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WHERE THE GREAT -RED

OWL LIVED.

BY EVERETT McNEIL.

HAR a gredat wood there once lived a
N-rathm‘ and mother who had one

chlld, a'little boy by the names of Wil-

gon. One day, when Wilson had been
& very naughty child, the father sald to
him:—""Wilson, If you dare not a better
boy 1 shall have to take you to the Great
Hollow Tree Where the Great Red Owl
Lives."

Now, the father had a beautiful china
| dish which had heen given to him by his
mother, who received it from her great-
grandfather, who Dbrought it with him
from China, and he valued this dish above
all his treasures.

‘Wilson had been forbidden to touch the
china dish, but one day, when his father
wag out and his mother wius not looking,
he tlimbed up to the mantel whereon sat
the dish and picked it up to see what was
in it; but even as his hande touched the
dish his foot slpped and he foll, and the
trepsure was broken into a hundred frag-

ments. =
That night the fathar sald;—""Wife,
thers iz nothing else to be done; the boy
must learn to obey. Wilson, put on your
little red cap and kiss your mother good-
by. 1 am golng to take you to the Great
Hollow Tree Where the Great Red Owl
Lives."
Then the father took Wilson by the
hand and led Him past the Huge Black
J Rock and the Crooked White Eropk and
the Big Red Oak, and came to a tree more
mighty than any of the others. When
they wers close to this treée o queer grulf
voloe called:— 'Whoo! Whoo! Whoo!”

“SWhal was that, father,"” Wilson asked.

*That was the Great Red Owl," the
father answered.

“Whoo! Whoo! Whoo
queer gruff volce.

"1t is Naughty Wilson, Naughty Wil-
gon,” the father answered. T have
brought him to thee.”

Then a door opened in the slde of the
hollow tree, the father thrusl Wilson in
through the opening, and the door swung
shut.

At first all was dark, but on looking up
Wilson snw what he took to be two bright
lights shining high above his head.

“Whoo! Whoo! Whoo!'' eame the queer
gruff voice from the direction ol the shin-
ing llights,

Wilson npw =saw that the lights ‘were
slowly coming nearer and growing|
brighter. Presently It became 80 light
that he could see a red ladder leading up
toward the top of the hollow in the tree,
and the lghts seemed to be coming|
ﬂnwn' this ladder. Nearer and nearer came
the two bright lghts, louder and ?L'ml:ler
sounded the gruff “Whoo! Whoo! Whoo!"
of the queer voice, and then, with a non
and the Butter of wings, the Great Red
Owl swung himsel! down the ladder and
stood before Wilson. The bright lights
were his two round eyes.

sWhoo! Whoo! Whoo! sald the Great
Red Owl, blinking with both eves at Wil-
gen and nodding his head slowly, ‘Then,
soddenly extending one of his huge claws
{eward Wilson, he said:—"Shake hands,
Naughty Wilson."

Wilson held out his hand. 'The owl
gripped it tightly and began slowly to
draw the hand {oward him until It was
girectly unfder his beak. Then he made a
gulck peck at the back of the hand.

Wilson screamed with fright,

“Whoo! Whoo! Wheo!" sald the great
owl. “Naughty Wlson has the mark of
the Great Red Owl on his hand. Whoo!
Whoo! Whoo!'" and he began to hop slowly
up the lagder, and soon Wilson was again
alone in the narkness at the bottom of the
hollow tree,

“Whaon! Whoo! Whoo!" called the Great
‘fe‘l Owl from the top of the long red lad-
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Then Wilson heard something come scur-
rying switily down the ladder, and felt &
firry litle animal climb up his leg, over
his walet and up on his shoulder.

“I will be good! 1 will be good! Oh,
Mr. Red Owl, T will be good!” he eried In
a great fright,

“Whoo!" sald the Great Red Owl.

Then the furry little thing shouted close
in  Wilson's ear, “Naughty Wilson!
Naughty Wilson!" and scurried off his
shoulder, across hls waist, down his leg
and up the ladder,

*Whoo! Whoo! Whoo!'" called the Greal
Red Owl, sitting at the top of the long red
Tadder.

Then, hurrying down the ladder came a

again called the
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THE PUGNACIOUS PIRATE.

Cut gut the pieces and fit them together
tn meke a savaze plrate, which ¢an be
ehanged Into different positions, the parts
atill fitting perfectly. The parts marked
A are the upper joints of the lpgs, B the
fipper joint of the right arm and C the
upper joint of the left arm, Paste the
pirate on a cardboard background in the
plosition you think the best and paint It
For the most pugnacious pirates the Hug-
ALD will give paint boxes or games.
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Mark the freasures that have escaped and are hidden In various parts of the picture.

all the objects. Address Box 2,000, Station H, New York City.
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1 will e good! T will be good! OhyMr.
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GGames will be sent to twenty-five boys and girls who mark
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| WHAT THEY HAVE FOR DINNER.

THE STORY OF THE CAT
AND THE PRINCESS.

BY ANNA LOW GLEN.

N a afay day long ago there wera
Ohurn two girl babies in a kingdom by

the sen. One was born to the Queen

and the other to her wicked sister.
The Queen smiled Into her baby's blue
eyes and fell asleep so sweetly that they
did not know she had awakened In an-
other country.

The King, mourning for the Queen, re-
fusad to see His daughter. She was chris-
tened Miml, and was said by her nurse to
be a beauntiful child, though the lords and
jadies at the christening caught only a
glimpse of a ting form om a. plllow,
awathed In trailing lace

In the state chamber the nurse rocked
the cradle and droned a Ilaby. On the
floor lay a large black cat. Hik fur was

| like plush, and his eyes yellow as topas;

except at night, when they turned to
green jade and shed a raint light,

“Here, Marmo,” said the nurse to the
cat, “stlr the cradie while T go below o
speak with my ecousins and ether rela-
tives,'

One evening when the Princess Mimi
wils nearing three weeks old the qugen's
sister came to the palace under cover of
the twilight, carrying her child wrapped
in her clogk, She was dark and had an
evil temper. Her baby, too, was as ill
favored as the little princess was falr and
comely.

The sister of the Queen talked long
with the nurse and gave her many pieces
of gold. Then she lifted the Princess, and
placing her own child In the gradle,
gald:—"My daughter ghall be Princess and
Queen, and, as the people have nol =een
thie child Mimi, no one will be tha wiser.
And I shall rear Mimi, pretending she is
my own.''

They had not noticed the ¢at Marmo
during thls conversation. His back was
arched, lls tall waved like a plume and
his jade green cyes emitted sparks. No
sooner had the plottera left the room,
leaving the Princess on a couch, than he
sprang upon the dressing case and made
tast the Queen's jewel box by tying a
knot in his tail. He then leaped upon the
ecouch and, lfting the baby Mimi by
the nape of her neck, ran out of doors
with her.

Pown to the shore hurried Marmo, car-
rying the baby, until he came to a fisher-
man's dory tled to'the pler, With velvet

little animal with & long bushy tall, and)|

climbed up Wilson's leg, over his Walsy, | Great Red Owl,

and up on his shoulfler, and (wo siroug | ecrled.

paws selzed Wilson's halr and began to| “Whoo!" said the Great Red Owl

pull bard and harder. Then the huge, shaggy, long haired thing
“1 will be good! I will be good! Oh, Mr. (put two great paws on Wilson's shoulders

Red Owl, I will be good!" Wilson' shouted. land his mouth cloge fp to his edar apd
‘Ywhoo!" said the Great Red Owl. shouted In a great, rough voice, "Naughty
Then the animal with a lopg bushy tail Wilson! Nanghty Wilson!”' and then went

shouted cloge in Wilson's ear, “"Naughty clumbering noisily up the ladder,

I will be goodl" Wilson

¥ wyou ecould ses the things that the
people in some countries have for dinner
Inugh [ndeed, and then

viglt those ¢ountries and do ag the other

boys andogirls do you would lapgh still

and the way they eat them you would :
if you nhrmlr‘ll

| Then, when every one §s ready, tha cover
is taken off. Those crablets don't hesitate
, 2gcond, but seramble out and run for
thelr lives.
Biit the gussts are in a big hurry, too.
They geize them with both hands, and
fillinig their mouths as full as they can

i i o ' W e s they swallow the wriggling thinzs as

Wilson! Naughty Wilson!"* and hurried off( “Whoo! Whao! Whoo!" called the Great| more, L 13 ’
. ralst, o higs [ Red Owl, sitting at the top of the long red ; 3 ) ] though they were the daintiest bite im-
his shoulder, mcross his walst, down 1-<i P E ¥ e E Tel I“believe you would like Japan best:| einabie T dp not know whether thoy are

r.
Mirue, vou would not have any chalr to sit
on, nor any knoife, fork or spoon, but then
vou would have two dainty little sticks,
which the Japanese chlldren call “‘chop-
stloks,! and which they uge very cleverly,
Then, besides, (here s always stuch a lot
of candies and other swests, and what you
ecould not edt you would be not ondy al-
Jowed hut expocied to take home with
vou. Think of that!

leg and up the lsdder. ""Whon! Whoo! Whoa! Thou hast
“whoo! Whoo! Whoo!™ called the Great been named by Athe striped chipmunk, thed
Red Owl, sltting at the top of the long|red squirrel and the shaggy bear, aml'l
red lndder, have marked thee with the mark of the
Then down the ladder came a4 huge, shag- | Great Red Owl Naughty Wilson! Naughty
gy, long haired snimal and reared himself | Wilson! Whoo! Whoo! Whog"
on his hind legs in front of Wilson. “1 will be good! 1 will be gdod! Oh, Mr.
Great Red Owl, 1 will besgoad! Take me
fo my mother!!" Wilsgr' 'ealled back in 3
great frightc |
Then o bright white light shone at the!
top of the long red fadder, and down came| /Often, at grand feasts
walking, steppinig daintily on the rungs, a | Lheir servants, who
beautiful maiden, drossed all In white, | Ratever I8 left from ¢
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the guests bring
rry baskets,

A

and
linner Is packed in

better or worse than roasted splders,
These you would get in New Caledonia—
and some people who have eaten them say
they taste like nuts and are very nice:

In India they would serve you roasted
worms instead of fruit at dessert, and in
Burmah locusts, stuffed and fried. 1In
Biam you would be treated to ants' eggs,
and some of our own InMans think they
can offer 4 guest no greater dellcacy than
ronsted grasshoppers, So you see there
are many kinds of tastes.

Table manmers alao vary greatly. In
Turkey you must sit crogs-legged on &

When she reached the bottom ghe placed ; | these baskets and taken home,

cushion and eat with

vour fingera from

white hand upon Wilson's forehead and
sald, In a voice ke the tingling of silver

;| InChinz you would have the same *“‘chop-

sticks,"" but wvery different dishes. One
especially, 1 belleve, you would not like at

the same dish that every one
In Arabia you must use

else uses.
yvour fingers,

betls, “Naughty Wilson, ol k

Naughty Wilson!" ook 100K {ay, “That is
And Wilson looked and saw through tnEf[““'
I'side of the Great Hollow ‘Tree, past the
Big Bed Ouak, the Crooked White Brook
and the Huge Black Rock into his own
little bedroom, where a candie, burning

in o
quita lively.

live crabs, and very tiny ones,

This makes them
Next they are removed to a

covered dish and placed upon the table,

algo, and not he surprised if your host
offers vou & dainty morsel with his Hands.

Just as dinner Iz ready the erabs are put | Just open yaur mouth and allow Him to
digh of vinegar.

put it In. Im Abyssinia, If you wish to he
polite, you must smack your lips while
vou eat,

mly,

showed

his mother

kneeling by

the side of his empty bed and hls father

stinding by, with his hand regting softly
on her bpwed head. He could not ses her
faee, but he knew that she was snhhbing.
His father looked very sad and there were
tears in his eves,

“Oh, I will good! 1 will be good!
Take me home!" and Wilsen fell sobbing
al the feet of the beautiful maiden, .

He

on' the forshead; and lo! the slde of the
hollow  tree opened, and they floated
through the air lighl as thlstlsdown and
45 swifl as arrows, past thé Blg Red Oak,

Black Rock to the door of his home: The
door flew open, and Wilson rushed into
his mother's arms,

A moment after, when Wilson turned
to thank the beautiful mdlden, the door
I'.\‘a,s closed and the girl had vanished,

of a magician, If you wish tp enter-

taln & company with it, tell them that
you have a hottle and a gohlet, both full
to the drim of water, and that you are
going to empty the goblet by meiins of
the bottle without taking a drip of walter
from the latter.

‘This Is the way to prepare far it. With
a red hot wirs bore two holes throuch al
eork and Into them insert two straws, onea|
of them extending above the cork as high|
as the goblet is deep, the otler about twice
as high.

Now, with a little kneaded bread or wax
close the upper end of the shorter straw
and then force the cock Inte the mouth of

|
A PRETTY EXPERIMENT.

ERH ig a litlle feat that any hoy can
perform and yei {t looks like a trick

on the table

the bottle until the water spurts -ml{
through the longer straw. !
Meanwhile you have the goblet of water|

near you, and alse a basin or|

bhowl and a palr of scissors,

Hpld the goh-

|let over the basin with your left hand, and
with your right turn the bottle upside
down, putting the shorter straw Inside the
gohlet. As you dp this have some one talke
the scissore and cut off the clozed end of
the shorter straw, Water will at once be-
gin to run out of the longer straw into the
bagin and will ¢ontinue to run until the
goblet Is ercpty, Yoo must, of ¢ourse, hold

-
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JANEY

Say, Janey Meg cried so many tears
That each side of her wee lttle nose

Two streams ran swiftly down until
They reached her nlce white clothes.

And then they swished and swashed and|
swirled
Wntil they'd dranched her through;

Then ran straight down her plump rigi‘u|I
|

lek
And flled up her right shoe.

MEG'S TEARS.

the bottle s0 that the short straw will
reach down to the bottom of the goblet.
This is slmply the operatlon of a siphon,

D e e R R

There was a little dog
That 1ooked for all the world
Liike a doggie in a fog!
His linly was lika a cload bank, [
His eyes were very pink,
And he used to growl at everything
And at himself, 1 think!
He used to bark at Httle boyvs,
Entil with fright they'd fall!
And then he'd laugh to Kkill himself—
And never blte at all!

And then they ran across and ih
Her left shoe, and, oh, my!

Filled that, then ran up her left leg,
So pmothing now was dry.

Another such bedragzled sizht
Pleasoe show me, I you camn
Bay, Janey Meg just wishes now
She'd stopped "fore she began.
. H. D"ARDEA,

L1

The beautifel girl bent and kissed him |

|

the Urgoked White Brook and the Hiige |

| g
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B was the Boy who worked for the baker,| And he looks very grand In his father’s old
He brought somea bread to the eandlestiok | hat. i
maker; [
When he got thers they gave him a bhun 0 U S erar S sl
And sent lﬁim back ll.mt.-_g where the é;mr\»!‘: &3 ‘\u?ung bRy Ixko, el
begun. - R
) is the oldest hoy 1 know, iF'"W % anyound LN to-day;
Happy Hezekiah Snow: |t must see the King and all the King's
He's not very tall, but he's chubby and)| men
fat, |F.I|'c: pony and I will be home again.”
R e = = =

“Out of my

| paws he stepped into the boat and dropped
| tHe princess gently on a coil of rope in the
| stern as the heavy tread of the fisherman
| was heard. Then Marmo, taking from the
'Jewez box a ring of lttle valpe, bowed
ennrtepusly to the fisherman, and said:—

“gir, 1 pray yvou to accept this ring as
fee for & passage across the channel for
thiz child and mysélf.”

The fisherman wondered greatly, but he
toold the ring and rowed hard over the
waves, for he feared Marmo, thinking him
a magleian.

In thiz way Marmo followed the fisher-
man to his cottage very fast Indeed, for
the man was so terrified by his strange
visitors, that he ran every step of the
Way.

“You will do yourself noinjury, O fisher-
man,” began the cat, ''by taking from me
this bracelet, studded with gems, in re-
turn for shelter and excellent cow's milk
for myself and the child. A dlet of such
fish as you cuteh is agreeable to me algo."

The fisherman’s eyes sparkled when he
saw the jewels, and he repliad:—

“It will afford me great pleasurgy O
much esteemed cat, to extend to you the
sheiter of my humble roof!”

He thought, “Aha! Now I know what
i in that casket.”

The fisherman's wife marveiled at  the
strange pair, and the rich robes of the
baby, but she set upon tha board milk and
fish a§ the cat directed.

Many days passed, and Marmo purred
Lo soothe the baby's crying, and waved his
tall and sheathed and unsheathed hia shin-
Ing claws to amtise her. While sha slept
he walked on the beach with the fishermen
anid learned many things about the taking
of fish and lobsters. Fle consideresd buying
a dory and trylng his fortune on the deep
g when the jewels were gons,

Every night when thelp guests were
asleep the fisherman and his wife hunted
the the casket. They did not find if, for
the gat had hidden it under a brick of the
hearth,

When the gqueen’s sister returned to
carry away the princess her anger knew
no bounds. She was forced to be con-
tent with declaring that her own child had
been stolen. The news spread to évery
town in tHe kingdom.

The fisherman and hig wife, seeing the
chance of reward, immediately took coun
sel with their neighbors, *“Is not this eat
|the thief?"" they said. “"How did he get
| possession of thls richly clad infant and
this box of gems?"*

“Put him |n irtns™ sald the nejghbors,
**He shall be brought before the King and
fried by scven judges.'’

So they led Marmoo before the King and
the court and the seven white wigged
Jndges, proclaiming that they had taken
the thlef and claiming reward.

“Prisoner at the bar, what have yo' to
say In yvour defence?" deménded the first
of the seven judges.

Then the cat, with salaams to the king,
unfolded the story of the gueen's wickaed
sister, how she had changed the babies in
thelr eradles that her own child might
be queen, how he, Marmo, had rescued the
princsss. .

“And."” he concluded, “honored airs, if
you doubt my words go to the hut of the
@sherman, where vou will find the Queen’s
jewel box, contalning the royal signet ring,
hidden under a brick of the hearth. Loolk,
moreover, at the infants themsslves, and
say which resembles the Queen and which
the wicked lady, her sister.”

Thesge things they dld, and found the
tasket au the cat had sald, and the Prin-
cess: Mimi was declared the Image of her
sainted motheyp,

The wicked sister was banished from the
land, the nurse Imprisoned and the fisher-
man and hls wife wers sent away without
reward,

The King was so pleased with the sa-

| gacity of the cat that he made him Prime

Minister of the realm. Marmao filled that
position ably throughout the relgn of the
King and that of Queen Miml, who was
gulded by his advice in all the affalrs of
the State,
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