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ZAR DAD: Today school openad,
D and the wveary prettiest girl in all
the world was there. When I snw
her 1 knew that after all there were
roma giris—at lea o who had =&
right to be around where boys Wore.
She didnt soeem to be a bit cheeky
ind want to boss things ke most
eliris. But I have something olsg to
tel] vou bhefara I tell you anbout the
firgt schoo]l day, only I happened to re-
member how pretly she was and put

that down first
Eggy and I went out to Grandpa's

one day last week to soe if the chast-

nuls trees were ripe , and Grandpa
sald they were not ripe unti] after a
frost came. Bul he sald that It was a

eurious thing that Grandma had hap-

pened to make some fresh doughnuts
which Mary told me how to speil—
and that we oould play around until
wa were hungry, and then have some
doughnuts. Eggy =ald a boy could
play around any time, but that a big
crook of doughnuis weore not ar
every day, so wa'd best pretend
we were hungry right then, and eat
some of the doughnuts to sea If wo
would Hke them when we really were
hungry Grandpa sald that hoys were
tlhie same pnow af they were when Mam-
mit was lltile, and even when he was
u boy. bockuse he always used to think
it best to eat when s hud a’ chance,
5 frive 1y doughnut and take his
chance for a time ta play afterward.

We played Indians.. No poting ar-
rowe or ywwing tommyt ks mbove
the belt on account of the sves, Grand-
ma sald, or no doughnuts,

The little girl’s name s Elolse Went-
worth, but sae Is called Pussy, which I
think fs a pretty name;, and I saw her
firet while we were doing arithmetic
on the blackboard, and 1 mnever was
more surprised In al my Hut
girls are strange humans she
pretended not to son
locking at her as
Miss Mary said that ¥
asbhout girls' eyes, that they couldn’t
gee hoys who stared at them, especially
girls as nlce a2 Pus and that If T
didn't stare st her so hard she would
be mora likely to see me. I guesa she
will, for her eyes are so bright T think
she could se#e anything she wanted to

At Indlans I w Bear Pighter and

Egzy wais Panther Skin, and we p |
down b¥ the pond, where there are

M.m.d

wafls, watar lilies frogs and
suckers, and & lot of corking things
which country boys have to enjoy and

which they know about as well as city
hoys know which vaudeville show has
the best acrobats. But ponds are mora
fun than theaters, because at the ponds
you do your own stunts Instead of sit-

ting still watchin other men dolng
them. It doe ‘'t take long to get tired
of playing Indignsg when the other In-

dian ¢an throw a tommyvhawk as
stealght and hard as Eggy can, even
if vyou do take all the death wounds on
your shineg: so we took the c¢anoe and
pinyed voyagers, We went after water
Ilies and frogs, becauve Ezpgy knows
how to skin and cook them over & fire

Witer lilies were easy, but

frogs are

not where they we when you get
there, B0 we I led toward the end
of the pond around the turn, where
Eggy sald It looked good and froggy
and not to disturh them we pnddled as
quietly as we could. The rushes are
high just before you get to the tur

and we hearg volees hefore we could
soa around the point. I whispered “In-
Alans!" but Eggy whispared “Tramps!™
wnd stopped the boat to listen.

They were talking a lingo I couldn't
umderstand, but Eggy's ever got big
as gould be, and he motiened me to lle

low while he worked the pcanoa deep
into the rushes Pretty soon we could
see through, and there, over a fire,
ware two tramps cooking a chicken.
They seemed to be awfully Interested
in what they were saying and didn't
hear us, though 1 thought they might
have heard m¥ heart beat, for It was
thumping so loud de me deaf
But Eggy listened nand after a
while he motioned to back, and wa
£at ta the far end of the pond before
he eald a word, and then he only whis-

pared, *We must see our grandpa
right aw g

I could eses that thers wans something
up, but T didn't ask what 1t was, for I

was afrald that £ T opened my lps at all

I'd scream. We ran back to the house
ns fast as we could, and as soon as Eegy
st Grandpa away from the housa he
gald: “Mr. Hamlilton; did sell your
hay yesterdny 1 get w it and
not put the money in bank  +td

ndpn took o s and

he

down to he got
r and @ k a
along, an ced 1o tha
d came tha trampr before
\ knew there snybody at I
was proud of gra he spoke ns
gquietly ns if he wear me !alking to
grandma Ha sald "You ruscals can
have fust 3 minutes to get ov the town.-
ship line T will make wvou move
Hvely, but If you are not mnot the line
by that time I'Hl have you both |n the
lockup. 1If ¥ou pay me a wvisit tonight I
promiss you a warm receptlon: Now
get!
The men wera wicked-looking and
kcowled nt grandpa, but he only looked
nt them pleasantly, took out his watch,

looked at it and said: “Keep your eve on

them, Towser'* The men started off,
with grandpa and the hired man follow-
ing after thom in the buckboard, and

Towser sitting on the aeat betweaen them,
looking 25 If he were ag much a part of
the business ax anyone else. I guess he
WAS

EEZY,. ;é:d L ptu'.cuced tackling a plllow
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BErandma hung out on & line for us until
Erandpa cume back and told us that 'the
men slackened their galt at the last until
ne thought It wae time for Towser to
Stretch his legs, and then the men made
& record run for the township line, and
were running yet, he guessad. He guve
us a ride back w the village when he
went to'deposit some money in the bank,

Em-__t puttted me on the head and sald:
"We don't want those yeggmen taking
any of your inheritance, do we, Ham?"
Hut he took a % bill off the roll and
gave it to Eggy, saying, “You're o preity
cute little chap, son. I was glad he

staked Eggy, even If the money was to
be my "Inheritance.” I wonder what
he meunt by that! T know a good little
boy who (s short of funds and could use

any part of H—but no more of that at
present,
The first day in school Is jolly fun.

There wers a ot of
NEVeT Reen
live four

boyx and girls T had
They are farmers’ kids, who
and five milas out of the vil.
lage and drive in and ocut every day,
bringing thelr lunches with them. Wea
all taie our lunches and sit about under
the trees eating, and truding, too, for
the farm children have the bulliest things
to &l T ever saw. The lttle girl I
spoke of had gingerbread, and it was
smelly of fresh butter, fresh eggs, fresh

spices, brown sugar and fresh baking.
I wanted some s0 much it made my
mouth water, but when I discoverad 1t T

couldnM trpde, for my lunch basket wus
AF empty AS my purse—but no more of
that at present—though the money mar.
ket with me is a8 jlght a= a kite string
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In & gale of wind. After school I was
walking along with a fellow and he be-
Ban to look at his pall as if it might have
& rat In it, and then he aald: “This isn't
my pail.” Ha opened It and I saw it
wiis Pussy's, for there was a lot of that

gingerbread in {t. He had taken hers | the barrel, which would be
from the hat hooks by mistake He wnas | trouble than learning to
for chucking 1t out on the road, for he

eald his mother would sés that he had
brought home the wrong pail If he
left the gingerbread in It, but If the pail
was empty she might mot discover, and
be wouldn't have 0 go out and cut &
birch switch for being such a fool. 1
safd I'd get his pall, and took the ons he
hiad to Pussy, and she was just wonder-
Inff what had happened, for the pa!l she
hoad was half filled with cold roast pork.
Thut was the way 1 got acquainted with
her, and she ts ripping, with no cheek or
nonsense. I am going to study hard now.
for she s at one end of the class and 1
am at the other. Her end Is called the
head. She gave me some gingerbread,
and it was Hke eating a perfuome

Cougin Bob was hanging about school
when it let out to ses if Miss Mary had
lved throogh the day. He said he hadn't,
being stone dead from loneliness. He sald
that if Mary or I didn't play hookey with
him he would enlist In the army for com-
panionship. But when I want companlion-
ship I will Jook for the gingerbread girl

In school we have grammar, geography
and arithmetic. but no posiry. So 1 told
Miss Mary she would have to give me
private les=ons In postry. She asked me
why, and 1 said that being short of funds

except pbetry., and 1T would
ber some. Mary said an

I could get an apple just by
the cellar door and pinchi
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ilke to offer
apple would

probably do more good for the causa, and

eliding down
ng one from
no more

wrlte poetry.
Cousin Bob said he hud tried both poetry
and apples, but hadn't made a hit with

-

————

G
. @

and his apples were alike; both lacked
tang. both were well rounded but some-
what seedy, and whon you got down to
the core of esch you had nothing mora to
do but throw it away. I thought that was
neurly as good as a riddle. but Bob sald
he saw nothing funny about It. He said
irf I was truly in earnsest about the gingoer-
bread girl not to waste time over such

sty things as verses, but to hitch up a |

“This is #0 sudden,” and live happily
ever afterward.

But I'm golng to try the postry gamé
first, and I've already made up love and
dove and trus and blue, but “ginger-
bread” s awful hard o rhyme with un-
less a fellow has long halr. Mine s grow-
ing. beciuse football ne long halr or
small stones get Into your scalp, and then
Aunt Jane puts on a salve which would
Aftection-

home has long been

play Indoor baseball

should be a bed or large
plllows or a pile of books
a “"backstop.”
gram of the diamond
should be =spread

by round spets the size
querter, and the pitchér's

I bad nothing to offer the gingerbread girl |

ler belul a pUsSLAge ElAmpP.

the ambition
of every patriotic American boy.
Any hoy who can shoot 2 marble can

The “Aeald™
table, with
or bhoxes for

An old sheet with a dia-
in chalk or ink
upon bed or table,
the dlamond at one end and the gutfield
fit the other, as on real grounds.
nases should be two feet apart, marked

The

of a silver
box should

be g feot from the home plate, the lat-

The pitch. |

The players are spools—just ordinary
sewing silk or thread spools—and they
are all selected for their ability to roll
stralght The name of edach player J=
written on a slip of paper pasted on nis
head. The nines secured, the ball and

bat are all that remaln to be found.
The latter i o« round leadpéncil aot
sharpened. The team [n the field are

all placed in thelr acoustomed positlons
as In the actnal game, except that the
three basemen remaln on the bases n-
stesd of “playing off.” The gperator or
“managaer” of the field team stands be-
side the table negrest firsy base and,
reaching his srm over thap position.

places hiz right bhand beside his spool
pitcher. the marbie in the hand, The
L

either. fast horse, run away with her, marry her | biister the hikie of an alophant. <

Mary laughed, and said Bob's poetry | before she got bredth enough to eay, | ately, your son, HAMILTON,
O FIND a way to play baseball at ier's and batsmen's boxes should be  manager of the team at bat, putling
marked as well as the foul lines. one of niE men In the bataman's box at

home plate, stands on the other side of
the ficld from his opponent and places
his right hand, grasgping the bat, In
front of his player.

Then the game begins and the sctual
rules are foliowed closely. A third boy
may act as umpire, or the two man-
agers can agree easily enough on de-
cinions, for few will be found uncom-
fortably close or uncertain. The bats-
man cannot judge the ball well, be-
cause the pltchur ls so near, therefore,
lie 1s allowed to strike at each delivery.
A cligur box Is Jald on its botlom dli-
rectly behind ¥he catoher. If the mar-
ble hits the broad side of this box when
pitched, a “strike” [s called; i€ it shoots
over Qr peside the box, It ia a “ball”

Four *balls™
title the
There
ball. but
rolls fou

as in tha Teal &n-
to hi= hase

“foul strikes™ [n spool
when a ball tonchex the bat
ha fielder nearest the point

game
bat=sman

are no

where st i= rolled from hi=s position
toward L, and If he touches it the bat

man ia “‘out A falr hit that knocks over
A finlder 18 an “out’ If the finider roll

her from the te then does the bal

it seores as caught.” When a
aldar, or when

ond him, the one

Is rolled toward it
it Is an out.  Bhould
the batsman Is rolled

i

miss

from home X toward first and
hitting the he an there, & clared
“safe” and muay roll for sec third and
haome In order

The field team waits to move untl!
the runner hag tried, and If he fails art
any base the ball s thrown from where
it stopped toward th baseman i
5 the ball then hit ths latte -
runoer is out. Should it not hit, the run
ner has again (o roll from whers he
stopped toward the baseman, and (f he
fail sagain the ball 8 thrown f

place, and so on until the man iz «f
gafe or out. Once safe on first basa

bal

runnar remains there until the next
other than a foul has been dellvered
Then he may try to steal the next bass
under the same rules as applisd to his
reiching frst, but he may take but one
base., of course, on such & run Should
& hit ho made when n runner is on first
base the ill nmmy be felded to sec

b mmediately to force hi

' real game, and this
a true doubls play If the

got to first.

For a throw to home base the catcher
fs brought up fro behind e bat ar
placed upon the
a hit off the 0 (
tabie) the ball hie
point over wh
and the nearsst flelder has his cl & o
run for it as If it were a real “hiv to

the fence.™

.A Fool and HisMoney

A Well Known New York Soube
retie Comments on Youlh of the
Harry Thaw Type.

BY CARRIE DE MAR
PPARENTLY the publlc was amazed
at the facility

A

Mr, Thaw's foutlight friends (7) who had

with which muany

of

enjoyed his lavish hospitalities turned
against him and rallied to the fNag of
Mr, Jérome To the piaver-folk thix was
the expectad thing—the inevitabln. How
ever much the chorus malden may enjoy

go-ciillled bohemianism at some one slse

expense;, the foollsh spender becomes th
laughing stock of the very young wamn

upon whom he is lavishing the hard
earned wealth of his fiuthers. Fronm ridl-
cule to disloyally there s but a step

The reputable actor regards t allege

lad spendthrift with pity not i xed
with contempt. The collegea patronizesd
by the newly made multi-millfonalre
might well Include In thelr text-book
“A Lite of Harry X. Thaw." It woul
be mors effeotlive than tomes of
nary ethiea,

We have heard and read a lot of mor

allging. clerical and lay, of late concern-
Ing the sort of thing that led Kipling to
pen “The Vampire.,” and Burme-Jonos
paint it. I do not know how much of It
has been absorbed by the persans at
whom It was direcled—or seemed (o be
directed; perhaps they were doing some
moralizing for themselves: However th
may be, It is not going to do much good
—this moralizing, T mean, Moralizing,
I look at it, 18 & subjective, Intangible
thing—the weapon of the cusuist and the
pollcy of aggression pursued by the soph-
ist.

Were Ir not better at timea like this te
be objective—that s\ to =2y or write, or
at least think, something  that is meas
urable and applicable In the same way
that coat of whitewash or a gob of
sonpsuds ks applieable? What Is the use
for Instance, In (ch]Ttng on the folly or
tha brajny. brawny {ironmaster or ship
ping merchant or banker or what not who
rears his son in ldleness, luxury, ease and
that gort of “independence” that i th
most slavish form of downright depend
ence? Fathers will go on making mone)
and leaving It to sons as long as the
world _gons  round There's nothing in
blam dead fathers or in talking the
Decalogue to Uving,-live-wirs sons., Point
out to the latter, when the chance comes,
how others see them; that sort of ridi-
cule will tell

Thus, what must be the feelings of that
proddigal who, having proved himself =
fut-headed calf, gets into trouble, to find
that those on whom he had lavished hi:
attentions and professed his utter lack of
Intentions are the ones who regurd him
with oy contempt? What sort of
myopin s 1t that blinds an edocatsd cul-
tured young American or Englishman of
today, when newspapers are served with
the breakfast

to

a=

and other forms of
world's  thought and experience wit
luncheon and dinner, 1o the fuct that he
ix the antithesls of & hero In the eves of
the will-o'-the-wisps of the show-girl line
and the chorua?

I think the wvery best thing that could
hippen to the jeunesse doree of todav
who haunt the stage doors of the town
would be to orgmnize themsaives into a
compogite sart of eavesdropper and de
vote thelr collective energles to gather-
ng one sorap of good report about them-
solves from all that Iz =ald of them
their divinitles of the footlights.

But, I fear, all this has been sald
another and a better way:

‘““There wius 2 man and he made
prayer '—
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Other Rewards Than Money.

The Pilgrim

Thera recently passed away In New
York & man who has won eminent suc-
ceiy, and yet he died in poverty. Briga-
dier-General E. 8. Shetrell was & military
enginear. He it was who first surve
the interoceanlc canal routes acrosy
[sthmus of Pans He bullt the Hoobsalc
Tunnel and pla the constrution
the Nisgura suspension bridge. He waa a
Fellow of the American Academy of Scl-
ences, waw three tlmes thanked by Con.
gress, received nine medals and decor
tions, and Jived to be 50 vears of age.
There are other compeosations than
money, = = ;




