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Mrs. Green was baking biscuits wben a
breathiese perapiring boy catapulted intothe kcitchen and attacked the water pail.

"WelI Bud Green, what in the worid
have you been doing Vo get het up so?"

'Playing basebali," he said, and buried
bis face in the dipper.

-"New teacher's corning to-day," bu an-
nounoed, between guipe.

"Who told ou?'l
"Chesty Williams. She's going to

bourd at Williamme."
*"lu it a lady teacher tbey're getting?"
"I guess 50. It's a wornan anyway.

Miss Graharn, ber name is." Witb these
words he disappeared tbrough the open
door sa impetuously as he hd corne.
:Haif an hour later he sat witb Chesty

Williams on the edge of the station plat-
forrn, chewmng piug licorice and expeet-
orating freely.

'rn getting ail worked Up," admitted
Bud.

"'So'm V1y
"I hope she ain't one of them there

religious kind, like Miss Parker. 'Mcm-
ber Miss Parker that was bore before old
Baldy?"

"I guess I do. She was a coker-
wasn't she? 'Member the time she
asked you wbat you was going to do wben
you goe up, and you said 'Cbaw
tobacc' adsbe iicked you for if?"

"Yes, and 'member the timo she wbaled
you for caliing old man Rollins an old
geezer?"

USED- ARMY BELL TENTS
tSd Stack or Wagon, etc.

SPECI ALTHYLS

J. PICKLES, Tout ud Awnlng Mir. 157 Portage Ave., WINNIPEG

~t.nbrW'~Coile
TORtONTO

A CANADIAN SCHOOL FOR BOYS
UPm AM0 LOWM UCHMSL

Careful Overight Thorough Inatruction
Large Ptay:ng Fields Excel lent Situation

Autumn T.rm Commences Sept. 12, 1917
mmg. D. MpiumAoeOALD. M.A..LL.D.. H&ADUKTm

Caendar sent on application

For vears past the William Gallowav Company of Amcrica have alwavs furnislied a noveltv enter-
tainment i)f omne knd oi t hcr atong with ti hir exhbats at the fairs FolIowvng along the 'orne lnes.
the William ( ,alilm\;y ofnalvu Canada, Ltd.. lneatcd at Wiînnipeg, have arrariped with! the abovc
Quarteteof ,d Suthicn NlcLxJy Sngers. Character Actors and Nlusicianx. lu acomnpany tlheir exlibts

eti he Edmonton, Brandon, Regna, Calgary and Saskatoon Fairs this Summiner. Thesc colorcd gentlemenf. form a cotorci quartctte wcIl known in the States, and thev aie going to prove a big attraction for
ail who visit the (Llloway 1Ixihbits aet the alxve Fairs. Thçir ntertainment. hich inchide. Singing.
Dancing, Banjo and Miandoline playing, as wlil as Character irmpcrsonations of the -Sunny South,- wili

lune maki; it wcII orth your ie to visit the Fairs this Sumnmer.

The Red-Headed School Teacher
By G. L. Redmond

"Yes, but she never made me Cry"t
"11cr? She couldn't make anybody

cry. She couldn't hurt a flea. Look at
ail the firnes she licked me, and 1 neyer
cried..

Other boys began to arrive, among
thern Gumy Smitb. Gumy (alias Mont-
gomnery) was a good lîttie boy who wore
glasses and ioved bie teachers, and neyer
wented to stay home frorn achool or Sun-
day scbool even when ho was sick. H1e
was egarded by the other boys as hardly
hum n. Gurny carried a buge bouquet
of 8os, for the teachor. At sight ofbTir
the ot er boys broke out into shouts of
derision:

"Look at the sissy."'
"Look at the softy."
"Going to give a bokay to the teacher

so slle won't lick bim."
Gurny rather welcomed these attentions.

It was tbe way tbings happened in the
Sunday sehool books, and it made him
feel like a bero. 11e knew that retribution
would some day overtake these boys, in
the form of sickness, and thon ho would
corne and stand at their bedsides and
speak gently to them, forgiving tbem for
ail the cruel wrongs tbey bad done bim;
and they would feel awfully mean and
smail, and promise that if they ever got
welI again tbey would try to be good and
kind and noble, like bie was. So far
retribution had hung fire, and ho bimsolf
bad corralled most of the sickness in the
neighborbood, but bis faith in the books
remained strong and unshaken.

Little girls in stiffly starched dresses
began to appear; young ladies writh par-
asols strolied over to the station, and
stood around in groups, discussing the
important subjeet of dress; matronly puer-
sons with fans came and sat on benehes
in the shade of the station bouse; the
adult maie population could not bucex-
pected until the train ivas in the yard.
Thon they would corne rushing over in
their shirt, sleeves to stand around in
breathless and expectant attitudes, as if
awaiting the arrivai of frionds.

When the train pulied in, there was a
taking of hands frorn pockefs, a straighf-
oning of backs, a smoofhing of dresses, a
craning of necks that must have amused
the newcomer, if slle bad seen it.

She descended tbe stops alone. At
sight of ber the crowd involuntarily
gasped. Rcd hair! undeniahiy red; it
was the outstanding feature of an other-
wise wiinteresting ext erior. The face
was that of a sebool girl, wif h pale Mlue
eyes, and a chin that scemed undecided
whether f0 advance or retreat.

Mr- Williams made himself known, an--.
took charge of bier luggage; the other

*memnbers of tbe scbool board came for-
ward to bu introduced, but mîtb no
îîotiueable entbusiasm; and the general
crowvd dispersed feeling, that in somne
undcrhand way Providence bad takun
advantage of tbem.

Bud and CbustY retired to a privafu
place fo smoke tua Ibaves and review the
situation.

"There aint notbing rciigious about
bier, 1 rerkon," Bu(l said.

"No, but look at bier bair. IMa says
people with red bair always have fierce
tempers. She must bu a bols terrýor."

l3ud nodded gloomnilv. ilis murciiry
bad droppcd sevural degrces since train
timu.

"Did you sec Gtny givu bier the
)okay?' bueasked.

"les, and she took a boIt of bis band
andî( taîkec loIini for quite a wbhile. 1
but bue don't get a licking oir anvtbing al
yuar. I wisht lId thouglif of a b)okav-."

'so (Io I. Thaf littie rbinocuros awv
things of tbcntbiiigs.''

Bud was sent, to berl earjyly Iaf igblt,
a-, îsial; and as usual bue bun';g ailt of the
liudroom i Ndii(o% smolking aor a
pipe and looking at thbu stari-s. Eev
tbing sccmcid quiet and1paeuloi<
doors; the frogs sserc sinjging downl in flie
ceek; the soft nigbt-wind fannvd bis face
and carried awa'ýv the snmoke of' theb<I urn-
ing tua leaves ; if wýojil I u a del1(,igbliii
wvorldliebut bougl iti f suîol lbadIny
becît iîvenfud . After six wueks,ý of glori-
ous freudoin, of daiilv visits fo tbe (<<Id
Siii ng h ile, of I cis*elai I lgames aa min. st

the RZorkhîn(lnine, of wotefîl _1
lienfure.s ifIîhap011îî Ilnle f:îrn,
wheure fberu as a laku witlî anlîî,;Ill il,
it; affer six weeks of ruai ivin, ilt%% w.
cniougb f0 break a I <y 's huart f i go I auk
fo a joky 01(1 s(hIi>l-ro(>l 't o w te t lvtb
fuarifuil inconsisi enies in, theu q)Qjjij(, (f
flhe Englisb latiguage alid svorrv oser 1thli
trtoub les Of t blosu perenil itulis:i,,e
,\. B and C siflî their "certain piece of

work." Bud sigheci %q be knocked the
ashes froin the pipe and drew in his bead.
He .wondered if it wvas the policy of the
new teacher to administer punishrnent
on the *hands or on other parts of the
person..

Scbool opened on Tuesday rnorning.
It was not at ail the kind of morning
when a * person free to choose would have
elected to stay indoors, and Bud on bis
way to school was tempted to turn aside
to other pursuits. Only a mixture of
curiosity and fear of consequences pro-
vented his Ioavng the straight and nar-
row path.

However, be dawdled along, went for a
ride with the drayrnan, and managcd to
be late for schooi. Hîs entrance attractod
littie attention. Miss Graham %vas telling
a story, and cvery eyo 'vas fastenod on bier
with absorbing attention. Bud caught,
only the closing wvords of the story, but
his curiosity was aroused. Ho heard the
boys talking about it at rocess, and drow
near to liston.

" Wasn't that a peach of a story?"
"-1 but it was. And rnaybo she don t

know how to tell a story."
"And wasn't that great wbere the fel-

low just give his wrist a littie twitch, like
tbat, and the other fellow's rapior flew
about fifty feet. I wisht 1 had a rapier."

«So do IP"
Bud wondered wbat a rapier was, but

he was too proud to ask. That niglit
when bie went borne from sebool bie askcd
his mother about it. She said: 1111m
sure I don't know, cbild, what a rapier is.
Who did you hcar talking about it?"

::Happy Rollins."
"Then like enough it's a swear word. 1

wouIdn't play witb Happy if I was you."
"No, it ain't a sw-ear word, becausp

Miss Grabam told about it in a story."
"And didn't she tell you what it was?"
This was thin ioe.
"Why-she-no, not exact ly."
" Wbat did she say about it?"
Bud was losing intcrest in the rapier.
"Oh, she said lots of tbings. j. guess 1

bctter get a pail of water, badn't I?""
It was a long time since Bud had vol-

untecred to get a pail of water, and Mrs.
Grcen was puzzled. She was more put-
zled next morning wben bie rose at an
early bour, without bcing called and
seemed anxîous to get away to scbool
in good fime. She wondered if ho bad
got religion again. Just the ycar before, 9a
sweet-faced lady cvangelist had corne to
town, and Bud, attracted by bcr sweet

ersonalit.y, and wishing f0 please bier,
Iad lived a painfully rigbteous life for

twvo weeks, and then rclapsed. Mrs.
Green remcrnbered wbat a relief it wasi
wben, at the end of the two weeks, Bud
was caught running a tick-tack on the
church wvindowvs on prayer-meoting niglit.
She watcbed birn now for syrnptorns of
religion, but it seemed to bier that biv as
too cheerful. This tbought gave a new
dlirect ion to bier fuars. Shq bad heard that
persons in the last st9ges of consumption
often showed an unnatural cheerfulnoss.
Bud did flot look at ail like a consuimptive,
buit thun you could neyer tell; sornetirnes
the strongest looking people werc roally
the weakest inside.

In the midsf of these disquieting
thouigbts l\rs. Williams app.eared at
the back door; ostensibly f0 borrow a
eupfuil of baking powder, but reallv
to refresb bier soul with a season of
gosslp.

"I can't tbink wbaf. ails Chesty," she
said, "This rnoring bie got up without
a word from mu, and went off to scbool
as if bi iked going f0 school."

Somehow i\Irs. Green fuît relieved.
' ' Bud did the vury sarne thing."

rs. W'illiarns smiled knovingly.
"It looks f0 m,'' she said, "as if the

iîew teacher has got the children %vitched.
D)o youi know,. 1 nuver wvas so mnistaken
in ziIerson in mv life. M'lien I seen that

re,! hair that dlay at thc( station,' I says to
mllself, we-ll Cod hielp) t hemn poor chikiren;
1 )it iiiid vou, sbu's got a wav m-ith cliii-
ýlreni that výýou'd bu surpriscod at. Our
1w,, twins.fhinks tlîeworld and ail of ber.
Slbe's alwaYs got f0 ki.ss, them good-night
or t bley (,an't go tu sleup proper. Th,?
other nighît, juist for fun, she says, no,
1 Calint lkss any lit île boys good-nigbt
1î1nbss ,t he 'v let me spank fhem firet; and
iiii(1oui, them t wo voungsters turfls
arirond wiî bout a word and backs up f0
lier- for a spanking. You sbould bave
seen lier grab themn and biug t hem. Si'!
eert ainly docs know how f0 bandie

Aîîd 1 will sav this for lier-I'v,
bcoardedL a good ilaîiv lady fecachers,


