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*MARYBVILLE HAD WON!"

between them. Maryuville Bemi-
wiry was located near the moun-
tuins: Ellotford Beminary wos sur-
rounded by beautiful lakes., Elolse
James was going to enter Marysville,
while Laura Ford wos about to becomo

Tm-:um wasn't a great deal to choosa

a student at Eliotford Beminary. Elolse
and Laura wera Jullet's partleular
chums. Now, whioh school should she

attend?

Juliet had by no means arrived at a
polution of this important problem up to
this afternoon, when, with heels impa-
tlently drumming & tattoo, she awalted
the coming of Elolse and Laurn. The
three were going to take one of thelr
customary trips together—the last be-
fore school terms would begin.

Moment after moment flew; still there
was no sign of alther of her two friends.
To pass away the time Jullet began to
think agaln of the “seminary riddle” as
she called It. But even that she gave
up In despalr, ancing anxfhusly at the
clock. as she sald to herself, *'I suppose
1'll have to attend Marysville half the
time and Elotford the other half.”

Jullet was now beglnning to feel n lit-
tle annoyed at the non-arrival of Blolsa
and Laura. All at once she leaped to
her feet, cheeks glowing and eyea spar-

kling.
“That's exactly what I'll do!" she ex-

clnlmed, excitedly, “If Eloise comes
first, I'11 go to Marysville, and If Laura
{a nirst, Ellotford will be my choice.”

Mennwhile Elolse and Laura were
having little troubles of their own. Both
lines of trolleys which they used had
gtapped running  for some Cause or
other.

After walting for some UUme, Elolse
determined to walk, Laurn stood In

front of her house for a long time un-
11l an automobile belonging to one of
her friends

yime by, Ths friend of-

fered to take Laura on her way and
she was sodn comfortably seated In the
auto,

Elolse and Laura ascended the front
steps of Jullet's house at the very
game time!

Just then, , fortuns would have It
Jullet's brother came out of the side
galeway.

“Hello!"” shouted Dick, ‘‘what about
that entertainment, Laura?’

Laura stopped to chat with Dick for
a moment aboutl the entertainment their
pocloty was to glve on the morrow. In
the meantime Elolss waas admitted by
Nora.

Marysville had won! Jullet never told
Low she had come to select this seml-
nary, nor dld Dick ever imagine that he
had unwittingly been the cause of
Ellotford's defeat

But one can't help wondering what
would have happened had both Elolse
and Luura entered the room together.

Whipping t“-= Prince.

It is sald that Prince Krut, the 1ittls
son of the c¢rown prince of Denmark,
once th:ew a spongo in the face of hls
nurse at the end of a warm dispute.

The royal mother was sent for. SBhe
declded that her son was in the Wrong,
and told him to fetch a cane in order
that hie might - punished.

A little later the prince returned and
politely handed two pebbles 1o his

moether, with the remark:
“[ can't find thae stick, but here are
two stones for yo to throw at me."

Looks Suspicious.

Mrs. Brown looked around her uneas-
fiy. “Do you krnow,” she sald to Mr,
Erown, "“1'm expeetlng every minute to
hear the doorbell ring and to be told
that Clarence is In some dreadful mls-

chief."”

“What makes you think that?" asked
Ar, Brown,

O, he's been so good all day: and

this morning he took down one of his
lesson Looks and studled for vearly two
hours.”

HOW THEY LOOK WHEN COMFTLETED

wires or wire cloth with wooden or

N THH construction of good cages
] for soulrrels, chipmunks or white tin ends. It is supported between the
riits, you need nothing more than  wedge-shaped upright and the back of
a small quantity of wire cloth, tin the cuge.

boxes and wood. J
¥igure 1 Is a simple house to make,

Cut the baseboard twenty-slght Inches

Jong, fifteen Inches wide and one lnch

and o guarter thick '
Ten Inches from one end saw off

strips so that the end wlll be six Inchea
§n width. Eleven Inchea from this end
erect i square partition, covered with
tin, so that the animals will be unable
to gnnw the wood at the edges or

shelter made from an
cragker box.

Figure 2 shows another form of sgulr-
rel cage, which boasts at one end a
inverted tin
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Who Began ItP
Willle had just received a severe

whipping.

“Mamma,” said he, "did your moth-

er ever whip you?”

“] was punlshed when I wnas

pnaughty,” hls mother replied

around the hole that leads to the cylin- »
dor for exercising. Tacks may also be And was she whipped by ber
driven around this hole to protect it mother?”

“Yes, dear.”

At «the wide end of the board drive
a wicket made of stout wire or quarter-
fnch wire rod. Tack the wire cloth to
the backboard and wire It to the wicket.
Along the edges of the baseboard bore
holegghknto which the wires of the net-

may slip at the bettom. A dpor
ade of wire cloth is hung on hinges,
soldered (o the galvanized cloth,

At the small end of the baseboard
attach & wedge-shaped plece of wood,
gix {nches wroad at the bottom and two
inches broad at the top. Nall a con-
necting strip from the top of thls wedge

to the top of the backboard. )
An exercising cage s made of stralght

llke to know
way,” he exclalimed, finally.

*Well, T'd
any-

Willie reflected deeply.
who started It,

- Dog Was There.
Wilfred—Papa! papa! the plgs are

out of the pen!
d

l-‘aztherh-“'ou. why don't you call the
0
\Elllrlﬂ-——ﬁh. he's sittin’ on 'em.

Something Came Out.
Ro¥y—1 was up watchimg tlle egga In

Farmer Jones' Incubator, ma.

N‘Iotlmr:—md anything come out?
Roy—Farmer Jones daid —and he

chased us, too.

l was immensely wealthy., Nor wis
it by his choles that he Woa

ohristened Adelbert, & name he al-
ways detested.

While Adelbert was but a baby his
mother had @ied, leaving him to the
care of his father. Mr. Randolph Mor-
gan wag too busy looking after his mil-
lions to meeept the entire responsibllity.
o was the kindest man in the world.
and well meaning, and Re Wil Yesoived
his boy should have the very best thers
was to be had. Adelbert recelved the
very best of education in gelect privats
sohools and was sent on tours through-
out Hurope to improve his languages—
and also to Improve his health.

Now when he was very YOoung Adel-
bert was carefully examined by an emli-
pent physiclan, who reported to Mr.
Morgan that the boy would always ba
wealk and slokly, and that he should
never be permitted to take violent ex-
arcine. Ho Adelbert was debarred from
all forms of manly exercise, and grew
up a tall, pale, effeminate youth, with
apparently no Interest in life save for
dress and mild amusementa

Let me whisper itl  Adelbert really
never belleved he was sick; he hated
being wealthy; and he 414 so long to
indulgs In the sports that helped de-
valop other lads Into strong, rellant
young men. You see, in splte of all that
had unwittingly been done to check
his growth along these lines, there still
Jurked in the boy an great deal of the
guallties or courage and ewergy that bad
enabled Mr. Morgan g carve out a for-
tune for himself.

Whenever it was possible for him to
do so, Adelbert would slyly leave the
splendid manalon where he llved and
mnke his way to the parks and places
where sports were going on. There he
would look enviously on, wishing he
could foin fn the games. But he was
positively forbidden to do mso, and be-
sides, he couldn’'t have played In the
gamea had he tried.

It was upon one of these walks that
ha cams meross an artificlal lake in the
park, He was looking at the children
playlng near its edge when suddenly hs
gaw a ragged lttle urchin, who had
been paddling his handa in the waler,
luoreh forward and tumble into the
lake. Without a moment's hesitation,
Adelbert leaped Inte the water, grab-
bed the youngster, and, although he

“LEAPED INTO THE WATER."

could not swim, succeeded In reaching
the sghore.

Forgetting about hls own conditlon, he
was trying to comfort the little boy, who
was sobbing affrightedly, when a rough-
looking boy ran up, his eyes shining
with gratitude.

Strotehing forth his hand, hilas face
stll] glowing, the newcomer sald:

“Say It was awful kind of you to
fump In and nab me kld brudder! Spoll-
ed yer flne clothes, tool Don't s pose
you'd want me fer a friend, but—cross
my heart—I'll not forget thia, and It
ever 1 kin do enything fer ye, just whis-
tlel"

Adelbert assured him that it was noth-
ing; If he hadn't jumped In some onaé
elge would, Then an ldea struck him.

“By the way,"” sald he, “haven't I
peen you playing ball in the fleld yon-
der?”

“§'pose ya have,' grinned the other;
“1'm catcher and captain of the "‘Lucky
Btars'.”

“wWell,' pursued Adelbert, “then you
can do something for me If you want
to. Could you teach me how to play 7’

The freckle-faced lad whistled in
amazement “‘Don't ye know how?' he
gasped.” “Bure, 1'll be glad to do what
1 kin. Bome fellers never kin learn, but
1 don't see why you shouldn't.”

*If I's convenient, then, suppose you
come and se¢ me Lomorrow afternoon.”
After handing the boy his card, Adel-
pert ghuok hands with him and parted

For fully five minutes the boy stood
louking &t the card in his hands. *“Hul-
ly gec!” he muttered, with eyes wide
open, i it aln't mllilonaire Morgan's

pee

EBon.

FPromptly the next afternoon the boy
arrived, Down by the conchhouse Adel-
bert recelved his first lesson. Drawing
forth a well-worn ball from his pocket,

egR. m

Beak Too Much for Her.

Minnle was & nice, well-behaved little
girl, but she was “awtully particular”
about what she ate,

Of coursge her mother tried every
moans to break her yt this habit. - So
when she saw Minnle ¢yeing the egg be-
fore her susplciously, she sald, rather

sharpiy:

“There'8 nothing the matter with the
child; you must eat all of It"

Minnlk snld not a word, but resignedly

commenced to Lest the conlents of the

¢gg. Presently she appealed to her
mother.
“Mama,” sald she; “must I really

eat the beak, too?"

Question Wag Easy.
Teacher—8ammy, let me hear you re-

cite the alphabet. What ls the frst
lotter?

Sammy—"A.
..E_?lchehYu and what cories after
SBammy—The rest of 'em,

T WAS not bis fault that his father

?ﬂh Brady (as the youth was named)
‘sent 'em in easy.” But they dldn't
Beam at all eany to Adelbert, who was
tired and discouraged when he looked
at his billstersd hands an hour Iater.
Mike, however, cheered him by raying
that no one could lsarn baseball In one
lesson. He departed, promising to come
ngain,

Meanwhils, Adelbert asked one of the
coachmen to “ealch™ with him, so that
Miks was istonished at hly progress
when he pald his next vislt

“Yer gittin’ along fine!" maid he, en-
thuslastically. Mike also coanched him in
“throwing” and "batting.'"

It was not long before Mike admitted
he oculd tench him no more. As he went
away for the last time, ho sald, *Youw're

chap, very slight and ghort.

In reply, Adelbert tossed the ball to
him The lad deftly caught ft and
swiftly returned It

They had an enjoyabls “catch™ of ten
minutes, when the lad approached Adel-
bert.

“You're the firet chap I've seen over
here who looked as though he could
play haseball, They do play crickel
but cricket’'s too slow to be onlled a
game™

Adelbert smiled. “So it Is, and I'm

glad to have mesn you—"

“Wellle Bright's my name; Wellle's
rhort for Wellington”™
lad.

“"And mine's

returned the

Moran—Bert Moran,”

"WATCHED THE BOAT FADE FROM VIEW.*

good enough for our team; you'd De a
Jim-dandy catcher,” This was the great-
est compliment he could have pald,

When Mike wes gone, Adelbert began
to wonder to what use he could put his
knowledge of baseball, That very day,
.however, Mr, Morgan told him that,
hearing that Professor Montague and
his wife were going abroad, he had ar-
ranged to have him go along, as the
trip would undoubtedly prove beneficlal,
The lad dlsliked going on the journey,
but as he had no reason for refusing, he
wearlly consented.

The party was first to go to England
and then make & tour down the conu-
nent,

All the way ovar, Adelbert battled
with himself. For a reckless idea had
come to him, If he was not permit-
ted to do what other boys did, whije In
the care of his father, why nol run
away for a time, Just to prove to Mr.
Morgan that an active life would have
no harmful effoect upon his health?
Doubtlesa he could manage to live for a
while, Others did, why not ha?

Long and thoughtfully he pandered
over this question. By the time Fingland
was reached, he had fully determined to
desert the party.

As the Montagues wished to visit
England only to ses relatives who lived
in London, the stay thers was short.

"Adelbert,” sald the professor, AA
they arrived at Dover, *we shall tnke
stenmshlp for Calals In an hour and a
half. If you should take a walk be very
careful to watch the time.” Thereupon
he dismissed the lad entirely from his
mind, and neither he nor Mre. Montague
thought but that Adelbert was on the
boat when It started for the tr]p across
the Channel.

Adeibert wasn't very far away, It s
true. Seated upon a box on the shore,
he quletly watched the boat fade from
view,

Then for the first time he began to
reallgs the serlousness of hls position.
With only a few dollars In his pocket,
It was necewspa that he find soine ein-

pln‘\'meut and that very soon.
He was absent-mindedly twirllng a

baseball, which he hnpnmtd to find In
his pocket, when he heard & cheery
shout behind him.

“"Hey, give us a oatch!™
Adelbert turned and saw, only a few

Adelbert aald, resolving to change his
name a8 completely ns uls manner of
life.

The two shook hands heartlly.

“But what in the world are you
dolng here with a badeball?’ arked
Wellle,

Bert rapldly invented a atory.

“Came over here to visit an aunt)”
said he; "but when 1 got here I found

the old Ilady had suddenly dled Bo
I'm here without imoney to take me
tack agaln and I've got to get a job."”
“A Job's the very thing I'm looking
after.” confessed Welllee "I'm from
the States, too,”” he went on, “but the
lust three years !'ve Leen Ltravellng
some. You sce, spite of the fact I'm
ro little, I'm really lé6—and stronger
than 1 look, [ get odd jobs 'board
ships and don't have much trouble

pleking up goine sort of work wher-
ever | land.”

The two wersa walking together
down the strect, when they happened

“TOSSED THE BALL TO HIM.™

to see & man—evidently a forelgner—
standing on the steps of a hotel and
waving his arms In a wlld manner,
He seemed to be reading something
out of o llttle book, and every mo-
ment he grew more exc:ted. Around
him was a group of grinning bell-
buys and other youths who had been

gltracted thither.

"},v!'s ¥es what the trouble {s!” ex-
clalmed Wellle. They hustened to the
B
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SUPPOSE 1t is all very well,
But I wish that somebody would tell
Why you always fesl worse when It's

done

Than you do when vacation's bogun.

Now rtih;{ say, when you don't feel just
ght,

That you want to put books out of

sight—
A wacation you need-—then just why

VACATION THOUGHT.S

Do you feel, oh, so bad, when it's by?

{,_S_llrrpnu it s all very true:

Yhen you work you forget to be blue
And find joy In the honors you win—
But it's awfully hard to begin!

F?r ou look out the windew and dream
0 e wood and the meadow and

stream, .
Of the birds and the fish in the brook—
And you can't even glance at your book.

precious key In the queen's hands
Not a reward would the musician
eept, and back to his house he
. to play a few more tunes before
to bad.

“RESTORED THE KHY TO HER.”

No ones ever came to his tiny

house, nor did he ever go far
from home. His sole delight was In
playing, over and over agaln, the old
tunes of which he was so fond, and
occasionally composing new ones.

It was only in the evening that he
took any exercise, Then he pauntered
slowly along the river that flowsd by
his house. Thus it happened that one
day, as he paced to and fro, he came
upon the queen of the falries,

The queen appearsd to be much wor-
ried, and seemed to be hunting closely
for something.

Appronching her, the old musician
asked, “Hayveo you lost anything?”’

“Yes," replled she, “I have dropped
a key among these rushes, Inasmuch
as it Is the key to the house where my
dwarfs and elves live, It ls rather lm-
portant that I find it.*

“Perhaps | may be of assistance In
your search,” polilely suggested the old
man. Bo well did he look that the next
moment he wns able to place the

1 LL walones lived the old musiclan.

my gratitude,” thought she.
Immediately she sant for a company’
of little elves. Then she .
thém to stand by the strings of the
plano, and to each she gave the nams of |
the koy where he was stationed. L
When the musician called the p
of » note, the alf who stood W.m
string played upom it, so that the old
man, by simply callfiag out the note
oould have anything whatever pla
for him, The music, too, was quite
fine as any he had ever been able
maka, .- e
The queen had, indeed, repaid him
for his one little act of courtesy,

The First Day

0 YOUR very best, dear,”” wers
“D mother's last words. As little
Mary found herself in the
great blg schoolroom with so many other
girls and boys around her, she sald this
to herselt over and over agoin. But
gomehow she didn't feel a bit brave.
You never do when It's your very first
day at school.
Maiy was beginning to feel awfully
blue and to wish herself anywhere away
from thess boys and girls, who dldn’t
seam st all friendly, when she hap-
pened to seo & little girl seated not far
from her who jooked the pleture of
misery. She was B0 tiny and looked 80
timid that Mary at once began to feol
jots braver.
Thanks to mother, Mary already knew
her entire alphabet and could sven plck
out a word here and there from her
pursery books at lhome. Bhe aid so well
that it would surely have made mother
proud to have scen her. But the other
pitle girl seemed Lo know mnol at
all. The other boys and girls laughed
at her because she WRe 8O stupld, This
only seemed to ma,:} her worse.

Mary was very , Indeed, for her,
and angry with the other boys and

lris.

At regess she s ught out the little
girl and offered to shara some frult
wilgx_ her, It so pleased the tny miss to
thirk tusat she had at least one friend
that Mary felt more than repald for
her wordn of hindnesa,

And Muary forgot to be afrald after
that. You sea, she was toc busy cheer-
g and comlorting her lttle friend.

Conundrums.

. Why do day and night resemble
two banks, stopping payments at the
same time?

4. What is there a dumb animal can’t

crack?
8% When you listen to & drum, why

are you like a just judgel?
s {\r’hy lubu Froud lttle girl Uke a
3 3

mere music-
5. Why should & clergyman always

woar well-fitting garments? *
BUE E, PAGE.

Had No Time to Talk.
Donald had been golog to schoeol
ust one weoek. He was hastenin

é;. classroom, when the rthnf£
wihio was standlug In the L called
to him:
“Come here, my litls man, I wish
' 'p“tk iomyfuut'. Iready,” hreathloss-
“Can't; I’ e A 2
Iyl at:wwund Lonald, bruhl.u past in
his hurry,

Some Difference.
Visitor—And how old are you, my

dear? .
Little Girl—All Gxﬁ; I'm I at
1 ob the ralirved,

home and § when

Blackfoot

ND I'll e~ Blackfoot tomorrow,'®
“A Toddy sald joyfully to himself
#8 he made note In his mind
all he should do and all he would
when he reached the old farmhouse
next day. For Toddy was golng to
couniry. 4o
Toddy never told you rbout Blac
foot? That's funny, for when Toddy¥
ended his visit last year hs cried
cried because Blackfoot couldn't
with him. Uncle John sald he belleves
Toddy was sorrier to leave his pet th
his aunt and uncle—though, of couris,
Uncle John couldn’t have meant Jusg
that,
What was Blackfoot? Why, & .
of course, And he had cunning little
black feet. Toddy would have told youe

alh

“HE CAUGHT IT, TOOM*

that he waasn't exactly the *blae
sheep” of the flock, for he waan't bingk’
all over—he was only g Uttle black, But
those black feet. mado him o
woe bit wicked, "cause retinifprs
¢d bow the lamb lked to tease him,

Blackfoot, you know, belongs to. Jods
dy all by himself. TUncle John hads
promised him the lamb If be could salily
it. It was a long and merry chase, DUt
Toddy wanted that lamb badly.
caught It, too.

And now bhe would sce Biae
They arrived at the farmbouse Jaty
evening, and Toddy could
untll merning to e

He was all excitomen




