ses how
grateful the good fellow is for mv at-
tention,” and she looked kindly into
the eyves of the old dog,-who “'3_2;:(&1“-, is
vtall and lay his head against her knos
with the affectionats and trusting mana
ner of a child. ) "y
And so it came to pass that no opa
ever r‘]aimo(: Dandy, who became \n
every respect one of the An W
flv. Hlis comfort was g‘.>ncl!=§fle!?0(i{1q:
everything, and he was not only tha
trusted watchdog in the manger, bhut
the companion of Charlie and Flossie
on any of thelr excursions away frotn
home, and always met them as they
came from schonl In tha evening, walt-
ing for them at the very placg whera
on that winter day had by, chance
: fallen-in their company.
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' BEHEADED WORDS.

1. Behead a verb to perceive by sound
and yvou will leave the noun which re-
ceives the sound.

2. Behead a verb meaning joy and you
will leaye a noun which signifies yvouth.

2. Behead a noun meaning something of
a very hard substance and you leave a
word meaning sound.

Answers given next week,

THE JOKING CROCODILE.

“Why do
wide?"”
Said the sucker-fish to the crocodile;
*To give you plenty of room inside,' -

The saurian answered with a smlle, °

you open ¥Yyour mouth s«

And then he lay in the steaming sand
Vith his mouth wide open an hour o1
two,
And a thousand files flew in and down
To the kingdom-come of Tipu-Tu,

PERFECTION AND STUPIDITY.
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Perfection
lnte at schoold

erfection

j.itile Miss
Is neve :
Lirtle Miss P

Will never be a fuol; -
For— ™
She can cipher, spell and wrlte,
‘And read long words quite well at sight:
She is her mamma’'s qurl}ng toy,
Her papa’s only, only Joy:
Small Mr. Stupidity

I1s always late at school; !
Small Mr. Stupidity ~
will surely be a feol,

For—
1Ie can neither spell nor write, .
Nor read long words 1ight off at sight;

-
-]

Fle does his mother much annoy;
Is never called his papa’s JOY.

Little Miss Perfection
LN Is never spaniosd, vou knows -
Little Miss Perfection
Does as she's told to doj
Small Mr. Stupidity
Is spanked from noon till nighty
Small Mr., SBtupldity ;
/e Does everything for spile.

Now, here's a warning fo you all,
IT you'd be good :
For you ecan't hel
The whole big wu

n bu
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