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OLD FRIENDS AND NEW

ﬁBURR-RR-RR! Burr-rr-rr! Burr-rr-rr!o
Silence.
ABurr-rr-rr! Burr-rr-rr! Burr-rr-rrlo
Mary Jane sleepily rubbed her eyes and sat up in bed.
Whatever could be happening?
ABurr-rr-rrlo

fMary Jane! Shut it off! Press the slide at the back as | told
you to,0 called her mother & voi ce from the next room.

Instantly Mary Jane remembered. They werenG out in the
country any more. That was the reason why she couldn& see
trees and sky and squirrel s when she sat up to ook around. They
were back inthe city and this was the day school was to begin.
And she had been so very afraid that the family would oversleep
(though they never had) that she persuaded her mother to let her
take the alarm clock to bed with her.

She grabbed it up, thrust it under the pillow to subdue it
somewhat and then, with quick fingers, slid the little slide and
shut off the noise. And Alice was still sleeping soundly. Just
Imagi ne sleeping with that noi se going onin your very room!

Mary Jane slipped out of bed, pounced on her sister and gave



her a shake.

RAlice! Alice! Wake up, sleepy head!0 she shouted. fiDon&
you remember thisis the day to go to school 70

AUMM-m-m,0 mumbled Alice, turning over. Then she opened
her eyes and remembered. And immediately she was wide
awake. Of course! School!

So much had happened since the two Merrill girls had beenin
school that they had almost forgotten what it would be like.

First there was their trip east with the graduation festivities at
Harvard and all the fun at the beach and visiting old historic
places. The girls had loved that. Then, hardly had they reached
home, before the family moved out to their brand new little
summer home in the woods some twenty-five miles outside of
Chicago. And in the fun and out-of-door work and play, both had
grown strong and brown as Indians. They ought to be strong and
well for their winterG work. But it certainly would seem queer
to have to sit still at desks and to be indoors so much. No doubt
about that!

fiHow do you spose my teacher will be?0 wondered Mary
Jane as she picked up her clothes ready to go to the bathroom
for her morning tub. AldI be sorry to be out of Miss Treavor
room, | will. But of course | passed.o

AWell, theyGre al pretty nice, | think,0 said Alice
philosophically, fiand you have to have the one that@ there, so
no use worrying.o

Al wasnG worrying,0 said Mary Jane, il was wondering. And



when a person wonders they just wonder, they can@ help it a
bit.0

By the time she was through her tub, Alice was ready for
hers, so there was no more time for talk till they met in the
kitchen. AliceG morning task was to fix the fruit while Mary
Jane filled the glasses with water, carried in the cream, and saw
to it that the sugar bow! was full.

AOh, dear,0 sighed Mary Jane, as she scooped out the | ast, the
very last scrap of melon she could find in her half portion, Al
dond believe | want to go to school after all. | dond want to sit
still and | don@ want to be a grade bel ow Betty, and | think 1Gd
rather stay home and help you, mother.o

AWhy, Mary Jane,0 laughed Mrs. Merrill, fiaren@ you a funny
little girl! Maybe youd| catch up with Betty some day. And,
anyway, whether you are up with her or not, 1Gm sure you want
to go and do what the other childrenwarnt to. Youdld 6 0

A call from out-of-doors interrupted.

fiMary Jane! Mary Jane! Mary Jane Merrill! Are you home?0
It was Bettys voice, and she was calling fromthe yard just
below the dining-roomwindows in the Merrill apartment.

Instantly all Mary JaneGs troubl es were forgotten and with a
hurried, Wil you please excuse me, mother,0 she slid out of
her chair and hurried to the little bal cony overlooking the
Holden yard.

fiHello, Betty,0 she called, fiready for school 70



AYes, and 16ve a new dress to wear,0 announced Betty.

fSodve 1,0 replied Mary Jane; fianyway | have a new dress
and | guess mother will let me wear it.0

AWell, youd better hurry up,0 announced Betty, fiGcause itGs
almost eight now and 1&m going in ten minutes so as to play in
the yard. They have a new teeterd | saw it.0

Betty danced along toward her house and Mary Jane dashed
indoors.

fBetty has a new dress and shes going to wear it to school ,0
she cried to her mother. NANd please, mother, can | hurry and do
my work so as to go with Betty, and please may | wear my new
dress, tood that blue one with cross-stitch butterflies on itd
mother, please may 170

ABut | thought you didnd want to go to school 70 asked Mrs.
Merrill, as though much puzz ed.

AWhy, mother! 0 exclaimed Mary Jane i n amazement. iOf
course | want to go to school! Who ever heard of alittle girl
who didn@ want to go to school ? Why, mother!o

AWell,0 laughed Mrs. Merrill, fil guess | must have been
mistaken. And you may wear your new dress if you are careful
inthe playground.o

fGoody! 0 cried Mary Jane happily, fiyoudre the bestest
mother ever was. Now 14| do my work quick fast.0

She started clearing off the table so swiftly that Mrs. Merrill



feared for the safety of her cups and saucers. It isnd so
comfortabl e when one hears favorite cups dancing gay little jigs
on the saucers as they are carried from dining-roomto kitchen,
as most folks know.

fAldl tell youwhat to do, Mary Jane,0 she suggested. fiSeeing
1tGs the first morning and you wart to get there early to play, you
pick up your room and see that the waste-baskets are empty, and
the pillows and papers inthe living-room are picked up, and
then you may change your dress and skip along. | have
unpacking and so many odds and ends to do this morning, |
won@ mind doing alittle more and tending to the breakfast work
myself. So skip along, dear.0

Mary Jane needed no second bidding. She hurried into her
room, tidied it up the best she knew, then looked inthe living-
room waste-basketsd not athing thered goodyd that was
because they had just got home, of course. Then she gave the
pillows on the davenport a punch or two to make them | ook
more interesting, and off she flew to her room for the new dress.

It was a very pretty frock of dark blue with bloomers to
match, and dainty little fluttery cross-stitch butterflies perched
on the front and on the | eft sleeve. Mary Jane felt awfully proud
to be wearing it. Just as she settled the belt in place and ooked
inthe glass to make sure it was all right, Betty rang the front
door belld Mary Jane knew it was Betty for it was one long
ring and two short tapsd their signal.

Mrs. Merrill came quickly to fix Mary JaneG hair ribbon and
to kiss her good-by, and off Mary Jane scampered down the
stairs.



AWhered your report card?0 asked Betty, when she saw her
littl e friend was empty-handed.

AMy report card?0 repeated Mary Jane, so surprised she was
almost stupid. AWhyd whyd whyd | don& know.o

AWell, theydl put you back in the baby roomagaind Ed said
s0,0 announced Betty, in a tone that implied she was ready for
the worstd indeed, was expectingit.

Mary Janeés eyes filled with tears. Woul dn& that be awful ?
The baby room! Where could her card be? What had she done
withit? But, silly, of course her mother would know.

Up the stairs she hurried, ringing the little bell at the front
door. Mrs. Merrill heard her coming and opened it quickly.

AWhy, Mary Jane Merrill!0 she exclaimed as she saw the
tears, iWhat in the world is the matter, child! Did you hurt
yourself?0

fiNo,0 said Mary Jane, ibut | cand remember where my
report card is, and Betty says |1d1 have to go into the baby room,
if I don& haveit.0

fBetty, you shouldnd tease that way,0 reproved Mrs. Merrill.
fShe ought to have the card, and she might have to go into the
baby roomfor afew hours if she didn@ have it. But folks who
have done the work in there don@ have to stay, so that settles
that. Now where did we put that card, Mary Janelo

Al brought it home the last day before we went to Boston,0
Mary Jane reminded her, fiand you put itd & 0 but she couldn&



remember any further.

nYes,0 agreed Mrs. Merrill, il remember that far myself, only
everything was so rushing busy getting off that day | cand recall.
| suppose ités right here inmy little desk drawer.o

The two girls watched eagerly while she looked, but there
was no report card there. She looked inthe big drawers, inthe
little drawers, in her dresser, inthe little drawer inthe living-
roomtabled where else could that thing be?

Al think you little folks had better run on,0 she finally decided.
NBetty wants to play inthe yard, and anyway itG nearly time for
you to be starting. Aliceisready to go, | see, and of course she
hasn@ her card either.o

AYes | have, mother,0 called Alice. fiHereitisinmy
geography, so Iémall right.0

fGood,0 said Mrs. Merrill, fithat& some comfort. Now, Mary
Jane, don& | et anyone worry you. You go right to the room
where you know you belong, and tell your new teacher your
mother will bring your card over soon.o

Rel uctantly Mary Jane started off with Betty. But she would
have felt much better if she could have been clutching her card,
as Betty was hers.

At the corner they met Ann Ellis, BettyGs friend from last year,
and Janny and another little girl who was with them.

fHer nameGs Ellyn,0 announced Ann, fiand sheG moved right
over our apartment. Shed in third grade, t00.0



fEverybody& inthird grade,0 thought Mary Jane desperately;
fBetty and Ann and now Ellyn. And 181 have to go back to the
baby roomd maybelo

There wasn@ much time | eft for play when they reached the
school yard, partly because they had waited to hunt Mary JaneGs
card, and partly because they had walked very slowly along the
street as they were tal king together. But perhaps that was just as
well for Mary Jane, as she certainly did not feel muchlike
playing. She couldn& think of athing but that lost card, and she
kept 1ooking and 1ooking down the street in the hope that maybe
her mother had found it and hurried over withit.

But no mother came. The bell rang, the childrenfell inline
and marched upstairs, rather hit-or-miss fashion. Of course, they
would |earn better inaday or two.

Betty, Ann, and Ellyn proudly turned toward the third grade
room, and Mary Jane went to the room that | ast year was
second, high second.

She went into the cloakroom, even though she had no hat to
hang up, for she wanted to put off talking to the teacher as long
as ever she could. Every child, so far as she could see, was
clutchingacardd every single one. And Mary Jane felt very
forlornand lonely and miserable.

Alf you please,0 she finally mustered up courage to say to her
teacher, fimy mother will bring my card over afterward, but this
IS my room.o

fiHow do you know ité your room?0 demanded the teacher,
crossly. She was new and young, and the strain of getting used to



things was amost too much for her. il can@ have a single child
in my roomwho hasn@ a card. You must be avery careless little
girl. Now you go straight to the office and stay there till the
principal can see what to do about you.0

Mary Jane turned miserably and left the room. It was worse
than she had feared. \orse than the baby room. To have to go to
the principal & office and stay there! Oh, dear! Down the stairs
she wert, her feet so heavy she could hardly move them. Along
the halld into the office. And there was the principal.

fGood morning,0 said he pleasantly, fiwerend you one of our
little girlslast year? Of course, | remember. Your nameis
Merrill.o

Mary Jane smiled happily. That wasna such a bad beginning
after all.

fltés Mary Jane Merrill,0 she told him. fAAnd 1Gm sent down
hered 0 O

fiTo see what grade you should be in, of course,0 said the
principal promptly. Evidently he was awfully busy this first
morning.

AWell, Mary Jane Merrill, you take that reader over there and
read me page ten.o He pointed to a reader on the table.

Tremblingly Mary Jane picked it up, turned to page ten and
began to read. She liked to read. Mother had her read books at
home and she had a little magazine all her own, that she liked to
read storiesin, too. Reading wasn hardd not a bit.



AWell, thatés fine,0 said the principal, when she had read a
few sentences. MWed| make sure later, but | think you ought to
beinthird graded anybody who canread as well as you can,
Mary Jane.0 He scribbled something on a paper. iiNow you take
this up to Miss Montrow@ room and tell her to try you inthird
for afew days. And if you can do the work, youGre to stay. |
thought | ast year, youd be trying third this fall, but | waited to
be sure.0

With a pretty littl e thank-you, Mary Jane took the paper he
handed her and walked out of the room. But she couldn@, simply
couldnd, walk up the stairs! She ran, skipping along, and her
feet and her heart were so light and happy you never would
suppose they bel onged to the same person who had walked
down those stairs such afew minutes agod never. Miss
Montrowd that was the roomwhere Ann and Betty and Ellyn
wered wouldnd they be surprised, though? Well, just wait and
seel

The door was shut. Mary Jane knocked firmlyd she wasnd a
bit frightened any more, only her heart did go fithump, thump!o
as she heard the teacher & step across the room.




THE NEW ROOM

T was a proud moment for Mary Jane when the door opened

and she stood in the third grade room. To be sure she couldn@

see the girls she knewd she was so excited that all the
children seemed a blur of faces. But she knew perfectly well
that they could see her, and she could guess just how surprised
they would be.

Miss Montrow smiled and took the note Mary Jane handed
her. While she read it, Mary Jane glanced around a bit. It was an
attractive room; bowls of nasturtiums stood on the table and
desk, a great bunch of marigolds was on the nearest window
sill, and pretty pictures hung on the walls.

AMy! | hope | can stay here,0 thought Mary Jane. filGm going
to try my best.0

fGood morning, Mary Jane,0 said Miss Montrow, as she
folded up the note, iweGre glad to see you. You haven& any hat,
S0 you may come right in and sit here on the front seat. We are
just assigning seats now, SO you are intime.o

Mary Jane was glad to slip into the seat Miss Montrow
pointed out, for she didn@ much fancy standing there before
everyone for long.

Miss Montrow finished calling the roll, collected cardsd she
didn& even speak to Mary Jane about hersd and then she had
everyone stand up so she could see how tall they were. Big
folks really had to sit toward the back as they could see over the



heads of the other folks. Mary Jane wasn& as tall as most, many
of the children seemed ol der, so she had to stay near the front,
which was lucky, as she wanted to do that anyway. Annwas
right across the aisle, and Betty three seats back.

The first minute she had a chance to whisper, Betty said,
AWhat you doing here, Mary Jane? Going to stay?0

Mary Jane thought it easy enough to say that she was going to
school there, so she merely answered the last question with a
nod of her head for yes. It wouldn& do to start off inanew room
where she was only on approval by whispering first thing.

There wasn@ much work that morning. Seats were assigned,
lists of books to be brought before afternoon were on the board
to be copied, and the roll was called twice so Miss Montrow
could be sure about the names. Then the bell rang and the first
sessionwas overd just that soon.

It seemed good to get out-of-doors again and runin the yard.
Betty was in no hurry, she wanted to hear how Mary Jane got to
their room, and how long she was likely to stay, and Mary Jane
was very happy and proud, too, to tell her all about it.

ALook whatés here,0 shouted Ann, when she had heard the
main part of the story. fiFirst ride, first ride, first ride!o

She raced over to a corner of the yard where a new |ot of
playground equipment had been set up. There were slides and
merry-go-rounds and atall teeter-totter that one had to reach far,
oh, so very far, to get hold of.

Ann grabbed one end of the swaying teeter, and Mary Jane



ran to the other. It was easy for Annd she got hold while the
thing was still in motion from the folks who had played onit just
before. But Mary Jane couldnd anywhere near reachit, for Ann
held it firmly by her end and made Mary Janeé end stick up too
highinthe air.

Ald| hold you,0 suggested Janny. She grabbed Mary Jane
around the hips and lifted with all her strength. Mary Jane
jumped too, and together they managed so she could touch the
handle. One more try and she got her fingers firmly around the
handle and lifted herself right out of Janny@ arms.

Ugh! It felt queer when Ann dropped down and lifted Mary
Jane high up. But it was fun to come down to the ground with a
bang and send Ann screaming high as high could be. Up and
downthe girls went, screaming and laughing by turnstill Betty,
a bit impatient at not doing something herself, found how the
new merry-go-round worked and sent it dashing round and
round.

Ann heard her laughter and immediatel y wanted to do
whatever Betty was doing, so she simply let go the teeter while
Mary Jane was up high. Of course Mary Jane fell dksmash to the
ground, the handl es of the teeter bumping her loudly on the head.

fiMary Janeds killed! Look at Mary Jane! 0 shouted Janny in
dismay. Tom, the janitor, came running; Miss Treavor, the first
grade teacher, who happened to be at her window, hurried out,
and everything was in commotion.

But Mary Jane wasnd as hurt as it appeared. She rubbed her
bruised head, |ooked around rather dazedly, and then said,



AWell, anyway, it didn& spoil my butterflies!o Those butterflies
on her dress were her particular pride, as she had watched them
grow under her mother Gs skillful fingers.

fAre you sure you are all right?0 asked Miss Treavor, passing
her fingers carefully over Mary JaneG head to make sure about

bumps.

AWhy, here a great big welt!o she exclaimed, as her
sensitive fingers located a bruised swelling. AYou come right in
with me, dear, and wed| put cold water onit.0

AANd, Tom,0 she added, as she tucked Mary JaneG hand
under her arm, fiwhile wedre gone, please tell the children how
to work that teeter. 1tGs what is called a direbteeter. Listen
carefully, every one of you, while Tomtells you about it.0

AYou never get off,0 began Tom, fiwithout yelling &firel@

fBut why do we want to yell &fire,@ asked practical Betty,
fwhen there isn& any fire?o

AT hatGs just the game,0 laughed Tom, much puzzled as to how
to explain. iYou call diredbecause you want to give awarning
that you are getting off. You see, if somebody jumps off without
awarning, the other fellow gets afall just as Mary Jane did. But
if Ann had called dire!6Mary Jane would have known she was
letting go, and could have braced herself for afall. Then she
would have held tight and the handles woul dn& have hit her
either. Now you folks be sure to tell all the other girlsthat thisis
a dfiredteeter, and they are never to get off without calling.
Otherwise, wed| have nothing but bumped heads from morning
till night,0 he added, as he walked off.



In the school house Mary Jane was being givenfirst aid. Miss
Treavor tied her own apron, that she brought to school to wear
while tidying up desk or closet or doing board work, around
Mary Jane@ neck, so water wouldné spill all around. Then she
dipped a cloth in cold water, squeezed it out well and laid it on
the bump. My! But it did feel good! For, by this time, Mary
JaneG head was beginning to ache, and the bump to throb and
feel very miserable. But Miss Treavor changed the cloth as fast
asit got warm, and in five minutes Mary Jane felt fine as ever.

AiNow | can run along,0 said Mary Jane, remembering that on
the first day of school, Miss Treavor must have many duties. fil
mustn@ bother you too long.0

AYoudre not bothering me one bit,o replied Miss Treavor
kindly, Abut maybe you would rather | went on with my work.
And you can hold the cloth and watchd both at the same time.o

Miss Treavor checked over her list of pupils with the cards
of admission. Then she wrote some | etters on the board. Then
she got out hand work for afternoon. And first thing either of
them knew, Mary Jane had forgotten all about her hurt and the
cold cloth and everything, and was hel ping pass hand work and
having a beautiful time.

Suddenly there was a voice at the door, and Mary Jane, from
the far corner of the roomwhere as it happened she couldnd see
the door, heard her mother say, filém sorry to bother you, Miss
Treavor, but canyoutell me how badly my little girl is hurt and
where she is?0 Anxiety was shown in her tense voice and
excited manner.



AShe isn@ hurt at alld not any more,0 said Miss Treavor,
while Mary Jane at the very same minute exclaimed, AWhy,
mother! How did you know?0

fiBetty came running home,0 explained Mrs. Merrill, fiand
said Mary Jane had a fall and was so badly hurt she was taken
into the schoolhouse, and | have hurried here as fast as ever |
could.o

fBetty was right as far as she knew,0 said Miss Treavor. fiBut
before telling anyone, she should have found out the rest.0 Then
she hastily explained about the fall from the new teeter, the
bump and the cold water treatment. AANd | think your little girl
Is about as good as new now, and she can take off her apron and
run along with you. Thank you, Mary Jane, dear, for helping me
so much. Be sure to tell your mother right away about your new
grade.o

Mary Jane and Mrs. Merrill bade Miss Treavor a grateful
good-by, and then they went home together, Mary Jane chatting
happily all the way.

Mrs. Merrill was glad to hear of Mary Janeés promotion, and
was sure that if her little girl tried her hardest, she could stay in
the new room.

Al don& want to hurry you through school, to be sure,0 she
explained, Abut | know how happy you will be to be with your
friends. And | am sure you must be able to do the workd at least
the reading, and that is very importantd or the principal would
not have sent you there. But what do you want to do now?0 she
asked, kindly, as Mary Jane hesitated before turning into the



door of their apartment.

AYou know youdéve said, mother,0 began Mary Jane,
doubtfully, fithet it is very nice to let folks know you like things
they do for you.0

nYes,0 agreed Mrs. Merrill, fithatGs very true.o

AANd you know Miss Treavor was awfully nice,0 continued
Mary Jane, fishe couldn& have been any nicer if she had tried.o

flam sure of that,0 said Mrs. Merrill.

AThen couldn& we send her afernfor her room?0 asked Mary
Jane. fiShe wants a fern so much. She had one last year and it
was too big to take home to her house. So she paid Tom money
to have himwater it for her, and then when he was away in the
summer, his helper forgot it and the fern died. Miss Treavor felt
so sorry abott it, she told me.o

Al think that is a fine idea,0 said Mrs. Merrill, much pleased.
fldm glad to have you so thoughtful of the pleasure of others.
Last spring there were very good ferns at that |ittle greenhouse
only two blocks away. We will walk right over there and order
one before we get back to work.o

Mary Jane loved going into a greenhoused and this place was
areal greenhouse, not a shop where only cut flowers were sold.
The owner let histwo customers go back where the ferns were
growing and sel ect one that should be exactly to Mary Janes

liking.
AiNow may | take it to her this afternoon?o0 asked Mary Jane



when the sel ection was made.

fnGoodness! No!o exclaimed Mrs. Merrill. AThaté& much too
heavy for you to carry.o

nBut how will Miss Treavor know it is from me?0 asked
Mary Jane, worriedly.

fnYou will write on a card,0 said her mother.

AThey are here,0 added the greenhouse man, pointing to a neat
little card inthe corner of the tiny office. AYou write whatever
you like and we take it with the fern.o

Mary Jane sat down at the desk and wrote in her very best
handwriting:

fAiFor Miss Treavor. From the bump and butterfly girl.o

AShe will know who that is,0 she explained as her mother
tucked the card in atiny envel ope and handed it to the man,
fbecause she liked my butterflies and she cured my bump. Now
may | go home and play with Betty?0

fWe surely will go home at once,0 said Mrs. Merrill. iBut
dond you think a certain little girl had better unpack the tray of
her trunk before lunch, and then be free to play this afternoon?o0

Al just naturally forgot about my trunk,0 sighed Mary Jane.
fMother, would you guess we were coming in from the country
only yesterday? It seems the longest time already!0

Mary Jane loved to unpack a trunk, or to pack one either, for



that matter. So soon she was busily occupied strai ghtening
ribbons into their proper places, sorting Georgiannamorets
bel ongings, and getting her share of the roomtidy. Alice had
already been at work a half an hour, so it didnd take long to
finishthe job.

Not one minute after the last thing was in place, Mary Jane
heard Betty call out back, so she ranto the little bal cony to see
what was wanted.

fiMy auntie got a | etter this morning,0 began Betty, fiand shets
going to have a wedding. ItGs the auntie who was here last
spring. And she® going to have usinit, Mary Jane. Youaame,
sheis.0

Mary Jane nearly tumbled over herself in her eagerness to get
downstairs and hear all about such news.




MARY JANE RINGSABELL

ETTY would not tell another thing till Mary Jane came and
sat on the back steps, and till BettyGs auntie came out and
talked to them.

ADo you like to hear about a wedding?0 asked Miss Howard.
fSo do 16 and so do most of us. Well, Mary Jane, you see itGs
this way.

Al was going to be married on New Year G Day, and have a
church wedding and everything. And now this morning, while |
had come a-visiting, | got aletter saying that the man | am going
to marry has been ordered to the Philippinesd had anyone told
you heisinthe army? Well, heis. And he goes way off therein
October. So, of course, | want to go, t00.0

The Philippines sounded rather far off to Mary Jane, who
hadn@ the fai ntest notion where they were, but going there
couldn& be so very bad, for Miss Howard looked awfully
pleased abott it.

fSo wedre going to have a tiny wedding,0 Miss Howard went
on.

AT hatGs exactly what you are not going to have,0 said Mrs.
Holden firmly. She had come out onto the porchjust intime to
hear that |ast sentence. AiThereG a whole month and if we all
help, we can get out cards in aweek, and you shall have a
church wedding, with Betty and Mary Jane to be flower girls,
and Alice and Frances to be ribbon-bearers, and all your girl



friends around you exactly as you had planned for New YearGs
Day.0

AOh, do you really think so?0 exclaimed Miss Howard,
happily.

Asfor Mary Jane, her eyes were fairly popping outd to bein
awedding! Wouldn& that be fun! And Alice, too. And carry a
basket of flowers maybe, just like folks in pictures she had seen!
It seemed much too wonderful to be true.

AOf course | think so,0 repeated Mrs. Holden. fiNow you tell
the girls what you had planned, and this afternoon we will tell
Mrs. Merrill, and you can gohone the four girls you had chosen
for maids, and wed| start the ball to rollinginajiffy.o

Miss Howard was Mrs. HoldenGs only sister, and as their
father and mother were not living, Miss Howard felt as though
her sister & house was truly home. She taught at a school in Ohio
and spent a part of every vacation with the Holdens. Of course,
she had got acquai nted with Mary Jane and Alice in the spring,
and even though they had been away all summer, the Holdens
had been away too, so fall and school brought them all back at
once. Miss Howard had given up her school work as she needed
the time to make ready for her wedding. She knew how Frances
and Betty loved their neighbor chums and had planned to have
the two Merrill girls share in the wedding.

Mary Jane and Betty kept as still as they could while the two
sisters talked back and forth, making plans. The wedding was to
be in the big stone church two blocks away, and would be inthe
evening. Mary Jane and Betty were to wear fluffy white dresses



over apricot-colored silk (Miss Howard had had it all planned)
and Frances and Alice were to wear dainty frocks of green, pale
green, silk and carry the loops of white satin ribbon.

Mary Jane was so interested that she forgot all about school
till her mother called over the bal cony, iMary Jane! Mary Jane!
Lunchisready! Come quickly or youwill be latelo

Mary Jane scrambled out of the back gate, up the stairs, and
into the kitchen, where she announced breathl essly, ilGm getting
married and it apricot silkd Miss Howard said so. And
Aliceds is green, and please, mother, may we, please?0

fWhatever inthe world?0 cried Mrs. Merrill, in amazement.

ATheyGre coming over this afternoon to tell you,0 added Mary
Jane, as she found a bit of breath while she washed her hands.
Altés Miss Howard and some placed some placed Phillipd
something. And our church, where Alice and | go to Sunday
School, and isn& she nice to ask us?0

Gradually, between bites of sandwiches and sips of iced
cocoa, Mary Jane told Alice and her mother all about the plans,
as she understood them, and Mrs. Merrill promised to be at
home all afternoon so as not to miss Miss Howard should she
cometo call, and to let the girls accept if it seemed at all
possible. Alice was so excited she could hardly eat, but as the
clock pointed to one, the girls had to leave ina hurry, and
further talk about weddings must wait till later.

As Mary Jane went to her room she passed Miss Treavor, and
Miss Treavor was so very happy about her new fern which had
been delivered half an hour before.



AYou were a darling to think about it, Mary Jane,0 she said,
fand | shall think of you all winter as| enjoy it daily. Thank you
so much, and tell your mother &hank you,6too. | shall write her a
note this very evening.o

When Mary Jane reached her own room she found Miss
Montrow waiting at the door for her.

Al was watching for you, Mary Jane,0 she said, fibecause our
principal warnts this note taken around to every room, and |
thought you would be a good one to do it. The note tells each
teacher to announce how the new teeter is to be used. | hear you
had a bad bump from the thing, and | thought you would be sure
to know how important it is that every teacher, every single one
in the building, gets this note at once. You may go as soon as the
tardy bell rings.0

First bell rang and the pupils in the room began to study the
spelling lesson Miss Montrow had put on the board. Then tardy
bell rang, and at a signal from her teacher, Mary Jane started on
her journey through the school building. My, how big and
deserted it did seemwhen all the folks were in their rooms and
the doors shut tight! It reminded the little girl of the time she got
lost, when she was strange and new, in that same big place. That
seemed along time agod Mary Jane was sure she would never
again get lost in the school house; dear me, no!

She went into one room, the first on the right from her own;
then to the next, and the next, till every room on that floor had
been visited and every teacher had carefully read the note. Then
she wonderedd should she go up to the third floor next, or down
to the first? She decided on the first, and promptly visited each



and every roomon the first floor. By thistime it was nearly two
olclock. It certainly did take time to go into so many rooms as
there were in that great school house.

Finally the first floor was finished and she climbed the two
great flights of stairs to the third floor. She had never been up
here before. There was an assembly hall somewhere, she had
heard Alice tell about it, though the little fol ksdrooms always
assembled in the gymnasium, so Mary Jane had never beenin
this one herself. Into the room on the | eft she went first; then to
another; and then to another. Then she came to two double
doors. This didn@ seemlike a room, but Miss Montrow had
said fievery room,0 so Mary Jane thought she had better | ook to
make sure. She opened the door, stepped inside, and saw it was
the assembly hall. Why not ook at it? She might not have
another chance till she was in fifth grade herself. She slipped
into the hall, looked at the seats, set tier upon tier, each higher
than the other, peeped out of the windows so high, very high
fromthe sidewal k bel ow, and turned to go out and continue her
tour from room to room.

But the door was locked. It had a spring catch, evidently, and
had shut behind her. Mary Jane was locked into the assembly
hall.

She ran hurriedly over to the door on the opposite side and
tried it. Locked tight. No hope there. A careful investigation of
the roomfailed to disclose any sign of away to get out. Of
course she could stamp on the floor. Or she could call. Maybe
someone could hear that. Of course she could shout out of the
window. But Mary Jane hated to do anything so noisy and
disorderly as that. Anyway, why should she have been in there?



How could she explain? Of course she was trying to make sure
of getting into every room, but that was no reason for goingonin
when she saw at a glance there was no teacher there.

Up onasmall platform at the front was a deskd aflat table
desk, for the principal or teacher who was |eading the assembly,
apparently. Mary Jane idly looked it over, trying al the while to
think up some way to get out without making a fuss.

A small electric button caught her eye. On the table desk, by a
pile of books, was this small button, evidently connected with
an electric bell. Why not ring that? Doubtless it was to call
someone to the assembly hall. Perhaps someone would come
and let her out. That was a much better plan than stamping or
calling, or making a fuss and disturbing folks.

Eagerly she reached over and pressed the button a long ring.
She waited a moment to make sured yesit was ringing inthe
hall outside. Then partly because she was so excited and partly
to make really sure that the bell was understood, she rang again
d two short taps. Then she hurried over to the door and waited.
She hadn& long to wait, though, for as she reached the door, Ed
opened it and said, fiThis way out, please. Walk. Do not run.o
And he turned back to joinaline forming inthe hall. Invery
dignified order the children marched downstairs. Mary Jane
slipped in behind the girls, noticing as she went down that every
roomwas getting out, too.

Al didn& know it was recess time this soon,0 she thought as
she marched down. il guess | had better stop and give this paper
to Miss Montrow. | might lose it in the yard.o At the second
floor, she slipped out of line and started down the hall toward



her own room, but a sharp voice called, fiStay inline, little girl!
Keep your placelo

Startled, Mary Jane joined the line again and marched down
the stairs and out into the yard.

AWhere@s the fire?0 shouted the boys. iWhereGs the fire? |
dond see any smoke? Wheredd you sdpose it iS?0

fiFire, nothing!0 said one of the bigger boys, fldl bet ité a
faked adrill.o

Then Mary Jane noticed that the boys and girls were all
together. They had not marched down as for recess, boys, one
stairs; girls, another. They had marched down together, each
room under the care of their teacherd that meant fire drill or a
fire. Suppose it really was a fire? Suppose she had been | ocked
up inthe hall? Never again would she poke into doors and go
where she had no business!

fiHow do you know ités a fire?0 anxiously asked one of the
little girls who was new that day.

AT hatGs easy,0 replied one of the bigger girls near at hand.
ADidn& you hear the bell? When that el ectric bell rings threed
one long, pause, and two shortd itG firedrill. And out we come
without stopping for a single thing.0

Mary Jane put her hands over her face to hide her shame.
What had she done? What had she done? What had she done?
Trying to get out of that hall without bothering folksd here she
had rung the fire bell and brought the whole school out into the
yard inthe middle of the session! Could anything have been



worse? And what in the world should she do?

Meanwhil e the teachers, though a bit surprised at havingfire
drill onthe first day, were quietly giving orders for the children
to return to their rooms. In a miserable daze of confusion, Mary
Jane found herself back in her room with the paper still clutched
tightly in her hand.

ADid you get all through, Mary Jane?0 asked Miss Montrow.
AANd dond let alittle thing like afire drill frighten you so,0 she
added, noticing the childé white face. AiYou skip along and
finish your rooms, and then hurry back, for wedre going to do
something i nteresting, and you want to be here.o

That kindness only made Mary Jane feel worse. The ideal
Everybody so good to her and she ringing afire bell! What
should she do?

First there were the rest of the rooms to visit. Mary Jane did
that.

By that time she had made up her mind what to do. She
marched straight to the door of the principal G office. She
intended to tell exactly what she had done and face the
Consequences.




THE END OF THE FIRST DAY

f Come!(‘)

The answer to Mary Janeé timid knock came inthe
princi pal & pl easant voice.

AWell, good afternoon, Mary Jane,0 he added kindly as he
saw who hisvisitor was. fiCan | do something for you this
afternoon?0 His desk ¢ohone rang at that minute, and he
motioned Mary Jane to be seated on a bench close by.

fiFrom the assembly hall 20 Mary Jane heard him say iiAre you
sure? How could anyone have been up there? Are you sure your
signal box iswaorking right?0

Silence as he listened.

AThen one of those troubl esome boys must have got into the
hall and set about mischief. A1 talk with Miss Stevens at once.
Please come immediately to my office. | may need you.0 Then
he turned to Mary Jane and said, iWait afew minutes, till | am
through with this business.0 Mary Jane shivered as she noticed
that his voice had become very stern.

Miss Stevens, the assistant principal, came, and a minute later
Tom, the janitor, arrived. Evidently he was the one who had
tel ephoned.

Al dm going to get to the bottom of this thing,o the principal
said, sternly, as he looked at his helpers. AAnd | count on you



both to help me. We can start out the year withfalsefire
signalsandd o

AO!0 cried Mary Jane in atiny voice, so weak and so
frightened the others didnG hear.

AWhen | find who did that trick,0 continued the principal,
Aldlo 0 o

fBut | didn& know it was afire signal,0 exclaimed Mary
Jane, fitruly | didn@'o

AWhats that?0 asked the principal, irritated at the
interruption. fld| talk to you in afew minutes, Mary Jane.o

AYes, but, |dm the one youdre looking for,0 cried Mary Jane,
bravely screwing up her courage to the tal king point.

Al guess not,o replied the principal with a sharp laugh. filém
looking for the bad boy who rang that fire alarm, afew minutes
ago, and got the whol e school out the first day. | meanto find
himinajiffy, for doubtless at this very minute he is chuckling to
himself at the success of his prank.o

fBut there isnd any boyd thered only just me,0 insisted Mary
Jare. il rang that bell.o

fShe got a bad bump this morning,6 said Tom, ina hal f
whisper. fil reckon it made her batty.0

AShe isn& any more batty than you or me, Tom,0 said Miss
Stevens. iCome over here, little girl, and tell us what you are
trying to say.o



Much comforted, Mary Jane went over to the teacher and
said, very low because she was so frightened, il rang the bell
because | didn& know how to get out. Course | didn& know it
was afire bell. | rang it once, and then | thought 1&d better press
It some more to make sure, thatG what | did. And then Ed, he
opened the door and everybody was going downstairs, and so |
went, too. And | tried to go over and tell Miss Montrow, but
they wouldnd let med they said | had to go on out. And then it
was afiredrill, and | didn& tell Miss Montrow after all, Gcause
| was afraid.o

AWhere were you when you rang the bell ?0 asked the
principal. So Mary Jane told about taking the note and | ooking
Into the assembly room, which she didna know was an assembly
room, of course. And then going in there to explore, and the
door shutting behind her, and everything.

filGm sorry,0 she ended. filém so sorry. | came right to tell you
0 thatGs because IGmsorry, | am.o

Tears that she was too proud to shed stood glistening in her
eyes as she |ooked first at the principal, then at Miss Stevens,
and then at her old friend the janitor. What would they do? It
was awfully hard to tell, sometimes, what grown folks might do.

The principal cleared his throat with aloud fAhemlo Miss
Stevens twisted her pocket handkerchief, and Tom |ooked out of
the window. No one spoke.

Finally the principal said, AWell, Mary Jane, now that you
have learned what the fire signal is, do you think you are likely
to ring it again?o



fiNo!0 said Mary Jane firmly. fiGoodness no!d Such a funny
guestion to ask!

AiThen | think we will just forget this whole thing,0 said the
principal. flt didn& hurt us to have the drill, which was well
done. And as there was no wrong intent, | can@ see any harmin
overlooking it entirely. Canyou forget it, Mary Jane?0

AWell,0 said Mary Jane, trying to be very honest, fil cantry.
And | will not say anything abott it to anybodyd anybody but
my mother, of course. | think | could forget it better if | could tell
her.o

AThatGs a bargain,0 said the principal. fiYou may tell your
mother, but no one else. And then you forget it as soon as ever
you can.o

AThen you wond& put me back in second grade?0 asked Mary
Jane.

fiMercy, no, child,0 said Miss Stevens, fiwhy should we? You
were trying to do your best. To be sure you should not have gone
into the room when you found it was the assembly hall. But we
can forgive you that. And | am sure you won& go exploring any
more, will you, dear?0

fdDeed | wond!o exclaimed Mary Jane, so promptly that the
others all laughed, and Mary Jane felt much better.

ANow run along to your room,0 said the principal, fiand start
forgetting right away.o

Of course, Mary Jane couldn@ truly forget right away. But



pretty soon she got interested in her spelling lesson; then Miss
Montrow began reading them a fine story, and first thing she
knew it was time to go home. There was no recess that first day,
and the whole school got out at hal f-past-two.

Mary Jane skipped off home as fast as ever she could.
Fortunatel y mother was right there, and Mary Jane told her
everything that had happened.

Al think the principal and Miss Stevens were very kind to you
indeed,0 said Mrs. Merrill. fiLots of grown folks would not
have understood so well. Now you must do exactly what he
says, put it out of your mind so you don& talk about it to anyone.
And do the very best work you can, so they will see you
appreciate their kindness.

fNow how would you like to make some sandwiches so that
we can take our dinner over by the beach this evening? We can
dphone father to meet us there, and | think a meal out-of-doors
will taste pretty goodd evenif we have been home but one
day.0

Mary Jane scurried around for the picnic basket, plates, cups
and forks which were kept in the pantry; Mrs. Merrill made
sandwiches, @honed Mr. Merrill, and packed food. When Alice
came home she was sent up to Fifty-fifth street for fruit and
cookiesd Mrs. Merrill had been far too busy unpacking and
settling to do any baking as yet, of course.

Frances and Betty were invited, and as they wanted to bring
something to the picnic too, they got rolls and wienies, so there
would be afire and, oh, such fun!



It was jolly funto play inthe sand again. The girls made
castles, dug lakes, and laid out cities. They burned their fingers
roasting wienies, and they atetill they couldn& eat another bite.
Then they burned up plates and scraps, tidied the beach, and sat
around playing a sitting-down ball game. Mr. and Mrs. Merrill
wandered down the beach away, in plain sight, to be sure, to
inspect a new bathing pavilion that had been opened during the
summer.

fiNow letés play regular ball,0 suggested Betty, tired of being
guiet even afew minutes.

nYes, letd,0 agreed Alice. ild| be pitcher first. 141 throw to
you, Fran, and you throw to Betty, andd o girls! Look!0

She screamed as an automobile, which dashed careening
along the broad boulevard, turned with a reckless twist, |eaped
over the sidewalk, and plowed through the sand directly toward
the spot where the girls were.

There wasn@ time to moved and anyway they were too
startled to run. The mad machine came right at them; stopped
short not ten feet away, and tossed a golden-haired little girl
directly into the spot where the four girls had been sitting.

Alice made a grab for her and pulled her away fromthefire
embers, so close at hand. Mr. and Mrs. Merrill came running
from down the beach; and the driver of the car climbed shakily
fromhis seatd all much quicker than one can read abott it.

AWhy ité Annlo exclaimed Mary Jane.

fiTo be sure,0 said the driver who had hurried to the little



girl& aid and was much relieved to find her not seriously hurt.

AOf course we know Ann,0 said Alice. iiWe found her when
she was | ost on the boat last spring, and my sister Mary Janeis
in her room at school.0

By that time Ann had picked herself up, the Merrills had
come into the group, and everyone began talking at once. It
seemed that the steering gear on the car had broken, and Mr.
Ellis had been unable to guideit. It had all happened so
suddenly as they were going rapidly along the boul evard, that he
hadn@ been able to stop, and a quick and firm application of the
brakes, instead of stopping them short as he had intended, had
turned himinto the sand with a dash and sent Ann flying, head
first, out fromthe front seat.

Alad just like to see anybody have such an accident again and
come out of it as easily aswe did,0 he said, whenhe was really
sure no harmwas done. RANN, | must say you did agood job. If
you always hunt a sand pile to tumble out into, youdl not likely
get hurt.0

By this time a crowd had gathered, and Mrs. Merrill
suggested that Ann go home with them, as they were just about

to start anyway.

fiNo, 13l tell you a better plan, if you dond mind waiting a
few minutes,0 suggested Mr. Ellis. iiSuppose | go to the Liberty
Building there, and get the garage on the gohone. Theydl come at
once and tow me in. You people canride in the car while she(s
being towed, and we go directly past your corner.o

AOh, goody!0 cried Mary Jane, il never wasinacar whenit



was towed. Please, mother, may we wait?0

Mrs. Merrill smilingly assented, and the five children
climbed into the car, selected seats, and played happily till the
garage man arrived with the ropes and tackle and turned them
out till the car could be pulled out of the sand.

It was no easy meatter to turn the car inthe sand, drag it up the
slope and get it out on the boulevard again. It had taken only a
fraction of aminute for it to dash downthere, but it took many
minutes and much hard work to make the trip back.

Finally it was up on the pavement again, and the passengers
climbed in, but even thenthey had to travel very, very slowly, as
the steering apparatus worked so badly it wasn& safe to do
more than crawl. But the children didn& mind, they enjoyed the
fun. And all too soontheir corner was reached and they had to
climb out and say good-night.

AThis has been the excitingest day,0 sighed Mary Jane as she
climbed into bed. fiSchool and weddings and firesd well,
anyway, firedrillsd picnics and automobiles, and everything. |
just know | can& go to sleep before morning.o

But she did. In exactly two minutes Mrs. Merrill cameinto
see that the girls were comfortabl e, and both were sound asl eep
0 sound. And if Mary Jane was dreaming about things she
wanted to remember and things she must forget, she didn& show
itd not one bit.




MARY JANE MAKES A RESOLUTION

ORTUNATELY every day was not as exciting as that first

day of school, and Mary Jane had time to play with her

dolls, which had been woefully neglected during the
summer when there was the whol e out-of-doors to tempt her,
gardening to do, and everything. She and Betty played each
afternoon in Betty@ backyard or on the porch, and then one day
when an unexpected shower sent them skiting, they came
upstairs and played in Mary Janeés dining-room and had tead
real teawith cream and sugar.

Mary Jane found the work in the third grade very interesting;
and it wasn& a bit too hard. She had to laugh at Betty, who kept
asking her and asking her each day if she didn& think it was
awfully hard. Of course it wasnd! Bigger wordsinreading, to
be sure, but most of them Mary Jane knew because she read
books of her own at home; and harder problems in arithmetic,
but not too hard. And as for the geography and writing and
drawing and musicd why it wasjust play, it was that easy!

Everything was all right but spelling. That really was hard,
though Mary Jane would have been the last one to admit it. She
studied her words over and over, from the minute they were put
on the board, and she tried her very hardest to get one hundred
every single day, just like Betty did. So far she had.

After school had been going afew days, and everybody in
Miss Montrow room had begun to feel pretty friendly and
acquainted (all but Dick, and it seemed as though he never
would get friendly with anyone, he was such atease) Miss



Montrow put a long spelling | esson on the board.

AOh, dear!0 thought Mary Jane to herself, when she saw the
long list of words. fiHow ever am| going to spell all thoselo
Then she began reading them over and over, and she saw that
most of the words were ones they had had before, only Miss
Montrow had mixed up five new words with the old ones. Mary
Jane could pick them out as easy as pie, she knew the old ones
so well.

She took out her tablet, the little scratch pad father had given
her for just such use, and she wrote down the new ones, one
after the other:

joy
every
chal k

happy
day.

She put the list aside and studied the other words, spelling
each one twice to make sure she remembered it correctly. Then,
when she was really sure about all them, she got out her list of
new ones and began studying those. They were hard ones, no
doubt of thatd look atthat e ver y 8 wasnd that atricky word
though? Mary Jane studied it over and over, till reading class
began and she had to clear off her desk and put away the paper.

After reading class Miss Montrow talked to themall about
seed pods, and they studied the different kinds she had brought
to school for themto see. Of course Mary Jane had |ooked at



seed pods all her life; and she had talked about them with her
mother too, and knew |ots more than some of the girls and boys
did. But even so, those seed pods of Miss Montrow were just
as interesting as could be, and she forgot all about spelling and
paid close attention to all that was said.

As she talked, Miss Montrow passed the seed pods one by
one around the room, so that each child could see each different
kind and study it close at hand. That would have been all right,
If every one had been as interested as Mary Jane wasd or as
Ann and Betty and Charles and John were. Because they all
|looked hard at each pod and then carefully passed it on. But
Dick was different. In fact, Dick was different about most
things. He didn& like school. He didné like his teacher. He
didn& like to study, and he didn& wart to learn anything. And of
course that made it pretty hard for everybody concerned.

Especialy wasit hard for Mary Jane, as Dick sat right behind
her. Now, as everyone who has ever been to school knows, itGs
all right to have disagreeabl e folks in front of oned no meatter
how many. But when a disagreeable personis behindd well,
that certainly is too bad.

Mostly Dick didn& do anything more than pull her hair when
Miss Montrow wasn@& looking, or mark ink on her neck, or yank
her hair ribbon out of place. Mary Jane could stand those things
if she had to, and of course she never, never, never would think
of such athing as telling on him. Goodness! She would rather
have a dozen hair ribbons spoiled and have a hundred ink marks
on her neck, than be a tattle-tale. And as Dick was always very
careful Miss Montrow shouldn& see his mischief, nobody
stopped him.



When alovely big milk-weed pod came around, he thought it
just the very thing for tickling, so he slyly slipped it into his
desk. As there were other milk-weed pods, Miss Montrow
didn& miss that one. She collected all that were in sight, closed
that |esson, and passed spelling papers for the |esson of the day.

Mary Jane wrote her name at the top of the paper in her very
best hand. Then as the words were called, she wrote one after
another. As she knew each one, she didn& have to worry about
the | etters, she could think about her writing, too, and make a
neat paper that would be sure to get another hundred.

ARight.0
fClass.0
AEvery.o
ASeed.0

Miss Montrow called one word after another, mixing up the
new and the old ones just as on the board.

AChal k,0 that was easy, she heard Dick mumbling it behind
her. He was planning some mischief, she very well knew that.
He always mumbled when he planned.

fJoy,0 said the teacher.

Just as Mary Jane started to write that simple word she felt a
prick behind her ear. Of course it was Dick. She would pay no
attention. But as she had jumped with the first prick, her hand
shook and a very queer |ooking fijo was the result.



At the end of the lesson Miss Montrow had the papers
exchanged and marked. \WWhen she got hers back, Mary Jane was
heart-broken to find that one word was misspelled. There was
no time to see which, for Miss Montrow had those who got a
hundred stand upd and Mary Jane couldnd stand. There was
Betty and Ann and Jannyd everyone she knew was standing to-
day, and Mary Jane felt so uncomfortable she could hardly
endure it. Specially when Miss Montrow noticed, too, and said,
AWhatGs the matter with you to-day, Mary Jane? Hadn& you
studied your |esson?0



Just as Mary Jane started to write that simple
word she felt a prick behind her ear.

Mary Jane nodded, she couldn& speak aword, she was so
miserable. So Miss Montrow said, fiBring your paper here and
| et see which one you missed.o



Instead of telling about the word as Mary Jane had expected,
Miss Montrow said, fiGo to the board and make a §,6Mary
Jane. Let® see if you know how.0

AKnow how,0 thought Mary Jane. fiiOf course | know how to
make aj.0 And sure enough she did. She made anice great big
one, nearly perfect.

AYou do know, don& you?0 approved Miss Montrow. AThen
why don& you make it that way on your paper? You have
spelled joy correctly, but you have made your | so poorly that
the person who marked your paper didnd know what that | etter
was.

AYou shall have your hundred, as you spelled the word. But
why inthe world did you write so poorly? You know better.0

Mary Jane felt her face getting hotter and hotter and she didn&
know what inthe world to do. She wouldnd tell on Dickd
Imagi ne standing up there in front and saying, fDick tickled me
and made me do it!0 Not for anything would she ever do that.
But it wasn& easy to have her teacher thinking she was as
careless inwriting as that word did look.

As she didn& know what to say, she said nothing, which after
all is about as good arule to go by as one can find.

Miss Montrow gathered up the papers and said no more about
it, and Mary Jane wal ked miserably back to her seat, glad to get
more or less out of sight.

AYou better not tell! You better not tell!6 Dick whispered
threateningly.



Mary Jane didn& deign to ook around. Did he think she was
atattl e-tal e? Couldn& he see that if she meant to tell, she would
have done so ere this?

Twice again that day Mary Jane felt the sharp prick of that
milk-weed pod, and she was very glad when the closing bel |
sounded and she could slip off to the cloakroomto get her hat.
By morning, perhaps Miss Montrow would have missed that
seed pod and have found it, so it would make no more trouble.

Next morning, first thing, Mary Jane found that the seed pod
had been missed, but Miss Montrow had only now started
looking for it.

ALook inyour desks, children,0 she said immediately after
school began, fiand see if you can find my milk-weed pod. Itis
missing and | know it can& be far away. Dick, isitinyour
desk?0

fiNo, Miss Montrow, you can come and see,0 he replied,
promptly.

Miss Montrow did come and see, for one of the girls had
|ooked as though they knew Dick had it, and she wanted to make
sure. But the desk was as tidy as could bed and no pod.

Mary Jane didn@& need to ook in her desk, she knew the pod
wasnd there, so she watched her teacher as she went fromone
to the other suspected persond but no pod was found.

AThat is certainly very strange,0 said Miss Montrow, finally.
nBut we will take no more time now. Keep awatch, children,
and if any of you seeit, let me know.



fGet your drawing things out now,0 she added.

Mary Jane reached into her desk, pulled out her things for
drawing and, as she took them out, a mass of beautiful white
milk-weed silks floated from her desk.

noTwas in her desk!o cried Dick, on his feet in a minute with
the announcement. NSee the feathers! She had it!o

There was no use for Mary Jane to deny itd the milk-weed
pod was there. Moreover, it was broken and the dainty white
feathery seeds were floating hither and yon in the breeze that
blew in the open window.

Al didn& know!0 she exclaimed hastily. iiTruly, | don& know
how it got there, Miss Montrow.o

Miss Montrow |ooked at her keenly. No mistaking the
straightforward honesty in Mary JaneGs surprised |ook. So the
teacher said, iSomeone must have puit it there then, Mary Jane.
Perhaps some day we will find out who. Inthe meantime, we
will excuse you from drawing while you pick up as many seeds
as you can and wrap themin paper and put them in the waste-
basket. We mustnd | et the room get untidy.o

It was a slow job picking up those things, and perhaps Mary
Jane didn@& hurry as much as she might. For one thing, the faster
she moved the more the seeds fluttered out of her reach. The
slower she moved, the better she could pick them up.

And for another thing, Mary Jane was thinking and a person
cand think hard and work fast at the same timed at |east Mary
Jane couldnd.



Dick must have put that there. No doubt abott it, as he was
the one who had had it the day before. But why did he like to
bother her so? And how did he get it there? And now that the
seed pod was out of the way, what would he do next? Mary Jane
seemed to feel perfectly certain that he would do something
next, the only question was, what?

Right there, Mary Jane had anidead just that quickly. She
would make him stop acting like that. She didnd@ know how. In
fact she hadn& an idea how. But she would find away,
somehow. And she would make him stop.

The thing to discover was how?

And to that end, Mary Jane put her thinking cap on and
planned.




UNEXPECTED FUNO AND ATUMBLE

UT before she had anything planned, Friday afternoon
came, and the minute Mary Jane got home from school, she
found a delightful outing was on foot for Saturday.

Ever since they had come to Chicago, the Merrills had
intended to spend a day at the dunesd the sand dunes in northern
Indiana, so close to Chicago and yet so very different fromthe
big city. They had heard about the lovely flowers, the shining
sand hills, and the trees and vines that made everything
beautiful. But just the right time for going never had seemed to
come.

AYou cand guess what wedre doing to-morrow,0 exclai med
Mrs. Merrill, as Alice and Mary Jane arrived home from
school.

fltGs something nice,0 guessed Alice as she looked at her
mother & happy face.

fltés a picniclo cried Mary Jane, guessi ng the thing she
wanted it to be.

fARight! Both of you!0 laughed Mrs. Merrill, fionly you would
never guess where or how, so 141 tell you.

fiMr. and Mrs. Ellis have invited us to go with themand Ann
to the dunes to-morrowd you know they have that wonderful big
car, and ités just back from being overhauled and running fine,
Mrs. Ellis says.0



fGoody! Goody! Goody!0 cried Mary Jane, jumping up and
down and clapping her hands in her excitement. NAnd wed| take
our lunch and make afire and everything.0

fCertainly,0 agreed Mrs. Merrill, Abut youwait till | tell you
the rest. Assoonas | told Mrs. Holden we were going, they
decided to go tood all of them. And weGre going to put our
things together and have a jolly big party. Now isn& that fun?0

Youdd have thought so if you could have seen Mary Jane and
Alice at that minute. It seemed just too good to be trued sucha
lovely plandidd and they could hardly believeit.

fiMaynd we start getting ready now?0 asked Alice.

fAlndeed, yes,0 replied Mrs. Merrill, fiwe must, for we are to
start early to-morrow morning, and as | didn& even know about
thistill fifteen minutes ago, there are alot of things to be done.
You girlswill love helping, for itGs all the sort of work you like
to do.

fNow hereG a marketing list | had started to make. \ed|
read it over and finishit, and then you two may take a basket
and go to the market on Fifty-fifth street, while | get at some
baking. | promised to make a couple of |oaves of nut bread
000

AOh, mother! 0 interrupted Mary Jane, iido et me fix the nuts.o

AWell,0 said Mrs. Merrill, thoughtfully, Al want to stir up a
cake, too; | can do that while you are gone and then make the nut
bread later. Now wed| see about the list. Wieniesd each family
IS to take wienies and rolls for their own members only. Then



we are each to take pickles and olives and nut bread and cake or
cookiesd one of any sort of thing like that, you see. We will

only have one meal down there, unless we want a bite before
we start back, for it gets dark early, you know, and we thought
wed better be home before dark.o

AThenwe are to buy wienies and rolls,0 said Alice, reading
fromthelist.

fAYes, and put down ajar of pickles,0 added Mrs. Merrill, fias
| haven@ had a chance to put up any yet myself. And caramel
sugar for the icing of the caked | suppose that is what you want?
And about three boxes of marshmallows for toasting, andd |etGs
seed isthere anything else? Wait till | make sure we have plenty
of butter and sugar and things for my baking.o

A hasty look at the cupboard showed that there was plenty of
everything on hand, so the girls took their basket and hurried off
for the marketing. It didn& take long, as they knew exactly where
to go and what to get, and very shortly they were back at home
and busy with the preparati ons there.

The alarm clock was set early the next morning, and that was
a good thing, too, for no sooner was breakfast and a hasty doing
of morning chores finished than Mr. Ellis@ automobile horn
honked out in front, and it was time to go.

Baskets were hustled down and stowed away, and their car
went around to the HoldensGfront entrance, where they found
that family busily engaged stowing in folks and food so there
would be roomfor all. Finally both cars were ready, and after a
brief council between the two drivers as to routes, in case they



lost sight of each other, away they went.

AThere now,0 said Mary Jane to herself, fil was goingto make
a plan about Dick to-day, and here | haven@ even remembered
about it till now.0

But at that minute Mr. Ellis clamped on the emergency brakes
because of arriving at an unexpected grade crossing exactly at
the same time a freight train was passing. And inthe jar and
surprise all thought of Dick and school passed out of Mary
Janeds head for the rest of the drive. Anyway, Monday was a
long time away, so why worry?

Through South Chi cago they went, past steel works and
cereal mlls and starch factories. Clattering over railroad tracks,
scurrying around corners, passing trucks and motor busses and
pleasure carsd it certainly was a busy road; through one town
after another, all busy and full of folks. There was so muchto
see that Mary Jane finally gave up trying to see everything and
settled herself to her side of the car. Fortunately, she sat in one
of the little seats and could see out beautifully.

AThis |ooks like the road,0 said Mr. Ellis, and they turned
from the main highway off to the left and followed alittle road
through the woods down to the big lake a couple of miles away.

AWhat are you coming this way for?0 shouted Mr. Hol denés
voice behind them as they pulled up in sight of the lake.

flt doesn& look much like the right place, does it?0 admitted
Mr. Ellis, as he looked around. iiWhere is the turn?o

RAbout two miles backd oh, maybe more than that,0 said Mr.



Holden.

AThen you take the lead,0 suggested Mr. Ellis, and back they
wentd but what are a few miles more or less? Very quickly they
were back on the main highway, and this time Mr. Holden |ed
them to the right turn.

After coming in sight of the big lake, the cars were pulled up
at the side of the road and everybody got out.

fHereds a pail for water,0 said Mrs. Holden, fiif anyone wants
adrink.o

Alt isnd time for dinner yet, isit?0 exclaimed Mrs. Ellis.

Alt had better not be, for 16m going to have my swimfirst,0
said Mr. Holden.

ASwWiml o exclaimed Alice, fiwhy didn& anyone tell us to bring
our suits?0

ADidn& you know?0 cried Frances. fAiThat® a shame!o

But her distress was soon changed to |aughter when she saw
that Mrs. Merrill, advised by Mrs. Holden, had tucked the suits
in a basket and had said nothing about it so as to surprise the
girls.

A small boy from arefreshment stand near at hand was
engaged to watch the cars and the baskets, and the whol e party
hurried down to the bathhouses to change for swimming. It was
awarm September day, with a gentle breeze from the south, so
the water was still pleasantly warm. The grown folks went out



far, far into the lake to where the water was deep enough for

real swimming, but Betty and Ann and Mary Jane stayed where
It was about wai st deep and had lots of fun. Ed made them some
rafts, on which they pinned sails of leavesd pinned themwith
small sticks and thornsd and in the gentle breeze those tiny craft
rode the small waves very successfully.

fBut | wish those folks would come back,0 said John, and he
|ooked out to where the grown folks were swimming. AiThey
ought to look at the sun and see how lateitis. [Gm hungry!o

RANd wedve got to build afire, and that means get sticks, and
oh, dear! We never will have dinner, | know!0 moaned Ed.

AWhy don@ we dress and start doing things,0 suggested Alice.
fiHave you any idea where we are going to eat?0

AOh, yes,0 said Ed, fiwe always eat up there.0 He pointed to a
hill just to the west. filtG a fine place. We have stones up there,
and there is always plenty of wood. And we can see for miles.o

AThen 1Al beat you dressed and to the top of the hill,0
announced Alice, and following her |ead the children scrambled
out of the water.

AT hatés the first time | ever knew Ed to want to come out of
the water,0 laughed Frances, as they went up the beach to the
bathhouses.

AWEll, | never was so hungry before, thats the reason,0
explained Ed. RANd 16m going to spread my suit out on a bush
and see if mother won& let me go in again this afternoon.o



Climbing a sand hill was not as easy as Mary Jane had
supposed it would be. Her shoes got full of sand and she
slipped back many times before she finally got to the top. But it
was a glorious feeling once you were up thered the great lake
gleaming and sparkling on one side; a small 1ake lay mirror-like
on the other; and miles of sandy hills, each aslovely as the one
she stood on, stretched in between.

The Holden children, experienced in camping at the dunes,
plunged into awhirl of activity so busy that Mary Jane didn&
even notice when the grown fol ks arrived on the scene. She
merely noticed suddenly that they were there and working, too.

There were the baskets to be brought up fromthe cars; the
men and boys did that; and wood to be gathered and the fire
started, sticks sharpened for toasting the wienies; and a great
paper table cloth spread down, on which the baskets were
unpacked. This last was not because of style, but as a precaution
agai nst getting sand into the food. Finally the coals were
pronounced perfect, and cooking began.

The coffee-pot was set over two stones. Each person, except
the three mothers, was armed with a toasting stick, and the
wienies began their fragrant sizzling over the coals. As soon as
one was browned to aturn, it was thrust into a buttered rol |
made ready by one of the mothers, and then the eating began.
When everyone el se had had one, Mrs. Holden and Mrs. Merrill
and Mrs. Ellis were persuaded to stop and eat one, too. Then
everybody began on their seconds.

After that, Mary Jane quite lost count. For not only were there
plenty of wienies and rolls, but eggs-and-ham sandwiches and



cheese sandwichesd Mr. Ellis toasted one of those over the
coals for her, and it was so goodd and pickles and olives and
cakes and peaches.

Alémjust so full up,0 Mary Jane at last announced, il can& eat
anything more. 1&d like to, but | havend any room.o

AThen why don& you sit down hill, for a change,0 suggested
Mr. Holden.

ASit down hill 70 asked Mary Jane, willing to try anything so
comfortabl e sounding as sitting, but not knowing what he meant.

ASitting down hill,0 explained Mr. Holden, fiis sitting down at
the top of the hill and letting yourself slide downd so!o

By way of illustration, he sat down on the side of the hill
nearest the big lake, and there, right before Mary Jane(s eyes, he
slid down, down, down, over the shining sand till he was clear
at the bottom.

filtés as easy as pie,0 cried Betty, as she wiped the |ast bit of
frosting off her lips and prepared to follow her father. iSee?
Gather up your skirtsd so. And wiggle to get started, and down

you go0.0

Mary Jane plunked down at the top, gathered her brief skirts
around her as shown, and wiggled just enough to get started, and
0 sure enoughd down she went! Just like coasting down a
snow-slided not so fast to be sure, but getting there just the
same.

fiNow 1ém going to do it agai !0 she announced the minute she



stopped at the bottom.

NBetter take your time and go up slowly,0 suggested Mr.
Holden. fiThat was a sizable dinner you ate, young lady.o

fBut | can climb, | can,0 replied Mary Jane, ambitiously, and
she and Betty dashed up the slippery hill as fast as they could,
leaving Mr. Holden for amore leisurely climb.

Of course, the boys wanted to slide too, and the children had
races, and tried other slides, and had a beautiful time while the
mothers tidied up the baskets, and the fathers enjoyed an after-
dinner smoke.

ALet® hunt a new slide,0 suggested Betty after she had been
down that first one several times. fAldl bet | canfind alonger
one.o

She ran along the beach to the west, looking up at each slope
critically.

fHereds a long one,0 she announced, and, after strenuously
climbing, they reached the top and found the slide steep and long
and exciting.

filém going to find one, t00,0 decided Mary Jane. iiOnly IGm
going to climb up here and ook down to hunt. Then when | find
one, | won& haveto climbitfirst, | canjust sit downand slide
right away.o

Up she wert, close to the side of the slope she had just slid
down, and along the crest of the hill she ran, hunting for a glide
that should be better than BettyGs.



Here was a good oned but not so straight. There was a
straight one, but not so long. Why not 1ook on the other side?
Maybe there would be one going downto the little | ake, that
would be better.

Quickly running to the other side of the dune, she spied a
wonderful sloped long, straight, smooth and wonderfully steep.
A personwould hardly have to wiggle to get started down that
one! Withaglad cry to Betty announcing her discovery and
telling her to come too, Mary Jane started down her new slide.

Swifter and swifter she went, till near the bottom, where it
was really too steep for sliding, she tumbled over head-first and
lay inasurprised little heap at the bottom.




MARY JANE FINDS A WAY

ﬁWELL,(‘)said Mary Jane to herself as she shook the sand out
of her hair, brushed it off her face, and rubbed what she
could out of her eyes. iWell, that went pretty fast. | guess
Bettyd| be surprised when she slides down, t00.0

She sat herself down at the bottomto wait for Betty. But Betty
didn& come, and she didnd@ come. How was Mary Jane to know
that Betty hadnG heard Mary JaneGs cry of discovery and that at
that very same minute, Betty was gaily sliding down a slope of
her own discovering, on the very opposite side?

After waitingtill she was tired, Mary Jane decided to climb
back up and find Miss Betty. She was determined to have Betty
have the surprise of going skiting down that steep slope. But itGs
one thing to slide down a steep slope and quite another thing to
climb back upd as Mary Jane soon discovered. Try her hardest,
she simply could not get up that hill; she slid down faster than
she went up, and at the end of several minutesdvery hard trying,
she was exactly where she startedd at the bottom.

Al guess Iad better try at another place,6 said Mary Jane to
herself, and she wandered al ong the foot of the dunes, in search
of an easier slope. But alas! On that side the slopes were not as
gentle as on the lake side and poor little Mary Jane, wearied by
her vigorous efforts at climbing, got very tired plodding through
the heavy sand in search of a good climbing place.

The warm September sunshine, that had seemed so delightful
out on the beach or on the hilltop, beat hotly on the yellow sand



and made Mary Jane so sleepy she could hardly see to watch for
agood slope. Once or twice she tried to climb, but one time the

slope was too steep, and the other time the trees and brush were
so thick she couldn@ make her way through.

Al guess 1Al sit down and ook around,0 she decided, tiredly.
fMaybe | can see better sitting down.0 She picked out anice
shady place where the sand made a comfortabl e hollow and
down she sat. But as for looking around for a good climbing
placed she didnd do that at all. For the very first minute after
she sat down she went to sleepd sound to sleepd and forgot all
about slopes and slides and dunes and everything. And the old
sun shone down and shone down and shone down, and if he
thought anything about a little girl sleeping there so far away
from her family, he didn& do anything about herd maybe he
couldn&d except to shine all the harder, making her so snug and
comfortabl e no telling when she would wake up.

AWhereG Mary Jane?0 asked Mrs. Merrill, as, the dinner al
cleared away, the older boys and girls began to talk about
another swim.

fiShe and Betty are sliding down hill,6 said Mr. Hol den,
smilingly; fithat will keep them busy along time, and they are
safe as can be, for | started them sliding down the beach side of
the dunes, so when we want them, all we have to do is wander
down the beach away and pick them up.

fiNow about this swimming, folks,0 he continued. fltG alittle
too soon after dinner, say |I. Didn&@ you want to show Alice the
view from Lookout Mount? ThatGs the highest dune around here,
Alice, and quite a climb. You folks do that now. Ann may stay



with her mother. 1tGs too long a climb for little girls, anyway.
And then, in about an hour, wed| pick up Betty and Mary Jane
and meet you on the beach.0

That plan suited everyone but Ann, who wished desperately
that she had started off when Betty and Mary Jane did. How was
she to have known that stopping to toast one more marshmal low
d which she didn& really need half as much as she thought she
did at the timed would make her lose so much fun?

But anyway the older girls and boys with the men as guides
started for Lookout, and Ann had to amuse herself as best she
could with hunting lichens, finding afew bits of bittersweet and
the like.

Al think we should be finding our little girls,0 suggested Mrs.
Merrill, after about a half an hour & visiting. fiThey may have
wandered farther than we think, and we will want them here if
the others go in swimming.o

So baskets were put in a pile where the men could easily find
them to take themto the cars, and the three ladies, with Ann,
tried sliding down the slope to the beach. They liked it as much
as the children had, and it was ajolly, laughing group of four
which wandered down the beach toward the west, in search of
thelittle girls.

AThereds Betty,0 said Mrs. Ellis, as she spied alittle girl on
ahead, fbut | dond see Mary Jane.o

Al suppose sheds climbing the slope for one more slide,0
replied Mrs. Merrill laughing; fishe never will get enough.o



But |aughter was soon changed to anxi ety when, on getting
nearer, they saw Betty was crying and running to them as fast as
ever she could.

fiMary Janeés lost! Mary Janeés lost! Mary Janeés gone and
got lost, she has!0 sobbed the little girl.

fiNonsense, Betty,0 said Mrs. Holden, finow could she? Sheis
probably hiding from you some way, thinking to tease you. Now
take us back to where you saw her last and we will easily find
her.0

fBut | don& know whereitis| saw her last,0 said Betty
between sobs. fiWe ran al ong the top there,0 and Betty pointed
with a sweep of her armthat took in almost everything between
them and distant Chicago. fANd then she went to find a new
slideand | did, too. And when | got back she wasn@& there.o

ADid you call 70 asked Mrs. Merrill, anxiously.

AYes, fifty times,0 said Betty. fiNo, | guessit was a hundred
times. But she wasnd there. So | started home for you. And now
| don& know where sheis.0

There was a problem indeed.

ASuppose you and Ann stay right here, in case she comes
along this way,0 suggested Mrs. Holdento Mrs. Ellis. iiThen her
mother and | will climb the slope where Betty thinks they were,
and start hunting. It won@& be hard to find her, and no use
bothering the others. We will have her long before they get back.
| really think it is foolish to hunt, as she will come along any
minuted & O



ABut we ought to be doing something toward finding her,0
interrupted Mrs. Merrill anxiously. AWed| hunt fifteen minutes
and then come back here to see if she has come.0

It wasn@ so funny, climbing up the slippery sand with anxiety
for Mary Jane tugging at their hearts, but both Mrs. Merrill and
Mrs. Holden pretended they were not one bit anxious and kept
bravely on. They reached the top, wandered along, |ooking at
each bare slope they passed. But no sign of Mary Jane was to be
seen anywhere.

In the meantime the little girl slept peacefully till her nap was
out, then opened her eyes and saw standing before herd of all
peopled Dick, her school mate!

AWhy, Dick Jones! 0 she exclaimed, exactly in the same i nstant
that surprised Dick cried: fiwhy, Mary Jane Merrill!o

Al wish it was anybody el sel 6 thought Mary Jane to herself in
distress. iNow he will tease!0 But of course she was too polite
to say such a thing out loud.

But for some reason or other Dick didn& seem disposed to
tease. And Mary Jane soon found out what that reason was. He
was lost, too!

fiHow did you get here?0 he asked abruptly.

filn an automobile,0 replied Mary Jane, fiwith Ann Ellis and
some other folks and my mother and all.0 Then she asked back,
fiHow did you get here?0

AOn atrain,0 hereplied, fiwith alot of folks from my Sunday



School. And | wanted to be Indian, so | came away, and then
they all got lost.0

fiThere are alot of hills,0 admitted Mary Jane, 1ooking
around again.

RANd | suppose they have gone home,0 said Dick, worriedly.
For even though he felt like a very big, bad boy in school, one
didn& seem so big there in the woods and queer sand hillsd not
nearly so big.

AT hereds a train,0 suggested Mary Jane, as she heard one
whistle. AYou could go to the train and ride home by yourself.0

fBut | haven& any money or ticket or anything,0 said Dick.
AThe teacher has all those things, so we wouldn& lose Gem.o

Mary Jane didn@ say anything for a minute, for a plan popped
into her head and she had to think about it a minute to make sure.

AWbould you like to ride home in an automobil €70 she askedd
just that way, as though she had a dozen waiting the other side of
the hill.

ASure | would,0 said Dick, brightening up, figot any?0

AWed| see,0 said Mary Jane, craftily. iHow much do you
warnt to go?0

fOh,0 replied Dick, surprised, fiwhy, alot'o

AENnough to pay?0 asked Mary Jane.



fiBut | told you the teacher took my money,0 he answered.

AWell, | know that,0 said Mary Jane, fibut | mean to pay
something else? How much will you pay?0

Dick just stared at her in amazement. Werend girls crazy? Pay
when you had no money! The ideal But Mary Jane wasn& as
muddled as he thoughtd he soon found that out. She knew
exactly what she was driving at.

Al dond want money,0 she replied, scornfully, as he stared at
her, fwhat el se will you pay?0

AWhat do you want?0 asked Dick, not willing to promisetill
he found what was expected.

Al want you to promise not to tease me any more,0 said Mary
Jane, firmly.

Dick looked at her with new respect in his eye. This wasnd
the primittle mother G baby girl he had thought Mary Jane was.
This was a person to be reckoned with. Maybe she wasnd so
silly after all! And if he could ride home in an automobiled
Dick had never beenin an automobile inhislife, except a
grocery truck once, though of course he wouldn& admit that
NOW.

fiNever?0 he asked, just to spar for time.
fiNever!0 announced Mary Jane.

AAII right,0 he said, il wasn& going to tease you any more
anyway, so there! And whereGs your old car?0



filtds over there,0 said Mary Jane. Bt first we have to get
unlost. Betty and |, we were sliding down toward the big I ake,
and then | came this way. Now wheres the big lake?0

AOnN the other side from the little | ake,0 suggested Dick,
wisely.

AWhy of course,0 laughed Mary Jane, fil remember. Then if
we climb up here, wedl find it.0

Up they started, slipping and sliding halfway down again, but
going steadily upward all the time. Dick reached the top first,
but he waited for Mary Jane.

fiNow which way do we go?0 he asked, on the lookout for
that car hewastoridein.

Al dond know,0 said Mary Jane, honestly, as she looked this
way and that through the trees. Then she spied the big | ake.

AL etGs slide down on this side and then we can find my
family,0 she suggested.

So down they slid, landing almost under the very feet of Mrs.
Holden and Mrs. Merrill, who were on the next dune.

There was a happy reunion and then Mary Jane explai ned
about finding Dickd or rather about his finding her, she didn&
quite know whichit was. Dick listened anxiously, but was much
relieved when she simply said, fil told him he could go home
with us.0 And she didn& mention about his promi se; even though
Mary Jane was only a girl, she seemed to have some sense, he
decided.



AWed| go back and meet the others now,0 said Mrs. Merrill,
fithey will be anxious.0

So they started back, picking up Mrs. Ellis and Ann and Betty
on the way and meeting the others a few minutes | ater.

ADick,0 said Mrs. Holden, Al met your teacher back here,
|ooking everywhere for you. Come on and wed| take you to
her.0

Dickds heart felt like lead. Was he to miss hisride after all?
But Mary Jane was too good a sport to go back on her word.

Al promised him he could ride back with us,0 she said; fihe
cansitinmy seat and 131 sit onthe floor.o0

AThen wedl go back and tell his teacher we are taking him,0
said Mr. Holden. He saw Mary Jane had a particular reason for
wanting Dick to go with them, but the teacher should not be | eft
In anxiety.

So they hunted up the teacher and the situation was explained
to her, while Dick, very happy and proud as punch, stayed with
his new friends.

Mary JaneG way of making him stop teasing was certainly
working well so far.




PLANS FOR THE WEDDING

HE week after the picnic at the dunes seemed to go by on
wings.

For one thing, school was very much easier and happier for
Mary Jane, now that Dick had stopped teasing her.
Unfortunately, Dick had the reputation of being a bad boy and he
worked early and late to sustain that name. But given half a
chance, he wasn& bad at all, only mischievous. He certainly
played fair enough with Mary Jane. He was so happy over his
fine long ride home from the dunes that he couldn& do enough
for the little girl who had made it possible for him.

Asit turned out, Mary Jane had not had to sit on the floor of
the car after all, for Mr. Ellis folded a big rug and stretched it
across the two chairs and the three children, Ann, Mary Jane
and Dick, sat together on that and there was plenty of room for
al. Mary Jane insisted on sitting in the middle so Dick could
see everything well, and he had a beautiful time. When they
reached Chicago and their own neighborhood, Mr. Ellis had
driven Dick home and he had the proud pleasure of getting out
of the fine car in front of his own house.

He took off his cap and said good-by like a gentleman, and
then, looking Mary Jane inthe eye, said, By, Mary Jane, and |
wond forget.o

And he didn@. All through the week that had gone by since
that evening, Mary Jane had found her pencils sharpened asif by
magic, her desk and books undisturbed, and school vastly more



comfortabl e than it had been before.

Aldmso glad | lost myself and found Dick,0 she said to her
mother with a sigh of comfort one evening. Dick really isa
nice boy once he gets started being good.o

Mrs. Merrill smiled and gave Mary Jane aloving hug. No use
to explain that most folks are niced only some never seemto get
started being goodd thatds all the difference! Mary Jane would
have to find that out for herself some day.

This Friday afternoon when the two Merrill girls came home
from school another surprise awaited themd a surprise about as
different from last week@ as one could possibly imagine.

Miss Howard and Mrs. Holden were there, and plans for the
wedding were being discussed.

flt seems a good deal to ask,0 Mrs. Holden was saying
reluctantly, as the girls entered the room, fibut if you care to, and
the girls will enjoy it, we want so much to have your girlsinthe

party.o

AOh, goody!0 exclaimed Mary Jane, fiis it a party? Wait! 14l
get Betty.0

fBetty will be over inaminute,0 laughed Mrs. Holden. iWe
left word for Ed to send them over the minute they came, for we

wanted to plan together. But it isnd a regular party, dear,0 she
explained, fiités a wedding party.o

AWhats that! 0 asked Mary Jane, in surprise.



AA wedding party is the group of folks who march up the
aisle and help get people married,0 explained Miss Howard,
smilingly. iYou know | told you the other day that | wanted you.
And if your mother iswilling, you and Alice are to help me get
married. | shall like it so very much better if you are right
there.0

AOh, mother!o cried Alice in delight, fiwe may, maynd wed
please?0

Mrs. Merrill thought a minute. Before, when the thing was
suggested, she had not given it serious thought, as it seemed far
away and indefinite, and now she did not wish to encourage her
girlsin anticipation of the fun and then have to find it
impossible. But inaminute her face cleared and she nodded her
head.

AYes, dear,0 she decided, fil think you may do it, since Miss
Howard is so good as to want you. At first | didn& quite see
how | would manage two such nice new frocks, but it will be a
wonderful experience for you, and | know we can manage some
way if we try. Now listen while Miss Howard tells you what
pretty dresses she has planned for you.o0

Both girls crowded up to Miss Howard on the davenport and
listened attentively while she outlined plans.

AThe colors are apricot and pal e green,0 she said, fjust as |
told you the other day. Frances and Alice will wear the green,
and with Francess reddish hair and AliceGs so pretty and
golden, they ought to ook very lovely.

AThen my two little flower maids,0 she added as she slipped



her arm around Mary Jane, fiwill wear white organdy frocks
over apricot silkd real fluffy frocks.0

AWith |ace and sashes and things?0 asked Mary Jane
oleefully. No one loved pretty things more than she did.

filndeed, yes,0 laughed Miss Howard, fithatGs the very kind
you are to have. And then you shall carry French baskets with
flowersd | think maybe wed| have chrysanthemums if we can
get the right colors. If not, wedl have foxglove and rosesd
Ward roses, maybe. e can see about that later.0

AL et have chrysanthemums, 0 said Alice, eagerly. fiYou
know the kind, Miss Howard. So pink they@e pink and then
suddenly you see they@e not pink at all, theyGre yellow!0

AYou have the idea, Alice,0 said Miss Howard, much pleased
with her enthusiasm. iThat the very kind we shall have. But
now to frocks.o

AYes, thatG why we came over this afternoon,0 said Mrs.
Holden. iWe wondered if you and your girls could meet sister
and me downtown to-morrow and hunt frocks. \We hope we can
find some ready-made, as the time is so short and there is so
much to be done yet for this hurried-up affair.o

Mrs. Merrill thought they could meet at ten, so the two ladies
went out, just as Betty and Frances hurriedly dashed into the
room. They were late getting home and had got the message only
amnute before.

fALet them stay awhile,0 said Mrs. Merrill, as she saw the
Holden girls didn& want to be going right off, fiand the four of



them can find something i nteresting to do together.o

That wasn@& hard, especially as they were so busily thinking
about weddings. They got all Mary JaneGs dolls out on the
bal cony, and Frances and Alice made wedding finery while
Mary Jane hunted gay scraps for materials and Betty dressed
and undressed dolls for fittings. By the time the older girls had
two bridesmaid frocks finished, Betty suddenly realized that
Mary Janes dolls were getting all the new clothes, so she
slipped off home and got two of her own dolls to swell the dol
wedding party. That was fair enough, especially as she brought
back with her a piece of white veiling for the bride doll.

Next morning the Merrills went downtown and met their
nei ghbors promptly at ten as planned. Miss Howard had gone
down much earlier as she had so much to do.

The first store they went to didn& have a single pale-green
dress such as was wanted for Alice and Frances, but at the
second they had better success. Very charming dresses were
shown them, and finally Miss Howard sel ected two very dainty
frocks, very simple but nicely made and of soft, rich material.

AThere,0 she said, fiif those ook as pretty on as they do off,
your dresses are settled.o

Frances and Alice went with the saleswoman into one of the
dressing-rooms to try the dresses on, and Betty and Mary Jane
waited with what little patience they could assume, till their
sisters came out again.

Al hope we can go inthere, t00,0 said Betty. fil want to see
what it looks like.0



AYour turnwill come,0 said Mrs. Merrill, fiand while you are
waiting, why don& you look around at some of the pretty
things?0

But the girls didn@ want that. They preferred to stay right
there and see Alice and Frances the first minute they coul d.

In about five minutes both girls came out |ooking as pretty as
pictures. The dresses were exactly rightd no doubt about that.

fiNow then,0 said Miss Howard, much pleased, fiyou slip
those off, girlies, and wed| attend to the flower maids next.o
And she explained to the sal eswoman what was wanted for the

younger girls.

After afew minutesGsearch, she brought out a charming little
organdy frock for which any color slip could be made, and
everyone liked it at first sight.

AWe seem to be lucky this morning,0 said Mrs. Holden.
ANow, girlies, you try yours on, and then weére through.o

But alas! After avery careful search, the saleswoman
returned to announce that they had only one of that design dress
inthat size. They had several ninesd but those were too big.
And ahalf dozenfivesd but those were too little. Mary Jane felt
like Goldilocks with the three bears as she heard it all
explained to her mother.

What should they do? Time was flying and it took so long to
go from store to store.

Aldl tell youwhat letés do,0 suggested Mrs. Merrill, who all



the while had been looking hard at the little dress. fiLet Betty try
iton, andif youstill likeit so well, | will copy it for Mary Jane.
We would have to make glips anyway and that dress would be
funto make.o

Instead of 1ooking pleased, Mary Jane |ooked very unhappy;
so very, very unhappy that folks couldn@ help but notice.



She felt very big and important in the little fitting
room with the sal eswoman.



AWhat inthe world is the matter with my Mary Jane?0 asked
Miss Howard. fiDond you like it, dear? Isn& it a pretty dress?0

AYe-s-s,0 admitted Mary Jane sadly.

RANd donG you know your mother can make one exactly like
it?0

AOh, yes.0 Mary Jane was sure of that.
AThenwhat ever is the matter?0

Ald 16 | wanted to try it oninthe little room,0 said Mary
Jane.

AOf course you do, and you shall,0 said Miss Howard
promptly. We meant for you to do so anyway, for we must see
that it is becoming to you, too. So you are not going to miss a
single thingd don& you worry.o

So Betty tried onthe dressd and it was all right. Then Mary
Janetried it on, and it was all right, too, and she felt very big
and important in the little fitting room with the sal eswomand
and nobody else. She felt exactly like a grown-up lady.

After the dresses were decided upon, there were slippersto
buy, pretty little silver ones for the older girls, and white ones
for Betty and Mary Jane, and the silk for the slips, and
stockings. That was all.

But it was enough, goodness knows, and the girls were tired
and hungry when Mrs. Merrill suggested, fiHow about getting
|unch and then stopping at the Art Institute before we start for



home?0

That plan suited beautifully, so Mr. Merrill was gphoned to,
and though he couldn& come for |unch, he promised to meet
them soon afterward, and the girls and Mrs. Merrill took the
elevator for their favorite fountain roomd and luncheon.




TUM-TUM-DE-TUM

T was hard to settle down to work at school the day of the
wedding.

Of course the girls, al four of them, had been to the rehearsal
the evening before, and had practiced marching up and down the
church aislestill they were certain sure no crowd of folks,
however big, could possibly frighten theminto forgetting their
steps. With their eyes shut, they could have marched up that
south aisle, taken their places on the steps in front, and turned at
just the right time in the music. Then the minute the minister said
AAmMen! o (how carefully they had practiced so as not to forget)
they were to turn agai n and watch the bride and groom start oLt.
As soon as the brideés train was far enough away, Betty and
Mary Jane were to walk behind her, with Frances and Alice and
|ater the other maids following inturn.

Not till each person had done his or her part quite perfectly
did Miss Howard let the little folks go home to get some beauty
sleep, and the big folks, including herself, go to a party.

All through the next day at school, that march music kept
running through Mary Janeés headd fitum-tum-de-tuml o that way,
and when Miss Montrow asked her to spell flost,0 she promptly
said, fiTum-tum-de-tumd play!'o much to her teacher &
amazemert.

And then Mary Jane saw what she had done and promptly
corrected it.



Finally, much to Mary Janes relief, school was over and she
could run home and take a good look at her pretty dress laid out
on the bed.

AYou little girls can play out-of-doors for an hour,0 Mrs.
Merrill told Betty and Mary Jane when they got home. iiThis
fine October air isjust the thing for you, and you will not be up
so very late to-night, you know. Play where you could hear my
bell and 1d1 call you at five.0

They decided on Betty® backyard where Ed and John had a
cabin. As the boys were not using it to-day Betty and Mary Jane
decided to play keep house, and with cookies from the Holden
pantry and apples fromthe Merrillsdthey had a very good time
and all too soon the tinkl e of a sweet-toned bell on the Merrill
bal cony ended the fun.

Mary Jane took a nice warm scrubbing bath and wrapped up
inawarm bath-robe for an hour & nap. Then she had a brisk
cold shower and arub, and dinner was ready to eat. No little
girl ever felt more rested and happy than she did just then.

She hel ped her mother tidy up the dinner things while Alice
rested, for Alice had done her share before. Then, when
everything in the kitchen was in order and the light put out, they
all wentinto dress.

With everything so beautifully planned and ready, getting
dressed was fun, not work, and Mary Jane had afine time
putting on her own pretties and admiring Alice who |ooked so
sweet and fresh in her dainty green silk.

fiNow when do our flowers come?0 asked Mary Jane, when



they both were ready.

AYou are to get those at Miss Howardds,0 said Mrs. Merrill.
AWait till we let Daddah see you and then we will take you over
there. They are to have some pictures and you are exactly on
time.o

Of course Mr. Merrill was pleased with histwo girls, and
then they got into wraps and went around the corner to the
Hol densbhouse.

My! But there certainly was a lot going on there! The picture
man was taking a picture of Miss Howard, who looked like a
gueen or an angel or somethingd Mary Jane didnd quite know
whatd inher lovely dress and floating veil. Thenthe girls were
whisked into line, giventheir flowers and their picture was
takentood all just that quick, it seemed to Mary Jane.

Then they got into an automobile and rode to the churchd and
goodness! Did a person ever see so many folks? Mary Jane and
Betty peeped through the tiny leaded glass windows in the door
till one of the grown-up bridesmaids saw them and told themiit
wasnd nice to peek, so they stopped.

Mrs. Holden slipped into the vestibul e to make certain
everything was as it should be. She strai ghtened a bow on the
pretty flower-trimmed shepherd crook Alice was carrying
instead of a bouquet; showed Mary Jane and Betty an easier
way to hold their baskets of flowers, and arranged her sister&
veil alittle better.

fiNow, you all look lovely,0 she said, at last. AANd be ready,
for 1Gm going in and the minute | am seated the organist isto



begi n the wedding march.o

Mary Jane and Betty got into their placesin line and stayed
there. They meant to do their very best for their dearly loved
Miss Howard.

Sure enough! In about two minutes the organ began the first,
eager notes of the march and then the fitum-tum-de-tumo that had
beenringing in Mary Janed head all day was heard. The doors
swung opend the wedding was begi nning.

Of the march up the aisle, Mary Jane never had avery clear
recoll ection. She could see eager faces smiling at her as she
passed; hear whispered words; but she was so intent watching
Alice and Frances just ahead so as to keep the right distance
behind them, listening to the music and keeping step with Betty,
that she couldn& really notice anything.

Up the aisle; around the front pew; across the front of the
chanceld she had to go to the far side, while Betty stayed right
there. Mary Jane knew they were doing it well and exactly as
they were supposed to. Then the music changed and the minister
began to talk. That meant Mary Jane could stand still a minute
and look around.

She and Betty had been told not to stare at the guests, but if
she kept her head | ooking toward the bride, Mary Jane was sure
itwas all right to let her eyes look anywhere they couldd and
she did so want to see her mother and father. There they were,
near the front and smiling as though they wanted to tell her she
had walked very nicely and was behaving well.

Mary Jane didn@ pay any particular attention to the minister



d who would when there were flowers and candles and folks to
look at? But suddenly she felt something was wrongd the
talking had stopped and the bride looked so unhappy and the
groom so dreadfully uncomfortable. What in the world could be
the matter?

Mary Jane looked at herselfd as much as she could seed but
she seemed to be all rightd stockings upd she could feel them
0 basket just so; toes pointed straight ahead. It must be
something or someone else. She looked at Betty. Betty was
standing there as primly and properly as though she went to
weddings every evening and thought nothing of such things. But
still there was something sadly wrong.

Maybe it was the brided no, she was lovely. Or the candles?
They were burning beautifully. She forgot about the request not
to look at things and looked carefully around the bridal group.
And then something caught her attention.

Of course it couldn& make any difference. But it was funny
when the church ought to be cleaned up so well for a weddingd
maybe, though, it was a gold piece? Something shiny gleamed
from behind the group of palms in front of which Betty stood.
Something that gleamed and glittered in the flickering
candlelight.

The best man turned to go outd Mary Jane thought that very
funny for the music had not changed, and Miss Howard had said
particularly nobody was to walk away till the music changed.
And as he turned, Mary Jane heard the bridegroom whisper to
him, fQuick, borrow one. We can& find it and wedve got to have
aringlo



Instantly, Mary Jane realized what had happened. They had
lost the ringd of course thisis where the ring part came in at the
rehearsal last evening. And there was the ring in plain sight on
the floor. If they hadn& all been so excited they would have
found it as easy as not.

Letting go her basket, with one hand, she grabbed the sleeve
of the best man as he passed her and pointed to the gleaming
thing on the carpet. Quickly and relievedly he slipped over,
picked it up, and was back in his place before most of the folks
in the audience had had time to suspect that anything out of order
had occurred.

And the wedding went on.

After it was over and she was marching with Betty down the
aisle, Mary Jane was frightened as could be about that ring. The
ideal Why hadn& she picked it up herself? Or seenit sooner? Or
paid attention so she could have known sooner what had
happened? She didn& suspect that the very fact that she wasnG
interested was what gave her a chance to notice the gleam of
gold the others had all overlooked.

Now they were almost out; here was the vestibule. Now!
Mary Jane drew along breathd it was over! She could stretch
her neck and wiggle her arms and do as she pleased! While she
and Betty were waiting a minute under the awning outside the
church, she felt a gentle punch and turnedd to look into the
admiring face of Dick!

fiGee! Youlook swell, Mary Jane!0 he said, sincerely.

Mary Jane flushed with pleasure and didn& even mind that he



had said fAiswell 6 which she had been taught was a very
inelegant word to use that way.

But just thentheir car came and she and Betty got inwith the
mai d-of-honor and the best man and were whisked off before
there was time for aword.

AWell, stand up and let me have alook at you!0 said a man
voice. iWhichis the young lady who saved my lifed or at |east
My reputation as a best man?0

Betty laughed.

flt was Mary Jane,0 she said. fiWhat was it she saw?0 For
Betty had not understood all that had happened any more than
Mary Jane had.

AYou dond mean to tell me, you youngsters didn& see my
blundering?0 asked the best man in amazement. ADidNG you see
me drop that ring?0

fiNo, did you?0 asked Mary Jare.

AWell, thered comfort for you,0 said the man, fimaybe more
folks didn& see it eitherd here hoping. As a matter of fact, |
dropped the ring just as | was handing it to my brother. | felt it
hit my shoe but coul dnd see where it bounced. Katherineo (that
was the bride) fiis a good fellow and she would gladly have
used another ring, but she had taken off her engagerment ring and
not one of us, not even the minister, had aring of any sort. The
minister said he must have oned | think he ought to carry a
supply inhis pocketd so | was about to slip out and borrow one
somewhere, when you pulled my sleeve and showed me where



the thing was.

fiNow whaté your name?0 he added. RANd what do you warnt
most of anything in the world?0

Goodness! Such athing to decide offhand that way! Mary
Jane couldn& guess what was happening to the man!

She thought a minute and then said, A bird that sings and a
cage with a stand under it. And anew cap for Dick. | think it
would be easier for himto be good if he had a new cap. And my
name is Mary Jane Merrill.o

AT hatGs beyond me,0 said the best man in amazement, fbut
you shall have your bird and wed| see about the cap | ater.
Youdl haveto tell me all about it.0

They reached the Holden home just then, and after that there
was such a scramble and so much fun, Mary Jane didn@ see him
again. Everybody had ice cream and a piece of the beautiful
brides cake Betty admired so very much. Then the bride
changed to her traveling dress and everything was so gay and
mixed up! And Mary Jane was getting pretty sleepyd no doubt
about that. She wasnd even sorry when her mother said, iDon&
you think our little flower-maid had better go home and to bed?0

And would you believe it, she was so sleepy she forgot to tell
her mother about the ring and the funny best man and all?

So when she came home from school the next day, she found
her mother very much puzzled over a beautiful canary and a
great, lovely cage (and a standard) which had been delivered an
hour before to fiMiss Mary Jane Merrill.o



AThatG mined from the best man,0 explained Mary Jane. fiHe
said he would send it, and | expect to-morrow hedl send Dick&
cap t00.0 And he didd though that@ another story.




MARY JANEG HIDING PLACE

HREE or four days after the wedding, Mary Jane found, on

arriving home from school, a nice fat |ooking envel ope

addressed to her. Everyone likes to get mail and Mary Jane
was quite thrilled as she hurried for the | etter openerd not for
anything would she have torn the envel ope open and mussed it
up. You know how she would feel.

When she slit it open she discovered it contained several
things; first, aletter to her; second, some pictures of caps; and
third, another envel ope folded up and contai ning another |etter.
She hardly knew whichto read first, but Alice urged her to
begin with the letter to herself, so she did. Fortunately it was
written on atypewriter, so it was easy to read and as it had no
great bigwords, Mary Jane could read it al by herselfd thatés
the advantage of going to school, you see. A person can read her
ownmail. It said:

My dear Mary Jane, don& think | have forgotten about
that cap. | have been trying to get out to see you to find out
just wheat it was you wanted. But now | am called away on
business so | am sending this letter. Youwill find an order
for the cap which you can give to Dick. (Wasn& that his
name?) And he can take it downtown and get any cap he
wants. | enclose pictures so you can help him pick one out,
If you like. Thank you again for your help infinding the
ring. Your friend, the best man.o

Below was hisreally truly name, Reginald Worth, signed in
such funny writing that Mrs. Merrill had to help figure out the



| etters.

fANow think of that!0 exclaimed Alice. AWhat shall she do,
mother?0

fLook at the rest of the letter first,0 said Mrs. Merrill.

So they opened the envel ope and found a regular order, fiFor
one cap and pair of gloves of any the enclosed styles. Paid.o

AT hatGs why they sent the pictures,0 said Mary Jane. iThen
Dick won& have to say how much does this cost? He can just
pick out any one. Now, isnd that nice, mother?0

AVery, very nice, indeed itis, Mary Jane. | think you are very
fortunate to have such an appreciative friend as Mr. Worth is,0
said Mrs. Merrill heartily. iYou were only doing what you
would wish to do for Miss Howard, and yet he takes it asa
great favor for himself. You must remember, next time someone
does something hel pful to you, that appreci ation seems very
pl easant.

fiNow, there are just two things to be done,0 she continued.
nGive the gift to Dick and write Mr. Worth as nice a |l etter as
you know how to write.0

fBut how shall | give thisto Dick?0 questioned Mary Jane.

AThat isfor you to decide,0 replied her mother. fiThereis no
hurry, think it over and you will find away. Now itistime to eat
lunchif you are to be back for school .0

All the time she was eating, Mary Jane was very thoughtful .



Getting a cap for Dick seemed very easyd until she was ready

to doit. But would Dick like it? Not the cap, but getting it from
her. Wasna there some way she could give it to himwithout his
knowing where it was from?

She didnd go around for Betty that noon. Something seemed
to tell her thet telling Betty would not hel pd so often telling
Betty meant telling everyone, for Betty had a great fondness for
telling all she knewd and sometimes more.

When she walked into her room at school, the way to give
that cap suddenly popped into Mary Jane® head. Miss Montrow
wasnd there. Nobody was there for Mary Jane was early. And
on Dickd& desk was his geography book, right there under her
nose.

Quick as aflash, Mary Jane slipped the envel ope into the
book, shut the book up tight, and hurried back down to the yard,
as fast as her little feet could carry her. And then, when she was
safely down there without being discovered, how her heart did
beginto beat! APit-pat! Pit-pat! Pit-pat! [tG done! [té&s done! tés
done! 0 Just that way.

Mary Jane was afraid to go upstairs after that, so she stayed
and played alittle till the regular line went up at the ringing of
the bell.

No more had the children settled into their seats, when Dick
raised his hand and said, iiMiss Montrow! Somebody lost a
|etter in my book!0

fAld| takeit,0 said his teacher, holding out her hand.



But as soon as she saw it she said, smilingly, iYou should
learn to read, Dick! That letter is yours! Here, come and take
it.0

It was a very puzzled Dick who slowly walked back to her
desk and took the | etter. Sure enough, it was marked ADick,00
but what inthe worldd &

He opened the letter and read the order for a cap and pair of
gloves. Now wasna that a puzzle? He |ooked around the room.
Mary Jane was hard at work studying her spellingd and
anyway, she wouldn@ know anything about his letters; Sam, his
best friend, never could keep a secret and would have told ere
thisif there had been anything to tell. What should he do?

Miss Montrow helped him.

Alf you dond know what it is, Dick,0 she said, fjust take it
home to your mother. She will know. And ités time to study
spelling now.o

Dick had a feeling his mother wouldn& know any more about
it than he did, but he tucked the | etter out of sight and went to
work as suggested. And Mary Jane was more comfortable. With
Dick looking around that way, no telling what might happen.

It was just as Dick suspected. His mother didn@ know athing
about the | etter. How could she?

fBut it seems like a good letter,0 she said, turning it over and
over inher hand. AiMaybe it is an advertisement. Wed| show it
to your uncle to-night when he comes home.o (Dické father was
dead and his mother & brother lived with them.) AANd if he



thinksitisall right, I will go downtown with you after school
to-morrow and get the cap. You surely need one. That old one
you are wearing is so worn-out and much too small.o

All the next day Dick was very quiet, trying to figure out
some way to account for that cap. He hoped to hear something
from someone, but he didn& learn one single thing about it. Of
course! For Mary Jane was the only one who knew and she
wouldnd tell.

The next morning he appeared at school with afine new cap
0 just like the picture Mary Jane had liked bestd and anice
warm pair of gloves.

He would need the gloves soon too, for the weather was
getting col der.

As the days went by, the pupilsin Miss MontrowG room
began to make things for HalloweGen. Black cats, cut from
paper, started a parade around the room. Witches dangled from
strings stretched across from opposite sides of the room.
Pumpkin faces grinned foolishly from the window sills, and a
great white ghost haunted the one dark corner of the blackboard.

fGoing to have a party this year, Betty?0 asked one of the
girls.

AWhen& Hall oweGen?0 asked Betty, before replying.

fiMonday or Tuesday,0 she answered. iNow which was it?0
Shetried invainto think. fiBut anyway,0 she added, il know it
Is aschool night and my mother said | couldn& go to any party,
but maybe | might go out to play till seven oGclock if some other



girls were going to play, t00.0

AThen1dl ask my mother to let me go,0 decided Betty. AN,
Mary Jane, you ask yours. And Ann can ask hers and Jannyd
and wed| have afinetime. Only my father said it wasn& nice to
put soap on windows Gcause it made folks too much work. But
maybe we can ring doorbells and scare folks or something.o

AL et be ghosts,0 suggested Ann. fil love to be a ghost, and
folks always get so scared! 1ad rather be a ghost and stay ina
dark place and scare folks, than to ring doorbells.0

AWell,0 said Betty doubtfully, fimaybe so. But | loveto ring
doorbells. It gives you such alovely scary feeling to hurry away
and hide before fol ks get to the door.0

At noon each little girl asked for permission to have
Halloweden fun, and everyone brought back permission with
two rules. First, they were all to be home at seven sharp.
Second, some older girls must be along.

fAlice says she will,0 said Mary Jane.
RANd Frances said she would,0 proclaimed Betty.

AThatGs all we need,0 said Janny, fdcause my mother said a
couple, and thatGs two.0

This was Friday, the Friday before HalloweGen, and Miss
Montrow let the children take home all the HalloweGen favors
and pretty things they had made. Mary Jane had place cards for
dinnerd four of themall cut and colored as pretty as could be.
Then she had a pumpkin face for hanging in the window, and a



picture of a ghost.

ANow Id1 know how to fix a sheet on me,0 she said, as she
showed her mother this last thing. fiFor | may have a sheet to
wear, may | not, mother?0

Mrs. Merrill promised that she would hunt up an old one that
would look very ghostly and yet would not be a serious loss, if

anything should happento it.

Every chance they had during the day Monday, the girls made
plans for the evening@ fun. Where they would go, what they
would wear, who they would scare and everything was planned
with care.

Dinners were hurried through, sheets were hastily pinned into
place, and soon the gay little group of ghosts assembled on
BettyGs front porch.

My, but | am glad you met here! 0 exclaimed Mrs. Holden.
Adust think how frightened | might be, if | saw you all parading
on the street in the dark! Goodness!o

ABut you know we arend ghosts, and anyway we woul dn&
scare you!o Annwas very fond of her dear friend, Mrs. Holden,
and not for worlds would she have distressed her.

AYes, | can@ help but know, seeing you are here,0 admitted
Mrs. Holden. fiBut there is no telling what | might think if |
didn& know. Now skip along and have a good time, people,0
she added, fiand come by here onceinawhile. | will put alight
in the front window when it@ ten minutes to seven, so you will
know about when to come in.0



The little ghosts sped down the walk and hurried around the
corner.

There they saw two folks coming.

AL et hide here in this vestibule and scare éem,0 suggested
Betty. iWe can pop out and holler when they come by.o

Such a scurrying into shelter! And no more were the ghosts
hi dden than out they popped again.

AWElI, if it isnG little Betty Holden and her playmates,0 said
the voice of one of Mrs. Holdens friends. And she wasna
scared abitd not even alittle bit.

filém goi ng down to where folks don@ know me,0 said Betty
in disgust. fiLittle Betty Holden! 0 she added scornfully. iiGrown
folks are so stupid! Couldn& she see we were ghosts?0

So down to the next street the children went, dancing gayly
alonginhigh glee and utterly unmindful of dragging sheets that
trailed behind them.

fALeté& go down this aley,0 said Janny.

Al should say not!o exclaimed Ann, fil etGs just stay at the
beginning of the alley and we can hide and scare folks just as
well.o

fALet® each hunt a place to hide,0 said Betty as they
approached the end of an alley way. RANd | eté& see who can get
the best one.0



Away the little ghosts scampered each to hunt a hiding place.

Betty darted up afew flights of steps; Anntook to the shelter
of atelegraph pole; Janny stood behind a parked automobile.
Where in the world should Mary Jane go?

Looking carefully though hastily around she spied a great box.
Inthe dimlight she couldn& see that it was marked fitrashod she
only noticed that it was big and covered and very handy. Up she
lifted the cover, over she climbed, and downinto the trash bin
she jumped, hidden safest of any of the girls.

And never once did she wonder how she would get out!




THE RESCUE

ARY JANEGS only thought when the cover of the big

trash box shut down over her was, fiNow nobody can find

melo It never once occurred to her that before ten minutes
would be over, she would be wishing someone could find herd
and would be inahurry about it.

At first she was too busy congratul ating herself on having
found a safe place, to think of anything el se. But as the minutes
went by she began to get pretty uncomfortable. Sitting on your
heel s with your head bent far front so it doesnd bump thetop is
not very comfortable. If you doubt it, try it for yourself and see.
Only never try it in atrash box. Mary Jane woul dn& want you
to!

AWhy doesn& Betty run out and scare somebody?0 thought
Mary Jane rebelliously. She had it all planned. Betty and the
others were to try to scare some passerby and then, suddenly,
Mary Jane was to hop out of the trash boxd just like atoy Jack-
in-the-box and scare them. It was a beautiful plan. The only
trouble was it didn& work.

Al think sheds stupid to wait so long,0 continued Mary Jane to
herself, grumbling. filt isnd any fun just hiding all the time!o But
of course, iIf she wasto scare the girls, she would have to wait
till they were thinking about someone el se.

So she waited.
And she waited.



And nothing happened. Not a single thing.

How was Mary Jane to know that shut up tight in the box that
way, she couldn@ hear whenthe girls ran out? And that they
found some other girls, also dressed up as ghosts, and that
together they were running down the street to Jane DorlandG
yard where great hedges would make a still better hiding place?

And how inthe world, when there were so many little girls,
all about the same size and all dressed in sheets, were her
playmates to know that Mary Jane wasn& al ong? Everybody
knows how much sheets ook aliked even onfolks.

After avery jolly play inthe Dorland yard, Betty happened to
think about time.

ACome now, folks,0 she announced, fil et run over to our
house. | promised mother we would come by sometimes to see
if the light was in the window.0

So they ran over to Betty® house, which wasna far away, and
there was the light burning brightly and Mr. and Mrs. Hol den out
on the porch watching because it was three minutes past seven
and high time third-grade folks were indoors on a Halloweden
evening.

AWell, good-by,0 said Betty, when she saw it was time to go
In, fisee you to-morrow.0 And she reluctantly turned into her
own porch, while the little group of girlsinfront prepared to
scatter to their homes close by.

AWhereG Mary Jane?0 said Mrs. Holden. fil wanted her to
come in. Her mother is here and we have saved a hit of dessert



for youd you know, you didn& have time for it at dinner, Betty.0

fAldl call her,0 said Betty, and she ran back toward the street,
shouting, AMary Jane, Mary Jane! Your mother G in herelo But
though each little girl hesitated when Betty began calling, no one
stopped when she heard the name.

AT hat& queer,0 said Mrs. Holden who was watching, fiwhere
isthe child?0

ASheGs right there,0 replied Betty, her mind on her promised
dessert. fiYou call her thistime, and shed| hear.o

So Mrs. Holden called, but no Mary Jane answered. How
could she, when she wasnd there?

Frightened, Mrs. Holden called all the little girls back and
asked them, one at atime, if Mary Jane was there. She wasna.
Then she had them take off their sheets so she could see for
herself. But Mary Jane wasnd there.

fBetty! 0 called Mrs. Holden sharply, iicall Mrs. Merrill! And
then come to me. Now girls,0 she added as Betty, startled by her
mother & voice, hurried indoors, fiwhen did Mary Jane leave
you?0

Al don& know,0 said one.
Al didn& know she was here,0 said another.

AWe found them up at the alley on Fifty-fifth,0 explained Jane
Dorland, fiand we didn& know just who was there, only just the
ones we heard through the sheets.0



AWhen did you see Mary Jane last?0 insisted Mrs. Holden.

The girls who had started out with Betty and Ann and Janny
and Mary Jane put on their thinking caps and tried to remember.
She wasthere at firstd yes, they remembered that well enough.
She was there when they talked about goi ng down to Fifty-fifth.
But no one remembered seeing her, after they hunted hiding-
placesinthe aley.

By that time, of course, Mrs. Merrill had come out and was
asking questions too, and was so frightened and di stressed the
girlsfelt sorry and very, very much ashamed to think they had | et
themsel ves get lost fromtheir little friend.

AUp in the alley! 0 she exclaimed, fibut what were you doing
there?0

AWe werend really in the alley,0 said Betty, fiwe just went
into the beginning of it so as to hide. You canG scare folks
unless you hide first, you know.o

ABut wasnd it dark?0 asked Mrs. Merrill, acold fear
clutching at her heart.

nYes, it was,0 admitted Ann, fibut that makes it so nice and
Spooky.o

Mrs. Merrill had not waited for an answer. She ran around
the corner and called Mr. Merrill, while Mrs. Holden called
Mr. Holden, and together they met at the corner between their
houses.

ANow, children,0 said Mr. Merrill, with what cal mness he



could muster, fiyou are to take us up to the place where you saw
Mary Jane last. And thenwed| hunt. Probably sheishiddenin
some perfectly safe place,0 he added with an assumed
confidence he was far fromfeeling, fiand is just waiting for usto
come and find her.o

With very little talk on the part of the grown folks, and only
frightened whi spers fromthe children, the whole party hurried
up to Fifty-fifth street and began hunting. Almost the first minute
he glanced into the alley, Mr. Merrill spied the box where Mary
Jane had hidden. Of course, it was just the kind of a place to
hide! He ran over and lifted up thelidd no Mary Jane! With his
electric flash light, he looked againd no Mary Jane there!
Where had she gone?

In the meantime where was Mary Jane?

After waiting and waiting and waiting for what seemed to the
little shut-up girl an unreasonably long time, she decided to
climb out of that stuffy old box anyway, evenif Betty wasnd
going to scare anyone. So she reached up to open the coverd
and it wouldn& budge!

She pushed and she pushed and she pushed, and it didn& even
move, to say nothing of opening up wide enough for a person to
climb out. Of course, being alittle mixed up through being so
long in the dark, Mary Jane didn& reali ze that she was pushing
right up close where the hinges were fastened on, and no cover
as big as the one on that trash box would go up when pushed
there. Mary Jane should have tried at the outside edge.

Not knowing, she pushed and pushed some more but the cover



still failed to move.

By that time she was hot and sweaty and very frightened. Was
she to be shut up inabox for all night? And then for the first
time Mary Jane noticed that this was likely a trash box, for, now
that she thought of it, it began to seemfearfully smelly and dusty.
Not the least bit of a nice sort of place for alittie girl to stay in
al nightd goodness, no!

She pushed and pushed again. Then, suddenly growing
desperate, she began to pound on the sides of the box with her
two fists. What did she care if she did tell the girls where her
fine hiding place was? She would be glad to be discovered and
let out.

Though her fists sounded very loud to her, and she pounded
till her knuckles were sore, she really didnd make much noi se.
Nobody heard; so nobody answered.

Al can pound with my heels,0 she cried, almost tearfully. So
she bent doubl e and kicked out her heel s against the box. That
was hard work, for eventhough shewas alittle girl, shewas a
big little girl, and bending over that way in atrash box and
kicking your heelsis hard work.
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She stood up straight and |ooked into the face ofd
a0 greatd bigd policeman.



For a minute no one answered or came. Then she heard a
step. She mustnd stop to listen, though she very much wanted to.
She must keep on pounding, and she did.

Suddenly the box cover opened, fresh air that smelled clean
and good made her feel happier, and she stood up straight and
looked into the face ofd ad greatd bigd policeman.

AWell! For the love of Mike! 0 exclaimed the officer, fwhat
are you doing here?0

filém hiding so as to scare somebody,0 said Mary Jane,
surprised that a grown-up should ask such a stupid question on
HalloweGen night.

ALooks to me you are scaring yourself more than anybody
el se, it does,0 said the man shrewdly. ADidnG you know thereds
an ordinance agai nst playing pranks on Hallowegen night? | had
me orders to arrest anybody doing mischief, | did.0

Mary Jane stared. Ordersto arrestd could that mean her?
AWhat@ your name now 20 continued the officer.

Mary Jane shook her head and for two reasons did not speak.
One, she could hardly talk, she was getting such a curious lump
in her throat, and the other, she suddenly decided that if she was
to be arrested she must be very careful not to tell who she was
0 think how ashamed her dear mother would be!

So she shook her head, while the policeman, in the kindest
possi ble way, coaxed and commanded.



AThen |&m going to take you down to the station,0 he finally
said. fiThereds a woman there and maybe she can make ye talk.0
Picking her up in his arms, he walked down to the end of the
aley, whichwas only a few steps away. There he hailed a
passi ng automobile, set her inside, and they hurried off.

And not ten minutes after they left, Mr. Merrill opened the
cover of that same trash boxd and Mary Jane wasnd there.

fiNow we must do two things,0 Mr. Merrill decided promptly.
AFirst, we will telephone the police station, and second, some
of us must stay right here where the girls saw Mary Jane last.
She may have run some different way, got lost, and will wander
back. We must be here to meet her. The rest of uswill divide up
and start hunting.

fBut first,0 he added, fild| gohone the station.o

He went to the corner drug store, and called for the nearest
police station.

fiHave you had any lost child reported?0 he asked as soon as
he got them on the wire.

AYes,0 a voice answered, fiwe had alittle girl here but sheGs
gonenowd 0 O

And then the connection was suddenly broken, and though he
rattled the hook and tried his best to get the station or central or

something againd not a sound but a maddening roar could be
heard.

Hurriedly he ran to another store and on the way, who should



he actually runinto but a great, big policeman, who was helping
Mary Jane out of an automobile.

Mr. Merrill grabbed hislittle girl, dirty sheet, and all, and
held her so tight she could hardly breathe. It felt good though
and Mary Jane liked it aswell as he did.

Alté& a good thing to find you,0 said the officer, much relieved.
fShe woul dn& tell the matron who she was, so we thought wedd
better bring her back here, where someone would be hunting
her.0

AWouldné tell her name?0 asked Mr. Merrill in surprise,
Awhy not, pussy?0

Mary Jane looked hard at her father. She didn& seem ashamed
or worriedd not now. And the lump in her throat had
mysteriously disappeared. So she told himall about it. How she
had hidden in the box, and the policeman had found her, and she
was just going to tell who she was when he talked about
arresting her.

AWell, well! Think of that! 0 exclaimed the surprised officer.
RAANd here | never even thought of arresting her! | was just a
talking.0

Just as Mary Jane, who was beginning to feel quite like
herself now that she had hold of her father & hand, began to
gather up her trailing ghost costume, the Holdens, Mrs. Merrill
and all the girls, spied them and came dashing down the street.
There was a glad reunion then, you may be sure, and Mary Jane
got hugged and kissed so much that even the policeman had to
laugh at her.



fiNow you dond have to tell me not to do that again, mother,0
said Mary Jane, when, a half an hour later, her mother sat down
on the edge of her little bed as though for atalk. fil know | was a
bad girl to hideinabox, and | know 1dm not going to do it any
more. Dond you ever be afraid. For evenif | didnd get arrested
and did get out to-night, | got my costume all dirtied up and
smelly, and | worried everybody, and IGmnot going to do it any
mored ever.0 And she never did.




THE THANK SGIVING PAGEANT

r~lH OW many of you can have costumes made at home, if you
are chosen for the play?0 Miss Montrow asked the question
soon after the opening of school, a day or two after Hallowegen
night.

AYou see,0 she went on to explain, fiThanksgiving will be
coming along one of these days, and we want to have afine
cel ebration here in the school. We teachers were thinking of
having a Thanksgiving play, with Puritans and Indians and so on
init. Only we want to know first thing, how many can help us by
dressing up?o

AT hatGs fine!l 0 she exclaimed, as she looked over the room
and saw that nearly every hand was raised. AOf course we will
make the costumes as easy as can be. Some of you boys have
Indian costumes, | am sure. Puritan costumes for the girls are not
hard to make. And we may want some girls to take the part of
States. They would wear awhite costumed a sheet would do,
but a dress of white cambric would be better.0

Mary Jane felt alittle queer at the mention of sheetd she
couldn& as yet quite forget her fright of Halloweden night. And
she decided that if Miss Montrow would let her, she would be a
Puritan. It would seemnicerd considering.

But asit turned out, she didnd even have to ask, for that very
noon, Miss Montrow called her to the desk and said, fiMary
Jane, can you learn things as well as | think you can?0 And then
she smiled so nicely, Mary Jane knew that meant, could she



|earn things well.

fdDeed, | can, Miss Montrow,0 said Mary Jane, eagerly, fil
canlearn, oh, alot and do it ever so quickly, t00.0

AT hatGs the news | want to hear,0 approved Miss Montrow. fil
talked with two of the teachers at recess,0 continued Miss
Montrow, fiand they both report that their children like the
dressing-up idea as well as our folks did. So we are going to
pitchright inand get our play started. And | want you to be
Priscilla. Youwill have to have a plainlittle Puritan costume,
and your part will be to tell about what the Puritans did, and
who Priscillawas, and so on. You seg, it will be more of a
pageant than areal play, but the dressing up and that part will be
just like aplay.o

Mary Jane was thrilled as could bed and to think she was
going to be Priscillal She knew the story of Priscillavery well;
her mother had told it to her every year since she could
remember, and of course that made it all the more interesting
NOW.

After the bell rang and the children had marched upstairs and
taken their seats, Miss Montrow announced what the pageant
was to be, and you should have heard the children clap at that
news! They thought it was going to be wonderful fun. Miss
Montrow said that the pageant would be in the big assembly hall
downstairs, the one where all but the first grade and
kindergarten could be seated at the same time. And everyone
who was willing to have a costume and to learn to do a part,
whether it was acting or speaking or both, could beinit. Wasnd
that a fine sort of pageant to have! A little play, with only six or



eight folks couldn& possibly be so much fun.

You may be sure that roomful of childrenwas busy after that.
They studied about the Indians so they could know just what
they wore and what they did with the early settlers of this
country. They studied about the Puritans, so as to know where
they came from and why they moved to America, and how they
dressed and lived after they got here. And then, when that was
all learned, they studied about the States and how and when they
were taken into this country,d that is, the Eastern States that
made the first part of our country.

You can see, that was a great deal to have to learn, and the
children in that roomwere so busy there was no time for
mischief, and as for things happening, if anything besides good
compositions or good reading lessons did happen, the children
were so disgusted to be bothered that they paid littl e attention.
Which after all is not such a bad way to have a Thanksgiving

pageant work out.

Mary Jane hunted up a picture of Priscillain a book she had
at home and took it over to show Miss Montrow. It proved to be
exactly what Miss Montrow thought Priscillalooked like, so it
was decided that Mary Jane should copy her costume from that
same picture.

Mrs. Merrill got soft gray material for the dress that hungin
long, graceful folds clear down to the floor. After some hunting,
Alice remembered a kerchief of her great-great-grandmother G
that she was sure was packed inatrunk. Mrs. Merrill was sure
too, so one afternoon after school, the three, Mrs. Merrill, Alice
and Mary Jane, went downstairs to the basement trunk roomto



hunt for it. Now acellar inahouseis a very interesting place.
But a basement store-room under a big city apartment is not a
nice place at all. Inthe first place itG sure to be dirty fromthe
coal; and dark because of the small windows; and each little
store-roomis so small you nearly have to stay outside if you
want to turn around. But that kerchief must be found. So trunks
were moved about laboriously till the right one was set on top;
the key was fitted in, the cover lifted up, and there right on top
were the piled-up bits of linen that had been old grandmother
Aldrichés years and years and years ago.

Mrs. Merrill put the light of the el ectric torch on them to make
sure she had them all. Then she shut and |ocked the trunk, shut
and locked the store-room, and they all groped up the dark
backstairs to the apartment. It does get dark so early and so
suddenly on a November afternoon.

fAThere, that job is finished,0 said Mrs. Merrill, as they
reached their porch. iNowd & O

But she stopped right there. For when she put her hand in her
pocket to get the key to the apartment, there was no key to be
found. It must have dropped out.

Ald| take the flashlight and go back and get it,0 said Alice. filt
just dropped somewhere, and | won& be gone but a minute.o

Down she hurried, and Mrs. Merrill and Mary Jane sat on the
steps to wait.

But she didn& come and she didn& come, and they got tired
and chilled waiting. Mary Jane@ hands got so cold they almost
hurt.



ASilly!0 laughed her mother, when Mary Jane said her hands
were so cold, fwhat are pockets for? Put your hands in your
pockets, child. And if Alice doesn& come inaminute, | shall go
and fetch her.o

So Mary Jane put her hands into her pockets and thered plain
as could be in her right-hand pocket, she felt the door-key. And
then she remembered, and so did her mother. When they went
down, they had given Mary Jane the key so as to keep it from
getting mixed up with the storeroom key and the trunk key.

Mrs. Merrill opened the door, and Mary Jane went for Alice
who was hunting carefully over every inch of floor inthat big
basement. By the time the girls had climbed the long flights of
stairs again, Mrs. Merrill was making cocoa, and had got out
some cookies, and they all had such a good time eating those
and looking at Grandmother Aldriché linens and deciding
which one Mary Jane should wear, that they forgot all about
basements and |ost keys and being cold.

The costume, cap, kerchief and everything even to a dainty
little reticule, was all ready when the day of the pageant
arrived, and Mary Jane could hardly wait till afternoon came
she was so eager to wear themall. Alice was Columbia, and
was to wear awhite dress and a gold crown with a star on the
front, and a golden band across her dress with the word
AWel come! o written onit. She didn& come into the pageant till
after Mary Jane went out, so she could see her sister, and Mary
Jane could see her, which was very nice indeed.

Such aroomful of folks as there was when school assembled
that afternoon! There was no recess, school would get out at



two-thirty. So everyone had worn their costume from home, and
the pageant was to be right away. Redlly, if any stranger had
been wandering in that nei ghborhood that noon, he would have
been surprised indeed at the sights. For, apparently, there were
no children going to school, only Indians in full war regalia of
feathers and spears, and Puritan fathers and mothers, and stately
|adies in white robes who would never have been recogni zed
but for their crowns, which told the names of the States they
represented.

The march music began, the performers fell into line and
marched down to their place inthe hall. Then, just before each
roomés turn came, they went back into the waiting-room just off
the stage, so as to be ready for their turn.

Mary JaneGs room came first of all, for of course the Indians
were first inthis country. After the Indians, led by Dick, had
told all about their ways of living and their wigwams and food
and canoes and everything, Priscilla, that was Mary Jane of
course, was to come onto the stage.

But she didn& come. The Indians waited and stood on one
foot and then the other, but no Priscilla

fBetter go and tell them,0 suggested Samto Dick, inaloud
whisper.

Dick strode across the stage in dignified fashion so it would
look as though this were a part of the pageant, you see. He
readied the door at one side, jerked it open, ready to whisper,
AHurry up, Mary Jane,0 when, as he flung the door open, Mary
Jane actually fell right through and tumbled down onto the fl oor,



Priscilla costume, kerchief, reticule and all.

Of course she was up in a second. She rubbed her bruised
knees, straightened her cap, walked to the front of the stage, and
began her speech just as though falling through the door was the
way she had meant to arrive. What had happened was that one
of the older girls had shut the door tight, instead of only part
way, and Mary Jane, not guessing that she should have opened it
so as to listen better, had pressed up against it hoping she could
hear what Dick was saying and know when to go on. But
fortunately, some children were in front of the door and very
few folks in the audience even suspected that anything amiss had
occurred, thanks to Mary JaneG going right on with her part.

The whol e pageant went as smoothly as could be, and all the
teachers were so pleased and the children so happy that they
went away wishing each other a happy Thanksgiving Day and
expecting to haveit.

Mary Jane took off her fine kerchief and hel ped Miss
Montrow wrap up her flowers for vacation. There might not be
good heat inthe building all the time, and as the weather seemed
to be getting colder, Miss Montrow wanted to wrap newspaper
loosely around her favorite plants to keep them from getting too
cold.

It was lots of fun to help. Mary Jane unfol ded the papers and
then held one side while Miss Montrow pinned and creased the
paper into place. Mary Jane was sorry when the job was done,
as she liked to talk to Miss Montrow, and there was always so
much to say to such a nice person.



But presently it was all done, each plant had a shelter around
it and Mary Jane must say good-by and go home. She went over
to her desk to get her handkerchiefd and it wasn@ there! Great-
great-grandmother Aldriché fine linen handkerchief was gone.




THE CHRISTMAS JOURNEY

ﬁWHERE did you put it, Mary Jane?0 asked Miss Montrow,
when Mary Jane made her understand what was missing.
Thelittle girl was so excited at first that she could hardly talk.

fiRi ght there on my desk,0 pointed Mary Jane.

fiHad you folded it up?0 asked the teacherd not that folding it
up made any difference, but she was trying to find some clue to
the disappearance.

fiNo,0 answered Mary Jane, il just laid it there. | didn& take
time to fold it up, écause | wanted to help you. But it was right
thered just a minute ago.o

AWell, more than a minute ago,o said Miss Montrow
thoughtfully. iVWedve been working about fifteen minutes. And
someone might have come inwhile we were talking and we
might not have noticed. But whatever they would take a
handkerchief for, is more than | can see. Now, where shall we
begin to hunt?0

She looked thoughtfully over the desk, the table, the floor and
the childrenés desks. Things like handkerchiefs don just
naturally get up and walk away. Someone had evidently beenin
the room without their noticing, or el se she and Mary Jane had
picked it up with the paperd hurriedly she inspected each plant
they had covered. Of course no kerchief was thered she had
known they would not be so careless.



fiHello, Mary Jane! Havend you gone home yet?0 It was
Betty& cheerful voice and coming into the room, the little lady
regarded the two distressed faces before her with amazement.
AWhaté happened?0 she demanded.

fMy grandmother-several -timesdhandkerchief is gonel o cried
Mary Jane. She couldn@ remember to say great-great-
grandmother.

NANd no one has been in the room but ourselves,0 said Miss
Montrow.

AOh, but Miss Montrow, he has!0 exclai med Betty, il saw
Tom coming out just before | came in. He was down in the
lower hall by then, but | asked him was our room open, and he
said yes, and you were here fixing flowers.o

fiTomwouldn& take a handkerchief,0 said Mary Jane,
scornfully.

AOf course not, dear,0 agreed Miss Montrow, fiout he might
help us. Leté go right down and ask himif he saw anyone inthe
roomor around anywhere.o

They overtook Tom just as he was going into the furnace room
in the basement.

Aln a minute, Miss Montrow, in a mnute,0 he said, as he went
over toward the furnace.

AWed like to speak to you right away,0 objected Miss
Montrow; fiitGs very important, or | wouldn& bother you.o



Rel uctantly Tom set down the big basket of trash he was
carrying to put into the furnace, and came over to the three who
were waiting for him.

AVWe are very much puzzled over the disappearance of a
val uabl e handkerchief, an heirloom, which Mary Jane wore to-
day,0 Miss Montrow began. fiShe had taken it off and had laid it
on her desk while helping me. As far as we know, no one was
there besides oursel ves, but when she went to get it, the kerchief
was gone.o

Al was there awhile ago, while you were wrapping up
flowers,0 volunteered Tom.

fBut you didn& see anyone el se there?0 asked the teacher.
fiNot a person,0 said Tom. Then his eyes brightened.
AWait, where do you sit, Mary Jane?0 he asked.

fON the front seat of the first row nearest the door,0 she
replied.

fBY jingoes!o cried Tom, unhappily, fiby jingoes! Didnd |
nearly do it!o

He hurried over to his basket of trash, the one he had been
just ready to throw into the fire when Miss Montrow stopped
him, and dumped it onto the floor. Hastily searching through the
papers he hesitated a secondd and pulled out Mary JaneGs
precious handkerchi ef!

fiNever had such a narrow escape inmy lifelo he cried,



wi ping the perspiration off his face. il was going along the
hall,0 he explained, as Mary Jane hugged her treasure in great
delight, fiand | just thought 16d gather up your trash, too, as |
went along. You two were busy, so | took your basket you had
set by the door and emptied that; then | saw some white tissue
paper on that first deskod

Mary Jane interrupted breathl essly, iThat was some Janny
hadd around her beaded Indian head-dress, and she didn& warnt
It any more, so she tossed it to me to put in the waste-basket and
| forgot.0

ASo | picked it up,0 continued Tom, fistuffed it inwith the
trashand hereitis and the kerchief withit. But for you insisting
| stop, that would have been burned up before | talked to you,0
he added in distress.

ADonG you worry about it, Tom,0 said Miss Montrow easily,
fit was not lost, so everythingisall right. You are usually so
careful and it is exactly the color of white paper, so itGs no
wonder you failed to notice when youwere inahurry.o

Ailém certainly glad you found it, Mary Jane,0 she added as
she walked from the furnace room, the two little girls holding on
to her hands. Now skip along home, little folks, and donG eat
too much turkey.o

AHappy Thanksgiving to you, Miss Montrow!0 the girls
chorused and off they skipped toward home.

It was a happy day indeed for the Merrill family. They had
decided to put their dinner inwith the Holdensg so while at
Betty& house the turkey was being stuffed and potatoes were



being peeled, at Mary JaneGs cranberry sauce was put out to
cool, mince pies were baking, and Alice was washing and
wiping the lettuce for the grapefruit salad. My! But it was fun!

Altés more fun than any other way,0 said Mary Jane.

nYes,0 agreed Alice, fifor even though we know about what
they are going to have, and they know about what we are going
to bring over, stilld you never cantell!o

AYou certainly cannot,0 laughed Mrs. Merrill. iiFor instance,
am | taking cucumber rings or spiced peaches for arelish?o0

AThe very ideal O cried Alice, fiyou are taking peaches, of
course.o

So the peaches went to the dinner partyd and stayed there.

The dinner was awonderful success from the soup at the
beginning to the last nut and raisin at the end, and everybody had
a beautiful time.

After Thanksgiving was passed, Christmas seemed to come
al inaiffy. Perhaps that was because the Merrills were going
away for the holidays. Grandpa and Grandma could not come to
Chicago, so Mary Jane and her father and mother and sisterd all
four of themd were going to Grandmother G. Mary Jare liked
that. It always seemed as though Santa Claus belonged in the
country where the rolling fields were covered with clean
whiteness, instead of the dingy gray that snow gets to be so
quickly inthe city, and where there was awide, lovely fireplace
besi de which to hang up a Christmas stocking.



Of course going away meant doing lots of things. There was
the Christmas basket for a poor familyd the Merrills wouldn&
think of giving up that pleasure. Only, because of going away,
they took it out two days before Christmas and hel ped the
surprised and happy mother hide all the lovely thingsaway ina
closet where not a thing would be suspected till Christmas
morning. Thenthere were gifts to buy for Grandpa and Grandma
and of course something for Mother and Daddah and Aliced
Mary Jane had been saving pennies for weeks for that. And a
box of candy to take to Betty and Ann and Jannyd and goodness
knows how much el se to do!

[té&s small wonder that by the time Mary Jane got into that
train, the day before Christmas, she was glad the journey was
|long enough to rest awhile and to eat lunch in the diner. Getting
ready for Christmas and a trip both at the same time is exciting
business, surely.

In the early afternoon the snow began falling, thick and white.

fGoody! Goody! Goody!0 cried Mary Jane, happily, finow
1tGs a sure enough Christmas.o

AYes,0 agreed Mr. Merrill, fiand it&s a sure enough hard time
Grandpa will have getting us home in his automobile over this
soft snow. Intwo or three days it will be packed, but if it
continues thisway, | predict wed| have a hard time getting out
to the house. But dond worry, folks,0 he added as he saw the
girlsddowncast |ooks. iMaybe Grandpa will have some pland
you know heis agreat old fellow for making fine plans for
folks.0



Pretty soon their station was reached, and the Merrills, bag
and baggage, got offd and walked right into Grandpads plan.

There, close by the side of the littl e station they sawd yes
and then they rubbed their eyes to make sure of what they sawd
itwas, it truly was a great two-seated sleigh, with horses
stamping and bells a-jingling, waiting to drive them home!

Al just said to myself, the last time | had you up inthe old
barn, showing you this sleigh, Mary Jane,0 said Grandpa,
joyfully noticing their glee, fithat next time my girls came here
for Christmas, they were going to ride in a sure-enough sleigh
with sure-enough sleightbells and fur robes. So thisfall | got it
down and painted it up, and had the bell s fixed, and here we
are! | was worried some about the weather,0 he admitted with a
chuckle, funtil last night. It beganto cloud. And says | to myself,
ahereG my snow.6ANd this morning it came.o

APlenty of it too, Grandpa,0 cried Alice in great glee. iNow
you tell uswhere to sit.0

AYoudre going to sit with me,0 announced Grandpa. nANnd
Mary Jane and her father and mother are going to sit in the back.
Wed | take the bags here, but | have to have plenty of elbow
roomwhen | am driving through this snow.

ANow in with you,0 he added, laughing, as he tucked up the
great robes tightly. AAnd webre off!o

Through the little vill age they dashed, rounding corners on
one runner, bells jingling, horses tossing snow hither and yond
oh, it was like atruly story book, only lots more fun!



Then Grandmother met them at the doord and after that it was
just around of fun and goodiestill the last stocking was hung,
and Mary Jane and Alice, wrapped up in warm bathrobes, stood
before the crackling fire saying together:

flt was the night before Christmas!o




THE SPILL ON THE LAKE

ﬁD O you know what | think is the very best part of school,
Grandpa?0 asked Mary Jane two or three mornings after
Christmas. If Grandpa had only thought to |ook hard, he would
have suspected that Mary Jane was playing atrick on him. But
as he was |ooking at the paper the postman had just brought, of
course he didn& see. So very seriously hereplied, iNo. What is
it?0

AThe best part of school is vacation,0 announced Mary Jane,
positively. iYou see,0 she went onto explain, fif | didn& go to
school, any day would be just any day. But seeing | do go to
school, any day | don& go, is vacation. | like vacation.o

ABut don& you like school 20 asked Grandpa in surprise.

AOh, yes, very muchlo cried Mary Jare. fil love Miss
Montrow and we have the bestest good times in our room. Only,
| like vacati on better, thatés all.0

AWell, to be sure,0 said Grandpa, understandingly, il did too
when | went to school. Now the thing | want to know is this.0
He put his paper down and |ooked at Mary Jane by this time.
AWhat do you like best about vacation?0

Mary Jane thought hard. Goodness, but that was a question!
She thought about the Christmas dinner and the stockings and the
ride onthetraind and oh, so many other things! Then suddenly
she knew the answer.



Al like riding inthe sleigh best of al,0 she said.

AJust what | hoped you would say,0 grinned Grandpa,
approvingly. iThen what do you say to going out right now?0

Mary Jane clapped her hands and said her approval of that
plan so hard, that Grandpa was in no doubt as to her pleasure in

hi's suggesti on.

fGet your warmest things on,0 he said, fiand 141 get Grandma
to heat the little foot warmer. And wed| take aride. Tell mother
and Alice they may go if they like.0

Mary Jane skipped upstairs to deliver their invitation, while
Grandpa went out to the garage to get the sleigh. Of course,
Grandfather had automobilesd two of them, hislittle runabout
that could go on any sort of aroad, and his bigger car that he and
Grandmother used when they went together. But he had some
good horses too. When he had thought of fixing up the two-
seated sleigh for the girlsd Christmas visit, he had kept the cutter
right in the garage where he could easily tend to getting it infine
order without being out in the cold.

By the time he had it out, the horses harnessed and the robes
ready, Mary Jane was at the door, bundled up for dear life and
ready to go.

AThey can& anybody come,0 she said, when Grandpa came
within hearing. fiGrandma says on account of her tea party for
mother this afternoon, she has to stay home. And Alice and
mother want to help. Alice is going to make some tea cakes.0

AThenwedl go by ourselves,0 said Grandpa, not a bit



disturbed. MWed| snuggle under this biggest robe in the front
seat and then you just watch us fly!o

No sooner said than done, and in one minute they were off,
with Alice gayly waving good-by from the front door as they
passed.

My, it was fun! Probably they did not go nearly asfast asif
they had been in an automobile. But the flying snow kicked up
by the horses, the crisp morning air so sweet and refreshingin
the sunshine, and the gay jingle of the sleigh bells all combined
to make their ride seemvery, very fast and reckless.

They drove to town where Grandpa did an errand at the bank
and one at a store. Then they went to a candy store and got each
of thema cup of hot chocol ate, and bought some little candies
for the tea party.

fiNow what are we going to do?0 asked Mary Jane, as they
tucked up under the warm robe again.

AWedre going home the long way,0 announced Grandpa.
AWedre going over the hill and drived well, young lady, you just
wait and see where we are going to drive.0 He wouldn& tell
another thing, so Mary Jane had to wait to find out.

They drove amile or two, then they climbed the hill road and
from the top they could see below themthe glitter of theiceona
small lake below.

ALook at the folks skating!0 exclaimed Mary Jane. fiMay
Alice and | come over here to-morrow and skate? Um-m! 1&d
like to be there now!0



AThatG so?0 asked Grandpawithatwinklein his eye, and
before Mary JaneGs astoni shed eyes, he drove downthe hill and
d right straight onto the lake, ontheicel

AiMister! May we hang on?0 boys and girls came running to
ask.

fiHang on if you canlo laughed Grandpa, and he gave allittle
flick to the whip he carried mostly for |ooks and away went his
horsesd but not so fast but that five or six of the quickest folks
had made a successful grab for the runners of the sleigh and
were carried along on the rapid dash across the ice-covered
|ake.

One of the bigger boys who was | eft behind, started skating
his best in the hope of beating the horses across. He was the
fastest skater on the lake and the children eagerly watched the
race. Now he was gaining; now he was abreast; yes, he was
getting aheadd just a bit. Then he outstripped the horses and
shot out directly infront of themd just to show he could do it.

AWhy don@ you move?0 he shouted in a gay taunt, as he
turned to wave victory.

But that turn spoiled the whol e thing. Aslong as he watched
his path, he was safe, for he was the best skater on the lake. But
moving so swiftly, and looking behind him, he failed to see a
rough place inthe ice ahead. Hitting it he reeled, almost got his
balanced lostitagaind and went headlong, directly in the path
of the racing horses so close behind.

Grandpa had no time to do anythingd hardlyd it all happened
so quickly. But with a desperate pull at the right-hand line of the



harness, he just barely missed running over the fallen boy. But
that wasnG all.

The horses, pulled suddenly out of their path when they were
going so rapidly, lost balance, careened, slid, veered off more
to the right, and dumped the sleigh withits fringe of folks
sprawling, out ontheice.

Helter-skelter they went, robes, children, foot-warmer,
horses, sleighand alld they were spread over as far as they
could slide.

For a second there wasn@ aword said. And it is rather
surprising, no doubt of that, to be coasting along over the |ake
and then suddenly to be sliding along on your back at full speed.
Then folks began to pick themsel ves up, and to laugh gayly at the
mishap. All but Mary Jane. She didn& move.

Grandpa rubbed his bruised shins, climbed clumsily to his
feet, and hurried over to hislittle girl.

She was lying flat on her back, her eyes wide open, |ooking at
the sky.

AAre you hurt?0 asked Grandpa wildly, fiwhere does it hurt
you, dear?0

flt doesn& hurt me any place,0 replied the little girl slowly.
AONly | don& see why they have stars all over the sky in
daytime! | thought it was daytime.o

How Grandpa did laugh at that, and with what relief!



He picked her up, brushed her off, set her hat on straight, all
before Mary Jane was quite sure what had happened.

AYou just see stars because you bumped your head ontheice,
pussy,0 said he, comfortingly, fAare they going away now?0

Mary Jane opened and shut her eyes solemmly.
fYes,0 she decided, fithey&e all gone now. What happened?0

By that time everyone had picked himself or herself up, the
skaters who had missed getting on Grandpa runners had caught
up, and everybody began telling everyone el se how it all
happened and that they weren& hurt, with a great clatter of talk
and laughter.

flt wasnd exactly my fault,0 said Grandpa at | ast. fiBut it&s
going to be my treat. Only, young man, next time you turn around
and fail to see where you are going, don do it right in front of
my fastest horses. Now, Mary Jane, you and | are going home
and we are coming right straight back here with apples and
doughnuts for the crowd. Thaté what we are going to do!o

Such a shout of approval! Evidently apples and doughnuts
sounded good.

He tucked Mary Jane into the cutter, put the robes around
himself, and off they went toward home. Inalittle over half an
hour they were back, |aden with shiny red apples and doughnuts
so fresh and hot they fairly steamed. Alice came along thistime,
for the tea cakes were baked and cooling, ready to be iced, and
she had the fun of helping Mary Jane pass out the goodies, and
of riding across the | ake at top speed.



Each day brought its surprises and fun, and the girls were
sorry when New Year G morning came, for even though that
meant another lovely big dinner with roast goose and baked
apples, instead of turkey and chestnut stuffing, it also meant that
it was time to go home. Late that same afternoon, when the
dinner party was all over, Grandpa drove hisvisitors to the
train.

ANow youdre coming to see us this summer, Grandpa,0 said
Mary Jane as the train pulled in. iYou must, to show me how to
make a garden.o

[té& no wonder the girls were not so much interested inthe
diner that trip! Who would be with Grandmaés New Year feast
just over? But whenthe last call for dinner was shouted through
the train, Mr. Merrill suggested that they have a cup of tea and
maybe some toast, so Mary Jane didn& have to miss her favorite
treat after all.

Home again! Lights were shining in the Holden windows as
the Merrills went by, but it was too | ate to stop. The girls would
have to wait till morning to tell their friends all about their visit,
and to hear about the Chicago Christmas fun.

It was hard work to get up promptly next morning, for the
weather was gray and foggyd one of the mornings when you are
certain sure the clock iswrong, and that instead of seven, itGs
way inthe middle of the night. But finally the girls did get up,
and they were ready for breakfast just in time to feat and run,0
as mother called itd some of their regular duties would have to
wait till noon to be done.



Once back at school, Mary Jane was ever so glad to see her
old friends.

Al told my Grandpa a funny thing,0 she confessed to Miss
Montrow at recess time. il told him vacation was the best part
of school.0 Mary Jane giggled at her own folly.

AANd isnd it?0 asked the teacher.

fidDeed no,0 said Mary Jane positively, fischool & the best
part of school, and vacationisd well, itGs just vacation, it islo

RANd they are both pretty nice,0 approved Miss Montrow.
ANow Mary Jane, will you please pass these papers?0

And of course Mary Jane was happy to do that very thing.




