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C Little Eleanor and the “GlrIBoy” )

N -
rae

OW, surely, 1%7q little girl is walk-
ing home " trom school of an aft-
€rnoop. and a little . >y playmate
Joldas her and carries: her books

——Starely, the lMttle girl isn't to blame,
f&-she? Nor the little boy either, for
that matter! {

What ‘are littté boys for, anyway, if
not to be ceoiufrteous and gentlemanly
toward little girls? - Goodness khows,
most of the time they are either run-
ning around like wild Indlans, climb-
ing trees, stealing rides o the back

f

Tommy thought he saw & splendid op-

| portunity to poke fun-at Willifim with-

out that young man knowing who was
responsible—and of course Tommy
c¢ouldn’t overlook a chance like :that!
It came in the 'late afternoon, when
one-half of the.class were reciting
their lesison in arithmetic and the oth-
er studying géography.

Now, it ‘happened, that both Wil-
Ham and Tommy and little Eleanor
were on ‘“‘A” side of the room that
day; in fact, Willlam’s desk was di-

CROLKER,.

| ———— A ¥ e 3 -
And, Besides, It Was Natural For William To Walk Home With Her Az He
Lived On The Same Street.

of a wagon or wearing great, gaping)
holes in. their stoekings playing that
silly game of marbles!

So, when little Eleanor—dear, sweet |
rolden-haired little maid that she was|
-——discovered that the rest of the boys
in the school were making all sorts
of fun of young William for escorting
her home from sehool of an afternoon,
she was amagzed and distressed indeed.

Why, Willlam was het dearest play-
mate—except, of course, Rosa and
Alice, her very, very dearest friends. |
And, besides, it was 80 natural for |
William to walk home with her and[
the two other-girls since he lived on |
the same street and, in fact, had only |
to walk one square out of his way to|
leave her 4t her front gaté!

It was mean—that’s what it was, |
Just downright mean—for those bad
boys, and especially that awful Tommy
Jones, to tease Willlam and ¢all him
& ‘girl-boy.” = Yes, indeed—a *‘girl-
boy,” whiatever that meant!

But, somiehow, William didn’t séem
to-mind it at all; or, rather, he-didn’t
mind it very much, He was very fond
and’ they- had such |

and on picnfes; and then, too,
Eleanor'’s mother was so generous of
an afternoon with large thick slices of
bread, nicely covered with butter and
—strawberry jam,

“Girl-boy”"—humphf e knew he
wasn’t. Couldn’t he out run Tommy
Jones himself and, moreover, didn’t he
nearly always strike Tommy out when
he was playing baseball with him!

“Girl-boy’’—well he Just’ guessed
nqt! Why, a “girl-boy’* was always a
"§1ssy," a boy who played around wjth
girls and didn't go withs boys at all
From which you can plainly see that
young Willidm really did mind being
teased by Tommi¥ and the rest of the
fellows about walking home from
Bchool with Bleanor. But, mind you,
they were mighty careful about how
they did it; for William had two hard,
sturdy little fists and he knew how to
use them!

Only the other day, mischievous

rectly behind Eleanor’s, Tommy sat
across the aisle from her. . i

Both Eleanor and  William were
deep in_ their . geography, ' bending
over their respective books and striv-
ing earnestly to memborize the capital
cities of the New England States.

But not Tommy—oh, no indeed! He
too was bending. over his geogﬁlphy,
seemingly intent on his task. But he
was only pretgending. For, with a short
stub of a pen,cil, he was writing on a

TP S ved nikietaga ¥, v Rermdind X ;
“Eleanor's Hair Is—Is—Cu-Cute And Light,” Read Poor Tommy.

tiny slip of paper, well hiddén by the

Ook before -him, and grinning as he|

whote. . Teacher Wa® hearing “B” side
recite ' 1t8 ‘arithmefic ‘and yet at the
saine time she kept a close watch on
“A’ side, to-make: sure-every boy and
&irl was studying and not whispering
or looking out of the window. But
she couldn’t see Tommy writing away
behind his 'geoxrsphy. Though she
did wonder a bit at his apparent in-
terest in the capitals of the New Eng-

The Gallant Soldiers

- Hm hererthe-gallant soldiers coms; A4
With flying flags and sounding drum ;

. A wooden sword their
And-each & broomstick ‘musket

In truth they make a noble show,

As forth th

ey march to meet the foes 7w |
Their fearless captain, undismayed,
Points onward with his good stout blades
“Forward!” he cries, and forth_they nuh

To charge at hedge and trée and bru
And drive the fancied foe uf:nr. reile

leader wears, .’
bears, . 2
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| mangled bedy. lying there on the pave-
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land States. : ; I

PreSently, he .put his pencil aside|
and bégan folding. the bit of-paper|
over -and over again, until it was 0|
small you ¢ould hold it in the palm
of your hand and even Teacher would
be apt to think you hadn’t a single
thing, there. ~Then, glancing around
slyly, -he suddenly reached over and
tossed the note on to the! open
‘geography before little Eléanor. :

“Tommy-—Thomas Jones!”

Poor Tommy felt the cold chilis run
up and down his back. It was Teach-
er's voice. 3

“Thomas Johes, stand up!”

“Yes—yes'm,” 'answered  Tommy,
weakly, and with a peoulidr feeling
that ‘his heéart had jumped into his
throat and would never, nevér go
back again where it belonged. . . . .

“What' did you throw on Eleanor's
desk?” demanded Teacher sternly.

The récitation in arithmetic was for-
gotteh and the entire room was listen-
ing with open mouth. ‘“Was that a
note—bring it to me!” -

“*Tain’t min®, ’tain’t mine, Teach-
er,” declared Tommy, with a funny
little catch in his voice. * ‘Deed—'
deed I just passed it.” ;

“Passed 1t?” exclaimed Téacher,
coming down the aisle toward Tommy
whose kneec beégan to feel as soft and
wobbly ;as a  jelly-fish looks.. “Yeou
don’t' 'say? ~Well, young man, for
whom did you pass it?”

“I—I—I—" faltered Tommy.

But Teacher .did not wait for Hhis
answer. Instead, she picked up thé
note asg it lay before the astonished
Eleanor and opened it. A sarcastie
smile camé over her face and her lips
Bfew thin and firm. She wheeled
about on poor Tommy. -

‘Now, sir,” she demanded, “did you
write that note?”

Tommy hesitated & moment, thought
wildly, of jumping out of the window
and of how sorry Teacher and all the
children would be when they saw his

ment béneath, But, instead, he caught
4 deep, breath or two and.then; in

sheer desperation stammered out—
“Nu-nu-no, Teacher! I jus-jus-just

passed it't-t-to Eléanor.”.

"What!” exclaimed ‘Teacher dn &
tone that made ‘every little boy and
girl .in" the room.jump in their seats.
“Yol did? Well, then, for whom did
you pass it ?”

Poor Tommy! Hé gulped down the
riging tears; his lower Hp was all
aquiver and he was selzed !nm,nt.lg
with a bad case of the “snuffies.”
‘With one mighty effort he blurtgd out,
“I-I-I don’t know!”

Teacher looked at him for Just ones
second and then promptly took him
by one ear and led him up to the!
platform, : ;

'Now, Tommy, she gald, *“you,
stahd thefe and read this note:right
out lodd to the class!”

der him and he clutched at thé side |

wished this time that a great  Dig!
earthquake or some sort of explowion:
would come along right then.and thers
and maks& a big hole in the floor right
where he was standing—so he gould
drop through—clear to Chinal . |

But no such thing happened; I«
#tead, there was Teacher .

by' befors his eyes; D
"Read!” she commanfied, "Resfr™
"Hleanor's hair is—{s— sipinite @

Tommy felt his knees give way un-{.

of Teacher's table for suppert. He|

NeghE” read poor Tominy, his face thel
colorof the reddest réd-parasol you
eveg saw!, Then he snuffied. s {

“Read!” ordered Teacher sharply. |
“The next. line.” S

“Bleanor's  eyés . are bu builkiue,”
Tommy ebeyed. :

“Next line!”

"Eleanor's. smile is vu-very sweet
and-—and— Fléanor’s heart is true.”
Tommy taok a-déep breath—the first
real -one since 'the ferribie ordeal had
begun, "~

“That isn’t all, Thomas,” said Tehch-
er. “Read thewnamé signed to 'it!”

Just a shadow of a smile chased
itselt across. Tommy’s face, Toing
that wasn’t 8o bad—all the tellows
would understand then, he reasoned,
that he-hadn’t written the note to
Eleanor himself and that, as he sald,
he had simply passed it to her. ;

“R

‘Read!” .commanded Teacheér, and

she rapped on the table sharply with :

her knuckles.

“fGirl-boy’ William, he. read, not
without a slight tone of elation in his
voice. % :

Several boys in the back 6f the room
snickered; ‘but a frown from Teacher
quickly - brought them to decorum
again, s8¢

“Now. what, Thomas,” asked Teach-
er tartly, “is a_‘girl-boy’?"’

“A feller that—that plays with girls
and—and walks home with them from|
school,” answered Tommy promptly,
for his topi¢ was not personal and by
no means unpleasant to him.

“Oh, I see,” said Teacher. *“And
would a boy who writes silly notes
like that'to a'girl” ' school be a ‘girl-
boy’ too?” o . i

Tommy . grinhed; - *You - bet ' he
would Teacher!” He replied with en-
thusiasm. Lo Sy

“Thomas, how offen have T told you
not to say ‘you bet?’ So—well, then,
Thomas, you must be & ‘girl-boy’—for
you wrote that note to Eleanor!”

“Didn’t—'deed I didn’t!"”

‘“Thomas, don’t tell a story about it,
too!” .. This very sternly.: “William
couldn’t have written it,.for he would
never have signed his name ‘Gérl-boy’
William; he would have written simply
Willlam, Besides, he denies writing
it—don’t you. William?”

William did. i

“Now, Thomas,” sald Teacher in
that awful tone she used Wwhen punish-
ment was about to be meted out, “you
haye not.only written a foolish,. silly
note to Eleanor.and passed it, but you
have also told fne & story and tried
to place the bilame on dnother.’

“Now, sir, you will return to your
seat, memorize that’fiote and in exact-
ly twenty minutes stand up before the
entire class and réeite it:' Moreover,
you will remain-after school and copy
that' silly little yerse. fifteen times—
writing at the end of it each time, ‘I
was a girl-boy today!" " ;

. All ‘of ‘which, ‘&¥° you can. readily
see;, . made the  mi¥chievous Tommy:
think, twice thereafter before he 'call
o4 Wililm ot Sayone ols 8. “Sirlbog!f]

that he thought it too rainy for

him to venture forth to school.
;“But it will not be too rainy this
afternoon for you to‘play ball, will it?

asked his mother, ‘. §
*No, mother,”! replied’little Jimmy, |
respectfully, ‘“because gpu can always
play better ball in tltwr@in than in

st

]
\

: [ ITTLE JIMMY 1old . his mother

the sunshine.” e {5
“L don’t see how, Jimm i
“Why,” replied Jimmy, “it's because

when it is ralning there'is lots of mud

{had occurred. I was at the time—ds

& o) ¥ JOF i awn it &

English philosophier, tells us in
‘his autoblography that of all the
everits of his life none stands |
out 80 plainly in his memory a& the |
timeé when, a boy of thirteen, he “ran |
away.”  With his parents he had made !
the journey from his own home, Der- |

er's -brother, Thomsas, who lived at|
pired, the youthful' Herbert was sur-

but was to remain ‘as a pupil in his
unele’s school. But his own descrip-
tioh will be more interesting:
“On finding that I wis nbt to re-
turn home, my dismay was great: but
N

. T was accosted by an
there was nothing for it but to sub-
mit. Something like ten days passed
in: the:.ordinary’ routiné; but in the
course of that time there wére certain,
incidents . which, apparently ‘trivial,
'had significant results. Frequent dis-
agreements with my fellow-pupil S—

at - all  times—~argumentative; and
whatever we were doing together ’wa:
apt to:lead to points:.of: rence, an
the evil my uncle decided we should
study 'at separgte hougs:  S— in the
morning and TFin’ ternoon,. 8o
that we might /b pE apart. This
arrangement . 0 ‘“#bout. the
last of July, brought my discontent
to a climax,” ®had never before been
under anything like ‘so strong a coh-
trol, and I had a yearning for home.
I'was quite prepared #o break o:lt lx;t;;
a rebellious’ adt, @nd needed pnly t
ghange to fix. my-determination, As
we were lighting our ‘eandles on going
to ‘bed that night, I said to 8—, re-
ferring to the arrangement of the day,
~—1t won’t happen again!’

)

4+The /next - yorning”  revedled my
3

and that'ima p #that you I :
can slide o £ better.” . & eaning. - Rising

P it the stories 4l ave e
sternly over him with the Bote held]] . .

e looks and acts like people do,
We all were apes once long ago,
/ ifz_t I‘?roé"tulhﬁ:n can be 5o
R

ﬁnnﬁmiﬂ“ SPENCER, t(he grea].‘{é'clock I started oft]

srds. To-remedy |-

m | Derby “about' 3 o'clogk In
‘|ngon of Saturday, having left Hinton

10" Feturn home. Reaec

{Tittle more than.an hour, and buying
|a penny roll, T tgok fhe Cheltenham

road; &nd, 48 I ascended the long hill

{and for some tirhe aftérwards, 1 kept

glancing over my shoulder to see if I
was pursueéd. After a while I ceaged

by, England, to the honde of his fath- {0 féap that I sHould seé the pony-

carriage coming when I turned my

Hinton Charterhouse, near gBath. Af- Bead. But now as I walked on under
ter the visit of a few weeks had ex- the hot sun I begun to perceive my

foriorn state; far away from any oné

priged to learn that he was not to ac- ¥ Knew, without possibility of going
company his parents to their home; | Pack, with scarcely any money, and

| with an immense journey before me.

Italian image selier.
No wonder I-burst into téars from
time to time a8 I trudgéd on.

“I could mot sleep. & wink-at Chelt-
enham., The physical excitement pro-
duced by walking 48 miles, lept me
tossing till it was thne to rise. - Next
morning, however, I eatl;
again. T got a ride out of
for two miles in & cart;:

night to Birmng! DRt aT-
rence. deferred  me. AWhHile resting
some mfles beyond Bronisgrove, I. was
agcosted 'by an-Italian image-seller.
This man sat down. by me, and when
I walked on he-joined mie.. After &
time he pulled out. a large’ pocket

long, and spoke admiringly ‘of it. This
made me shydder, and caused me to
fear that he meant to murder me,
Presently we arrived at the little inn
oh the Lickey cailéd the Rose and thé
Crown, and I asked for a bed. Luckily
they let me have one, and to my great
delight they would not allow the
Italian to have one, He had to go
on. .

“That night; like the preceding
one, was sleepless. The exertion of
walking about the same distance as
before (47 miles) had maintained a
feverish state of body which always
keeps me awake, 'Next morning after
a few miles walking, I came up with
a. heavy ‘wagon carrying goods be-
tween chlef towns. I made friends
with the wagoner and he let me ride
on the soft straw as far as Birming-

-them, Thence I walked on to Lich-

fleld. At Ljehfield I happeried to be
passing_ the chief hotel when the
Derby .coach drew. up, and, getting
hold of the coachman, told him my
story. He took pity on me and, the
coach havinig plenty of room. let mé
ride for nothing. And so I reached

on Thursday mbl"nl’u*k.‘ A v

“AS miy be" imagined great con-
Sternation was causéd at home when
I'made my appearatics..' No expecta-
tion of seéing me had arisen, for no
letter had arrived, - Bome hours
elapsed beforg the following letter was
received fro my aunt, announcing
my fight: . g

“Herbert early left this morning
without in the slightest degree con-
sidering our feelings, as #ot one in
the house was aware until several
hours afterwards of hi8 having lof
Hinton. We however heard from a
person who 'met him on the road that
he was walking exceedingly fast, and
making the best of his way to Bath.
I{s,d there been any cause for this
str
been %0 much surprised;
in the Wofld has occurred to ;
any reason for Stch'a 'step. He has
been treatéd with the greatest kind-
ness, and has not béen In.any instance
punigshed.” =~ ’ :

Herbert, Spencer contimues with his
story, and tells us that -after a fart-
night at home  his father persuaded
him to return to Hinton, which he did,
and’ was reéceived by his ‘uncle and
aunt most kindly, ne menition of his
misdemeanor  being made.

knife with a blade some eight fncheq

In the after- |

And =80 passéd an event: ig. the life
{of litfle Herbert Spencer—an event
|which made an indelible impression
ion his mind, and during all the years
fot his life, he fiever forgot one minor
| detail connected with: his  only ex-

perience in “running away.”
b g o
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[ gray squirkel. 5o o T T
; Second City Bov—Where is it?

| .-First City Boy—1l’s up this tree I'm

{guarding. ..o
| ., SHE WAS EXCUSED.
| HEN . little: Maty.:arrived . at
! L. school, thq.t., morning she went
! * straight up itol “Resicher and
{asked to be excused promptly at 12
}o'&lm:k.. And as a‘veason for her un-
{ wsnal request she explainéd that. one
(of her aunts, with her three little
| boys _who were very, very mischiev-
ous, were expected to arrive at 12.30,
Her. Mamma, she added, wanted hex
to be home to play with the yoing-
sters and keep-an eye “on what théy
did.

"I don’t know, Mary,” said Teacher
with a shake of her head. “There
are only ‘eertaln conditions under
which & pupil éan be excused for the
day. "Here, 1 have a list of them. Let
nie se& if your request .could possibly
come umnder any of them.”

. ‘And as Teacher rén down the list
h_ittle Mary looked .ovér hHer shoulder
hopéfully.

Oh, Teacher,” she eried presently,

_here it te—rdomestic afliction "

e P

HY mdst tonvenient way of mak«
ing & serviceanvle cage i li,-!b;.n’
lows: Get & plece of wiré Sopeens
1ng (one-quartey inch-amesh for white
mige) 26x 38 inches, asure %
inches from each corner on the Tong

# . B (4

ek 'icut,.w" _an idr ait
of shears, aix h’??’“&-l.":h @h}?:' ’i:‘
double Hdes in figurs I, the ‘& up
all sides ‘80 they will be six nches in

height. .88 shown in figure II:. Ui
AOMI2 LNNENS ndkp, s thay
A :

he

}in the' cage. 'White mice will' amuse
| vou by opening this screen door; to-

% nall at the bottom of the door:then| -
ind keep them in for a time it the|

r‘nm;mmumn opening;

', 1 to ba tacked. on & f care

f thebe strips, and bent

&

with hinged screen dgor, to be-placed

ward them, and slipping into this box
very rapidly, ¥You may bend up the

18- to: be cleared out, orf if the

conduct we shotild: not have

T T

Sl

And bravely wage their mimic Wil |
When back they come, the batle o'er, UENE
Each one has slain at least a score— ?

u Ah, who could fear while such & wm et

istion, Room 503, Lumsden

R{updm to gugpd




