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SOME of the boye in Peytonaville a 
suburb of one of our large cltfes, 
got up a mighty nice-looking club 
house a summer or two ago, which 

win be a good model for any of jou 
®oyn who want to make yourselves one 

The best part of this one is that it 
•tfst almost no moneyr-only time Of 
course, during vacation, boys who do 
not pretend to earn their living cannot 
justly call their time worth money.

One of the boys, writing a description 
of the club house, says:

We drew the plan on a sheet of paper 
first, and figured out roughly about how 
much wood we would need.

Thon we got our wood in hand. Father 
had a number of packing boxes, includ
ing a piano box, and one of the fellows 
got his father to give him some old 
studding that had once been part of the 
chicken house. The other boys con
tributed boards of various lengths and

• number of boxes and nails.
Then we set to woik and used the 

studying for our framework. In two 
places we had to nail two short pieces 
Of studding together to make the cor
rect length

I forgot to say we put the club hvuse 
hi the corner of our back yard, eo It 
wouldn't he in any one's way.

Each corner of the framework was 
fcullt In a foundation which we made by

rinking a great stone or a few bricks
1 the ground.
We were particular to make the 

framework perfectly solid and strong 
before we tried to nail the siding boards

After we had hoarded up the aides and 
fitted them around the window and door 
openings as nicely as we could, then we 
got at the roof.

First we covered it with boards at 
about one Inch distance from each other. 
Then we cut strips of tar paper as long

Bounce Battle
DO Y r want a jolly game that you 

cun play outdoors or Indoors, as 
you please? Here Is—the game of 

Bounce Battle.
Each of the players (who play In pairs, 

by the way) must bend over until 1 is 
elbows are below his knees, and clasp 
his hands about his shins. Then «or.; 
one should thrust a stick — a smooth, 
round one—through the aperture be
tween hie knees and elbows.

Now, trussed In this fashion, two 
players should attack each other, each 
trying to push the other off his balance 
so that he will roll on his back, where 
he will be quite helpless to rise, unless 
he unclasps Ida hands and removes the 
•tick. But while trying to push his op
ponent each one must be very careful to 
preserve his own balance.

A gentle shove with your shoulder, a 
nudge with your elbow or a Jolt with 
your hip will do the trick, If you strike 
your opponent at a moment when his 
balance is uncertain.

Be careful not to hop against him If 
he Is on the lookout and braced for the 
attack, for In that case your effort will 
be fatal to your own balance. But It is

old game. It was play . l.ts of
old. And It Is played by 1 • - . Hera <<f 
the British army to this day, also by 
the schoolboys of Eton and other 
2» In ■: < in England.

Simple as A, B, C.

JOHNNIE was his mother's Joy and 
the pride of ids fond father's heart. 
He had just been sent to school, 

*f hi h'* l,ar,nlH ixpected great things

"He's simply wonderful!" said Ids 
rr. :hcr proudly, fo some friends who 
turned up cue night when Johnnie was 
on exhibition. "Listen to the child ! 
New. Johnnie darling, lot every one see 
what good grammar you know. Come, 
nt>w. what's the feminine for h-e-l-r?"

"Rabbit!" answered Johnnie promptly. 
"Anybody knows that"’

THE GOOGLELOOS

ae the roof was wide, and commenced 
tucking the etr'»s on the roof at the 
lower edge, lapping the next strip two 
Inches over the last, and so on to the 
top This made a good, water-proof

Thon we laid the floor; but first we 
placed three or four Joists on the ground 
so as to raise the floor a few Inches 
above the ground and keep it dry.

Jack Burns got a window sash from 
his father, and another boy got a door 
from his dad. And that Just fixed us 
up prime.

Nex thing, we took thin strips of w* 
and nailed them on the outside of eve 
crack that we found And we lack» 
brown wrapping paper all over the li 
side walls and celling. Then over 1 
wo pasted wall paper that our mother^ 
gave us. We didn't have enough of 
any one pattern to do the business, so 
wts combined several patterns as ar-

en sxoellent Ids» to pretend to hop 
•gainst him; that Is, bop toward him. 
then suddenly hop Mlde. He Is likely 
to topple forward. If he does not, sur-

Erlee him presently by hopping against 
lm after all, and he will keel over 
backward.
The greatest fun Is to get up a Bounce 

Battle tournament. Pit six. eight or a 
dosen pairs against each other, and then 
Bit the winners against each other, and 
fo on till all but one have been defeat
ed.

Always pit boys or girls of equal 
and weight against each other, 

g. It le Bald that *)*unoe Battle Is a very

"What’s the TJseP”
^-•oso the giant "What's the Use"

• • striding through the land.
I1 roytng witn his vain excuse 

ha peace on every hand.
Where is the boy who would not try 
To hinder him from passing by?

If ‘What's the Use" set out to make 
The nations all his own,

How many boys would undertake 
To place him on his throne'»

I thlr.l: they'd rise on every har. \
A revolutionary band.

of busy builders keeps 
Tho way of purpose fair:

No sentinel on duty sleeps.
There Is r.o time to spare ;

And few there are who make a truce 
To aid the giant "What's the Use " 

—Frank Walcott Hutt, in tho Morning

See those dreadful Googleloos, 
A-creeping down the hill 

To pounçe upon and gobble up 
Unsuspecting Jack and Jill,

JVho’ve come for a pail of water 
To the old, old, mossy well,

And haie not seen the little lambs 
Lying dead in the deep, deep dell.

tlstlcally as we could, and really, the 
result was bully!

Last of ail. we banked up enough earth 
nil around the foot of the house to keep 
the rain and rats out. covered it with 
nice sv»d that we cut from a vacant lot 
around the square, and then we planted 
trumpet-vine and morning glory and 
honeysuckle, which goon grew up and 
covered the entire house, making it al- 
niuat as pretty as you can possibly im-

The girls were awfully nice about fur
nishing the h’ouse; they have It ail to 
themselves Saturdays, and we boys 
stay out doors and play ball.

i i s great fun and we wouldn't be 
without our club house for anything, es
pecially on rainy days. We get t"g»> 
and play all sort» i f Inside games a 
read Scott's and Stevenson's and Ht 
ty's works aloud.

Oh, It’s great.
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the pa
Theft leads to the Goblin Gladef 

Then they see; then they shriek;
And, oh! they are afraid!

rAh! but there comes the wise, wise bird, 
fVho's kind, though slow and old;

He tells the children not to fear,
But stand up and be bold.

“Spell Popocatapetl, dears,"
They hear the wise bird say,

“For, when they see you know sc. much, 
The Googleloos will slink away."
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Here is a tip-top stage Illusion, which 
you boys and girls can adopt and use 
for your own entertainment.

"Professor" Somebody or other—In 
evening dress—holds a paper-covered 
hoop. Just below a suspended flag, for 
the performer to jump through. From a 
springboard he does Jump, the orchestra

gives a crash, there Is a hang on the 
big drum, and when the Professor 
swings aside the paper hoop, the per
former has disappeared.

The third—back view—picture shows 
how It Is done.

The moment the hor.p is in position 
below the flag, n padded sling—dotted 
lines—Is lowered down behind the hoop,

and it Is Into this sling that the per- 
forrher, passing through the hoop, really 
projects himself.

The Instant the jumper comes upon 
the sling, his weight releases powerful 
springs, and sling. Jumper and all are 
pulled upward behind the flag. So the 
performer Is caused to disappear, dim 
light at the rear of the stage aiding the 
"illusion."

Thoughtfulness.
Thoughtfulness is always doing little 

kindnesses. Thoughtfulness has an in
stinct for seeing the little things that 
need to be done, and then for doing them. 
—Ruekln.

A Smoke Box.

THIS means considerable fun for 
the boys and girls who try It.

Make a box out of cardboard 
or thick paper as nearly a per- 

ie» t cube In shape as possible, say three1 
in. hes In measurement.

Next, lay a dime or quarter on one 
• sliie of • I; and* trace the outline with 

1-ad pencil. Then cut out a hole along 
! the line. *
i Then light a wax taper or candle and 

hold It under the hole, so that the 
urnoke will fill the box.

Now, if you hold the box In one hand, 
hole uppermost, and tap the bottom, 
you can cause tlnv but perfect and 
beautiful rings of smoke to shoot out 
Into the air.

Some boys have succeeded In making 
« hundred rings from one boxful of

See how many you can produce.

How About Stlltef
I very long ago we had rain—and
! heavy rain!—for five consecutive days 
! with scarcely a break.
I That was one of the many times when 
I I thought: "How fine If It were the 

fashion to walk on stilts, or If we only 
had the things—next door to stilts—that 
all the Japanese use In rainy weather— 
what they call gata!"

This Is the time when you will all 
enjoy stilts, boys and girls. Of course, 
you know how to make them. A pair 
of clothes-poles are excellent for the 
purpose, with the handle ends carefully 
sandpapered r 100th, so as to save your 
hands unpleasant encounters with 
splinters.

To these pole-s you will then attach 
the blocks for your feet; and, perhaps, 
Utile leather straps to serve as stirrups, 
if vow are not afraid.

The best length Is that which will Just 
pvrmlt you to grasp the handles. Larger 
than that, you will find the high end»

Put tW&Mjaper carefully on a pan of 
ater, lettlmL It float and leaving the

In your way, Interfering with both your 
progress and looks.

Floating Paper Trick.
Take a piece of writing paper about 

three Inches square, and with a lead 
pencil, the point of which has been 
dipped In water, draw a circle, a square, 
a triangle or any other geometrical fl&-

Pt

surface dry. Carefully drop water on 
the surface of the paper until the space 
within the figure If tilled. The moist 
ened pencil lines will keep It from flow
ing outside the figure. Now place the 
point of a pin over some point In the 
figure near the edge. The pin point 
must not touch the paper. At once the 
paper will flout around until the pin 
points directly to the centre of the llg-

Make a SuckerP
Ask your father if he ever made a 

sucker. It will be a wonder If he never 
did.

But not every boy nowadays has en
joyed the bliss of manufacturing and 
using a sucker.

Qo at It this way.
Take & piece of sole leather and cut 

a round section about three and a half 
Inches In diameter. Then lay It down 
on a smooth surface and pare off the 
edge of the sucker till it thins off to 
nothing.

Next, bore a tiny hole through the 
centre, put a stout, thin top string 
through It and knot one end good and 
tight, largo enough to keep the string 
from slipping through the hole.

Soak the leather In water to make It 
soft and flabby. Now take a brick, and
Ïlacing the sucker on top of It, press it 

own tight with your foot.

Coasting &t Guy's Hill
What Happened to the “Red-Hot Scooters”

BEN DAVIS and his cronies, Harry 
Jones and Ernest Barton, had 
caught the summer-coaster craze. 

Time and again they had con
structed and then taken apart and re
constructed their "Red-Hot Scooters," 
■ s they called the long, narrow boards 
on small, strong wheels, till at last they 
produced coasters which were the envy 
of all the boys In town.

Ben s was labeled "Red-Hot Scooter— 
Davis." Harry's "Red-Hot Scooter— 
Jones" and Ernest's "Red-Hot Scooter 
—Barton." The three proud owners 
had put their coasters through trial 
trips on an obscure hill half a mile 
from town, and were satisfied that in a 
public exhibition on Guy's Hill—the fa
vorite coasting hill of Bethesda—they 
would prove by far the swiftest and 
farthest-going coasters In town.

The appointed morning came around, 
and right away after brsskfast the boys 
began to gather at Guy's Hill with their 
coasters.

"A bully course!" exclaimed Tim 
Gates; "where did youggel the idea of 
rolling It down and thenlolling It. boys?"

"Why, I got It from Jim Henderson," 
said Ben. "Jim's a Leland Stanford 
College man, you know, and he told me

Jake,” but Ben made no answer, al
though the Gang laughed tauntingly.

The coasting continued for some 
time, the Gang, meanwhile, gathering 
midway down the hill, where they 
stood looking on.

Presently Ned's "Red Hot" started 
down the course, shooting along like 
a greased rocket. Just as ho came 
head-on past the Gang some one push
ed a coaster square across his path. (

He had no time to steer either way. 
With a, terrific thud he struck the 
coaster broadside, his own "Red-Hot" 
stopped sh<rt. quivering In every 
shiver, hut he himself hurtled forward 
as from a catapult, rolling over and 
over again before he Anally came to a

It was a pain full ^scratched and be-

frimed boy who scrambled to his feet, 
urlous, but firmly self-contained, for 
Ben was determined not to quarrel 

with the Gang if he could help hlm-

"But there was no way out of it. * 1 
"See here," bawled '/Hulky Jake.** 

"what do you mean by butting lnt® 
us? Where are your eyes?"

"My eyes are in mv head all right,* 
retorted Ben, "but they can't see what 
mean thing your dirty Gang Is going
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Then try to withdraw the sucker by 
pulling the string. You will be sur
prised to see that the heavy brick wants 
to come with It.

How do you account for your tiny 
sucker being able to lift a heavy brick?

Is air heavy? Do you think the 
atmosphere puts enough pressure on the 
upper surface of the sucker to counter
balance the weight of the brick?

Black Art.
Ask one of the guests to step out 

Into the hall while the rest of the 
company choose some article In 
the room. As the absent guest appears, 
point to first this and that and ask, "Is 
It this we have chosen? la It that?" and 
always Just before you point to the cor
rect article bo sure to point to some
thing black Of course, you have pre
viously explained to the one you asked 
to step Into the hall that j'ou would 
point to something black just before you 
pointed to what they had guessed, and 
ut no other time. Thus the company 
will be greatly puzzled and guess all 
sorts of reasons how she could know. 
Try It again, but explain finally.

Faithful Ben

NOT FAR from Mantua. In New 
Jersey, on the farm of A. C. Wil
son, lives a faithful horse, named 

Ben. For nearly seven years Ben has 
pumped all the water used on the farm.

Without any direction from his owner 
he goes direct to the task every morn
ing, operating the pump by means of a 
treadmill built for his use. The most 
remarkable thing about his performance 
Is that he seems to oe able to tell time 
to a certain extent.

While his duties at the farm pumps 
are a dally occurrence, the tank at the 
house Is filled but twice a week. It Is 
said that he can always be depended on 
to go to the house pumps at just the 
right time of week of his own accord.

ail the college roadways are regularly 
oiled and rolled down, making them 
perfectly elegant for driving and wheel
ing. So, I thought the same thing done 
to this hill would give us a line course 
for our coasters today."

"Oh, It's a dandy!" said Tim.
News of the coasting tournament must 

have been spread broadcast, for by 9 
o'clock tho whole town, or at least all 
the boys, girls and dogs of the town, 
turned out and lined the two sides of 
the course from the tiptop down to quite 
the middle of the hill.

Because they were quite the finest of 
the coasters, the Hirer "Red Hot Scoot
ers" were given tho honor of starting 
the tournament. Ben ami Harry and 
Ernest seated themselves on their 
respective "scooters." and at Intervals 
of two minutes, at the word Ready ! 
Let go. boys!" the three coasters shot 
down the course, to the accompaniment 
of shrill shrieks from tho girls and wild 
hallos from the boys.

Down, uown they sped, to the very 
last block of Guy's Hill Read, then 
turned about and tolled up the long 
hill, dragging their "scooters" after 
them, and shouting. Go It!" to the 
boys, who by that time were whizzing 
down the course on their coasters.

The second turn down the hill, the 
girls were Invited »o ride behind the 
boys, and a grand, squalling time they 
had of it! All was gaiety and glee, 
when, to the dismay of all, the notori
ous East Bethesda U pper Gang made 
their appearance with their coasters.

"Look out, boys," called Ned softly 
to his cronies, "here come the Rippers! 
They mean trouble!"

"Let's not pay any attention to them," 
suggested Ernest. "It takes two to 
make a quarrel, you know."

80 It was agreed, and Instead of 
frowning and looking askan ■- at their 
unwelcome neighbors from ust Betli- 
eada, they merrily attended to the r 
own business, steering carefully out of 
the way of the other boys coasters 
and In every other way doing their 
beat to avoid any unpleasantness with

But the Rippers were set on making 
a fuss. First they bullied the little 
fellows standing at the top of the hill 
until tho little boys became thorough
ly frightened and ran for home.

Then they made things unpleasant 
for the girls, who shrank timidly 
away from the course. And finally 
they began Insulting Ben, who came 
trudging up the hill with his "Red- 
Hot Scooter."

"Now, see here," said Ben. who took 
In at a glance what the Rippers were 
up to, "nobody's going to drive me 
off this hill. I Shall stay na long as 
I feel like staying."

"Who's tryln' to drive you off this 
•ere hill?" sneered "Hulky Jake." 
Brave, who was the leader of the

"I didn't mention any one In par
ticular," said Ben.

"Well, If you shoot your lip off again 
you'll be sorry." threatened "Hulky

to do next."
"Shut up!" growled "Hulky Jake."
"Give It to him, Hulky!' urged on# ol

"Hit him !" cried another.
At the same Instant Hulky Jake’» 

fist shot out and struck Ben a blow on 
tho Jaw.

"Ho, ho. what'ro yo going to do 
about It?" jeered the Gang.

"Fight!" returned Ben between grit
ted teeth. With his strong, wiry frami 
he was a fairly equal match foi 
"Hulky Jake," but he hardly expected 
to whin him. because 01 the Gang, who 
were notorious for : ever fighting 01 
letting fight fair.

Quite undaunted, nevertheless, Ben 
doubled up his right fist and poked hi» 
knuckles vigorously Into "Hulkj 
Jake's" teeth.

"Did you do that?" roared Jake, nurs
ing his bruised lips wrathfully.

"You hit first." replied Ben.
Then Jake lowered his head and 

charged like a bud. At the same tim« 
some of the Gang closed up behind te 
prevent Ben's retreat, so that he could 
onlv lift his knee and give the oncom 
lng head a good bumn for Its pains 
Then Hulky Jake." his head plumped 
Into Ben's stomach, grabbed him tlghtlj 
around the waist and tried to bend him 
backward.

Ben, of course, doubled forward and 
■ trained to break his onoonent's hold 
Thus, almost equally matched, they 
were In a deadlock.

By this time Harry arrived and hur
ried Into the circle.

"Bully boy!" he shouted. "Do him

Just then one of the Gand stooped 
down and jerked Ben's ankles from 
under him. In a minute he was down, 
and "Hulky Jake" wan on top of him, 
pounding tils face.

"Shame! No fair! Mean. mean, mean!" 
cried indignant boys and girls from 
all sides. Ernest and four or five other 
fellows of the Bethesda crowd, arriv
ing at this juncture, Harry yelled 
fiercely to them.

"These skunks aren't fighting fair. 
Let’s lick them, boys”

"Coming!" shouted Ernest.
The Gang heard.
"Cheese It, fellows!" warned one of 

them. "They're too many of us—six 
to our eight! "Won't do. Come off, 
Hulky we've got to shldoo!"

"Hulky Jake" shook himself loose 
from Ben's grip and darted after the 
fleeing Gang lust In time to escape , 
Harry and Ernest and the others. Ben 
scrambled to his feet, a good deal 
winded and sore in the jaw', but—

"Shucks! not hurt a particle!" pro
tested Ben. "and they've done the run
ning. So we've come off victorious, 
hoys. Now let's coast again and for
get the Rippers."

Voices In the Country.
I adore the stance of the country h# 

cause It enables mo to listen to the veto 
of nature and the voice of consclence.- 
Charles Wagner.

Dolls’ Parasols

VERY pretty and dainty are the 
dolls' parasols made nowadays, 
which can bo purchased In vari

ous sizes and In a very great variety of

There are simple little parasols In 
■olid colors, and others made of striped 
silks. Then there are handsome and 
ornamental little parasols made of white 
and pale-colored brocaded silks, which 
may be trimmed with lace and be com
pleted by ruffles.

These bijou parasols are mounted with 
handles of great variety, both as to de
sign and the materials used. Theie are 
handles of wood, of hone, of horn, of 
Ivory and of Dresden china.

While the doll Is now so well and 
handsomely provided for In the way of 
parasols, she Is at the same time by no 
means neglected In the matter of um
brellas. for there are dolls' umbrellas, 
too, the trimmest little things, made of 
black silk, euid In various sizes.

Performing Pony

MIE JOR of Dorrancettm. Pa., has 
a Shetland pony who Is very orig- 
.nul in Ids wa>s. He will per

form bee I fully, but lie always want# 
his pay in advance. Usually horses or 
dogs will perform best if fed delicacies 
n fier each act. but the reverse is true 
of the Dorrnnceton pony. This pony's 
name '? flhadeland '"argo. He dearly 
likes ,-ugar, apples and peanuts, and 
when given any of these will repay his 
owner by standing on a barrel and 
going through the motions of making 
a stump speech, by ringing a bell with 
his teeth, or he will Jump through a 
wire hoop three feet in diameter. He 
win also stand on his hind feet and 
take down u flag from some high point, 
Th:s pony weighs but 250 pounds.

Shetlands are usually very susceptible 
tv> training, and when brought up with 
children become almost like one of them. 
When allowed to do so they will come 
Into the house, go from room to room, 
play hide and seek and eat pie and cake. .


