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, Sugar markets firm. Get your sugar 
now and avoid last season’s troubles. 
28418 shipped overseas in enormous 
unutatles. This may cause shortage
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Why Pussy Dislikes Rats 
(Negro Myth.)

THE JUNIOR C dren, and in one breath they began to 
tell about the funny Monkey Band at 
the circus, and what the Trainer had 
said about the real Band Leader hav-

steal oake!
Charlie had been letting his eyes 

roam around the pantry and suddenly 
he pointed up at the edge of the top 
shelf, near the ceiling, and cried: 

“Look!” There along the edge of the 
shelf could be plainly seen some little 
finger prints. "How on earth could

best granulated, 100 Ib. sacks .$10.356NCE UPON A TIME there was a Pussy who took the Fairy’s beautiful1 
party—Fairy Party-end all chicken, and there he goes running

■ • the animais were invited. There away with it now. ;
Vwere cats and rat, and dogs Then the Fairy and the Dog and the 
and rabbits, all the best of friends Rabbit and the Mole and the Rat all 
and they had a very good time in- ran after poor Pussy, and when he-saw 
deed. They ate and ate and ate. and them coming he ran as fast as he 
everybody said. "What a lovely party." |could, and the chicken stuck in his, 
and only the cat who was a very par- throat and he began to choke He 
ticular Pussy didn't get enough to eat. I tried to cry: "Spare me!" But the ( 

chicken choked him so, all he could 1

ing run away.
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POTATOES 7.

"Well, so it turned out to be! The 
monkey was quite tame and let 
Charlie hold it while Daddie called up 
the drug store near the circus and got 
the Monkey Trainer to come to the 
telephone.

"So you’re the rascal that stole the 
cake!" said Ruthie. "What did you 
do with my hat?"

"I found it in the yard." said 
Mother.

Well, the Monkey Trainer came and 
got Mr. Band Leader.

“I think the little Miss deserves a 
reward," he said when he heard the 
whole story, "and I must pay for all 
damages. Madam."

"Oh, he didn’t do any harm!" re­
plied Mother, goodnaturedly.

"But this is a very valuable monkey 
and I must ask the little Miss to accept 
a reward," said the Monkey Traîner, 
and in a minute he was handing a ten 
dollar bin to little Ruthie who had put 
on a wrapper and come downstairs.

"Oh thank you!" she cried. "May I 
take it. Mamma?"

Mother nodded and smiled, for she 
thought Ruthie deserved the reward, 
and I think so too, don’t you?
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uth’s Thrilling 
Adventure. = granulated.

light brown, 9 lbs.Being sugar, 2 lbs.anybody have reached up there?" he 
asked puzzled.

"No child could have done it!” said 
Mother. "Come along now, we’ll try 
to see how this all happened after a 
while. I want to hear about the 
circus!"

Well, pretty soon they had forgot­
ten about the finger prints and Mother 
thought: "I know the one that did it 
will come and tell me afterwards." Be­
cause she trusted her children.

Now. I’m glad to say something nice 
about Ruthie. She wasn’t very tidy, 
but she was brave! Suppose you’d 
gone up to bed, after kissing the fam­
ily good night. and you were just get­
ting Into bed in the dark, when some­
thing flew out from under the bed and

W Scrub four fine large potatoes.
Cut in halves the long way.
Stand in a shallow pan the cut side 

up.
Cut one ounce of American cheese 

into neat, thin slices.
Lay the slices of cheese on the cut

FRESHFRUITS SPECIALTril and Hindu dancers and trick animals 
and pink lemonade and popcorn balls.

The most popular show was the
Strawberries on account of the ex- creme, eat will be over soon. We ex- pect to have a choice lot of homegrown 
berries lowes p ices.
White and black ox-heart cherries 
will be over this week We can only 
20, small lots. Leave your orders. Seedless oranges, reg. 40c for.... 33c Seedless oranges, reg. 50c for.... 43c Seedless oranges, reg. Oc for.... 75c 
Large seedles lemons, 3 for ............ 10c
Large seedless lemons, per doz... 40c 
Choice grape fruit, 2 for ................. 25 c
Choice cantelopes, each.............. 25c

BUTTER, EGGS, POTATOES

Trained Monkey Band. It was funny 
/ 1 • to watch the droll creatures banging

• away on drums and blowing horns.
UTHIE WAS always calling: The band leader was especially inter-

heme, Pussy felt veryn the way cry was: "Me-ow " 
"Why did you take my chicken?"hungry for he had not liked the food 

at the Fairy Party, which was not 
very polite of him, do you think? And

CCsurfaces of the potatoes. F
gasped the Fairy. who caught the 
naughty Pussy and held him fast by

Sprinkle daintily with salt.
Put in oven and bake till done which 

should take about thirty-five minutes.
Serve at once.
These are easy to prepare and are 

very nourishing. Are good for any 
meal but especially fine for luncheon.

N "Mamma! Where’s my this, 
and .where’s my that?” So 
when her mother heard her 

shout: “Oh Mamma! Where’s my 
hat?” Mother replied: "Did you look 
in the kitchen? or behind the desk in 
the dining room? or on the parlor 
chairs? or up in your room?” (Oh,
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esting and full of mischief. He just 
would reach down with his stick and 
tap the other monkeys on the head, 
which made the band forget the tune. 
At last one Drum Monkey, who had 
been tapped several times, jumped up 
and grabbed Mr. Band Leader’s stick 
away and began to do a little tapping

passed the Fairy’s kitchen- the back of his neck. ,rWhy did youas he
closet he stood and sniffed, for he do it, sir?" 
smelled something very good. Then 
he did a naughty thing. He looked

screamed Pussy, "Meow!I"Meow!"
Meow!"

But that did not satisfy the angry 
Fairy, and she whipped Pussy until 
she was too tired to whip him any

all around to see that no one was look­
ing at him, and he scratched, oh so 
softly—es-sst, ss-sst, ss-sst—until the 
door of the kitchen closet slowly 
opened.

And what do you think Pussy saw 
in the closet? Can you guess? Think 
what you have for Sunday dinner. Now 
you know! A chicken! Cooked well 
and brown and seasoned with spice 
and onions to make it good enough 
for even you to eat. But Pussy had 
never eaten a chicken before, and at 
first he didn’t know what it was. He 
sniffed its legs, and he smelled its 
wings, and then—then what do you 
suppose?—he took just the tiniest lit­
tle nibble out of the chicken’s back— 
and it was so good that he wanted to 
eat it all up, and Pussy ran away with 
the chicken so nobody would see him.

But somebody did see him, and 
Pussy had been so busy taking the 
chicken that did not belong to him, 
that he had never heard the big gray 
Rat creep quietly up behind him. Mr. 
Rat kept very still. He wanted to eat 
that beautiful chicken, too, and when 
he saw Pussy run away with it he was 
so angry that all he could do was 
squeal. And he squealed so loud that 
the Fairy came running to see what 
was the matter. And what did ehe 
see? There was the door of the kit­
chen closet wide open and the chicken

dear! I’m afraid Ruthie wasn't a very i himself. Soon the whole band was in more. Then she left him and went 
home to cook another chicken for her 
supper.

After a while Pussy got up from ( 
the ground where the Fairy had left 
him and walked towards his home, ;4 
but it was not a very pleasant walk. 
All the animals that he met pointed •* 
at him and said: "You did it! Yon 
did it!” and Pussy was so ashamed 
he hung his head and crept away. 
That is why Pussy always looks 
ashamed and creeps softly away, even, 
today when any one looks at him; 1 
and since that time Pussy has always' 
disliked Rats because Mr. Rat told a 
tales on him long ago when he took D 
the Fairy's chicken.

neat, little body!) She was rushing 
wildly around, looking everywhere for 
her hat. Big Brother Charlie called 
from the hall. "Hurry up. Sis. the 
circus starts at two and it's half past| 
twelve now, and we want to see the 
too and some side shows first, don't 

“Please hurry quick!” cried Little 
Brother Jack.
Ruth came down half crying: "1 
can't find my hat!” she said. I know 
I put it on my bureau and I bet you’ve 
been up there, Jackie, ‘cause my whole 
bureau is a mess! Everything’s just 
thrown this way and that and my 
brush was lying under the bed and my 
comb is out in the yard! I saw it from 
the window."
F “I didn't! I didn’t!" cried Jack.
I“Come on,” said Charlie. "Let's all 
look for Ruthie’s hat!"

“I'm ‘fraid we’ll be late and not get 
good seats and this is Jack's first 
circus!” said Ruth.
I"I didn’t throw your comb away, 
Ruthie!” Jack said a little tearfully.
“Course you didn’t, dear!” cried 
Ruthie. “It’s a great, big mystery, 
but I don't care. Lend me a cap. 
Charlie, and let’s go!"
Charlie lent Ruthie a cap, which 
was quite becoming, and, after kiss- 
ing Mother all around, the three start- led off for a jolly time.
.There was the zoo to see and the 
dwarf and the fat lady and the snake 
charmer, but all too soon the circus 
■ent was opened and they had to 
scramble for seats. Then there was a 
parade and then clowns and trapezes

a fight, hitting each other with their 
musical instruments. So the Trainer 
had to come forward and take the 
monkeys away.

"Ladies and Gentlemen," he shout­
ed. "I'm sorry this disturbance took 
place, but it is not my fault, because 
my best monkey, who was the real 
Band Leader, has run away, and so I 
had to put another monkey in his 
place. I hope to find the Band Leader 
before the next show, and I ask you 
all to come again and see what a fine 
band I have!”

Everybody clapped, meaning they 
cidn't mind having the monkey con- 
cert spoiled, because the fight had 
been lots of fun to watch,k

Happy and tired the children came 
home. Mother met them at the door1 
and kissed them all, but after a while 
she said:

“Dears, it wasn't nice of you, who-

grabbed your foot? Would you 
scream? Ruthie didn’t. She was 
soared, of course, but she was awfully 
brave! She just gave her foot a hard, 
quick jerk and a Black Thing was 
jerked up and on to her bed. Quick 
as a wink, Ruthie threw a blanket 
over the Black Thing and lay down on 
top of It and then began to yell and

call for Daddie and Mamma and 
Charlie.

In they rushed and Daddie gradual­
ly and carefully took the blanket off 
the Black Thing, and what should it 
turn out to be but a half-smothered 
and very scared monkey?

“The Band Leader!" cried the chil-
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PRUNES, RAISINS. FIGS

Sweet California prunes, worth 25c 
per Ib., for......................................15c

Large sweet prunes, worth 30c for. 20c 
Seeded raisins, 18c pkg., 2 for... 25c 
Seeded raisins, 20c pkg............... 15c 
Seedless raisins, reg. 20c pkg 15c

. Seedless raisins, reg. 25c per lb... 18c
Choice figs, worth 40c per lb.... 25c
Dried peaches, worth 35c per lb... 25c 
Choicest apricots, reg. 35e per lb.. 30c

Choicest dried apples, per lb........10c

JAMS, CLEARING SALE

Pure jams, in raspberry and
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THE NEW SERVANT

C INCE servants are so hard to get, 
D And may be will be harder yet, 

, I mean to take our big new 
broom

And help my mamma clean each room.-

I'll sweep beneath the rocking chair. 
Behind the door and everywhere. 
And brush out all the corners, too. 
Not skip ’em like some servants do.
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Atever did it, to go into Mamma's pantry is 

and grab chunks out of my chocolate 
cake. I meant that cake for supper 
tonight."

The children all looked at each other 
in surprise. "Come and see how my 
nice cake has been spoiled!” said 
Mother.

They followed her into the pantry 
and there, sure enough, was the cake 
with big chunks carelessly snatched 
out of it! The finger marks on the 
icing were quite plain. "I didn’t do 
it!” said each one. wondering (that is, 
Charlie and Ruthie wondered) if Jack 
wasn’t the guilty one. Jack was only 
five and often he was mischievous— 
although he’d never been known to

strawberry, reg. 90cpails. •. - 55c
jams, reg. 45c, 2 lb. tins... 35c
jams, large 45c jars.............. 35c
jams, 18c tumblers, 2 for... 25c
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EXTRA BARGAINSFresh rhubarb, per bunch.......... 5c
;Fresh, cocoanut, full of milk.... 15c
Steiss or Baden limburger, perIb............. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 38c

was gone!
"Who did this?" asked the Falry, 

and she looked so angry that all the 
animals were afraid of her, "Who took
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White wine vinegar, reg. 55c gal.,
And every day I'll clean and sweep. 
And all the house in order keep, 
And mamma'll say—she'll be so glad,.

45cmy beautiful chicken?”
"I don't know," said the Dog.
"I don’t know," said the Rabbit.
"1 don’t know," said the Mole.

Cider vinegar, reg. 55c gal........45c
Choicest ripe tomatoes, per lb... 25c
New:cabbage, per Ib....................10c
New Bermuda dry onions, per lb. 15c
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“You are the best I ever had.51995 "I do know!" cried the Rat, "It wasSomething Flew Out From Under The Bed And Grabbed Her Foot.

things in it!"
He held out several little long round 

boxes. "What in the world are they?" 
he asked.

“Cartridges,” said his mother. 
“Grandpa uses them when he goes 
hunting.”

“What's in them?" Jamie asked.

and a thing called the primer, which 
is just Inside this little copper cap 
here on the end."

"What’s that for?" asked Jamie, 
looking at it.

“That is what lights the powder,"

I of the gun. The powder came in 
hittie packages, and we had to bite off 
the top to get it out. Then we rammed 
|in the wad, which was a piece of pa- 
i per, with a long ramrod. Last we

ARTRIDGES TOYS AND USEFUL Reticle:S
THAT A BOY CAN MAKE.

By FRANK I. SOLAR
INSTRUCTOR,DEP‘T OFMNraM.T*MMBM^BBU<lSCMMMO»M’mMT

HERE ISN’T any better fun in 
the whole world than playing 
in the attic, is there?- Such odd: 
things are tucked away in dark chput on the primer, and the gun was 

grandpa told him. “On the gun is a ready to shoot.”
hammer that hits on this cap so hard 
that it lights the chemical the primer 
is made of—fulminate of mercury, 
just as rubbing a match on a rough 
surface lights it. Then the fire from 
the primer lights the gunpowder, and 
what do you think it does ?"

"Why, it explodes, of course,” Jamie 
said.

"You really made a cartridge your­
self every time, didn’t you?" Jamie 
asked. “It must have taken a long 
time to do it!"

"Longer than it takes to slip in a 
cartridge as we do now-a-days," the 
old gentleman replied. "We started 
out with these old muzzle loaders, but 

1before the war was over we got breech

porners, things that mother or even looking at them closely.

Foolirandmother have worn years before 
when they were little children like 
rou, cid pieces of furniture, old toys 
hat have been forgotten by some child' 
low grown up, old guns and fishing

Jamie's mother was looking through 
hings in the attic to find what she 
ould for the Belgians, and, of course, 
(amie was right at her heels. Who 
wouldn’t have been? a
““We can’t give this away, can we?" 
the asked, holding up grandpa’s hunt, 
ng coat. “That would never do!"

“Let me put it on!" begged Jamie, 
thrusting his arms into the sleeves. 
‘How heavy it is!" he said as he 
juried his hands in the big pockets. 
"No wonder. Just look at these heavy

Just then the door bell rang, and 
Jamie’s mother told him to run down 
and see who was there. When he 
opened the front door, there stood 
grandpa. How he laughed when he 
saw Jamie all dressed up in his hunt­
ing coat! "Here, young fellow, the 
hunting season isn’t open yet!" he 
laughed.
Jamie held up one of the cartridges. 
“Oh, grandpa, I’m so glad you came. 
Now you can tell me all about these 
things!" "What’s in them he asked.

"Bullets and . powder," answered 
grandpa.

"Is that all?" Jamie wanted to

“No, there is a wad of paper that 
separates the powder from the bullets.
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to the bullets when it explodes?" 
grandpa asked.

"It pushes them out of the gun," 
Jamie answered, remembering a story 
about gunpowder that his soldier

"How many bullets are in car-
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Most books are attractive in appear­

ance and whatever we use to keep 
them together should also be attrac­
tive. In other words, just any old sort 
of an arrangement will not do. Two 
rough pieces of wood placed at either 
end of a row of books will support 
them, but such an arrangement cer­
tainly would not be welcome in your 
home.

This problem will require consider­
able skill—and that after all only 
means CAREFUL AND ACCURATE 
work. Many boys could be skillful 
if they would only, have patience to 
perform the work very carefully and 
very accurately.

Select a dark colored wood such as 
gum or walnut, the inlaying to be 
done with a light colored wood. Ex­
cellent results have been secured in 
this problem with the use of gum as 
the base wood, the inlaying being done 
with a light colored piece of bass- 
wood. The latter is soft and easy to 
work and where some bending is nec­
essary to fit some slight curve, it will 
respond very well.

Get out all stock to dimensions, 
working the two end pieces up togeth-

AVE YOU ever gone into homes 
and found books scattered 
around on tables with no regard 

• to order? I have often noticed 
this and wondered why it should be 
when but a little effort would produce 
something to keep them in shape. Of­
tentimes it is quite convenient to re­
move books from their place in the 
bookcase in order that they may be 
more readily available, but unless 
there 1s some means to keep them in 
order on the table or stand, where 
they usually find their way, the ap­
pearance is anything but neat.

The book rack, with which you are. 
no doubt, familiar, does very well if 
you have exactly enough books to fill 
it. If you haven’t enough, the ap­
pearance is not pleasing. More than 
likely you will have more than enough 
books for the rack and that meane 
that the extra ones will have to lie 
around in the way. Many folding and 
adjustable racks have been devised 
and used with more or less satisfac­
tion, but the separate book end or 
support gives the most satisfaction. 
This arrangement can be used with 
few books or with many.
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er as one piece, and the same with the 
bottom pieces. Allow one-half inch 
extra in length on each of the pieces. 
This will permit you to square up all 
the sides and both ends, later laying 
off the length from each end and saw-| 
ing to size. Before cutting apart, 
however, lay out and cut the joints. 
On the piece from which the ends or 
uprights are to be made, lay out the 
design, cut apart and form to shape. 
On the other piece, lay off the length 
from each end and saw. If the joint 
work has been done very carefully the 
joints ought to fit, though It may be 
necessary to trim them a bit. I

Next lay out the design for the in- 
laying. With a sharp marking gauge, 
gauge for the sides of the inlay 
groove, both with and across the 
grain. The gauge is not intended for 
use across the grain of the’wood, but. 
in this case where a slight curve is to i 
be made to conform to the top of the 
end pieces, use it to just make a line1 
deep enough so a knife can follow the : 
mark. Gauge deeply with the grain 
and use a sharp knife across the grain 
in the path made by the gauge. Re- 
move the wood to the required depth 
with a small chisel not wider than an 
eighth of an inch. The inlay should 
be cut next. Have It slightly wedge- 
shaped to insure a good fit at the top 
of the groove. Fit carefully and etee 
in place. The initial should as far 
as possible conform to the geners 
shape of the design. It will haw 
be cut with a sharp knife, ^M a 
straight edge as a guide. When fin­
ished, sand well and fasten uprights 
to the bases with flat head screws. 
Apply two or three coats of thin shel. 
lac, rubbing down each coat with very 
fine sandpaper.
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That Is The Gun I Carried In The First Part Of The War.
uncle had told him. tridges?" Jamie asked.

"It depends upon the kind. Rifle 
cartridges have only one bullet in 
them, and so have pistol cartridges, 
but shotgun cartridges have different 
numbers. There are fewer buckshot 
in a cartridge than bird shot, which is 
smaller."

"Did men always shoot with guns?” 
asked the little boy.

"No. Before gunpowder was invent­
ed men used bows and arrows or 
stones to hit their game with.

“How are the bullets made?” Jamie 
asked. •

“Boiling hot lead is dropped from 
the top of a very high building called 
a shot tower. Hot lead is runny, like 
water, you know, and it is run through 
sieves or screens. It drops down to 
the bottom of the building, where 
there is a large tank of water, and by 
the time the bits of lead get there, 
they are perfectly round. Then they 
are taken up again and allowed to fall 
down through machinery which sorts 
them into different sizes, polishes 
them and coats them with graphite. 
Then they are stored away until they

"Did you come across an old gun in 
the attic today. Jamie?" grandpa 
asked.

“Yes, we did," answered the little 
boy. "I’ll go right up and get it.” 
And he did, dragging the heavy thing 
down the stairs with much grunting, 
but finally putting it into his grandpa’s 
hands.

"Whose is it?" he asked.
A far-away look came into grand- 

pa’s eyes as he replied, “That is the 
gun I carried during the first part of 
the war.

"Why, grandpa, you haven’t been 
fighting in the war, have you?" the lit- 
tie fellow asked, surprised.

"Not in this war, Jamie, but I sure 
did fight in the Civil War. Over fifty 
years ago it has been," he said, look­
ing at the old gun. "We didn't have 
cartridges then to shoot with. You 
see this little nipple on this gun 7” he 
asked, pointing to a little raised place. 
"Well, on that we put the primer. 
First, though, we put a charge of pow­
der into the gun, pouring it down 
through the muzzle—that’s the mouth

il
SOLDIER’S NEEDS

Add a letter to a U-shaped piece 
f metal with pointed ends and find 
soldier’s need.
(2. Add a letter to a seed and find seoldier’s need.

Add a letter to a famous Eng- 
river and find a soldier's need.

Add a letter to "to weaken,’’ 
find a soldier’s need.

Add a letter to “studied," and 
nd a soldier’s need.
KAdd a letter to a mark and find 
soldier’s need.
K Add a letter to a thickly branch- 

shrub, and find a soldier’s need.
Add a letter to “to walk,” and ad a soldier’s need.

S GEOGRAPHICAL DIAMOND 
In Thanksgiving.2. To implore.

3. Southwestern American name 
for a small donkey.

rOne of the U. S. A.
A small wood.
A number. 
In Thanksgiving.

6.
7.

ANSWERS
SOLDIER’S NEEDS — 1. Staple- 

Plaster. 2. Pip-Pipe. 3. Thames- 
Matches. 4. Sap-Soap. 5. Pored-Pow- 
der. 6. Scar-Cardo. 7. Bush-Brush. 8. 
Tread-Thread.

GEOGRAPHICAL DIAMOND-

are put into cartridges."
"Oh, grandpa, that is fine!" Jamie 

cried, pretending to shoot a lion In 
the corner. "I am so glad you came 
over this morning, for I don’t believe 
that mother would have known a
thing about cartridges!"

"But she knows how hungry hunt­
ers get,” said a voice from the hall, 
and his mother appeared at the door. 
“Lunch is all ready for you."

So the big hunter took the little 
hunter’s hand and they went In to the 
feast.
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