For the -

Boys and Qirls

EDDIE GOES TRAPPING. ]:r:.l:‘\'.l'l hpl.“ 'lt‘.h.'lb’:vvr:nw‘:‘t ,I.:
S1 JEOITN S - hat love for either boys or dogs. Not
Eddie Jones' mether wondered W be €ven plgs were allowed to run there.
her small son was about, so ‘“‘"“ ! That was why the underbrush grew
was, just his rumpled hair "‘ densed, and its density was what had
above the back of the big chair. “:. attracted the amateur trapper to the
there also appeared the pages of h forbidden ground,
favorite boys’ magasine did not satis-, 0y LT TR big bull stood at the
factorily explain his lack of "w'.“r] rack calmly chewing on the wisps of
when deeply interested in his r«ud!nl-,ny he pulled from between the slats.
Eddie invariably mumbled, swung his 7 L0/ a blooded beact, sleek and
feet and read the most exciting w‘lhm\‘y and handsome. He yearned for
sages aloud. Eddie's mother was not wide Spaces with a vast herd to roam
to find out for two days. Eddie would with and take care of; It irritated
not have told her for anything. But,

& S m to be always alone in a five-acre
like all forms of mischief, it ‘“hdl lot. Full of vigor and mischief, he

out. And then Eddie wished with all

tea: his leg into mangled flesh and
":.M bone. But it did not hait
He rushed the

b and fastened his jaws to a hind
leg of the bull. With an indignant
snort, the rean turned upon him. Then
it was a fight to theudeath —the death
of Old Tige. For with the trap to
his leg, impeding his movements and

cal him excruclating agony, the
chain and catching in the
bushes, wWas no match for the

agile, infuriated bull. With & mad-
dened roar, the great brute pinned
him to the ground, and with his great,
curly head, crushed out his life,

But Old Tige won, even in death.
For while he engaged the bull, the

'boy, who had scrambled into a small,

sapling which could not have with-
|stood the bull's inevitable charge, had
Jjust sense enough left to drop to the
ground, and scurrying and rolling, to
clear the fence; and he did not quit
running until he reached town.
Sundown, and the Bentleys driv,
ing up the lane—and no joyous Tige

Nature, -

Man, as everybody now knows, s
the result of milllons of years of de-
velopmeut on this planet; perhaps
even on some other before “the star
dust swirled.” What we do not al-
WAys reallse fs that this developmeat
in still golng on, very slowly, as It al-
waya has done, but surely.

There are a number of selentists, ex
pecially surgeons, who think that the
process may be speedod up, and that
mankind would be saved much suffer-
ing if Nature were nusisted in this
way.

Not many months ago Prince George
the King's youngest son, pussed
through an experience which, in a
more enlightened age, everybody will
undergo In Infancy.

In the first place, he was operated
upon for appendicitis, when what
physfologists call the “vermiform ap
penduge of the caecum” was removed

At one time in our history, no doubt,
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Who Wae He Foollng?
Once upon s time a Scout confided
Lo the editor of this column that he

bhad slipped through two first class
tests, huving tuken them with a hunch
of other fellows and a hurry up ex
amioer,

Periaps some day he will he a
King's Scont. But there are two
kinds of King's Bcouts, those who
kuow and those who know part. Per
haps then, some day, this King's Scout
will be lost in the woods, or called on
for first aid, and kuowing only part,
he will find part of his way home and
forget how not to make a tourniquet
I wonder who was he fooling?

(
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his heart he had taken his mother into
his confidence. K
Eddie was not reading a story this
chilly, autumn evening, but a remark-
able advertisement which teid of trep-
ping, of the money and sport derived
with one of the sure-catch traps pic-

| vented his spleen in-chasing anything
| that came within his enclosure. Even
| the cats hunted mice there with an
ﬁeya for the big roan.

{ But although Chris had told Eddie |
about the bull, Eddie thought in hiﬁ'
| superior, city-bred way, that his
{cousin was overly cautious. Besides,

to greet them gu"'b‘ something was the appendix served a useful purpose

! 3 _{ It is & relic of our ascent from a lower
:;:::;“lg‘;:)dn.;iwctn:r:‘? ::;’::_ form of life, In some of the other
hension. Springing from the ‘,.”n'[mlmmull it Is a large organ, but v!n
calling loudly, he set out to look ot P bodles it Is, as a rule, quite
his pal of ml'ny years. Very natur-| "tdimentary. Bometimes it is absent
ally he gravitated to the bull's w‘lllhmelhar. In auother thousand years
first of all. And the moment he “'I or 8o, perhaps, no human heing will be

:::edot::;y"h;.“ﬁm" 'MAS - mr:; us he entered the lot, the roan bull
worth & boy's notice, Eddie felt posi-) W25 n°b'h“‘ where there '::e ‘:l"
tive it must be a very good thing, .,"”"’h‘: ig game. So he set Aflp
deed. He wondered why Chris Bent- " the middie of a path in sight. Any-
ley, his cousin who lived on a farm' &Y, trappers often hunted and went
near town, did not spend all his spare| °" 10 the brook to await developments.
time trapping in the woods down back | AF 800n as he heard a snap-bang and
of the barns. It must be Chris was ® Sdueak, he would run back and
just & slow country boy and know'“"_'*h" in the furry pelt. How proud
nothing of his opportunities. !\e d be when he sold it to the fnr_ner

Eddie’s mother, wondered next !" Y0Wn and went strolling along jing-
morning why her son left half an hour| 'I"& the proceeds so that all the boys

the great head smesred with blood,:
Chris knew! Later, Mrs. Jones
phoned out Eddie’s heartbroken con-
fession; and the story was arrived at.

Old Tige's tragic death is a shock
which neither Chris nor Kddie can
ever forget. Chris is inconsolable.
When his mother suggested he must
forgive Eddie who hus learned a great
lesson, he replied:

“Well, he didn’t have to learn his
ol’ lesson on my Tige! And that

earlier than usual for school. Like| ©0Uld hear!

means he can’t skate on our pond this

Scoutmasier
| home duties?”
i Tenderfoot Scout-—“Sure I do. When
| ever any of the kids come around the
| house I give them something to do."

“Do you share the

most twelve-year-old boys, it was his'
custom to wait till the last minute,
then leg it with all speed. She never,;
could have guessed, though she was—|
from much nerve-racking practice, ef-|
ficient in arriving at what was likely
to be on Eddie’s mind, that he bore in'
his pocket all the savings from his
bank which had grudgingly given up
its contents at dawn that very morn-
ing.

After school that day, which hap-
pened to be a Friday, Eddie stopped
at the hardware store for the pack-
age which had been wrapped for him
in the morning. This he hid in the
voodshed where it was conveniently
picked up next morning as he started
Yor his uncle’s farm to spend the day
with Chris and teach him the grand
rew game of trapping wild animals.
Why, he and Chris would soon have
more money than their fathers! Furs
were high-priced these days, and, ac
cording to the advertiseme nt,
tremely easy to obtain. The one
thought that annoyed Eddie was that
he had not known of this luer
occupation before,
mothe
but
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e
He was sorry his

could not be in on the big idea
he, unatle to reali
Hvestment a trap w
have conzented to his «

vhat & fine
would never
iptying his

2 farm, Eddie was
1ted just at first to find that
¥ had driven off & number of
a farm auction, and only the
hived girl and Old Tige were there
entertein  him. Upon second
he decided this was well, Tt
1 opportunity to do his

hought,

ping alone. Though

in words, he felt sure

glory of his success ner

he 5 ald be too much for

1 overseer oy
Le years, was

d very, very wise
He did I <€ permitting
boy to pr ver his premizes w
out hiz wa eye. Besides,
nun s t in the past year since
Eddie's folks lived near eno wgh to
visit the farm, always Old Tige ae-

companied the two boys in their many
merry jaunts through the woods,
Chris never dreamed of setting foot
outside the door without Tige at his
heels. As a wee puppy, Tige had come
to Chris on his fourth birthday. The
two had been inseparable ever since.
But Eddie was obdurate, even viol-
ent, and Tige understanding perfect-
ly, stalked off, his half-cocked ears
waving backward in the breeze, an
offended expression in his kind, brown
eyes and determination in his staunch
old heart. He did not want to go with
Eddie, anyway; but if the boy thought
he'd not keep an eye on him, he was
very much mistaken!
So, from afar, Old Tige knew pre-
ecisely what the young intruder was
,up to. The boy was proceeding |
queerly—prowling through the brulh’
where there were no paths, Tige won-
dered was he hunting rabbits, Then,
.ﬁ m« him help? But with pa-
t the old dog withdrew to a
t where he could sense what the
was doing without actually see-
ing hm or being seen. i

| hours

Of the cruelty of trapping, of the
animals going placidly about their

winter nor go fishing with me next
summer! Let him play in town where

ways of life, then suddenly hauled up
by a steel trap, to drag frantically at
8 leg unaccountably held fast, the
of anguish and suffering
through a cold night, the hideous men-
tal condition of animals so held—the
advertisement in the magazine had
not touched upon. Of this feature of
the sport, Eddie unfortunately knew
almost nothing. It had never oecurred
to him to wonder who had the greater
right to the warm, furry pelt—him-
self who had not actual, immediate
need of it, or the animal to whom
kind Mother Nature gives it that its

there aren’t so many animals to be
killed off by his foolishness! Oh, all
s e '

n‘h::l:{ ! mlus% !(l)r:ne l'\im._ 2:: to improve our golf handicap or onr
he sk n‘r"' p'ln) ‘w‘( .‘n:e' "f_:ll'; Pl1| batting or bowling averages,

5l 2 | sprigs on which to grow corus. The
1, g » P
as much as I'm missing Old Tige. 'unnl)' person to whom little toes are

- ——— conceivably of importance is the bare-

. foot woman dancer, who would per
Mountain of Tooth-Powder.

haps look rather odd without them
One of the greatest natural rn:’losi-’ Nature is very slow in extinguishing

ties in the world is the “Mountain of ' parts of anlmal structure that have
Tooth-Powder,” in United
States

it is near Tonopah

cumbrances; they do not help us to
walk or run or jump; they do nothing

Arizona
j evolution. Some time in the future,

the greatest sil- | perhaps, children will be born without

very life may be preserved. This
matter had never been discussed |
either in his home or at school. Eddie |
did not mean to be eruel; he simply,
did not realize the harm he was doing.
But Nature does not take into ac-|
count oxtentuating circumstances,

When the big bul! decided he need-|

ed drink, he wandered down the
path towards the ok. He noticed |
the t of stecl lying in his path, gave |
w curcless sniff, pped over it, and|
proceeded proudly on his way, head

up, great eyes scanning
piciously

the brush sus
He always went about with |

a chip on his shoulder. Only yester-
day h ad discovered a big white
hen on hi le of the fe Iow

he'd made her flap her wings and go!

wrrying through the bushes! She’d
run cackling ln)'=f(-rirnll_\‘ all the way
back to the coops, He'd show 'em!
Suddenly the big besst whirled and
snorted.  There had come the snap of |

ver camp in the world, and not
from the famous Comstock Mines,
where Mark Twain

newspaper days

on each foot. In the meantime, sur-

carly ' gery has to be called in where thelr
causes danger

spent  his
possession or incon

The discovery of ihis tooth-powder venience
mountain Is alread; booming" the
| district. For §ome tiwme people have
been aware that the materlal from
which Mount Superdent, us it is cailed,
is mude, would take tobiccostains '
from their teeth, but not until recent
Iy hes the claim he siaked and de- |
veloped |
It wa wWoian Miss Josephine

Robinson, whose trial of the material
with pearly white teeth as a result
couvinced certain busine nen that

the mountain was better than a gold
Now the product

CRSt

fur the

ne

i= being sold
and fortunes are piling up
owners of the peak.

— s |

. |
Laboratory service for seed testing |

3 abjcet terror
from the boy. {

Forgetting for the ir
unkind refusal 1o have him along and
that the bull’s enclosure was taboo,
Tige flung himself at the planked
ferce, gained the top, slid over and
raced with all his might towards the
brook-—his canine instinct for protec- |
tivity uppermost in his faithful, |
doggy mind. |

SNAP! Tige somersaulted, landedi

it the boy’s

yon his back, and was hauled short—

the most surprised dog in the rouM)"
at that moment. Tige had never seen
nor smelt a steel trap in all his life;
they were not permitted on the Bent- |
ley farm. Chris had never handled
one. Tige hadn't time to examine this
one, for the screams from the brook
were becoming more terror-stricken, |
the bovine roars more enraged. "

The big shepherd exerted all his
strength; but the bright new chain'
held. The sharp teeth of the trap bit
into the flesh of his leg, into the very
bone. Desperately, Tige caught the
chain in his teeth and k it, then
dropping it, wheeled and sprang hope-
fully along the path, only to be jerked
back in and n.

Fin the loop sMp up over
the top of the bush, and Tige was free.
With the chain ﬁ:ﬁh‘ lhont"l:
legs, tripping, whining piteously
vexation and pain, be hurried to the
rescue, the heavy trap gouging and’

. Interest Stops at the Dough

a twig. He caught a movement he is provided for at five points in Can-| po “You don't even know how to
hind a | ich across the brook /ith & | adu by the Department of Agricul-| . ke bread!”
be of de! ce, he plunged for !ture, namely, Calgary, “-inm;wy. anl Business Girl No- my interest
> Old T lying on the sunny|ronto. Ottawa, and Quebec, | stops at the dough

> of the straw-stack, heard that! {
ominous roar—and understood. With T I e
& bound, he was on his way to as- Fokker, the Duteh inventor of ac ro-, If colds can be “caught,” ti ey also
certain the cause, wisely k‘-xﬁ.:.g the | planes, whose machines became fa-! can be imparted. Better spend a day
buli’s fence. The nother fence and mous during the War, holds the opin-! or two at home rather than scatter a

. & high bank cut 1+ 0. Hesitating ion that British makers produce the half dozen or more colds in the school-

econd while he chose Litween two fines* aeroplane engines in the world.! rooin or the office,
possible routes to where he knew the! I
buil must be, he was electrified into ——
action by a sercam of

RUN OVER TO
MR IAHNEIDERS AnD
GEY ME A POLLD

Of BUTTER - i
HURR Y

PTHE AOMIRAL foR
BEwG A SPY AN

EVERYTHING

To the |

served their purpose in the process of !

far 'an appendix, and with only four toes '

born with this excrescence. But we! The King's Scout. 3
cannot afford to wait for that, and a | Firet get a big kettle aud a fire that 1§
few years hence, very likely, lhe' hot,
operation for its removal will be niAnd when everything's ready. throw
common in infancy as vassination lc, into the pot
now. i Ao alhlete, a camper, or crafltsmen, s
Prince George had scarcely recover- | fow,
ed from the operation when it wae | A forester, life saver and a cowhoy o1
Jearnt that he was again jn the hands ! two.
of the surgeons. On this oceaston it .
was an even simpler matter, involving | N€xt add a stalker anmd right aftey
only the Joss of his little toes. H that
There was certainly a time when (A boy with sound sense and a dipio
our little toes were of use to us —pos : mat. -
#ibly In chimbing trees. But that time :Al least one mechanic. then give it a
is long paet. They are now mersly en stir,

And add to the mess one astronomer
/A boy who knows trees, and don't
leave from the list

A real plomesr and a botanist
| The next one that's added must Le
that's a cinch,
The boy who plays tair wheu it comes

to a pinch.
Add & boy with conirol who don't spat
ler and roar,
{ Who 18 loyal {n spirit and never gets
sore,
Now hofl it up well and pour it all out,
And vou'll see right hefore You an All
Round King's Scout
Try This Dish Next Hike.
Ever Rictum-@iddy? % can
tomatces, smnall piece of cheese, smal
1 spoon butler, 1 egg. Mix to
matoes and cut cheese and onfon, meit

eat

butter in <kfllet, slow fire, add the
mixture and when heated add the wel
heaten egg Cook slowly stirring
from bottom until all is iike heavy
cremn. Eat
CHE S
Where Genius Rests.

A good deal has been heard recently
about “over-crowding” in Westmin te
Abbey, but conditions there might be
much we For by no means all of
Britain’s G leeping in
Eung

Milton, for exawple, is buried in the
Church of St. Giles, and Shakespeare
in the church at Stratford-on-Avon
Thackeray lies al Kensal Green with
poor Thomas Hood and Wilkie Col!
ins; Fitzgerald lies in the quiet little
churchyard at Balge, in Suffolk; and
ay, who wrote the immortal Elegy,
in the country churchyard which

spired it, Stoke Poges.

Goldsmith rests iu the Temple; and
Tu Leighton, and many other
artists sleep their last gleap under the
dowe of St. Paul's. Here, too, are “the
mighty Nelson” and Wellington. These
two =aviours of Britain met only onca
in but they lie together in the
Cathedyal

Bunyan and Dcfoe lie in the gruve-

yard of Bunhill Fields; and Wesley
lies across the road, where the traffic
ou the City Road rushes by with a

1 like the unresting sea.

Scoti lies at Melrose, and Keats and
sShelley in the Puglish cemetery at
Rome  Coleridge rests ut Highgate
along  with George Kliot, and Con-

stable, the great landscape painter, at
| Hunupstead, where you will also find
the grave of Du Maurier, the author
{ of “Trliby.”

— .

No Need to Ask.
| One after another the neighbors had
come in to admire the new baby that
had arrvived at the Jones' household
Little Mary was rather fed-up with all
the aftention that was lavished on the
attention which bhad,

| newcomer up
ti!] then, been hers,
| “Does the baby talk yet, Mary?"

| asked one of the friends of the family,
| “No,)" replied the baby's disgusted
| sister, “the baby doesn’t need to talk."

“Doesn’t meed to talk,” exclaimed
the friend, astonished.

“No,’ said the little girl bitterly. A}
the baby has to do is to yell, and it
geots everything worth having (n the
house.”

— e, e
To be shocked at vice is a great pro.
tection to virtue—Dean Inmge.




