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Rogoer's the best of any
school I've ever been to” wrote
Jorry Morley, “The fellows are all

ne and I think we'll have a dandy |

tham this year, but I'm not feeling
Muoch better and don't know If [ can
wtand 1t or not. 1 snecre every night,
but not as bad as I do at home, How
I miss my nice, soft feather hed now
cold weather Ia coming on!™
“Finished ™™ Inquired his roommate,
O'Filynn,

Jerry hurriedly signed: “Your af-
fectionate son,” and put the letter into

‘&R envelope.

“What're we going to do?™ he In-
quired.

“The fellers are all in the gym.)”
Mat answered,

Jorry started up, then sank back,
oxclaiming: “Wall a second. 1 forgol
somathing.™ With the ald of & penel)
dlipped under the flap of the envelope
he got it open and pulled out his let-
tar, "P. B" he wrots. “Pleass teoll
If ahe wants to send me some-
ing not to waste time on fudge, as
make It ourselves, but I would
A& nlee feather pillow, as the pil-
_ they provide here are flat and 1
80 stuffy and suffer so at night I
& high pliilow with plonty of firm
ore. w"

Mat ched Impatiently while he

up the letter agaln, and drew

" ‘Himp handkerchief.

*You alwayn sesm to have a cold,”

“You'll have to shake it
i you want to play on the toam.”
*°1 know, sniff, snlf” repliod Jerry
maurnfally.

“Hard Tock™ Mat svmpathissd,

Doc Flelds says rou'll make the best
“layer on the taar. Come on, old
top*

Jerry's stunts in the pym alwavs
hrought admiring comraonts from the
nther, boys at the >0l He was a
slender 124, but hard and muscular
And supple. The boys were all in
tralning mow for the coming season,
and the g¥m was their favorite meet-
Ing place. It wns a new cne and
really not quite finished. The floor
war smooth and slippery, but the pil-
lars and raftern were roush and wun-
painted. Jerry swung up on the har
And after several stunts he hung by his
feot head-downward. The bar was
guite hirh and Mnt had pulled a mat
undernenth, Snldenly, whilsa Jerry
hung there and seemed ahout to swing
himeelf up to the bar, he was seen to
shake and shiver. He gave an excla-
mation in a smothered volce,

Mat and two others, ons of them
the gym director, Dr. Flelds. ran for-
ward just in time to break the boy's

Ryrezy
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Jerry blushed and rubbed his hond:
Then he opened his mouth and drew
In a sharp breath,

"He's golng to
claimed.

But he dldn't. He gave a few sniffs
and replied:

“1 lost that sneesze and I've been
much better lately. I'm mnot very
strong, Dot, If you must Know It. 1
suffer a good desl and my mother is
very much worried about me.” |

“Humph!® sxclalmed Dry Fi#lds, |
viewing the healthy-looking specimen |
of borhood with n doubting ete,

“If T find that Roger's dossn't agree

snoczel”™

Magt ex- |

“Don't make ron of bing™ provess .

ed Mot “You dun't know how he
miffers. 1 do becnuse | room with
him, and It"s a wonder 10 me that he's
alive.”

*He muffera, oh? sald the Doctor
“"How does he sulfer? ] see no murka
of nuffm®ag.”

“He sneczos,” exalained Mat. “He'll
sngeke half the night and so hard it's
enough to take his strongth.”

“I think Roger's lsn't agreeing with
me, alter all" =ald Jerry.

*Well, now; that's tno bad, son.”
sald Dr. Fielda, who had had n wsus-
plefon thut Jerry was one of lhen]
foot-in-the-grave fellows. “You may |
arovnd herve awhilo and Il study §our
case. 1 think it's hay feven*

*1 know It in" replied Jerry.

“Well, i that's the cake. thore's|
romething polsoning you, some wwa|
or something and you can get cured

|*Don't Make Fun Of Him,” Protcsted Mat—*You Don't Enow How He
Suffers.”

fully, "I'll have to try another climate. | 1o writs to a friend of mine who's In
I've tried a hall-dozen schools nlruud)‘.‘;he laborntory of the university and

but none of them have agreed with|see If we can't find oul what the

‘alkand probably saved his neck from | me very well”
broken,

elng
“TVhat's the matter™
wited. “Loat your nerve ™

Several of the boys drew out hand-

bing. |

trouble 8™

Dr. Fizlds | kerchiefs and made out they were sob | and Tnterest,. so Jerry fell rather im-

The hoys now became all n’mpathf'l

fortabt on arcotpt of his afflictinm,

(Fine for a school party.)
Deat together

1 cupful sugar

1 teaspoonful vanilla

YOIk of  2-eggn
Add 1 tatleapyonful butter or veg-

stable ojl and beal agaln,

Add $and 4 copstul relled oats and
« 2 remnpoonsful baking powder

1 cup shredded cocdoanut
Work logether till well mixsds
lient the whites of 2 eggs and mix

with me.” continued Jorry, mourn-|of It Dr. Flelds replled. “I'm golng with tile other Ingrédionts.

This misture will look yery dry andd
st bub will be all right.

Drop bits, about a reaspoonful, ow
# Lutiered pan and base i a moders
nle OVen:

A4 2000 as the macroous are brown,
they are done,

Laxt cuol slightly before taking up
with a panvaiie Lurtner or spaiila.

Ut o e cloth or 4 wireg cuke rack
ull vold.

This recipe musy be doubled [or a
lavge Juaniiy.
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they piled up oo Dids, Ldaroed ddn ovelr
and’ yunhed the piliow away. ‘Lhsre
was a4 rending svund and when nest
the pillow shided ol near the ralivie
the mir wis Bied With (vailliers

“Ah-choo! Hnir! Sl came
from the owner., JAhe more they bat-
ted that pillow the huarder Jerry

"mﬂe:cd.- Al last the whole gym was
coverud with lvathers. The boys stood:

aghast. They pever dreamed what a
lot of feathers & “lttle pillow couid
hold:: Here was a very large roon
with the Noor completely hidden and
the rafters and plllers coversd with
the wsoft toating leathers,

An angry director appearsd at the
door aod for ten minutes he expressed
his opinion of those bojya. Then came
the order to clean up,  No one was to
fenve the room until every feather wan

removeil, ' Broomms were Lreught In
and the boys set (o work with a will
But the more they siwept the niom
feathers flew abouts They geamed to
be alive,

“Mey, there!" Dob Fleldn callsd, as
a figure tried to slink out of the door.

“1 dod do do," came & stuffy volce,
and Jerry looked at the director with
streaming eyes. I gan't stand id,
Dolng #ack my trung, do home."

"Ha=ha!™ erled Doe Flelds, beam-
Ing.. "4 pet 1 know what your trouble
Is! Go out and =it on the campus.
I'll' be along.'

Mat touched his arm.

“What's the matter with him?' he
Inquired.

“Feathers!” exclaimed the director,
grinning trlomphantly. “Some peapls
can't etand feather.  They polson
them. Go up to your room and olean
out the pllows Throw them away,
Don't leave a feather thing aroumd.
I van’t afford to lose the winkings of
the best an on our future toam. Tell
these fellows 1o turn the hose on thess
feathers and take them up as quick
as thoy cam  I'll have to go afler
Jerry before he packs up and leaves'

“Feathers!™ Mat exclalmed, as he
turned to obey orders. “"Who'd have
thought it! 1 hope T won't catch. IL
|'Hum!. Ah-ahsah-choo! AMust be the
fonthers tickling my nose, Choo-0.0!"
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Do Yol Bnew?

* you will glance over the Month-
Iy Birthdny Book for October you
will see the nimes of many men
and women who wocomplished great
things. Many of you will sigh on
reading this and suy to Yoursslves:
"Whea 1 am grown up 1. too, will do
things that will startle the world and
chunge the order of the day. [ wish
I could be u Columbus or a Penn or
a Roosevelt or o West, It would be
wonderful te be a Lind or a Hern-
hardt, or n Rosa Bonheur. Think how

ridee!” And you.will begin ta dronm|

What Other Folks Rre Doing :

THE LAST FISHING TRIP

HE. Mice close by the river—when the leaves, began to
And, like the glowing parlor grate, with red and m!tl.b
Looked very sad indeed to think, now summer days were o'er,
That soon the fish wpuld fail to bite with ice mﬂ the shore.
But Danny Dormouse called hus friend, Mar dowmouse, and said:
“Let's try our luck just once again while blue sky’s overhead."

So in their boat we see them, tho' the day is rather rough,
And let us hope for supper they will eateh good fish enough.

1 could entertain the world were | to Hma bocome n past before youw begin
become a Verdl or a Keats or a Cole- | ta accomplish

- —— - -
achieved success during thelr early
years. M4 you know that:
Nuapoleon had condueled one of the
Many of the |y o Lrilliant campalgns the world
men.  had | oo paw, before fie wua thirty Frars

rosy dreams of your far off future.
Bur do not walt untll that future

things

world's most  famoun

OCTOBER

Henry 111 of England

Richard 111 of Englang

George Bancroft

President Hayes

Jonathan Edwlirds

Jenny Lind

William Land, Archbishop orl
Camterbury

John Hay

Verdl

Benjamin West

Theodore Thomns

Hugh Miller, geologlst.

I Ferdinand VI of Spain

| 14, 1644, Willlam Penn

15. 70 B. C. Virgil

1,1207.
214562,
3, 1800,
4. 1822
5,1703,
6, 1320,
7. 1573,

8, 1838,
9, 1813
10, 1738,
11,1835,
12,1802,
|13, 1784,

~ The Morthly Rirthday Book

= ot nge?

Edward Everott at the age of twenty
wan ordained pasior of a chureh In
Bonton and within two yesrs attained
distingulshed fame a8 an orator; at

16,1720, John Coorge Bulzer

17,1727, Johin Wilkes, demakogue twenty-one he was appointed Fro-
18, 1770, Thomas Phillips, paloter | femaor of Greek at Harvard.

Bonjamin Ilerce, one of the most
profound mathematicians of the Unit-
ed HStates was chosen Professor of
Matbematies at Cambridge when, he
23,1845, 8arnhy’ Bernhvirit was but twenty-four years old,
23,177, Marshal Andoche Junot, Byron, Shelly and Keals, famous

French commander |pnnlu. died belorm the age of forty;
5. Bir James Mackentosh, writer ' Byron when thirm-six. Bhelly when In

1735. Bir James Beattle, poet | him thirtleth year and Keats nt the age

26, 1769 George James Danton, revo- |of twenty-five,

Lolgh Hunt, poet |
10,1832, Blr Christopher Wren, archi't
21,1772, Bamuel T, Coleridge

19,1764,

lutionist
17, 18568, Theodore loosovell

Thomas Chatterton won world wide
fame with the poeme veritten belore

hin drath at the age of sevegleoen.

Witttama. Cullen Bryant te hia
mont. - famous  toem  “Thapatopels™
when In hin nideteenth year

18, 1467, Ernsmus, scholar

26, 1706, John Keals

30,1%45. John Adams

31, 1620, John Ewvelyn. anthor,

g

Snarls a¢ Tanmgles

| It was all on account of *'Eoba™ he-|

Mary-Ann-Eliza Marsh. How|ing sick, that Marion was away from

“the world do you expect me to

fix balr decently while you

we ag around like & young
L4 -

*Oh Aunt Jenay. It did hurt so! 1
‘ish to goodness that 1 had no hair at
o ke Luke Tyler.™

“A fine sight you'd be, wouldn't you!

does séoim as if you tied it up In

ble bow kpols syery night Instead
~braiding it, it gots in such a snarl"™

Marion's eyes were full of tears. Her

me really was Marion, but Aumt

any desplelng “such new-fangled
imes” inmisted on using ber own
unslation—Mary-Ann.

The pretty wavy halr that was caus-
‘2 o mueh trouble was a great trial
t was thick and bushy and Its dally
reangement by Aunt Jenuy's unace
ust<med bands was a time of real
iff=ring for the luckiess owner,

'home. The doctor fearsd diphthera.
and so she was bundled off at an|
hour's notice to stay with Aunt Jenny, |
S0 as to be out of harm's way.

| days, lecling dreadlully
| Bomesick, but determined to Le hrave
and not let Mother suspect how un-|
happy she was,

Right after breakfast she ran Jown!
to the garden to see If she copld see
Sammy Lane, Sammy lyed next door, |
and they had become quite chummy.

Yes, there he was perched on Lhe
top of the gurden wall,

“You're flne and late” he sald ax
she climbed up beside him, | thougnt |
wa were rqlnt notting this morning.
It's too lnte now™

“1 couldn't help It fadeed, Eammsy,
1 had the moat awful time this morn-
Ing. We oan g0 this afternoon, nnd b |

And | more sense,
here she had been for the list ten| for them.
lonely aud halr in about a second.”,

| favor ™

“What Is it7"

buek In plenty of time™

“What was the matter

“Oh, my old halr agaln.*

“Uh pshaw, What do girls wani
long hair for anyway? Boys hove
No snarls and curlycies
I guess not! Why, 1 do m)

Mirion suddenly straightened up
“Sammy Lane, will you do me a

“] dunno,” sald Sgmmy, cautlously.

“Samimy. you are the only one in
the whole world who can help mo,
now | haven't gol Mothee hers, Lut
before 1 teil.you whnt it Is, you must
promise w do L.

Clever Marion was quile u.sdre of
Samm; & greal failing — curicalty,
which had got him in trouble on
miany orensiona

*Will you promise.” whe peralated.

Puzzle

|
|

Corner
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THE TREE
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Lo DEHEADINGS

L eliveriens and leave be- | vehjcle, behead agalo and find atmos-
nind, bohead agaln aud nd a part of n.'ll'o.ﬂc moluture.

e head

-

e —

§. Behead an effort and leave &)

|

*Oh, T spuse xo! What ls It all|

average, behead again and find o]
have consumed foud l

4. Behead the trimming on a girl's |
dresm and leave a Hitle strenm. behead
pgain and leave sickness. l

b, Behead & part of the humag |
body wnd leave térray firma, Lebeid |
again and fnd o roajuncilon !

6. Eehead the cost of & thing und |
leave a coreal, belivad again and Und
solld water, .

PIAMOND |
fre s o paradise
secand precedes night |
thitd a to elude
My fourth ls a girl's name |
My fifth s & vowel |
HIDBEN TRLE SKNTENCES |
A letter taken from sa.h word will |
give, In eich sentence the Nunie of &
trae. |
1. Uncle Danny arived gnexpected-
1y Thursday.
2. Now | will telephone to Walter,
8. Profomsor Barry lectured last
Monday on Hird Lore.

My
My
My

4. Marion Trane plays the violin
beadtifully.
6. Make haste, Fdith.
6. Cherriea and currants make
delicioun proserves, Bdna
- = - =
ANBEWERS
DOUBLE BEREADINGS
LDReawr. 287 ruin. 3.0 Rate.
LR 0Lend. 6 PR we
DIAMOND
e
EVE I
EVADE
E DA

3

HIDDEN TREE SENTENCER
1. Larch. £ Wilow. 8 Sycawmore
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"THE DDINGS ° CONSTANCE CLOTHESPIN.

‘Where-in they 3ll go to » fancy; dress ball_and dance all, night.

HELFILET

Fer CHARLES

CONSTANCE

BEATRICE

APN fades and hale on four

Constunce wolles o colonial drens

It ahiot In the LWEK. A crump

string foriae her oversikirt. A straight pilece forms her walst.
Andrew s cowhoy costume s

out her ccllae and puste L on.
Lown palaer sa k. n sgrnre pisce (o
on ap= edze, another pler

w prasted on him

clothespina, two boys and 'wo giris. |
t her swkirt of stiif puper. puste
led picce of crepe paper tied on with a
ut
cut from a
with a fringe alipped
for n shirt, a bit of red around

r his panin legs

his neck and & hat like the pattern, Charles is dressed as a kalght In
armor. Cut his shield anG sword from pasteboard, and wrap thgm and
him in tinfoll. Cover his helmet with tinfoll and paste It shut In the back,
Crumple the top together Info a point, fastening It with puste, For Boatrlco's
tralling gown gather m plece of crepa paper at the top, and tie i around
her with a thread, Cut it around thes botiom so as to leave a long train
Put a stif skirt underneath .the dress.

“Sammy
Fuvor

about anvway
8he whisperrd very softly, nand
Sagnmy shook hiy hend as ha Hstened
“J dan't know how.” he said
“riur 110 wheow you

Beead s Oreplace and leave an

4 Muple. & Ak 6 Catalpa.

old’ boat bouse siter dinner, and 'l

Leoet Will You Do Me A

Meet s in the |

bring them with me"™
. Ll . 1
"Mary-Ann, Mary-Aan. Where are
vou?'

\ Aunt Jenny stond on the porech, an
lopen telegram in her hand

“P'my o voning,  Aunt Jeiny”  and
| Marion care siowly up thie sieps
| “For the louds sahe claid. Whaa |

|an the world huve you been doing w
Iyour har!” Aud Aust Jenny
her hwoyds in Dvrore, foc Wl Mariows

Fairesd

wWivy locks bad disdppeared, and Lvy
| By W cilupgtd. saorl in dneven
AligEgidy donathe

Wk, Ao deonngs 1 Just’ couldn't
stand It wny lunger, so Samany wmd |
Jurl cul Lligewe. [uiny wuyvy tangles
right off.*

“What your Mother will nay. child,
1 don't knew Here »

Wl -v.;rnpnl
MOSKAZE 10 F0 will' be here early
LOIOraw morsing to IRKd You nome"
| “on, Aunt reaily 1 erivd
Marion; cladping Her hasds

J “Yen, Il suerhip yolr Lrother Robaor
only Waud W weas litvoatl a'ter el and
you Bre te b vads 1o Ve ap the
3 vtk notroew.  bul whas
Inhe 1l suy huir 1 edn't
T

whe

Jengiy.

bt ix

ot Joar
I'iexninin Mnther aiwuys'un- |
derstunds," satd Marion, comfortably :

Mutiver did understand, but sl the
same «he hal teare n
Ve louked At Marion's bhidibed halr
wilehh Afnt Jedany hud trininied fo
| munethinge ks wriles

“Perhupie it wa=n't anch o biad §doa !
witer wil™ whe s "I won't (ale
lyuu s0 long 1o kot ready for scheot |

her eyuvs, A

in the moraings  Bot I never should | lttle girl with mo once inore, that L
Hive lad the hosrt to bave It dona|can think of nothing olse.”
iy enlf” “It vertainly was a dreadfully lonT
Cive lovely nnd comfortable” said [ten days' sighod Mariony &8 she
Mavion shaking her whorn head, “1|snuggied clogento Mother, an thoy wat
it mysel? In po time this morn-|in the triin and watichod the NHyin:
‘ucmwn’. Biut now we are LOgethwt
agnin, nothiog elss mattere®

fng
“Waell, darling, 1 am o grateful that
Bohw' jp well agaln, and 'to have my

OCTOBER SHOWERS

IGHTLY fall October's show-, Ihrough that widening, sunny portal
o3, Troop the spirits of immortal .'

@ Not of rain-drops rior of flowers, | Beauty that we call the flow'ss.

But of leaves that flutter down Eyen now 'l“": fragrance lingers
From the trees so sadly sighing On-the autumn’s cruel fingers,

For the days so swiftly flying Straying in (he dying bow s

From the winter's gloomy frows: (| iglily fall October’s showers
Not of rain-drops nior of flowerd,

But of leaves that bless the toil,
Whence arise the forms that greer v
 Cheeruwwhen dark days defeat us,

Burdened with the dni]jlln‘?

=5

Back to Mother Farth descending,

With her. bare, brown bosorn blending,

 Fast the leaves go duncing by—

Yrewzed 10 mellow red and yellow,

Danrcing to the wind's soft *eello,
Soon in rustling heaps to lie.

Flowing in a tide above her
Dearest treasures, soon they'll cover
Farth's fair gems—the buds that
hold
Throuzgh the [roat, till sprina. retrieving
Days of darkness and of grieving,
Flings apart the gates ol »3ld.

|
|

Eolulion to CupBul
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