he mmt» ont ’te 1:1&:' ‘fhions, An&
many & geme of hide and’ ok ﬁwi'

9 ‘4? y
A“ <= {had in the long grass.

FATHER Q{; S STOR (; “Early in the moraing, before Bob- ; L

@ whtita baq opened hig sleepy eyes, they #
OF MBWHITE'" b fg woald «1ll: ‘Bobwhite! Bobwhite! and . I_Dﬁ?lﬂ“‘sﬁ;dl::: f:.: gﬁ: 5;? N m )

: uid come with the on g Am i §

SOPEDOODEE seve s | ¥ and by be wo A number of letters complainigs of]

i . oW ‘prevalent orcors in the pronunciatior
Out in the orchard in a tall sweei] * ‘Bobwhite, come and play?

of English, OQur correspondents poin |
ont that consonants and vowels an ¥y
constantly 3o clipped and slurred ows |,

cherry tree lived Chpcklecheek Chip-| “ “When I come back,’ he would an-
munk. The buchiives stoml near. ali 13 jswer. for his mother had teld him not | ‘
a row, and the clover tops nodded whd [to leiter lest the cows should styay | wpot always by unedursted persong-— |
swaycd as the liiile brown bees weut faway, and he was always ebedlent. that thelr speech is eithor unintelli
to and fro among them gnthering the | “But one day—it was just such a | gible or very disagreeable to listen to | @
honey. peautiful day as this, they say--little | These sins against the richeat. and,, o

The robins were singmg in the apple | Bobwhite took ¢the cows toipasture. | the whole, the most de%crinﬁu. it nol |
tree, the bluebirds and bobolinks trilled jand he never came back. That night | the most wusical, of * modern Isn (W
thelr merriest melodies, and mingling {the quafls called and called ‘Bobwhite!” | guages..are exceedingly offensive 1ic|
with the sweet bird songs came the Jbut he didn't come. Some think that | the sensitive ear. and are o an ‘em]
faint tinkling of the cowbells from the |a fairy led him away and that he js | Urely diftereat category from mert
pond where the yellow lilles grew. still in fatryland, seeing the heautiful | provineialisma, which are often his

Chucklecheek Chipmunk poked his |things there and the cqws, transtom~ | torically and philologically interesting
nose out of his snug little hole and, see- | ed, feed in fairy pastures. even when they are barsh and un
ing no one mear, ran out to the end of | “So we still call, and perbaps some couth Local  propunciations are, in-
e broker lmb and begap his funny |time—who knows?—he may hear Bob. | decd. always with us. There was &

“chuek, chuck.” white even In fajryland and return, { Cockney dialect, a3 readers of “PM‘ :
~Bobwhite! Bobwhite!” C(lear and |driving the cows, and sound once iore wick' will remember, tht‘u-nuar-tm ;

sweet it floated across the meadow. |his merry whistle In the meadows.” of a céntury mgo, though it differsd

“Babwhite! Bobwhite!” It was growipg late, and the long | S°nsiderably from that now in vogue

o "

Chuckle stopped to listen. Did bob- {sbadows lay about in the grass when wp:;: d“todg,: A Wwe, Iny gg‘f Xugxit::
white come? No: there it was again, | Father Quail's tale was finished; so, | o0 " ha ifp‘f:!"mma 1o :“ o
*Bobwhite!" fust as plain. . thanking him, Chuckle went thonght- and muttered in hmeu" in perbaps lews

“What a naughty boy be must be ndt | fully home. And when he curled him- generally overlooked than wnce it was
to come when he's called.” he thought. {self up in his cozy nest the great red but If the modern Cockney mAnages
sun was slowly sinking out of sight. to avold Sam Waller's troubles with
He could hear them calling “Co boss!" gertain sounds he falls quite as cone
as the cows came up the lane, and stantly into others which are distinct:
Elizabeth was siuging as she gathered | 1y more offensive. It ix impossible ic
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the eggs: ‘aen’ . : . Y % g
omehtte, Hobbite. sive ven's oara from such words “as “Lalor's Mapes & by Ktthmnﬁ_
Hear him calliog in th dow, ] e
Bobwhite. Bobwhite The trouble. however, goea deeper|@ Her Father's uth ~
Calling to his mate.* than this. Not only are vowels pro-

And then, as his drowsy eyes closed, | nounced wrong, bhut consenants are
faint and far over the blossoming flelds | dropped and whole words slurred over
came the last call, “Bobwhite!—Chi- | S8ome correspontents blame the teach-
cago Record-Herald, ers in the schools, byt, after ali thel:
) -pronunciation, though on the whole
. wuch better than that of the ohild-
The Dancing Pea.
Push a pin half way through a green | TR tan barely be perfect, and in any
R case, they have to struggle in a few!§
pea, making the two ends as nearly as
hourss of class time against the per:|!
possible the same weight—i, e., let the .
manent influence of home. *As the
point come a little more than half way parents apeak, 5o do the children, ex-
comman clay pipe, and tho toy will be | (oD%, GAL they contraat additional|
: ona
completed. To make the pea dance put [::.tg)rm %’? the e.tr:e\{er Ghﬂ‘t‘l‘;:n :n
it on top of the pipestem, the point of born mimics, and, unfortunately, u.‘
the pin sticking down the bore. Throw | ,,.e prone to imitate the wrong m
your head back, with the pipe in your | the rignt, Even In the most refined!
mouth, s0 that the stem may be held 1 pougeholds it i diMeult to prevent
"“1';“‘1:‘!:3’- and ‘blonge:t:))l'. WT‘;‘;:;%‘ :ihem ;:oxl)‘yinz meu huslty x‘l)l;?m;nclt;»
make the pea rise. hee 0win - on of the servants. So subtle is the .
er untll the pen rises entirely from the | Influence of the ear that even adults
plpe and is supported in the alr. It | do not find it easy to keep quite fred
will now begin to spin round and round | from local intonation. Even peers;
and turn over and over, all the while | bishops and highly aducated di:nltt;:
bobbing up and down as long as the | jes sometimes retaln traces of |
current of air is kept up. The dance | sccent of thelr native country; while
. AR STARTED OFF ON A MERRY RACE WITH | may be changed by pushing the pin up | that of Scotland and Ireland is yei &
HIS BHLADOW, to itg head. The pea will now rise to moré persistent. The modern method
n Then he ran down the trunk of the | ths top of the pipe and dapce slowly | of pronouncing English, even by tne
¥ tree and along the ground till he came |and with great dignity around the | best standards, mo doubt lays careless-
to the rail fence. Never before in all | edge, or, if the blast is a little stronger, ! speakers pecullarly lable to toloclllt:’n.
his short life bad C(lhuckle been away | it will spin rapldly unless the blowor Our pronunciation has ““Q‘:leﬂt}(m‘u?
go far, and as he sat on the top rall | stops to lanugh, when it is apt to fajl | undergone serlous changes during ihe

“Juvemle Round Tahl&” - ‘
And a fqll Iiu nt

Dmttﬁnal B

"Manml of Baored Euxt”‘ R
s [mitation of Chrinl" C g T
“Leafleta” - L IR
-"An Eonr before thq Blulld &cntmnt"'

snd looked back at the little bole in| into the open mouth below. h;t t‘t‘"’ or th:::q ;:::“"%’:é; ‘:1?.'
the cherry tree he thought of what his wha a‘;m’h now spoken upon‘® $
mother had often told him—that bLe When Bears Were Watchdogs. "

must never go beyond the beehives.| Three or four hundred years ago it g:h%l:n&r;t::g g)l::‘l;::t from that of
But, oh, how tempting looked that long | was a common thing among the in- 1 as
slgzag fence, und th® sun was so brigit | habitants of Scaondinavia and Den-{ MOSt of the Huropesn. ‘n‘]‘l‘ ‘31”
and the alr so fresh! mark to catch and train young bears. glve the |t);oper v']‘;"ttt:ren%ﬁzr: ‘;:;

“How can a little chipmunk stay at | Sometimes they were kept for pets, llm(;:tt 6“37“ ceorre;:t.l attent. 1ge
bome all the time?” thought Chuckle. | but were very often used as beasts of g;in:e :n‘:o:arel eRETONE gl, e ce r'lnln'
8o, with a whisk of his little tail, he | burden. It v=as nnt strange to see to extend the Mberty. English is by
-sllenced hia conscience and started off | bruin walking like n man, with & 1arge | 5, mepng unmusical when it is treats
on a £u-rry race with his shadow. But | bundle strapped to his shoulders. He

according to its deserts. 1t lacks,
somchow be could never get ahend, 60 | was  alwo trajned to work water rtdis true, tge melodious sweetness of

at last he stopped to rest. wheels and to draw water from the Russian, or what Charles V is repuid
“Bobwhite! Bobwhitel” wells. Put a more curfous use yet te ,' to have considered the love-making
“Who s Babwhite,” sald Chuckle to | wwhich lLe was put was that aof a2 qaulities of Italian, but. on the othex
himself. “and where can he be, I won- | watchdez, Nearly all the houses and l hand, it certainly i8 not a language o
der? If I anly knew where he lives, I | castles of  wealthy famllles were : which to “swear at horses.” As one

would ark old Father Quall about it, | suarded by troined bears, and many 0 of our correspondents justly remavkm,
for he I8 vory wige and knows every- | wild animal and robber were driven | our consonants no rtore get thelr due
thing.” away by the faithful bear, wwho was o ° than vowels. People have long ac-

He ran along the fence a little way jsafer guard than many doge. . quiesced fn maltreating the latter; but
and then stopped to lsten. Once more| The sun bear of Asia“is very easily | of the two consonants are the more
came the call, this time so loud und]tamed. A story is told of one owned important, for distinctness in spoak- '}
distinct that Chuckle ran back i |Ly an English nobleman which was ing, as everyone who has any famit-
. alarm and dropped down to the lowest | the pet of his children. It had beer farity with modern languages derived
rail. With his sharp. bright eyes be | trained to sit at the table, and liked | from Latin will admit. To elide an
Iered about in every direction. The | champagne better than any other form much of & work as possible is not

+  slately heads of wheat bowed gravely | of meat and drink, merely to speak indistinctly and un-
to him, and a big black beetle tumbled ; : gracefully, but to heip that cllpping
clumsily away, but there was no one Foolish Curlosity. process Whlchl. it in Nkely f_enu;tsh,mwu
who copld have called Bobwhite. Many a wild animal Las lost its life 8t one time aimost unkuown In Hoge

The soft sonth wind swept lazlly, |by its own foolishness, Nearly ever; A 13h Dronimciation. 90“‘: corge;pot?dw
tragrantly by, and the big elm awoke | creature s curious to learn something | euts glumedthet cl::h” ; 0;'““2:"»7:
from its dream. The oxeyes danced on | ahout what is new to it. Of this habis - ’f::g éx:&t‘;u{“ i:"mm more dis
thelr slender stems, and a bumblebee [ hunters take full advantage. ;cult e aratatia the words used t
bounced and grumbled among the flow-| In the chase of the guanaco—a IRING - Sy oive and places where they sing’”
ers, but Chuckle was s motionless aa | that is found in South Amerfea from™ 4305 thoge which: come froin the pul-l‘
the rafil beneath which he was hiding. | Peru to Patagonia—the hunter invites pit or the lectern. The truth is tbﬂ.l

“Bobwhite!” And then at last he|it to come within range of his gun gi{ classes of soclety gln In this re'i
knew, for there, half hidden in the tall merely by lying on his back and kick-

4 ] spoct, chiefly, no doubt, from sheer
grasses, sat old Father Quail himself, | ing up his heels in the air. The gu3-  carclessness and inabllity to appreefatef
and he it was who called Bobwhite. {nnco draws near to this funny looking ; the differenoce between .gracefnl gwcb
v Filled with wonder at this strange|ogbject just as guilelessly as the fils and slurred gentenoes,

L] J thing, Chuckle crept nearer. ‘‘How 30| walks Into the spider’s parlor, and er¢ : o

you do, Father Quail?’ be called out, | it knows who's who or what's what i It to Consume in & Year. . Sl .
for he was a very polite little fellow. |is killed or wounded by the sportsman Alf; t h‘° 1t figu in’ most trems’ A .""
“ I am very well, I thank you,” an-| 8o silly a creature is it that it will not tines o‘“‘gl t’:lel mou,tlim ; Y :;';;
. swered Father Quail, “except for a|bolt even when the ballet has misse¢ unfver:m: © ree “:ﬁiw ‘;‘3 indls |
- slight hoarseness. Axnd bow came you| it, for it thinks the flash-and the report ogni '

tere, Chuckle, 8o far from home?"’ are part and parcel of the fun, - ﬁg“:gi?n 3:?“3:1 tﬁbtﬁefl(i’:aﬁ :itgl:: ’
i Chuckle hung his head. ! Ities have agreed that whénever thej
“Well, you see, I wanted so much fo Minerva. 1-efinual cofsumption of salt falls below
; find out where Bobwhite 18 and why| Mrs. Goodsoul (answerfng ring)— | twenty pounds per head of the populas
!* he never comes, and so—and so—I ran| ¥hast is it, little girl? 1 tion the piiblice hu.lth il ukely muz.
i . away.” Mary--Please, ma'am, we've lost ont | fer, s

i

Father Quall looked very sad. “Ifkitty. She left yesterday, and we're
o am grieved to know this,” he sald—| hunting her. We want to know if yot

In regions of the sarth where sait f#]'
“very much grieved. Now, I am going| have seen a cat of the name of Miner-

i »msmg*‘ pitt
. &scarce arlicla it i regarded we a mib- Y u AKES

! gtance of yalue, and starva. |4
to tell you about Bobwhite, because|va go by your house—Puck. Ston ;’ m‘*’ft"t oy i d!!;;leg!inz ot §
Do Wag & vy o ot o o e e ' thirst or hunger, althongh it is mani-
disobedient, and I want you to be Ifke The Sons They Gang. fested 4n leas obvions fashion.
him, and thén every one will love you| <Darling, did you sing any pretty :

Just as Bobwhite s e songs at Sunday school?” 1m?r2cltxtf!?;nm::vgr§xen§“ft@wt§ ‘:‘
Pather Quail was silent a little while,] <«Yes, mamma. We sung a lovely -

eans o raisi if
as it be were thinking. Then ke be-|ome sbont Greealand's e eream o ﬁood.dﬁ?en in &%g?’y': {h:%gmni.

gan: mountains.” ‘ : day, 1t is » pensi offence to evaporate] &
“Long, long ago, in a tiny house| , ! & bu X
where the morning glory vines grew Spoon Faces. L ; ot m“';gg’:;: %t:{ gﬁﬁﬁgﬁ,’g’%ﬁ
svery year, lived littie Bobwhite and Whem vhey're bright and ehiny, ) amwfgu. tax mﬁw anfm 1”‘5 §
his mother oil alone, for she was a T e et o wcale as in Tndis. ) >
widow. “'Every morning Bobwhitq From the silver spoots. The doprlnflon M Mt does m{ 3
drove the cows through the wobds tof One is very long and one : | produce a definite’ disekine, but reduces |
the pasture beyond and st night fetch- Broad ax it oan be, the vitality of the o ‘nhm ax 4 ‘
, d them home again. All the little And both of them are grewidme things ’ ty TEA s L
creatures of the wooé——the birds and Ay ever you did see, e ;ﬁ‘;‘ﬁ;ﬁ" mtggﬂ:h ﬂ » of
. "'. the squirrels-knew and loved him, for ' Wﬂ&fc‘“‘ b&gnmx ;’wﬂw T 7| éonsumpiion of Nalt; snore vmily Bitg: | .
o " he was always gentle and kind. B;Jt, s m:e“gfy‘"yo u“d‘;’m‘;":’f' cuwmb to prevallijig epfilemics a3 well |- i
‘ ;. msost of all, the quails loved him, for Your ehin’s a-groving down, ai epldemie 3‘1 i
¢ often when Bobwhite took the cowshi;ﬂ Nor m;xst y:u giggle al; th; time, factor In at root: ;
pasture In the worning he filled bis As though you were bus looos; "{ of the Hindoos $o v
iy o ‘ pockets with wheat and threw It ont] =~ We sint no childien's Iaces S dﬂ&qﬁm 1 !
w then as he went nlonx Sometimes - ‘ ibe §




