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SOME  PEOPLE shrmid remember that
it is not noise that makes one popular.
The moukey in its cage will caper and
chatter, and people say that he is cute,
that’s alvight to say of & monkey it has
no other attainments to become other-
wise,  But if n person wishes to become
popular he should always bear in mind
that one is not judged in regards to sense,
by ‘he noise and eapers he makes but
by, rhis manners, also his knowledge of
knowing how to be attractive and popu-
lalr withont !m:ng a roudy or ungentle-
manly.

dets —
Mt ’I‘he Canary 'Bird
A U)mpmlllnn !mm ﬂw E‘Ighth l-rudi'

i i Whs 4 very hot, summer, afternoon
nml 1 whas feclllng restlm 50 I whs, forced
to, Imve my raom by the heat. and seely
a. ghady place -to rést. mysell.  With
we T ohad some well  written novels and
hotks by famous authors 'of ‘the {'uun‘try
L found my way to Old Chemawa Park.
LIhen under a shady tree I lay on the

~ wouldn’t even follow the crawling

grass and began enjoying reading, |
before finishing a page or two a k
a drowsy sensation began to come
me, 80 I dropped my book and re
to sleep. I don’t know how long
lying there asleep when 1 was aws
by the swect voice of a bird s
above me. I opened my eyes
dreamy thoughts vanishing frox
mind. I sat down and looked a
but there wag no object could bese
Loneliness and  laziness took comni

of my being. | wasso lazy that m

that was passing by me,
When I was ready to sleep agnin
greatly surprised by a veice
“What does my master want? T |
quickly and said, “'Who are you?'"
littie canary bird white as snow Hew Iy
fore me and said, “I am thy servant
I wiil wait on thee for only about
or four hours, 50 hurry up and thi
make use of me” [ said, *1 w
to go and see all my would-he elg
for nineteen hundred and six and
back to tell me of what they weedl
Then she flew away.  Inabout two
or 80 he came back. She said,
went to John Benson's room. T
him laughing over the mischiefs tl
did to one of the boys. [ found
Parker lying on his hed serntehin
head and laughing,  Then he a
made a dunmy out of his overal
your shirt and his shoes and put it
bed with blankets over it. Then
gan to ‘eel the pockets of your o
and found two hardtack, and
room.” Asa Bagnell was lookin
pieture w itll the baseball suit on.
he' glineed o1’ his basketball I
with'a suliling face and gaid ‘They
to go some to heat me.” When T leff
chell Hall, T flew to MeBride



