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a Monroe Doctrine’s
Crvomnmmenfyomd)) Sequel Avil)

Canada and Latin America Will Come

Under Our Sway.

 

 

ByJacob G. Schurman, President of Cornell University and

Chairman of the First Philippine Commission

am one who believes that the American people would delight

to see the European powers gradwally but finally get out of

fefetofatologodede

3
« any sort of control over the South American States. I do
fo
fe
e
.

not believe that the annexation of all the West Indies and

most of the South American States would be a very agreeable
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Hefololalofedof thing for us. But the trend is that way, and there is some-

oer: thing more than a possibility in sight that this may be
seTefefofetete the case. Those countries would not consent to be governed 

as colonies, and a combination of the Latin States to the

South of us, if they must be admitted to the Union as states, would be a con-

stant menace to our peace. But we cannot say to European powers, as we do

under the provisions of the Monroe doctrine, “Keep off,” without at the same

time accepting some sort of responsibility to those European powers that those

states fulfill their obligations across the sea.

We are approaching a crisis that would seem to indicate expansion to the

south whether we wish it or not. We have reached a point where we must

stand as a buffer between those states and the European countries or else

abandon the Monroe doctrine, which no party can afford to propose to do.

Now, I do not want to see Santo Domingo one of our states. Yet I great-

ly fear that the hour of her doom as an independent power has come. We

have stepped in and assumed duties that may mean more than appear for the

moment. The probabilities are that we shall have to take her wholly under

our care. There is a responsibility in the light of the present situation we

must face. We have taken the first step that may compel us to take her to

ourselves. As this is so I would have it done as we have done with Cuba, under

the Platt amendment, with the ultimate hope of giving her independence, if she

is able to work out her own salvation, and let us trust she can. This

seems to be the only solution of the problem that will be satisfactory to us,

and will not be distressing either to her or to the jealous powers across the

sea.

Venezuela, too, will soon look to us for relief, and in a protectorate over

her will naturally come the step that follows our appearance in Panama. We

are planted firmly in the very storm centre of the Far East, and, whether
or no, we may soon have to become so planted in the America to the

south of us.

Another problem that faces the country is the effect of the immigration

of Americans into the great wheat fields of the Northwest Territory, the im-

migrants carrying with them those American principles that were bound to

make themselves felt in the political future of that great country.

What political effect that is going to have I hardly dare trust myself

to say. But I look forward to a Canada that will become a free and independent

state, and it is my firm belief that if we do not expand in that direction at

once, we shall at least soon be in a position where we will be compelled to

clasp her hand as a sister state, striving with us to maintain political and re-

ligious liberty such as we now enjoy. .She will not long consent to remain a

mere colony.
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~~ The Food Trust 2
A Starvation Trust,

By the Rev. ThomasJ. Ducey. w=fij\=o

HE starvation or food trust in the United States may .be

viewed as a huge octopus, or devil fish, spreading its tentacles

over every stream of trade to clutch the necessary products

that go to feed, nourish, and comfort the children of God. It has

not only throttled the essential life of the people, but it has

threatened the life of the government of this great republic.

It says to the people of the country, “Pay what we de-

mand, give us our price, or otherwise you will have to go

hungry. We control the food supply and the lighting. We

are your masters, and what are you going to do about it?”

The answer to their boasts was given when the Supreme Court proclaimed

them criminal conspirators. They are criminals before high Heaven's tribun-

al, and the human decision of a supreme court here on earth gives voice to

the justice of Heaven and cries aloud for vengeance on those who have been

defrauding the poor and laboring, to hoard up the means of indulging their

avarice, greed, luxury, and cther deadly sins. The handwriting has appeared

on the wall, and the doom of unjust and illegal monopolies and trusts has

been sounded.
I thank God that even at this late day men with clear visions are showing

their sympathy for the multitude in their wrongs and their distresses, and

are sounding the warning to the lethargic and the unjust to be roused from

their slumber and blindness and see the truth of God’s justice to all the

people.
We have become so accustomed to the oil barons and the coal barons that

 

we have lost .sight of this greatest of all trusts, the Staryation Trust, mon-

opolizing the nourishing food of the world. Its insatiable greed for gold, more

gold, chilled all human sympathy for the richts and the wants of others.

It has sought to made this a land, not of the free and the honest rich, but

the land of the robber rich and the home of the industrial slaves.
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= == Curse of Idleness
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By the Rev. Thomas B. Gregory.

N a recent address on the subject of amusements, a New York

clergyman used these words:

“Let me say at the outset that there are some people that

have no right to amusement, and they are the people whose

business in life is to seek ammusement.”

It will be remembered that during his journey through

Hell the great Dante happened to get his eyes on a class of

whom it was said that they were “hated by God and by the

enemies of God,” hated by the good and bad, hated by

 

everybody.

It was the same class that the clergyman had in mind—the class of the

idle rich, who had nothing to do but to think of the waysby which they may

amuse themselves.
They toil not, neither do they spin. In the great activities of the world

they take no part. Their hands, their brains are idle. They are human

drones.

Poor creatures! Let us pity them for in all the world there is no misery

like that which is their constant lot. Their very indolence is a hell, their

very satiety is weariness and sorrow.

Let them flit hither and thither, like the butterflies that they are, searching

for the honey which they hope will relieve the bitterness of their pleasure-

jaded lives.
Don’t hate them. They are beneath hating. Don’t scold them. They are

ventally so dead and morally so far gone that they would not know what

your scolding meant.
].eave them, uncursed by you, to the round of their silly, senseless pleas-

It is a disgusting life that they are leading—disgusting as worthless—but
perhaps, that they are fitted to

ures.
it is all that they know anything about, all,

follow.
:

In the meantime, the rest of us will heartily join in the slogan, “God bless

the man who, first invented work!”

Labor—the being steadily engaged with some useful, world-helping task—

js the grandest thing under the sun.

No pleasure of the idle is equal to that which belongs to the man or wom-

an who is doing something every day toward the material, moral and spiritual

upbuilding of humanity.
To the worker life is real—beautifully, entrancingly real.

borer, henestly trying to do his htimble part in the world’s

midst of his toil, the experience which not all the millions of oe

buy.—The American.
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THE PULPIT,

AN ELOQUENT SUNDAY ‘SERMON: BY:
DEAN F. K. SANDERS, OF

YALE UNIVERSITY,

Subject: The Most Beautiful Book.

Brooklyn, N. Y.—In the absence of
Dr. A. J. Lyman, the pastor, the pulpit
of South Congregational Church was’
occupied Sunday by Dean F. K. San-
ders, D. D., the headof the Divinity
School of Yale University. He took
for his subject “Thé Most Beautiful
Book in the World,” and said:
My theme rests on the authority of

one renowned for his literary knowl-
edge, Renan, who is deservedly famous
as a student ofliterature and of the
Bible. He declared that the gospel of
Luke was the most beautiful book in
the world. No one can, of course, test
this statement who is not familiar
with the gospel. To the superficial
reader it is only one of the stories of
the life of Jesus. The skill, the power,
the pathos and the sympathy of the
writer become clearer with every re-
reading of the book. An early tradi-
tion spoke of Luke the painter, and
said he had painted a portrait of the
Virgin. That tradition, whether true
or not, was not very far from right.
It may be said thathe gave us, in a
fashion, the most beautiful picture of
Mary of Nazareth; it stands out before
us with lively distinctness. Everything
goes to showthat Luke was a Greek,
amiliar with the best literature of his
day, a keen observer and careful inves-
tigator. He seems to have had unu-
sual opportunity for ebserving and de-
scribing the life and personality of the
Lord. Among other things he gives
evidence of possessing the true historic
spirit. You will notice how he is inter-
ested in tracing the Lord’s active min-
istry from place to place. The story: is
told in an orderly fashion that helps
us to arrange the facts far better than
the other gospels could. You will no-
tice also that Luke is fond of following
up the phy sical and moral growth of
our Lord. He is also careful to con-
nect his story with the history of the
time—with Roman and Syrian history.
He is careful to place the life of Jesus
in its larger environment: and to show
what Jesus was inrelation to the world
about him, and we shall see why it was
that that point of view laid such hold
upon him. This was natural té'i" ¢ul-
tured Greek, and it was necessary if
his purpose was to influence his cul-
tured countrymen.
What is it, we may ask, that consti-

tutes a beautiful book, and does this
third gospel possess those attributes in
a supreme degree? It would seem to
me that a beautiful book ought to have
in the first place a noble conception,
which in some way awakens and dom-
inates the soul, and it ought to have a
skillful, but simple plan of “develop-
ment rightly grasped and enjoyed.
There must be good taste and right
judgment in the choice of the material
which enables us to grasp details and
to see the gradual unfolding which the
writer would set forth. And there
should be felicitous expression of
everything which the writer seeks to
set forth. These are the fundamentals
of a beautiful book.

First, in. its beautiful conception.
The theme is the active life of Jesus,
and it is far more than that; it is the
broad life which He lived with others.
Luke loses no-chance to show how out-
siders sought’opportunities to come in
contact with Jesusand always evoked
a response. We see His parents, disci-
ples, friends and casual acquaintances
with entire directness, and yet it was
not Jesus the man that Luke tells
about, but the Lord Jesus: Luke never
forgets that those to whom he refers
are now the risen Lord and the apos-
tles of the church. A famous critic
said: “Luke ever spares the twelve, es-
pecially Peter.” He omits many little
details even regarding our- Lord, such
as the agony in the garden, and many
about theapostles, especially Peter,
which are given in Matthew and Mark.
Why? Apparently because he did not
think it was worth while. He was
studying the work of the Lord in rev-
erent fashion. It was not his purpose
to simply put down facts, but to show
those facets which would bring out the
explanation of the fact that Jesus was
the risen Lord of humanity, and that
the twelve were the ‘glorious company
of the apostles.” It was not even just
that, but to show Jesus in all His pow-
er, and greatness, and holiness, and
grace, the friend of all who were in
any kind of need, the Saviour of hu-
man kind, the one power to whom the
whole world ought to bow. That seems
something like the thought that was in
the mind“of Luke.
But to go to the plan of development.

It is extremely simple. Mark's gospel
consists of a series of scenes which
bringout the life of Jesus with start-
ling realism. Luke, and Matthew are
not like that. Luke seeks to give the
historical association, a plain and sim-
ple view of the development of the life,
and it is unique in its simplicity. He
has fwo chapters devoted to the in-
farey and boyhood of Jesus, and in
the last two verses he shows the thirty
years of growth of Jesus. Then two
chapters serve to bring us to the point
when, in full maturity, and with abso-
lute command over Himself and His
purposes, He was ready for the work
which opened before Him. So three or
tour chapters give us the preparation
for this public ministry, tell us of John
the Baptist, how Jesus came to him.
the details of the baptism and tempita-
tion; then follows the genealbgy, and
we are prepared for the actual story
of the active work of Jesus Then
comes the story of His minis
Galilee to Jerusalem, and t
week in Jerusalem, the
lastly the resurrection and ascension,
easy to follow and comprehensive.
Luke adds six out of twenty miracles
and eighteen out of twenty-three para
bles and a'great deal of choice mate-
rial.
In the third place is the exquisi

taste and sympathy. Luke's go
a universal gospel. Heempha: 7
fact that the ministugof Chr
for all. Dante called Luke ‘the writer
of the story of the gentleness of Christ.
He alone tells the. stories of the good
Samaritan, the prodigal son,.the great
supper, the Pharisee and the publican,
the dinner in the house of Simon, and,
lastly, the story of the repentant rob-
ber. All is a part of his great theme.
Nor was it accidental that Luke shows
us so many types of women and give

   

   

  

  

  

 

them honor, a strange thing in his day. |

His remarkable delineation of Mary,

| of expression.

   

  

 

 

} the .mother of Jesus, with her sirong,
.|.deep womanliness, gentle, trustful and
pure, resolute and self-controlled; how
is ‘it done? Just a word here and
there. Truly we call his the gospel of
womanhood, but it is only a part of
that broader vision of the true pur-
poses of Jesus and His work.
Perhaps the most direct proof of the

quality of Luke's gospel is in its charm
Where can you find

anything more exquisite than the story
of.the birth at Bethlehem, or of the
scene in the synagogue at Nazareth, or
than the pathetic story of the widow's
son, or of the woman “that was a sin-
ner?7 ‘We should need to take a whole
book to make such profound impres-
sions. The stories of Mary and Mar-
tha. and of Zacheus of that walk to
Emmaus—how impossible to read it
without having our hearts burn within
us als! Luke was truly a portrait
painter. An ancient legend said Luke
was the founder of Christian art.

- Now the last and finest test of per-
fection is unity. Passages in the book
of Luke are like gems in a royal crown.
The book is a tribute of a reverent dis-
ciple to the Lord Christ, showing His
relationship to man and striving to
convey the impression of His personal-
ity. As if Luke should say: “Cannot
you see that He embodied the univer-
sal ideal of a perfectly God-like life;
that He over-passed human possibility
and gave in His life the evidence of be-
ing divine?” To be appreciated the
book must be constantly.and reverent-
ly read until it is fixed in the memory.
Then it will do its constructive work in
our souls. It will encourage us, that
gospel of Luke, to let the whole Bible
have its right of way in our lives, and
it will suggest the way in which the
Bible can become, in our hearts, the
source of genuine and constant up-
building.

 

The Pulpit Vitalized,

Pulpit power, which for a time
seemed to be on the wane, is return-
ing, and it is largely because the
preachingis less of a literary charae-
ter, less of finished essays and topical
discussions, semi-secular. It is now
more vitalized and energized with the
Spirit’s power. Those who heard some
of our most famouspreachers ten years
ago would scarcely believe they were
the same men speaking if heard to-day.
Dr. Gunsaulus, .who used to deliver
those polished sermons in Plymouth
Church, Chicago, ten years ago, could
not hold the great audience in the
downtown auditorium which he ad-
dresses now if he used those old-time
sermons, or better ones of the same or-
der. Something seemed to come into
this fine man’s life a few years ago
which admonished him that nothing
but -the power of God could make a
sermon great, and he has been preach-
ing great sermons since that day. Dr.
Hillis used to charm a literary audience
in Central Music Hall with an essay
which glittered like a newly cut stone
from the handsof a lapidary, but if re-
ports are true, that is not the kind of
sermons that Dr. Hillis is preaching
now. Indeed, he himself is quoted re-
cently as saying that oratorieal pulpit
flightsare the bane of preaching, and
that clergy and laity shared an equal
responsibility in the saving of souls.
“The. preacher,” said Dr. Hillis, “must
not treat on topical subjects Sunday
after Sunday, but must preach the 20s-
pel of Jesus Christ. The church is not
the preacher’s field; it is his force, and
it is the man who has acrossed the
church’s threshold for “years upon
whom you have a claim.i "It is that
possibility - which makes a ‘preacher's
work inspiring, but also Som
responsible. .What Sabbath ‘may he
not have among his hearers a soul that
is hungering and thirsting for the
bread and the water of life? What an
infinite crime to give him a stone, or
quite as bad, a handful of artificial
flowers.”

RhineChet

Be Good For Something.

The highest virtue consists of more
thant merely being good. It is being
good ‘for Something; and, 200d for some-
thing not to one’s self alone, but to
others and to God. That negative,
self-complacent virtue which is only
a striet abstention from evil, is of a
quality far inferior to the virtue which
suppresses evil or helps another to re-
sist it. Virtue, in the old Latin sense,
is synonymous with valor. It implies
not only an espousal, but a champion-
ship, and, if necessary, a fight. Virtue
is not only being good, but doing good,
and the better we are the more we
ought to do. We believe in these
words of R. R.Bowker
“It is bad for the ignorant and the

vicious to do ill. It is worse for the
educated and honest to do nothing.”

 

Disloyalty.

When a Christian is at peace with
any sin in his own life, when he is
reconciled to any evil habit, or be-
comes indifferent to anything in his
own character which renders him un-
like Christ, he is disloyal to his Mas-
ter.. In like manner, when a citizen
of the Kingdom of God is at peace
with any sin of society, becomes rec-
onciled to any evil habits of the com-
munity or indifferent to anything that
is inconsistent with the fuli coming
of God's Kingdom on earth, he is dis-
or) to the kingdom.—Josiah Strong,

 

X Open the Doors.

You’ close your doors and brood over
your own miseries and the wrongs
people have done you; whereas, if you
would but open those doors, you might
come out into the light of God's truth,
and see that *His heart is as clear as’
sunlight toward you. If you would but
let Him te: you, you would find
your perplexities melt away like the
snow in the spring till you could hard-
ly “believe youever felt them.—George
Macdonald.

 

Christ Walks on Qur Feet.

Christ would still seek the lest, but
He. t do it now on our feet; He

il minister, but He must do
vith our hands; He would still

warm an1d comfort and encourage and
1 but He must do it with our
If we refuse to perform these

>s for Him, what right have we
I ourselves members of His body

in vital union. with Him?—Josiah

    

  

-— A Wonderful Light.

I you are willing to choose the seem-
rkness of faith instead of the

ason, wonderful 1t
upon you from the Word
J. Gordon.
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When Marcus Goes to Market.

When Marcus goes to market,
e buys a wondrous store

Of peaches, figs and cherries—
A hundred ‘pounds or more;

Ten bushels of bananas,
And neanuts by the peck;

Just what his fancy dictates,
With not the slightest check.

When Marcus goes a-shopping,
He buys without delay

Enough brocades and velvets
To take eme’s breath away;

And jewels—diamonds, rubies—
He brings with onen hand;

A Sonirons merchant is he-
With wealth at his command.

When Marcus comes from market,
Across the nursery floor,

Our larder is no richer,
Our wardrobe shows no more;

But though his basket’'s empty,
And his goods are all in name,

We welcome him with kisses, “+
And we thank him just the same.

—Emma C. Dowd in Youth’s Companion.

Chipmunk Time.

With the springtime comes Mr.

Chipmunk. :

In the park, in the suburbs and in

the country he is as much a token of

spring as is the bluebird.

There are any number of interest-

ing things about him.

One cannot but wonder how Is

knows when it is time to desert his

burrow deep under the ground. But

he knows well enough. He feels the

genial influence of spring.

Though he has-been some feet un-

derground since early in December,

with his store of nuts, he appears as

surely as the first crocus, and usually

some time before this aunty blos-

som.

One writer says he takes the drum-

ming of the woodpecker as a chal-

lenge.

At any rate, he appears.

The first thing he does is to seek

the society of Miss Chipmunk.

Despite this courting, Mr. Chipmunk

never sets up housekeeping. He per-

fers a solitary existence, being ‘evi-

dently of a nervous disposition. He

simply must have everything. his own

way.

It must be admitted, however, that

he keeps bachelor’s hall in admirable

fashion. His den is as neat as he

himself is pert, dapper and clean.

Even the summer is not vacation

time for this little fellow. He must

be preparing for next winter... He lays

in all sorts of furnishings, twigs and

leaves being most in evidence.

Provisions’ are an important item.

All summer and autumn he is busy

with these. Grain is industriously

transferred from the granary to his

den. So are nuts. They have been

known to carry home cherry pits,

too, and maple ‘keys in their cheeks,

which serve as pockets.

They are not unsociable. Indeed,

they often pay a round of visits of a

morning.—Philadelphia Record.

Grumble-Boy and Smiley-Boy.

In the Jones house there are two

small” boys, Johhnie Grumble-boy and

Johnnie Smiley-boy; but no one ever

saw both at once. At first they hard-

ly realized, this little boy’s father and

mother and Aunt Emma, that there

were two boys; but, when one morn-

ing a little chap came down to break-

fast with a big frown on his face, and

blue eves that were so cross that they

looked nearly black, and wken pleas-

ant remarks from the family had no

effect in making the boy look pleasant,

they were obliged to make up their

mind that a strange little boy had

come to take the place of their pet.

So theytreated him with all the cere-

mony necessary with a stranger, and

pretty soon he found himself feeling

strange and queer.

But he wouldn't tell any one that

he {felt strange. Not a bit of it.

He was not that kind of a boy. When

he came down feeling that way, why,

everything was wrong. The oatmeal

was too salty, his milk didn’t taste

right, and his egg was boiled too

hard; and he just didn’t want to

wear his old cap to kindergarten, it

wasn’t comfortable at all.

This sort of thing went on for some

time, until Aunt Emma made up her

mind that some remedy must be

thought out. The mornings when

Smiley Johnnie came down, there was

the happiest little boy around the

house all day, and home was a very

different place from what it was on

Grumble-boy’s days.

So auntie thought and thought, and

one day when Johnnie came down,

and it was the Grumble-boy Johnnie

who climbed up to the seat beside fa-

ther, he found a great change in the

atmosphere of the family table. Usual-

ly when he came down looking frown-

ing and sour, and complained about

everything, the kind members of h

family tried to persuade hin by cheer-

fulness that things were not so far

wrong as he thought them. 3ut  to-

day it was different.

“his. hominy is too hot,’

small voice.

“It is entirely too hot,

agreed sulkily.

“Mine's burning my mouth,” moth-

er said sadly.

“Mine’s

father.

Grumble-boy looked up

and for five minutes there

word said.

Then came the boiled egg and t«

“My egg's too hard,” growled G1

ble-boy before he thought,

cause he was in the habit

 

piped

” Aunt Emma

 

simply scalding,” growled

surpris

wasn't 3
 

 

just be-3
yi

 

saying

it when he felt cross

“So’s mine,” wailed

“And mine,” bbed mother.
“Mine's

auntie

   

   

are behind the sheet,

 

growled father.

Grumble-boy could hardly keep from

smiling. It was all so like the good

old story of Silverlocks and the three

bears; but lIre’d come downstairs feel-

Ing cross, and it was his habit to stay

Cross.
And then the finish came when some

lovely hot griddle-cakes were brought

on. Grumble-boy wanted to complain

just because he felt like it. So, after

he’d poured maple syrup over his cake,

he touched it with his fork and grum-

bled.

“These cakes are tough.”

“1 can hardly cut mine,”

mother in a tearful voice.

Father started to cut his just then

and so did all the others, and at the

same time father glowled: “Shame to

send such tough cakes to the table,”

and the cakes simply fell apart on

their forks and everybody burst into

a roar of laughter.

After that, when by chance the

Grumble-boy appeared at breakfast, it

was enough for auntie for say:

“Johnnie, are your cakes tough this

morning?’ to break the clouds and

bring back sunshine.—Examiner.

wailed

A New Party Pastime.

Here is a pastime for boys and girls

which will keep a large party of

young people well amused for an hour

and which will take all the stiffness

and “harng-backishness” out of any

number of youngsters.

It requires some preparation, but as

the necessary articles can be used

over and over again and thus enter-

tain several gatherings of young folk,

your trouble will be more than repaid.

Get five or six barrel hoops and cov-

er them with stiff paper, so that they

look just like the hoops which the

clown jumps through at the circus.

This can be done by cutting out large

paper circles, just a bit larger than

the hoops. Lap the edges of the pa

per over the outside of the hoops and

paste it firmly in place. Now let
them dry for several hours.

You must paint .or draw on each

hoop a funny figure without a head,

its. neck ending just at the rim of

the hoop, being careful to have them

all as different as you possibly can.

When this is done and your plant is

dry, your preparations are almost

coniplete.
Place two chairs with their backs  

toward each other, at opposite side

of the room. Stretch a strong cord

across the room, tying each end ofit

to the chair backs. Now across this

cord lay an old sheet so that it hargs

down to the floor.
Now for your party. You

have four or five friends to help you,

for there must be a boy or girl for

each hoop you have made. Hach one

of you wears a small, black mask and

vou all stand in a row behind the

sheet, each holding a hoop. The sheet

comes about up to your waists and

you look over it at the other boys an

girls who are seated at the other end

of the room. They all have pencils

and paper and are invited to take

a good look at you.

Now vou all crouch down behind

the sheet and swiftly change places;

then_at a given signal you all rise,

each one holding a hoop so that his

or her chin comes over the rim just

where the neck of the figure on the

FL cop meets the rim. Now, altogether,

you turn your faces from side to side,

first to the right, then to theleft, tiren

rust

to the front, make a low bow and sink

slowly out of sight again behind the

sheet.
The bovs and girls in the audignce

must seize this chance to write down

th» names of the ones they think they

recognize as well as the characters of

the figures in the hoop, as Willie

Jones, sailor; May Brown, clown;

Grace Smith, policeman, ete.

While th®y are doing this you, who
swiftly exchange

your hoop so that no one has a figure

he or she had before. Then you slow-

ly rise above the sheet again, wag

your head, first right, then left; then

bow to the front and again sink out

of sight behind the sheet. Now the

spectators again scribble down the

names- of the ones they recognized ovr

thought they recognized, and the

chances are that many will get them

all wrong.
Now, instead of changing your

hoops this time.just change your po-

sitions, and when you bob up for ih=

third time you will” probably fool

more than half the audience, for they

will be expecting new faces over the

figures on the hoops and will get all

mixed up.
When you and your four compan-

ions have made five changes, each one

having looked over all the hoops, you

all come out from behind the sheet

and examine the papers of the spec-

tators to see how many of them have

guessed correctly the boy or girl be-

hind each figure at all five times of

the ups and downs. Probably not one

cf them will have a perfect paper, but

the one who is nearest right should

a a dainty little souvenir of

ome sort as a prize,

You and veur four companions take

la in the audience while five

and girls go behind the

ke their turns at trying

to mystify the rest of vou.

It is sing how much even the

smallest mask will disguise a face;

ang when that masked face is thr

r a funny figure like those on yo

hoops, it is most bewildering-to
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