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When Luey Lec
IWas very wee
She cried, the fun.
ny thing,
“DBeenuse,' sald

.~:ln.\.-
“No oune took me
To my mamma's

" wedding."”

How Do You Treat Your Mother?

fhe editor of this column wounld like
to kuow Just low yon rreat your mothey?
Arc you over cross, or impatient, or cven
asdttle bt saney with Wer? Do you ever
break your promise? We know a little
givl that is very tond of culting up news-
papers fn wee little bits, and every wmorn-
fng Just as regularly as she cars her
break and yvon may be sure that s

prowy regular, she goes to her mamma
and s wPlease. mother, let me cut

just this plece of paper, and [ witl pick
up all the seraps, suy Lut by the
1ime she is through entting, she forgers
abl abont the scraps amd her promise, und
then puor mamma, alremdy tivred, has to
stoop down and plek thew up, bit by biw
Don't you think it was very wrong of
thae lictde @il o make o promise and
then break it? Suppose her mamma bad
premised to give her anew doll on her
bicthday, or 1o bring her some lady-
fipgers or vandy from down town. and
then Jidi't do 162 She would be dread-
fully  disappointesl and wighe, perhaps,
ey over d 3o don't yon think a Mttle
glel's prowlse o her nuumma §s just as
bindinz? ‘There are wo 1wo things more
dishonovitble  than 1o break a promise
and o eld an wkituth, 'Chere is ane
other littie girl who always gets cross
whenever her mamma dresses her, and
she sumetities  says  soie very  sauey
things 1o her.

Just make this o sort o confessional
and el the editor of Lillput Land, In
sivfet comtbdence, wiad, and she won't
break her premise not to tetl, exuetly
bow you bebave to rour wmother.

Laby Rath's Lullaby.

Biz and Hite tolks all know Baby Rurh
Cieveland, bt not every body knows the
preqy blaby Baby Ruth's mamug sinies
W ber every ubzbht as she roeks ber to
steep. Here Ic
“Rockuby, Jullaby, bueg he clover

Crooning o drowsily, crving o low,
Rockaby, Iotlaby, dess licde Rover,

Down sto Wonderland,
Down to the Wonbertand go, +

vy Tollak
oL the

min on the clover,
yellds that waver and weep,
L lallaby, bemding it over,
Dewn o the motherworkd,
Down on the other world sleep.

Gettin g Out of Bed the Wrong Way,
Whenever little boys  and  mirls  nre
0L 18 4 sure stz they st have
gotten out of bed the wrong way.

A a general thing, Leonard Is a very
fowd dittie boy, fudeed, but even 1he best
Htde boys will somethimes get up In he
morning (celing cross at wverythiog and
ererrbody,  without  knowing  just why:
When  this happens (o Leonard,  his
maunna will say: Ol Leanard, jump
slght indo bed azuin, gquick.” :

“hBat why, mammma

ol U osuee you got ont of hed with
the wrong oot %0 get into hed again
diaar, and ey 1o get out with the righe
foot this thn
So Leogured will sake ot his shoes and
inus and elimb into bed again,
ot

ooy must 1 put flrst

t know.  Leonawtd,' says  his
mther, sy wind put ot the
1ot Lo always wll owo ninnes
You oget ap if you have pat out the
e’

And then Leonard is so busy looking for
e rihin feot (o pai out of bed first, that
he forgers e ever Wis cross,

L think it every little boy and  giv
wonil follow Leonard's example, and et
Back Into bed ampin when they get up
ctoss 0 the worning, aud siay there until
ey tizd the vight foot, {0 wonld be ever
50 iuucu piver, Lion't you think so. too?

Number One.
G el vt <aul Bolibie, wating his peach

And giving hig pister wone,

b feedieve i the el ohd savimg thateach

Stould Lk oui iwr Nuwdey L

fer supe

o SWhy, Mest answered Ratie, wise little eif,
“Rur rhe counting shouhl be begin
With the other o, $nstead ol rourselly
And he should be Number One,™

Too Much for Her.

spreareohl Alice was  siting o

' chair, cutting out 2
beautitn), bEami-new dress for hee dotl
and Der Nty sister asked her to leod

hier the seissops
“No

e

mieh

sister,’ sail Alee, with o wise
i@ of the head, I have had 100
experience adready  Ino lending
things, [ ionned mother /0 centd of my
mouey i that’s the lase of §to so L
cn’t et you have the sclssors.”

f
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’ hn:r Htthe |'uvl;'\~u'.'

Raoyal Ladies,

Thera is A very beantifal butlding in
London eniled the People’s pabee. which
f¢ intended  just for poor  peopie. and
tvery week some grout stnger or actor or
witl go there aid help with oan
et ctainment, which §s feee to all these
poor poapde who gever get any amu
Wenis anyawhere el The cornices wh-
der the roof of this building are held ap
by frures i reprecsent all the fameus
meens. ol these gueens, Ellzabeth,
ved of aiz tzeod Queen B "
wot very geod, for all that,
Tond ol tine dredgses,
11 deitl ol money on her
ror have been spent
Nhe was Foovain
1o grow old. and
wrinkled, never

‘e

- R T

|

o spen
dothes 1}
b

she
she

her checks s
wonld smear

her as the
W i) ¥ Kuew
G out the diforence.

ot adtie all ner
{ wnever they spoke,
m" v ants, when walting on

Utble, to kueel three times
te they pluved auyibivg on the tuble.

faattive

Yor all ber vanity, cruelty and hard
temper she was i smart woman and
ruled England cleverly, which was real-
iy the reason she was called *zood
uecen Bess.” She was 104 & good wonuw,
but o good queen.

Next oweek  there  wiil be uanother
queen story published In Lilliput Land,

Something for Little Girly to Loarn.
Fhere werg two kittens, n binek and o brown,
And grandmamn sald with o trown,
1t never will do (o keep them both;

The Dlaek une we'd better drown.’

“Pop‘t ery, my dear,'* to tiny sls,
“one kitten's coough o Keep;

Now run to nurse, for 'ts growiog late
And time yon were wsleep.'’

The morning dawned, amd rosy and sweet
Came ltele sis from her anp,

he murse anld, Go into mamua’s room
And ook in gramima’s lap.*

“ame here,' said grondma, with a smile,
Prom the rocking chale whore she saf,
God has sent yon two Mitle bables;
Now what do you thiuk of that¥

Sig Jopked at the bables o moment,
With the wee heads, yellow and hrown,
And then to grandimn sobevly sajd,

SYWhich one are you golng to drown?’

Fish That Play Tag.
Do you happen to know that fizh have:
their own  gawes and  sports just ke
ather animats? They don't Mke Lo be
catahed, however, and are very gnivk
to detect inguisitial eyes. Tut they play
and  “blde-und-seek” aad  Cleap
» oapd seem (o cnjov [t the best'lu
world. ‘They generally  choose

the
leader. and fhen away they dart, in and

out amang the piles and posts, anrll
finally the lender is “‘tagged,” and the
gniae stops until anotbier is chosen. m
playing Jeap-frog they jnmp, wwve aller
another, over bits of stiek tloatlog in the
water, aod this feat they will repeat
ngain and again. Kindness will tame all
aplmals, and one may soon traln & pet
fish 10 come vight to the surface of the
water and eat out of the hawd.

There is o gentlemng in New Ovleans
who ks fond of rafsing goldtish .and has
several bundred. So well do his pels
know him that when bis step is heard
they flock to the edge of the water, tume-
bling over ench other av @ prent riate,
sl ake thedr foold divect from s band,

. When the Moon Was Cheeso, :

A long time ago, when Mother Goosa i
was alive and her friemds aud relatives!
were Hving around her. the womnn who'!
swept the cobwebs out of the sky and
mitked the ¢ow that jumped over the
mosn mede a1ise, large cheese and set it
in her pantry window to dry.

Thep she took her knicting
over 1o see Mother Gouse,

As Mother Hubbard aud lier dog were
theree, she had such o plegsant visic that
she stayed wo supper and did not go home
tHE bedtime, !

About durk 2oni the Plper's Son, whoi

and went|

wis  always prowliug  about, spicd  1he
cheese fn the window and for mbshief:

Lo nud set it up lo the Hmbs of a dead
tree near the garden wail '

Saon Simple Slmon passed, and, secieg
such a tepting went with no siingy e-

nman near W0 ask wim for a peany, he
cliizbed and took a4 Inrge piece  from

the middie wnd vthoughe {t as dainty a
dish as any set betore the king, ’

By and by the “Uhree Wise Men, who
afterwnrd went to sea in a bowl, ¢nme
along and one exclaimed:

cSee how dim the moon "

CAnd how very neir e oarth,” said
the secomd.

“And iva fall woon, teo!d added the
third, L never saw the ke betore!™

“Nor 100 Nor 1T erted they all, and
then thoy Jooked, nnd @lked, and won.
vd, aud e last sarted ot o Lring o
and  study  out all about the
sight before it Hesappearul,

Then Tom, wha bal overivarl the ‘1hyeee
Wise Men, lurvied to carey the cheese’
haek before they foumd out what had de-
ceivodd them, for fear of a worse whip-
ping than whea e stole the pig.

The  spyglass  was brovghr, but  the
movn, whichh hid been on o visiv behind
some viouds, shone out as bright and ns
far off as usuad amd the Thiree Wise Mon
woprned that they were too hite to muke

an¥® vew discoveries.
Afterwards they wrote books full of
long, dry, hard words, wlilng why the

weon caine so heas the eanth; Camd, it
prople doubted tt, Simple Simon would
dectary e saw it too, and ft wags nuule
of green cheese, and Tom the Piper's
Soi, would  chuckle and ssy: “You
BLow Rimpde ¥aon never telly Jes,”

AL kast people remembered that in old,
old times 16 was sabl the woon was made
ol grees cheese, and every month, when
S was dinizhed, o wother rat eame
coel vight and carried o8 a plove to her
children untit it was all gone.

Mother Geose would only smile and
look wise when asked what she heljoved
about e stary, but the womnn who
mitked the cow akat jumpaed over
moon and gave litde Miss Muiit who sat
en o unhit ptenty o cwids  pad wher
voulil shake ler hemd with: :

oL enn’t tell what happens th the moon,
it T kpnow o rat ate & big hole tn the
middle of my zreen cheese the nighy f
ook supper wiih Mother Goowe” o

TWords That Wil Jingle,
There was o servant catled Kate,
Who sat on the stairs very lates
‘When asked how she Tared,
She sukd she waus seared,
But was otherwise dolng first rates

Around and around nodusty dittle o

Wwent o very Httle mafden with & very big
broum,

And she safdy O, I conld make it so thy and
so trig

Were | a ttle blgrer, and my broom not quite
50 hig."’ .

Jiow Little Great-Grandmother Saw the
Skipping Sally.

tmee apon A time, when great-zramd-
mother was # litde ronnd-faced givl, she
did  something  very naughiy. Do you
want o hear it?

well, great-geandmother Hved i an old
town on the east voast of England, and
every day when she went out she saw the
dnrk, tossing waters of the North sen,
which always scemed To me to be it up
by fower supbeams than avny other sen
in the workl, The sen was £oll of ships,
and (he town of sailors. Grear-grand.
wothe's own father wns o sailor and was
often away for a long tiwe together sajl-

ing to far off countvies, from which he
brought back the strange birds and shells
and”curlusities that tiled the house. He
had muny suilor friends, too, who used 0
come to the house often when he was at
homwe, and somwetimes when he wus away.
Little great-grandmother was vory fond
of one of these frlends, who way called
Captain Merriman, and who would always
take her upon his koee nnd say, *“Well,
honey, when are you coming to see the
Skipping  Sally?’  And  liitle by little
great-grandmother began to set her whole
heart on seelng the Skipping Sally. So
one day—it was ufter dinzer snd the
house was very still, for Peggy was Dusy
in the kitehen, and great-grandwother's
mother was lying down with o headache
—grent-grundmother skipped down from
the bed where she was lufd to take n
nap, tied on her bonnet and spencer with
very determined fingers, renched down by
the help of 2 chair her “thrift-box” from
the shelt and tool out the four pennics,
| which waus uil it beld. Sach great, bis,
heavy pennies you never saw; they were
bigger and beavier than a silver doHar,
and it was all great-grandinother could
do to hold two in ench hand. And then a

| few minutes more and she was out of

the bouse and out of the garden and

| own the bill to the quay where the grent

ships  were lying, ‘There was o little
bout just being pushed off from the shore
aiut Medle great-grandmother called out to
the men, “Please take me to the ‘Lipplng-
Tally ' But they ooly inughed at her
“und sbouted rudely, so that she would
have begun to ery, only just then & man
who was putting some ours in another
bout turved round and said, “Jump in;
Il take you to the Skipplog Saliy)"”
fPhen he litted her in, nnd she put (wo
of her pennies on the senc by boer o puay
Lim for taking: her out, apd kept twoe
tehtly clasped In her lot little hand to
py tor golng home aguin. The waves
were very green and very rough, and
grent-grandmother  was  just begloolog
to freel vory miserable and wantling to cry
tor hee mother, when sbe beard n greut
shout and then ber sutlor said: “Hey,
Capeain, T brought you a visitor.” Then
she fooked up and saw Captuin Merriman
looking down on bher and stretehing out
her arms to bim, saying, ns a big tear
dropped down on. her green speneer, “Cap-
taln Merriman, 1 came to see the Tip-
ping Tally, and take e home o wive
mouver,"

And so he did, right away.




