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OffDo You Know How They Make 

BASEBALL BATS AND GLOVES?TYPICAL GIRLSSHORT STORIES
FOR BOYS AND GIRLS

Dorcas, the Artist, 
Imaginative, Dexterous, Creative M

to Camp!
Are you ready to leave for

73 Below are two stories—one 
telling how a second growth 
ash tree becomes a baseball 
bat; the other explaining the 
process by which a piece of a 
wild South American cow 
may become part of a ball 
glove. '(

Boys who play baseball will 
be especially interested.

7A Thousand Dollar Pup Did you ever study people and try 
to guess their occupation or favor­
ite pastime? The butcher’s fingers 
seem less nimble than the candle- 
maker’s and somewhere on the 
baker’s person lies the telltale streak 
of flour. Thus when Dorcas parts 
the curtains we cry, "An artist,” 
though her palette and paint brush 
are well out of sight.

We know she Is an artist because 
the cleverly chosen colors and adept 
designing of Dorcas' costume pro­
claim her the sort of girl who can 
do things with her hands. Not only 
does she keep a notebook in which 
she sketches things she sees, but she 
puts her ability to practice when she 
draws fashion plates, using them as 
guides in real dresses which ehe 
makes with the loveliest of tiny 
stitches.

Dorcas is interested in basketry 
and weaving and all the useful arts. 
Have you a talent to develop? Maybe 
you’re artistic too.

summer camp?.= 
Then tear out this page and -

take it along. Don’t forget

the millionaire’s son. Suddenly a 
streak of brown shot through the 
crowd and stopped, yelping, at the 
side of the big car. Everyone made 
way for the millionaire as he jumped 
out and followed the little dog across 
the beach to where Bill bent over the 
b Hell be an right to a little while 
now." Bill said, answering the 
agonized question in the fathers 
eyes, "but you shouldn’t let such a 
little shaver come to the beach 
alone." Bill did not recognize the 
millionaire.

"He ran away. We did not 
know," he answered. He took the 
boy in his arms. "I’d like to reward 
you." His hand went in his pocket.

"Nope!" Old Bill shook his head. 
"That’s just my business."

"But you’ll take a present, won't 
you? Tou saved the dog’s life, too. 
rd like to give him to you. He’s a 
pretty valuable pup.”

"I would kind of like to have the 
pup," Bill laughed. "He’s a nice 
little cur, and I’ve a mind I could 
teach him to be quite a help to my 

That night Bill's wife met him at 
the door. “Did you hear about the 
lifeguard that saved the millionaire’s 
son?" she asked. “Here it is in the 
paper. He gave him a thousand- 
dollar dog for a reward."

"Gee, some guys have all the luck. 
Now look what I got." Bill set the 
little brown pup down before his 
wife.

"Why, Bill,” she gasped, "that’s 
the thousand-dollar dog. See, taere's 
his picture In the paper.

• %Bill saved a life ev’ry day
And didn’t think it out of the way;

But the prize that he Won 
Through the millionaire’s son 

Showed him how braveness could 
pay.

It was the Fourth of July and 
blistering hot. The beach was 
packed with bathers. Through the 
crowds the dark-skinned lifeguards 
paced up and down, trying to keep 
a sharp lookout in all directions at 
once.

Suddenly Bill, the oldest life- 
guard, and the one who held the 
record for saving more lives than 
any guard on the coast, stopped 
short. His sharp eyes had caught 
sight of a small figure, too near a 
big, devouring wave. Before he 
could reach the boy the big wave 
had wrapped itself around him and 
drawn him Into its plunging depths.

Immediately Bill was In after him. 
but he was not any quicker than a 

Ilittle pup that stood, by. The little 
dog was not used to the strong 
waves, as Bill was. The lifeguard 
carried both the limp little form in 
the blue bathing suit and the pup 
back to the ehore in his arms. He 
was used t saving lives. It was all 
in the day’s work.

No one seemed very much inter­
ested in the little boy whose life had 
just been saved. A big gray auto­
mobile had drawn up to the edge DE 

!the sand. “It's Pierson, the multi­
millionaire,” the bathers whispered. 
"His boy is lost. Kidnapped, most 
likely." Nobody connected the little 

! fellow in the blue bathing suit with

it.
Pay especial attention to 

"Tool-Craft” which tells this

1

332
week how to make three 
things you’ll need at camp. 
Note also “How to Swim.” t

The baseball bat that scores the hit 
Has nothing on the fielder’s mitt!
To make it is hard work indeed, 
You’ll find when you this story read.

It’s “Batter up” and "Batter out!" 
It’s bats this story tells about.
Just read below and you will see 
How baseball bats have come to be.

That bat which you are so proud 
of took a great deal of trouble and 
labor to make. Before It ever thought 
of being a bat, it was part of an ash 
tree and might have grown in one of 
twenty different states.

Finding good, straight-grained ash 
to make baseball bats is a problem 
nowadays, because ash is also used 
for wheel spokes, and there is a lim­
ited supply.

The best ash for making baseball 
bats is what is called "second growth 
white ash." This second growth ash 
is the part of the tree which grows 
after a tree has first been cut down. 
Second growth is tougher and 
straighter grained than the virgin 
ash.

Logging the trees to a lumber mill 
after they are cut is the first thing 
which must be done to make your 
baseball bat. At the lumber mill the 
tree is barked, sawed, and .cut into 
handy lengths. Buyers from the 
great sporting goods manufacturers 
Inspect this wood at the lumber 
mills, buy up a lot of it, and have it 
sent to their factories.

The bat is then finished off, the 
ends being smoothed up and trimmed. 
Next, it is oiled and waxed. Then a 
coat of a special sort of shellac is 
put on it and set on fire. This gives 
the finished product the nice, burnt, 
smooth finish.

Before and After
Helen so longed to be fat—
"Chubby," and "plump," and all that-

While Gladys would wall
“To be thin as a rail.> 

I’d give my best dress and my hat!"

Helen and Gladys were chums. You 
never saw one without the other. They 
were so different that they were good 
friends.

The other girls called them “before 
and . after." They called them that 
when they were not around. They had 
soon learned ‘ that both Helen and 
Gladys were very sensitive to teasing 
on that subject. Their younger bro- 
there were the only persons that had. 
Iio regard for their feelings.

More than anything else in the world. M 
Helen wanted to get fat Gladys want­
ed. Just as eagerly, to get thin. They 
had stopped in at Helen's on their way> 
home from school one day, and were 
looking at a magazine. "Oh, look,” 
Gladys cried, "it tells how you can 
lose twenty pounds in a month!"

"Well, you don’t think I'm interested - 
in that, do you?" Helen sniffed. "I'd; 
be more Interested in knowing how to 
gain twenty pounds a month." Gladys 
was not listening. She was reading on 
in the advertisement. "It says it 
makes you weigh just what you should. . 
Maybe you can gain by the same meth­
od. Yes, here it tells of a woman who 
gained ten pounds in twenty days."

Tour baseball glove was probably 
wandering around the plains of Ar­
gentine, three or four months before 
you bought it, as a part of some very 
wild South American cow, for much 
of the leather which goes into mak­
ing baseball mitts is imported from 
South America.

In the making of good baseball 
gloves, only a very small portion of 
a hide can be used, and much of the 
leather in the very high priced mitts 
is of Wapl elk, a leather which is 
difficult to obtain.

Before the crude leather can be 
used at all it must go through a 
number of processes to' soften and 
preserve it. The leather goes from 
chemical vat to chemical vat and Is 
finally ready for its start in being 
made into a baseball glove.

Skilled men cut the good portions 
of the hide into convenient sized 
pieces and the pieces are then cut 
according to a pattern. There are 
twenty-five separate pieces of leather 
in the mitt used by one famous big 
league first baseman, and each of 
these pieces must be cut with great 
accuracy and sewed together just so.

Padding a glove successfully also 
calls for expert work, and special de­
signers are kept busy Inventing new 
and better types of pads to be used 
in gloves. During the entire manu­
facture of the glove, inspectors are 

I busy looking for articles which do 
not come up to the standard.

Piffles Says

JOU

2%Enter Dorcas, the Artist
Dorcas, the artist, enters the group of "Typical Girls" amid a chorus of 

admiration for the decorative beauty of her self-designed costume. Have 
you a talent that finds such delightful expression, or are you more the type 
of Lou, the student, who will be shown next week?_________

“Most boys think it’s all right to 
have just one vacation—lasting from 
January 1 to December 31."Miss Oriole‘s Concert

with Jealousy. She had never been 
out of her own home town. Eleanor 
went south every winter with her 
parents.

Eleanor’s happy face suddenly 
clouded over. “Oh, Dr. Owl," she 
cried, "I cannot afford to go abroad 
for study. I’ve always heard those 
foreign masters were terribly high 
priced. Tou know we are poor." 
Blanche smiled for the first time 
during the evening. The Jays were 
the richest family in the woods. 
Blanche was happy to think that she 
had something Eleanor had not. 
With all her talents Eleanor could 
not get far without money. Blanche 
flew off to talk to the other girls.

After all, a beautiful voice wasn't 
everything. She would get her 
father to let her travel. Wouldn’t 
Eleanor be jealous if she should go 
abroad? She decided she would go.

"Oh, my dear Miss Oriole,, you 
must not give up your musical edu­
cation with a voice like that," Dr. 
Owl insisted. “I shall see what I 
can do. Perhaps I can borrow the 
money for you."

"Father," Blanche asked the next 
morning at breakfast," I would like 
to go abroad."

"Impossible daughter,” Mr. By­
ron B. Jay shook his head. "I can’t 
afford it just now. I just made a 
loan to Dr. Owl to educate a musical 
friend of his.”

Miss Oriole "sang like a bird,"
Such notes no one ever had heard:

Whenever she trilled
With envy she filled

Blanche B. Jay, whose voice was 
surd.

The birds all went to Miss Eleanor 
Oriole’s concert. Her voice was the 
talk of the woods. Every one pre­
dicted a great future for her. After 
a year of study abroad she would 
surely take the bird kingdom by 
storm.

“Those clear, high notes!” sighed 
Florence Robin. "What wouldn’t I 
give to be able to sing like that?”

"Isn’t her technique marvelous" 
Clara Cardinal groaned with envy.

Blanche B. Jay said nothing. 
But every one knew how she envied 
Miss Oriole’s wonderful voice. 
Blanche couldn’t even carry a tune. 
Miss Oriole looked lovely in her 
vivid orange and black evening 
gown. The concert was about half 
over when, to all the birds' surprise. 
Dr. Owl strolled in. Dr. Owl was 
always late. Miss Oriole felt very 
honored to have him there. He was 
an authority on music.

"Tour voice is really good, my 
dear,” said Dr. Owl to Miss Oriole 
after the performance. Blanche B. 
Jay sniffed in disgust. It was too 
much for Eleanor to have all the ad­
vantages. Blanche was burning

HOW TO SWIM Killing Caterpillars Is His Favorite Sport F

Helen pricked up her ears. "Where?" 
she cried. "Let me see ft” The girls - 
pored over the advertisement. After 
they had both read every word on the 
page they looked at each other with 
shining eyes. "Let's do it!" they cried. 
"We can go together and buy the 
course.”

“It will take all the money I have,” 
Gladys sighed, “but if- I lose a pound it 
will be worth it."

The lessons came and Helen and 
Gladys set to work every morning to 
gain and reduce. Their younger bro­
thers seemed to take a lot of interest 
in the process. “Why don't you get 
weighed and see what effect it’s hav­
ing?” they asked ever day. •

But the girls had made up their 
minds that they would wait a week 
before getting weighed. Finally, when 
the week was up, the boys insisted upon 
tagging along to the grocery scales, 
to see for themselves. The girls were 
heart-broken. Gladys, who already 
weighed 130, had gained 5 pounds, and 
Helen, who wanted to gain, had lost 41

“How did you work it?" giggled 
Gladys's little brother, after the girls 
had gone off home. “I just stuck my 
toe on the scales when Gladys wasn’t, 
looking."

"Oh, I set the scale _  
in the first place. I knew you’d put on 
enough to make up for it.’

"Curabus Auratus" is the name 
which the scientist gives to the com­
mon golden gardener beetle, one of 
the best insect friends of our gar­
dens.

Very often this creature is a 
peaceful, lazy sort of a chap and he 
likes to lie half buried in sand. This 
only happens when his stomach is 
full and there is no more food in 
convenient sight. But," just let a 
troop of caterpillars come ambling 
along—

When this happens, all of the lazy 
sand-resters come to life and dash 
out like an Arab band attacking a 
caravan. The golden gardener is a 
vicious slayer and there is: nothing 
in the world he would rather kill 
and eat than caterpillars.

If there were enough caterpillars 
around, a band of 100 beetles would 
slaughter and consume 36,000 cater­
pillars in a single day. One jab of 
the beetle's sharp pincers and the 
caterpillar is done for. Only the 
very bushy haired species have chance

* HEAD , 
TURNED

BLOWING
BUBBLES aash if JTO BREATHE

bol

,
VEIL HUG ##

Correct Breathing
The Golden Gardener Beetle

One hundred of these fellows couldslay 36,000 caterpillars in one day- 
if they could find that many.

of surviving, because the beetles only the fatal wound when the hair on the 
pull out hair instead of any inflictingcaterpillar is very thick.___________

AU Sort, of Things for I
Boys and Men To Make by Frank Ie solar

blow bubbles under water. Here is 
the way to get a new breath, after 
the old air has been blown from the 
lungs. Just as the right arm is fin­
ishing its stroke and is alongside 
and parallel to the body and the left 
arm is just beginning its stroke, turn 

•the head sharply to the right and 
grab a breath of air, through your 
mouth, not through the nose.

Don’t Ship Water.
The only way to keep from ship­

ping water in the first several at­
tempts at breathing is to . have a 
powerful leg kick and a smooth arm 
movement while you turn your head. 
When you get your breath,- turn the 
head back to its normal position and 
blow bubbles again. Every time the 
right arm gets in the position Just 
described, the head should turn and 
get a new breath of air through the 
mouth.

If the arms are moving too fast, 
it will be impossible to breathe on 
every stroke, so keep the arm action 
slow and the leg movement fast. 
Don’t get discouraged if you ship a 
few mouthfuls of water.

(Next week: “Racing Swimming.")

(This is one of a series of articles 
by Pierson L. Maxwell, a swimming 
expert who has taught boys and girls 
to swim at municipal beaches, ocean 
beaches and private pools. Mr. Max- 
well has been a lifeguard and a 
racing swimmer for a number of 
years. He knows what he is talking 
about when it comes to swimming. 
Clip these articles and follow them 
if you want to become a good swim­
mer.)

Do not attempt these breathing 
exercises until you have a fairly easy 
action with your arms and legs, keep­
ing the leg kick fast and the arm 
movement slow.

Blow Bubbles.
To start the breathing exercise, 

get in the water, take a deep breath 
of air, put your head under the 
water, and blow bubbles, forcing the 
air out of the mouth and nose. Do 
this until It does not cause any par­
ticular effort—three or four times 
will probably be enough to get the 
hang of it.

Now comes the real test. Start 
the dead man’s float, legs and arms,

Tool-Craft
R.

*
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Get the Vacuum Cleaner.
"Mrs. Clancy, yer child la badly 

spoiled.”
"Gawan wid yez. Mrs. Murphy!"
“Well, if you don’t believe me,

An Outdoor Party Set I 
with a yard or two of black oilcloth, 

a set of aluminum salt and pepper

Get ■ Thrashing Machine.
"Tou told me to file these letters, 

sir,” said the new clerk.
"Yes," returned the boss.
“Well, I was just thinking that shallow 

enamel
shakers. a tin muffin pan,

some brightsaucepan, andit’d be easier to trim 'em with a pair come and see what the steam-roller 
of scissors." did to it." a table set thatpaints, you can make

THE FUN BOX will "dress up" your luncheon table.
Of the black oilcloth make a table 

cover, either round or oblong, accord- 
ing to the size of the table. Mark a 
very simple design along the edges or 
in the corners, and paint the decora- 
tion with the enamel in two or three 
colors.

The muffin pan should have eight 
cups, in two rows. Enamel the back 
and frame black, and the inside of the 
cups with the outstanding color, and 
decorate the corners with the colors 
used on the cover. This will make a E 
nice tray for lemonade glasses. Enamel 
and decorate' the saucepabn the same 
way, and you will have a nice fruit 
bowl for the table.

Cartoon Magic—The Hidden Frog Answers to Peter P.
1. The word-square is : Grab, race, 

ache, beet.
2. The Canadian city is Quebec.
3. The movie actress is Bebe 

Daniels.

Randy Riddle Says—
"How do you know that Robinson

Crusoe was a great acrobat?" CORN HANDLES
Use the same five letters to 
form the two words that fill the g blanks below.

MATTRESS FOR CAMP ÇOT —-------mN■ — St

3---- r )
Answer to Today's Riddle: The 

story says he sat on his chest and 
ate his dinner.

-6'0*- 22 INo/8 BRADS

0 Weighty Matter.
“What's that awful noise upstairs?"
“Just Pa dragging his heavy under­

wear across the floor."of
-12-8 Snood Saya"I found a button in the salad."

"Came off in the dressing, I sup­
pose.”

Trials of a Radio Fan.
Answer to today's picture puzzle: 

The two words formed with the same 
letters are "deers" and “reeds."

A B BONFIRE FORK
, SOLID HANDLE FORK Cre2.is

1.7 EGAs5Ree • 6
Flatten ENp - ____ 

Or PIPEX -36-

IX 6—-60"
The are hard 
to see among the _ -----------

FOR ROASTING — .
MARSHMELLOWS-POTATOES - CORN AND MEAIW HEN BEDTIME STORIES 

• INTERFERE WITH ! 
JAZZ. BANDIMUSIC —• attos’Peter Puzzle Says—

Tou can form a word-square by 
rearranging the following groups of 
letters to form words and placing 
them in the right order: Garb, hace, 
acre, btee.

If you take one-half of each, of 
the following words you can arrange 
the letters to form the name of a 
Canadian city: bear, cent, quit.

Tou can rearrange the letters in 
the following words to form the 
name of a popular movie actress: 
bees, bean, lid.

(The answers will be found else­
where on this page.)

How To Make Three Ca mp Accessories/ DP--3 handles, as shown, and filing 
heads to points so that they 
go into the cobs easily.

the 
will

rolled into a very small bundle and 
carried to camp.

No camp is complete without the 
campfire, and campfires mean 
roasted corn and toasted marsh­
mallows. The "bonfire fork" shown

Finding a good bed is one of the 
biggest problems of a camp or an 
all-night hike. The tick, shown 
here, . makes a fine mattress when 
filled with hay or straw. The bon­
fire fork and corn handles are also

"Archie is a guy I know— 
His name is Archipelago.”o

8 Phe Finest Green Tea
Real Camping Trip Helps.

With the big camping season 
here, every camper and hiker is 
looking for practical camping 
aids. These three articles are 
"the real thing" used by exper­
ienced campers. They'll be handy 
for your trip.

is undoubtedlyjust the thing to have on 
camping trip or automobile 
All three of these articles

your 
tour, 
•haveWhen you look at the picture of the hill you'd, never guess that there's 

an animal concealed in it. But if you'll add to the big picture the lines 
showninthe key pictures below you’ll find old Grandpa Frog himself.

shown their worth by actual test use 
in a large boys’ camp.

To make the bag, cut a piece of 
strong ticking twelve feet, eight 
inches long. Hem the ends of the 
cloth, turning in the 5-8 inch tapes 
9 inches long, with the hem, as at 
A and B. Pin the tape in place to 
hold it until the hem can be stitched 
on the sewing machine. Sew the 
other tapes in place. Stitch the 
edges with the bag turned inside 
out. The completed tick can be

DOG FAVORITES CONSTANTLY 
CHANGING.

The great number of entries in 
wirehair foxferries all over the 
grand circuit again offers proof that 
the popularity of the different breeds 
in dogs runs in circles, for the wires 
have taken the largest entry honors 
away from the German shepherd, the 

, Boston terrier and the Peke, Certain 
breeds remain dormant for years.

then suddenly a flock of puppies ap­
pear, and before the startled fancy 
can rub his eyes this particular breed 
dominates the lists.

It has been freely predicted in cer­
tain quarters that the shepherd was 
being overdone and he would go as 
he came, but he has hung on sur­
prisingly well. The Boston is gaining 
rapidly all over the United States, 
and the Peke has a firm foothold, but 
the remarkable comeback of the wires

is really astonishing. Space has 
much to do with the popularity of 
any breed, and this is why the Dane 
and the St. Bernard have not held 
the ground so well in this land.

Fixing Social Status Through Voice.
Mr. Sinclair Lewis tells us that 

England is the country in which it 
is easiest to fix a man's, social status 
by noting his manner and intonation. 
Not only is it possible, as he says, 
to distinguish a naval from a mili- 
tary officer without the help of the 
uniform, but the initiated can also 
distinguish an Old Etonian from an 
Old Harrovian or an Oxford man 
from a Cambridge man.

here, and made of an old table fork 
hammered solidly into a pipe end. 
will make an excellent instrument 
to use for holding things to cook 
over the fire.

Roasted corn on the cob is al-
It is pure fresh and wholesomeNo Self-Stopper.

SI Perkins wouldn’t buy 
Smith's horse last week because and the flavor is that of the true àIke 

Ika ways awkward to handle. These 
handy corn, holders are -quickly-‘said the horse would go ten miles 

without stopping, and Si only lives 
five miles from town.

reen leaf. H 349made by driving brads into the

Y .
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