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rt prise to see the blacksmith come up 
jto the meadow where the boys were 
I watching their sheep. It seemed he 

had run all the way from the village 
to the high plateau and he was all in 
a perspiration.

"Have you seen my dog?” he de- 
mand. eyeing the boys sternly.
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This time or year the jam cupboard 
gets very empty and it to nice to have 
a receipe for jam that can be made at 
once and is as easy to make as it is 
good to eat!
Take:

1 can grated pinapple (or 1 fresh 
pineapple).
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IVAN and his brother Peter had 
-been much troubled by wolves— 
■ although there is nothing strange 
a about that when you consider 
here they lived, and what they did

the sparks fly from the anvil sat Kaz- 
bek.

Ivan rubbed his eyes to make sure

"If you mean Kazbek, our dog, we 
can answer, no, we have not seen 
him,” returned Ivan, his pride rank
ling under the blacksmith’s insinuat
ing manner.

"Now, look here!” cried the black
smith, sitting down near the brothers. 
"There is something very queer about 
that dog. Tell me how you happened 
to get him."

"I bought him from a tall, well-

THEY LEARNING TO KNIT,
that he saw aright, then he said.

"Why, this is lucky! I came here 
to the village to ask if anyone had 

and there hea earn their bread. In fact, their
ome was a regular stamping-ground | seen my new sheep dog OF PINK AND BLUEMEAT LITTLE 40))b 

w • lN wolves; up high in the Caucasus is now!" 
fountains, between the Black Sea and --------"Eh?" demanded the blacksmith

gruffly—he was a gruff man. "Your 
dog, eh? Nothing of the sort. He is 
my dog." spoken stranger," replied Ivan.

"I am sure he is Kazbek," replied "For two silver 'rubles,” put in 
the boy. "Let me try him. Here, Peter.
Kazbek, here. Kazbek!" The dog 
never looked up. „

“Out with you, young scamp!

WHEN THEY GET THROUGHse Caspian Sea, in a land called 
leorgia. They were caring for a lit- 
• flock of sheep entrusted to them by 
heir widowed mother.
What the boys needed above all else 
as a good sheep dog. Their old dog 
ad been killed in a fight with a wild 
car. A sheep dog, you know, is a 
etter herder than a man.
One day Ivan bought a fine, big 
haggy dog from a stranger. Two 
liver rubles he paid from the family's 
canty hoard, and it seemed to be 
roney well invested for the dog— 
■bek, they called him, after the 
mountain near by—seemed unusually

2 lemons
3 oranges. AND SOME WEARY SOUL WILL GRATEFUL BE
4 apples.
Grate the rine of the oranges and 

lemons.
Peel the apples and oranges and 

lemons.
Put all four kinds of fruit through 

a coarse grinder.
Measure and take an equal amount, 

cup for cup, of granulated sugar.
Stir the sugar through the grated 

fruit.
Put over a moderate fire and cook

"Ay, I thought so!" said the black- FOR THE PATIENCE OF THESE

CHILDREN THREE!shouted the blacksmith. "Would you| 
try to take away the dog I purchased ! 
only this morning for two silver 
rubles?"

“But I am sure it is the dog I bought 
last night for two silver rubles," pro
tested Ivan, tears starting to his eyes 
as he thought about the money which

s®*® • 
0© • •had been so hard to spare. ... ................ !

"A likely story indeed." retorted the; 
blacksmith. "Begone with you!"

brong and alert. He sat by the fire, 
be picture of dignity and decorum, 
bile the boys and their mother

20 minutes after the jam 
boil.

Put into glasses and

comes to a .
cudied his good points with a prac- 
red eye.

He was not long in proving his 
forth, for the very next day he helped ] 
uide the sheep from their fold to 
he meadow on the mountain side 
‘ou should have heard him barking 
orders at the lagging ones and mar- 
haling them like a general! Back 
ome they all came in the evening 

not a lamb or a sheep or goat

cover with
paraffine.

This recipe makes about 12 to 15 
glassfuls.

If apples are very small take double 
the number.

QUEER WOOL3 off they ran.
But it was uphill work. The hoofs 

came closer and closer.
"We can't keep ahead," panted 

Ivan. "We must hide by the side of 
the road and trust to fate."

Down the steep bank they slid in 
the darkness pulling Kazbek with 
them. Their sliding feet found some
thing to stand on—a projecting rock. 
There they crouched, and the dog 
crouched between them. Ah, would 
he give them away T

"We've been good to you, Kazbek!" 
whispered Peter. "Don't betray us!”

The pounding hoofs drew nearer, 
reached them and passed on. Then 
they stopped and through the night 
rang the signal—three long, low notes; 
three short, high ones. Peter's arm 
tightened around Kazbek’s neck.

"The etranger has taught him to 
come at that signal," he whispered. 
"Now he must learn not to notice It. 
I see it all now. The stranger would 
sell pooi Kazbek, then he would make 
him run away and would sell him 
again."

The hoofs beat again and soon faded 
away in the distance. The boys and 
the dog then scrambled up to the road 
and hurried home. When the black
smith heard the tale he was content 
to let the boys keep Kazbek. Never 
again did that dog disappear. He had 
evidently lost all faith in signals.

It is a dirty white, like cotton batting. 
If you pinch up a bit of it and rub it 
between your fingers, it turns into a 
powder like ground stone. At the 
bottom of the bin, where mineral wool 
is kept, a number of tiny glass beads 
can be found. This is the refuse, or 
the part of the material which the 
water spray did not change into wool.

What is heavier than stone or Iront 
What is lighter than mineral or slag 
wool? From one carload of stone 
comes twenty carloads of wooL The 
raw material is twenty times as heavy 
as the feathery product which is as 
light as and which resembles snow- 
flakes.

The wool was first made in Wales 
in 1840. As the glass bits thrown off 
in the process got Into the lungs of 
the workmen, the manufacture was 
stopped. An inventor found a way for 
making the wool without injuring the 
men. He had a jet of steam or hot air 
forced upon the slag or rock, and he 
placed heavy guards which protected 
the workmen.

The iron furnaces would still be 
throwing away their slag if that la
borer with a hose had not been curious 
and had not told his employer how the 
water on the molten mass turned it 
Into feathery wool.

HEN we say "wool" we think 
of a sheep’s back or of the 
clothes we wear or of the 

• yarn our sisters are using to 
make into warm sweaters and hoods 
and sox for our soldiers. But the 
queerest wool was not sheared from 
a sheep. One day a man, who worked 
at a great furnace where Iron was 
extracted from the ore and then melt
ed and moulded into blocks or pigs, 
accidentally discovered the new wool. 
He noticed that a stream of water 
from a hose he held made snowflakes 
when the water struck some of the 
hot slag. Feathery bits flew in all di
rections.

He told his employer all about it 
and showed him how to water and 
the hot slag formed wool. They made 
many experiments, and fashioned a 
way by which the waste from the iron 
furnace could be changed into wool.

But what was this mineral or slag 
wool good for? How would it help 
American enterprises? Builders of 
refrigerators line them with this queer 
wool because it keeps the heat outside, 
and the makers of fireless cookers use 
it because it keeps the heat inside. It 
is also used in walls so that persons 
talking in one room cannot be heard 
In the next.

Wool is also made from limestone.

"Ah!" cried Ivan. "I have an idea!"
That night he and his brother crept 

out of the house with a lantern. It 
was dangerous journeying on the long 
road because of bandits and outlaws, 
but they walked cautiously with their 
light dimmed. There was a spot on 
the road where the great cliff beside It 
acted as a sounding board. The slight
est sound was magnified and a about 
could be heard for miles. There they 
halted. Then Ivan gave the signal 
as his mother had done. Echos were 
flung far and wide through the still 
night. Then Peter whistled. They 
took turn about, giving the signal— 
three long, low notes; three short, high 
ones. After some time had gone by, 
they heard quick padding steps. Ivan 
drew his kinjal, ‘for who knows? It 
might have been a wolf. A dark form 
approached them. Peter flashed the 
lantern on it and there sure enough 
was Kazbek!

"Quick! We must get back home 
with him," whispered Ivan, for he had 
heard another sound which made his 
heart stand still. It was the pounding 
of hoofs on the road.

“Come Kazbek!" urged Peter, and

/
The boys were much delighted,, but 

ot for long. The next day when they 
rent to the sheep-fold to lead out 
heir sheep, no Kazbek did they find.. 6 was gone. They called and 
rhistled but all in vain.
“Strange!” muttered Iran, taking 

his shaggy sheepskin hat and 
cratching his head. “The dog seemed 
ontented enough and I never heard 
f a sheep dog running off like this

He went with Is brother and the 
heep to the grazing-land, and then he 

them determined to go to the 
earest village and there Inquire If 
nyone had seen his dog. He was soon n the long, steep road, riding his lit- 

mouse-colored donkey.
: When he reached the village the "Someone must have stolen the dog pened.

and sold him again," mourned the poor "Now that I come to think of it,”
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TREATY
PARIS. May 14.—Imm 

ures tending to the furthe 
of Germany if its delega 
sign the peace treaty we 
to-day by the announce 
Marshal Foch had been 
Rhine by the council of 
such action as may beco 
in the event that the 1 
signed.

Foch at Front T
COBLENZ, May 14.—1 

Is due to arrive here to- 
is making a trip which i 
to the different headqua 
occupied areas.

The marshal will com 
Mayence and will be es 
the Rhine by French g 
will be entertained at 
Lieut.-Gen. Hunter Ligget 
er of the American thin 
will then proceed to C< 
the escort of British I 

Consider Block
PARIS, May 14.—Th. 

four, composed of Di 
George, M. Clemenceat 
Wilson and Signor Orb 
considered the immédiat 
of the blockade against 
ease that country decline

What The Boys Needed Above All Else Was A Good Sheep Dog.
Sadly Ivan mounted his little, 

mouse-colored donkey. He was sorely 
perplexed for he was sure that the 
dog was Kazbek, yet he did not believe

smith. “It was the same stranger who 
sold the dog to me!"

The blacksmith then arose and 
walked away with a thoughtful brow.

that the blacksmith was a dishonest I When the boys went home that night 
man. they told their mother what had hap-

an was high In the sky. The village 
lacksmith’s shop was a ood place lad. "Well, we must bear the loss as said the mother, “I remember I heard 

it would never do for us to. anger, the a curious whistling outside, on thet which to stop. As Ivan reached 
he doorway he looked in. The black- 
mith was hard at work at his forge 

there sitting in a corner watching

blacksmith, who is noted for his vio
lent temper and the sharpness of his 
kinjal.”

The next morning imagine his sur-

night the dog disappeared." She 
pursed up her lips and gave the signal 
—three long, low notes and then three 
high, short ones.

tomorrow, I can tell who teased me in 
the dark, by the black I rubbed on 
his face."

But the next morning a very sad 
thing happened. When Mary came 
to say “Good Morning" to Peter, she 
saw his face covered with black dirt; 
and she was so ashamed that she had 
spoken crossly to her own brother 
that she started to run away to hide 
from him. And Peter was sad too. 
He wanted to say: “Forgive me, 
Mary, I didn't mean to hurt you.” So 
he ran after her.

Away they sped. Mary first, her 
golden hair flying in the wind, and 
Peter with his blackened face run
ning after. They ran on and on until 
they came to the place where the 
earth and sky seemed to meet. And 
as there was no other place to go, 
Mary ran right up into the sky. There 
they raced around and around; Mary's 
golden hair glowed and lit up the 
earth, and the people said:

"See the sun! A sun is really shin- 
Ing!" And when Peter came along 
they cried, “And now that the sun 
has passed here comes the moon, see 
the moon going through the sky, and 
look at the black spots on his face!"

And so they run, even today, the 
moon always following the sun, or 
running around it, but never catching 
up to it; and I’m afraid he'll never 
be able to catch his runaway sister.

Now, of course, Mary and Peter 
aren’t the children's really truly 
names, but when the wind whispered 
them to me, they were so very very 
long that I couldn't begin to write 
them down for you to read.

WHY THE MOON RUNS AFTER THE SUN TOYS AND USEFUL RETICLES 
THAT RBOY CAN MAKE.

By FRANK I.SOLRR
INSTRUCTOR, DEP’T Or Menu AL. Tan^Toaue SCHOOLS Or DETROn

44the other was near, and they spent 
all their time in trying to think of 
kind things to do for each other.

“Peter," said Mary one day, "John 
and Lucia and Martin are going to 
come out to play tonight when the 
darkest shadows fall. Wouldn't it be 
fun to play with them?"

“We've always played in the gray 
light," said Peter. "You might be 
hurt in the darkness."

"Nonsense," laughed Mary, “I know 
every tree and bush in the country," 
and when Peter saw that Mary want
ed to play in the dark, he just 
couldn't say “No.”,

That evening Peter and Mary and 
.the other children met out under the 

great black sky—remember that there 
was no moon to give them light, and 
what do you think they played 7, 

L Blindman's Buff, only they didn't 
have to close their eyes, it was so 
dark. And maybe they didn’t have 
fun! But suddenly Mary felt some
body pulling at her long golden halr.

"Ouch," she cried, "don’t do that."
In a few minutes somebody pulled 

again.
“Ouch,” cried Mary again. And 

the somebody laughed. Then Mary 
was cross. She rubbed her hands 
over the black ground and turning 
quickly she ran her fingers over her 
tormentor's face.

"You naughty boy," she said, “how 
dare you pull my hair?" and she 
thought to herself: "In the gray light

PT HAPPENED—oh so long ago 
■that I couldn't tell you the whole 
■ big number of years, but the 
■ winds whispered it all around the 
world as they went on their travels 
nd that is how I came to hear it. 
Did you ever know that once there 
vas no sun or moon chasing across 
he sky?
There weren't any people at all— 
nly four or five children who used

to play with each other in the dim 
gray day time. Now two of these 
children were Peter and Mary, little 
brother and sister, who lived happily 
together all the long day. Peter would 
hunt berries for his sister's dinner, 
and Mary would weave a coat for 
Peter out of the long grasses that 
grew near their hut. So dearly did 
they love each other that Mary and 
Peter never said a cross word when

,Cia
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PART B THIN PEOPLE 
. Of Kilt 
, Birto-Phosphate should 
small, steady increase of 
flesh each day. It suppl 
tial substance to the brai 
in the active form in whic 
occurs in the living cells 
Bitro-Phosphate replaces 
and creates new strengti 
Sold by A. J. Roos in I 
all good drugg sts under 
antee of results or n or
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IDCHANGING ONLY ONE LETTER X 
EACH TIME , « HAVE TURNED e LILY

To e PINK IN SIX CHANGES. Now 
SEE IF YOU CAN CHANGE A PINK TO
6ROSE IN Five OR LESS. _
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If you are growing ha 
and fear Catarrhal Deaf 
have roaring rumbling, 
in your ears ago to your 
get 1 ounce of Parmin 
strength), and add to it 
Water and a little gran 
Take 1 tablespoonful foul

This will often bring 
from the distressing hi 
Clogged nostrils s. suld 
ing become east and the 
dropping into the throe 
to prepare, costs little al 
to take. Anyone who 
with Catarrhal Deafness 
head noises should give 
tion a trial. ___ .

3..3. MUMBLE and GRUMBLE HIS toy is very interesting to 
d small children and also to elder ones.

The toy can be made from 
pieces of cigar box or other scrap thin 
lumber. And the tools necessary are 
only a pocket knife or a coping saw 
and hammer, although a much better 
job can be done with a plane, saw 
and other tools.

Begin the toy by making the bottom 
or Part A. For this part get out a 
piece %” x 1%” x 87. Square the 
piece up nicely and with a pencil com
pass and a free hand curve lay out 
according to the drawing. Cut to line 
and sandpaper any rough edges. Bore 
holes on center lino for string.

Next make Part (B) and fasten 
1%" from the end of Part -(A) with 
%” brads or cigar box nails. If a 
hole is first bored through the piece 
with a brad awl it will not be as likely 
to split.

Part (C) is a small pill box cover 
fastened to (A) with a tack, located 
so the bill of the bird will strike the 
center of the box when the toy is 
operated. Do not fasten in place till 
the toy has been painted and assem
bled.

Lay out Parts (D) as directed on 
the drawing working from the center 
line. It will be noted that two of 
these parts are needed. Bore holes 
with a brad awl or a nail pointed with 
a file for nails holding the head and 
tall in place.

The tall Part (E) is to be %" thick 
and should be carefully laid out from

a center line. Square up a piece %• 
wide and 2%” long, draw the center 
line and another line across the piece 
%” from the end. On this line locate 
points %” each side of the center line. 
Connect these points with the corners 
at the other end of the piece. The 
end that fits in the body of the bird is 
laid out by drawing lines % each side 
of the center and parallel to it. Bore 
two holes one for the string and the 
other for the bred fastening It In 
place.

For Part (F) plane up a piece 4” 
x1” x 2”, lay off in %” squares and 
trace in the form of the head and 
neck. Cut out with knife or coping 
saw. Bore the holes for brad and 
thread or string.

Part (G) is an irregular shaped 
piece used to fasten the sides of the 
body together. All necessary dimen
sions can beet be learned from the 
drawing. It may be glued and breded 
in place or just braded if glue is not 
available.

Begin assembling by fastening Parts 
(D) and (G) together, forming the 
body. Turn a small screw hook in 
the top of the body or drive a pin tn 
place and bend to form a hook. Drive 
a staple made of a pin in the bottom 
of the body.

Tie a piece of strong thread or cord 
in holes made in neck and tail. Fit 
tail and head in place and fasten with 
pins or cigar box nails. The holes in 
(F) and (E) should be made large 
so these parts will work freely.

Drive a staple in the base and screw

hook in Part (B). Also countersink 
the holes on the under side of Part 
(A) to receive the knots to be made.

Loop an ordinary rubber band once 
or twice as necessary around hooka in 
Part (B) and top of body. Thread 
ends of thread fastened to neck and 
tail through holes in base and knot 
several times so they will not slip 
back through the base.

Tie a piece of cord to staple in bot-1 
tom of body and thread through staple 1 
in base. Hold base by handle in left 
hand and pull cord with right making 
the bird lower his head and tall as if 
eating. If it does not work well on 
first trial adjust threads or strings 
until it does.

Colors are suggested for decorating i 
the toy on the drawing, although oth-1 
er combinations on hand may be used 
also wings and other lines may be 1 
put on with a fine striping brush add
ing greatly to the appearance of the; 
toy.

Smail toys can be decorated most 
satisfactory by using show card water 
colors and covering with a thin white 
varnish. The colors come in little 
jars and cost fifteen or twenty cents 
a jar, they dry almost as soon as they 
are applied. Any paint dealer will 
recommend a quick drying white var
nish.

Any colors can be made by mixing 
the following colors: Black, white, 
red, yellow and blue. For example, 
to make green, mix blue and yellow; 
orange, mix red and yellow, and pur- 
ple, mix rod and blue.

ROSE
6.-_______

4. %A UMBLE and Grumble both 
M said, 
Horrid old butter and bread;

Leathery steak, 
Poor-folksy cake. 

Biscuits as heavy as lead.

Ugly old jackets and hats;
Miserable mattress and slats;

Narrow old door. 
Crooked old floor. 

Stupid old baseballs and bats.
Suddenly up to the sky 
Everything started to fly; 

Up went their flags, 
Boxes and bags;

Mumble and Grumble said, “My !" 
No place to sit or to sleep; 
Nothing on which they could 

weep;
Nothing to eat. 
Bitter or sweet— 

Oh! but their sorrow was deep.
Hard as their trouble may seem, 
It happened—but just in a dream;

They opened their eyes 
In happy surprise

And ate all their oatmeal and 
cream.

They smiled and they didn’t com
plain

Of breakfast, boots, hats, house or 
rain;

They both felt so glad
For all that they had. 

They never once grumbled again I
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6. PINK

DELETED FARMER’S AIDS
Take a letter from a farmer’s no and find to be unsuccessful.

1.2. Take a letter from a farmer’s 
aid and find an old war weapon.

Take a letter from a fanner's it and find a demon., 
. 4. Take a letter from a farmer's id and find a call to excite attention. 16. Take a letter from a farmer’s id and find a European city.

6. Take a letter from a farmer's 
and find a vegetable.

Take a letter from a farmer's did and find a box.
BIRD ACROSTIC

Primals and finals spell the names if two birds.
a soft embroidery silk.

2. Restriction.
A girl’s name.14. A machine that produces mo-

5. To urge forward.
6. Halos..
7. Any small hard mass.
8. Due. •

ANSWERS
DELETED FARMER’S AIDS — 1. 

Flail-Fail. 2. Harrow-Arrow. 3. Plough- 
Ghoul. 4. Hoe-Ho. 5. Mower-Rome. 
6. Tractor-Carrot. 7. Scythe-Chest.

BIRD ACROSTIC
F—los—S 
L—imi—T 
A—del—A 
M—oto—R 
I—mpe —L
N—imb—I 
G—rai—N 
O— win— G

EVOLUTION PUZZLE
1. Pink
2. Rink
3. Rine
4. Rise
5. Rose

s-llouty, 

S.NOLDBEAD 
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9 ‘I AH LOSING i 

MYHAIP 21

When Your E
Motor Needs 1

PHON

The Eleczh)(emrea?

Repair (
“If its electrical bring 
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