IWINNING INDOOR RELAY RACE

l'D!'i_'!!ED THE HAND OF THE CROUUHED, WAI'TING “JOSH."
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waeks the oval cinder running

track in "the cage” under the
Westover Institute’s gymnasium had
been crowded with boya in tralning to
to

.

muake tha relay tenm which was
race nguinst Kelmar Acudemy In thelr
annunl contest.

Afternoon after afternoon, under the

wat eye of Tralner Martin, the
big squad of candidates had worked
out on this ezl Indoor track that
measured only 16 laps to ths mile:
Thers were fat boys with squatty,
pudgy -~ and thin boys with =pindie
onas: boyvs with bulging muscles and
Jads who, s Tralner Martin put It
“hadn't 4 thing buot thelr running

ghoea"
Round and round the track they had
sach of them truining hard for

Rone,
the quarter-m run and hoping to be
pleked as one of the four boys whao

should boar old Westover's ornnge and
binek to victory over Keimar's red and

white

Gradually, na the sfternoons had
sped by, the trainer had *cut down"
the sguad i1 but n dozen remuined
Then the . training had become more
rigorous than sver; for ea h of the 12
bove was 1 stone untirned

ing no

of belng picked

to incroase hances
far the rel .

Not one of them but what cheer-
fully passed up pie and candy and
coffee nnd the dozcens of other things
& boy in tralning Is & upposed not to
ont And when tups % 1ded each
night they were all In bed befors the

Iast notes of the bugle had died a

firm in their resolvo to get the ne
1

sary hours of rest, s ordered
Trainer Martin
Then, as the day of the great race
drew near, the squad had been cut to
elght boy= And then had come the
afternnon when the trinls wers held.
at time, ench of the boys toed
tomss, (aut t to be off
instant the pistol shot rTang
Tralner Martin *“holding
vateh o him™ .
had tho quar “agiinst

st boy had com-

when the 13

Tral

gight runn«

for

who ‘had
schioal cham-

v for West-

down
upon

out™ and with
» had watched
of them “on
» have themsolves
er-mile—thea most
all distances—can

» pight of the big
ium or, rather,

Westover

Wentover rooters were massed just op-
posite the “fplsh,” while right next
them wers seated several hundred
students from Kelmar Academy who
had come with thelr reldy team to
cheer it in victory or defeat.

The school yells of the two factlons
and thelr songs, were as inccssant, as
defiant and as “spappy” ax though the
octasfon were thelr annual football
game. This relay race had long been
en annual event between the two In-
stitutions and was consldered quito as
tmportant as thelr fleld and track meet
each Spring, or thelir football or base-
bitll contests. To win it' was the dear-
esi desire of every student pressnt. J

Presently the Westover team mads
its appearunce, jogging around the

Weatover the “pole” and a stight lead.

“Josh" was off llke s flgsh. But
Bill Southerland, the second Helmar
runner, was right behind him. In facl,
#o excellent Nnd been the latter's start
that He all but closed up' the gap. For
two laps the two boys held their same
respective poaition=. Then “Josh”
cpored up with a burst of speed that
not even Tralner Martin thought was
in him,

He seemed to lierally walk away
from BiIL At the besginnlog of the
fourth lup, bhe had lpcressed his lead
to nearly fopr ym The Westover
rooters were wild joy. Bill fought
bick nobly and aged to win back
i yard beéfore the next two ronners
took the race

With 4 three-yard start, "Bud" Alli-
son. the slowest man on the Westover
team, oxcapting tha substitute, ram
Itke a frightened rabblt. If the truth
be told. maybe he wes a little frigh-
snad for this was his first biz race,
But fesr ouften lsnds wings to fiying
feet—for the first jap or twd, anyway.

Dick Morgan. the third runner for
Eehmar, was a game lad and a good
runner; vet he was the slowest man
on the Kelmar team. At the énd of
the first lap “Bud” had incrsused his
lesd to six yerds, though nelther of
the boys was runming a4 realiy fast
“quarter.” And by thd end of the sec-
and lup ha hud =dded another yard
But Dick whs running easily and giv-
ing no apparent signs of distress,

The Westover rooters were mighty
anxious. If “Bud" could only stick It
out so that “Skedts’ could start with
even a one-yard lead theéy felt certain
the race wss won, for “Skeets” was
it least two-fifths of & second faster
than Kirk Thomas, Kelmar's last and
best muan. But If “Bud” should fall
or weaken in the stretch—as they

Little Stories of the
Great War

The Liftle girl and the Soldiers.

HERE wus onee n little girl from

Callifornla whlo went to Jive with
her parents in the Canuadian Clty of
Winnipeg, Then soon after the war
broke out and Marion grew {mmensely
excited over the soldlers. For every
day they marrched past her house on
the way to drllL Finally, she asked her
mother If she might stund odt on the
steps us they passad and wave the unlion
jack out of compliment to tha brave
goldlers who were golng to fight for

feared he would do becsuse he geemed
to ba “running himsel?f out”’ already
—then & yard start to Kirk would
make it all but certain that “Skests"
could not catch him.

Yeot. as is somatimes the case with
& “green’ Tunner, nothing of the sort
huppened. In the third lap "“Bud”
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THEN—IT HAPPFENED.
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track to *“warm up.”  They Were
chesred to tho echo. 'Then came the
Kelmar boys, And thelr supporters

took up the cheering where the echo
had left off. The band ceased playing
it llvely tunes preparatory to begin-
ning the thrilling air scheduled to be
played during the race o

The two teams lined up at the
! opposite sides of the
-pin was tossed and Kelmar
the *pole,” or Inside position for
Tom Gordon, ‘Red”

won

its first runner,

Morris took his place beside him, on
the mark, determined to wrest Lhe
& from him nt the first oppor-

¥
the boys toed the mark, a hush
upon the spectators.

o Eet—""

Get on your mark—get
cried the starter. An them “Bang!”
went his pistol Both boya wers off

unleashed. And
In Its

like hounds lenly
the band instantly broke forth
stirring, militant air, .

Side by side the Ove runners apod
aroind the track, Tom Gordon still
holding the "pole Bvery person in
the audience was on his fest and
cheering.

One laip—two laps—ihroe Inps—Tom
and “Red” raced side by side Then,
when they had completed about half
of the fourth and last jap “Red's” flery
head forged to the front, Inch by Inch,

the big “cagv llar of it, with untll as he crossed the line and
its costly ler track, was crowded touched the hand of the crouched
with spectatara walting “Josh,” he was leading by &

Thers weoereo hundrs of them. The scant two fesat, This, of course, gave
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Can you find the pig
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COLOR PUZELEL

If the following are written one be-
letters will
1. A solution of alkaline salt
- Ay instrument used te open
leck
a A drink.
4. Not weall

&. The opposite to high.
6. A bird that fHes ar.night
STMERICAL
I am compoaed of eight lotlers
i My 1, 2, 3, § is the limb of &
hird

used in writing.
¥ fs o number.

My whole is a city of Canads

_————

4 1s
4 7

Answers.

Color Puxzle: Yellow, 1, 1ye; 2, Key:
. ale: 4 01; & low: 8 owl

Pig Puszle, Turn the picture upside
down, hold it horizontally at tho lavel
of the eves, close one eyé and look to-
wards the center of the picture

Numerical: Winnipeg. 1. wing;
pen; 3, nine

1,

lost ground, but he stuck grimly to his
task. At the beginning of the fourth
Iap, Dick had cut down hisx lead to n
little loss thun five yards. At the first
turn on the fourth lap he picked up
another yard; and as the two boys ap-
pronched the turn at the other end of
the bowl the crowd was on Its feet
and shouting i{tself hoarse,

And now came one of those quoer
happeninga that occur so suddenly and
so swiftly they scarcely seem possi-
ble, It takes a quick-thinking and a
caol man to meat such an emergency—
and Tralner Martin was certalnly of
that stripe.

Ha was standing just inside but off
the track with “Skeets! and “Spindle”

wntehing the oacoming runners and
giving “Skeets” lls last Instructions
*Skeots"' was “‘warming up,” that lIs,

“running up and down without moving
out of his tracks' waitlng until the
runners made the turn so he could
teke his place an the mark, ready to
dash awsay the instan! “Bud's" hand
should touch his owno cuistretchicd one
Then it happened. -

Down came “Shkests'" foot on a hard
substance that should not have been
in tha cinder floor but was there.
His long splkes caught, his ankle
twisted and down he went In a heap!

Trainer Martin jumped liko a man
electrified. Heo lifted “Skeets" to his
fest, saw that he couldn’t touch his
foot to the floor, gave ona Jook at the

sprained ankle and turned and
ghouted:

“Geét In thers Shanks! Jump!
“Skeets” s done for! Run Hke the

dickens—aill the way! Jump! On your
mark!"

Poor “Spindle” was taken so una-
wares that for the verlest fraction of
a sscond he stood with his moath
open. Then le obeyed, a feeling
mingled with fear =nd kope and joy
welling up Inside of him. As hs
jumped into the “get-set"” position on
the mark, his mouth was set, his eyves
burning and MNis breath was pgomint
fast.

He—tho substitute—he was to fnish
thé racel g

Poor “Skeets" trised gamely to rise,
but despite his nerve hes couidn't =o
much 4= touch the injured foot to
the floor. He collaptied again and—
ecried like a baby! There was nothing
“yellow" about “Skeets," vou bet! And
he wasn't even thinkiag about that
ankl®; already-hls whole attention was
centered upmm “Spindle” Shanks snd
what he couid do.

All this, of course, had happsnsd In
far les=s time than it took you to rsad
about it. As "Spindle" jumped Into
place the two spent ronners wers less
than s dozen yards of the “finish™
And "Bud" was still leading—but by
lesg than three yards! If he couid
only stick it out—Iif he could only
hang on—just & few steps farther!

Sudenly an exclamation of amase-
ment—audible . above the cheering—
went up from the Westover rooters’
sestion. Instend of seoing “Skests”
waiting at the finish, their astonished
gase baheld—the substitute!

Some of them had seen “Skeets”
fal, but the majority had been watch-
ing the ronners

They were aghast. Alsp, not a boy
among them but whsat felt & luomp
come up In his {Broat. Surely, the
race was lost! Then, almost as though
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Litile Marfon Waves to the Marching
en.

their mother country. Now, you mey
say “Why didn't she wave the Stars
and Stripes?™ -

Because there Is an  internationsl
courtesy s well as-s private one; and
if you are in srother country, whille
you may hang out your own fiag om
national holldeys, it is considered po-
Ite to dlsplsy the standard of the Iand
you Hiye i as well or by itself.

Well, every day through September
and October little Marion waved to
the marching men. They Dbegan to
Iook for her and they always smilod
at the little maid. But she was npot
very strong and when the cold deys
came the doctor sald: “Marlon must
go back to her home of sunshines.™
And then she erfed because -she didn’t
want to leave her soldlers

“I'm going awdy $o Califorpin!” she
shouted, “going aoway o twordnys, O
don’t Took for me any morar

The night she went away she saw
on the atition platform almost ali of
shepr soldiers” who hed come in & body
to say goodbys-to their little frisnd—
and as she got on the train, greatly ex-
clted, one of them placed in her arms
the loveliest of blug-cyed dolls.

The best part of this story is that
it is all true. When she grows up
won't hor children love to hear of the
day when “the Winnipeg soldlers =aid
goodbys to mother?”

prenrranged, their school apirit came
back to them and they broks forth
stmultaneously into & mighty cheer for
“Spindle”

“Bud" staggerad ucross the line, two
and one-halt yards ahead; and the
Wastover substitute was off like & shot
out of a plitel. He took tha turn with
what seemed to be Increased rather
than slightly decrensed speed. Kirk
ths fourth Kelmar ronnér, was run-
ning cledin and strong, his eyes fixed
upon the enemy ahend He knew battar,
of course. thun to entertain gny Iidea
of saving himseif for the finish In =0
short a distance as tho quarter-mile;
and he wasn't doing it But he sesmed
to be doing just that thing judging
from the way "“Spindle” Bhanks wns
forging ahead

Literally, "Spindle”
turn "like a house afire” And down
the “stralghtway” he flew like one
possessed. He hud actualy gained two
yards in that short time and distance!

And he held this lead until the be-
ginnig of the third iap, with his
schoolmates raving like monlacs,

Then—when the pace seemed to “gat
Him." Slowly, steadily, Kirk clesed up
antil as they crossed the lide 'at the
beginning of the fourth lap and the
platol shot rang out—"8Spindle” was
fess than z yard ahead.

Kelmar was now on its feet—cheer-
ing like demons. The race WS theirs,
The race was alrendy won! This sub-
stitute could never beat out Kirk
Thomas—not even if he had two yards
start! 3 :

But in so reasoning they amd, it is
siife to say, every other person In the
sa4ll, omitted to take one fdctor into
considerntion. Indeed. even Tralner
Martin did not “see it until the two
runners came thundering down the
stretoh. Then ke recognizmed the
“gymptoms’” and he knew the raca was
won for Westover

fSpindle” — the substitute — “Spin-
dle” Shanks crpssed the line not only &
winper, but two full yards ahezd of
the crigck Kelmer msn! And he had
mudes the fastest time of the evening
—3511-5 seconds—three-fiftha of & seo-
ond faster .than the best “tims" even
»Jhseta” had ever made

wphat's another one of them said
Tralner Martin afterwards, 1n talking
to the faeulty athletic directer. “You
dog’'t find them often—but whes you
do, then look out—you've got a cham-

mada that fArst

plon! They never kpow, aad you
nevar know, how fast they can run
until they get in & real race with

somebody fAghting them svery step of
the way. At a ‘time’ test or an exhibi-
tion race, they're jost dubs But stack
them up against & real, sure-encugh
battle—and they're there, believe me,
theay're thare to the fnish.

“Now who would have Imagined
this ‘Spindle” Shanks, as they call him,
ecould have b!su‘n out Hirk Thomss
the wny he did? He's one of that
kind, ull right—and he's the fastest
runner Westover's had In fen years!
One y=ar from now, understand me,
he'H clean up the state!”

The Legend of Joan

l:-’ Russia there lived a very rich man
and his wife with thelr only child,
Ivan. They loved him dearly z2nd In
return for thelr love he wis = bright,
obadient chitd

One day, as they were all at dinner,

thelr pet bird, & mightingale, fang very
sweetly in its cage near the window,
As the father Hstened he said he would
lilke to be sble to understand the lan-
guage of different birds,

Ivan afterwards remembered this
and wondered how he"cculd lesrn to
understand what the birds said.

Oné day, as he was hunting in the
woods, a terrible storm came up. When
It had passéd and he was on his way
home he saw in the branched of i tres
fou- little birds shivering In their
nest. They were wet and cold and
crying for their parente Ivan wis 0
sorry for them that he climbed up to
the nest and put ‘his collt over them.

He started on his way again and was
surprised tg Hear a big bird thunking
him for heljlng her children and ask-
Ing how she could repay him. He told
her ail hp wanted wias to be &ble to
understand bird lenguage.

The bird told him if he would stay in
tha forest for three daysz she would
teach- hink So he did and soon wWas
able to know what the birds talked
ahout

He went home and the next time the
nightingale sang Ivan began to ery.
Hiz parents were slarmed and sshed
what was the miatter. He told them
thut the tlisd said: "Ivan, the rich man's
son, will be Ivan, the Kihg's son and
his own father will be hiy servant”™

The fatker and mother thought their
son wis craxy and so one night they
gave him a drink with s sleeping pow-
dar in it and when he was fust asleep
they put him in a boat. which they
pushed out into the ocean.

Ivan slept soundly untll his boat
bumped agdlnst 2 large ship, When
the zallors saw him they took him on
board. He lieurd some birds telling of
a storm that wis brewing, und told
the men to go to & safe place, but thoy
Inughed at him.

Things happened as the birds said
and tha shlp wax nexrly wroecked., The
next time birds were flying around the
sailors inguired what they sald

This time Ivan told them that the
birde were warning the men to get out
of the way of the pirmtes, who were
sulling near. The sailors ncoted on the
birds' ndvies this time und hid until
the pirutes had passed.

The ship soon reached a town whers
there were motices everywhere shying
that anyone who' could deliver the King
from the nuisance of throe black crows
which flow sround the palace =l the
tima esuld marry the King's youngest
daughter. But anyone who tried and
failsd would be killed. *

When Ivan saw these notices he went
quickly to the palace and llstened o
the birds, Then he went to the King
and told him why the crows bothered
him, -

It seams that they wanted the King
to declide whether the youngest crow
should go  with Hhis father or his
‘mother. Ths King decided that the
son must go with its father and the
crows flow zway at once and never
bothered the people any more.

The Xmg guave lots of money and
his youngest dsughter to Ivan and a
grand wedding was celebrated.

Whiie all this was huppening, Ivan's
mother had died and his father had
lost all his monsy. As he wesa too old
and feeble to work, he had to depend
on charity and went from one place
io another, begging for breud As ha
wandsred on and on he cama to the
clty where Ivan now lived in the midst
of plenty,

A% h» begged for bread from Ivan he
was recngnized by his own son, but ha
did not know Ivan. Ivan bBrought him
into the palace and give him plonty to
ent ard drink, and sesked him what ha
could do for the old man. he old
fathicr begged to ¥tay at the paluce na
a servant

Ivan then made himeself known to
hisz father and the old man was over-
foyad. He spent ths rest of his life
with his son and they often used to
tallk over the prop'ecy of the night-
ingele and how |t camsa trus.
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BLOSSOM TIME,
Blossom time's a-comin'—
Children soon may go
To the fresh green country
Where the flowers grow.

Buttercups and daisies
Now low In their beds,
Over all the meadow
Then will lift their heads,

Evory sunny morning
Brings the joy more near;
Blossom time's a-comin’—
It is slmost here!

Expanded.
(Huarper's Bazar.)

*The Sepator who hasz just sat down,"
whispered the guide in the vimitors”
pullery, “hegan his public career as a
page”

“Indeed!” said the visitor. “I judge
from his spesclh that he has developed
into & volume.”

FRIEND NIG—HE WAS JUST A CAT|
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. “X16G, NIG, COME HERE, OLD FELLOW,” THEY WwWol LI CALL :

. COAXINGLY, BUT NIG PAID N0 ATTENTION. L]

b +

H‘-ﬂ.‘i.ﬂ“"‘-m"-f‘---‘-m"“...‘.‘.--.‘.--..-.“
N & bizgapartment building in = Ome day last Buommer mome new
grest city lved a % importunt am moved into the flat whare Nig

personage named What was he? lived Thoy came from far away, and
Just as+*though conldn't gues they brought with them u very Inler-
He was ao cunn ittlo oat euting quantity of boxes and berrsln
And of coury reason he war NIEg was almast baslde himsalf trying

named Nig to find. HWe wan 10 Keop track of everything

named thut boe te whs as Back The new famliy consiuted of twe

as i coil. Bluck nll over his plump Uitle girls, OF course their father snd

11itle body. mtothar belonged to the family, too, but
You have nil secn blachk cuts—ests NIE dMda’t count them

that people call black, but which The little girle he was very muoh

really have wsome white on them, 4frald of, were they not thi Rme

White or griy oars or tall or momd- helght and general ajpearance a8

thing. LoyeT He vved th curefully and
But Nlg was not thnt way. He was kebt out or tl

black all over, black In every halr on They tried to » him, “Nig, Nig

his hody Black e<vary bit but his come here old fe they would cull

tiny pink tongue and hils eyes eoaxingly, but Nig paid po satisntion.
“What color were his eyes™ wou Lhe boya had calied him quite as po-

nak,

That was hard to tall
happy, Hls eyes lookoed yellow
quite suddenity, If he heard the dog
next door or the Junitor or anything,
his eyes would turn to hrilliant groen.
Green as emeralds, they would shine
and sparkile till you wondered why
you evar thought thagdt yvellow,

You won Nig live hard Hie!

Qf coursoe he had the bowt of fdeding
—oh, yes, of course! And he had =
fina tor and mistress and a com-
fortable bed and good ciare and all
that. But even so, he had a very hard

When ho was
Then,

n very

ma

- see, there

* things to be afraid of
it'a no lsughing mattaer to

and live in a big spartment

in a big wity! Try it some

sae.

In the first place, Nig wiaa afraid of
the cat upstairs. He wias a huge
striped oat, very well and strong and
always hungry sare Nig
found & cholee tidbit In the girbage
can, that old cat upstalrs was sorse
to ba thers to pounces on it and gobble
it up! And Nig had learned from bit-
ter expariance thut if that upstairs cat
wanted anvthing, it waus best to let
him have [t—very much the bast!

you wele 80
be a cat
bullding
day and

Just as L8

¢ i, can't blame Nig for belng
afrald of him.
Then there was the janitor. Maybe

he meant to be kind, dbut ke had very
heavy soled shoes, the kind Nig par-
ticularly dizllked and feared, and he
had a way of disapproving of nearly
everything Nig diad And when he
disapproved, he let Nig know it very
plainly.

Then there were the big boys of the
nelghborlood. Nig s&dmetimes thought
they weare the grontest trouble of all
He could never tell what they would
do or whin thay would do It They
wWeére n graat worry, a vary gEreat
WoOrry.

And ns though that was not enough
found #dnotHer

for onfe little eat, Nig
worry—a hrand new one that he had

not even thought of before.

Liaten and I'll tell you w

t It was

E

brerssscsscssassssssserssrssrssssresrsssarsasssssstessbesen s

litely as that, and then when te went
to them had tesscd and tormentod him.
No, pir! he'd not answer the girls

But gradually as he wutched them

now idea came Into his frightensd
Jitls black head. “Those ehildren are
friendn of mine™ he thought, “they
mean to be kind to me.™

And oh, how happy hée was

He followed them wround from place
to place; he could hardly bear to go
to bed In his own home; he wanted

to piay with them &l the timua

Ona day the mother of the two littie
girls sald to them, childran,
you must stop playing with Nig for a
while, I need you to help me arrange
your things in the storercom.”

“But mother,” aald the youngest
little girl, "Nig lkes to plxy with un,
and he'll ba very lonsome if we start
te wark.”*{(It's just bBarely poasibls
that this Heitle girl didn'e Uke to work
any better than you but we wan't
say anything about that)

Heor mother laughad, “I guess ase-
ing Nig has only Known you four days,
he can geot along somehow while you
help mo 230 minutes”

So the little girls and thelr
wenl 1o work on the storsroom,

Now Nig didu't agree with the chile
dron's mother—not one bit! He didn't
think the length of time he had known
the xirls had anything to do with the
gubject. And he was quite sure ihat
he ecouldn't get wiong without them for
20 whole minutes However, ho was
A well-tratmed cat and He knew batter
than to argus the matter. Ho knew a
l,u_lter wur., Hoe almply tucked up his
tail mnd alipped down the staira after
them

Down the
#loraroom

“oomn,

mather

back stalrs and into the
he weont all unnoticed by
anybody. He wis po ufruid they
would ses him and send him away
1Im’t he hid around behind the boxes
and barrels ns best he oould. He
never knew how many tlimes He was
nearly killed elther,

Finally the worlk was all done
Every toy, every gume and doll was
put in its place and everything was
as neat and tidy us you please,

“Thero, that didn't tuke very long.™
sald mother cheerfully, “many hands
make light wark. Now you can Ko
and play with Nig all you wish” And

before you could think., she had the
door shut and locked and the little
wirls wera out in tha yurd caliing for
Nig!

“Kig, here Nig, oh Nig! Coms hers
Nig.” they ecalled But no Nig an-
swared

“Whare can he be™ the echilran
asked thelr mother

‘“Fm sure I don't know,” she NHee-

plied, “likely he's right around In the
yard, you'll And him If you bhunt™

Bo the girls hunted—and—Hunted,
but not m sign of Nig 4id they @nd.

At last night cume and the little
girls had to go to bed without find-
ing him.

Thay worried about him and

dreamod about him—and waked uwp In
tha morping to And that ha was il
gone,

“T jurt know something dreadful Jwas
happened to him"™ anid the [itChest
wirl, and she felt a0 bad about It she
could hardly swallow any breskfast

“Oh T know, 1 know!" sxclaimed the
older little girl suddonly, "why didnt
we think of It beforel™

And without & word of explanation
ahe Jjumped up from the breakfast
table and ran downstairs . Thera she
opened the locked doer of the sMore~
room—and—out walked Nixz

Me was huyngry apd frightened but
otherwise none the waorse for hin eg-
perlenca

He parred and leked thelr hands shd
ghowed in evary way he could that he
was £lad to see them and very, very
hanpy to be out of the dark stereroom.

They gave him the fAnest kind of &
breakfnst and tried to make hm for-
get hin lonesome night But T doubt
if he aver 43 really forget It, for mew
he #yes the storersam Yery Fr -
faly every time he goesa by, As If he
were reying to himwelf, “I'l not ge
noar yau, far you might lock me spr*

1 reslly belleve he thinka siore-
rooms sre almost an dangerous a8
boys or janitors
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