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Becond Oak Tree-~Yes, ha
lutaly refusss to try the new
leaf system. —Cornell Widow

While I was watching the ticker
pome of my stock went up twenty

“Then vou made a lot of money?"
fast, Mary “No, 1 came out about even You
see, my wife was at the milliner's at

SPOOKS WE HAVE MET

far Junlor Week

The Only Way
The Irish sergoeant head o squad of

recruits on the rifle range
He tried them on the G005 urd range
but none of them could hit the target.
Then he tried them on the 300.vard,
the 200.yard und the 100-yard ranges
with no better success,

he strajghtened

“Bquad, sttention’ he ecommanded.
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far instant t Hin henrt
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In the Grip of Terror
THE three puis e steadily ndvanced
the tHInE roared Gnes wre, and agalin
hoard the hammering druniming
Zaungamon wihlrpored some unintel-
._”h degted the Tight forward agaln,
it wight of & moving miss, vigue end
‘ ngihle among the gguntie fronds,
evaled hin automatle

v master! Do nat throw the fire of
death he warned Youu cannot ses, but
we otin' Do not throw the fre '

Why not? What s that thing?"'

I waems w man, yet it i different, mas-
L&l 1t {2 all halr, and very thick and
strong, oand  hildeous? Ivi not shoot,
Kromnn "

“Why not T

Bohald ! That strangs man-thing holds
the woman, Beatrice, in hin left arm.  Of
a truth, vou may kil her, and not Yhe
enamy."”

Alan steadiad himself against & palm
His brain seemed whirling, and for a mo-
ment nll grew vague and like n dream

Ehe wan thor Beatrice was there, and
they eould sea her There, in the clutehes
af wome monster, horrible and foul! Living

Dend ? .

“Tell ma! Toea she Hve?

“Wa cannot say, O Kromno, But do not
shont We will ereap flone—we, ourselves,
will slay, und never touch [he womnan'

“No, no! If you do he'll strangle her
provided whe wtill Hyves! Don't go! Walt!
Lt ma think a second.”

With a tremendous effort Allan mastered
Wimnell The wsituation far surpassed in
harror any he had sver known

Thera not a hundred yards distant in
the dense hinckness was Beatrice, In the
mrip of some unknown and hideoun crea-
ture.  Advance, Allan dared not, lest the
ereature rend her to tatlers fAhoaot, he
dared not

Yet womaething most be done, and qulckly,
for every second, every fraction of a mec-
aond, was golden. Tha merest accldent
might now mean doath or life—Ilife, If the
kirl atlil lived !

“Zangamon "

“Yen, Master?’

“Be very hold! Do my bidding '™

“Speuk only the word, Kromno, and 1
obey "

"“flo you, then, very quietly, very swift.
Iy, to the other slde of thess great growing

things—theso tress, we call them. Theng

call, so that this thing shall turn toward
you. ‘Thus, I may shoot, and parhaps not
kill the woman. It in the only way !"

“I hear, master. 1 go!'™ .

Allan and Bremilu walted, while from
the thieket came, at intervals, the savige
stuMing, with now and then a grumbling
mutisr,

All at once & eall sounded from far ahead,

“Come ! commanded Allan, Together he

and Bremilu orept through the jungle to-
ward the thicket.

Wiid-eyed, yet pesing almost nothipng,
Allan  érawled nolselessly, sutomatic n
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Slie flytterad mbhout the tabiv ks o
bird twittering over renplandait
ted il Hopsd 1 thing would
1o mar the bedauty oy X gt
evaning Mra. Garvin and e retir
wervants had spant o thme and thought
over the decorations suitalle for an eminent
uetor, and the alit i gratifying ot
leant

The center of the table was o fpass of
laurel, widd aroiind it were placed fourteen
little maniking representing Sir John in
various parts through which he had won hils
firme.  The Hetle figures seemed Lo strall
about the tahbls o perfectly wera they
fanhinned Arl - minster workmanship and
knowledge of the drama had necessarily
combined to tarn out the wonderful figures
thiat were Sir John Vancs in mininture

Mrn Garvin rushed off to the nursery In
& burst of enthuslasm

“Do bring the chilldren in to sae the table,
Miun Gray.” she sald to the silm girl who
whas the children's oved nurse: It doesn't
matter If they'ra in thelr nighties” she
added, when two lttle white-ciad fgures
huried themwmelves lnto  her &rmas, Yhe
hugged them tight, rogardless of exquisite
ehiffonn and laces, and trotted tham off
with Mien Gray to see the table decoration
for Bir John

Tha children screamad with delight and
a Nush of pleasire awept ncross Mise Gray's
face For a moment she wished that she,
ton, might jom that bhoard and guze st Sir
John Yance from @aoross the tabie even
an the had gazed &t him over the fool-
lHghts HBut har envy of the fortunate
women who were to have that pleasure was
short lived ; und whe took the children off
to the nurssry with a sense of oy that
she was not an envious nature

A few moments later the door bell $ang
and the first of the twelve expected guestn
arrived. Bir John Vance followed, and
soon &ll save one of the fourtesn vialtors
were safely under the roof of Lhelr howtess.
When another quarter of wn hour hud
passed Mre Gorvin became anxious lest
nomething direful had happemed to Drina
Warden that would prevent her coming and
thus upset the entire table arrangements.

Anather moment and the telephone rang.
Drina eould not come and there would of
neceasity be o vacant place at the table,

Mra, Garvin sighed, But sincs there wan
no chance of gelting another guest ut that
Inte time, sha followed her party into the
dining room, her fingers resting ll;hg‘ly ol
the arm of Bir John,

“1 wanted Dirina Warden umu'ﬁ,-_-tu
meet you,” whe told him with dainty fint-
tery ifn her eyes, "It ls her loas, however,
that she ia unable to be here*

The great actor rewarded her flay
vk.u his whimsical wmile,

in R, | PP
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1 her hinnda and arms
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AHd bty heart biled
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PARE MOMENTS

and Sir John :

pnd wis startled Ly the qulek glanre he
CUst over The guekin

) But | am'™ S tidd  her frankly,
I cannot wit i thirteen at I.;ﬁl‘ﬂ'
* Kreatest lows I have sustalned in my
£ wod such an ocourronce i mmk
0o it doss niot matter who*
led o appealiogly into Mre Gar-
eyes ‘ e agaln she realized the
filus and extreme boyishnens

truth

Ko hamd in hat
The givals were #euled even then,
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Wi Juughingly, “that 1 must

o in sume one to I the

chalr viacated by Misse Wirden, o excusy
e for a wecoend.” Sho went off directly ang
A wenernl fwugh followed st Sir luhn's ex-
pense.  He took 1t good naturedly wnd the
ifuRlon teok on m new  Intepest Whom
would Mre, Garvin find 1o offer them L
way of an unexpeoted Euesdt” L

Misy Girny, the children # Nurss,
tented in vain.

"You look as sweel an
In that pink blouse," Mre Carvie . P
s whe led her toward the d,'li'-‘ll:g l‘-,autu:]d‘ Jnlr :rI:
there s no need to wiund In wwe of ¢ I‘r""li
John He In Just like an --\nlrnvu; l. r
wi;‘h no nirs or graces. o

nid Oiray wasn  fAushed y y
trembling am Mre. Garvin pull.el:.lldlsel;“:».-r:‘l]'\
hand into that nssemblage of notable m,‘ o,
Lt outwardly she expresned the amim :;Ir":{
pincid lake The ordeal of Presentation
WAS most trying and only when khie wan
reated beside the guest of honor dig sb
fnd Ume to reallze that she WRE not dreg -
ing. He had offersd her the Nower !rm-
hu:“lu pel the momaent she had p.laul-sl'liern:ll;l

That s for befug a Bovd girl," he told
her with his delightful ‘sinlle,  *| Q-uuld
tmfln hud to miss this high tes Mrs Garvin
I:In:mllr:;lr me Lo had you not completed aur

And mince the lee had ‘been brokes |
effective & manner te € ith m
merriment than It wolh o
Warden graced the
Il:':. Garvin
wolf watching & n and
curfous and intultive eyes ﬁhf‘::lt”a?rfn:ll[h
Elnd i her heart that her little nurde w:{
canduoting herself with mo grear u degr
of dignity through which hor natura) chnr:
wan r‘.r:c:‘::. out to toueh the hemrt of Sir

A match ! wha told hersel "
will wager everything 1 m---U"':,'T?!?' :

Later, when the guests returned (o the
drawing room, each CArTying n man'kin
repreasnting Sir John, Miss Gray would
have slipped off to the nursery hnd not Mrs
Garvin detained har. '

o, no,” she commanded
termined hand on that of 'Fll:uuﬂn‘u; d:'
WAIL you to sing those ewest litle lulinby
songs you do for the kiddies, Hir Juhn i
very fond of musie, he tells me, ang fiaine
o!‘:; u%-ll:l " yote ™

on Enid rotired to har room
her eyes wore sparkiing and h:t“ew:
Nushed  Sho still felt the warm thri) thut
hads wwept over her whey Bir John had
drawn her hand dlose within his own and

e 100k In hin eyes whon he had mald 1o

AT g 1L Hparatd

had qro-

h new-blown rose
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table with her Dresenos,
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ABILITY

My Dear  Ohlldren—Have you {
mtopped to “think of this—water alg.

peoks jiw Jevel? ]

The tiny riindrop falle from a clogd
hits o mudpuddie In the Httle drop Togs

| {roes it go back to the clouds in the m'

It dues That tiny ralndrop, no T tTas

| whit hecumen of 1L when {t fulls from e

PRy, alwiuva returns to the place whenes f
vame

It 0 so with ubllity, ABILITY will g
wayve make taelf known

At put it this wiy: You camy
keep n good man down |

Wit mukes pome ane the head of yogrs
Closn? If you dre working In an offiey,
what I8 the thing which determines whay
rilmed vour salnry?

ARILATY

If vou sre stidying harder than
did lant year., do not worry, for W wil
ghow in your report You can't hide your

o have & tnlent for musie or Mlﬂ-l

nil long to sxpress (t do not worry,

VOUTF SO will find expression some
somehow

du not irry, do not fret and wonde

wiirld does not recognise tnpa

VRITUTY. For it will, as surely as 1 writs

thrsa inek

When vou seem to be discournged, think

of the littls ralodrop which alwave gos

It fm tiever lort. Nothing I8 sver st

in this great world of ours Your haed

work 8 rever lost It may seom that

persane with whom you are thrown do st

ate you

r mind
we, madness or hard knocks some
hring out Your ability mors as
wihing eipe.  Sume ong Will discover yom
abtlity to sing—some one will find owt
that 3 1 Can paint
Why worry? Think of the raindrop and
"_";I}O‘
Your loving editor,
FARMER SMITH

BILLY PLAYS DEAD

By Farmer Smith

Bow-woaw-wow !

January. February and March f'pmu;lj
looked down from the top of the persimmon
tree to see what all the racket was about.

“Mammn., mammn: Took at all thoss'
funny things down there' January wiss
holding on to his mother asn hard as i
eonld, whila nll the ather sleven opossums®
weora hulding as Ughtly as they could, tes "

“One of those THINGE down there '
Blly Bumpus, the goat, and the other '
THING down there is Mover, the dog.'1
like Billy Bumpus: he would not hurt 8
flen e ents oans, newspapers and such
things, while, my dears, Rover s likely t9*
eat us Hf he gets & chance,” 1 want you o'
know your friends ns well ns your enemiee®

In the meantima Hilly uwnd Hover wem
having A fne time down helow talking
#bout the weather

“Cold, Isn't 1t started Billy

U1 whould kay 8o, answersd Rover. “Hul
tell me, how did vou cume to let thops fal
opoxsums get away from you? Da' yol
mean to tell me that there |5 one singe
thing in wil this world YOU* will net of

channot eat®”

The apassuma were dead when 1 fousd
them nnd 3 e

“DEAD! Look at them up in that [ree
Do you mean to 1ell me that they are dead
now T

.

“No, they nre not dead now, | l’“ﬂ\
they Were B ing  'possum You s
apossuiis die and come to life again. I
wish | were n opossium, sometimes,” said
Hilly.

“Why ™" aszked Hover [

“Never ask why 1 wish that word .
never been put in the Gontville dictionsry,
sald BHIy. “I wish | were un opossium e g
cause then [ could fool Iy wife

“Your wife would be an opossum
sugRestind Hover

I hadn't thought of thaet Anyway,
miust be d very ples feeling th own your
own howe and ot have o pay il Al
do, Mre Opossum carries wll her Lable
with her wherever she goes. |L saves P+,
fare, Hee! |

ver hnd to laugh st this s he saldsy
“How funny you are!" [y

“Funny ! Who sald 1 was funny?’ 4

“Well, ul! animals have thelr characleps .
latien, | mean, things that ghow their trie
charpotern.  You are funny ; Mea Oposstn
plays deud. The fox Is smart and the
bear s surly,” snsawered Hover

‘What does surly mean?' asked Billy

“It means crom. Did you ever hear anjs 3
body say “cross ag n bear'? J

“Yes, you, 1 think my good wifs s
womething like that to me once But sk
1 think I'll go bome and play 'possum. Yoi
cull In mbout mn hour and mee what heps
pens,’” sald Billy ax he trotied off

Hilly trotted home.' He thought no ons
was In when he arrived, as he didn't heaf
uny nolses, He lay down on the floor e
the dining room and wuited. He decided be
would not play dead until he heard his wife
coming. Ho walted and he walted until -
fnally heard & nolse und then he stuck BEC
foat up In the ir, closed his eyes and mass
believe he was dead. .

Mrs., Bumpus came in and when she m¥
her husband on the floor she thought M
was aslesp. 8he called to him and W
he didn't answer she went to look at hiss
There he was, playing dead.

"My poor husband must have starved 8
death,” sald Mre. Bumpus out loud. “1
sorry, for now we will have to bury him
the ash henp and put & Nlower pot over hikS
head. How I shall miss him when | e
that wilver polish tonight"

Billy did not even move an eyelash.

Mrs, Bumpus took off her bonnet -
carefully selected her longest and ¢
hatpin. Then she went over to Billy's
and looked at him, His eyes wers ol

“They would be open If he were
really dead.” thought Mre Bumpus.
leaned over and stuck the Win in
nide,

"O-0.0UCH I -

“You just get up there, BillY, lhﬁ‘
try to play any ‘possum game on me

“How-—how did you know 1
deand 1" asked Billy meskly.

“What did you closs your eyes
agked Mra Humpus. .

“I cloned my eyes so that 1 would not M8
how morry you wers fealing to think
deur Blily was dend.” "

“You will always be a goat—never |
opossum or & pink-eyed monkey. Go ial
m. '- 'm & E :

A ap wlad K




