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Many Greet Boxen 
—Jack Briton

we
One* upon « time there me en aw

ful Ogre who dwelt In a cere et the 
foot of a mountain.

He wed to sleep all day and prowl 
aborit at night, looking for naughty lit
tle boys and girls, and when he caught 
them he took them to his cave and 
made hie eupper out of them.

He was a great, big giant of a crea
ture with long arme, and eyes that 
gleamed at night like an owl's. No 
one had evar seen him. In the daytime, 
but he was known to be terribly ugly 
and growled instead of talking. Even 
the anfmale were afraid of him and 
never went near hie cave.

One day little Kenilworth had been 
a bad, bad bey all day. He had polled 
the oat's tail and forbot to wipe his 
feet when he came in.

He had also spoken very disrespect 
fully to hie aged grandfather, saying: 
"Qet out of my way, Gramp!"

And when 8 o’clock came he did not 
come In to go to bed, but remained out 
of doors, throwing stones at the harm
less little bats.

Chasing the bats as he picked up 
stones and threw them, he wandered 
to the foot of the mountain, where 
the old Ogre suddenly pounced out up
on him and took him to hie cave and 
ate him all up except the copper toes 
to hie boots.

Let (hie be a lesson to all bad boys 
and girls never to etay out eo late ae 8 
o’clock or to speak disrespectfully to 
your elders, or throw stones at Inno
cent, harmless creatures, or the Aw
ful Orre wUl get you and bite your 
head off.

Now go to eleep and have sweet 
dreams, for you must be up at 6 tomor
row and spilt some wood and go to 
school.

1911.
jimmy coon cote to see what mrs. possum will say.

Jimmy Coon wee curious to know And all Teddy Possum and hie Sve
little brothers could do, was to drip 

to their disobedient children. Now. water all over the back piaiia. and to 
Jimmy Ooon ought to have been tremble In their wet ok)thee and 
ashamed of himself, In planning to boots, and say, “Yee’um!" 
give Teddy Possum and hie live little And Srs. Possum took the broom 
brothers an awful ducking, that dark and tried to beat the water out of 
night, when lie took them all flailing, their wet suRa, while their suits were 

F\>r, after the six fishermen had on their backs. But she couldn't get 
started on their ftshlng trip, that all of the water out of their suits in 
night. Teddy Possum had said to Jim- this way, eo she hung the six wet 
my Coi>n. ‘Now, Jimmy, be eure to suits on her clothes-line to dry.

And Jimmy Cooa was astonished to 
for my Mother warned me not to get see those 'six suits hanging up on the 
our new brand new suits wet; she clothes-line several hours, until they 
eald the cloth might shrink, and that 
•he would give us all an awful lick
ing if we went In swimming-"

Now, Jimmy Coon is such a «camp, 
and a bad one. that he thought it 
would be fun to watch the Possum 
boys getting a licking. So after the 
ducking. Jimmy Coon ran as fast as 
he could go. to get into the back 
yard of the Pbssuni family and hide, 
before Teddy Possum and his live 
little brothers got home.

You see. Jimmy Coon wanted to see 
and hear everything Uiat was said 
and done in the Possum family that 
night. And you know that Jimmy him 
eelf deserved a sound thrashing for 
his badness’

And yet. Jimmy began to attkker, 
up In that tree over Mrs Possum's 
back door, where he hud hidden in 
the thick foliage when lie saw Mrs.
Possum's young ‘ hopefuls' returning 
from their Ashing trop.

Teddy Possum was xulieud, and his 
five little brother» followed behind 
film in single file, like Indians. And 
they were as wet as drowned rats, 
and hung down their heads in shame 
and fear They certainly looked like 
"jell birds” going to prison. Mother 

> Possum saw them coming, and Jim
my trembled, up In the branches of 

u that tree, as he hears her scold Ted
dy Poeeum and his five little brothers,
•aylng. “Didn’t you hear me tell you, 
time after time, not to go In swim
ming and not to get those nice brand 
new suits wet?"

Once upon * time there was a vary 
bad boy named BUI.

His Pa-pa and bis Ma-ma bagged 
him never to take his autontbUe out 
after midnight. But Bill only tewed 
at this. Ig

"BlU," eald Ills women rather, who 
was a millionaire college professor, 
"you gotta watch your step or tlie 
•peed oops wUl getdia an’ put you In 
th' Jug all night and ewlpe your lic
ense."

1
i whet til. parents of other famttlea do
I WbUe usually the title 

pugilism Is com; 
e that be Is the 

the division, yet frequent! 
of the championship crow 
to his rivals.

Jack Britton, when at t 
form ee a lightweight, coul 
won the title but tyr the 
him by both Ritchie, the v 
pion, and Welsh, the Brltl

I

‘"Mou should worry," eald BUI. "po 
you think I'm a «Imp?"

Bâilla father and mother sighed as * 
they «aw him light a cigarette and 
start out In hie car. It ie true he was 
almost 12 years old, yet they foolishly 
rebarded him as a mere child.

Sure enough, that night about mid
night BlU was stepping on the gae and 
going through Main etreet at â sixty- 
mile clip when an ugly old Speed Cop 
blew his whistle and stepped In front 
of Bill.

Did Bill stop? He did not. He 
opened her up another notch, doueed 
his tall lights to camouflage hie license 
number, turned on one wheel Into Park 
avenue and scooted Into the next 
county, where they couldn't pinch him.
But he had epent all hie money for 
cigarettes and was ont of gasoline, 
and the cope got him and lined him 
fltty elmoleone. Bill's father paid the 
Une and said to him:

"Willie, I’m afraid you are a naughty- 
naughty boy!"

BUI certainly deserved this punish
ment. Let it be a lesson to you.

Now hit the hay for a good snoose, 
as you must be up by noon tomorrow 

Good-

take us to a safe place for fishing
er.

Sam Langford could lu 
heavyweight champion bu< 
that he was persistently si 
Tommy Bums, the world’ 

George Dawson would 
have çaptured the mlddl 
but for the frequent attacl 
Buffered by Tommy Ryan 
Australian challenged.

The only thing that pn 
Gibbons becoming the 
champion was the unwill: 
McCoy to meet the St. Pai 
title bout. Gibbons, as 
fact, outclassed all the me 
dleweight division, but > 
claim to the title he ne 
honors in the ring.

There have been man]
stances of the same Idn
champion in performance 
the chance to gain the he 
the title bolder feared fa

She hung the six wet suits on her 
clothes-line to dry.

were nice and dry. You ask me. in 
wonder, how Mrs. Foesum got those 
wet suits off the backs of her six sou*, 
to hang up the suits to dry? Why. 
he didn’t bake their eults off!
Juet hxihg her six boys on a wild 
grape-vine (which was her clothes 
line), and there they hung for hours 
by their wonderful rope-like tails! And 
Mother Possum stood nearby with her 
broomstick, to see that her six sons 
hung on that cloeetine until their 
suite were entirely dry!

Juet Clelms lgn<

In the same category 
are the men who really 
the ring, but who due to t 
of powerful influence ns 
claimed the champions.

A most aggravated inert 
case of Solly Smith, the 
featherweight, who won 
weight title from George 
Francisco, Oct-4, 1897, I 
the decision of the refer* 
of a twenty round bout.

Dixon’s manager deni 
uyte was at stake, whld 
Jlrd claim, ae a oh amp 
vrays is at «take unices 
be a handicap match, like 
Erne and McGovern, wh 
weight champion waa ree 
pounds ring aide Smlt 
met on oven torms and 1 
won.

The Injustice to Smith 
when Dixon, no longer c 
matched with Ben Joe* 
weight champion of Engl 
In this city billed 
title. Smith entered a pi 
Influences behind Dixon 
enough to keep the cha 
background. Jordan beat 

Later on Smith met 1 
at Coney Island and was 
atop in the fifth round 
of a broken arm.

This gave Sullivan th< 
did not keep It long, to 
the ring with Dixon shoi 
and was decisively beats

Not st Welfl
Dixon then held the t* 

knocked out by McGovi 
claims of the weight vi 
good, then Dixon did no* 
to McGovern, for Tom O’ 
the impression that Terr 
strong at 122, dictated 
Terry waa quite strong - 
as O'Rourke found to ht 

Dixie Ktd was anofch 
never was recognised ae 
though he won the hono 

«le Kid got a declaim 
o Walcott at a time 
Boa Demon wee at 
M the welter title. 
Two years after Dixie 

en Walcott, Honey Melk 
same trick and claimed 
ter cliamplon, although 
was clearly entitled to 

Prank Klaus defeated 
middleweight of promln 
lea and stopped -the gn 
the middleweight champ 
and yet Kkuis's well wo 
questioned on the groi 
weighed a pound or so 
alleged middleweight II 
mens In his later batt 
of his middleweight tttl 
al pounds more than tin 
yet Fits's claims never 
ed.

George La Blanche, 
out Jack Dempsey with 
won the middleweight 
there, but he was a eti 
fellow and lacked the 
to commercialise the tl 

The same absurd argi 
advanced against Klarn 
reeled against La Blanct 
he scaled a few pounds 
so called poundage th 
been honored In the hr 
eon that Le Blanche ws 
ed as the champion was 
powerful influences than 
Mvan were behind tin 

. pareil. These influanc 
Wmough to prevent a fi 
Parer like the Marine : 

unduly conspicuous.
The result was that 

a few weeks resumed

and take your ukulele lesson, 
night.She
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r TH* FtOF«J|TOt OP A ikffor 
I Mont IN ONI OP THE LIA*NO 1
'cities kiefs a Bio flock j 
f of chickens on the roof <
S OF THE BUILPINO iî JWASTED WORDS

5AY- i WANT A SHAVE ! I Don't 
WANT MY'HAiff CUT! l PONT WANT 
A SHAMPOO ! i DON'T want TONIC !

l'VE dOT A PIMPLE onmY neck! 
I PONT WANT TEtUNO ABOUT
IT ! I 

k—\<MA BRITISH FIFTH ARMY FRONT 
NOT BROKEN AT ST. QUENTIN

4-PONT k

a7 S Ga
y

fcwho set a tidal wave of a million men 
rolling across Europe, 
wave struck It was bound to wash 
something away, and it swept the Brit
ish line back 20 miles and more, but 
In spite of every most desperate en 
deavor, was never able to break it Al
ways some flayed, ragged line of In
domitable men stood between them and 
their goal.

When we get our true prospective 
the retreat from St. Quentin will rank 
with the retreat from Mona as one Of 
the remarkable military feats of the 
war.

Enough has been made public to give 
the diligent collator sufficient material 
to form a Judgment and partially re 
construct the operations, 
that eleven divisions covered an enor-

Conan Doyle Lauds Retire
ment—Calling on War Of
fice To Reveal Facts, Au
thor Says There Was No 
Disaster, But That Feat of 
Military Skill Waa Bravely 
Carried Out

moue front of 70,000 yards, having 
three infantry and two cavalry divi
sions in support These sixteen divis
ions were opposed to 50, 40 of which 
were In the line and ten Immediate re
serves, but the disproportion was, how
ever, much greater than this, as the 
attack was not equal along the whole 
line and the British right south of the 
Oise was not attacked at all, so the 
right hand division was largely unen
gaged. Thus the attack was over
whelming at certain points.

This weight of men and guns was 
sufficient probably to force the line In 
any case, but it was greatly helped by 
the fog which lasted through ell the 
critical hours and confined the vision 
of the defenders to a range of GO yards. 
This put all the machine gun defences 
out and enabled the enemy to filter in 
between and surround the outlying re 
doubts.

These held out magnificently, but the 
enemy simply masked them and push
ed on into the battle line. In eplte of 
our arduous labor, this line was not 
continuous bat was a chain of strong 
poets. We have no enslaved popula
tion who can construct huge works 
like the Hlndenburg line.

Before evening the great weight of 
the attack, boldly and skillfully push
ed, had penetrated the line in three 
separate places, piercing It to the ex
tent that readjustments had to be 
made to present a continuous front Al
ready under Imminent menace, nearly 
all the British reserve» had been used 
or at least allotted, ee the German re
serves were known to be heavy end 
near. Under such circumstances the 
question to be decided was whether the 
British army should hold Its ground un- 

euch date ee adequate reserves 
could arrive, even If euch reserve» were 
available. To do so, with the line al
ready shaken and fresh German divis
ions continually streaming through Its 
rente, would clearly be to risk a big dis
aster, which would leave Amiens and 
even Parle exposed. There seemed 
only one possible policy, and that was 
to tell back steadily, fighting bard all 
the way and eo diminish the distance 
which reinforcements would have to 
travel, until an equilibrium was reach
ed.

That retreat, with euch an army 
pressing it, wae a masterpiece of disci
plined skill. Never have British sol
diers been more tenacious. There were 
four corps engaged, and it we take 
these corps from north to south and 
call them A, B, C and D we can form 
some notion of the general situation.

A, being next to the third army, fell 
back, fighting hard down the general 
line of Gouzeauoonrts-Peronne, and 
eventually found itself quite unbroken, 
defending the north of the Somme

’W Where that SWHO WM TMkT *—N 
CHICKtN I 3kW -/OUTklK 
. tO THI» MORN I NO ON 
V] FIFTH STRUT Ï r-

COMI SkCK ‘ 
kXO EXFikJw! r PMA Mr 

( FRiet:—
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and i don't want a singe:
I DON'T want A SHINE! rv

AND - - p-------^
GOOD
night! re
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y / j eg A>m London, June 21.—Sir Arthur Conan 

Doyle contributes to the Evening Stan
dard the most connected story hitherto 
printed o! the retreat of the Fifth 
army at St. Quentin. As this was one 
of the most important battles of the 
whole war, leading ns it did to the 
brigading of American

;

û River west of Peronne. B came back 
to the line of the Somme from Peronne 
Ham and collected to «Self aU sorts 
of email detachments. One relieving 
division hardened as it went and fin
ally stone-walled the advance in the po
sition we etill occupy.

At the south the position was pecul
iar. It had been reciprocally arranged 
that we should send lateral help to 
the French or they to us If the tinea 
were driven back. Our corps, 0 and 
D, having fallen back and so crossed 
the Somme and the Orosat Canal from 
Ham to La Fere, were accordingly, re- 
inforced by two divisions of French 
infantry and one of cavalry. In the 
snooeeding days as fresh French divis
ions came up, their general took over 
the district, se C and D became part 
of the French army. The ttitiee in tide 
part of the field were pushed back 
farther than at the north, but there waa 
no question of a break and equilibrium 
was finally restored west of Montdld-

We know OUR SHORT STORYr> •
POETIC JUSTICE.

Mrs. Bibson Scrivener sniffled tear-

troops with 
French and British divisions, I send 
the article fully. THE DOT PUZZLE.

iiy- 
'Bibson25\* 

24» *

Scrivener, a pretty 
you’ve got us into;" she flubbered. 
Yhu've gone and bought and paid lor 
this terrible house, and got me/to 
move out to it, and then I dlaBBver 
that’s «’a three miles from theieer- 
est railroad station and a mile and a 
half from the trolley! And the trolley 
service has been discontinued be
cause the motorman'e on his honey
moon, and there are only two trains 
a day, and they don’t stop unless you 
set the signal, and there isn't any sig
nal. And—and furthermore, the roeda 
are in euch a dreadful state that I 
wouldn't dare drive Utile on them 
for fear of the Society for the Preven
tion of Cruelty to Flivvers—and— 
and—"

Such in a few words Is a sketch of “And there la no mail service, and 
what actually occurred. The evening 41,6 r<*>fe off, and the water from the 
of March 21 eaw the British Fifth army water spigot is the coldest, her 
up in the air and in deadly peril from husband finished for her, In a voice 
causes over which It had absolutely no choked with misery, 'and the walls 
control. The evening of March 28 80 thhi they're really only «tin
found the eame army, worn, weary, “t* wall paper—and my dear, it's aU 
but reinforced, firm and strongly but- f*ult- and my only excuse la that 
■tressed upon Its supports, presenting 1 was hypnotized. Yes, hypnotised, 
an unbroken front to the Germans. The man who wanted to sell the house 
When one knows these facte and when 04010 to the office and got me to 
one reads reference» to "the disaster write the advertisement for it." 
at 8L Quentin," or the ‘breaking of "K whs the most beautifully writ- 
the Fifth army," one feele that a eer- you ever did," nodded Mrs.
tons injustice is done to our soldiers Scrivener.
and our national reputation. "That'e just It," said Scrivener ab-

When the public comes to know the Jectly. “Shakespeare himself would 
whole story In detail, with its hair- been proud to be the author of 
breadth escapes, emprovieations and D**1 *d. My own advertisement das- 
odde, with brigade» which were small- zled bewitched me, hynotlzed me. 
er than battalions and divisions which 1 ree<1 it over three times and then 
were as weak ae brigades, « wHl find bought the house on the spot. And 
there were few more honorable epi- here we are, stuck! My dear, !t> 
sodee In the war. When, if ever, we Poetic justice—poetic Justice!" vjT 
get the true casualty returns of what And ho staggered from the room 
the Germans lost in that week we recklessly tearing hie scanty hair 
shall be better able to determine on &nd hie wife cried on the shoulder of 
which aide the disaster lay. the mantel-piece

By Sir Arthur Conan Doyle.
The war office would, In my opinion, 

be well advised if àt were to publish 
a connected narrative of the events 
of the British front from March 21 to 
April 1 of this year. By doing so 
they would remove the mischievous le. 
gend that a British army has beeu 
broken—an idea which is not only- 
bad lor our prestige abroad, but perni
cious to our young soldiers. It is not 
true save In the sense that when a di
vision or a corps Is turned on Its 
flanks, some readjustment Is needed to 
reform the line and the miracle is that 
under the most exacting circumstances 
conceivable the line waa never broken.
There waa never a time when the Ger
mans saw open country before them 
and could push on where they would.

History wUl aak who waa responsible 
for the fact that the British ltne waa 
pushed back from 8L Quentin to Albert 
in those ten days. It is a question 
which can already be answered with 
the greatest certainty. It was not the 
sold 1er» who were faced by odds of 
four to one in men and three "to one 
in gun*. It was not the politicians who 

.. v x- -4M . ,ound' M Uoyd George eald. thatlien Van Ness will swap a fine "Clemenceau wae a difficult man to 
•led, one ekate almoit es good e, new retuse. ' There ere times when you 
*» “?» »h°vel tor oometblag useful, cennot refuse. It was not M. Clemen.
The tting. Hen went, to ewsp ere eU ceeu. It ts tree that he eslted us to 
right but he just cent seem to end any take a risk, and that risk matortaUieU,
W<2 u“*n *l but the whole of warfare consists in

the Town HsU tonight, taking risks, and how often have 
eateroad )an- French taken risks for our sake. Think 

Sü”; *>• *• «°- of them setting an army beside us on
lug to try to Inllst In Urn army or the Somme In !91«. at the very time 

,°hyi 43 h 8tu,T Baloh. when Verdun waa In the balance. We 
hi JîeJî ■ could ooi always play a game while
son brave enough to guard thu'town! âgfriwôpto'tob’lsme are the! Wh“ d0M el,*r, loy *“d **rt lu“?

SMkTïr *■*•* — «*■<««.* BrmtL,tov.k.|theD^;.,rm” °»- “ «" “d - ” *

IN OUR SCHOOL 299*^25»BY PAUL WEST. * A SB22 hi
21# b l 

• *6
School has got but 23 days more, 
Then we will be as free aa a soldier In 

■the war.
Mies Palmer eald this morning she 

wanted to make it as pleasant for us 
nice days up to examination time 

as she could, eo instead of opening 
books — studying we would study from 
the first thing that come handy, euch 
ss the little fly that Torp Stubblne 
bad Just caught &. was trying to shove 
down Lilac Grimes e back to make 
lilac yell. She said Torp would now 
tell us something about the tittle fly, 
euch as what it wae good for, &so4th.

Torp got up A said as fur as he 
knew files wawsent good for anything 
except to get In the sugar A things 
like that, but ahe said the little fly 
wae probly very useful only we dld- 
ent reetixe It & she couldnent think 
Just what « was useful for herself at 
present, eo she would tell us some 
thing else about It.

Then she stood up to the black bord 
with her back to the class A made a 
-pitcher of the way a fly's head 1# blit 

.*so It can see all the way round, eo 
that even If you try to sneak up be
hind it « can ee you A get away.

"lient that very wonderful." she 
said, "almost as wonderful as If Ex. 
Brigham would bdhave while I am 
turning my beck to him A he thinks 
2 cent see him dipping hie finger in 
the ink wall A snapping « at Steve 
Hsidy for which he will stay after 
school fifteen minutes ’'

When ebe turned away from the 
bord A went back to her desk Ex.

«aid It might be wonderful to some 
people about the little fly having got 
eyes eo that It could see threw the 
beck of Its heed, but to his way of 
thinking it dident have anything on 
Miss Palmer.

*>• 3L♦‘Vs*6»'P». r 
. *Vi
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You'll Know Them.

Bull Hickey eays the next time his 
father s pigs get away you bet he will 
know them it not go driving every 
person's loose pigs Into their ety A 
getting accused of stealing them tike 
he done last time.

But got holt of a can of blew paint 
that a sign painter was using, yes
terday afternoon, A painted all their 
pigs with "B. H., BULL HICKEY" all 
over them. Now Bull says any pig 
you see painted with those letters is 
a Hickey pig A you will please send 
It home at once.
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THE FINISH C OULDN’T HAVE BEEN OTHERWISE. By EDW1NA.
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^ ALMOST CERTAlK— X 
-SR-TRAT IS I THOUGHT 

I SAW HIM ON t-z‘ 
-f THE TRAIN Js*

iî

»U(.i

J]f
‘tv

rj «h.

T.''»

A • •'

m
1%

II
f^4

5 TV-
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WHO REALIZED JUST AS 
Ttfe TRAIN REACHED THE 

r STATION THAT HE WAS 
- ARRIVING EMPTY HANDED
oK his wife's birthday!
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