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(T WAS OLOOD - TEEMNIE WEENIE BLOOD.

M]{h‘. REETLERY was a good houngekeeper, She was extremely neat and clean and
une

morning, when she found =ome spots on & clean tablecloth, she wa= much
uzaled.

-
I don't remember of scelng those spots, before,” she said to herself. She

examined the spots carefully and found several stains of coffee on the tablecioth, as well
&s sume tiny specks ot red that looked mueh like red ink; but the spots were not red ink—
they were blood, Teenie Weenie blood—and this is how they happened to be there:

Ag Christmas drew near the Teonie Weenies felt very mournful, for they wera terribly
poor wad it looked as though they were going to have a dull time, Of course the Lady of
Fashion wus doing everything she could to make Christmas ns pleasant as posdgible, 8Khe
worked cvery spare minute knitting tiny mittens, sweaters, and stockings for the lttle
people, and the Cook nearly worried himself sick trying to think up wavs to make potato
and corn into a wonderful Christnas dinner,

“1 do wish we could have some candy for Christinas,” gaild the Lady of Fashion one
eveniug as she and several of the other little woinen sat knitting in one of the little
gross and stick huts that served the Teenie Woeenies as a home.

“If we could just get one Inmp of sugar we could make all the candy we could eat,”
frighed Mrs. Lover, “Big people sometimes put three lumps of sugar in a cup of coffee,
and if we only could have one lnmp our whole family would have enough to give us a
happy Christmas."

“T'm going to ask the General if we can't get a ‘unp of sugar from one of the big
houses,” eried the Lady of Fashion, 1 know he doesn't like to have us take things from
the big houscs, but I don't think the big folks would eare if we took just one lump of
sugar."”

The little lady did ask the General, but it took a great deal of pleading before he
agreed.

“All right,” answered the General after the Lady of Fuashion had talked to him for a
long time. “Just one lump and no more,”

The Lady of Fashlon asked the Turk to get the sugar, and that little man, with Gogo,
the Dunce, the Chinaman, and the Clown, set off one morning to find the desired swoeet,

The little fellows wirited many houses without success. 1n some of the houses they
found too many big folks about. In others they could not find the sugar, and {n several
places they found heavy covers on the sngar bowls, quite too heavy to move without
ropes and pulleys,

oY WM. 0oNAREV.

At lagt they came to’ the home of M Doatleby, That good woman wi viviting
with the neighbor next door and the little men not only found the coast clear Lt the
sugar bowl, nearly full of white luape, was uncovesd

The Turk and the Clown climbed up the handle o the top of the bowl, The Clown
jumped into the bowl and quickly lfted a lump of sugar to the Turk, who intended to

drop it onto the table bedow. Somehow or other the Twk lost hisa balance nd lwfore
he could catch himself he tumbled off the bowl. The hump of sugar fell with him and
atruck Gogo, who was standing below, a glancin
aolored fellow over and cnusing hig® nose te bl
and lay quite still.

0, Turkey, Turkey! cried the frightened Chinaman when he saw the Turk lving
white and still, “Speak to me and suy you no mirchie hurtje”

“Throw some water in his face!' shouted the Clown, peering at the fallen Turk over
the edge of the sugar bowl,

The IDunece, who was standing on the tabie, looked about for water, but there was
none in sight, so he leaped onto the e¢dge of & coifee cup nearby, hoping to get a h itful
of coffee in place of water. In his excitement the Dunce leaped too high. He tultered a
moment on the edge of the cup, lost his balance, and fell with a splash into the cup, which
was half full of coffce, In a second he came to the surface, scooped up a hapful of coffee,
serambled out, and dashed the hatful into the faee of the renseless Turk. The Turk's
eyves opened and presently he sat up, looking stupidly nbout, the ecoffee dripping off his
noge and ears,

“What's the matter?” he asked. “Did I fall into & cup of coffee?” .

“Naqenn,” angwered the Dunee; “yon fell off the sugar bowl and fainted and I threw
4 hatful of coffee on you Lo bring you to."

Well, jiminie crickets!” cried the Turk, glaring it the unce. "Can't a follow fall
off a sugar Lbowl without you tryin’ to drown him?"'

At this minute the Teenie Wecnies heard footsteps outside the door and they had
fugt time enough to gather up the lump of sugar and make their escape when Mra,
Peetlehy came Into the reom. Tt was was then the good woman found the spots on ho:r
tablecloth which she thought wera red ink; but it wasn't it wis Wood, blood from Gogo's
tiny nose.

£ blow on the nose, knocking the little

vl The poor Turk fell flat an his back
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"Letters from Little Folks of Happyland

1 . r 1 By [ Ty e Are ol .1 rirls.
(Prize,) but he could pot sleep. AN night 40 the fifth grade at school, 1 have it and both boys we Il :“ I.'l ‘.] \ o Y r II_- -,,” w0 [1. e I:;:.I.]_ \:. ¥ III]::?
The Honest Indian, long he kept thinking about the four teachers, have one¢ sister }'”':mf": “I.Ih F}“”I“I 'l .'I‘Ir‘].l. 5 = 1 i I_'.l".';'i| way., and we play
An old Indinn once bought some _oney, Over and over again he  and no brothers. For pets I have sz wak patast Tain ) =t 2o B I { nd po scel We play other
things from a white man who kept 4 1hought, “T will keep it. But some-  three rabhits and two canary hivds 'he night the wind hegan ;_‘ : S e four pupls. i
wtore.  When he ot back to his  thing within him seemed to say. and five bantmns. T will promise to  #nd it teok the covel "”' AR "II ok There nre two girls
wigwam amul opened his buondle e ‘No, yon “J"-"_L "ll" keep it, that Lo kind to all pets, 1 wish some of nards ' ind _""! rl 2 '_1‘ I,I.J ’-1 [ have two slsters
would not be right.” the Go-Hawk would write'to then it caught on @ stake i £ There are six in
arly the next morning he went e, As my letter getting long ©n ltoy's garden ; !,"“ s : Ay hrother wears
ek to the white man’s slore, I will ¢lose-—=Arlene Rocves, Falle Roy's ‘garden did not trees Ttal i dits er is 13 years old.--
‘Here ia some money,” said he, 1 tan, Nebh, kitled all of Rajph ? I.ll"b.' -p.. : i ‘\ i 2! Laurence, Neb,
foundd it in my bundle.” didn’t  hrag o mu f ' =
“Why did you not keep it,”" a=ked Has the Best Teacher, “‘""' vt TTufnasle, &4 Y Wears Bulten.
the storekecper. ear Tlappy: 1 want to join yvoutr Nab, ) war Happy: 1 reeeived my buts
“Ihore are two men Inegide of me,"  club I sy sending a coupon and Topsy. tonlgnt ""_"_ I am s ‘i "_ e
replied the Juwdian, “One said “"Keep L 2.cont stamnmp the button. t I am thinking about starting &
it, you found it, the white man will have two dogs two white It Duan ”’1"'_" 1 want to I'... i tribe. 1 am going to try very, very
uever know.'" The other safd: “Take tens. [ will be good tg my pets. 1 Der of the Go Gl .lr:m“:)' .;I hard ja;ieep Xy PIeKas.
it Lack! Take it back! It s not  will 1y to wake somebody happy 8 @ 2-cent stamp.  Pleas “ . I fell yesterday on the sidewalk
vours.  You bave no right to keep  overy day [ in the fourth !y button I’ pavEe: A I"_' Lkt nd almost broke my leg. It is stifg
it.” Then the first one sald: “Keep  jrade. 1 an 9 voars old and I have e name is Topsy, I feed ik nd hurts now. 1 asked onr little
1" Bt the other kept saying “No! heut “:1"&11'1‘.' Marzaret Ran my hand every Jda and T Jove L Ill nelghbor gil's mother i slu could
No! Take it back! Take it back!” neyv, Weoping Water, Neb birds and dwnb animals o l-i. oin and she said yes., Next time 1
The two men inside of me talked all - - and be d to all of them i will send o story. Sa, Goodbye,
might, They wonld not let me sleop. Real Justice, no sisters nor brothevs, J . Lagep Yours truly, Alberta llaw
1 have brought the money back. Roy and Ralph bad gardens sige alone and would like fo hear fro enship, Phidnview, N
Now the two men will atop talking Ly gide. Ralph wag always boastinge  Soine  reaned INiorubell L : # Bads N
Tonlght 1 Liall  sleep.—Clavence  ghoant how nuch better his carden Ansiey, Not - Siverbok, " vou
Mo, Age S, ""-'I”I‘ City, Neh, wis than ltoy's. e nipght  the AL '_I”Pi.‘ LW lq_‘,.lh”'lll.l‘. ,.’\a;!r-
wasither repovt sand thart il was zo0 Our School. viub. ta pe. gnod m_ I f, .u’u-l-‘.“np
=i Wants Letters. ing to freeze, 1oy took some cay Twar Happy: There are 18 vy s, 1 :d-: »..1'1I-'Im=.\‘.‘ .] I. ‘ S
= Tiepy Mappy: 1 would ke to join vass and covered his  zarden, bat in our school There are Thre for my Go-Hawk pin eyl

] some money inside of 1t Good  your Happy ribe. T enjoy veading  Ralph didn't

Ll
few moments  puplle in the fivst grade, [ ani ;1

e bulidog. It (& a buby snd it

i v i : & . 4 T name j8 Fanny. It barks when i€
luck, thought the old Indian to him-  your letiers and stovies very mueh Mulpli saw the cover on Roy's gar vears old vy vatne s Mildee arns .‘ - a1 am 10 years ol
i P .y P et 1 - sy sir OB, an ] LA
melf, I will keep this money. It will I g epclosing a Z-cent stump for  den, and so be took it off and put  fGestring., There v one pupit in 1w ; ..-:.:::::unt on Pago Fight.
buy many things. Jle went fo hed sy hadie 1 st 11 years old and it on his e Gl ot know  grade, Thers are aogie treeg by 1}




