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“Mathematical
J “.l

OW did he get the name? If you

vut knew Joe you aak
such a question.

H

When hé frst went to

U2 ver he studid aige .
otry. By that Joe simply lived
for, mnthbnutm other ye
layed, he was hard hm
others talked of 4
s, e e g A
!c‘llk.loo" he became, and name
stuck.

A% tims went on he delved into other

-JOB BLIPPED AND FELL'

sclentifio studles, and thoroughly enjoy-
ed the work,

Last summer Jos's family spent thelr
vacation in Bwitzeriand.

One day he and his brother started off
rura- cllmb in the mountains without a
guide.

Roped togethar, they were gottin
along famously, when Joe slipped an
fell backward over the edge of d precl-

plee.
Lucklly, the rope caught in a tree

LUCKILY THE ROPB CAUGHT '

that grew outward from the oliff, and
they were hald ll.fﬂl{ for a time. But
how to vacape from this dangerous posis
tionT They couldn’t hang thers forever.
“1f one of us could only reach the
erotch of the llmb above,'" thought
Joe, "'He could haul up the other.'
Then he proceeded to make use of his
sclentife tralning. He began to make
the rope move slowly at first, and than
Increased the length of the swing until

he was able to grasp a sat, massive
gtono that was detached from the fmce
of the cliff.

The great welght on his end of the
rope then made bis brother move up-
wiird toward the llmb by which they
were held. Jack reached it In pafety,
and pulled Joe up after him, They
crawled miong the lJimb, and were soon
back on the path.

No longer dild they make fun
“Mathematical Joe." If “dry, old

lence’ could save life, it must surely

e worth studying, after all

BACK ON THE PATH*

A Queer Hat

OULD you like to wear a hat

W like this. boys and giris? It is

reslly worn by an «ld man,

once a soldler, who lves in Portiand,
Ore.

He never cares (o carry an umbrella,
and mo he made this hat, which serves
bnth to cover the head and protect him
from raln

Tne hat looks so funny that quite
crowd fellows the old man when he g
upon the streets, but he does not seem
4 be at all mindful of the stares.
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Good Times Along
~ the Creek
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cabbage, mtanding In places
where the mud has oollected, with ita
purple folda rolled up In pointed bundles,
Near it wave the tassels of the swamp
mlder, dnd plose by you see the spotted
leaves and stulka of the yallow addery’
tongue, “Bnake feeders” glide here and
there, and, without thinking, you look

Where the thorny greenbriers cluster
the hardy robins winter and the pheas-
ants and quall eat the seeds and hide
there from thefr enemies.

Over the water the bank-swallgw
skips, sometimes touching the surface
just aa do the stones you shy across to
the other side. The kingfisher dives
aftar his meal and the grean heron, too,
darts after minnow or pollywog. Right
above you the catbird scolds or laugha
moekingly.

Along the bunk the muakrat has his
homa. Just under the water's sdge he
dige his hole. It slants upward for
quite & distance, and at the end of 1t Is
his nest, nice and dry. The muskrat
and the ragooon both like mussaels, which
they dig from beds In the —--+*- shpl-’
low. Beside some stone or tres near the
water, you will ses piles of thase shalls,
where the animal has eaten thelr con-
tants,

If you oars to fish, the sunfish pro-
vides just as good sport as the moun-
taln trout. Among the sand and peh-
bles {t bullds {ts nest and fAercely drives
Away Its enemies. Even a chub, red-fin,
or a catfish may come to your hook. Of
oourse, you'll catch lots of minnows,
but who wants minnows?

Frog egge Fwing from the branches of
plants under water. The stupid-looking
tadpoles you ses frisking around. From
a log or stons near the bank yellow
and specklad-throated frogs, propped up
on thelr bowlegs, watch you solemnly.

Tortolses and turtles plunk into the
water and sre lost sight of. You know,
the ribe of the tortoise are united thelr
whole length, while thoss of the turtle
are separate at the ends

Oh, yes, there's lots to be seen. After
you've had a refreshing swim and le
there under a shady tree you don't feel
llke ever moving—even to0 go home for
something to eat.

The Cat and the Bear
me ¢. D. RHODES, U.

B. A., relates In Bt. Nicholas the
following story of how a eat com-
pelled & bear to flee: '

Chris Burns, the veteran first sergeant
of Troop D, had a cat, which, during
the summer camping of the troop at the
Lower Geyser Basin, made her home
within the pergeant's tent. Here, ourlsd

‘up on a paly of army blankets, she de-
fled the world in general, and dogs In
particular, When the latter approached,
she would eloevate every bristle on her
brave little back, her eyes would glow
like lve coals, And her tall would swell
up threateningly. If dogs approached
tod near, she would hiss and exhiblt the
usual signs of hostility until the in-
truders bad vanished from her nelgh-
borhood.

One day, when the camp was bathed
{n sunshine and every soidler in camp
felt lazy, an inqulsitive black bear cams
down the mountain side, and, whether
because he was In search of adventure
or because attracted by a savory smell
from the cook's fire, begen to walk
about among the white tents of the cav-
alry command.

Buddenly the cat caught sight of him.
Dogs by the scors she had seen, but
this particular “dog” was the largest
and the hairiest dog she had ever seen,
But she did not hesitate, It was enough
for her that an enemy had Invaded her
special domain. Hisslng forth her splte,
while her little body quivered with rage,
she darted forth at the bear. The on-
slaught was sudden. and one glance was
enough for Bruin, With a snort of fear,
Bruln made for the neareat troe, &

'h‘{ﬁ' hdulunco ntwary. mdh:.ad not p.?tu
un e was nale erce among the
up?er branches! eanwhile the cat
sialked Eﬁudly about on the ground be-
neath, ping close over her
h captive, back still curved Into
4 bow and her still bristilng with
ghteo n, w er
righteous in tio hile h
would, now then, give a
little wave, as If to say: °* t's the
wa I mottle Impertinent bears,"
e soldle

F GOBLINS and prinoces and ladies so fair,
And castles treasures and jewels so
TAre;
A big, bear;
A princess who's AWAY i:y a knave,

And brought
; A wonderful cave.
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back again by a hero so brave;
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Of these and lots others I dream, bours a day;"
It's easy to think of grand things when you stay

In hammocks that sway.

The trees tell me stories; the sparrows, in song
"Bout Fairyland elves, to fly there with me long.
With sprites I telong.

I know that M say this iz all a day dream;
The fancies lz:luapinnin are not what thay seem—

They'll vanish lke steam.

But truly they’re real; for, whenever I look,

A witch or a

Like those in my bool.

giant’s in each shadowed noock,

The Boy Across the W.

ERTIE was downright lonssome.

B You know 1t's awful to fesl that

wWay. But when the thum
you've known ever mo long, and whe
taught you ever so many nice games
moves away, things aren't just the
same for a long while. Besides, It Wwas
raining, and that always makes you
foal worse

Bartle Jingled together the Kknife
with one blads, the bull's-eyes and the
lucky stone that Tommy had given
him bafore he went awsy. Instead of
aheering him, as they generally daid,
thess treasurss only made him more
#ad and discontented

Flattening his nose agalnst the win-
dow pane he gamed long and earnestly
at the house across the way, where
the new people had just moved In
Bartie was surs he wouldn't like them,
‘cause he somehow felt that It was
because of them that Tommy had
gone. Yet he would like to know If
the new folks had any little bors,

Just then he heard some one ocall
from the house, “Jacky| Jacky! Coms
right In out of the wet this minute!”

Oh, #0 there waa a boy! Bertle ran
quickly upstalrs to see mother, but
as he couldn't find her he msked auntie
it he oouldn’t go and piay with the
little boy across the street

Auntie, hardly hearlng him, nodded
“Yea."

Ho scampered through the raln and
knooked at the door.

“@oodl mornin', Auntle says I could
gome over and play with your little
boy if I'm not In the way,” he explain-
od to the kind-looking lady who came
to the door.

The lady looked rather puszled.

*You see, 1 heard you call Jacky to
come ln out of the raln, and I #'posed
he was lonesome llke I was'" Bertle
Wwant on, eagerly.

At this the lady laughed and laugh-
ed, so that Bertie's feelings would
really have been hurt had she not
looked so nice.

“Jacky is a monkey,” at last she
managed to gasp, “but I belleve he
would like to play with you just the

sama.
Indeed, Jacky could play, and he was

i o2
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‘BERTIE AND JACKY®

Experiment With Matches,
In a basin of water float & number y
matches, arranging them so that b
heads are turned townrd the center, Al
are the spokes of a wheel. Leave o libe |
tle space In the very ecenter, :
Into this place dlp a pleces of
Immediately the matches will e
away from It toward the sides of thS
basin, oA

On the other hand, if you will dip ML\

Its Proper Place.

“Have you ever spesm a lion akin
asked the stern school direstor of &
tle boy In the froat row.

“Yes, nir,” was the prompt

“Where?" questioned the directony:
much xratified at the boy’s earnestoesty | |

“On the lon,” sald the scholar, i

¢ Ry it

Mother—] [erc you
your hands w0 & , E on tm’ + i
o; but I guess grandma a1 .. :

“Dottie Dimple”

T IS true that Hllsabeth had such
] pretty dimples, and as she was so
merry, always laughing, when-
ever you saw Nilisabeth you notleed
her dimples. But, then, what was the
use of having such “ornaments of
beauty,” as Ralph called them, if you
dldn't make use of them?

Dottle was a close friend of Hlima-
beth, so it was natural that ashe
should admire the dimples—but she
#0 longed to have such dilmples her-
solf, and spoke so much about It to
the other girls that they began to

call her “Dottie Dimpla."”
Ralph eured her of the “dimple

1
1y

[ 1y
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PAINTING DIMPLES

crase,” as he dubbed |t. Brothers take
lots of liberties, you know, that others
't dare to.
tie was taking A nap just before
ahool time. As Ralph saw her a mis-
fevous idea entered his head. Run-
ning back to the tool shed he grabbed
f paint brush and carefully painted
‘ mg:l on Dottie's cheska,
hen ttle awoke it was so late
that she Bet off at once for sohoo
declared to herself when she
ome ymt day she would never
say the word “dimple” again. All the
ernoon the girls had made fun of
er, nor did she galn peace until she
reached home,
Btrange to eay, nlthontg Ralph had
cured her of the habit, she wasn't at
grateful to him!

£\ PROBIC WIPH A @RIENVOUS SNDING:

AINT no use talking, Jaak;
I've got to go with the folks.
Last year | sneaked away and
left gran'pap with all the baskets to
carry. Pa was out of town. but he
told him about it when he came back,
and pa says I've got to do my share
of the work this time or elss 1 acan't
ntl

Jack Warpner whistled in aympsathy
as Bill Mumford looked dolefully down
from the top of the frelght car upon
which they were parched.

“Too bad,” sald he; “balf of the fun
you get on a plenle Is In golng and
coming—and you ecan't have any fun
it you've a lot of bdskets to mind.

“I'll mest you at the grove, any-
way. None of the other ‘robbers’ are
going. They're all golng to walt for
the Lutheran plonle, but I guess we'll
find something to do.”

Jack shinned down the ladder and
made a bee-line for dinner, leaving
Blll to scrape from his trousers some
of the tar he had collected where he
had been sitting.

The next morning saw the perspir-
ing Blll laboring toward the station
under the welght of two heavy bas-
keta,

“Gosh ding it!” he mald to himuselr;
“If 1t wasn't for what's comin’ I1'd
chuck the job and run” But BIlll
never ran from a picnio In his life,
and dldn’'t intend beginning now.

However, dlligent work {s always
rewarded. Blll managed to enjoy the
ride in the train, even If he was with
the folks, and his spirita bad risen to
thelr highest piteh by the time Chest-
nut Grove waa reached,

Jaok was there to meet him with a
hearty yell, and helped him carry the
baskets to the table selected.

Of course, the two first made a bee-
lira tor the lake. That was a custom
from which no member of the ‘'Bloody

!

SBUDDENLY AN ONCOMING LOCOMOTIVE APPEARED

Robbers” ever departed. For almost
an hour they paddled on the water, and
then, fearing leat thelr pocket money
be all spent for the hire of the boat,
they made for shore,

Bad to say, the "merry-go-round” was
out of repalr, but the boys found that
they could easily push It around them-
selves and get as many rides as they
wished without paying. Tommy Jones
wos {mposed upon by belng made to do
most of the pushing—Tommy always
did ths work, while the others had the
pleasure,

Then they passed a busy half hour In
the swings, Jack and Bill dolng stunts
which caused them to be admired and
envied by the onlookers.

Luncheon time had now arrived. Bill
did his very best to eat up everything—

HERE Nettie llved thare was no
garden at all-nor, indeed, room
for one. Next door, however,

where old Uncle George had his home,
there was plenty of room for a gar-
den, but not a sign of one.

For several weeks, Uncle George's
sister, who “kept house” for him, was
called away on business, and the old
man was left alone,

At that time Nettis had offered to
“keep house” untl]l the sister's return.
Uncle George never forgot this kind-
nesgs, and, althéough Nettle refused any
remuneration, he promised himself
that she should be rewarded

So that when Nettie, leaning over
the fence, looked into his yard and
sald, aloud, “It's a shame such mnice
ground should be wasted,” she was
surprised to hear & volce come from
behind the tree nearby:

“Well, Nettle, I'll glve you the use
of It for a tima"” Uncle George eamg

into view.

Nettie thought what fun this would
be, to have a garden all her own, =0
she was soon Industriously at work
planting,

TION.

You know Nettlie's mother {s an in-
valld. This summer she was very (1],
and the doctor sald she must go to
the mountains,

But Nettle knew this they could
never afford. Then all at once she
thought of her garden. Hitherto she
had not thought of growing enough
to sell, but perhaps, after all, she
could make some money,

The garden was tended more care-
fully than ever this year. To her joy
it ylelded a fine crop of strawberrles,
and as most of tho farmers had 111
luck In ralsing theirs, she got a lot
of money for them,

Nettie's mother was go surprised
that she couldn’t speak when Nettls
told her they were now moing to the
mountains, Shd is certainly proud of
Nettle,

What 18 more. Uncle George says
Nettle may keep her garden just as
long as she wants to,

who eanwhile had
poured fo m ten could
pcarcely bellave thelr eyes; but there
Delow. #ad there ware those Who had
o 0
sozn o Sl o Blatabive To Snd
. s
:ll ",’,'T.mrm’ gnrlwﬁt
rom his safe on in branches
}mlu the cat m been pe to
onve

her h L clear na of
rognt!er -:?.'.‘3 "i-“".u?: ﬁmﬂfy
down from his perch and hastily
off loward the mountaln.

The Ball Did It.
Nelghbor—Was it you who broke my
window, Tommr;

Et:inm y—Well,

hel
'hor—!'ou halpgid' did you? How

It was & ball that broke
your window—but 1 threw it
More Gradual.
Jimmy — Who's goln' to tell Joe's
mother ‘s hurt?
Jack—Let's send He stut-

ters #0, he won't tell It so sudden.

MR. RABBIT WASN'T HOME—BUT THE SNAKE WAS

“so's there'd be nuthin' to carry back™
—and he very nearly succeeded,

After lunch they invited Ted Yarnall
to go along for & climb up the moun-
tain, and finally condeacended to permit
Ted's sister and Jack's sister to accom-
pany them.

It was great fun forcing your way
through the underbrush, though when
the way grew very steep the girls be-
came tired and wanted to rest about
every minute. But all were glad enough
*o rest when they came out upon an
open spot near the tep of the mountaln,
where the railroad ran,

Bill espled shortly, on a little siding,
an old handcar,

“Oh, say!” he exclalmed, “wouldn’t it
be great to ride down the mountain on
the car?"’

Jack jum up e rly. “Fine!" cried
h;l&"nnld Ip::awp]u:?‘h:w to work the
thing."

’I'nze girls dldn’'t want to go at first,

as they were well acquainted with the
boyw' reckless exploits, but at last E
consented. The old car was so i
that it was hard to move, However, Al |
the grade grew stesper, it falrly f

zed down the mountaln y
frightened, the girls clung to the cap”
and wished they hadn't been so foollsh
as to take such a risk, while even this
boys would have lked to go & l‘l* ki

slower. F

When they reached the bottom of tHa
aldps thelr speed was tremendous, 5
they flew along the level stretch. 2
denly, around the bend befors them, ap=
peared an oncoming locomeotive. -
perately the three tried to tha
car, but there remalned no
ing the girls, they
hand-car and rolled down the bask i
& muddy diteh.

The engine dashed
car, but, of course,

As for the boys
wet and muddy from
You can imagine the reception they
when they returned fo the
grounds,

Fathers and mothers united in 4 3
that not one of them should att :
another plenio either that year or next, |

Jack and Bill wished that they Il,
waited for the Lutheran plenie, b

Didn't Know AlL

“Johnny, you know why I'm golng

punish you, don't you?”
“What for, pal” '
“Now, don't pretend you've dons
nothing. I know all
you've dona today.” ;
“I don't think you de, pa. You don'$
i
3

know where I hid the strap you M‘
me with." e

As small Tommy was about to climif
lntohuwrnﬁmm '

mother sald:
o1c e aontl Send ™ o0
towel."” :

dear?"’

To Make Swimming Fish

i




