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Boys and Girls

A MINSTREL BOY

BY FLORENCE ROMAINESE

Twilight was faliing one November

afternoon many Yyears ago, as three
minstrels plodded along a
country road
inhabited section of old England.
“Would that we might find shelter

for the night!” exclaimed Richard, the

more closely about his shoulders.
“Me thinks a storm is approaching
on the wings of the wind.”

“Small chance have we of finding
host or cottage on this lonely’ road,”
replied Pietro, the Clown, dubiously.

But Leon, a boy, striding on ahead,
said nothing; only peered more eager-
ly into the thick woods at either side.

Suddenly he stopped and heckﬂnadi

to the others.
4] ean faintly discern marks of &
ath between these trees,” he called
Eack. “Perchance it may lead to some
hut.
“Praise be, if thou has found one,”’
replied the big man. “Lead the way,
and we will follow.”

THE DESERTED COTTAGE.

Crunching through the dry leaves,
lLeon plunged
he seemed enshrouded in darkness, but
guided somewhat by the shadowy out-
lines of the great trees, standing like
sentinets, he pressed forward, and
hardly gons more than a few steps
further, when to his astonishment he
emerged into =& clearing. A low
thatched cottage stood in the centre,
and I.eon gave a shout of joy.

“I have found it!” he cried, and In
a lower tone, “There is no one within!"”

Truly, the house seemed empty and
forlorn, as if long since tenantless,
even the door was open, swinging idly
back and forth on rusty hinges.

“There may be no host to welcome
us,” laughed Pietro, coming close to
Teon, “nevertheless, we are glad of &
roof over our heads, and—" He paus-
ed, raising his hand with a warning
gesture, “But hist! Something 1is
within. Listen!”

Breathlessly the companions stood
on the threshold. Yes, something was

inside the cottage, for they could hear |

distinctly now, a faint crying sound
coming from a darkened cormer.

rough, | half-hidden in the bed of straw, with
through a wild and un-| the baby

! 1 cottage, a
tallest of the three, wrapping his cape|stood by
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cafe and warm—-—Richard and Pietro
 covered with their cloaks, and L.eon,
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bear cuddled close at his feet.

A few days later, and not many
| miles from' the minstrels’ woodland
little, flaxen-haired girl
the tower window of a great
stone castle, looking out over the win-
try landscape. |

“To-day's feasting holds naught of
happiness for me,” she sighed, “for
without my cousin Gwendolen I am
lonely indeed.”

 her gently by the hand,” let us go taught

into the forest. At first,|

had |

“Iet not thy father hear thee say
as much, my Audray,” replied her
companion quickly... “Thou knowest
well, that since his quarrel with thy
unecle, both he and:Gwendolen are for- generations of

ONTARIO BULL SECOND AT CHICAGO
the yearling bull owned by James

Above is shown “Browndale Guard,”
| and Stanley Douglas, of Caledonia, Ontarlo, which won the junior champion-
ghip at the [nternational Stock Show in Chicago, béing
championship only by the Prince of Wales
dale Guard” also won championships in Toronto and in London.
the Douglas family have peen engaged in shorthorn hreeding.

heaten for the grand
Brown-
Three

“King of the Fairies.”

bidden here.” e —
“Ay,” responded
: . bring come to our house again!”
them back again!” - i
“Btit come- child,” the nurse took strels remained at the castle.

down, lest thy father think it strangs the lute. Brown

we tarry.” . | pet with everyone,

where already Audray’s father and
his henchmen were seated around a

&

f ] the little girl, bidding them good cheer, and wel-
What thinkest thou, Richnrd?'_fi”“’ﬂ“ld thats;sométhing ntight
Many happy days the threa min-
Leon
Audray and Gwendolen to play
Bruin became a great
and the torch of soup, fish, meat and dessert, He went

Together they descended the broad  peace burned bright, lighted by the
staircase and entered the lofty hall, song of a Minstrel Boy of Long Ago.

long table.
FEASTING IN THE HALL. |

Logs blazing in the huge fireplace A LAUG.H AT
burnished the silver with flery glow. JEALOUS HUSBANDS

There was a din of many voices, and
laughter echoed among the raftar5.|

1(.

]
o

“] pemember Ladislas.”

i #Jt is true, hizs name was [adisias.
You have a good memory. Well, when
the first sets were finished you became
disp eased with his painting. You let
him de only the thirteen pieces for

away. You have never used the ser-
'vice. It is in the dining room, and |
iﬂxcﬂpt for annual cleanings it has

‘E:IE'F'E- there for thirty-five years. It is
1) i the only thing in which you seemed
to me a little fantastic.”

|  Theo.d lady smiled si'ently at these

' memories. Then she lifted her head

and looked squarely at the count,
“Stephen,” che said, “we are so old

but as Audray and the nurse came in,
Duke Henry sprang to his feet.

“At last thou art here,” he cried,
pulling out the chair beside him. “Now
may the light of thy presence make
bright our feasting! Bertram, fetch
food and drink for Lady Audray, at
once, and quickly."”

With a word of thanks Audray
slipped into her seat, but was quiet
an the meal wore on, although song
and story beguiled the time and merri-
ment ran high at the long table.

“Thy daughter’s smiles have fled,”
whispered the nurse softly to the
Duke. Then with a braver note in
her voice: “It was not so when her

cousin Gwendolen lived here; the child
. SOITIE

The golden wedding

table in the fashion
At the head of the board
couple. Next came the cure,
dren, the grandchildren,
neighbors and tenants. One

Paris, on trestles across the lawn.
To spare

a dinner.

| played their

repertory.

“Perchance some animal has sought | misses & youthful companion and—") :

shelter here, even as we have,” said
Leon, entering fearlessly.
Just them Richard struck his flint

and steel together and light flashed |

for an instant, revealing rough, tim-
bered walls, earthen floor, and in the

middle of a pile of straw a small, | at that
‘ard, Pietro, and Leon, leading the|

furry animal, who sat up and regard-
od the travelers with a look of startled
Surpriso.
“Why, it's a baby bear!” exclalmed
Leon.
A HUNGRY BABY.

Pietro lit a pine fagot from Rich-
ard’s spark, and held it high in his
hand. Methinks the little creature
perhaps wandered away from home,”
he said, “for there are no marks of
other animals about.”

“If so, he may be hungry,” added
leon. “A piece of bread might help
to win his friendship.” And kneeling
on the straw he took a small bundle
from the leathern pouch at his side,
and unwrapped it carefully.

‘““Here, little one,” Leon broke a bit
of black bread from the loaf. “Ses, I
will share my meal with you!"

At first the bear drew back until
only the tip of a tiny nose was visible.
But gradually, as if in answer to
Leon’s friendly smile and coaxing
voice, he worked his way out again,
and finally, with bright eyes fixed
warily on Leon’s, thrust his head for-
ward and took the bread between his
white teeth!

Richard and Pietro watched the
strange scene, as the boy fed morsel
after morsel to the hungry bear, and
when all was gone, the furry creature
came out of the straw altogether,
laying his muzzle in IL.eon's hand, un-
afraid and content.

That night, in the world outside,
snow began to fall, covering the trees
and earth with a mantle of shimmer-
ing, silvery white. But the pale moon,
shining through the window of the

cottage, showed the wayfarers asleep,l
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REG'LAR FELLERS— By Gene Bymes.

| grily.

“Ceaase!” muttered the Duke an-
“] will not hear that namel
Bertram, call the minstrels in, per-
chance they can bring joy to the heart
of little Audray."

All eyes turned to the doorway. And

instant, our old friends, Rich-

years o.d.
with his fine white imperial.

'baby bear, advanced toward the com-
| pany. ’

. Pietro began the performance,
!thmw*ing many colored balls into the
air—one, two, three, a half-dozen at
|a time, weaving them into curinusl-
| patterns above his head, and catching | count,

(them lightly and easily

led vivaciously in her

wrinkled face.

with swift | 1 don’t want to let this

his place, making the men roar with |
| laughter at his drolleries.

i And then Leon stepped forward,
];weeping the strings of his lute with answered the countess.
s firm,
| voice floated clear and true through
the great hall.

you have given me.
women with virtues like yours.”

never been jealous.”

Peace be'to all, and joy.
In every heart to-day

It strife forever cease to be,
And love remain alway.

kissed his wife’s hand.

as you?”
As the sweet tones melted away the She smiled.
swarthy men were silent, and Audray
clapped her hands, smiling happily.

A burning log crashed in two, send-;
ing a shower of sparks up thg chim-
ney.

“Jet strife cease to be, and
| main alway,” repeated the Duke, to
himself. He turned to Audray. “Would
it make you happy, little one, if 1
should send for your uncle and cou-
5in?" he asked, a gentler expression
on his dark face.

“Oh, Father.”
arms around his neck, her eyes shin-
ing. It wasesaBswer enough. | Polich artist?

Duke Henryzétroked her hair ten-' here doinz the work.
derly. “So beit, my child,” he Iep]ied,l plaint about it.
and to the henchman at his side:
tram, thou shalt go now with a mes-
sage to my brother and his daughter,’

my dear Stephen.”

ousy.
love ra-ﬁ{:and loyal, without any secrets.”
| “Without any secrets?
to be s0.”

understood your motives.” .
“For eample?”

Audray threw her |

ant evanings.
She sighed.

reception had if if concerned another person. [.adis-

tired both of them a litte—the mass las
in the village church in the morning,
then the breakfast, with the immense
of olden times.
sat the old
the chil- : :
friendg,_! “Thia evening?
hundred : Wish to do so0.”

covers were spread by a caterer from!

the chief figures In the
fete the repast was a breakfast, nob,
The village fiddlers had
After numer- |
i ous healths the guests had departed, |
by auto and some by train. The
caterer had loaded his paraphernalia!
‘nto enormous trucks and the garden-
ers had cleaned up the littered park. |

Count Stephen was seyventy-eight |
He was still handZome,

Countess Sophie Edmee was saven-
ty-two. She was very slight in figure,
a litt'e bent, but her blue eyes spark-
delicately

They sat alone that evening in the
galon, which was packed with flowers.

“My dear Sophie Edmee,” said the
‘we are in the twilight of life.
day end with-
fingers. He finished, and Richard took!out thanking you for all the happiness
There are few|

“You have always been very good,”
“I ought to
thought gentle touch, while hls, thank you, tco, Stephen. You have
loved me and cherished me, and have

The old man got up gallantly and

“Thanks, my dear Edmee. But who
could be jealous of a wife as constant

“A husband less perfect than you,

Count Stephen smiled in his turn.
“] have never had cause for jeal-
Your life has always been open

I wished iti

“1 don’t mean to say that I alwaysit!”

“you remember the porcelaln ser-
vice which you had painted, about
thirty-five years ago, by that young ciently warned by
He srent three months fifty-two letters.”

I inade no com- |
He was aiso a good |
"HE'I'-Ii musician and I owed him many pleas- little secret of my
Do you remember?”

’} that 1 can tell you everything, just as

went away at my request.”’
| “Why? He had not finished paint-
ing the service.”
The countess sighed agan.
“Come,” she sald, “we wiil tak it
out.” S
Certainly, if you

The count carried a lamp into the
dining. room and the, countess looked
for the key to the china closet. They
took out the porceiain pieces, on which
the delicate fancy of the Polish paint-
| er had traced exquisite garlands of
flowers.

Sophie-Edmee arranged the picces
on the table, inspecting them carfuily,
changing thir positions and putting
them in a certain order.

“What difference does it make
whether this plate is to the right or |
teft of this other one?” asked the
count. “Arven’t they all alike?”

But she continued to shift them.
Finally all were in p.ace.

“It is a shame,” said the count. “The ’
gervice is charming. I admit having
fait annoyed that he never finished it. |
Why send Latislas away so soon? He
ought to have done the 104 pieces be-
fore we let him go.”

Sophie-Edmee fixed her still beauti-

ful eyes on her husband.

“Iook, Stephen,” she said.
piece caries in the decoration a
whiah you have never notired.”

He adjusted his monocle.

“That is so. A capital letter on the
dishes and small letter on the plates.”

“Take a pencil and write down the
letters 4n the order in which I have
placed the pieces—in the same order
in which Ladislas presented them to
me.”

Full of curiosity, the count wrote
down, line by line:

“ILowve is all;

It iz happiness. _

With a laugh at jealous husbands,

Here is my heart.”

The count dropped his pencil and
let his monoc.e swing.

“By the Pope's shadow!” he cried, |
“that is a piece of insolence! An in-|
| sult in my face! And I never knew

“Each
letter

The countess smiled broadiy.

“That is why,” she said, “I asked
Ladislas to go away before he had
finished the 104 pieces. 1 was suffi-
his quatrain nfr

She added, tactfully:
“I am realiy old now since the {;-n]}.?!
life has been re-

' vealed. |
| Already Stephen was piling up the
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" AUCTION
BRIDGE

New Series by WYNNE FERGUSON

cAuthor of Ferguson on

cAuction Bridge'

ARTICLE No. 11

We cannot all hold good cards but we
all can hold our tempers. Many a game
and rubber is lost by bad temper, anin-
excusable fault from every angle. The
writersawthiswell exemplified the other
night. Two fairly good players had cut
together for several ruLbr:ra and were
not only holding bad cards but also get-
ting bad “breaks.” Alfter several such
hands, one of the players lost his tem-
per completely anrrl‘ began to blame his

artner Eur their bad luck. This natural-
y didn't Help so they went from bad to
worse. Finally, after one hand in which
a very bad and unexpected “break” of
cards caused a big loss, the hot tem-
E{-red player said: “Well, partner, 1
ave lost all confidence jn you.'" The
very next hand, the partna: made an
informatory double but the hot tem-
ered one refused to bid, saying: “I
now very well what you want me to
do but 1 | be hanged if 1 follow your
ignorant orders.” As a result of this
childish loss of temper their opponents
went game and rubber, Don't allow
yourself to lose your temper at the card
table. There's no better way to lose not
only your money but also your friends.
veral of the hands that caused this
strong difference of opinion, were rather
foterésting and instructive.

Hand No. 1

Hearta —8, 5, 3

Clubs — 10, 7
ﬂiamﬂndﬂ —*9, 3
Spades—A, 8,6, 5, 4,3

t Y 1
1A B!
z "

Hearts — K, Q, J,9, 7
Clubs—A, K, 4
Diamonds — K, J, 10, 8,2
Spades — none
No score, first game. Z dealt and bid
one heart, A one spade and Y and B
passed. Z bid two diamonds, A two
gpades and Y and B passed. Z now bid
three diamonds, A passed, Y bid three

hearts, B and Z passed and‘A doubled.
All passed and A opened the king of
spades. How should Z pla. the play of

the hand?

Hand No. 2
Hearts —K, ], 8, 2
Clubs —A, 1,9, 3
Diamonds—K, J, 7,6
Spades — 7

Y
Z

A -

e wE e

Score, YZ 10, AB 0, rubber game. Z
dealt and bid three spades, A and Y
passed, B doubled and all passed. What
should A lead?

Hand No. 3

Hearts — A, 9,6, 2
Clubs — K, ]%E, 4

Diamonds —
Spadea—9, 7,5, 2
Hearts — J, 10, 5, 3

Clubs — A, 10, 7, 2
Diamonds — 4, 8, 4
Spades — 8, /i

No score, first game. Z dehlt.and bid
one spade, A and Y passed and B bid
two diamonds. Z, two spades, A three
diamonds, Y three spadesand all passed.
A opened the ace of diamonds and all
follow. What should A now lead to the
second trick? .

Hand No. 4
Hearts — K, /P
Clubs —T7 =
Diamonds—A K, J, 8,3
Spades—J, 7,6

A B

R wy -

" §
A

e
A B

- oga W

No score, rubber game. Z dealt and bid
one club, A one diamond, Y one heart
and B one s;imde. Z now bid two hearts,
A two spades, Y three hearts and B
three Eﬁadﬂn. Z now bid four hearts,
What should A now bid with the fore-
going hand?

An analysis of these four hands will
be given in the next article. They are
not tricky but usual, ordinary hands
that come up constantly. Study them
over and be ready to compare your
reasoning with the writer's opinion.

Answer to Problem No. 7

HE—H!’tB —_

7,4,2

Clubs—Q, 7,2

Diamonds — none

Spades — (), 6
Hearts — K,J, 9 Hearts — none
Clubs — 10, 6, 5 3 Y : Clubs—],4,3
Diamonds — none : A B: Diamonds—7J,10,5,4,9
Spades — K, 10 3 Z +  Spades — none
k|
Hearts — ), 10, 6
Clubs — K

Diamonds — K, 6, 2
Spades —

There are no trumps and Z i3 in the
lead. How can YZ so play the hand
that they will win five of the eight tricks
against any defense? The solution of
this problem has already been given but
a possible defense by B was suggested
for analysis. At trick one, Z should play
the kipg of clubsand Y should play the
seven. Z should then follow with the
seven of spades. A should win this trick
with the Eing. [t was suggested that A
slould now play the ling of hearts and
follow with the nine. If % plays the six
of hearts on A's king, and wins the
E_e:cnnd round of hearts with the ten,

——— ———

YZ can only win four tricks for Z will
have to lead diamoads to B's hand.
When A leads the king of hearts, Z
should play the ten of hearts and win
the secnncr round of hearts with the
queen. He should then play the king of
diamonds and lead a low heart. 5 must
win this trick with the jack of hearts.
No matter what he now leads, ¥ must
make his queen of clubs and queen of
spades. This variation is very instruc-
¢1ve and should be carefully noted. Play
it ﬁué and notice the proper play by A
and Z.

—

— —

pieces and replacing them in the china
closet. He locked the door and came
to kiss his wife's hand.

“You ara always young, my dear,
since I am still jealous, surprised and
prateful, for you could have gone on
keeping your secret. I thank you in
both senses for showing me this ser-
vice.”

o

Mozart Interrupts An Opera.

“Piay D sharp, you wretches!”
shouted a young man one night in the
audience of an opera house, and he
sprang to his feet as he shouted. The

' gudience hissed, and attendants came

hurrying towards the Iinterruptor,
while cries of “Turn him out!”™ re-|
sounded through the theatre. But
when the audience recognized him,
their anger vanished and a tumult of
applause greeted him. 1t was Mozart. |
The opera was his own. At a certain
important point in the score some of |
the instruments had played a wrong|
note !
e
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Reds Bit Ant Dust.

Fine dust found at the bottom of
ant's nests and taken Internally was
a popular cure for snake bite among |
the early American Indians.
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Typographical Error.

The Best Location for Him.
Newly Fledged Snrgeon—"1 don't in-

tend to settle dowm until I find the
best posible location.”

Friend—"T ean point it out to you at
once—the most popular railroad crosa-

ing in the country.”

— %

The Lacey mica mine, near Syden-
ham, in Frontenac County, is said to
e the largest amber mica mine in the
worid. Canada is one of the three
principal mica producing countries
of the world, the others being India

}und the United States.
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