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ñ

B

OLD FRIENDS AND NEW

U R R-RR -R R ! B urr-rr-rr! Burr-rr-rr!ò

Silence.

ñB urr-rr-rr! B urr-rr-rr! Burr-rr-rr!ò

M ary Jane sleepily rubbed her eyes and sat up in bed.

W hatever could be happening?

ñB urr-rr-rr!ò

ñM ary Jane! Shut it off! Press the slide at the back as I told
you to,ò called her m otherôs voice from  the next room .

Instantly M ary Jane rem em bered. They w erenôt out in the
country any m ore. That w as the reason w hy she couldnôt see
trees and sky and squirrels w hen she sat up to look around. They
w ere back in the city and this w as the day school w as to begin.
A nd she had been so very afraid that the fam ily w ould oversleep
(though they never had) that she persuaded her m other to let her
take the alarm  clock to bed w ith her.

She grabbed it up, thrust it under the pillow  to subdue it
som ew hat and then, w ith quick fingers, slid the little slide and
shut off the noise. A nd A lice w as still sleeping soundly. Just
im agine sleeping w ith that noise going on in your very room !

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



her a shake.

ñA lice! A lice! W ake up, sleepy head!ò she shouted. ñD onôt
you rem em ber this is the day to go to school?ò

ñU m m -m -m ,ò m um bled A lice, turning over. Then she opened
her eyes and rem em bered. A nd im m ediately she w as w ide
aw ake. O f course! School!

So m uch had happened since the tw o M errill girls had been in
school that they had alm ost forgotten w hat it w ould be like.

First there w as their trip east w ith the graduation festivities at
H arvard and all the fun at the beach and visiting old historic
places. The girls had loved that. Then, hardly had they reached
hom e, before the fam ily m oved out to their brand new  little
sum m er hom e in the w oods som e tw enty-five m iles outside of
C hicago. A nd in the fun and out-of-door w ork and play, both had
grow n strong and brow n as Indians. They ought to be strong and
w ell for their w interôs w ork. But it certainly w ould seem  queer
to have to sit still at desks and to be indoors so m uch. N o doubt
about that!

ñH ow  do you sôpose m y teacher w ill be?ò w ondered M ary
Jane as she picked up her clothes ready to go to the bathroom
for her m orning tub. ñIôll be sorry to be out of M iss Treavorôs
room , I w ill. B ut of course I passed.ò

ñW ell, theyôre all pretty nice, I think,ò said A lice
philosophically, ñand you have to have the one thatôs there, so
no use w orrying.ò

ñI w asnôt w orrying,ò said M ary Jane, ñI w as w ondering. A nd



w hen a person w onders they just w onder, they canôt help it a
bit.ò

By the tim e she w as through her tub, A lice w as ready for
hers, so there w as no m ore tim e for talk till they m et in the
kitchen. A liceôs m orning task w as to fix the fruit w hile M ary
Jane filled the glasses w ith w ater, carried in the cream , and saw
to it that the sugar bow l w as full.

ñO h, dear,ò sighed M ary Jane, as she scooped out the last, the
very last scrap of m elon she could find in her half portion, ñI
donôt believe I w ant to go to school after all. I donôt w ant to sit
still and I donôt w ant to be a grade below  B etty, and I think Iôd
rather stay hom e and help you, m other.ò

ñW hy, M ary Jane,ò laughed M rs. M errill, ñarenôt you a funny
little girl! M aybe youôll catch up w ith Betty som e day. A nd,
anyw ay, w hether you are up w ith her or not, Iôm  sure you w ant
to go and do w hat the other children w ant to. Youôllð ð ò

A call from  out-of-doors interrupted.

ñM ary Jane! M ary Jane! M ary Jane M errill! A re you hom e?ò
It w as B ettyôs voice, and she w as calling from  the yard just
below  the dining-room  w indow s in the M errill apartm ent.

Instantly all M ary Janeôs troubles w ere forgotten and w ith a
hurried, ñW ill you please excuse m e, m other,ò she slid out of
her chair and hurried to the little balcony overlooking the
H olden yard.

ñH ello, B etty,ò she called, ñready for school?ò



ñYes, and Iôve a new  dress to w ear,ò announced Betty.

ñSoôve I,ò replied M ary Jane; ñanyw ay I have a new  dress
and I guess m other w ill let m e w ear it.ò

ñW ell, youôd better hurry up,ò announced Betty, ñôcause itôs
alm ost eight now  and Iôm  going in ten m inutes so as to play in
the yard. They have a new  teeterð I saw  it.ò

B etty danced along tow ard her house and M ary Jane dashed
indoors.

ñB etty has a new  dress and sheôs going to w ear it to school,ò
she cried to her m other. ñA nd please, m other, can I hurry and do
m y w ork so as to go w ith B etty, and please m ay I w ear m y new
dress, tooð that blue one w ith cross-stitch butterflies on itð
m other, please m ay I?ò

ñB ut I thought you didnôt w ant to go to school?ò asked M rs.
M errill, as though m uch puzzled.

ñW hy, m other!ò exclaim ed M ary Jane in am azem ent. ñO f
course I w ant to go to school! W ho ever heard of a little girl
w ho didnôt w ant to go to school? W hy, m other!ò

ñW ell,ò laughed M rs. M errill, ñI guess I m ust have been
m istaken. A nd you m ay w ear your new  dress if you are careful
in the playground.ò

ñG oody!ò cried M ary Jane happily, ñyouôre the bestest
m other ever w as. N ow  Iôll do m y w ork quick fast.ò

She started clearing off the table so sw iftly that M rs. M errill



feared for the safety of her cups and saucers. It isnôt so
com fortable w hen one hears favorite cups dancing gay little jigs
on the saucers as they are carried from  dining-room  to kitchen,
as m ost folks know .

ñIôll tell you w hat to do, M ary Jane,ò she suggested. ñSeeing
itôs the first m orning and you w ant to get there early to play, you
pick up your room  and see that the w aste-baskets are em pty, and
the pillow s and papers in the living-room  are picked up, and
then you m ay change your dress and skip along. I have
unpacking and so m any odds and ends to do this m orning, I
w onôt m ind doing a little m ore and tending to the breakfast w ork
m yself. So skip along, dear.ò

M ary Jane needed no second bidding. She hurried into her
room , tidied it up the best she knew , then looked in the living-
room  w aste-basketsð not a thing thereð goodyð that w as
because they had just got hom e, of course. Then she gave the
pillow s on the davenport a punch or tw o to m ake them  look
m ore interesting, and off she flew  to her room  for the new  dress.

It w as a very pretty frock of dark blue w ith bloom ers to
m atch, and dainty little fluttery cross-stitch butterflies perched
on the front and on the left sleeve. M ary Jane felt aw fully proud
to be w earing it. Just as she settled the belt in place and looked
in the glass to m ake sure it w as all right, B etty rang the front
door bellð M ary Jane knew  it w as Betty for it w as one long
ring and tw o short tapsð their signal.

M rs. M errill cam e quickly to fix M ary Janeôs hair ribbon and
to kiss her good-by, and off M ary Jane scam pered dow n the
stairs.



ñW hereôs your report card?ò asked Betty, w hen she saw  her
little friend w as em pty-handed.

ñM y report card?ò repeated M ary Jane, so surprised she w as
alm ost stupid. ñW hyð w hyð w hyð I donôt know .ò

ñW ell, theyôll put you back in the baby room  againð Ed said
so,ò announced Betty, in a tone that im plied she w as ready for
the w orstð indeed, w as expecting it.

M ary Janeôs eyes filled w ith tears. W ouldnôt that be aw ful?
The baby room ! W here could her card be? W hat had she done
w ith it? B ut, silly, of course her m other w ould know .

U p the stairs she hurried, ringing the little bell at the front
door. M rs. M errill heard her com ing and opened it quickly.

ñW hy, M ary Jane M errill!ò she exclaim ed as she saw  the
tears, ñW hat in the w orld is the m atter, child! D id you hurt
yourself?ò

ñN o,ò said M ary Jane, ñbut I canôt rem em ber w here m y
report card is, and B etty says Iôll have to go into the baby room ,
if I donôt have it.ò

ñB etty, you shouldnôt tease that w ay,ò reproved M rs. M errill.
ñShe ought to have the card, and she m ight have to go into the
baby room  for a few  hours if she didnôt have it. But folks w ho
have done the w ork in there donôt have to stay, so that settles
that. N ow  w here did w e put that card, M ary Jane!ò

ñI brought it hom e the last day before w e w ent to Boston,ò
M ary Jane rem inded her, ñand you put itð ð ò but she couldnôt



rem em ber any further.

ñYes,ò agreed M rs. M errill, ñI rem em ber that far m yself, only
everything w as so rushing busy getting off that day I canôt recall.
I suppose itôs right here in m y little desk draw er.ò

The tw o girls w atched eagerly w hile she looked, but there
w as no report card there. She looked in the big draw ers, in the
little draw ers, in her dresser, in the little draw er in the living-
room  tableð w here else could that thing be?

ñI think you little folks had better run on,ò she finally decided.
ñB etty w ants to play in the yard, and anyw ay itôs nearly tim e for
you to be starting. A lice is ready to go, I see, and of course she
hasnôt her card either.ò

ñYes I have, m other,ò called A lice. ñH ere it is in m y
geography, so Iôm  all right.ò

ñG ood,ò said M rs. M errill, ñthatôs som e com fort. N ow , M ary
Jane, donôt let anyone w orry you. You go right to the room
w here you know  you belong, and tell your new  teacher your
m other w ill bring your card over soon.ò

Reluctantly M ary Jane started off w ith Betty. But she w ould
have felt m uch better if she could have been clutching her card,
as Betty w as hers.

A t the corner they m et A nn Ellis, B ettyôs friend from  last year,
and Janny and another little girl w ho w as w ith them .

ñH er nam eôs Ellyn,ò announced A nn, ñand sheôs m oved right
over our apartm ent. Sheôs in third grade, too.ò



ñEverybodyôs in third grade,ò thought M ary Jane desperately;
ñBetty and A nn and now  Ellyn. A nd Iôll have to go back to the
baby room ð m aybe!ò

There w asnôt m uch tim e left for play w hen they reached the
school yard, partly because they had w aited to hunt M ary Janeôs
card, and partly because they had w alked very slow ly along the
street as they w ere talking together. But perhaps that w as just as
w ell for M ary Jane, as she certainly did not feel m uch like
playing. She couldnôt think of a thing but that lost card, and she
kept looking and looking dow n the street in the hope that m aybe
her m other had found it and hurried over w ith it.

But no m other cam e. The bell rang, the children fell in line
and m arched upstairs, rather hit-or-m iss fashion. O f course, they
w ould learn better in a day or tw o.

Betty, A nn, and Ellyn proudly turned tow ard the third grade
room , and M ary Jane w ent to the room  that last year w as
second, high second.

She w ent into the cloakroom , even though she had no hat to
hang up, for she w anted to put off talking to the teacher as long
as ever she could. Every child, so far as she could see, w as
clutching a cardð every single one. A nd M ary Jane felt very
forlorn and lonely and m iserable.

ñIf you please,ò she finally m ustered up courage to say to her
teacher, ñm y m other w ill bring m y card over afterw ard, but this
is m y room .ò

ñH ow  do you know  itôs your room ?ò dem anded the teacher,
crossly. She w as new  and young, and the strain of getting used to



things w as alm ost too m uch for her. ñI canôt have a single child
in m y room  w ho hasnôt a card. You m ust be a very careless little
girl. N ow  you go straight to the office and stay there till the
principal can see w hat to do about you.ò

M ary Jane turned m iserably and left the room . It w as w orse
than she had feared. W orse than the baby room . To have to go to
the principalôs office and stay there! O h, dear! D ow n the stairs
she w ent, her feet so heavy she could hardly m ove them . A long
the hallð into the office. A nd there w as the principal.

ñG ood m orning,ò said he pleasantly, ñw erenôt you one of our
little girls last year? O f course, I rem em ber. Your nam e is
M errill.ò

M ary Jane sm iled happily. That w asnôt such a bad beginning
after all.

ñItôs M ary Jane M errill,ò she told him . ñA nd Iôm  sent dow n
hereð ð ò

ñTo see w hat grade you should be in, of course,ò said the
principal prom ptly. Evidently he w as aw fully busy this first
m orning.

ñW ell, M ary Jane M errill, you take that reader over there and
read m e page ten.ò H e pointed to a reader on the table.

Trem blingly M ary Jane picked it up, turned to page ten and
began to read. She liked to read. M other had her read books at
hom e and she had a little m agazine all her ow n, that she liked to
read stories in, too. R eading w asnôt hardð not a bit.



ñW ell, thatôs fine,ò said the principal, w hen she had read a
few  sentences. ñW eôll m ake sure later, but I think you ought to
be in third gradeð anybody w ho can read as w ell as you can,
M ary Jane.ò H e scribbled som ething on a paper. ñN ow  you take
this up to M iss M ontrow ôs room  and tell her to try you in third
for a few  days. A nd if you can do the w ork, youôre to stay. I
thought last year, youôd be trying third this fall, but I w aited to
be sure.ò

W ith a pretty little thank-you, M ary Jane took the paper he
handed her and w alked out of the room . But she couldnôt, sim ply
couldnôt, w alk up the stairs! She ran, skipping along, and her
feet and her heart w ere so light and happy you never w ould
suppose they belonged to the sam e person w ho had w alked
dow n those stairs such a few  m inutes agoð never. M iss
M ontrow ð that w as the room  w here A nn and Betty and Ellyn
w ereð w ouldnôt they be surprised, though? W ell, just w ait and
see!

The door w as shut. M ary Jane knocked firm lyð she w asnôt a
bit frightened any m ore, only her heart did go ñthum p, thum p!ò
as she heard the teacherôs step across the room .



I
THE NEW  ROOM

T w as a proud m om ent for M ary Jane w hen the door opened
and she stood in the third grade room . To be sure she couldnôt
see the girls she knew ð she w as so excited that all the

children seem ed a blur of faces. B ut she knew  perfectly w ell
that they could see her, and she could guess just how  surprised
they w ould be.

M iss M ontrow  sm iled and took the note M ary Jane handed
her. W hile she read it, M ary Jane glanced around a bit. It w as an
attractive room ; bow ls of nasturtium s stood on the table and
desk, a great bunch of m arigolds w as on the nearest w indow
sill, and pretty pictures hung on the w alls.

ñM y! I hope I can stay here,ò thought M ary Jane. ñIôm  going
to try m y best.ò

ñG ood m orning, M ary Jane,ò said M iss M ontrow , as she
folded up the note, ñw eôre glad to see you. You havenôt any hat,
so you m ay com e right in and sit here on the front seat. W e are
just assigning seats now , so you are in tim e.ò

M ary Jane w as glad to slip into the seat M iss M ontrow
pointed out, for she didnôt m uch fancy standing there before
everyone for long.

M iss M ontrow  finished calling the roll, collected cardsð she
didnôt even speak to M ary Jane about hersð and then she had
everyone stand up so she could see how  tall they w ere. Big
folks really had to sit tow ard the back as they could see over the



heads of the other folks. M ary Jane w asnôt as tall as m ost, m any
of the children seem ed older, so she had to stay near the front,
w hich w as lucky, as she w anted to do that anyw ay. A nn w as
right across the aisle, and B etty three seats back.

The first m inute she had a chance to w hisper, Betty said,
ñW hat you doing here, M ary Jane? G oing to stay?ò

M ary Jane thought it easy enough to say that she w as going to
school there, so she m erely answ ered the last question w ith a
nod of her head for yes. It w ouldnôt do to start off in a new  room
w here she w as only on approval by w hispering first thing.

There w asnôt m uch w ork that m orning. Seats w ere assigned,
lists of books to be brought before afternoon w ere on the board
to be copied, and the roll w as called tw ice so M iss M ontrow
could be sure about the nam es. Then the bell rang and the first
session w as overð just that soon.

It seem ed good to get out-of-doors again and run in the yard.
B etty w as in no hurry, she w anted to hear how  M ary Jane got to
their room , and how  long she w as likely to stay, and M ary Jane
w as very happy and proud, too, to tell her all about it.

ñLook w hatôs here,ò shouted A nn, w hen she had heard the
m ain part of the story. ñFirst ride, first ride, first ride!ò

She raced over to a corner of the yard w here a new  lot of
playground equipm ent had been set up. There w ere slides and
m erry-go-rounds and a tall teeter-totter that one had to reach far,
oh, so very far, to get hold of.

A nn grabbed one end of the sw aying teeter, and M ary Jane



ran to the other. It w as easy for A nnð she got hold w hile the
thing w as still in m otion from  the folks w ho had played on it just
before. B ut M ary Jane couldnôt anyw here near reach it, for A nn
held it firm ly by her end and m ade M ary Janeôs end stick up too
high in the air.

ñIôll hold you,ò suggested Janny. She grabbed M ary Jane
around the hips and lifted w ith all her strength. M ary Jane
jum ped too, and together they m anaged so she could touch the
handle. O ne m ore try and she got her fingers firm ly around the
handle and lifted herself right out of Jannyôs arm s.

U gh! It felt queer w hen A nn dropped dow n and lifted M ary
Jane high up. But it w as fun to com e dow n to the ground w ith a
bang and send A nn scream ing high as high could be. Up and
dow n the girls w ent, scream ing and laughing by turns till Betty,
a bit im patient at not doing som ething herself, found how  the
new  m erry-go-round w orked and sent it dashing round and
round.

A nn heard her laughter and im m ediately w anted to do
w hatever Betty w as doing, so she sim ply let go the teeter w hile
M ary Jane w as up high. O f course M ary Jane fell ôksm ash to the
ground, the handles of the teeter bum ping her loudly on the head.

ñM ary Janeôs killed! Look at M ary Jane!ò shouted Janny in
dism ay. Tom , the janitor, cam e running; M iss Treavor, the first
grade teacher, w ho happened to be at her w indow , hurried out,
and everything w as in com m otion.

B ut M ary Jane w asnôt as hurt as it appeared. She rubbed her
bruised head, looked around rather dazedly, and then said,



ñW ell, anyw ay, it didnôt spoil m y butterflies!ò Those butterflies
on her dress w ere her particular pride, as she had w atched them
grow  under her m otherôs skillful fingers.

ñA re you sure you are all right?ò asked M iss Treavor, passing
her fingers carefully over M ary Janeôs head to m ake sure about
bum ps.

ñW hy, hereôs a great big w elt!ò she exclaim ed, as her
sensitive fingers located a bruised sw elling. ñYou com e right in
w ith m e, dear, and w eôll put cold w ater on it.ò

ñA nd, Tom ,ò she added, as she tucked M ary Janeôs hand
under her arm , ñw hile w eôre gone, please tell the children how
to w ork that teeter. Itôs w hat is called a ófireô teeter. Listen
carefully, every one of you, w hile Tom  tells you about it.ò

ñYou never get off,ò began Tom , ñw ithout yelling ófire!ôò

ñB ut w hy do w e w ant to yell ófire,ôò asked practical B etty,
ñw hen there isnôt any fire?ò

ñThatôs just the gam e,ò laughed Tom , m uch puzzled as to how
to explain. ñYou call ófireô because you w ant to give a w arning
that you are getting off. You see, if som ebody jum ps off w ithout
a w arning, the other fellow  gets a fall just as M ary Jane did. B ut
if A nn had called ófire!ô M ary Jane w ould have know n she w as
letting go, and could have braced herself for a fall. Then she
w ould have held tight and the handles w ouldnôt have hit her
either. N ow  you folks be sure to tell all the other girls that this is
a ófireô teeter, and they are never to get off w ithout calling.
O therw ise, w eôll have nothing but bum ped heads from  m orning
till night,ò he added, as he w alked off.



In the schoolhouse M ary Jane w as being given first aid. M iss
Treavor tied her ow n apron, that she brought to school to w ear
w hile tidying up desk or closet or doing board w ork, around
M ary Janeôs neck, so w ater w ouldnôt spill all around. Then she
dipped a cloth in cold w ater, squeezed it out w ell and laid it on
the bum p. M y! B ut it did feel good! For, by this tim e, M ary
Janeôs head w as beginning to ache, and the bum p to throb and
feel very m iserable. B ut M iss Treavor changed the cloth as fast
as it got w arm , and in five m inutes M ary Jane felt fine as ever.

ñN ow  I can run along,ò said M ary Jane, rem em bering that on
the first day of school, M iss Treavor m ust have m any duties. ñI
m ustnôt bother you too long.ò

ñYouôre not bothering m e one bit,ò replied M iss Treavor
kindly, ñbut m aybe you w ould rather I w ent on w ith m y w ork.
A nd you can hold the cloth and w atchð both at the sam e tim e.ò

M iss Treavor checked over her list of pupils w ith the cards
of adm ission. Then she w rote som e letters on the board. Then
she got out hand w ork for afternoon. A nd first thing either of
them  knew , M ary Jane had forgotten all about her hurt and the
cold cloth and everything, and w as helping pass hand w ork and
having a beautiful tim e.

Suddenly there w as a voice at the door, and M ary Jane, from
the far corner of the room  w here as it happened she couldnôt see
the door, heard her m other say, ñIôm  sorry to bother you, M iss
Treavor, but can you tell m e how  badly m y little girl is hurt and
w here she is?ò A nxiety w as show n in her tense voice and
excited m anner.



ñShe isnôt hurt at allð not any m ore,ò said M iss Treavor,
w hile M ary Jane at the very sam e m inute exclaim ed, ñW hy,
m other! H ow  did you know ?ò

ñBetty cam e running hom e,ò explained M rs. M errill, ñand
said M ary Jane had a fall and w as so badly hurt she w as taken
into the schoolhouse, and I have hurried here as fast as ever I
could.ò

ñBetty w as right as far as she knew ,ò said M iss Treavor. ñB ut
before telling anyone, she should have found out the rest.ò Then
she hastily explained about the fall from  the new  teeter, the
bum p and the cold w ater treatm ent. ñA nd I think your little girl
is about as good as new  now , and she can take off her apron and
run along w ith you. Thank you, M ary Jane, dear, for helping m e
so m uch. Be sure to tell your m other right aw ay about your new
grade.ò

M ary Jane and M rs. M errill bade M iss Treavor a grateful
good-by, and then they w ent hom e together, M ary Jane chatting
happily all the w ay.

M rs. M errill w as glad to hear of M ary Janeôs prom otion, and
w as sure that if her little girl tried her hardest, she could stay in
the new  room .

ñI donôt w ant to hurry you through school, to be sure,ò she
explained, ñbut I know  how  happy you w ill be to be w ith your
friends. A nd I am  sure you m ust be able to do the w orkð at least
the reading, and that is very im portantð or the principal w ould
not have sent you there. But w hat do you w ant to do now ?ò she
asked, kindly, as M ary Jane hesitated before turning into the



door of their apartm ent.

ñYou know  youôve said, m other,ò began M ary Jane,
doubtfully, ñthat it is very nice to let folks know  you like things
they do for you.ò

ñYes,ò agreed M rs. M errill, ñthatôs very true.ò

ñA nd you know  M iss Treavor w as aw fully nice,ò continued
M ary Jane, ñshe couldnôt have been any nicer if she had tried.ò

ñIôm  sure of that,ò said M rs. M errill.

ñThen couldnôt w e send her a fern for her room ?ò asked M ary
Jane. ñShe w ants a fern so m uch. She had one last year and it
w as too big to take hom e to her house. So she paid Tom  m oney
to have him  w ater it for her, and then w hen he w as aw ay in the
sum m er, his helper forgot it and the fern died. M iss Treavor felt
so sorry about it, she told m e.ò

ñI think that is a fine idea,ò said M rs. M errill, m uch pleased.
ñIôm  glad to have you so thoughtful of the pleasure of others.
Last spring there w ere very good ferns at that little greenhouse
only tw o blocks aw ay. W e w ill w alk right over there and order
one before w e get back to w ork.ò

M ary Jane loved going into a greenhouseð and this place w as
a real greenhouse, not a shop w here only cut flow ers w ere sold.
The ow ner let his tw o custom ers go back w here the ferns w ere
grow ing and select one that should be exactly to M ary Janeôs
liking.

ñN ow  m ay I take it to her this afternoon?ò asked M ary Jane



w hen the selection w as m ade.

ñG oodness! N o!ò exclaim ed M rs. M errill. ñThatôs m uch too
heavy for you to carry.ò

ñB ut how  w ill M iss Treavor know  it is from  m e?ò asked
M ary Jane, w orriedly.

ñYou w ill w rite on a card,ò said her m other.

ñThey are here,ò added the greenhouse m an, pointing to a neat
little card in the corner of the tiny office. ñYou w rite w hatever
you like and w e take it w ith the fern.ò

M ary Jane sat dow n at the desk and w rote in her very best
handw riting:

ñFor M iss Treavor. From  the bum p and butterfly girl.ò

ñShe w ill know  w ho that is,ò she explained as her m other
tucked the card in a tiny envelope and handed it to the m an,
ñbecause she liked m y butterflies and she cured m y bum p. N ow
m ay I go hom e and play w ith Betty?ò

ñW e surely w ill go hom e at once,ò said M rs. M errill. ñB ut
donôt you think a certain little girl had better unpack the tray of
her trunk before lunch, and then be free to play this afternoon?ò

ñI just naturally forgot about m y trunk,ò sighed M ary Jane.
ñM other, w ould you guess w e w ere com ing in from  the country
only yesterday? It seem s the longest tim e already!ò

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



that m atter. So soon she w as busily occupied straightening
ribbons into their proper places, sorting G eorgiannam oreôs
belongings, and getting her share of the room  tidy. A lice had
already been at w ork a half an hour, so it didnôt take long to
finish the job.

N ot one m inute after the last thing w as in place, M ary Jane
heard B etty call out back, so she ran to the little balcony to see
w hat w as w anted.

ñM y auntie got a letter this m orning,ò began Betty, ñand sheôs
going to have a w edding. Itôs the auntie w ho w as here last
spring. A nd sheôs going to have us in it, M ary Jane. Youônôm e,
she is.ò

M ary Jane nearly tum bled over herself in her eagerness to get
dow nstairs and hear all about such new s.



B
MARY JANE RINGS A BELL

ETTY w ould not tell another thing till M ary Jane cam e and
sat on the back steps, and till B ettyôs auntie cam e out and
talked to them .

ñD o you like to hear about a w edding?ò asked M iss H ow ard.
ñSo do Ið and so do m ost of us. W ell, M ary Jane, you see itôs
this w ay.

ñI w as going to be m arried on N ew  Yearôs D ay, and have a
church w edding and everything. A nd now  this m orning, w hile I
had com e a-visiting, I got a letter saying that the m an I am  going
to m arry has been ordered to the Philippinesð had anyone told
you he is in the arm y? W ell, he is. A nd he goes w ay off there in
O ctober. So, of course, I w ant to go, too.ò

The Philippines sounded rather far off to M ary Jane, w ho
hadnôt the faintest notion w here they w ere, but going there
couldnôt be so very bad, for M iss H ow ard looked aw fully
pleased about it.

ñSo w eôre going to have a tiny w edding,ò M iss H ow ard w ent
on.

ñThatôs exactly w hat you are not going to have,ò said M rs.
H olden firm ly. She had com e out onto the porch just in tim e to
hear that last sentence. ñThereôs a w hole m onth and if w e all
help, w e can get out cards in a w eek, and you shall have a
church w edding, w ith B etty and M ary Jane to be flow er girls,
and A lice and Frances to be ribbon-bearers, and all your girl



friends around you exactly as you had planned for N ew  Yearôs
D ay.ò

ñO h, do you really think so?ò exclaim ed M iss H ow ard,
happily.

A s for M ary Jane, her eyes w ere fairly popping outð to be in
a w edding! W ouldnôt that be fun! A nd A lice, too. A nd carry a
basket of flow ers m aybe, just like folks in pictures she had seen!
It seem ed m uch too w onderful to be true.

ñO f course I think so,ò repeated M rs. H olden. ñN ow  you tell
the girls w hat you had planned, and this afternoon w e w ill tell
M rs. M errill, and you can ôphone the four girls you had chosen
for m aids, and w eôll start the ball to rolling in a jiffy.ò

M iss H ow ard w as M rs. H oldenôs only sister, and as their
father and m other w ere not living, M iss H ow ard felt as though
her sisterôs house w as truly hom e. She taught at a school in O hio
and spent a part of every vacation w ith the H oldens. O f course,
she had got acquainted w ith M ary Jane and A lice in the spring,
and even though they had been aw ay all sum m er, the H oldens
had been aw ay too, so fall and school brought them  all back at
once. M iss H ow ard had given up her school w ork as she needed
the tim e to m ake ready for her w edding. She knew  how  Frances
and Betty loved their neighbor chum s and had planned to have
the tw o M errill girls share in the w edding.

M ary Jane and Betty kept as still as they could w hile the tw o
sisters talked back and forth, m aking plans. The w edding w as to
be in the big stone church tw o blocks aw ay, and w ould be in the
evening. M ary Jane and B etty w ere to w ear fluffy w hite dresses



over apricot-colored silk (M iss H ow ard had had it all planned)
and Frances and A lice w ere to w ear dainty frocks of green, pale
green, silk and carry the loops of w hite satin ribbon.

M ary Jane w as so interested that she forgot all about school
till her m other called over the balcony, ñM ary Jane! M ary Jane!
Lunch is ready! Com e quickly or you w ill be late!ò

M ary Jane scram bled out of the back gate, up the stairs, and
into the kitchen, w here she announced breathlessly, ñIôm  getting
m arried and itôs apricot silkð M iss H ow ard said so. A nd
A liceôs is green, and please, m other, m ay w e, please?ò

ñW hatever in the w orld?ò cried M rs. M errill, in am azem ent.

ñTheyôre com ing over this afternoon to tell you,ò added M ary
Jane, as she found a bit of breath w hile she w ashed her hands.
ñItôs M iss H ow ard and som e placeð som e placeð Phillipð
som ething. A nd our church, w here A lice and I go to Sunday
School, and isnôt she nice to ask us?ò

G radually, betw een bites of sandw iches and sips of iced
cocoa, M ary Jane told A lice and her m other all about the plans,
as she understood them , and M rs. M errill prom ised to be at
hom e all afternoon so as not to m iss M iss H ow ard should she
com e to call, and to let the girls accept if it seem ed at all
possible. A lice w as so excited she could hardly eat, but as the
clock pointed to one, the girls had to leave in a hurry, and
further talk about w eddings m ust w ait till later.

A s M ary Jane w ent to her room  she passed M iss Treavor, and
M iss Treavor w as so very happy about her new  fern w hich had
been delivered half an hour before.



ñYou w ere a darling to think about it, M ary Jane,ò she said,
ñand I shall think of you all w inter as I enjoy it daily. Thank you
so m uch, and tell your m other óthank you,ô too. I shall w rite her a
note this very evening.ò

W hen M ary Jane reached her ow n room  she found M iss
M ontrow  w aiting at the door for her.

ñI w as w atching for you, M ary Jane,ò she said, ñbecause our
principal w ants this note taken around to every room , and I
thought you w ould be a good one to do it. The note tells each
teacher to announce how  the new  teeter is to be used. I hear you
had a bad bum p from  the thing, and I thought you w ould be sure
to know  how  im portant it is that every teacher, every single one
in the building, gets this note at once. You m ay go as soon as the
tardy bell rings.ò

First bell rang and the pupils in the room  began to study the
spelling lesson M iss M ontrow  had put on the board. Then tardy
bell rang, and at a signal from  her teacher, M ary Jane started on
her journey through the school building. M y, how  big and
deserted it did seem  w hen all the folks w ere in their room s and
the doors shut tight! It rem inded the little girl of the tim e she got
lost, w hen she w as strange and new , in that sam e big place. That
seem ed a long tim e agoð M ary Jane w as sure she w ould never
again get lost in the schoolhouse; dear m e, no!

She w ent into one room , the first on the right from  her ow n;
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 w onderedð should she go up to the third floor next, or dow n
to the first? She decided on the first, and prom ptly visited each



and every room  on the first floor. By this tim e it w as nearly tw o
oôclock. It certainly did take tim e to go into so m any room s as
there w ere in that great schoolhouse.

Finally the first floor w as finished and she clim bed the tw o
great flights of stairs to the third floor. She had never been up
here before. There w as an assem bly hall som ew here, she had
heard A lice tell about it, though the little folksô room s alw ays
assem bled in the gym nasium , so M ary Jane had never been in
this one herself. Into the room  on the left she w ent first; then to
another; and then to another. Then she cam e to tw o double
doors. This didnôt seem  like a room , but M iss M ontrow  had
said ñevery room ,ò so M ary Jane thought she had better look to
m ake sure. She opened the door, stepped inside, and saw  it w as
the assem bly hall. W hy not look at it? She m ight not have
another chance till she w as 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 w indow s so high, very high
from  the sidew alk below , and turned to go out and continue her
tour from  room  to room .

B ut the door w as locked. It had a spring catch, evidently, and
had shut behind her. M ary Jane w as locked into the assem bly
hall.

She ran hurriedly over to the door on the opposite side and
tried it. Locked tight. N o hope there. A careful investigation of
the room  failed to disclose any sign of a w ay to get out. O f
course she could stam p on the floor. O r she could call. M aybe
som eone could hear that. O f course she could shout out of the
w indow . B ut M ary Jane hated to do anything so noisy and
disorderly as that. A nyw ay, w hy should she have been in there?



H ow  could she explain? O f course she w as trying to m ake sure
of getting into every room , but that w as no reason for going on in
w hen she saw  at a glance there w as no teacher there.

U p on a sm all platform  at the front w as a deskð a flat table
desk, for the principal or teacher w ho w as leading the assem bly,
apparently. M ary Jane idly looked it over, trying all the w hile to
think up som e w ay to get out w ithout m aking a fuss.

A  sm all electric button caught her eye. O n the table desk, by a
pile of books, w as this sm all button, evidently connected w ith
an electric bell. W hy not ring that? D oubtless it w as to call
som eone to the assem bly hall. Perhaps som eone w ould com e
and let her out. That w as a m uch better plan than stam ping or
calling, or m aking a fuss and disturbing folks.

Eagerly she reached over and pressed the button a long ring.
She w aited a m om ent to m ake sureð yes it w as ringing in the
hall outside. Then partly because she w as so excited and partly
to m ake really sure that the bell w as understood, she rang again
ð tw o short taps. Then she hurried over to the door and w aited.
She hadnôt long to w ait, though, for as she reached the door, Ed
opened it and said, ñThis w ay out, please. W alk. D o not run.ò
A nd he turned back to join a line form ing in the hall. In very
dignified order the children m arched dow nstairs. M ary Jane
slipped in behind the girls, noticing as she w ent dow n that every
room  w as getting out, too.

ñI didnôt know  it w as recess tim e this soon,ò she thought as
she m arched dow n. ñI guess I had better stop and give this paper
to M iss M ontrow . I m ight lose it in the yard.ò A t the second
floor, she slipped out of line and started dow n the hall tow ard



her ow n room , but a sharp voice called, ñStay in line, little girl!
K eep your place!ò

Startled, M ary Jane joined the line again and m arched dow n
the stairs and out into the yard.

ñW hereôs the fire?ò shouted the boys. ñW hereôs the fire? I
donôt see any sm oke? W hereôd you sôpose it is?ò

ñFire, nothing!ò said one of the bigger boys, ñIôll bet itôs a
fakeð a drill.ò

Then M ary Jane noticed that the boys and girls w ere all
together. They had not m arched dow n as for recess, boys, one
stairs; girls, another. They had m arched dow n together, each
room  under the care of their teacherð that m eant fire drill or a
fire. Suppose it really w as a fire? Suppose she had been locked
up in the hall? N ever again w ould she poke into doors and go
w here she had no business!

ñH ow  do you know  itôs a fire?ò anxiously asked one of the
little girls w ho w as new  that day.

ñThatôs easy,ò replied one of the bigger girls near at hand.
ñD idnôt you hear the bell? W hen that electric bell rings threeð
one long, pause, and tw o shortð itôs fire drill. A nd out w e com e
w ithout stopping for a single thing.ò

M ary Jane put her hands over her face to hide her sham e.
W hat had she done? W hat had she done? W hat had she done?
Trying to get out of that hall w ithout bothering folksð here she
had rung the fire bell and brought the w hole school out into the
yard in the m iddle of the session! C ould anything have been



w orse? A nd w hat in the w orld should she do?

M eanw hile the teachers, though a bit surprised at having fire
drill on the first day, w ere quietly giving orders for the children
to return to their room s. In a m iserable daze of confusion, M ary
Jane found herself back in her room  w ith the paper still clutched
tightly in her hand.

ñD id you get all through, M ary Jane?ò asked M iss M ontrow .
ñA nd donôt let a little thing like a fire drill frighten you so,ò she
added, noticing the childôs w hite face. ñYou skip along and
finish your room s, and then hurry back, for w eôre going to do
som ething interesting, and you w ant to be here.ò

That kindness only m ade M ary Jane feel w orse. The idea!
Everybody so good to her and she ringing a fire bell! W hat
should she do?

First there w ere the rest of the room s to visit. M ary Jane did
that.

By that tim e she had m ade up her m ind w hat to do. She
m arched straight to the door of the principalôs office. She
intended to tell exactly w hat she had done and face the
consequences.



ñ

C

THE END OF THE FIRST DAY

om e!ò

The answ er to M ary Janeôs tim id knock cam e in the
principalôs pleasant voice.

ñW ell, good afternoon, M ary Jane,ò he added kindly as he
saw  w ho his visitor w as. ñCan I do som ething for you this
afternoon?ò H is desk ôphone rang at that m inute, and he
m otioned M ary Jane to be seated on a bench close by.

ñFrom  the assem bly hall?ò M ary Jane heard him  say ñA re you
sure? H ow  could anyone have been up there? A re you sure your
signal box is w orking right?ò

Silence as he listened.

ñThen one of those troublesom e boys m ust have got into the
hall and set about m ischief. Iôll talk w ith M iss Stevens at once.
Please com e im m ediately to m y office. I m ay need you.ò Then
he turned to M ary Jane and said, ñW ait a few  m inutes, till I am
through w ith this business.ò M ary Jane shivered as she noticed
that his voice had becom e very stern.

M iss Stevens, the assistant principal, cam e, and a m inute later
Tom , the janitor, arrived. Evidently he w as the one w ho had
telephoned.

ñIôm  going to get to the bottom  of this thing,ò the principal
said, sternly, as he looked at his helpers. ñA nd I count on you



both to help m e. W e canôt start out the year w ith false fire
signals andð ò

ñO h!ò cried M ary Jane in a tiny voice, so w eak and so
frightened the others didnôt hear.

ñW hen I find w ho did that trick,ò continued the principal,
ñIôllð ð ò

ñB ut I didnôt know  it w as a fire signal,ò exclaim ed M ary
Jane, ñtruly I didnôt!ò

ñW hatôs that?ò asked the principal, irritated at the
interruption. ñIôll talk to you in a few m inutes, M ary Jane.ò

ñYes, but, Iôm  the one youôre looking for,ò cried M ary Jane,
bravely screw ing up her courage to the talking point.

ñI guess not,ò replied the principal w ith a sharp laugh. ñIôm
looking for the bad boy w ho rang that fire alarm , a few  m inutes
ago, and got the w hole school out the first day. I m ean to find
him  in a jiffy, for doubtless at this very m inute he is chuckling to
him self at the success of his prank.ò

ñB ut there isnôt any boyð thereôs only just m e,ò insisted M ary
Jane. ñI rang that bell.ò

ñShe got a bad bum p this m orning,ò said Tom , in a half
w hisper. ñI reckon itôs m ade her batty.ò

ñShe isnôt any m ore batty than you or m e, Tom ,ò said M iss
Stevens. ñCom e over here, little girl, and tell us w hat you are
trying to say.ò



M uch com forted, M ary Jane w ent over to the teacher and
said, very low  because she w as so frightened, ñI rang the bell
because I didnôt know  how  to get out. C ourse I didnôt know  it
w as a fire bell. I rang it once, and then I thought Iôd better press
it som e m ore to m ake sure, thatôs w hat I did. A nd then Ed, he
opened the door and everybody w as going dow nstairs, and so I
w ent, too. A nd I tried to go over and tell M iss M ontrow , but
they w ouldnôt let m eð they said I had to go on out. A nd then it
w as a fire drill, and I didnôt tell M iss M ontrow  after all, ôcause
I w as afraid.ò

ñW here w ere you w hen you rang the bell?ò asked the
principal. So M ary Jane told about taking the note and looking
into the assem bly room , w hich she didnôt know  w as an assem bly
room , of course. A nd then going in there to explore, and the
door shutting behind her, and everything.

ñIôm  sorry,ò she ended. ñIôm  so sorry. I cam e right to tell you
ð thatôs because Iôm  sorry, I am .ò

Tears that she w as too proud to shed stood glistening in her
eyes as she looked first at the principal, then at M iss Stevens,
and then at her old friend the janitor. W hat w ould they do? It
w as aw fully hard to tell, som etim es, w hat grow n folks m ight do.

The principal cleared his throat w ith a loud ñA hem !ò M iss
Stevens tw isted her pocket handkerchief, and Tom  looked out of
the w indow . N o one spoke.

Finally the principal said, ñW ell, M ary Jane, now  that you
have learned w hat the fire signal is, do you think you are likely
to ring it again?ò



ñN o!ò said M ary Jane firm ly. ñG oodness no!ò Such a funny
question to ask!

ñThen I think w e w ill just forget this w hole thing,ò said the
principal. ñIt didnôt hurt us to have the drill, w hich w as w ell
done. A nd as there w as no w rong intent, I canôt see any harm  in
overlooking it entirely. Can you forget it, M ary Jane?ò

ñW ell,ò said M ary Jane, trying to be very honest, ñI can try.
A nd I w ill not say anything about it to anybodyð anybody but
m y m other, of course. I think I could forget it better if I could tell
her.ò

ñThatôs a bargain,ò said the principal. ñYou m ay tell your
m other, but no one else. A nd then you forget it as soon as ever
you can.ò

ñThen you w onôt put m e back in second grade?ò asked M ary
Jane.

ñM ercy, no, child,ò said M iss Stevens, ñw hy should w e? You
w ere trying to do your best. To be sure you should not have gone
into the room  w hen you found it w as the assem bly hall. B ut w e
can forgive you that. A nd I am  sure you w onôt go exploring any
m ore, w ill you, dear?ò

ñôD eed I w onôt!ò exclaim ed M ary Jane, so prom ptly that the
others all laughed, and M ary Jane felt m uch better.

ñN ow  run along to your room ,ò said the principal, ñand start
forgetting right aw ay.ò

O f course, M ary Jane couldnôt truly forget right aw ay. B ut



pretty soon she got interested in her spelling lesson; then M iss
M ontrow  began reading them  a fine story, and first thing she
knew  it w as tim e to go hom e. There w as no recess that first day,
and the w hole school got out at half-past-tw o.

M ary Jane skipped off hom e as fast as ever she could.
Fortunately m other w as right there, and M ary Jane told her
everything that had happened.

ñI think the principal and M iss Stevens w ere very kind to you
indeed,ò said M rs. M errill. ñLots of grow n folks w ould not
have understood so w ell. N ow  you m ust do exactly w hat he
says, put it out of your m ind so you donôt talk about it to anyone.
A nd do the very best w ork you can, so they w ill see you
appreciate their kindness.

ñN ow  how  w ould you like to m ake som e sandw iches so that
w e can take our dinner over by the beach this evening? W e can
ôphone father to m eet us there, and I think a m eal out-of-doors
w ill taste pretty goodð even if w e have been hom e but one
day.ò

M ary Jane scurried around for the picnic basket, plates, cups
and forks w hich w ere kept in the pantry; M rs. M errill m ade
sandw iches, ôphoned M r. M errill, and packed food. W hen A lice
cam e hom e she w as sent up to Fifty-fifth street for fruit and
cookiesð M rs. M errill had been far too busy unpacking and
settling to do any baking as yet, of course.

Frances and B etty w ere invited, and as they w anted to bring
som ething to the picnic too, they got rolls and w ienies, so there
w ould be a fire and, oh, such fun!



It w as jolly fun to play in the sand again. The girls m ade
castles, dug lakes, and laid out cities. They burned their fingers
roasting w ienies, and they ate till they couldnôt eat another bite.
Then they burned up plates and scraps, tidied the beach, and sat
around playing a sitting-dow n ball gam e. M r. and M rs. M errill
w andered dow n the beach a w ay, in plain sight, to be sure, to
inspect a new  bathing pavilion that had been opened during the
sum m er.

ñN ow  letôs play regular ball,ò suggested B etty, tired of being
quiet even a few  m inutes.

ñYes, letôs,ò agreed A lice. ñIôll be pitcher first. Iôll throw  to
you, Fran, and you throw  to B etty, andð ð  girls! Look!ò

She scream ed as an autom obile, w hich dashed careening
along the broad boulevard, turned w ith a reckless tw ist, leaped
over the sidew alk, and plow ed through the sand directly tow ard
the spot w here the girls w ere.

There w asnôt tim e to m oveð and anyw ay they w ere too
startled to run. The m ad m achine cam e right at them ; stopped
short not ten feet aw ay, and tossed a golden-haired little girl
directly into the spot w here the four girls had been sitting.

A lice m ade a grab for her and pulled her aw ay from  the fire
em bers, so close at hand. M r. and M rs. M errill cam e running
from  dow n the beach; and the driver of the car clim bed shakily
from  his seatð all m uch quicker than one can read about it.

ñW hy itôs A nn!ò exclaim ed M ary Jane.

ñTo be sure,ò said the driver w ho had hurried to the little



girlôs aid and w as m uch relieved to find her not seriously hurt.

ñO f course w e know  A nn,ò said A lice. ñW e found her w hen
she w as lost on the boat last spring, and m y sister M ary Jane is
in her room  at school.ò

B y that tim e A nn had picked herself up, the M errills had
com e into the group, and everyone began talking at once. It
seem ed that the steering gear on the car had broken, and M r.
Ellis had been unable to guide it. It had all happened so
suddenly as they w ere going rapidly along the boulevard, that he
hadnôt been able to stop, and a quick and firm  application of the
brakes, instead of stopping them  short as he had intended, had
turned him  into the sand w ith a dash and sent A nn flying, head
first, out from  the front seat.

ñIôd just like to see anybody have such an accident again and
com e out of it as easily as w e did,ò he said, w hen he w as really
sure no harm  w as done. ñA nn, I m ust say you did a good job. If
you alw ays hunt a sand pile to tum ble out into, youôll not likely
get hurt.ò

B y this tim e a crow d had gathered, and M rs. M errill
suggested that A nn go hom e w ith them , as they w ere just about
to start anyw ay.

ñN o, Iôll tell you a better plan, if you donôt m ind w aiting a
few  m inutes,ò suggested M r. Ellis. ñSuppose I go to the Liberty
B uilding there, and get the garage on the ôphone. Theyôll com e at
once and tow  m e in. You people can ride in the car w hile sheôs
being tow ed, and w e go directly past your corner.ò

ñO h, goody!ò cried M ary Jane, ñI never w as in a car w hen it



w as tow ed. Please, m other, m ay w e w ait?ò

M rs. M errill sm ilingly assented, and the five children
clim bed into the car, selected seats, and played happily till the
garage m an arrived w ith the ropes and tackle and turned them
out till the car could be pulled out of the sand.

It w as no easy m atter to turn the car in the sand, drag it up the
slope and get it out on the boulevard again. It had taken only a
fraction of a m inute for it to dash dow n there, but it took m any
m inutes and m uch hard w ork to m ake the trip back.

Finally it w as up on the pavem ent again, and the passengers
clim bed in, but even then they had to travel very, very slow ly, as
the steering apparatus w orked so badly it w asnôt safe to do
m ore than craw l. B ut the children didnôt m ind, they enjoyed the
fun. A nd all too soon their corner w as reached and they had to
clim b out and say good-night.

ñThis has been the excitingest day,ò sighed M ary Jane as she
clim bed into bed. ñSchool and w eddings and firesð w ell,
anyw ay, fire drillsð picnics and autom obiles, and everything. I
just know  I canôt go to sleep before m orning.ò

B ut she did. In exactly tw o m inutes M rs. M errill cam e in to
see that the girls w ere com fortable, and both w ere sound asleep
ð sound. A nd if M ary Jane w as dream ing about things she
w anted to rem em ber and things she m ust forget, she didnôt show
itð not one bit.



F
MARY JANE MAKES A RESOLUTION

O RTU N ATELY  every day w as not as exciting as that first
day of school, and M ary Jane had tim e to play w ith her
dolls, w hich had been w oefully neglected during the

sum m er w hen there w as the w hole out-of-doors to tem pt her,
gardening to do, and everything. She and B etty played each
afternoon in B ettyôs backyard or on the porch, and then one day
w hen an unexpected show er sent them  skiting, they cam e
upstairs and played in M ary Janeôs dining-room  and had teað
real tea w ith cream  and sugar.

M ary Jane found the w ork in the third grade very interesting;
and it w asnôt a bit too hard. She had to laugh at B etty, w ho kept
asking her and asking her each day if she didnôt think it w as
aw fully hard. O f course it w asnôt! Bigger w ords in reading, to
be sure, but m ost of them  M ary Jane knew  because she read
books of her ow n at hom e; and harder problem s in arithm etic,
but not too hard. A nd as for the geography and w riting and
draw ing and m usicð w hy it w as just play, it w as that easy!

Everything w as all right but spelling. That really w as hard,
though M ary Jane w ould have been the last one to adm it it. She
studied her w ords over and over, from  the m inute they w ere put
on the board, and she tried her very hardest to get one hundred
every single day, just like B etty did. So far she had.

A fter school had been going a few  days, and everybody in
M iss M ontrow ôs room  had begun to feel pretty friendly and
acquainted (all but D ick, and it seem ed as though he never
w ould get friendly w ith anyone, he w as such a tease) M iss



M ontrow  put a long spelling lesson on the board.

ñO h, dear!ò thought M ary Jane to herself, w hen she saw  the
long list of w ords. ñH ow  ever am  I going to spell all those!ò
Then she began reading them  over and over, and she saw  that
m ost of the w ords w ere ones they had had before, only M iss
M ontrow  had m ixed up five new  w ords w ith the old ones. M ary
Jane could pick them  out as easy as pie, she knew  the old ones
so w ell.

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

joy

every

chalk

happy

day.

She put the list aside and studied the other w ords, spelling
each one tw ice to m ake sure she rem em bered it correctly. Then,
w hen she w as really sure about all them , she got out her list of
new  ones and began studying those. They w ere hard ones, no
doubt of thatð look at that e v e r y ð w asnôt that a tricky w ord
though? M ary Jane studied it over and over, till reading class
began and she had to clear off her desk and put aw ay the paper.

A fter reading class M iss M ontrow  talked to them  all about
seed pods, and they studied the different kinds she had brought
to school for them  to see. O f course M ary Jane had looked at



seed pods all her life; and she had talked about them  w ith her
m other too, and knew  lots m ore than som e of the girls and boys
did. B ut even so, those seed pods of M iss M ontrow ôs w ere just
as interesting as could be, and she forgot all about spelling and
paid close attention to all that w as said.

A s she talked, M iss M ontrow  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 w ould have been all right,
if every one had been as interested as M ary Jane w asð or as
A nn and B etty and C harles and John w ere. B ecause they all
looked hard at each pod and then carefully passed it on. B ut
D ick w as different. In fact, D ick w as different about m ost
things. H e didnôt like school. H e didnôt like his teacher. H e
didnôt like to study, and he didnôt w ant to learn anything. A nd of
course that m ade it pretty hard for everybody concerned.

Especially w as it hard for M ary Jane, as D ick sat right behind
her. N ow , as everyone w ho has ever been to school know s, itôs
all right to have disagreeable folks in front of oneð no m atter
how  m any. B ut w hen a disagreeable person is behindð w ell,
that certainly is too bad.

M ostly D ick didnôt do anything m ore than pull her hair w hen
M iss M ontrow  w asnôt looking, or m ark ink on her neck, or yank
her hair ribbon out of place. M ary Jane could stand those things
if she had to, and of course she never, never, never w ould think
of such a thing as telling on him . G oodness! She w ould rather
have a dozen hair ribbons spoiled and have a hundred ink m arks
on her neck, than be a tattle-tale. A nd as D ick w as alw ays very
careful M iss M ontrow  shouldnôt see his m ischief, nobody
stopped him .



W hen a lovely big m ilk-w eed pod cam e around, he thought it
just the very thing for tickling, so he slyly slipped it into his
desk. A s there w ere other m ilk-w eed pods, M iss M ontrow
didnôt m iss that one. She collected all that w ere in sight, closed
that lesson, and passed spelling papers for the lesson of the day.

M ary Jane w rote her nam e at the top of the paper in her very
best hand. Then as the w ords w ere called, she w rote one after
another. A s she knew  each one, she didnôt have to w orry about
the letters, she could think about her w riting, too, and m ake a
neat paper that w ould be sure to get another hundred.

ñR ight.ò

ñC lass.ò

ñEvery.ò

ñSeed.ò

M iss M ontrow  called one w ord after another, m ixing up the
new  and the old ones just as on the board.

ñC halk,ò that w as easy, she heard D ick m um bling it behind
her. H e w as planning som e m ischief, she very w ell knew  that.
H e alw ays m um bled w hen he planned.

ñJoy,ò said the teacher.

Just as M ary Jane started to w rite that sim ple w ord she felt a
prick behind her ear. O f course it w as D ick. She w ould pay no
attention. B ut as she had jum ped w ith the first prick, her hand
shook and a very queer looking ñjò w as the result.



A t the end of the lesson M iss M ontrow  had the papers
exchanged and m arked. W hen she got hers back, M ary Jane w as
heart-broken to find that one w ord w as m isspelled. There w as
no tim e to see w hich, for M iss M ontrow  had those w ho got a
hundred stand upð and M ary Jane couldnôt stand. There w as
B etty and A nn and Jannyð everyone she knew  w as standing to-
day, and M ary Jane felt so uncom fortable she could hardly
endure it. Specially w hen M iss M ontrow  noticed, too, and said,
ñW hatôs the m atter w ith you to-day, M ary Jane? H adnôt you
studied your lesson?ò



Just as M ary Jane started to w rite that sim ple
w ord she felt a prick behind her ear.

M ary Jane nodded, she couldnôt speak a w ord, she w as so
m iserable. So M iss M ontrow  said, ñB ring your paper here and
letôs see w hich one you m issed.ò



Instead of telling about the w ord as M ary Jane had expected,
M iss M ontrow  said, ñG o to the board and m ake a ój,ô M ary
Jane. Letôs see if you know  how .ò

ñK now  how ,ò thought M ary Jane. ñO f course I know  how  to
m ake a j.ò A nd sure enough she did. She m ade a nice great big
one, nearly perfect.

ñYou do know , donôt you?ò approved M iss M ontrow . ñThen
w hy donôt you m ake it that w ay on your paper? You have
spelled joy correctly, but you have m ade your j so poorly that
the person w ho m arked your paper didnôt know  w hat that letter
w as.

ñYou shall have your hundred, as you spelled the w ord. B ut
w hy in the w orld did you w rite so poorly? You know  better.ò

M ary Jane felt her face getting hotter and hotter and she didnôt
know  w hat in the w orld to do. She w ouldnôt tell on D ickð
im agine standing up there in front and saying, ñD ick tickled m e
and m ade m e do it!ò N ot for anything w ould she ever do that.
B ut it w asnôt easy to have her teacher thinking she w as as
careless in w riting as that w ord did look.

A s she didnôt know  w hat to say, she said nothing, w hich after
all is about as good a rule to go by as one can find.

M iss M ontrow  gathered up the papers and said no m ore about
it, and M ary Jane w alked m iserably back to her seat, glad to get
m ore or less out of sight.

ñYou better not tell! You better not tell!ò D ick w hispered
threateningly.



M ary Jane didnôt deign to look around. D id he think she w as
a tattle-tale? Couldnôt he see that if she m eant to tell, she w ould
have done so ere this?

Tw ice again that day M ary Jane felt the sharp prick of that
m ilk-w eed pod, and she w as very glad w hen the closing bell
sounded and she could slip off to the cloakroom  to get her hat.
B y m orning, perhaps M iss M ontrow  w ould have m issed that
seed pod and have found it, so it w ould m ake no m ore trouble.

N ext m orning, first thing, M ary Jane found that the seed pod
had been m issed, but M iss M ontrow  had only now  started
looking for it.

ñLook in your desks, children,ò she said im m ediately after
school began, ñand see if you can find m y m ilk-w eed pod. It is
m issing and I know  it canôt be far aw ay. D ick, is it in your
desk?ò

ñN o, M iss M ontrow , you can com e and see,ò he replied,
prom ptly.

M iss M ontrow  did com e and see, for one of the girls had
looked as though they knew  D ick had it, and she w anted to m ake
sure. B ut the desk w as as tidy as could beð and no pod.

M ary Jane didnôt need to look in her desk, she knew  the pod
w asnôt there, so she w atched her teacher as she w ent from  one
to the other suspected personð but no pod w as found.

ñThat is certainly very strange,ò said M iss M ontrow , finally.
ñB ut w e w ill take no m ore tim e now . K eep a w atch, children,
and if any of you see it, let m e know .



ñG et your draw ing things out now ,ò she added.

M ary Jane reached into her desk, pulled out her things for
draw ing and, as she took them  out, a m ass of beautiful w hite
m ilk-w eed silks floated from  her desk.

ñôTw as in her desk!ò cried D ick, on his feet in a m inute w ith
the announcem ent. ñSee the feathers! She had it!ò

There w as no use for M ary Jane to deny itð the m ilk-w eed
pod w as there. M oreover, it w as broken and the dainty w hite
feathery seeds w ere floating hither and yon in the breeze that
blew  in the open w indow .

ñI didnôt know !ò she exclaim ed hastily. ñTruly, I donôt know
how  it got there, M iss M ontrow .ò

M iss M ontrow  looked at her keenly. N o m istaking the
straightforw ard honesty in M ary Janeôs surprised look. So the
teacher said, ñSom eone m ust have put it there then, M ary Jane.
Perhaps som e day w e w ill find out w ho. In the m eantim e, w e
w ill excuse you from  draw ing w hile you pick up as m any seeds
as you can and w rap them  in paper and put them  in the w aste-
basket. W e m ustnôt let the room  get untidy.ò

It w as a slow  job picking up those things, and perhaps M ary
Jane didnôt hurry as m uch as she m ight. For one thing, the faster
she m oved the m ore the seeds fluttered out of her reach. The
slow er she m oved, the better she could pick them  up.

A nd for another thing, M ary Jane w as thinking and a person
canôt think hard and w ork fast at the sam e tim eð at least M ary
Jane couldnôt.



D ick m ust have put that there. N o doubt about it, as he w as
the one w ho had had it the day before. But w hy did he like to
bother her so? A nd how  did he get it there? A nd now  that the
seed pod w as out of the w ay, w hat w ould he do next? M ary Jane
seem ed to feel perfectly certain that he w ould do som ething
next, the only question w as, w hat?

Right there, M ary Jane had an ideað just that quickly. She
w ould m ake him  stop acting like that. She didnôt know  how . In
fact she hadnôt an idea how. B ut she w ould find a w ay,
som ehow . A nd she w ould m ake him  stop.

The thing to discover w as how ?

A nd to that end, M ary Jane put her thinking cap on and
planned.



B
UNEXPECTED FUNð AND A TUMBLE

U T before she had anything planned, Friday afternoon
cam e, and the m inute M ary Jane got hom e from  school, she
found a delightful outing w as on foot for Saturday.

Ever since they had com e to Chicago, the M errills had
intended to spend a day at the dunesð the sand dunes in northern
Indiana, so close to C hicago and yet so very different from  the
big city. They had heard about the lovely flow ers, the shining
sand hills, and the trees and vines that m ade everything
beautiful. B ut just the right tim e for going never had seem ed to
com e.

ñYou canôt guess w hat w eôre doing to-m orrow ,ò exclaim ed
M rs. M errill, as A lice and M ary Jane arrived hom e from
school.

ñItôs som ething nice,ò guessed A lice as she looked at her
m otherôs happy face.

ñItôs a picnic!ò cried M ary Jane, guessing the thing she
w anted it to be.

ñRight! B oth of you!ò laughed M rs. M errill, ñonly you w ould
never guess w here or how , so Iôll tell you.

ñM r. and M rs. Ellis have invited us to go w ith them  and A nn
to the dunes to-m orrow ð you know  they have that w onderful big
car, and itôs just back from  being overhauled and running fine,
M rs. Ellis says.ò



ñG oody! G oody! G oody!ò cried M ary Jane, jum ping up and
dow n and clapping her hands in her excitem ent. ñA nd w eôll take
our lunch and m ake a fire and everything.ò

ñC ertainly,ò agreed M rs. M errill, ñbut you w ait till I tell you
the rest. A s soon as I told M rs. H olden w e w ere going, they
decided to go tooð all of them . A nd w eôre going to put our
things together and have a jolly big party. N ow  isnôt that fun?ò

Youôd have thought so if you could have seen M ary Jane and
A lice at that m inute. It seem ed just too good to be trueð such a
lovely plan didð and they could hardly believe it.

ñM aynôt w e start getting ready now ?ò asked A lice.

ñIndeed, yes,ò replied M rs. M errill, ñw e m ust, for w e are to
start early to-m orrow  m orning, and as I didnôt even know  about
this till fifteen m inutes ago, there are a lot of things to be done.
You girls w ill love helping, for itôs all the sort of w ork you like
to do.

ñN ow  hereôs a m arketing list I had started to m ake. W eôll
read it over and finish it, and then you tw o m ay take a basket
and go to the m arket on Fifty-fifth street, w hile I get at som e
baking. I prom ised to m ake a couple of loaves of nut bread
ð ð ò

ñO h, m other!ò interrupted M ary Jane, ñdo let m e fix the nuts.ò

ñW ell,ò said M rs. M errill, thoughtfully, ñI w ant to stir up a
cake, too; I can do that w hile you are gone and then m ake the nut
bread later. N ow  w eôll see about the list. W ieniesð each fam ily
is to take w ienies and rolls for their ow n m em bers only. Then



w e are each to take pickles and olives and nut bread and cake or
cookiesð one of any sort of thing like that, you see. W e w ill
only have one m eal dow n there, unless w e w ant a bite before
w e start back, for it gets dark early, you know , and w e thought
w eôd better be hom e before dark.ò

ñThen w e are to buy w ienies and rolls,ò said A lice, reading
from  the list.

ñYes, and put dow n a jar of pickles,ò added M rs. M errill, ñas
I havenôt had a chance to put up any yet m yself. A nd caram el
sugar for the icing of the cakeð I suppose that is w hat you w ant?
A nd about three boxes of m arshm allow s for toasting, andð letôs
seeð is there anything else? W ait till I m ake sure w e have plenty
of butter and sugar and things for m y baking.ò

A  hasty look at the cupboard show ed that there w as plenty of
everything on hand, so the girls took their basket and hurried off
for the m arketing. It didnôt take long, as they knew  exactly w here
to go and w hat to get, and very shortly they w ere back at hom e
and busy w ith the preparations there.

The alarm  clock w as set early the next m orning, and that w as
a good thing, too, for no sooner w as breakfast and a hasty doing
of m orning chores finished than M r. Ellisôs autom obile horn
honked out in front, and it w as tim e to go.

B askets w ere hustled dow n and stow ed aw ay, and their car
w ent around to the H oldensô front entrance, w here they found
that fam ily busily engaged stow ing in folks and food so there
w ould be room  for all. Finally both cars w ere ready, and after a
brief council betw een the tw o drivers as to routes, in case they



lost sight of each other, aw ay they w ent.

ñThere now ,ò said M ary Jane to herself, ñI w as going to m ake
a plan about D ick to-day, and here I havenôt even rem em bered
about it till now .ò

B ut at that m inute M r. Ellis clam ped on the em ergency brakes
because of arriving at an unexpected grade crossing exactly at
the sam e tim e a freight train w as passing. A nd in the jar and
surprise all thought of D ick and school passed out of M ary
Janeôs head for the rest of the drive. A nyw ay, M onday w as a
long tim e aw ay, so w hy w orry?

Through South C hicago they w ent, past steel w orks and
cereal m ills and starch factories. Clattering over railroad tracks,
scurrying around corners, passing trucks and m otor busses and
pleasure carsð it certainly w as a busy road; through one tow n
after another, all busy and full of folks. There w as so m uch to
see that M ary 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.

ñThis looks like the road,ò said M r. Ellis, and they turned
from  the m ain highw ay off to the left and follow ed a little road
through the w oods dow n to the big lake a couple of m iles aw ay.

ñW hat are you com ing this w ay for?ò shouted M r. H oldenôs
voice behind them  as they pulled up in sight of the lake.

ñIt doesnôt look m uch like the right place, does it?ò adm itted
M r. Ellis, as he looked around. ñW here is the turn?ò

ñA bout tw o m iles backð oh, m aybe m ore than that,ò said M r.



H olden.

ñThen you take the lead,ò suggested M r. Ellis, and back they
w entð but w hat are a few  m iles m ore or less? Very quickly they
w ere back on the m ain highw ay, and this tim e M r. H olden led
them  to the right turn.

A fter com ing in sight of the big lake, the cars w ere pulled up
at the side of the road and everybody got out.

ñH ereôs a pail for w ater,ò said M rs. H olden, ñif anyone w ants
a drink.ò

ñIt isnôt tim e for dinner yet, is it?ò exclaim ed M rs. Ellis.

ñIt had better not be, for Iôm  going to have m y sw im  first,ò
said M r. H olden.

ñSw im !ò exclaim ed A lice, ñw hy didnôt anyone tell us to bring
our suits?ò

ñD idnôt you know?ò cried Frances. ñThatôs a sham e!ò

B ut her distress w as soon changed to laughter w hen she saw
that M rs. M errill, advised by M rs. H olden, had tucked the suits
in a basket and had said nothing about it so as to surprise the
girls.

A  sm all boy from  a refreshm ent stand near at hand w as
engaged to w atch the cars and the baskets, and the w hole party
hurried dow n to the bathhouses to change for sw im m ing. It w as
a w arm  Septem ber day, w ith a gentle breeze from  the south, so
the w ater w as still pleasantly w arm . The grow n folks w ent out



far, far into the lake to w here the w ater w as deep enough for
real sw im m ing, but B etty and A nn and M ary Jane stayed w here
it w as about w aist deep and had lots of fun. Ed m ade them  som e
rafts, on w hich they pinned sails of leavesð pinned them  w ith
sm all sticks and thornsð and in the gentle breeze those tiny craft
rode the sm all w aves very successfully.

ñB ut I w ish those folks w ould com e back,ò said John, and he
looked out to w here the grow n folks w ere sw im m ing. ñThey
ought to look at the sun and see how  late it is. Iôm  hungry!ò

ñA nd w eôve got to build a fire, and that m eans get sticks, and
oh, dear! W e never w ill have dinner, I know !ò m oaned Ed.

ñW hy donôt w e dress and start doing things,ò suggested A lice.
ñH ave you any idea w here w e are going to eat?ò

ñO h, yes,ò said Ed, ñw e alw ays eat up there.ò H e pointed to a
hill just to the w est. ñItôs a fine place. W e have stones up there,
and there is alw ays plenty of w ood. A nd w e can see for m iles.ò

ñThen Iôll beat you dressed and to the top of the hill,ò
announced A lice, and follow ing her lead the children scram bled
out of the w ater.

ñThatôs the first tim e I ever knew  Ed to w ant to com e out of
the w ater,ò laughed Frances, as they w ent up the beach to the
bathhouses.

ñW ell, I never w as so hungry before, thatôs the reason,ò
explained Ed. ñA nd Iôm  going to spread m y suit out on a bush
and see if m other w onôt let m e go in again this afternoon.ò



C lim bing a sand hill w as not as easy as M ary Jane had
supposed it w ould be. H er shoes got full of sand and she
slipped back m any tim es before she finally got to the top. B ut it
w as a glorious feeling once you w ere up thereð the great lake
gleam ing and sparkling on one side; a sm all lake lay m irror-like
on the other; and m iles of sandy hills, each as lovely as the one
she stood on, stretched in betw een.

The H olden children, experienced in cam ping at the dunes,
plunged into a w hirl of activity so busy that M ary Jane didnôt
even notice w hen the grow n folks arrived on the scene. She
m erely noticed suddenly that they w ere there and w orking, too.

There w ere the baskets to be brought up from  the cars; the
m en and boys did that; and w ood to be gathered and the fire
started, sticks sharpened for toasting the w ienies; and a great
paper table cloth spread dow n, on w hich the baskets w ere
unpacked. This last w as not because of style, but as a precaution
against getting sand into the food. Finally the coals w ere
pronounced perfect, and cooking began.

The coffee-pot w as set over tw o stones. Each person, except
the three m others, w as arm ed w ith a toasting stick, and the
w ienies began their fragrant sizzling over the coals. A s soon as
one w as brow ned to a turn, it w as thrust into a buttered roll
m ade ready by one of the m others, and then the eating began.
W hen everyone else had had one, M rs. H olden and M rs. M errill
and M rs. Ellis w ere persuaded to stop and eat one, too. Then
everybody began on their seconds.

A fter that, M ary Jane quite lost count. For not only w ere there
plenty of w ienies and rolls, but eggs-and-ham  sandw iches and



cheese sandw ichesð M r. Ellis toasted one of those over the
coals for her, and it w as so goodð and pickles and olives and
cakes and peaches.

ñIôm  just so full up,ò M ary Jane at last announced, ñI canôt eat
anything m ore. Iôd like to, but I havenôt any room .ò

ñThen w hy donôt you sit dow n hill, for a change,ò suggested
M r. H olden.

ñSit dow n hill?ò asked M ary Jane, w illing to try anything so
com fortable sounding as sitting, but not know ing w hat he m eant.

ñSitting dow n hill,ò explained M r. H olden, ñis sitting dow n at
the top of the hill and letting yourself slide dow nð so!ò

B y w ay of illustration, he sat dow n on the side of the hill
nearest the big lake, and there, right before M ary Janeôs eyes, he
slid dow n, dow n, dow n, over the shining sand till he w as clear
at the bottom .

ñItôs as easy as pie,ò cried B etty, as she w iped the last bit of
frosting off her lips and prepared to follow  her father. ñSee?
G ather up your skirtsð so. A nd w iggle to get started, and dow n
you go.ò

M ary Jane plunked dow n at the top, gathered her brief skirts
around her as show n, and w iggled just enough to get started, and
ð sure enoughð dow n she w ent! Just like coasting dow n a
snow -slideð not so fast to be sure, but getting there just the
sam e.

ñN ow  Iôm  going to do it again!ò she announced the m inute she



stopped at the bottom .

ñB etter take your tim e and go up slow ly,ò suggested M r.
H olden. ñThat w as a sizable dinner you ate, young lady.ò

ñB ut I can clim b, I can,ò replied M ary Jane, am bitiously, and
she and B etty dashed up the slippery hill as fast as they could,
leaving M r. H olden for a m ore leisurely clim b.

O f course, the boys w anted to slide too, and the children had
races, and tried other slides, and had a beautiful tim e w hile the
m others tidied up the baskets, and the fathers enjoyed an after-
dinner sm oke.

ñLetôs hunt a new  slide,ò suggested Betty after she had been
dow n that first one several tim es. ñIôll bet I can find a longer
one.ò

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

ñH ereôs a long one,ò she announced, and, after strenuously
clim bing, they reached the top and found the slide steep and long
and exciting.

ñIôm  going to find one, too,ò decided M ary Jane. ñO nly Iôm
going to clim b up here and look dow n to hunt. Then w hen I find
one, I w onôt have to clim b it first, I can just sit dow n and slide
right aw ay.ò

U p she w ent, close to the side of the slope she had just slid
dow n, and along the crest of the hill she ran, hunting for a slide
that should be better than B ettyôs.



H ere w as a good oneð but not so straight. There w as a
straight one, but not so long. W hy not look on the other side?
M aybe there w ould be one going dow n to the little lake, that
w ould be better.

Q uickly running to the other side of the dune, she spied a
w onderful slopeð long, straight, sm ooth and w onderfully steep.
A  person w ould hardly have to w iggle to get started dow n that
one! W ith a glad cry to B etty announcing her discovery and
telling her to com e too, M ary Jane started dow n her new  slide.

Sw ifter and sw ifter she w ent, till near the bottom , w here it
w as really too steep for sliding, she tum bled over head-first and
lay in a surprised little heap at the bottom .



ñ
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MARY JANE FINDS A WAY

ELL,ò said M ary Jane to herself as she shook the sand out
of her hair, brushed it off her face, and rubbed w hat she

could out of her eyes. ñW ell, that w ent pretty fast. I guess
B ettyôll be surprised w hen she slides dow n, too.ò

She sat herself dow n at the bottom  to w ait for B etty. But B etty
didnôt com e, and she didnôt com e. H ow  w as M ary Jane to know
that B etty hadnôt heard M ary Janeôs cry of discovery and that at
that very sam e m inute, B etty w as gaily sliding dow n a slope of
her ow n discovering, on the very opposite side?

A fter w aiting till she w as tired, M ary Jane decided to clim b
back up and find M iss B etty. She w as determ ined to have B etty
have the surprise of going skiting dow n that steep slope. B ut itôs
one thing to slide dow n a steep slope and quite another thing to
clim b back upð as M ary Jane soon discovered. Try her hardest,
she sim ply could not get up that hill; she slid dow n faster than
she w ent up, and at the end of several m inutesô very hard trying,
she w as exactly w here she startedð at the bottom .

ñI guess Iôd better try at another place,ò said M ary Jane to
herself, and she w andered along the foot of the dunes, in search
of an easier slope. B ut alas! O n that side the slopes w ere not as
gentle as on the lake side and poor little M ary Jane, w earied by
her vigorous efforts at clim bing, got very tired plodding through
the heavy sand in search of a good clim bing place.

The w arm  Septem ber sunshine, that had seem ed so delightful
out on the beach or on the hilltop, beat hotly on the yellow  sand



and m ade M ary Jane so sleepy she could hardly see to w atch for
a good slope. O nce or tw ice she tried to clim b, but one tim e the
slope w as too steep, and the other tim e the trees and brush w ere
so thick she couldnôt m ake her w ay through.

ñI guess Iôll sit dow n and look around,ò she decided, tiredly.
ñM aybe I can see better sitting dow n.ò She picked out a nice
shady place w here the sand m ade a com fortable hollow  and
dow n she sat. B ut as for looking around for a good clim bing
placeð she didnôt do that at all. For the very first m inute after
she sat dow n she w ent to sleepð sound to sleepð and forgot all
about slopes and slides and dunes and everything. A nd the old
sun shone dow n and shone dow n and shone dow n, and if he
thought anything about a little girl sleeping there so far aw ay
from  her fam ily, he didnôt do anything about herð m aybe he
couldnôtð except to shine all the harder, m aking her so snug and
com fortable no telling w hen she w ould w ake up.

ñW hereôs M ary Jane?ò asked M rs. M errill, as, the dinner all
cleared aw ay, the older boys and girls began to talk about
another sw im .

ñShe and B etty are sliding dow n hill,ò said M r. H olden,
sm ilingly; ñthat w ill keep them  busy a long tim e, and they are
safe as can be, for I started them  sliding dow n the beach side of
the dunes, so w hen w e w ant them , all w e have to do is w ander
dow n the beach a w ay and pick them  up.

ñN ow  about this sw im m ing, folks,ò he continued. ñItôs a little
too soon after dinner, say I. D idnôt you w ant to show  A lice the
view  from  Lookout M ount? Thatôs the highest dune around here,
A lice, and quite a clim b. You folks do that now . A nn m ay stay



w ith her m other. Itôs too long a clim b for little girls, anyw ay.
A nd then, in about an hour, w eôll pick up B etty and M ary Jane
and m eet you on the beach.ò

That plan suited everyone but A nn, w ho w ished desperately
that she had started off w hen B etty and M ary Jane did. H ow  w as
she to have know n that stopping to toast one m ore m arshm allow
ð w hich she didnôt really need half as m uch as she thought she
did at the tim eð w ould m ake her lose so m uch fun?

B ut anyw ay the older girls and boys w ith the m en as guides
started for Lookout, and A nn had to am use herself as best she
could w ith hunting lichens, finding a few  bits of bittersw eet and
the like.

ñI think w e should be finding our little girls,ò suggested M rs.
M errill, after about a half an hourôs visiting. ñThey m ay have
w andered farther than w e think, and w e w ill w ant them  here if
the others go in sw im m ing.ò

So baskets w ere put in a pile w here the m en could easily find
them  to take them  to the cars, and the three ladies, w ith A nn,
tried sliding dow n the slope to the beach. They liked it as m uch
as the children had, and it w as a jolly, laughing group of four
w hich w andered dow n the beach tow ard the w est, in search of
the little girls.

ñThereôs B etty,ò said M rs. Ellis, as she spied a little girl on
ahead, ñbut I donôt see M ary Jane.ò

ñI suppose sheôs clim bing the slope for one m ore slide,ò
replied M rs. M errill laughing; ñshe never w ill get enough.ò



But laughter w as soon changed to anxiety w hen, on getting
nearer, they saw  B etty w as crying and running to them  as fast as
ever she could.

ñM ary Janeôs lost! M ary Janeôs lost! M ary Janeôs gone and
got lost, she has!ò sobbed the little girl.

ñN onsense, B etty,ò said M rs. H olden, ñhow  could she? She is
probably hiding from  you som e w ay, thinking to tease you. N ow
take us back to w here you saw  her last and w e w ill easily find
her.ò

ñB ut I donôt know  w here it is I saw  her last,ò said B etty
betw een sobs. ñW e ran along the top there,ò and B etty pointed
w ith a sw eep of her arm  that took in alm ost everything betw een
them  and distant C hicago. ñA nd then she w ent to find a new
slide and I did, too. A nd w hen I got back she w asnôt there.ò

ñD id you call?ò asked M rs. M errill, anxiously.

ñYes, fifty tim es,ò said B etty. ñN o, I guess it w as a hundred
tim es. B ut she w asnôt there. So I started hom e for you. A nd now
I donôt know  w here she is.ò

There w as a problem  indeed.

ñSuppose you and A nn stay right here, in case she com es
along this w ay,ò suggested M rs. H olden to M rs. Ellis. ñThen her
m other and I w ill clim b the slope w here B etty thinks they w ere,
and start hunting. It w onôt be hard to find her, and no use
bothering the others. W e w ill have her long before they get back.
I really think it is foolish to hunt, as she w ill com e along any
m inuteð ð ò



ñB ut w e ought to be doing som ething tow ard finding her,ò
interrupted M rs. M errill anxiously. ñW eôll hunt fifteen m inutes
and then com e back here to see if she has com e.ò

It w asnôt so funny, clim bing up the slippery sand w ith anxiety
for M ary Jane tugging at their hearts, but both M rs. M errill and
M rs. H olden pretended they w ere not one bit anxious and kept
bravely on. They reached the top, w andered along, looking at
each bare slope they passed. B ut no sign of M ary Jane w as to be
seen anyw here.

In the m eantim e the little girl slept peacefully till her nap w as
out, then opened her eyes and saw  standing before herð of all
peopleð D ick, her schoolm ate!

ñW hy, D ick Jones!ò she exclaim ed, exactly in the sam e instant
that surprised D ick cried: ñW hy, M ary Jane M errill!ò

ñI w ish it w as anybody else!ò thought M ary Jane to herself in
distress. ñN ow  he w ill tease!ò But of course she w as too polite
to say such a thing out loud.

B ut for som e reason or other D ick didnôt seem  disposed to
tease. A nd M ary Jane soon found out w hat that reason w as. H e
w as lost, too!

ñH ow  did you get here?ò he asked abruptly.

ñIn an autom obile,ò replied M ary Jane, ñw ith A nn Ellis and
som e other folks and m y m other and all.ò Then she asked back,
ñH ow  did you get here?ò

ñO n a train,ò he replied, ñw ith a lot of folks from  m y Sunday



School. A nd I w anted to be Indian, so I cam e aw ay, and then
they all got lost.ò

ñThere are a lot of hills,ò adm itted M ary Jane, looking
around again.

ñA nd I suppose they have gone hom e,ò said D ick, w orriedly.
For even though he felt like a very big, bad boy in school, one
didnôt seem  so big there in the w oods and queer sand hillsð not
nearly so big.

ñThereôs a train,ò suggested M ary Jane, as she heard one
w histle. ñYou could go to the train and ride hom e by yourself.ò

ñB ut I havenôt any m oney or ticket or anything,ò said D ick.
ñThe teacher has all those things, so w e w ouldnôt lose ôem .ò

M ary Jane didnôt say anything for a m inute, for a plan popped
into her head and she had to think about it a m inute to m ake sure.

ñW ould you like to ride hom e in an autom obile?ò she askedð
just that w ay, as though she had a dozen w aiting the other side of
the hill.

ñSure I w ould,ò said D ick, brightening up, ñgot any?ò

ñW eôll see,ò said M ary Jane, craftily. ñH ow  m uch do you
w ant to go?ò

ñO h,ò replied D ick, surprised, ñw hy, a lot!ò

ñEnough to pay?ò asked M ary Jane.



ñB ut I told you the teacher took m y m oney,ò he answ ered.

ñW ell, I know  that,ò said M ary Jane, ñbut I m ean to pay
som ething else? H ow  m uch w ill you pay?ò

D ick just stared at her in am azem ent. W erenôt girls crazy? Pay
w hen you had no m oney! The idea! B ut M ary Jane w asnôt as
m uddled as he thoughtð he soon found that out. She knew
exactly w hat she w as driving at.

ñI donôt w ant m oney,ò she replied, scornfully, as he stared at
her, ñw hat else w ill you pay?ò

ñW hat do you w ant?ò asked D ick, not w illing to prom ise till
he found w hat w as expected.

ñI w ant you to prom ise not to tease m e any m ore,ò said M ary
Jane, firm ly.

D ick looked at her w ith new  respect in his eye. This w asnôt
the prim  little m otherôs baby girl he had thought M ary Jane w as.
This w as a person to be reckoned w ith. M aybe she w asnôt so
silly after all! A nd if he could ride hom e in an autom obileð
D ick had never been in an autom obile in his life, except a
grocery truck once, though of course he w ouldnôt adm it that
now .

ñN ever?ò he asked, just to spar for tim e.

ñN ever!ò announced M ary Jane.

ñA ll right,ò he said, ñI w asnôt going to tease you any m ore
anyw ay, so there! A nd w hereôs your old car?ò



ñItôs over there,ò said M ary Jane. ñB ut first w e have to get
unlost. B etty and I, w e w ere sliding dow n tow ard the big lake,
and then I cam e this w ay. N ow  w hereôs the big lake?ò

ñO n the other side from  the little lake,ò suggested D ick,
w isely.

ñW hy of course,ò laughed M ary Jane, ñI rem em ber. Then if
w e clim b up here, w eôll find it.ò

U p they started, slipping and sliding halfw ay dow n again, but
going steadily upw ard all the tim e. D ick reached the top first,
but he w aited for M ary Jane.

ñN ow  w hich w ay do w e go?ò he asked, on the lookout for
that car he w as to ride in.

ñI donôt know ,ò said M ary Jane, honestly, as she looked this
w ay and that through the trees. Then she spied the big lake.

ñLetôs slide dow n on this side and then w e can find m y
fam ily,ò she suggested.

So dow n they slid, landing alm ost under the very feet of M rs.
H olden and M rs. M errill, w ho w ere on the next dune.

There w as a happy reunion and then M ary Jane explained
about finding D ickð or rather about his finding her, she didnôt
quite know  w hich it w as. D ick listened anxiously, but w as m uch
relieved w hen she sim ply said, ñI told him  he could go hom e
w ith us.ò A nd she didnôt m ention about his prom ise; even though
M ary Jane w as only a girl, she seem ed to have som e sense, he
decided.



ñW eôll go back and m eet the others now ,ò said M rs. M errill,
ñthey w ill be anxious.ò

So they started back, picking up M rs. Ellis and A nn and B etty
on the w ay and m eeting the others a few  m inutes later.

ñD ick,ò said M rs. H olden, ñI m et your teacher back here,
looking everyw here for you. C om e on and w eôll take you to
her.ò

D ickôs heart felt like lead. W as he to m iss his ride after all?

B ut M ary Jane w as too good a sport to go back on her w ord.

ñI prom ised him  he could ride back w ith us,ò she said; ñhe
can sit in m y seat and Iôll sit on the floor.ò

ñThen w eôll go back and tell his teacher w e are taking him ,ò
said M r. H olden. H e saw  M ary Jane had a particular reason for
w anting D ick to go w ith them , but the teacher should not be left
in anxiety.

So they hunted up the teacher and the situation w as explained
to her, w hile D ick, very happy and proud as punch, stayed w ith
his new  friends.

M ary Janeôs w ay of m aking him  stop teasing w as certainly
w orking w ell so far.



T
PLANS FOR THE W EDDING

H E w eek after the picnic at the dunes seem ed to go by on
w ings.

For one thing, school w as very m uch easier and happier for
M ary Jane, now  that D ick had stopped teasing her.
Unfortunately, D ick had the reputation of being a bad boy and he
w orked early and late to sustain that nam e. But given half a
chance, he w asnôt bad at all, only m ischievous. H e certainly
played fair enough w ith M ary Jane. H e w as so happy over his
fine long ride hom e from  the dunes that he couldnôt do enough
for the little girl w ho had m ade it possible for him .

A s it turned out, M ary Jane had not had to sit on the floor of
the car after all, for M r. Ellis folded a big rug and stretched it
across the tw o chairs and the three children, A nn, M ary Jane
and D ick, sat together on that and there w as plenty of room  for
all. M ary Jane insisted on sitting in the m iddle so D ick could
see everything w ell, and he had a beautiful tim e. W hen they
reached C hicago and their ow n neighborhood, M r. Ellis had
driven D ick hom e and he had the proud pleasure of getting out
of the fine car in front of his ow n house.

H e took off his cap and said good-by like a gentlem an, and
then, looking M ary Jane in the eye, said, ñB y, M ary Jane, and I
w onôt forget.ò

A nd he didnôt. A ll through the w eek that had gone by since
that evening, M ary Jane had found her pencils sharpened as if by
m agic, her desk and books undisturbed, and school vastly m ore



com fortable than it had been before.

ñIôm  so glad I lost m yself and found D ick,ò she said to her
m other w ith a sigh of com fort one evening. ñD ick really is a
nice boy once he gets started being good.ò

M rs. M errill sm iled and gave M ary Jane a loving hug. N o use
to explain that m ost folks are niceð only som e never seem  to get
started being goodð thatôs all the difference! M ary Jane w ould
have to find that out for herself som e day.

This Friday afternoon w hen the tw o M errill girls cam e hom e
from  school another surprise aw aited them ð a surprise about as
different from  last w eekôs as one could possibly im agine.

M iss H ow ard and M rs. H olden w ere there, and plans for the
w edding w ere being discussed.

ñIt seem s a good deal to ask,ò M rs. H olden w as saying
reluctantly, as the girls entered the room , ñbut if you care to, and
the girls w ill enjoy it, w e w ant so m uch to have your girls in the
party.ò

ñO h, goody!ò exclaim ed M ary Jane, ñis it a party? W ait! Iôll
get Betty.ò

ñBetty w ill be over in a m inute,ò laughed M rs. H olden. ñW e
left w ord for Ed to send them  over the m inute they cam e, for w e
w anted to plan together. B ut it isnôt a regular party, dear,ò she
explained, ñitôs a w edding party.ò

ñW hatôs that!ò asked M ary Jane, in surprise.



ñA  w edding party is the group of folks w ho m arch up the
aisle and help get people m arried,ò explained M iss H ow ard,
sm ilingly. ñYou know  I told you the other day that I w anted you.
A nd if your m other is w illing, you and A lice are to help m e get
m arried. I shall like it so very m uch better if you are right
there.ò

ñO h, m other!ò cried A lice in delight, ñw e m ay, m aynôt w eð
please?ò

M rs. M errill thought a m inute. B efore, w hen the thing w as
suggested, she had not given it serious thought, as it seem ed far
aw ay and indefinite, and now  she did not w ish to encourage her
girls in anticipation of the fun and then have to find it
im possible. B ut in a m inute her face cleared and she nodded her
head.

ñYes, dear,ò she decided, ñI think you m ay do it, since M iss
H ow ard is so good as to w ant you. A t first I didnôt quite see
how  I w ould m anage tw o such nice new  frocks, but it w ill be a
w onderful experience for you, and I know  w e can m anage som e
w ay if w e try. N ow  listen w hile M iss H ow ard tells you w hat
pretty dresses she has planned for you.ò

B oth girls crow ded up to M iss H ow ard on the davenport and
listened attentively w hile she outlined plans.

ñThe colors are apricot and pale green,ò she said, ñjust as I
told you the other day. Frances and A lice w ill w ear the green,
and w ith Francesôs reddish hair and A liceôs so pretty and
golden, they ought to look very lovely.

ñThen m y tw o little flow er m aids,ò she added as she slipped



her arm  around M ary Jane, ñw ill w ear w hite organdy frocks
over apricot silkð real fluffy frocks.ò

ñW ith lace and sashes and things?ò asked M ary Jane
gleefully. N o one loved pretty things m ore than she did.

ñIndeed, yes,ò laughed M iss H ow ard, ñthatôs the very kind
you are to have. A nd then you shall carry French baskets w ith
flow ersð I think m aybe w eôll have chrysanthem um s if w e can
get the right colors. If not, w eôll have foxglove and rosesð
W ard roses, m aybe. W e can see about that later.ò

ñLetôs have chrysanthem um s,ò said A lice, eagerly. ñYou
know  the kind, M iss H ow ard. So pink theyôre pink and then
suddenly you see theyôre not pink at all, theyôre yellow !ò

ñYou have the idea, A lice,ò said M iss H ow ard, m uch pleased
w ith her enthusiasm . ñThatôs the very kind w e shall have. B ut
now  to frocks.ò

ñYes, thatôs w hy w e cam e over this afternoon,ò said M rs.
H olden. ñW e w ondered if you and your girls could m eet sister
and m e dow ntow n to-m orrow  and hunt frocks. W e hope w e can
find som e ready-m ade, as the tim e is so short and there is so
m uch to be done yet for this hurried-up affair.ò

M rs. M errill thought they could m eet at ten, so the tw o ladies
w ent out, just as B etty and Frances hurriedly dashed into the
room . They w ere late getting hom e and had got the m essage only
a m inute before.

ñLet them  stay a w hile,ò said M rs. M errill, as she saw  the
H olden girls didnôt w ant to be going right off, ñand the four of



them  can find som ething interesting to do together.ò

That w asnôt hard, especially as they w ere so busily thinking
about w eddings. They got all M ary Janeôs dolls out on the
balcony, and Frances and A lice m ade w edding finery w hile
M ary Jane hunted gay scraps for m aterials and B etty dressed
and undressed dolls for fittings. B y the tim e the older girls had
tw o bridesm aid frocks finished, B etty suddenly realized that
M ary Janeôs dolls w ere getting all the new  clothes, so she
slipped off hom e and got tw o of her ow n dolls to sw ell the doll
w edding party. That w as fair enough, especially as she brought
back w ith her a piece of w hite veiling for the bride doll.

N ext m orning the M errills w ent dow ntow n and m et their
neighbors prom ptly at ten as planned. M iss H ow ard had gone
dow n m uch earlier as she had so m uch to do.

The first store they w ent to didnôt have a single pale-green
dress such as w as w anted for A lice and Frances, but at the
second they had better success. Very charm ing dresses w ere
show n them , and finally M iss H ow ard selected tw o very dainty
frocks, very sim ple but nicely m ade and of soft, rich m aterial.

ñThere,ò she said, ñif those look as pretty on as they do off,
your dresses are settled.ò

Frances and A lice w ent w ith the salesw om an into one of the
dressing-room s to try the dresses on, and B etty and M ary Jane
w aited w ith w hat little patience they could assum e, till their
sisters cam e out again.

ñI hope w e can go in there, too,ò said B etty. ñI w ant to see
w hat it looks like.ò



ñYour turn w ill com e,ò said M rs. M errill, ñand w hile you are
w aiting, w hy donôt you look around at som e of the pretty
things?ò

But the girls didnôt w ant that. They preferred to stay right
there and see A lice and Frances the first m inute they could.

In about five m inutes both girls cam e out looking as pretty as
pictures. The dresses w ere exactly rightð no doubt about that.

ñN ow  then,ò said M iss H ow ard, m uch pleased, ñyou slip
those off, girlies, and w eôll attend to the flow er m aids next.ò
A nd she explained to the salesw om an w hat w as w anted for the
younger girls.

A fter a few  m inutesô search, she brought out a charm ing little
organdy frock for w hich any color slip could be m ade, and
everyone liked it at first sight.

ñW e seem  to be lucky this m orning,ò said M rs. H olden.
ñN ow , girlies, you try yours on, and then w eôre through.ò

But alas! A fter a very careful search, the salesw om an
returned to announce that they had only one of that design dress
in that size. They had several ninesð but those w ere too big.
A nd a half dozen fivesð but those w ere too little. M ary Jane felt
like G oldilocks w ith the three bears as she heard it all
explained to her m other.

W hat should they do? Tim e w as flying and it took so long to
go from  store to store.

ñIôll tell you w hat letôs do,ò suggested M rs. M errill, w ho all



the w hile had been looking hard at the little dress. ñLet B etty try
it on, and if you still like it so w ell, I w ill copy it for M ary Jane.
W e w ould have to m ake slips anyw ay and that dress w ould be
fun to m ake.ò

Instead of looking pleased, M ary Jane looked very unhappy;
so very, very unhappy that folks couldnôt help but notice.



She felt very big and im portant in the little fitting
room  w ith the salesw om an.



ñW hat in the w orld is the m atter w ith m y M ary Jane?ò asked
M iss H ow ard. ñD onôt you like it, dear? Isnôt it a pretty dress?ò

ñYe-s-s,ò adm itted M ary Jane sadly.

ñA nd donôt you know  your m other can m ake one exactly like
it?ò

ñO h, yes.ò M ary Jane w as sure of that.

ñThen w hat ever is the m atter?ò

ñIð Ið I w anted to try it on in the little room ,ò said M ary
Jane.

ñO f course you do, and you shall,ò said M iss H ow ard
prom ptly. ñW e m eant for you to do so anyw ay, for w e m ust see
that it is becom ing to you, too. So you are not going to m iss a
single thingð donôt you w orry.ò

So B etty tried on the dressð and it w as all right. Then M ary
Jane tried it on, and it w as all right, too, and she felt very big
and im portant in the little fitting room  w ith the salesw om anð
and nobody else. She felt exactly like a grow n-up lady.

A fter the dresses w ere decided upon, there w ere slippers to
buy, pretty little silver ones for the older girls, and w hite ones
for B etty and M ary Jane, and the silk for the slips, and
stockings. That w as all.

But it w as enough, goodness know s, and the girls w ere tired
and hungry w hen M rs. M errill suggested, ñH ow  about getting
lunch and then stopping at the A rt Institute before w e start for



hom e?ò

That plan suited beautifully, so M r. M errill w as ôphoned to,
and though he couldnôt com e for lunch, he prom ised to m eet
them  soon afterw ard, and the girls and M rs. M errill took the
elevator for their favorite fountain room ð and luncheon.



I
TUM-TUM-DE-TUM

T w as hard to settle dow n to w ork at school the day of the
w edding.

O f course the girls, all four of them , had been to the rehearsal
the evening before, and had practiced m arching up and dow n the
church aisles till they w ere certain sure no crow d of folks,
how ever big, could possibly frighten them  into forgetting their
steps. W ith their eyes shut, they could have m arched up that
south aisle, taken their places on the steps in front, and turned at
just the right tim e in the m usic. Then the m inute the m inister said
ñA m en!ò (how  carefully they had practiced so as not to forget)
they w ere to turn again and w atch the bride and groom  start out.
A s soon as the brideôs train w as far enough aw ay, B etty and
M ary Jane w ere to w alk behind her, w ith Frances and A lice and
later the other m aids follow ing in turn.

N ot till each person had done his or her part quite perfectly
did M iss H ow ard let the little folks go hom e to get som e beauty
sleep, and the big folks, including herself, go to a party.

A ll through the next day at school, that m arch m usic kept
running through M ary Janeôs headð ñtum -tum -de-tum !ò that w ay,
and w hen M iss M ontrow  asked her to spell ñlost,ò she prom ptly
said, ñTum -tum -de-tum ð play!ò m uch to her teacherôs
am azem ent.

A nd then M ary Jane saw  w hat she had done and prom ptly
corrected it.



Finally, m uch to M ary Janeôs relief, school w as over and she
could run hom e and take a good look at her pretty dress laid out
on the bed.

ñYou little girls can play out-of-doors for an hour,ò M rs.
M errill told B etty and M ary Jane w hen they got hom e. ñThis
fine O ctober air is just the thing for you, and you w ill not be up
so very late to-night, you know . Play w here you could hear m y
bell and Iôll call you at five.ò

They decided on B ettyôs backyard w here Ed and John had a
cabin. A s the boys w ere not using it to-day Betty and M ary Jane
decided to play keep house, and w ith cookies from  the H olden
pantry and apples from  the M errillsô they had a very good tim e
and all too soon the tinkle of a sw eet-toned bell on the M errill
balcony ended the fun.

M ary Jane took a nice w arm  scrubbing bath and w rapped up
in a w arm  bath-robe for an hourôs nap. Then she had a brisk
cold show er and a rub, and dinner w as ready to eat. N o little
girl ever felt m ore rested and happy than she did just then.

She helped her m other tidy up the dinner things w hile A lice
rested, for A lice had done her share before. Then, w hen
everything in the kitchen w as in order and the light put out, they
all w ent in to dress.

W ith everything so beautifully planned and ready, getting
dressed w as fun, not w ork, and M ary Jane had a fine tim e
putting on her ow n pretties and adm iring A lice w ho looked so
sw eet and fresh in her dainty green silk.

ñN ow  w hen do our flow ers com e?ò asked M ary Jane, w hen



they both w ere ready.

ñYou are to get those at M iss H ow ardôs,ò said M rs. M errill.
ñW ait till w e let D addah see you and then w e w ill take you over
there. They are to have som e pictures and you are exactly on
tim e.ò

O f course M r. M errill w as pleased w ith his tw o girls, and
then they got into w raps and w ent around the corner to the
H oldensô house.

M y! B ut there certainly w as a lot going on there! The picture
m an w as taking a picture of M iss H ow ard, w ho looked like a
queen or an angel or som ethingð M ary Jane didnôt quite know
w hatð in her lovely dress and floating veil. Then the girls w ere
w hisked into line, given their flow ers and their picture w as
taken tooð all just that quick, it seem ed to M ary Jane.

Then they got into an autom obile and rode to the churchð and
goodness! D id a person ever see so m any folks? M ary Jane and
B etty peeped through the tiny leaded glass w indow s in the door
till one of the grow n-up bridesm aids saw  them  and told them  it
w asnôt nice to peek, so they stopped.

M rs. H olden slipped into the vestibule to m ake certain
everything w as as it should be. She straightened a bow  on the
pretty flow er-trim m ed shepherdôs crook A lice w as carrying
instead of a bouquet; show ed M ary Jane and Betty an easier
w ay to hold their baskets of flow ers, and arranged her sisterôs
veil a little better.

ñN ow , you all look lovely,ò she said, at last. ñA nd be ready,
for Iôm  going in and the m inute I am  seated the organist is to



begin the w edding m arch.ò

M ary Jane and Betty got into their places in line and stayed
there. They m eant to do their very best for their dearly loved
M iss H ow ard.

Sure enough! In about tw o m inutes the organ began the first,
eager notes of the m arch and then the ñtum -tum -de-tum ò that had
been ringing in M ary Janeôs head all day w as heard. The doors
sw ung openð the w edding w as beginning.

O f the m arch up the aisle, M ary Jane never had a very clear
recollection. She could see eager faces sm iling at her as she
passed; hear w hispered w ords; but she w as so intent w atching
A lice and Frances just ahead so as to keep the right distance
behind them , listening to the m usic and keeping step w ith B etty,
that she couldnôt really notice anything.

U p the aisle; around the front pew ; across the front of the
chancelð she had to go to the far side, w hile Betty stayed right
there. M ary Jane knew  they w ere doing it w ell and exactly as
they w ere supposed to. Then the m usic changed and the m inister
began to talk. That m eant M ary Jane could stand still a m inute
and look around.

She and B etty had been told not to stare at the guests, but if
she kept her head looking tow ard the bride, M ary Jane w as sure
it w as all right to let her eyes look anyw here they couldð and
she did so w ant to see her m other and father. There they w ere,
near the front and sm iling as though they w anted to tell her she
had w alked very nicely and w as behaving w ell.

M ary Jane didnôt pay any particular attention to the m inister



ð w ho w ould w hen there w ere flow ers and candles and folks to
look at? B ut suddenly she felt som ething w as w rongð the
talking had stopped and the bride looked so unhappy and the
groom  so dreadfully uncom fortable. W hat in the w orld could be
the m atter?

M ary Jane looked at herselfð as m uch as she could seeð but
she seem ed to be all rightð stockings upð she could feel them
ð basket just so; toes pointed straight ahead. It m ust be
som ething or som eone else. She looked at B etty. Betty w as
standing there as prim ly and properly as though she w ent to
w eddings every evening and thought nothing of such things. B ut
still there w as som ething sadly w rong.

M aybe it w as the brideð no, she w as lovely. O r the candles?
They w ere burning beautifully. She forgot about the request not
to look at things and looked carefully around the bridal group.
A nd then som ething caught her attention.

O f course it couldnôt m ake any difference. B ut it w as funny
w hen the church ought to be cleaned up so w ell for a w eddingð
m aybe, though, it w as a gold piece? Som ething shiny gleam ed
from  behind the group of palm s in front of w hich B etty stood.
Som ething that gleam ed and glittered in the flickering
candlelight.

The best m an turned to go outð M ary Jane thought that very
funny for the m usic had not changed, and M iss H ow ard had said
particularly nobody w as to w alk aw ay till the m usic changed.
A nd as he turned, M ary Jane heard the bridegroom  w hisper to
him , ñQ uick, borrow  one. W e canôt find it and w eôve got to have
a ring!ò



Instantly, M ary Jane realized w hat had happened. They had
lost the ringð of course this is w here the ring part cam e in at the
rehearsal last evening. A nd there w as the ring in plain sight on
the floor. If they hadnôt all been so excited they w ould have
found it as easy as not.

Letting go her basket, w ith one hand, she grabbed the sleeve
of the best m an as he passed her and pointed to the gleam ing
thing on the carpet. Q uickly and relievedly he slipped over,
picked it up, and w as back in his place before m ost of the folks
in the audience had had tim e to suspect that anything out of order
had occurred.

A nd the w edding w ent on.

A fter it w as over and she w as m arching w ith Betty dow n the
aisle, M ary Jane w as frightened as could be about that ring. The
idea! W hy hadnôt she picked it up herself? O r seen it sooner? O r
paid attention so she could have know n sooner w hat had
happened? She didnôt suspect that the very fact that she w asnôt
interested w as w hat gave her a chance to notice the gleam  of
gold the others had all overlooked.

N ow  they w ere alm ost out; here w as the vestibule. N ow !
M ary Jane drew  a long breathð it w as over! She could stretch
her neck and w iggle her arm s and do as she pleased! W hile she
and B etty w ere w aiting a m inute under the aw ning outside the
church, she felt a gentle punch and turnedð to look into the
adm iring face of D ick!

ñG ee! You look sw ell, M ary Jane!ò he said, sincerely.

M ary Jane flushed w ith pleasure and didnôt even m ind that he



had said ñsw ellò w hich she had been taught w as a very
inelegant w ord to use that w ay.

B ut just then their car cam e and she and Betty got in w ith the
m aid-of-honor and the best m an and w ere w hisked off before
there w as tim e for a w ord.

ñW ell, stand up and let m e have a look at you!ò said a m anôs
voice. ñW hich is the young lady w ho saved m y lifeð or at least
m y reputation as a best m an?ò

B etty laughed.

ñIt w as M ary Jane,ò she said. ñW hat w as it she saw ?ò For
B etty had not understood all that had happened any m ore than
M ary Jane had.

ñYou donôt m ean to tell m e, you youngsters didnôt see m y
blundering?ò asked the best m an in am azem ent. ñD idnôt you see
m e drop that ring?ò

ñN o, did you?ò asked M ary Jane.

ñW ell, thereôs com fort for you,ò said the m an, ñm aybe m ore
folks didnôt see it eitherð hereôs hoping. A s a m atter of fact, I
dropped the ring just as I w as handing it to m y brother. I felt it
hit m y shoe but couldnôt see w here it bounced. K atherineò (that
w as the bride) ñis a good fellow  and she w ould gladly have
used another ring, but she had taken off her engagem ent ring and
not one of us, not even the m inister, had a ring of any sort. The
m inister said he m ust have oneð I think he ought to carry a
supply in his pocketð so I w as about to slip out and borrow  one
som ew here, w hen you pulled m y sleeve and show ed m e w here



the thing w as.

ñN ow  w hatôs your nam e?ò he added. ñA nd w hat do you w ant
m ost of anything in the w orld?ò

G oodness! Such a thing to decide offhand that w ay! M ary
Jane couldnôt guess w hat w as happening to the m an!

She thought a m inute and then said, ñA  bird that sings and a
cage w ith a stand under it. A nd a new  cap for D ick. I think it
w ould be easier for him  to be good if he had a new  cap. A nd m y
nam e is M ary Jane M errill.ò

ñThatôs beyond m e,ò said the best m an in am azem ent, ñbut
you shall have your bird and w eôll see about the cap later.
Youôll have to tell m e all about it.ò

They reached the H olden hom e just then, and after that there
w as such a scram ble and so m uch fun, M ary Jane didnôt see him
again. Everybody had ice cream  and a piece of the beautiful
brideôs cake B etty adm ired so very m uch. Then the bride
changed to her traveling dress and everything w as so gay and
m ixed up! A nd M ary Jane was getting pretty sleepyð no doubt
about that. She w asnôt even sorry w hen her m other said, ñD onôt
you think our little flow er-m aid had better go hom e and to bed?ò

A nd w ould you believe it, she w as so sleepy she forgot to tell
her m other about the ring and the funny best m an and all?

So w hen she cam e hom e from  school the next day, she found
her m other very m uch puzzled over a beautiful canary and a
great, lovely cage (and a standard) w hich had been delivered an
hour before to ñM iss M ary Jane M errill.ò



ñThatôs m ineð from  the best m an,ò explained M ary Jane. ñH e
said he w ould send it, and I expect to-m orrow  heôll send D ickôs
cap too.ò A nd he didð though thatôs another story.



T
MARY JANEôS HIDING PLACE

H R EE or four days after the w edding, M ary Jane found, on
arriving hom e from  school, a nice fat looking envelope
addressed to her. Everyone likes to get m ail and M ary Jane

w as quite thrilled as she hurried for the letter openerð not for
anything w ould she have torn the envelope open and m ussed it
up. You know  how  she w ould feel.

W hen she slit it open she discovered it contained several
things; first, a letter to her; second, som e pictures of caps; and
third, another envelope folded up and containing another letter.
She hardly knew  w hich to read first, but A lice urged her to
begin w ith the letter to herself, so she did. Fortunately it w as
w ritten on a typew riter, so it w as easy to read and as it had no
great big w ords, M ary Jane could read it all by herselfð thatôs
the advantage of going to school, you see. A  person can read her
ow n m ail. It said:

ñM y dear M ary Jane, donôt think I have forgotten about
that cap. I have been trying to get out to see you to find out
just w hat it w as you w anted. B ut now  I am  called aw ay on
business so I am  sending this letter. You w ill find an order
for the cap w hich you can give to D ick. (W asnôt that his
nam e?) A nd he can take it dow ntow n and get any cap he
w ants. I enclose pictures so you can help him  pick one out,
if you like. Thank you again for your help in finding the
ring. Your friend, the best m an.ò

B elow  w as his really truly nam e, R eginald W orth, signed in
such funny w riting that M rs. M errill had to help figure out the



letters.

ñN ow  think of that!ò exclaim ed A lice. ñW hat shall she do,
m other?ò

ñLook at the rest of the letter first,ò said M rs. M errill.

So they opened the envelope and found a regular order, ñFor
one cap and pair of gloves of any the enclosed styles. Paid.ò

ñThatôs w hy they sent the pictures,ò said M ary Jane. ñThen
D ick w onôt have to say how  m uch does this cost? H e can just
pick out any one. N ow , isnôt that nice, m other?ò

ñVery, very nice, indeed it is, M ary Jane. I think you are very
fortunate to have such an appreciative friend as M r. W orth is,ò
said M rs. M errill heartily. ñYou w ere only doing w hat you
w ould w ish to do for M iss H ow ard, and yet he takes it as a
great favor for him self. You m ust rem em ber, next tim e som eone
does som ething helpful to you, that appreciation seem s very
pleasant.

ñN ow , there are just tw o things to be done,ò she continued.
ñG ive the gift to D ick and w rite M r. W orth as nice a letter as
you know  how  to w rite.ò

ñB ut how  shall I give this to D ick?ò questioned M ary Jane.

ñThat is for you to decide,ò replied her m other. ñThere is no
hurry, think it over and you w ill find a w ay. N ow  it is tim e to eat
lunch if you are to be back for school.ò

A ll the tim e she w as eating, M ary Jane w as very thoughtful.



G etting a cap for D ick seem ed very easyð until she w as ready
to do it. B ut w ould D ick like it? N ot the cap, but getting it from
her. W asnôt there som e w ay she could give it to him  w ithout his
know ing w here it w as from ?

She didnôt go around for B etty that noon. Som ething seem ed
to tell her that telling B etty w ould not helpð so often telling
B etty m eant telling everyone, for B etty had a great fondness for
telling all she knew ð and som etim es m ore.

W hen she w alked into her room  at school, the w ay to give
that cap suddenly popped into M ary Janeôs head. M iss M ontrow
w asnôt there. N obody w as there for M ary Jane w as early. A nd
on D ickôs desk w as his geography book, right there under her
nose.

Q uick as a flash, M ary Jane slipped the envelope into the
book, shut the book up tight, and hurried back dow n to the yard,
as fast as her little feet could carry her. A nd then, w hen she w as
safely dow n there w ithout being discovered, how  her heart did
begin to beat! ñPit-pat! Pit-pat! Pit-pat! Itôs done! Itôs done! Itôs
done!ò Just that w ay.

M ary Jane w as afraid to go upstairs after that, so she stayed
and played a little till the regular line w ent up at the ringing of
the bell.

N o m ore had the children settled into their seats, w hen D ick
raised his hand and said, ñM iss M ontrow ! Som ebodyôs lost a
letter in m y book!ò

ñIôll take it,ò said his teacher, holding out her hand.



B ut as soon as she saw  it she said, sm ilingly, ñYou should
learn to read, D ick! That letter is yours! H ere, com e and take
it.ò

It w as a very puzzled D ick w ho slow ly w alked back to her
desk and took the letter. Sure enough, it was m arked ñD ick,òð
but w hat in the w orldð ð

H e opened the letter and read the order for a cap and pair of
gloves. N ow  w asnôt that a puzzle? H e looked around the room .
M ary Jane w as hard at w ork studying her spellingð and
anyw ay, she w ouldnôt know  anything about his letters; Sam , his
best friend, never could keep a secret and w ould have told ere
this if there had been anything to tell. W hat should he do?

M iss M ontrow  helped him .

ñIf you donôt know  w hat it is, D ick,ò she said, ñjust take it
hom e to your m other. She w ill know . A nd itôs tim e to study
spelling now .ò

D ick had a feeling his m other w ouldnôt know  any m ore about
it than he did, but he tucked the letter out of sight and w ent to
w ork as suggested. A nd M ary Jane w as m ore com fortable. W ith
D ick looking around that w ay, no telling w hat m ight happen.

It w as just as D ick suspected. H is m other didnôt know  a thing
about the letter. H ow  could she?

ñB ut it seem s like a good letter,ò she said, turning it over and
over in her hand. ñM aybe it is an advertisem ent. W eôll show  it
to your uncle to-night w hen he com es hom e.ò (D ickôs father w as
dead and his m otherôs brother lived w ith them .) ñA nd if he



thinks it is all right, I w ill go dow ntow n w ith you after school
to-m orrow  and get the cap. You surely need one. That old one
you are w earing is so w orn-out and m uch too sm all.ò

A ll the next day D ick w as very quiet, trying to figure out
som e w ay to account for that cap. H e hoped to hear som ething
from  som eone, but he didnôt learn one single thing about it. O f
course! For M ary Jane w as the only one w ho knew  and she
w ouldnôt tell.

The next m orning he appeared at school w ith a fine new  cap
ð just like the picture M ary Jane had liked bestð and a nice
w arm  pair of gloves.

H e w ould need the gloves soon too, for the w eather w as
getting colder.

A s the days w ent by, the pupils in M iss M ontrow ôs room
began to m ake things for H allow eôen. B lack cats, cut from
paper, started a parade around the room . W itches dangled from
strings stretched across from  opposite sides of the room .
Pum pkin faces grinned foolishly from  the w indow  sills, and a
great w hite ghost haunted the one dark corner of the blackboard.

ñG oing to have a party this year, B etty?ò asked one of the
girls.

ñW henôs H allow eôen?ò asked B etty, before replying.

ñM onday or Tuesday,ò she answ ered. ñN ow  w hich w as it?ò
She tried in vain to think. ñB ut anyw ay,ò she added, ñI know  it
is a school night and m y m other said I couldnôt go to any party,
but m aybe I m ight go out to play till seven oôclock if som e other



girls w ere going to play, too.ò

ñThen Iôll ask m y m other to let m e go,ò decided B etty. ñA nd,
M ary Jane, you ask yours. A nd A nn can ask hers and Jannyð
and w eôll have a fine tim e. O nly m y father said it w asnôt nice to
put soap on w indow s ôcause it m ade folks too m uch w ork. B ut
m aybe w e can ring doorbells and scare folks or som ething.ò

ñLetôs be ghosts,ò suggested A nn. ñI love to be a ghost, and
folks alw ays get so scared! Iôd rather be a ghost and stay in a
dark place and scare folks, than to ring doorbells.ò

ñW ell,ò said B etty doubtfully, ñm aybe so. B ut I love to ring
doorbells. It gives you such a lovely scary feeling to hurry aw ay
and hide before folks get to the door.ò

A t noon each little girl asked for perm ission to have
H allow eôen fun, and everyone brought back perm ission w ith
tw o rules. First, they w ere all to be hom e at seven sharp.
Second, som e older girls m ust be along.

ñA lice says she w ill,ò said M ary Jane.

ñA nd Frances said she w ould,ò proclaim ed B etty.

ñThatôs all w e need,ò said Janny, ñôcause m y m other said a
couple, and thatôs tw o.ò

This w as Friday, the Friday before H allow eôen, and M iss
M ontrow  let the children take hom e all the H allow eôen favors
and pretty things they had m ade. M ary Jane had place cards for
dinnerð four of them  all cut and colored as pretty as could be.
Then she had a pum pkin face for hanging in the w indow , and a



picture of a ghost.

ñN ow  Iôll know  how  to fix a sheet on m e,ò she said, as she
show ed her m other this last thing. ñFor I m ay have a sheet to
w ear, m ay I not, m other?ò

M rs. M errill prom ised that she w ould hunt up an old one that
w ould look very ghostly and yet w ould not be a serious loss, if
anything should happen to it.

Every chance they had during the day M onday, the girls m ade
plans for the eveningôs fun. W here they w ould go, w hat they
w ould w ear, w ho they w ould scare and everything w as planned
w ith care.

D inners w ere hurried through, sheets w ere hastily pinned into
place, and soon the gay little group of ghosts assem bled on
B ettyôs front porch.

ñM y, but I am  glad you m et here!ò exclaim ed M rs. H olden.
ñJust think how  frightened I m ight be, if I saw  you all parading
on the street in the dark! G oodness!ò

ñBut you know  w e arenôt ghosts, and anyw ay w e w ouldnôt
scare you!ò A nn w as very fond of her dear friend, M rs. H olden,
and not for w orlds w ould she have distressed her.

ñYes, I canôt help but know , seeing you are here,ò adm itted
M rs. H olden. ñB ut there is no telling w hat I m ight think if I
didnôt know . N ow  skip along and have a good tim e, people,ò
she added, ñand com e by here once in a w hile. I w ill put a light
in the front w indow  w hen itôs ten m inutes to seven, so you w ill
know  about w hen to com e in.ò



The little ghosts sped dow n the w alk and hurried around the
corner.

There they saw  tw o folks com ing.

ñLetôs hide here in this vestibule and scare ôem ,ò suggested
B etty. ñW e can pop out and holler w hen they com e by.ò

Such a scurrying into shelter! A nd no m ore w ere the ghosts
hidden than out they popped again.

ñW ell, if it isnôt little B etty H olden and her playm ates,ò said
the voice of one of M rs. H oldenôs friends. A nd she w asnôt
scared a bitð not even a little bit.

ñIôm  going dow n to w here folks donôt know  m e,ò said B etty
in disgust. ñLittle B etty H olden!ò she added scornfully. ñG row n
folks are so stupid! C ouldnôt she see w e w ere ghosts?ò

So dow n to the next street the children w ent, dancing gayly
along in high glee and utterly unm indful of dragging sheets that
trailed behind them .

ñLetôs go dow n this alley,ò said Janny.

ñI should say not!ò exclaim ed A nn, ñletôs just stay at the
beginning of the alley and w e can hide and scare folks just as
w ell.ò

ñLetôs each hunt a place to hide,ò said B etty as they
approached the end of an alley w ay. ñA nd letôs see w ho can get
the best one.ò



Aw ay the little ghosts scam pered each to hunt a hiding place.

B etty darted up a few  flights of steps; A nn took to the shelter
of a telegraph pole; Janny stood behind a parked autom obile.
W here in the w orld should M ary Jane go?

Looking carefully though hastily around she spied a great box.
In the dim  light she couldnôt see that it w as m arked ñtrashòð she
only noticed that it w as big and covered and very handy. U p she
lifted the cover, over she clim bed, and dow n into the trash bin
she jum ped, hidden safest of any of the girls.

A nd never once did she w onder how  she w ould get out!



M
THE RESCUE

A RY  JA N EôS only thought w hen the cover of the big
trash box shut dow n over her w as, ñN ow  nobody can find
m e!ò It never once occurred to her that before ten m inutes

w ould be over, she w ould be w ishing som eone could find herð
and w ould be in a hurry about it.

A t first she w as too busy congratulating herself on having
found a safe place, to think of anything else. B ut as the m inutes
w ent by she began to get pretty uncom fortable. Sitting on your
heels w ith your head bent far front so it doesnôt bum p the top is
not very com fortable. If you doubt it, try it for yourself and see.
O nly never try it in a trash box. M ary Jane w ouldnôt w ant you
to!

ñW hy doesnôt B etty run out and scare som ebody?ò thought
M ary Jane rebelliously. She had it all planned. B etty and the
others w ere to try to scare som e passerby and then, suddenly,
M ary Jane w as to hop out of the trash boxð just like a toy Jack-
in-the-box and scare them . It w as a beautiful plan. The only
trouble w as it didnôt w ork.

ñI think sheôs stupid to w ait so long,ò continued M ary Jane to
herself, grum bling. ñIt isnôt any fun just hiding all the tim e!ò But
of course, if she w as to scare the girls, she w ould have to w ait
till they w ere thinking about som eone else.

So she w aited.

A nd she w aited.



A nd nothing happened. N ot a single thing.

H ow  w as M ary Jane to know  that shut up tight in the box that
w ay, she couldnôt hear w hen the girls ran out? A nd that they
found som e other girls, also dressed up as ghosts, and that
together they w ere running dow n the street to Jane D orlandôs
yard w here great hedges w ould m ake a still better hiding place?

A nd how  in the w orld, w hen there w ere so m any little girls,
all about the sam e size and all dressed in sheets, w ere her
playm ates to know  that M ary Jane w asnôt along? Everybody
know s how  m uch sheets look alikeð even on folks.

A fter a very jolly play in the D orland yard, B etty happened to
think about tim e.

ñC om e now , folks,ò she announced, ñletôs run over to our
house. I prom ised m other w e w ould com e by som etim es to see
if the light w as in the w indow .ò

So they ran over to B ettyôs house, w hich w asnôt far aw ay, and
there w as the light burning brightly and M r. and M rs. H olden out
on the porch w atching because it w as three m inutes past seven
and high tim e third-grade folks w ere indoors on a H allow eôen
evening.

ñW ell, good-by,ò said B etty, w hen she saw  it w as tim e to go
in, ñsee you to-m orrow .ò A nd she reluctantly turned in to her
ow n porch, w hile the little group of girls in front prepared to
scatter to their hom es close by.

ñW hereôs M ary Jane?ò said M rs. H olden. ñI w anted her to
com e in. H er m other is here and w e have saved a hit of dessert



for youð you know , you didnôt have tim e for it at dinner, B etty.ò

ñIôll call her,ò said Betty, and she ran back tow ard the street,
shouting, ñM ary Jane, M ary Jane! Your m otherôs in here!ò B ut
though each little girl hesitated w hen B etty began calling, no one
stopped w hen she heard the nam e.

ñThatôs queer,ò said M rs. H olden w ho w as w atching, ñw here
is the child?ò

ñSheôs right there,ò replied B etty, her m ind on her prom ised
dessert. ñYou call her this tim e, and sheôll hear.ò

So M rs. H olden called, but no M ary Jane answ ered. H ow
could she, w hen she w asnôt there?

Frightened, M rs. H olden called all the little girls back and
asked them , one at a tim e, if M ary Jane w as there. She w asnôt.
Then she had them  take off their sheets so she could see for
herself. B ut M ary Jane w asnôt there.

ñB etty!ò called M rs. H olden sharply, ñcall M rs. M errill! A nd
then com e to m e. N ow  girls,ò she added as B etty, startled by her
m otherôs voice, hurried indoors, ñw hen did M ary Jane leave
you?ò

ñI donôt know ,ò said one.

ñI didnôt know  she w as here,ò said another.

ñW e found them  up at the alley on Fifty-fifth,ò explained Jane
D orland, ñand w e didnôt know  just w ho w as there, only just the
ones w e heard through the sheets.ò



ñW hen did you see M ary Jane last?ò insisted M rs. H olden.

The girls w ho had started out w ith B etty and A nn and Janny
and M ary Jane put on their thinking caps and tried to rem em ber.
She w as there at firstð yes, they rem em bered that w ell enough.
She w as there w hen they talked about going dow n to Fifty-fifth.
B ut no one rem em bered seeing her, after they hunted hiding-
places in the alley.

B y that tim e, of course, M rs. M errill had com e out and w as
asking questions too, and w as so frightened and distressed the
girls felt sorry and very, very m uch asham ed to think they had let
them selves get lost from  their little friend.

ñU p in the alley!ò she exclaim ed, ñbut w hat w ere you doing
there?ò

ñW e w erenôt really in the alley,ò said B etty, ñw e just w ent
into the beginning of it so as to hide. You canôt scare folks
unless you hide first, you know .ò

ñB ut w asnôt it dark?ò asked M rs. M errill, a cold fear
clutching at her heart.

ñYes, it w as,ò adm itted A nn, ñbut that m akes it so nice and
spooky.ò

M rs. M errill had not w aited for an answ er. She ran around
the corner and called M r. M errill, w hile M rs. H olden called
M r. H olden, and together they m et at the corner betw een their
houses.

ñN ow , children,ò said M r. M errill, w ith w hat calm ness he



could m uster, ñyou are to take us up to the place w here you saw
M ary Jane last. A nd then w eôll hunt. Probably she is hidden in
som e perfectly safe place,ò he added w ith an assum ed
confidence he w as far from  feeling, ñand is just w aiting for us to
com e and find her.ò

W ith very little talk on the part of the grow n folks, and only
frightened w hispers from  the children, the w hole party hurried
up to Fifty-fifth street and began hunting. A lm ost the first m inute
he glanced into the alley, M r. M errill spied the box w here M ary
Jane had hidden. O f course, it w as just the kind of a place to
hide! H e ran over and lifted up the lidð no M ary Jane! W ith his
electric flash light, he looked againð no M ary Jane there!
W here had she gone?

In the m eantim e w here w as M ary Jane?

A fter w aiting and w aiting and w aiting for w hat seem ed to the
little shut-up girl an unreasonably long tim e, she decided to
clim b out of that stuffy old box anyw ay, even if B etty w asnôt
going to scare anyone. So she reached up to open the coverð
and it w ouldnôt budge!

She pushed and she pushed and she pushed, and it didnôt even
m ove, to say nothing of opening up w ide enough for a person to
clim b out. O f course, being a little m ixed up through being so
long in the dark, M ary Jane didnôt realize that she w as pushing
right up close w here the hinges w ere fastened on, and no cover
as big as the one on that trash box w ould go up w hen pushed
there. M ary Jane should have tried at the outside edge.

N ot know ing, she pushed and pushed som e m ore but the cover



still failed to m ove.

B y that tim e she w as hot and sw eaty and very frightened. W as
she to be shut up in a box for all night? A nd then for the first
tim e M ary Jane noticed that this w as likely a trash box, for, now
that she thought of it, it began to seem  fearfully sm elly and dusty.
N ot the least bit of a nice sort of place for a little girl to stay in
all nightð goodness, no!

She pushed and pushed again. Then, suddenly grow ing
desperate, she began to pound on the sides of the box w ith her
tw o fists. W hat did she care if she did tell the girls w here her
fine hiding place w as? She w ould be glad to be discovered and
let out.

Though her fists sounded very loud to her, and she pounded
till her knuckles w ere sore, she really didnôt m ake m uch noise.
N obody heard; so nobody answ ered.

ñI can pound w ith m y heels,ò she cried, alm ost tearfully. So
she bent double and kicked out her heels against the box. That
w as hard w ork, for even though she w as a little girl, she w as a
big little girl, and bending over that w ay in a trash box and
kicking your heels is hard w ork.



She stood up straight and looked into the face ofð
að greatð bigð policem an.



For a m inute no one answ ered or cam e. Then she heard a
step. She m ustnôt stop to listen, though she very m uch w anted to.
She m ust keep on pounding, and she did.

Suddenly the box cover opened, fresh air that sm elled clean
and good m ade her feel happier, and she stood up straight and
looked into the face ofð að greatð bigð policem an.

ñW ell! For the love of M ike!ò exclaim ed the officer, ñw hat
are you doing here?ò

ñIôm  hiding so as to scare som ebody,ò said M ary Jane,
surprised that a grow n-up should ask such a stupid question on
H allow eôen night.

ñLooks to m e you are scaring yourself m ore than anybody
else, it does,ò said the m an shrew dly. ñD idnôt you know  thereôs
an ordinance against playing pranks on H allow eôen night? I had
m e orders to arrest anybody doing m ischief, I did.ò

M ary Jane stared. O rders to arrestð could that m ean her?

ñW hatôs your nam e now ?ò continued the officer.

M ary Jane shook her head and for tw o reasons did not speak.
O ne, she could hardly talk, she w as getting such a curious lum p
in her throat, and the other, she suddenly decided that if she w as
to be arrested she m ust be very careful not to tell w ho she w as
ð think how  asham ed her dear m other w ould be!

So she shook her head, w hile the policem an, in the kindest
possible w ay, coaxed and com m anded.



ñThen Iôm  going to take you dow n to the station,ò he finally
said. ñThereôs a w om an there and m aybe she can m ake ye talk.ò
Picking her up in his arm s, he w alked dow n to the end of the
alley, w hich w as only a few  steps aw ay. There he hailed a
passing autom obile, set her inside, and they hurried off.

A nd not ten m inutes after they left, M r. M errill opened the
cover of that sam e trash boxð and M ary Jane w asnôt there.

ñN ow  w e m ust do tw o things,ò M r. M errill decided prom ptly.
ñFirst, w e w ill telephone the police station, and second, som e
of us m ust stay right here w here the girls saw  M ary Jane last.
She m ay have run som e different w ay, got lost, and w ill w ander
back. W e m ust be here to m eet her. The rest of us w ill divide up
and start hunting.

ñBut first,ò he added, ñIôll ôphone the station.ò

H e w ent to the corner drug store, and called for the nearest
police station.

ñH ave you had any lost child reported?ò he asked as soon as
he got them  on the w ire.

ñYes,ò a voice answ ered, ñw e had a little girl here but sheôs
gone now ð ð ò

A nd then the connection w as suddenly broken, and though he
rattled the hook and tried his best to get the station or central or
som ething againð not a sound but a m addening roar could be
heard.

H urriedly he ran to another store and on the w ay, w ho should



he actually run into but a great, big policem an, w ho w as helping
M ary Jane out of an autom obile.

M r. M errill grabbed his little girl, dirty sheet, and all, and
held her so tight she could hardly breathe. It felt good though
and M ary Jane liked it as w ell as he did.

ñItôs a good thing to find you,ò said the officer, m uch relieved.
ñShe w ouldnôt tell the m atron w ho she w as, so w e thought w eôd
better bring her back here, w here som eone w ould be hunting
her.ò

ñW ouldnôt tell her nam e?ò asked M r. M errill in surprise,
ñw hy not, pussy?ò

M ary Jane looked hard at her father. She didnôt seem  asham ed
or w orriedð not now . A nd the lum p in her throat had
m ysteriously disappeared. So she told him  all about it. H ow  she
had hidden in the box, and the policem an had found her, and she
w as just going to tell w ho she w as w hen he talked about
arresting her.

ñW ell, w ell! Think of that!ò exclaim ed the surprised officer.
ñA nd here I never even thought of arresting her! I w as just a-
talking.ò

Just as M ary Jane, w ho w as beginning to feel quite like
herself now  that she had hold of her fatherôs hand, began to
gather up her trailing ghost costum e, the H oldens, M rs. M errill
and all the girls, spied them  and cam e dashing dow n the street.
There w as a glad reunion then, you m ay be sure, and M ary Jane
got hugged and kissed so m uch that even the policem an had to
laugh at her.



ñN ow  you donôt have to tell m e not to do that again, m other,ò
said M ary Jane, w hen, a half an hour later, her m other sat dow n
on the edge of her little bed as though for a talk. ñI know  I w as a
bad girl to hide in a box, and I know  Iôm  not going to do it any
m ore. D onôt you ever be afraid. For even if I didnôt get arrested
and did get out to-night, I got m y costum e all dirtied up and
sm elly, and I w orried everybody, and Iôm  not going to do it any
m oreð ever.ò A nd she never did.
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THE THANKSGIVING PAGEANT

O W  m any of you can have costum es m ade at hom e, if you
are chosen for the play?ò M iss M ontrow  asked the question

soon after the opening of school, a day or tw o after H allow eôen
night.

ñYou see,ò she w ent on to explain, ñThanksgiving w ill be
com ing along one of these days, and w e w ant to have a fine
celebration here in the school. W e teachers w ere thinking of
having a Thanksgiving play, w ith Puritans and Indians and so on
in it. O nly w e w ant to know  first thing, how  m any can help us by
dressing up?ò

ñThatôs fine!ò she exclaim ed, as she looked over the room
and saw  that nearly every hand w as raised. ñO f course w e w ill
m ake the costum es as easy as can be. Som e of you boys have
Indian costum es, I am  sure. Puritan costum es for the girls are not
hard to m ake. A nd w e m ay w ant som e girls to take the part of
States. They w ould w ear a w hite costum eð a sheet w ould do,
but a dress of w hite cam bric w ould be better.ò

M ary Jane felt a little queer at the m ention of sheetð she
couldnôt as yet quite forget her fright of H allow eôen night. A nd
she decided that if M iss M ontrow  w ould let her, she w ould be a
Puritan. It w ould seem  nicerð considering.

B ut as it turned out, she didnôt even have to ask, for that very
noon, M iss M ontrow  called her to the desk and said, ñM ary
Jane, can you learn things as w ell as I think you can?ò A nd then
she sm iled so nicely, M ary Jane knew  that m eant, could she



learn things well.

ñôD eed, I can, M iss M ontrow ,ò said M ary Jane, eagerly, ñI
can learn, oh, a lot and do it ever so quickly, too.ò

ñThatôs the new s I w ant to hear,ò approved M iss M ontrow . ñI
talked w ith tw o of the teachers at recess,ò continued M iss
M ontrow , ñand they both report that their children like the
dressing-up idea as w ell as our folks did. So w e are going to
pitch right in and get our play started. A nd I w ant you to be
Priscilla. You w ill have to have a plain little Puritan costum e,
and your part w ill be to tell about w hat the Puritans did, and
w ho Priscilla w as, and so on. You see, it w ill be m ore of a
pageant than a real play, but the dressing up and that part w ill be
just like a play.ò

M ary Jane w as thrilled as could beð and to think she w as
going to be Priscilla! She knew  the story of Priscilla very w ell;
her m other had told it to her every year since she could
rem em ber, and of course that m ade it all the m ore interesting
now .

A fter the bell rang and the children had m arched upstairs and
taken their seats, M iss M ontrow  announced w hat the pageant
w as to be, and you should have heard the children clap at that
new s! They thought it w as going to be w onderful fun. M iss
M ontrow  said that the pageant w ould be in the big assem bly hall
dow nstairs, the one w here all but the first grade and
kindergarten could be seated at the sam e tim e. A nd everyone
w ho w as w illing to have a costum e and to learn to do a part,
w hether it w as acting or speaking or both, could be in it. W asnôt
that a fine sort of pageant to have! A  little play, w ith only six or



eight folks couldnôt possibly be so m uch fun.

You m ay be sure that room ful of children w as busy after that.
They studied about the Indians so they could know  just w hat
they w ore and w hat they did w ith the early settlers of this
country. They studied about the Puritans, so as to know  w here
they cam e from  and w hy they m oved to A m erica, and how  they
dressed and lived after they got here. A nd then, w hen that w as
all learned, they studied about the States and how  and w hen they
w ere taken into this country,ð that is, the Eastern States that
m ade the first part of our country.

You can see, that w as a great deal to have to learn, and the
children in that room  w ere so busy there w as no tim e for
m ischief, and as for things happening, if anything besides good
com positions or good reading lessons did happen, the children
w ere so disgusted to be bothered that they paid little attention.
W hich after all is not such a bad w ay to have a Thanksgiving
pageant w ork out.

M ary Jane hunted up a picture of Priscilla in a book she had
at hom e and took it over to show  M iss M ontrow . It proved to be
exactly w hat M iss M ontrow  thought Priscilla looked like, so it
w as decided that M ary Jane should copy her costum e from  that
sam e picture.

M rs. M errill got soft gray m aterial for the dress that hung in
long, graceful folds clear dow n to the floor. A fter som e hunting,
A lice rem em bered a kerchief of her great-great-grandm otherôs
that she w as sure w as packed in a trunk. M rs. M errill w as sure
too, so one afternoon after school, the three, M rs. M errill, A lice
and M ary Jane, w ent dow nstairs to the basem ent trunk room  to



hunt for it. N ow  a cellar in a house is a very interesting place.
B ut a basem ent store-room  under a big city apartm ent is not a
nice place at all. In the first place itôs sure to be dirty from  the
coal; and dark because of the sm all w indow s; and each little
store-room  is so sm all you nearly have to stay outside if you
w ant to turn around. B ut that kerchief m ust be found. So trunks
w ere m oved about laboriously till the right one w as set on top;
the key w as fitted in, the cover lifted up, and there right on top
w ere the piled-up bits of linen that had been old grandm other
A ldrichôs years and years and years ago.

M rs. M errill put the light of the electric torch on them  to m ake
sure she had them  all. Then she shut and locked the trunk, shut
and locked the store-room , and they all groped up the dark
backstairs to the apartm ent. It does get dark so early and so
suddenly on a N ovem ber afternoon.

ñThere, that job is finished,ò said M rs. M errill, as they
reached their porch. ñN ow ð ð ò

B ut she stopped right there. For w hen she put her hand in her
pocket to get the key to the apartm ent, there w as no key to be
found. It m ust have dropped out.

ñIôll take the flashlight and go back and get it,ò said A lice. ñIt
just dropped som ew here, and I w onôt be gone but a m inute.ò

D ow n she hurried, and M rs. M errill and M ary Jane sat on the
steps to w ait.

B ut she didnôt com e and she didnôt com e, and they got tired
and chilled w aiting. M ary Janeôs hands got so cold they alm ost
hurt.



ñSilly!ò laughed her m other, w hen M ary Jane said her hands
w ere so cold, ñw hat are pockets for? Put your hands in your
pockets, child. A nd if A lice doesnôt com e in a m inute, I shall go
and fetch her.ò

So M ary Jane put her hands into her pockets and thereð plain
as could be in her right-hand pocket, she felt the door-key. A nd
then she rem em bered, and so did her m other. W hen they w ent
dow n, they had given M ary Jane the key so as to keep it from
getting m ixed up w ith the storeroom  key and the trunk key.

M rs. M errill opened the door, and M ary Jane w ent for A lice
w ho w as hunting carefully over every inch of floor in that big
basem ent. B y the tim e the girls had clim bed the long flights of
stairs again, M rs. M errill w as m aking cocoa, and had got out
som e cookies, and they all had such a good tim e eating those
and looking at G randm other A ldrichôs linens and deciding
w hich one M ary Jane should w ear, that they forgot all about
basem ents and lost keys and being cold.

The costum e, cap, kerchief and everything even to a dainty
little reticule, w as all ready w hen the day of the pageant
arrived, and M ary Jane could hardly w ait till afternoon cam e
she w as so eager to w ear them  all. A lice w as C olum bia, and
w as to w ear a w hite dress and a gold crow n w ith a star on the
front, and a golden band across her dress w ith the w ord
ñW elcom e!ò w ritten on it. She didnôt com e into the pageant till
after M ary Jane w ent out, so she could see her sister, and M ary
Jane could see her, w hich w as very nice indeed.

Such a room ful of folks as there w as w hen school assem bled
that afternoon! There w as no recess, school w ould get out at



tw o-thirty. So everyone had w orn their costum e from  hom e, and
the pageant w as to be right aw ay. Really, if any stranger had
been w andering in that neighborhood that noon, he w ould have
been surprised indeed at the sights. For, apparently, there w ere
no children going to school, only Indians in full w ar regalia of
feathers and spears, and Puritan fathers and m others, and stately
ladies in w hite robes w ho w ould never have been recognized
but for their crow ns, w hich told the nam es of the States they
represented.

The m arch m usic began, the perform ers fell into line and
m arched dow n to their place in the hall. Then, just before each
room ôs turn cam e, they w ent back into the w aiting-room  just off
the stage, so as to be ready for their turn.

M ary Janeôs room  cam e first of all, for of course the Indians
w ere first in this country. A fter the Indians, led by D ick, had
told all about their w ays of living and their w igw am s and food
and canoes and everything, Priscilla, that w as M ary Jane of
course, w as to com e onto the stage.

B ut she didnôt com e. The Indians w aited and stood on one
foot and then the other, but no Priscilla.

ñB etter go and tell them ,ò suggested Sam  to D ick, in a loud
w hisper.

D ick strode across the stage in dignified fashion so it w ould
look as though this w ere a part of the pageant, you see. H e
readied the door at one side, jerked it open, ready to w hisper,
ñH urry up, M ary Jane,ò w hen, as he flung the door open, M ary
Jane actually fell right through and tum bled dow n onto the floor,



Priscilla costum e, kerchief, reticule and all.

O f course she w as up in a second. She rubbed her bruised
knees, straightened her cap, w alked to the front of the stage, and
began her speech just as though falling through the door w as the
w ay she had m eant to arrive. W hat had happened w as that one
of the older girls had shut the door tight, instead of only part
w ay, and M ary Jane, not guessing that she should have opened it
so as to listen better, had pressed up against it hoping she could
hear w hat D ick w as saying and know  w hen to go on. B ut
fortunately, som e children w ere in front of the door and very
few  folks in the audience even suspected that anything am iss had
occurred, thanks to M ary Janeôs going right on w ith her part.

The w hole pageant w ent as sm oothly as could be, and all the
teachers w ere so pleased and the children so happy that they
w ent aw ay w ishing each other a happy Thanksgiving D ay and
expecting to have it.

M ary Jane took off her fine kerchief and helped M iss
M ontrow  w rap up her flow ers for vacation. There m ight not be
good heat in the building all the tim e, and as the w eather seem ed
to be getting colder, M iss M ontrow  w anted to w rap new spaper
loosely around her favorite plants to keep them  from  getting too
cold.

It w as lots of fun to help. M ary Jane unfolded the papers and
then held one side w hile M iss M ontrow  pinned and creased the
paper into place. M ary Jane w as sorry w hen the job w as done,
as she liked to talk to M iss M ontrow , and there w as alw ays so
m uch to say to such a nice person.



But presently it w as all done, each plant had a shelter around
it and M ary Jane m ust say good-by and go hom e. She w ent over
to her desk to get her handkerchiefð and it w asnôt there! G reat-
great-grandm other A ldrichôs fine linen handkerchief w as gone.



ñ

W

THE CHRISTMAS JOURNEY

H ER E did you put it, M ary Jane?ò asked M iss M ontrow ,
w hen M ary Jane m ade her understand w hat w as m issing.

The little girl w as so excited at first that she could hardly talk.

ñR ight there on m y desk,ò pointed M ary Jane.

ñH ad you folded it up?ò asked the teacherð not that folding it
up m ade any difference, but she w as trying to find som e clue to
the disappearance.

ñN o,ò answ ered M ary Jane, ñI just laid it there. I didnôt take
tim e to fold it up, ôcause I w anted to help you. B ut it w as right
thereð just a m inute ago.ò

ñW ell, m ore than a m inute ago,ò said M iss M ontrow
thoughtfully. ñW eôve been w orking about fifteen m inutes. A nd
som eone m ight have com e in w hile w e w ere talking and w e
m ight not have noticed. B ut w hatever they w ould take a
handkerchief for, is m ore than I can see. N ow , w here shall w e
begin to hunt?ò

She looked thoughtfully over the desk, the table, the floor and
the childrenôs desks. Things like handkerchiefs donôt just
naturally get up and w alk aw ay. Som eone had evidently been in
the room  w ithout their noticing, or else she and M ary Jane had
picked it up w ith the paperð hurriedly she inspected each plant
they had covered. O f course no kerchief w as thereð she had
know n they w ould not be so careless.



ñH ello, M ary Jane! H avenôt you gone hom e yet?ò It w as
B ettyôs cheerful voice and com ing into the room , the little lady
regarded the tw o distressed faces before her w ith am azem ent.
ñW hatôs happened?ò she dem anded.

ñM y grandm other-several-tim esô handkerchief is gone!ò cried
M ary Jane. She couldnôt rem em ber to say great-great-
grandm other.

ñA nd no one has been in the room  but ourselves,ò said M iss
M ontrow .

ñO h, but M iss M ontrow , he has!ò exclaim ed B etty, ñI saw
Tom  com ing out just before I cam e in. H e w as dow n in the
low er hall by then, but I asked him  w as our room  open, and he
said yes, and you w ere here fixing flow ers.ò

ñTom  w ouldnôt take a handkerchief,ò said M ary Jane,
scornfully.

ñO f course not, dear,ò agreed M iss M ontrow , ñbut he m ight
help us. Letôs go right dow n and ask him  if he saw  anyone in the
room  or around anyw here.ò

They overtook Tom  just as he w as going into the furnace room
in the basem ent.

ñIn a m inute, M iss M ontrow , in a m inute,ò he said, as he w ent
over tow ard the furnace.

ñW eôd like to speak to you right aw ay,ò objected M iss
M ontrow ; ñitôs very im portant, or I w ouldnôt bother you.ò



Reluctantly Tom  set dow n the big basket of trash he w as
carrying to put into the furnace, and cam e over to the three w ho
w ere w aiting for him .

ñW e are very m uch puzzled over the disappearance of a
valuable handkerchief, an heirloom , w hich M ary Jane w ore to-
day,ò M iss M ontrow  began. ñShe had taken it off and had laid it
on her desk w hile helping m e. A s far as w e know , no one w as
there besides ourselves, but w hen she w ent to get it, the kerchief
w as gone.ò

ñI w as there aw hile ago, w hile you w ere w rapping up
flow ers,ò volunteered Tom .

ñB ut you didnôt see anyone else there?ò asked the teacher.

ñN ot a person,ò said Tom . Then his eyes brightened.

ñW ait, w here do you sit, M ary Jane?ò he asked.

ñO n the front seat of the first row  nearest the door,ò she
replied.

ñB y jingoes!ò cried Tom , unhappily, ñby jingoes! D idnôt I
nearly do it!ò

H e hurried over to his basket of trash, the one he had been
just ready to throw  into the fire w hen M iss M ontrow  stopped
him , and dum ped it onto the floor. H astily searching through the
papers he hesitated a secondð and pulled out M ary Janeôs
precious handkerchief!

ñN ever had such a narrow  escape in m y life!ò he cried,



w iping the perspiration off his face. ñI w as going along the
hall,ò he explained, as M ary Jane hugged her treasure in great
delight, ñand I just thought Iôd gather up your trash, too, as I
w ent along. You tw o w ere busy, so I took your basket you had
set by the door and em ptied that; then I saw  som e w hite tissue
paper on that first deskòð

M ary Jane interrupted breathlessly, ñThat w as som e Janny
hadð around her beaded Indian head-dress, and she didnôt w ant
it any m ore, so she tossed it to m e to put in the w aste-basket and
I forgot.ò

ñSo I picked it up,ò continued Tom , ñstuffed it in w ith the
trash and here it is and the kerchief w ith it. B ut for you insisting
I stop, that w ould have been burned up before I talked to you,ò
he added in distress.

ñD onôt you w orry about it, Tom ,ò said M iss M ontrow  easily,
ñit w as not lost, so everything is all right. You are usually so
careful and it is exactly the color of w hite paper, so itôs no
w onder you failed to notice w hen you w ere in a hurry.ò

ñIôm  certainly glad you found it, M ary Jane,ò she added as
she w alked from  the furnace room , the tw o little girls holding on
to her hands. ñN ow  skip along hom e, little folks, and donôt eat
too m uch turkey.ò

ñH appy Thanksgiving to you, M iss M ontrow !ò the girls
chorused and off they skipped tow ard hom e.

It w as a happy day indeed for the M errill fam ily. They had
decided to put their dinner in w ith the H oldensô, so w hile at
B ettyôs house the turkey w as being stuffed and potatoes w ere



being peeled, at M ary Janeôs cranberry sauce w as put out to
cool, m ince pies w ere baking, and A lice w as w ashing and
w iping the lettuce for the grapefruit salad. M y! B ut it w as fun!

ñItôs m ore fun than any other w ay,ò said M ary Jane.

ñYes,ò agreed A lice, ñfor even though w e know  about w hat
they are going to have, and they know  about w hat w e are going
to bring over, stillð you never can tell!ò

ñYou certainly cannot,ò laughed M rs. M errill. ñFor instance,
am  I taking cucum ber rings or spiced peaches for a relish?ò

ñThe very idea!ò cried A lice, ñyou are taking peaches, of
course.ò

So the peaches w ent to the dinner partyð and stayed there.

The dinner w as a w onderful success from  the soup at the
beginning to the last nut and raisin at the end, and everybody had
a beautiful tim e.

A fter Thanksgiving w as passed, C hristm as seem ed to com e
all in a jiffy. Perhaps that w as because the M errills w ere going
aw ay for the holidays. G randpa and G randm a could not com e to
C hicago, so M ary Jane and her father and m other and sisterð all
four of them ð w ere going to G randm otherôs. M ary Jane liked
that. It alw ays seem ed as though Santa C laus belonged in the
country w here the rolling fields w ere covered w ith clean
w hiteness, instead of the dingy gray that snow  gets to be so
quickly in the city, and w here there w as a w ide, lovely fireplace
beside w hich to hang up a C hristm as stocking.



O f course going aw ay m eant doing lots of things. There w as
the C hristm as basket for a poor fam ilyð the M errills w ouldnôt
think of giving up that pleasure. O nly, because of going aw ay,
they took it out tw o days before C hristm as and helped the
surprised and happy m other hide all the lovely things aw ay in a
closet w here not a thing w ould be suspected till C hristm as
m orning. Then there w ere gifts to buy for G randpa and G randm a
and of course som ething for M other and D addah and A liceð
M ary Jane had been saving pennies for w eeks for that. A nd a
box of candy to take to B etty and A nn and Jannyð and goodness
know s how  m uch else to do!

Itôs sm all w onder that by the tim e M ary Jane got into that
train, the day before C hristm as, she w as glad the journey w as
long enough to rest aw hile and to eat lunch in the diner. G etting
ready for C hristm as and a trip both at the sam e tim e is exciting
business, surely.

In the early afternoon the snow  began falling, thick and w hite.

ñG oody! G oody! G oody!ò cried M ary Jane, happily, ñnow
itôs a sure enough Christm as.ò

ñYes,ò agreed M r. M errill, ñand itôs a sure enough hard tim e
G randpa w ill have getting us hom e in his autom obile over this
soft snow . In tw o or three days it w ill be packed, but if it
continues this w ay, I predict w eôll have a hard tim e getting out
to the house. B ut donôt w orry, folks,ò he added as he saw  the
girlsô dow ncast looks. ñM aybe G randpa w ill have som e planð
you know  he is a great old fellow  for m aking fine plans for
folks.ò



Pretty soon their station w as reached, and the M errills, bag
and baggage, got offð and w alked right into G randpaôs plan.

There, close by the side of the little station they saw ð yes
and then they rubbed their eyes to m ake sure of w hat they saw ð
it w as, it truly w as a great tw o-seated sleigh, w ith horses
stam ping and bells a-jingling, w aiting to drive them  hom e!

ñI just said to m yself, the last tim e I had you up in the old
barn, show ing you this sleigh, M ary Jane,ò said G randpa,
joyfully noticing their glee, ñthat next tim e m y girls cam e here
for Christm as, they w ere going to ride in a sure-enough sleigh
w ith sure-enough sleigh-bells and fur robes. So this fall I got it
dow n and painted it up, and had the bells fixed, and here w e
are! I w as w orried som e about the w eather,ò he adm itted w ith a
chuckle, ñuntil last night. It began to cloud. A nd says I to m yself,
óthereôs m y snow .ô A nd this m orning it cam e.ò

ñPlenty of it too, G randpa,ò cried A lice in great glee. ñN ow
you tell us w here to sit.ò

ñYouôre going to sit w ith m e,ò announced G randpa. ñA nd
M ary Jane and her father and m other are going to sit in the back.
W eôll take the bags here, but I have to have plenty of elbow
room  w hen I am  driving through this snow .

ñN ow  in w ith you,ò he added, laughing, as he tucked up the
great robes tightly. ñA nd w eôre off!ò

Through the little village they dashed, rounding corners on
one runner, bells jingling, horses tossing snow  hither and yonð
oh, it w as like a truly story book, only lots m ore fun!



Then G randm other m et them  at the doorð and after that it w as
just a round of fun and goodies till the last stocking w as hung,
and M ary Jane and A lice, w rapped up in w arm  bathrobes, stood
before the crackling fire saying together:

ñIt w as the night before C hristm as!ò



ñ
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THE SPILL ON THE LAKE

O  you know  w hat I think is the very best part of school,
G randpa?ò asked M ary Jane tw o or three m ornings after

C hristm as. If G randpa had only thought to look hard, he w ould
have suspected that M ary Jane w as playing a trick on him . B ut
as he w as looking at the paper the postm an had just brought, of
course he didnôt see. So very seriously he replied, ñN o. W hat is
it?ò

ñThe best part of school is vacation,ò announced M ary Jane,
positively. ñYou see,ò she w ent on to explain, ñif I didnôt go to
school, any day w ould be just any day. B ut seeing I do go to
school, any day I donôt go, is vacation. I like vacation.ò

ñB ut donôt you like school?ò asked G randpa in surprise.

ñO h, yes, very m uch!ò cried M ary Jane. ñI love M iss
M ontrow  and w e have the bestest good tim es in our room . O nly,
I like vacation better, thatôs all.ò

ñW ell, to be sure,ò said G randpa, understandingly, ñI did too
w hen I w ent to school. N ow  the thing I w ant to know  is this.ò
H e put his paper dow n and looked at M ary Jane by this tim e.
ñW hat do you like best about vacation?ò

M ary Jane thought hard. G oodness, but that w as a question!
She thought about the C hristm as dinner and the stockings and the
ride on the trainð and oh, so m any other things! Then suddenly
she knew  the answ er.



ñI like riding in the sleigh best of all,ò she said.

ñJust w hat I hoped you w ould say,ò grinned G randpa,
approvingly. ñThen w hat do you say to going out right now ?ò

M ary Jane clapped her hands and said her approval of that
plan so hard, that G randpa w as in no doubt as to her pleasure in
his suggestion.

ñG et your w arm est things on,ò he said, ñand Iôll get G randm a
to heat the little foot w arm er. A nd w eôll take a ride. Tell m other
and A lice they m ay go if they like.ò

M ary Jane skipped upstairs to deliver their invitation, w hile
G randpa w ent out to the garage to get the sleigh. O f course,
G randfather had autom obilesð tw o of them , his little runabout
that could go on any sort of a road, and his bigger car that he and
G randm other used w hen they w ent together. B ut he had som e
good horses too. W hen he had thought of fixing up the tw o-
seated sleigh for the girlsô C hristm as visit, he had kept the cutter
right in the garage w here he could easily tend to getting it in fine
order w ithout being out in the cold.

B y the tim e he had it out, the horses harnessed and the robes
ready, M ary Jane w as at the door, bundled up for dear life and
ready to go.

ñThey canôt anybody com e,ò she said, w hen G randpa cam e
w ithin hearing. ñG randm a says on account of her tea party for
m other this afternoon, she has to stay hom e. A nd A lice and
m other w ant to help. A lice is going to m ake som e tea cakes.ò

ñThen w eôll go by ourselves,ò said G randpa, not a bit



disturbed. ñW eôll snuggle under this biggest robe in the front
seat and then you just w atch us fly!ò

N o sooner said than done, and in one m inute they w ere off,
w ith A lice gayly w aving good-by from  the front door as they
passed.

M y, it w as fun! Probably they did not go nearly as fast as if
they had been in an autom obile. B ut the flying snow  kicked up
by the horses, the crisp m orning air so sw eet and refreshing in
the sunshine, and the gay jingle of the sleigh bells all com bined
to m ake their ride seem  very, very fast and reckless.

They drove to tow n w here G randpa did an errand at the bank
and one at a store. Then they w ent to a candy store and got each
of them  a cup of hot chocolate, and bought som e little candies
for the tea party.

ñN ow  w hat are w e going to do?ò asked M ary Jane, as they
tucked up under the w arm  robe again.

ñW eôre going hom e the long w ay,ò announced G randpa.
ñW eôre going over the hill and driveð w ell, young lady, you just
w ait and see w here w e are going to drive.ò H e w ouldnôt tell
another thing, so M ary Jane had to w ait to find out.

They drove a m ile or tw o, then they clim bed the hill road and
from  the top they could see below  them  the glitter of the ice on a
sm all lake below .

ñLook at the folks skating!ò exclaim ed M ary Jane. ñM ay
A lice and I com e over here to-m orrow  and skate? Um -m ! Iôd
like to be there now !ò



ñThatôs so?ò asked G randpa w ith a tw inkle in his eye, and
before M ary Janeôs astonished eyes, he drove dow n the hill and
ð right straight onto the lake, on the ice!

ñM ister! M ay w e hang on?ò boys and girls cam e running to
ask.

ñH ang on if you can!ò laughed G randpa, and he gave a little
flick to the w hip he carried m ostly for looks and aw ay w ent his
horsesð but not so fast but that five or six of the quickest folks
had m ade a successful grab for the runners of the sleigh and
w ere carried along on the rapid dash across the ice-covered
lake.

O ne of the bigger boys w ho w as left behind, started skating
his best in the hope of beating the horses across. H e w as the
fastest skater on the lake and the children eagerly w atched the
race. N ow  he w as gaining; now  he w as abreast; yes, he w as
getting aheadð just a bit. Then he outstripped the horses and
shot out directly in front of them ð just to show  he could do it.

ñW hy donôt you m ove?ò he shouted in a gay taunt, as he
turned to w ave victory.

B ut that turn spoiled the w hole thing. A s long as he w atched
his path, he w as safe, for he w as the best skater on the lake. B ut
m oving so sw iftly, and looking behind him , he failed to see a
rough place in the ice ahead. H itting it he reeled, alm ost got his
balanceð lost it againð and w ent headlong, directly in the path
of the racing horses so close behind.

G randpa had no tim e to do anythingð hardlyð it all happened
so quickly. B ut w ith a desperate pull at the right-hand line of the



harness, he just barely m issed running over the fallen boy. B ut
that w asnôt all.

The horses, pulled suddenly out of their path w hen they w ere
going so rapidly, lost balance, careened, slid, veered off m ore
to the right, and dum ped the sleigh w ith its fringe of folks
spraw ling, out on the ice.

H elter-skelter they w ent, robes, children, foot-w arm er,
horses, sleigh and allð they w ere spread over as far as they
could slide.

For a second there w asnôt a w ord said. A nd it is rather
surprising, no doubt of that, to be coasting along over the lake
and then suddenly to be sliding along on your back at full speed.
Then folks began to pick them selves up, and to laugh gayly at the
m ishap. A ll but M ary Jane. She didnôt m ove.

G randpa rubbed his bruised shins, clim bed clum sily to his
feet, and hurried over to his little girl.

She w as lying flat on her back, her eyes w ide open, looking at
the sky.

ñA re you hurt?ò asked G randpa w ildly, ñw here does it hurt
you, dear?ò

ñIt doesnôt hurt m e any place,ò replied the little girl slow ly.
ñO nly I donôt see w hy they have stars all over the sky in
daytim e! I thought it w as daytim e.ò

H ow  G randpa did laugh at that, and w ith w hat relief!



H e picked her up, brushed her off, set her hat on straight, all
before M ary Jane w as quite sure w hat had happened.

ñYou just see stars because you bum ped your head on the ice,
pussy,ò said he, com fortingly, ñare they going aw ay now ?ò

M ary Jane opened and shut her eyes solem nly.

ñYes,ò she decided, ñtheyôre all gone now . W hat happened?ò

By that tim e everyone had picked him self or herself up, the
skaters w ho had m issed getting on G randpaôs runners had caught
up, and everybody began telling everyone else how  it all
happened and that they w erenôt hurt, w ith a great clatter of talk
and laughter.

ñIt w asnôt exactly m y fault,ò said G randpa at last. ñB ut itôs
going to be m y treat. O nly, young m an, next tim e you turn around
and fail to see w here you are going, donôt do it right in front of
m y fastest horses. N ow , M ary Jane, you and I are going hom e
and w e are com ing right straight back here w ith apples and
doughnuts for the crow d. Thatôs w hat w e are going to do!ò

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

H e tucked M ary Jane into the cutter, put the robes around
him self, and off they w ent tow ard hom e. In a little over half an
hour they w ere back, laden w ith shiny red apples and doughnuts
so fresh and hot they fairly steam ed. A lice cam e along this tim e,
for the tea cakes w ere baked and cooling, ready to be iced, and
she had the fun of helping M ary Jane pass out the goodies, and
of riding across the lake at top speed.



Each day brought its surprises and fun, and the girls w ere
sorry w hen N ew  Yearôs m orning cam e, for even though that
m eant another lovely big dinner w ith roast goose and baked
apples, instead of turkey and chestnut stuffing, it also m eant that
it w as tim e to go hom e. Late that sam e afternoon, w hen the
dinner party w as all over, G randpa drove his visitors to the
train.

ñN ow  youôre com ing to see us this sum m er, G randpa,ò said
M ary Jane as the train pulled in. ñYou m ust, to show  m e how  to
m ake a garden.ò

Itôs no w onder the girls w ere not so m uch interested in the
diner that trip! W ho w ould be w ith G randm aôs N ew  Year feast
just over? B ut w hen the last call for dinner w as shouted through
the train, M r. M errill suggested that they have a cup of tea and
m aybe som e toast, so M ary Jane didnôt have to m iss her favorite
treat after all.

H om e again! Lights w ere shining in the H olden w indow s as
the M errills w ent by, but it w as too late to stop. The girls w ould
have to w ait till m orning to tell their friends all about their visit,
and to hear about the C hicago C hristm as fun.

It w as hard w ork to get up prom ptly next m orning, for the
w eather w as gray and foggyð one of the m ornings w hen you are
certain sure the clock is w rong, and that instead of seven, itôs
w ay in the m iddle of the night. B ut finally the girls did get up,
and they w ere ready for breakfast just in tim e to ñeat and run,ò
as m other called itð som e of their regular duties w ould have to
w ait till noon to be done.



O nce back at school, M ary Jane w as ever so glad to see her
old friends.

ñI told m y G randpa a funny thing,ò she confessed to M iss
M ontrow  at recess tim e. ñI told him  vacation w as the best part
of school.ò M ary Jane giggled at her ow n folly.

ñA nd isnôt it?ò asked the teacher.

ñôD eed no,ò said M ary Jane positively, ñschoolôs the best
part of school, and vacation isð w ell, itôs just vacation, it is!ò

ñA nd they are both pretty nice,ò approved M iss M ontrow .
ñN ow  M ary Jane, w ill you please pass these papers?ò

A nd of course M ary Jane w as happy to do that very thing.


