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.3HYMN OF HAT*.
Last night 1 sut up pretty late indulging in a lot of hate*

. all our Teuton foes, their hearts, their whiskers and their toes; I halted 
Hindenburg and Bill, and Ludendorff, with right good will. From 10 
o'clock till half past one I hated every beastly Hup, and hoped hie 
name might yet be Mud; I ground my teeth and sweated blood And 
eo today I'm feeing punk; there’s lassitude throughout my trunk; my 
head aches in a horrid way, I have no appetite for hay; a shooting 
pain is in my lung, and I have moss upon my tongue, the gripes dis
turb my ample waist, my mouth is full of dark green taste. \ don't 
suppose I maimed a foe by halting half the night or so; t don’t suppose 
a Teuton knew that t was hating, long hours through. And so I realise 
today that all my hate was thrown away; alas, to waste a hundred
weight of all-wool-end-e-yard-wide hate! The Teutons bave for ma- 
years been soaked in hatred to their ears; they lapped up hatred fr.vu 
their birth; it fattened, them, increased their girth; thefr kuiHur has it 
for a base, it thrives in every Prussian place, 
hours away, and not be crumpled up next day. 
eeetns coarse and rade, for kindness was our infant food; it ’makes us 
bilious, sick and sore, and life becomes a dreary bore.
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LETTERS.
Iff you were three thousand miles from home, you’d look for a letter, too. 
Ybu’d hike ten miles when ^the mail came in to see what had come for you; 
Through the lonely days and the lonely nights you'd wait for the moment

They'd call your name in a châery way and you’d hear from the folks again.
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You'd think queer thoughts if they failed to write, you’d fancy they'd ceased 
to care JL. *4*

So they can hate the 
But hatred here %>•And your mind would conjure up evil dreams to worry and taunt you there. 

There'd be no joy in the morning sun, no rest on your lonely cot 
If once you felt that you were one the home folks had forgot.
Vain wih be bullets and gums we make, and vain will be all we do,
If ever that line in France shall lose its faith in the ones it knew. 
For cannon and shells are but tools wo use whenever our soldiers roam. 
And their cause is lost if they are not backed by the love of the folks 

at home.
LAttei* from home are their hope by day, tiveir dream through the hours 

of night.
And the blame is ours if they fail to win, if we shall have failed to write.
So guard their courage and guard their faith and keep up their spirits 

there
By letting them know' when the mail comes in that you haven't ceased to

card.
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REVEALS REMARKABLE STORY
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(S? (By Garrett P. Servie».) again» invasion as was tiimbad’s val
ley of diamonds.

According to the clasetocation 
archaeology, they are savages, Wa 
they are not savage in the sedbe 
understood by our European an 
oeetors when battling against the Iro
quois and other fierce tribes of the 
eastern seaboard, for they appear nev 
or to have cultivated war, but to have 
confined themselves to hunting and 
tilling the ground in a primitive niehi 
ner and being as happy as possible in 
thelY Summer shelters of leaves 
branches and earth, 
caves in the towerin 
teot them, where the flames of their 
simple hearts may flicker a little 
brighter on the cavern ceilings ns 
they feel this suction of some mighty 
storm-wind of the upper world thn : 
goes howling across from rim to rim 
of the valley, hurling whirls of snow 
into the depths.

“The men," says Mr. Spier,” are 
expert hunters, and the 
adept In the manufacture of beekets. 
which, when lined with pitch, also 
serve as cooking utensils. They de
pend chiefly on deerskin for clothing.

Escape Woes of Civilization.

But if they can get a plenty of that, 
as it appears they do, who should pity 
them? The same authority declares 
that they are skilled In the use and 
manufacture of implements, and in 
the preparation of raw material, such 
as buckskin. They are of a friendly 
disposition, and “anxious to leem chr- 
illeed way».*’ Personally I am sorrji. 
to hear that last statement. “CivHik
ed ways" will not serve them as well 
as thedr own ways. The beet advice 
I could give to a gentle, peace-loving 
and sufficiently towjuatriouw savage. 
Who had been fortunate enough tc 
have his lot cast in such a place as 
the Havasapal Valley and to hare 
been missed by the promoters of civil
ization, would be never to chase after 
the woes that had passed him by. 
Natural evolution, having ages to 
work in, can change the savage into 
the citizen, but artificial evolution, 
trying to crowd centuries into days, 
simply wipes him one of existence.

But it is said that the Havasiu- 
pai “have developed their canyon to 
the limit, and have nowhere to turn 
for new land." Ah! the old cry for 
ekpansion! Yet, no doubt, it is the 
doom of the earth sometime to be
come over-inhabited It is also sug
gested that we help the Havasupai to 
become cattle ranchers and breeder.-.. 
Perhaps that is economically sound, 
but think of the destruction of this 
lingering romance of. the American 
red man; think of that green bowl in 
the desert overflowed at last and lefi 
to the sande.

Er~xv i -There seems always to have been, 
In the human heart, a great kindness 
toward valleys, and the more remote, 
inaccessible and shut in they are the 
better they are liked, provided only 
that they have fertile bottoms, abun
dant water and picturesque, but easily 
defended, approaches.

One has only to recall the places 
of obis kind that have became prover
bial in history, tradition and 
ance®, as the Vale of Cashmere, the 
Valley of Paradise, the Valley of Mex
ico, the Valley of Andorra, the Valley 
of Typee, the Happy Valley of Rasseb 
a» and many more.

A most interesting example of this 
instinctive preference is presented by 
a hitherto almost unknown tribe of 
American aborigines, the Havasupai 
Indian», living at the bottom 
great chasm called Cataract Creek, 
which forms a branch of the Grand 
Canyon of the Colorado, in the west
ern part of Arizona. These people, 
who have seldom seen a white man, 
have recently been visited by Leslie 
Spier, of the American Museum of 
Natural History, who has brought to 
the museum a collection illustrating 
thedr primitive ways of life.

The hollow in the earth which they 
inhabit to surrounded by precipitous 
walls 3,000 ft. in height, and Is sopor-' 
a ted from the nearest white man’s set- 

“a trader’s store," by an al- 
120 mi lee

RANN-DOM REELS
By HOWARD L. RANN

ALEXANDER THE GREAT.
Alexander tab Great was a pruml- 

1 nent and successful conqueror who 
remained in the business for thirty - 

. two years and then expired as a 
result of attempting to absorb 
much alcohol. HLs death was wholly 
unnecessary, and could have been 
avoided if he had done a little eon- 
fuering in the direction of his haughty

WHY HE WAS JUST OVER. HERE
With that very piece and

OFFERED IT TO ME FOR
*22'

quer everybody with whom he came 
in contact. He was a lovable child, 
who contracted his teeth on the in
stalment basis and wore the popu
lar hook nose of the period with 
hardly an interruption. When he 
was twenty years old. Alexander’s 
father was rudely assassinated in the 
neck, whereupon Alexander mounted 
the throne and began to hunt around 
for a few odd jobs of plain and fancy 
conquering.

Alexander was one of the greatest 
strategists the world ever produced, 
and always managed to attack the 
enemy just when they were getting 
breakfast ready or had run out of 
bow guns. One of his most notable 
victories was when he defeated the 
Persian king. Darius, slew most of 
his cohorts and carried off Darius’ 
wife and her mother, 
w.i s noble in defeat, for it is said 
that when he discovered his loss he 
uttered a broad smile for the first time 
.a two weeks.

lifter Alexander had been on the j 
rampage for a few years he found 
that he had conquered everybody who 
was worth conquering, which caused 
him to fall into despondency and the 
open saloon at one and the same time. 
He became a hard drinker, and at 
times would put
most ornate and descriptive variety of 
delirium tremens evër shown on the 
Asiatic continent. His sad and un
timely death shows the folly of trying 

extent by the latter's wife, Olympias, to drink a modern distillery to a stand- 
and at an early age began to. con-1 still.
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Q,h imost waterless desert 
across. When the verge ot the chasm 
la reached a horse-trailCINDERELLA UP-TO-DATE more unconventional than climbing a 

tree.” she said finally, with a roguish 
light in her eyes. Yes, Prince, I’ll 
come."

ie found, 
“clinging to the sheer aides," says Mr. 
Spier, “until it plunges in zig-zag» 
down a corner of the wall'’ The total 
length of this descending trail, from 
the great upper world to the little one, 
sunk like a basin deep below, ie twelve 
miles.

At an early age began to conquer 
everybody with whom he came 

in contact.

I(By Edmond Moberly.)
on exhibition the Mr. Albert Sydney Jones strode 

moodily along a woodland path on his 
mountain estate. Somehow the pos
session of this splendid forest 
treat did not give him the pleasure he 
had anticipated before its purchase. 
Back in the days when he was a strug
gling young manufacturer he had look
ed forward to the ownership of a spot 
like Litis—a place to which he could 
retire and loaf in delicious content
ment. Well, he had the place now,

ful physician lias become very wary and unlimited time in which to loaf;
Whatever nature does regularly is about reducing high blood pressure ex- but Lhe delicious contentment 

usually done for a constructive pur- eept by the simplest measures and hissing. Some essential was lacking, 
pose, eo that we must not regard fev- upon very definite indications. What it was Albert Sydney did not
er as necessarily a bad thing, to be FeV«$r is usually part of Nature's k*u>w. He wished lie did.
reduced at ail hazards and quickly, j curative plan, and signifies that the object in his path stopped him.
nor must a diarrhoea be checked at j system is repelling the germs of di^| was a slipper—a dainty pump of 
once, nor high blood pressure lower- ease. It ceases when recovery j3, dull, black leather. Jsnes picked it 
ed. nor even pain dulled—necessarily, at hand and the bacteria overcome. ! UP and looked about him in wonder.

Nature to conservative in her Naturally, the more severe the infee- i There was no sign, no sound, to in- 
proceSses, and we must be careful 
about butting in just because she is 
doing something unusual—especially 
if she has been observed to do the 
same thing regularly in similar condi
tions. It is usually safe to presume 
that she is acting constructively and 
not destructively.

Take the matter of high blood pres
sure. This may generally be regard
ed as in the nature of compensation, 
actually meeting some circulatory re
quirement. In other words, the pres
sure rises in the interest of an ade
quate circulation. It may serve a very 
useful purpose, such as the overcom
ing of some obstruction, or the im
provement of elemination, or the bet
ter nourishment of some vital organ 
which is in poor condition. The skill-

AND HE DID!
Jones set the engine spinning, and 

the little craft swept out into the 
re- lake in a graceful curve. The girl 

gave herself up to a dreamy contem
plation of the winded hills that hem
med in the placi.i body of water.

"Fine, isn’t it?’ said the man after 
a time.

“Beautiful," she replied. “Beautiful 
to me—after so many weeks in the 
city."

From this point the conversation 
slipped easily into personal channels. 
The girl was a teacher from the city, 
Jones learned, and was spending the 
final fortnight of her vacation at the 
hotel at the Head of the lake. He 
was surprised to find nimsolf telling 
her of his early trials and later suc
cesses, and of the place he owned on 
the shore. Before he realized it the 
morning had slipped away.

/'Will you go cruising with me again 
tomorrow, Cinderella?" he asked, as 
they drifted to the boat landing at 
the hotel.

Again he felt himself being swdtrt 
by her appraising glance.

“Yes, Prince," she replied at last; 
“if you wish it."

in the days that followed Jones 
came to kno\v what missing element 
it was that had Inrterferred with his 
enjoyment of his mountain retreat. 
He realized that the lacking 
over which he iiad so often pondered 
now sat in his motorboat daily—and 
nightly as well, after the moon came 
to fulL

The moon and the girl’s vacation 
waned together.

“At the end of this ride,” she said 
one evening, “Cinderella will hear the 
stroke of twelve, and then she must 
fly back to her drudgery.”

Jones gazed at the water, frowning 
darkly.

“You're getting the story all wrong, 
girl,” he said at the end of a Hong 
pause. "After it was found that the 
slipper fitted Cinderella, she didn’t go 
back to her drudgery.”

There was silence on the boat.
“She married the Prince, and they 

lived happily ever after,” he contin
ued a liittle later.

Still she said nothing.
“Mou’re not going to depart from 

the original text, are you, Cinder
ella?" he demanded.

“There's no parallel between this 
story and the original, Prince,” she 
said, with a tremulous little simile. 
"In the very beginning of this 
Cinderella was obliged to seek the 
slipper instead of vice versa."

and high-stepping thirst.
Alexander was the son of Philip 

of Macedon. aided to a considerable Tms ink is no qoon ' III 
Throw it out op tme 
wikhoio! r Besln a Perfect Oaele.

(EBenezer!)
VDoPOe: I

But when it is reached that beam- 
world is found to be completely self- 
supporting—-“a perfect oasis"—filled 
with “great fields of corn, beans, 
squashes and fruit," while “wild seeds 
and cactus are gathered on the sur
rounding mountains, in which deer, 
antelope, mountain sheep and wild 
turkeys abound.”

During tiie distribution of the 
races and tribes of mankind 
the face of the earth, a proceeding 
which some ascribe to Providence and 
other» to nature, but whose undying 
interest as a subject for speculation 
scientists and theologians alike attend 
the ancestors of the Havasupai were 
somehow dropped into their happy 
canyon-oasis, and there they have re
mained undisturbed for nobody knows 
how many generations. Civilizati 
ha» rolled by them and their 
burrow has been almost
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lion the higher the fever, which fact. ! ^icate the presence of a possible own- 
instead of occasioning alarm, ought to j er- Be resumed his walk with the 
reassure us. for it means that the pro- i pump in his hand, speculating mean- 
tevtive forces of the body are on the * while on the phenomenon which 
job j would leave a lady’s slipper in the

We know from experience that I heart of a forest and leave no trace 
when an infection is severe and the °f the lady herself, 
fevfer low, tlig outlook is dubious ; it His path led him to a lake. Moored 
makes the physician feel that the re-1 to the shore was Ills motor boat. He

stepped into the craft and cast him
self upon the cushioned seat and al
lowed his* thoughts to follow the trend 
his find had given them.

A step on the path caught Albert 
Sydney’s ear. He looked up sharply.
Coming toward him was a winsome 
young woman, whose halting foot
steps called attention to her feet 
One of them was unshod. Presently 
she saw the man in the boat and 
stopped short, hastily drawing the 
shoeless foot out of sight 

“Why, good morning, Cinderella," 
said Jones, as he rose from his seat 

“Good morning. Prince,” she an
swered with a rosy smile.

“Instead of the slipper seeking Cin
derella, I presume Cinderella 
the slipper tins time.” he continued.

“Yes; where Is St?~
“How do you know I have it?”
"I saw you pick It up.”
“You did!” he exclaimed, 

were you?”
“I was up a tree—both literally and 

1 figuratively,” she replied. “Oh, I was 
j so afraid you would look up when you 
were looking aill around. I scarcely 
dared breathe.”

Albert Sydney picked the missing 
slipper from the seat and stepped 
ashore with a laugh.

“I confess it never occurred to me 
to seek the owner in a tree,” he said, 
as he restored it to her.

•It was a rather unconventional 
place for me to be,” she admitted, | 
after she was once more properly 
shod. “I was walking in the woods, 
and the very joy of living on such a 
morning as this must have made me Prince.” 
over-exuberant. Some Juvenile Im
pulse prompted me to climb a tree.
I obeyed it, and had Just got safely 
on a limb when I heard some one 

To add to my horror, one
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PLAYED IN THE WAR
/si sting power, of the patient is poor. 

The moral is: Let fever alone in most 
cases ; routine reduction of fever is 
ill-advised.

There are circumstances in which 
even sluggishness of the bowels is 
regarded as a favorable symptoms, 
provided that there has been noth
ing harmful in the diet. Thus mod
erate constipation seems to be benefic
ial in pneumonia and typhoid fever.

sports, used to be a steeplechase rider 
of note, and in the nineties owned a 
small but select stable of cross-country 

What part sport has played in the Periormers. General the Earl of Cavan 
development of the British leaders in .the British Arm>"
the war is the subject of an article in ? ”ott? s.p,ortfIîian’ He WMS
an English sporting periodical, and it whPn -JiVh! **artfo/dshi,'e foxhound, 
makes interesting reading, though rt m„„n *** broke OUlt. and is a fisher- 
ha» the tendency to prove rather too WJl ’ 0 .and golfer of parts, 
much, says the Toronto Mail and Em- o„J.-lim^1illSl>eIr °’f Llie Grenadier 
Pire. The English-speaking people l8f“® rode Point-to-point race» 
are undoubtedly the greatest sporting u™e8’ a , „was Placed eleven
races on the earth, the greatest dev- u lK,,«,ner,al SlJ H s- Horne w«n 
otees of outdoor sports and games, j,. m . nt Performer in the sad- 
What they have done in the war need e '?as a “Anting man. a pol j
not be dwelt on, but it might be go- K ’' „,d. a steeple-chase ri
in g too far to explain their wonderful th ™ir<!iW00<1; 
achievements on the ground that they ^der of the army at
were sportsmen. Otherwise, how tA ’ 1 on lli8 regimental
should we explain the grandeur hSi-»? n?ver missed a meet ut 
of the polius. tlie genius of their lead- 2™V?h*n he c°uld help it. He was 
ers. The French are not a sport- 8.h0,t• and ,s known
ing nation, and what development they r«n^r«i «i8^irlJD^n 
have made in the cultivation of ath- a„1 Hawlinson was for
letic sports is a matter of only a tew :rfPnaJttaStlv® mumber ofAhe House- 
years. Similarly the Italians are not 6 R«acl,lg Cluib- and Played
great devotees of athletic games; yet K -Ï1.ÏÎ! re.gimenL He was a skill- 
their feats of endurance and enter- play.er> ,and 89 a cricketer
prise have not been surpassed. The on VJTL. hfV ng ™ade centuries 
national sport of the Belgians is ™ ®«veral occasions. Lieut. Gen. Sir 
pigeon racing, a vicarious sort of ath- ttrmv iSu tyPicaJ all-round
letic training. 8P°r,tsman Hh was a cricketer.

However, sensible people will not de- p_ ’ 1.on® Particularly in soccer,
ride the benefits that have accrued to ~ ^as tlle 8eore.
opr race through physical exercise, and the Army Foot- -
nobody with experience will deny that XmA , ’ aud, lin,der htln tlie
there to no sort of exercise Uiat does ha^ atoîTh^ remarkable growth. He 
so much good as that which is un- JJ"LS® ide”W® experience
consciously acquired through ;the play- ,^ g. flfh^ter in_Af.rlca- a°d is
ing of games. Sir Dougin, Haig, the “,ag!n‘ l‘el,ï™‘"L Th“ ^ û«n- 
greatest of British soldfers. was a dev- [J J' vn,^aUde .wast a first-class 
otee of sport. He was not only a 2™** atfi Jater at Sand-
highly gifted exponent in more branch- , nP and soccer
ea than one, but a profound believer “ h^r*mU® and
in its use for militery purposes. On half'mil€ and ntile
one occasion he said that he "attrib

ss s ssæ s
K: z* Tzzrv°Lz,tlry ^
i“Æ:rrirï air -
particularly desirable that officers “•* raci“« “"'1
with prlrote means should he enoour- ^ dcatbTîn jh.TÏÏÎ fl*uro
aged to spend their money in thin way ^ officej dar^nf 1 llnl1
rather than In buying expensive motor “hire theL 8lfr 61,01 l:i- 
care and similar luxuries which have 4e nal g<,t
a predeely oppoeite tendency.” For ZYh,m,,7>„ crlcket. see-
rnLy^rs Sir Douglas Haig was ar* " N
one of the beet polo players in Eng. B<”?llg ,,l lJ
in.nd Bind built up a that won wu**,c contests that do not reqiu :. e-the^ciiamplonahip of India, where the
game was developed. He wae also in ira-i, ,E7r® the ssa hi

Ma?sas:2sss2s:
been a keen supporter of outdoor tllM ls neter ,„ ™^r i"Hl 0”-
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OUR SHORT STORY
FORD’S ADVICE TO BOYS THE BOARDING HOUSE BATH. MADE TO MEASURE. ---------- X—
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vJNOW EBENE2EÏÎ

’-tSupply Sergeant MacMisty was is
suing khaki uniforms to the new ar
rivals at Ci

You dec ide to beat all the other board
ers to it Sunday morning.

The alarm clock rattles off at 6.30 
g. m.

Scurry to the bath room.
! Sounds of splashing from within.

Here is some axlvlce from Henry Voice says: “I’ll be out in a minute."
Voice lies.
Two minutes.
Three minutes.
Five minutes.
Ten minutes.
Retreat to your room in disgust. 
Re-arrival at tlie bath room five mi» 

a u . , , utes later,
to got ahead. It is all very nice to Further sounds of 
save up for a rainy day when you | within, 
grow up, but -there is no reason why j a newcomer has wedged in at the 
boys should wrap their foundation : psychological moment 
around their bank accounts. The I New voice from within 
point I want to make ls here: won't be long."

“Invest your spare change in bits of j ,\ew voice lies 
mechanism—if you are a boy who has 
an inclination for mechanical things.

“Invest your spare change im good 
reading matter—if you are inclined to 
be studious.

“I do not mean, by this, to buy old 
bits of junk, take them apart, and 
then throw them aside.

IDoesn’t Believe in Bank Ac
counts — Tells How to 
Spend Change.

rider
‘fc'l-

poiv
Werem.

"None for me, thenk you Just the 
same, "said Vincent Swellguy, whose 
grandfather, in years gone by, had 
made his father's money by buying 
tots for e song and selling, them for 

"Not that I mean to 
disparage your uniforms at ail. Mr. 
Sergeant, but the ones that have 
came to my attention are a trifle-er- 
targe in at, if I may so express It, 
and, Inasmuch, es I have always been 
accustomed to having my 
made to order, I see no reason to do 
otnerwise now, merely because I have 
been inducted into military life.” 

Sergeant MacMisty weakly leaned
__  , against the wall in a sitting posture,
•That was only a minor variation, and Vincent sallied torth till hé 

and right at the beginning, he de- f0und a tailor and ordered a khaki 
dared. "From there on the parallel uniform built on bis favorite glove 
exists. Will you marry me? titling lines. The tailor made It

"This ls mid-eummer madness, without a murmur, charging only |70 
dollars for It Instead of the usual $35, 
and on the afternoon that Vincent 
wore it back to his barra Oka he got 
caught in a abort but significant show
er. The shower slackened, which 
was the main difference between what 
the shower did and what Vincent’s 
new khaki uniform did.

"Hay, pardner, your bracelet’» too 
big for you!" yetted a soldier with 
«quare Jaw and a forgotten forehead.

“Wait a minute, Rookie—your coat 
"Conor wants a Introduction to the bot
tom of your pants!” yetted a soldier 
with a flat nose and a corrugated 

The oldest industry to make use of neck, 
waste for fertilizing is the fish Indus
try. The custom of fertilising crops 
with fish existed among the Indians 
of New England before the arrival of 
white settlers. It ls said (that for 
feminizing corn one or two fish were 
buried In each hill. This procedure 
was adopted by ttib colonists, and at 
the time of a large catch the surplus 
fish were simply spread broadcast 
over the fields. In places where fish 
were plentiful this disposal of an over- 
supply of fish hoe been practical until 
very recent time*.

who won fam

“WhereFord to the youth of this country, in 
the February number of The American 
Boy:

\

ez“Frankly, I do not believe in bank 
accounts for boys because they so of
ten give boys a wrong idea as to how

f

clothessplashing from • •
• • •if

■ ij‘.

Another boarder arrives.
Line forms at the left.
Sound of singing comes from within. 
Newest arrival says: “That 

he's start _d shaving. He’ll be only 
half an hour longer now."

Twenty minutes.
, . , 1 ho not j Twenty-five minutes,

mean for you to buy books, read them, j You find you have forgotten your 
and put them on tlie shelf without a I tow«M •
thought of future reference. yoa g0’f0r jt

“I moan to,invest money wisely, and You come back, 
to get the maximum amount of good 
out of it

"If you buy an old engine, study it.
Gut down to the base of things. Teach 
yourself the things that will come in 
handy later on. Learn why certain 
- heels that are put together in a cer- 

;ii way co-ordinate and work- Learn 
■ e principle of the thing—learn ev- 
y thing there Is to learn about it In 

. uiv: words, get more than your 
m >ney V worth in knowledge—in prac- 
: al knowledge—and you will gain a 
• un tation in mechanics. You will 
‘Live something to stand beside you 

w fr-r lhe tilings you learn 
r,rougn your own labors are the 
tilings you learn well. They are the 
things that stay with you.

If you read, read what, ts good and 
get atf the good there is in it. Read

means
“1 was never more sane nor serious 

in my life. Come, Cinderella. Won’t 
you consent to become Print*)aa 
Jones?”

"Yes, Albert,” was the murmured 
reply.

"Albert Sydney," he prompted, tak
ing her In hia

“Yea, Albert Sydney," she repeated 
to the lapel of his coat.

runner
runner

of my pumps slipped off and fell to 
the ground, 
and hope for the best And then you 
came along and walked off with It 
Oh, but I was provoked at you for 
a minute; but the amusing side of it 
soon struck me, and I laughed so 
heartily I nearly fell out of the tree 
Getting down and hobbling over that 
rough path was tar from a joke, how- 

I never expected to find my

I Just had to sit etlU

You have lost your place hi the line 
You go to a Turkish Bath.

EXPERIMENTSto get your own conception of the 
author's meaning, and do some think
ing on your own account; often you 
will find thoughts back of certain 
paragraphs which the author didn't ex
press, which he couldn't express, be
cause you will reason from facts you 
know and fit things into your own 
desires aud ambitions. The art of 
digesting facts, and retaining them in 
youth, will remain.

“Get idea».
“The men who command the largest 

salaries in the industrial life of the
world today are the men who have praised by the steady glance she bent 
ideas and who work them out to sue- upon him.
cem" "J don’t suppose It would be maf

«

Cwveiwrr. i»ie. ev Knw m

ever, 
shoe again.”

"I was a chump to carry it off like 
that,” he replied. “To be frank, when 
I found it I was experiencing none 
of the joy ot living you speak of and 
that must hare made me lnconsider- 

I was lonesome, Cinderella. I'll 
be more eo if you don't come with me 
for a ride, fWont, you come?”

Jones felt that he was being ap-

"Want to borrow some wire to keep 
your button» apart?” yelled a bandy 
taggqd soldier whose four front teeth 
had rtepped out and left spaces.

By that time Vincent was so morti
fied that be couldn’t bold back the 
tears, end they dropped down and 
made hi» uniform shrink even more, 
and he was arrested and put in the 
guard house for conduct unbecoming 
* private, and when he got out he 
was learned a uniform five adzes too 
•taigr,. and he wore it and became a 
good soldier.

1
ate.

ofll-
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RIPPLING RHYMES
By WALT MASON.
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