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RED LOT TlAM
sjEcysp.

^teSS" b,t5°“,- 8reot/arnh* - ?!*8t on feîrS^e—JM't , SO he could nian at 'lf>« e.viet Üfcoméîu "Swiïty’S”

■v between the famous Red Lot, “pick him off" and show hlm up a« right four hit tk. h « * y*
W Team and the “peppery” nine ! an ovey-eetMiLhfefl base-runner T hlt„ the ba*" He *aa sa‘*

rr»m Oak Center, the one topic But, e$SP**lei«d, that scarcely]  ̂ ül 1 °J ,?"■<*# * * -■.
of discussion in the Juvenile world of seemed probable—with, a runner on Red Lot rd<,*ers Sd*lëd with ,

; the little village had been whether br ! third waS^to cowe hpme on the “5ÎÎ' ' 1
not "Swifty" Milieu, the speçdy left- slightest sIrTSV, and Vhescore^ noth- _Jll,Y5U" "‘f*1 ‘ °f,e^ hl“». B°.” they

! fle,der of the Red Lots, would be able lng-to-nothlng and but one man out. ! 1,6 8 chaln Uffhtnlng!"
! to "run wild" on the bases as he did i Hpwjkeit.,whether Jtt haSkbeeh doae 1 ^‘“y stood up, on, the bag.
i *■" tnodt games, or whether "Snappy” purposely,; or not, the fact remained brüÿe<1 b*e clothe» and—grinned.! X
Williams, the cunning pitcher of the that "sÜvlftV" wa» thére'ob the initial 'Snappy’s” eyes flashed, but he safil 
Oak Centers, would be able to hold ' s*8K hbfcMfig atoincHiO fi fl£ on ber?r a wbrd as h« Pepped en to the 
him on first-base, once he got there, a hot gfte&te 5Ü*"' - ' rubber,

'Che. argument had waxed fast and I Moreover,: ■•Snappy” «g*, regarding instar tty, "Swifty” was p dozen feet V * 
furious between the two factions for t.f• .,heand ap »*? “>** add hop-|!
aeeka preceding the game. It was fairly during him t», take a good lead P , around and daring Snappy" to 
conceded that in batting Land fielding : off thé bag. ïbe battle was on, be- V*° get him.
the two teams were about equaj., And, , tween the two. past-masters ot their ,TH# W* *eW from itfe
since “Smqke-Ball" Thompson, the ; respective arts, arid the Crowd held Us pJ.tcher a band to the FrsWtoSfim 
star left-handed pitcher of the Red breàfh. .v" 1,k« a «reak of lightning., ., ,

•Lots, was still In bed and threatened t^uiolt as a-flash, "Snappy* hurled , • 1 11 "ras just a fraction too lafe 
with typhoid, it looked ns though ' the ball toward tha batter. for, as thé guardian of the firSt-sadk !

e.,.w----------------- ! - - ■ rmw, • ■*'- • . Peached down to touch thei-éuÎHtoï
, ' i “SwKly’1 came In. feet first,, amt 'es- ,

: raped the outstretched hand. His!
I famous "fall-away" slide had saveyl '

Agfcain the Red Lot rooters broke 
forth. But this time the Oak Centei* 
joined them, for “Snappy" had armait.:

f caught thé daring base-runner. ; . ____«--«-vwv,»..» . .. .
From then on the excitement grek XV '.8rvit«.-'s doin' 'rithmetic And MatCdSa :cci3 Its. afiy U™ g

• jg°y Wei , It’s awful round our hou«. At Urn for g$Ua ■iiaud.

: ] szrz LPS ss* |, : i.kwtittl*. !» ^ A=d s,,„:
’ i Several times the decision, was ; . L... keep. .. . .. .

] gipse that, many qX. the Qÿï™ <$P$et as a mouse. ■?
HERE now, Borothy,” declared happened! " .]■ ÆM ~ ' IfeX the Emp^16 Bm ^oth'ïeams' knet And if hts idms are bard to do

.Mamma, as she placed the little "There was a whirring in the air ., ) J____________ (Ujfhl. ' ' "jF \ weU that he was honest and. besides. I He makes a dreadful fu«« •

shoes under thé b.ed.end hung and something swept down on the l ■ - .. ..... r/'l'fimlj / - be had beelt ope «f the stars In tfcfc. t_i l; l l- ( 1 j ti V; l,-
^ the stockings across the back of I spider-web, wrecking it completely-! ' ' ' ^1» ÏLLW2WbL / •/ big_ leagues in his youthful days. Me kicks hli (eel aod puli* bl? h^tr
y‘.e chair, "now you're all ready for aBd freeing Bimble-Bumble from his: t 1 / V '/ In the meantime, "Three bâtis" artd i And get things II» a muss.
|bed. Tumble ln'and let me cover you bonds! Black Spider's laugh froze in ~Tlz / “Two strikes" had been called on trie —^----------------------------- --
up all snug and warm. What? 0.\: his tfirqat as he was knocked to earthc ■ . ■ // " ' JB. / batter though, indeed, hardly anvorie' ,, V
no, indeed, I haven't forgotten your 1 winning out behind him as he feU . .» —* / . was thinking .much about the batter =»ldwa>:- ^’tween two bags. t was posstiily ;h#.yA»«Oeft Jt off any bettett:
Sleepy-Time Tala Shall it be a fairy ; a ghia akein »f webMng, aa spiders . —e— - ^ n . . l|T~^^ • since every eye was fastened on the caught fia.t-icoted ! . T Uust as we had planned—the whole
story ?UAll right. Give me your hand always do • •wr‘ ' ' 5 , ' duel between “Snappy” and "Swiftyr : With.a-grip.up his.face l.-ke a bait- Oak Center team was w*:<m ng >ou
to hold and we’ll begin.” "And. you may be sure. Birhhic- -------. 1 Then "Snappy” decided to use hîk «o<W.VS«g>TO” whs,hurling the ball and 'Snappy' and had forgotten all

And this is the story Mamma told. Bslmbie flapped his wings—a thou- *m—^zZ_. —-‘-v--------"r. Ægbest triek—that deceptive half-motioj, to (he-Setond- baaamao whs." ot coursé, abcut mb resl,r,3 peacbluily over oh
nnishmg it Just as the tiny lids closed, Band times quicker than you can bat f ' 1 " -------------------------------- ------------------------ri-,—— with hts left elbow, held close to this bad run in close to his bag. I third! You sure d.d du that to lh.-
over the bright blue eyes, dimmed , ÿour eyes—and soared up Into the air. •‘Snappy” Was Regarding Him .Om U/ The Curuor Of M," £»L # bod>'- wt>!ch alnl05t 1111' runner wuu!p A, mightÿ hopr went unp:^ f oar of ' QUeeB-3 taste. -Swifty': A tie v..
somewhat by the sleepy-sand the ; But, presently, he became curious :o i „u -, ,. . « S' i ’ v * H* 9 imagine was a gesture prepuratocy ,;o 13°y,-And derision from tf-.e .Oak Centers. ; r Ieet ,UEt-,rd,. trit,u .
band-Man was scattering so recklessly kIWW who it was had delivered him ’ "Chhep teaip would, have decidedly thei Strike- one l- yelled .the Umpire. hurling ;he ball .to the plate. , I and of h,ope and ê.nCotn agement from 1 r * ^ Ti - ” ,
around her bed. ! from the hungry maw of ei—,! M« °f it when it came to the pitch- -Swifts danced off tha bag a good i "Swifty saw lt-^and started straight -he Red Lots. This Was not the first : . - . ‘ ‘

• • • « • • » I Spider So he swung back again hv ; ■-i , ten feet. for second-base! * ' ! fimp. the latter recalled. Ut» î'awttUr" ' fMt A”u ' ,til
"Once upon a time there was a lit- | the rose-bush, being mjghty careful ,/“• two Infields stacked up «"v the bait: straight ?, i, Th4 trick had -worke*! , ! had beep c«isht between -first an'^ [“cord Vb h n-X ml K ' '

tie Princes» Alita,, but ten years old, | to keep away from the broken. Tang- slde birside. Each was as much of dm from the Oak Center catcher. The Oak Centers let out one frj- ! **<*>*•* and tben iscaped! *& ■*** A,.'“er hoe i, uôlht-r Lb.
if you please, who was the pride and ling web, and heard the liltle Princéss » “ the «bey. And the thudded in the mitt of the flrMM.àsf- mend.-us xeU and "ôteifAV stopped ! wenderAiL dodger and ait slippery a» "* 61 J
Joy of her father, the King; and a Alita exclaltn: ' c,utfidds- well-from the Red Lot , ....... ___________ ___________________ . an eel. . f -* r.v.. ' you do we. old mar.
bold Robber Baron, named Trenchard, | " ’But. Nursle, that horrid old spl- V.!ewaomï .there was to be found the ■ -, .] ,s "Swi:ty".tiirn»d and dafted bank to-; ------ ---------------- ----------------------------
who preyed upon the subjects of the I dev had spun his webraH over my very deCiifitig' factor. For, while its Out- ' jL-Jrt&T' i . * / .ward first.
good King and laid waste and pillaged | prettiest rose! So I picked up a stick Sartienérs-were na better fielders or 1 ' i-As vtie man, the eroWd rose, to fits
towns whenever the King's soldiers and Broke his nasty old web so "7 batters than those of the Oak Centers. Bw • /^SHKlür
were not around; and, lastly a did! And I don't care if the stiek did"!lt- did' "Svxifty" MUlen, who. stole
bumble-bee. scratch my hatjd and mike it bleed— >ueli «!*• the daring of a Ty Cobb

"Tes, just a plain, ordinary bumble- so I don't’ and cp.yld qiro}p them, like the wind,
bee such as you are apt to see flying “Bimblef- Buifblt: 'felt" jhst like In- anPWer to this argument, the 
about any day over the fields. And swooping down on her pretty red lips Oak Centers replied confidently: 
yet, coma to think of lt, he wasn’t an and kissing them to show his grati- "Well, he's some basp-funheb, all 
ordinary bumble-bee at all, for he did tude. But h,e remembered that ahe rlgbt, but you Just.wait until he tries
wonderful things and neither the Prin- might think he. wanted to sUng her; to set a lead on ’tinappy' Williams,
cess, or the King or the Robber Baron kq hs bugged and buzzed arid circled Humph! Why 'Snappy' Is a wonderever forgot him. Besides, he had a round hèr^it a safe'dlktinq>-fm at holding a runner bn fimt. Re’S got

none. It was Bimble-Bumble and It [ Hopes that' ètfé would" Hear and un- the most deceptive potion toward the
* ___________ _____________________________ kkwf Tm» V; - 7'i plate — without being u-. balk—.you J

) (' '_yl V y-!,i * - ' ever saw! Believe . us, if ' 'Swifty' ]

: | . fiO, '■ ■■■ . ' f,' r j doesn’t want to be Caught flat-footed,
ytte.r V -, r <•<«, /y :C : . he'd better Stick mighty close to the

And now it was the seventh inning 
of the great game. I1. ... > . t,

And "Swifty" Ntillen was an first- 
base, having beep -gLvep, "a base-oti- 
balla The captain, of hist team, "Budf‘
.Allison reposed on tSird-bsse. eager 
for. a chancç to "get ftome."

Sortie in the croyifd' declared than 
“Snappy” had given him the pass to 
---------- —------------------------ Si *
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The C amei is a patient beast 
Wil l humps upon, his track 

Bender these HuhipS he has to begir 
A very heavy pack.

1

He travels on the desert wide 
For mtoy days an<j| mgfet? 

Without a thing to eat or drink 
And never frets of frehB.
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I. trie? to hck»— »;:ii y*, j 
Whcahe is dc.ie w,:* gtwi ,w

Bimble-Bumble and the * Little Princess. ;",c D:id I am mad.- behave so £;
■ L juit as tis-f be siêk.

As be around where Brother is 
When He does ’fithmetie.
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throw the' ball came running down 

; the base-line, closing In the gjkp be- 
: : ween hrmcelF and -first-base—with

"Swifty” looking jntghry anxious and 
i i Worried , between them. His only 

hope now, waaj to .rskeh the initialvÿvms^sst rs
gj dfe to tW F its base mam’s tqltt.
And then—arid their—

A roar that almost shook the very 
ground itself went up from the crowd.

Just as the Oak Center Flrst-hase- 
man touched the sliding "Swifty!' with 
the bail—putting him out, of coursp 
—he became conscious that something 
else was happening. In a second hp
had, straightened up and— Thera , ... .
more than three-quarters of the way SwUty Brushed His Upthes, And— 
down the base-line, was “Bud" Alii- Grinned,
son, streaking for "home." Quick ag werr;

-a: flash the First-Jraseman hurled the 
ball to the yelling Oak Center catcher;,
Waiting for It at the plate.

But it was not quite quick enough, 
for as the hg.ll hit his glove “Budy 
slid under himr—sateir-and scoring it 
run. for the Red Lots!

And. it so happened, that run proved 
enough to win the gam el Neither 
team was able to score in the few 
remaining innings.

“Well, we lost the game,” shouted 
one Oak C»»ter rooter, as the crowd 
filed, out of the grounds, “hut we told 
you ’Snappy’ would get your ‘Swifty’
Milieu—and he did! That’s some ctpt- 
solation I- guess, all right, all right!
He may be a daredevil on the based 
—-but- ’Snappy’ can tame him!”

Tet, In the dressing-room ot the Red 
Lais, an entirely different remark 
Was being said. Had that Oak Center 
cooler heard It, he would have opened 
fils eyes Wide in amazement. • s

“Well, ’Sw|fty,’ ” the Captain-of the
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f r y à w- A Strange Tea Story!üü)l —

‘‘Presently a[ htt»l6ah»!l*.-np#eared. le-bée do? Ah. that show, you don't the corner of the garden wall, with
er the top of .the wall around knt.hr BlmWe-Bumhle and what a the guardsman behind him. anti
ft garden. . Anÿ .ft, was,> such wonderful bee he really was! straight to___

a dreadful head, toft! r The hair was "Now a horse can run fast—but net "But the instant ' the guardsman

thev Robber, Barap aria„he had come j al «•Mi .'about he summoned the r*w Of thie
to carry off the lî[tlê"pWtreeé* and iia_ 7Wb ï' how he guard. And they picked up the little
aifid her" fc> rarrs'onVii™- L ’>« a | Mrcess. UntUd the dirty^rag born

“Without a word, he liikBOd' .'over sUn„. , ^ ^ ^h ^ sharp llU e her Inta-the palaoe and then, rtiOunf- 

thë wall, grabbed the poor Princess '•«®Ou6h-r-m* rehhor • i , w in^ their swift horses, set oft aftqr

PH-eemAU^layingf^edfiCden. SSsSS ^«^^01.^
Iderstand what he wap frying to say the wall before poor Alita.really knew "Ihà’ again Ouch” This time Him Rob#br Barosa you kriow,. ride t^t 

But,,of course, she did not, for she What had happened!. ble-Birmbie' h»d . r,in7 hirn ^^ steeds. But you may be sure Treij-
was nq more able to understand Trçe- “Nurse slept peacefully on and thé fa(.e,' d " " ? P . on tHe chard never again tried to afbal the
talk' than you are. Tou may be sure, King’s guards all happened u. he; -^d r-aWr and Wn iuA ‘ PHUbOs# Alita.
however, that Bimble-Bumble fiew to ugojfad . at the front ofr the palaqe. ; <.W|«ia»î «k.1 «u£aL ** "And if hehad, he would have beeti
thfe garden every day to watch her noigr dreaming of courjte. ’$h.gT even ; st,al„^ ?, ■ • •SM®,tf*^u«nble flew aoralei. ;ttaB . before -—tor%?tobhT

a®* he was, oh. so careful Hot Tretjchard would be s- bold aé té'at- anff wis i BtynWe '.rah always on »uq*6. wheq- Red. JUpts was saying, “wè worked it

]houghtthshenmtigrhM“ke tTplucT' ^ ^ °“ ^ ^ eh«d. wtti, a yJoA^^ Xn ' B4ie Alita.piaysd in the garden} that time, didn’t we! Gëe, we cbuldnh
V. ' ÿ.L>*! cl*Pftyd,,hte,. hahd ,tb .hi*, [eye, The 1----------—.........................—Be-f----------- ------------------■------------------------------^-------- -L

CR.OC ... i i I’miqess fell off to the ground and, *s . f'Jl' X" "I ---------------------- —............... .............. .............—“ I'r: sk C«^fe|:.. p ÎISEEE5 U OurPuzzteCotÆ
jfTrobbeh»-5$(i||»$; -.■(%. v4"-. ” and''get a-verb. -V.y, . * '» y &• A ftsh* • "*•*

,,L3S% reïïsrsruB: Î. Î SS S5S^-a
te a^xü»tn*4l?atmake a horse rrjn '1 H’everse a heavenly body a fid *• A part of a, chain.

" «war&fiS5T5 -T1SL «asm:-
. .lalXtobXOP'' tH-a, F|»*e-*d Ateed a boy's name. i 1. So«—W«g. 2. Gas-Sof. 3. Btar—
* Plunging and rearSrg, and flying S. Reverse to. boast and «et an- fiais. 4. Tap—Pot. 6. Sreg-Oort.

enfer the ground—besring'the Robber other word for dress. Basetall Words —1, Ref 2 Asktro<* ' *****im2SSi:"müÀ i*Ï:bLs'ï
Bundle ToZ o»ehelqV anotl^c,^ .nlUsHettbr, PICTURE PUZZLP-.-Pineapple.

deeply into Trenëhard's thick, red
neck that he was almost Unable to
draw lt out in time to escape tl»e
frantic slap of the robber's big hand!"

“Then, stre^ght as .a .die, BlmJ»le- 
Butpbie flew back, past UtUe Alita, 
how sitting up on the ground and oy- 
ing, her best, between her sobs, to 
pull the horrid rag out of her mouth- 
Straight around to the front of [he 
palace flew Blmble - Bdmble, and

■T ERE is oge o(;the strangest stor- 
Iw. ie$,you ever heard—and kbout tea. 
■7 too, that you see Grandma and 
Mamma drinking so often fight in 
your! awn heme. Of coursa It isn’t 
true—you and I know better than 
that—but way. back in the days of the 
long ago when people handed down 
legends from father to son and be­
lieved in them, this story about the 
origin of tea was listened'to with awe 
and a firm belief in its verity.

A Buddhist prlett. name Daruma, 
son of a king, so thw stmey runs, re­
tired to the outskirts^ of a small, vil­
lage,, to spend five years in Prayer and 
meditation. He purposed $° keep 
awake the whole of tire time but 
finally sleep got the better of him and 
he succumbed. On awakening, he 
wag.so despondent that he straight­
way cut off his eyelids. In. order that 
his éyèe ctfuld never again be able to 
close, and flung them on the ground 
before him. Immediately, the legend 
has it, the eyelids were transformed 
thto the first tea plant that ever grew.

And from that day onward, lt yrâs 
believed that tea was a beverage sent' 
from Heaven to ward off sleep and 
make It possible for pious Buddhist 
prlsste to keep their vigils without 
sleeping. Now, tea certainly cannot 
do all that, but it does keep you 
a Wake—there Is no doubt, about lt! 
So . the next time your Mamma telle 
you that you canhqt drink tea before 
going to bed because it will keep you 
awake, remember this little story and 
-e-het content t» do without it

r v) (c«V
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was given him by the Princess her- 
eejf, after he had saved her from-f-feut 
thut would be telling the story,
wouldn't it?

‘ ^ne day Bimble-Bumble was fly-
• ig about in the gardens of the Palace 
rapping nectar from the rose-bushes

U(^ hyacinths and the myriad- of 
bring flowers that blossomed in the 
J>’al enclosure. The little Princess 
18 Playing in the garden with her

• urse and shouting and laughing and 
*uing about in the warm sunshine

clapping her hands for Joy. So 
le-Bumble was very carefully 
> alight on any flower that she 

v andlUig, for fear of frightening

i

Of course he wouldn’t have 
ier for anything; hut he feared 

e,‘' ght imagine he would.
Bimble-Bumble kept Just near 

ch to her to be able to admire 
- gulden locks, her red lips and her 

little smile. Presently he saw, 
n rose-bush by the pathway, a 

rtlcularly inviting blossom, so he 
a_4e straight for it when—all of a 

*J"den—he felt a rope fall about his 
-"riy and hold him fast!

Then, another closed In over his 
nid-iega; and a third was thrown 

• luund one of his wings, rendering 
r ‘:“ helpless. Then he knew he had 
r"l“ caught In the web of the Black 
' i-ider. And if he could posaiBly have 

«en in doubt about lt, hie doubts 
•uuld have been completely set at 

■*»t for he heard a voice call out: 
Aha' I’ve got you now and a niée 
meal you will make for me, too, 

|-‘,1r, Bumble-Bee!”
"« was the Black Spider croaking 

and he «et in the centre of hie web 
leering out at Bimble-Bumble and 
'"lacking hie lipe in anticipation of the 
•■•«st before him.

'Poor Bimble-Bumble! He tugged 
and pulled and kicked and tided to 

his wing» loose, but all to no avail. 
Ihe spider-web held him fast. And 
afi the while Black Spider was crawl- 
lr‘« nearer and 
‘’ver ),ie capture.

■

f. ■ Ç , V'-i

.X Of CourseV
was only the other day that lit- 

I tie William was sitting it hie seat 
•* in the Fourth-grade room think­
ing of how much longer it would be 
before school would! he eut and he 
could play baseball on the big vacant 
tot down by the black smith’s at— ■ 

Teacher had been explaining to the 
clm the difference In the eyes of a 
number of animale—and in particular 

ted positions of tht eye In the

\vA S*fihÆ
•i -4.,

Fa «î> i
n
w L ti

The Robber Baron Set Spurs To His Horse And Rushed Away Like The
' »"■ - Wind. ...................................

“TliU Rubber Baron, with the Prin­
cess held: tight In his arbis, leaped to 
hts big black horse, waiting for him
ofi the other side eJ the Wall, set straight up to qne of the guardsmen, 
spurs ta him and rushed, away like "He stung him good and hard, too. 
the wind. And again »nd. still again. Finally the

“Just (hen Blmble-Bumfile came guardsman became so enraged that he 
flying bv. Instantly he saw and un- started out after Bimble-Bumble to 
derstood what wâa happening. Trfiri- hit him with hts broad, felt hat and 
cfiArd," the bold bad robber, carrying kill him. >•s asrsKsra arsSKws:ets-aa tauwfejajs

...

■aid, “suppose 
le eye—where
t nr
m’e hand flew«y lhtto W

yiT* nr"One afternoon, a lew weeks after 
that, Princess 44ta was ifiaylng in the 
fcarden as usual arid éhjoÿlng the flow' 
era aBd the balmy, air more than ever; 
since only the night before she had 
been kept away by a pain In her lit­
tle ‘tummy.’ Nurse, who had been up 
watching- by her bed the whole night 
through and was worn out and tlrpd, 
was sitting on a bench trying her befit ,i 
to keep her eye* open. But her head < 

nearer a^fl gloating nodded and nodded and finally sank 
■■ upon her breast. Nurse was sound

" ' Then- '*». <«*;*“•* jams». Mkspl .

%
■ e . "

up.SÏ “V-
Teacher. *

the, ' ' ________- BL-- would you rftOier
hive your eye. If yeu could MM ofll* 
oner*

••Humph!" answered William, withl 
a grin. “In the end at my finger— 
to I could stick n through a knot-hole 
la the fence and see. tit* ball game!”
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ID GENTLEMAN 
87 LETTERS IN 

“FRUIT-A-TfVES”
$ of Canada Wanted To 
bout These Wonderful 
rom Fruit Juices.

r ^ 1
y m

m
i

: :

■ • i

s

BERT, Esq.
Ltives” to all who suffer from Constipation 

I am now over 74 years old and suffered 
nd Piles. I tried all kinds of remedies, saw 

I but nothing cured me. About four years 
k were doing me good. Then I procured an
fed at the wonderful good they did me. After 
k were regnlarand the Pileshad disappeared.
I 7ears with Asthma, and Eczema on the 
It useless. The doctor gave her several 
ly effect. He also advised her to use rubber 
irsuaded her as a last resort, to try “Pruit- 
I Her hands are cured and the Asthma has 
hesent good health to “Fruit-a-tives”.

N. JOUBERT, Grande Ligne, P.Q. 
kghtforward face that inspired confidence 
fne as a silver bell, that made so many 
pay. But the fact remains that one hundred 
Mr. Joubert to enquire more fully about 
Id gentleman" who is now 74 years old— 
hi for his cure- took the time to answer 
J* Fruit-a-tives”.
|c. At dealers or sent postpaid on receipt

Hosiery7

IrR* Mark tÉijj9

[ter wear than any hosiery known. ] 
R 25c*t° $5.oo per paii\ in any color ] 
pk. Be sure to look for the trade-1 
By pair, j Sold by all good stores.
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