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Little Folks 2STee
It took a lot of climbing to reach

tlic shelf, but soon the little men
placed the ladder against the bottle,
and the Turk climbed to the top.

The cork held tightly in the neck
iu the bottle, and the Turk pulled
villi all his might. Suddenly the
cork popped out, and before the
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Togo Loses His Charm and Trouble
Begins.

Some one done stol' my dog hair I",

wailed Gogo one night, appearing
in his pajamas and funny' night cap
at the head of the Tccnie Weenie
stairs.

"Yntir wliat? uwLr-- ilir ("ienrr.il
looking up from the game of chess
he was playing with the Old Soldier.

"Ma dog hair ma cha'm," cried
the little colored fellow, pointing
his thumb over his shoulder toward
his bedroom.

"What in the name of goodness
is a charm? What do you mean by
a dog hair?'' asked the General.

"Done got a dog hair what I

keeps under ma pillow to keep from
dreamin' about dat black cat," an-
swered the little chap. "Every time
I done dream bout dat black cat
there sure to be bad luck, and when
I done have dat dog hair under my
pillow it sure done chase all cat
dreams awav."

None of the Teenic Weenies had
seen the lost dog hair, and after a
long search the little colored fellow-wa-

forced to go to bed without his
favorite charm.

"I do sure hope I don't dream
about that cat," .said Gogo as he
climbed into bed. "For if I does we
all are goin' to have bad luck."

"I hope you don't," cried the
Dunce, who shared the same room
with the colored boy. "I remember
the last time you dreamed about .a
black cat we did certainly 'have
some tough luck," and pulling the
tiny covers over his head the Dunce
smuggled down for the night.

The next morning when Gogo ap-

peared at the breakfast table his face
was as long as a clothes pin.
' "What's the matter Gogo?" asked

the Doctor.,

"Juat'as I done suspected, just as
1 done suspected," wailed the little
fellow. "I done dream 'bout black
cat, and dat means trouble.''

"Ah, forget about it," said the
Turk. "It's all in your imagination.
You won't have any bad luck."

"Yes, I will. Just you wait and
see," answered Gogo, looking
mournfully at the grain, of boiled
wheat on his tiny plate.

Whether Gogo's dream had any-

thing to do with it or not is hard to
say, but the Teenic Weenies did
have a troublesome day.

The little folks had hardly finished
breakfast when Tess Bone and
Buddy Guff had a most violent
quarrel.

Tess handed her tiny engagement
ring back to Buddy, and rushing
upstairs she locked her bedroom
door and spent the day there.

Next Grandpa complained of
rheumatism, and the poor old fel-

low's groans were heard way-- out
to the top of the rose bush by Tilly
Titters, who flew down to ask what
the trouble was..

Grandpa wore his felt boois, over-
coat and mittens and, although he
sat so-clo-se to the tiny fireplace he
almost scorched his boots, he shiv-

ered with the cold.
"What's the matter, Grandpa?"

urk could catch his balance he
Jell over backwards and landed with
t;uitc a crash on his Tccnie Weenie,
head. 'J "lie poor fellow was half
siunned by the fall, ami it was soin
'imc before he was quite himself

aiu.

When the Turk started to f;iil
the Chinaman tried to get out of the
way. and stubbing his toe on a sa(c- -

ly pin, ne leu Tn ms nose so nara
it started to bleed.

"Dat's all on account of dat losin
of my dog hair. Dat's what it is. H
I hadn't lost dat lu'.ir I wouldn't have
done dream 'bout dat cat and den all
tl-- trouble wouldn't have happened,"
wailed the little colored Tecnie
Weenie as he helped the Chinaman
to his feet.

After the Chinaman and the Turk
had been attended to the Tecnie
Weenies secured a thimbleful of al-

cohol, which they carried home to
the Doctor.

After Grandpa had. been given a
thorough rub he was much relieved,
and Tess and Ruddy having made up
the affairs of the shoe house soon
ran as smoothly as ever.

"Well, Gogo, we certainly have
1..1 ..t, r . ...j... i rimu c'lii jiu, c Cl uciiimc Iliuav.dllU i
hope yem find another dog hair to
put under your pillow, so you won't
dream about that black cat and bring
us more trouble," smiled the Gen-
eral that evening as the little family
sat down to dinner,

"You all don't nerd to worry any
more," said the little colored chap.
"I done got another dog hair and I
done got it tied to my bed, for 1 snre
don't want no mo' bad luck."

POEM. ;
A kiss when I wake In the morning,A kips when I go to bed
A kiss when I burn my fingers
A kiss when 1 bump my bead.

A kiss when my balh Is over
A kirs when my bath begins,
My mothers as full of kisses
As nurse is full of pins.
A kiss when I play with toy rattle
A kiss when I pull my hair
She covered me over wilh kisses,
Tho day 1 fell down stairs.
A kiss when I give htr trouble
A kiss when T give h'. r ,1oy
Them's nothing like mother's kisses
To her own baby boy.

A New Bee.
Dear Busy Bees: This is my first

letter to you and I would like to
join your hive. I have for pets a
dog (his name is Uno) and a bird,
whose name is Dicky, and a chicken,
whose name is Spccklchcad. Well,
I am sending you a poem, so I will
close my letter. I would like to have
some of the Busy Bcfs write to me',
as I am lonesome. Your loving
friend and hoping to be one of you
and become a Bee. Violet Hallberg,
12, 2786 South Ninth street, Omaha,
Neb.

Where Do They Go?
Where go the winds

When the day is still,
Out on the ocean

Or over the hill?

Where goes the sun
When the day is dark?

Does God take it home
Or blow out its sparks?

If any of the Eusy Bees can an-

swer this riddle and will send me
their. address and the answer and a
letter I will send them something as
a prize: What is it that is big at
one cud and small at the ether and
something in the middle goes

The Runaway Pig.
Dear Busy Bees: I am going to

write you a story. This story is a
true story, and 1 1iope you w ill like
it. I would be pleased greatly if
some Busy Bees would write to inc.

One day my father and one of his
gentlemen friends went to the coun-

try for two pigs, one for each of
them. So when they came home it
was quite late, so my father made a
little nen and put a box in the pen
and put the pig in the box and went
to bed with the thought that the pig
would be all right until morning.
When morning came my father got
up and went out tosee about the pig,
but when he got edit there the pig
was gone. So we have thought some
one must have stolen it or it must
have jumped over the box and run
away. Henrietta Fisher, Aged 13,

Schuyler, Neb.

Iledllme.
The big tall clock is monitor

For little brother Ted.-An- d

when the hands both point
straight down

It s time to go to bed.

The tall and slim themonieter
When fields are btealt and grey .

Tells little crickets one, and all
To go to bed 'till May.

You Know the Kind.
"What sort of a chap is Bill to

camp out with?"
"He's one of those fcllov:s who

always takes down a mandolin
about the time it's up to somebody
to get busy with the frying pan."
Boston Transcript.

Camp Fire Girl
Wins Honor

Miss Marie Price, Omaha Camp
Fire Girl, has won a National Honor
of Camp Fire.

This distinction places Miss Price
in an enviable position. The Honor,
a bronze medal, is the one National
Symbol of Camp Fire Honors, and
used throughout the United States.
Miss Price won the Honor bv mak- -

'illor n lienrlerl clnln 17..M. rrnrri- -
tion in the stole represents an event
i'.i a trip taken by the honorcc.

So unusual is the work that Camp
Fire headquarters, in New York
City, have held the stole for exhibi-
tion.

Miss Price's description of her
v.ork will be of interest.

"My stole represents a trip I took
to my grandmother's two years ago.
Iscing in a little country town and
not a very exciting place, I thought
I would amuse myself by making a
beaded stole. The first picture I put
on my stole was a large engine, the
coal car and the Pullman, all made
of black beads. I made the picture
or the train because that was the
starting of my trip. We arrived in
Fruna, Neb., July 4, and that after-
noon we went to the city park. To
represent the park I made a small
picture. On one side of the picture
I made many little evergreen trees,
a small lake and in the lake a canoe.
My next picture was two elks that I
had seen at the country park. One
picture was an automobile, because
I had taken a ride in an auto for
sightseeing. After the auto I had a
fishing pond, because my sister and
I went fishiitg and I fell in. My
next picture was a horse and buggy,
for while I was in the country I went
to the town in a buggy for groceries
and drove the horse. It was very
much fun in driving a horse, for one
never gets a chance to drive horses
in the city. In one picture there
were many wild roses, because "there
were many wild roses in the country,
and I went rose-pickin- g on nice cool
days.

"One of the largest pictures on my

Fashion's Blue
Book

"Ecny, meny, nviny, mo. out goes
she" in a charming little three-piec- e

costume of maroon serge trimmed
with gray flannel and in a hat all to
match. The accordion plaited skirt
is interpolated by a band of the flan-
nel down the fsont and the coat,
amusingly like the sacque of the
Godey's Lady Book period, is
trimmed with the same material set
on with chain stitch embroidery of
black floss. The little pockets in
the corners are embroidered also in
black. As for the short-waiste- d bod-
ice of the frock hidden by the coat,
this has sleeves reaching only to the
armholes of the outer garment. And,
by the way, thethree-picc- e costume
is a grown up privilege which is be-

ing shared extensively by the young-
er, generation. This model is for the
girl of from 6 to 12. Corinne Lowe.

"Y" Employed Boys
Bible Club Enjoys

Movies After Study
The members of the Junior Em-

ployed Boys' Bible study class en-

joyed a Harold Lloyd comedy after
their Bible study session last Satur-
day night. J. Shailcr Arnold, as-
sistant boys' work secretary of the
Y. M. C. A., is in charge of this
club and is doing some excellent
work with the boys. There are 60
boys in the Bible study club and a
great interest is being taken by
them in the work. They are study-
ing old testament heroes and the
knowledge that many 'of the boys
have of these characters is wonder-
ful. '

Last night, following their Bible
study period, refreshments were
served. Something special in the
way of entertainment is being
planned for them at each" of their
Bible study meetings.

These boys arc all working lads,
most of them carrying and selliug
papers after school and on Satur-
days. They have two classes in the
gym each week and two periods in
the swimming pool. The Bible
study work is a part of their all-rou-

program of activities
promoted for them by the boys' di-

vision.

All Arranged.
Willis Is everything all arranged

for your operation?
Gillis Yes. The doctor has made

some very searching inquiries of my
hanker, and I've t ilkcd things over
informally with the undertaker.

1 Judge.

Attention luy Bee.
Will all Busy Bees remember thai

Utters and atorlrs written on both
irii of the paper will not appear hi

print.
AMI! John Palmer N'ye, Jr.. winner

of lt prize, Itinilly BrmI bin
i!rtre-- to Ueo office in care of Busy

Bee editor.

(Prize.)
What Becomes of the Light?

' I II tell you, mother." in Id Ted one day,
W hen he was tired and sleepy from play,
"I've asked and asked 'til It seems to me
That no one's every staed up to aee
What become of the light.
"And. mother, dour, If you'll say yes,
I believe yes, I guess,
I'll ulay up tonight and spa
And then I'll tell them all. you bet,
YVhiit bevoinri of the light."
"And maybe I'll see the aandmin, too.
As he comes from the sky with his packof sand.
To lend us all lo slumbrrland.
I'll ask hlni, too. for he might know.
What become! of the light.'"
So Ted lay down by the big firenlnce.
And as be lay there looking into apaceHe heard a voice In the big old clock
Say, Instead of lis usual "tick-lock,- "

"What becomes of the light?"

''It's neither for you nor I to know.
It'a only the fairies and winds that blow.
The ocean that ripples along its shore,
The honey and dew in the heart of the

rose.
It's only these, my lad. that know
What become! of the light. .

"Then trouble no longer your curly head,
But go right up to your white trundle bed,
For today is here and tomorrow never

comes.
The clover Is white and the bee still hums,
Live In today instead of tomorrow
And. never trouble again, my lad, o'er
What become! of the light."

And. strange to say, our little 'Jed
Took this sage advice
And went up to his trundle bed,
And lay there as still as mice,
And now he's older and wiser and wants

us to lay to you,
"Never pry into private affairs, as
AVhst becomes of the light?"

Helen Parker, 13, Hrownville, Neb.

(Honorable Mention.)
Madam Wagner's Tea Party.

It was a wonderful affair, that tea
party. Beautiful silver, snow white
damask-- , and the chinaware, it was
enough to make people green with
envy. And that was not all, for there
were to be two notables of that
time. General Lafayette and the
mayor of Philadelphia. Now madam
had two daughters, very young and
pretty. Betsy was the eldest and
Nellie the youngest. Both were ac-

complished young ladies. They both
sang and played the spinet. The la-

dies were very excited because at
that time when a great person
cepted an invitation it was a great
hon ir. At last tne great moment ar-

rived, the carriage was at the door
and, as a crowd had gathered, there
was a good deal of noise. As the
general alighted the mayor led the

way into the drawing room. Madam
stood there waiting with her daugh-
ters with their hair powdered for the
first time. The madam held out her

dainty white-glove- d hand and the
general, with the courtly grace of his

country, smiled, bowed and kissed
her hand no, riot her hand, but his

own picture. Like most ladies, who
were very patriotic at that time, she
had his picture stamped on her glove.
Everybody laughed and wentto tea.
Madam presided over the tea caddy
and poured the tea with much grace.
They played and sang and then the
general took his leave. As he rode

away the onlookers cheered, and the
tea partv was over. G. Vana, 12,

5014 South Twenty-thir- d street,
South Side, Omaha, Neb.

Robert's Visit.
One day Robert Mas playing in

his vard when an airplane lauded in
a meadow near by. He ran to the
meadow to see what was themat-ter- .

When he got down there he
saw it was his friend, Peter Bear.
"What is the matter, Peter," asked
Robert. "I came to take you for a.
ride," said Peter. "Are you ready?"
"Yes, I am ready," answered Robert.
Robert jumped up in the airplane and
they started to go. They traveled
and traveled until tljcy came to an
animal land where there were all
sorts of animals. There were ele-

phants and giraffs and all other
kinds. After Robert had seen lots
of his animal friends refer took Rob-
ert home and when Robert got in

the house he told his mother all
about the land he had seen. Cather-
ine Johnson, 10, Spirit Lake, la.

Christmas.
Dear Busy Beesi I am writing a

poem.
Dear old Santa soon was here;

. He came with his deindecrs;
He came so fast
With a kick, kick in the early morn.

As my letter is getting long, I will
chjjse. Mary Bickert, 8, Exeter, Neb.

Disobedient Jimmy.
One day Jimmy asked his mother

t he could take his rifle he received
for Christmas. His mother said, "no,
for you may hurt yourself," but
when his mother went into the other
room he took his rifle and went.
There wa a large grove of trees a
mile from his house, so he, went
there. He went on further and
saw a' rabbit. He shot at it but
missed it. It happened that there

. was some one else hunting and they
shot Jimmy,' they didn't know it.

. Jimmy was hurt nuite badly. He
lay there till a man picked him up
ana took htm home. W hen Jimmy
was well he never went hunting
rgain when l.e was told not to.

I hercsa Gcrlick. aged 12, Omaha
Xcb,
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asked the Doctor, who was called
in to attend the old gentleman.

"Rheumatism 1' cried the old man.
"It's all on account of sittin' in that
tomato can day before yesterday. I
went out to take a little walk and I
sat down to rest in an old tomato
tan and there was an awful draft
there. Drafts always bring on my
rheumatism," and the poor old fel-

low let out a howl that could be
heard on. the Lovers' bungalow.

After a careful examination the
doctor decided that an alcohol "rub
would help the old gentleman's suf-

fering.
"General, I will have to ask for

help," said the Doctor, turning to
the head of the Tecnie Weenies.
"There isn't a bit of alcohol at the
hospital, and we'll have to have about
a thimble full."

"Well, I'll send some of the boys
out for a supply," answered the Gen-

eral, and calling the Policeman he
ordered that fat little chap to take
several of the Teeuie Weenies and go
and search for the needed alcohol.

Taking along a thimble, a ladder,
buckets and some rope, a number of
the little men set out for one of the
big houses near the rosebush.

After a long search they found a
large bottle of alcohol on a shelf
in a big bathroom.

((Y" Boys You Should
Know Merle Hanna

Among the many prominent mem-
bers of the boys' division of the
Omaha Y. M. C. A. isl Merle Hanna,
who is a leader in the sophomore
class in Central High school and a
leader in the various activities of
the "Y." Hanna has been a member
of the boys' division for the past
three years and is one of the most
loyal boosters in everything that
goes on.

He is the son of Mr.
and Mrs. T. G. Hanna of 2121 Loth-ro- p

street. He is a leader in the
gym work of the association as well
as of the boys' division and is al-

ways on the lookout for a place
where he can be of, service to the
rest of the boys.

Merle is president of the Junior
Hi-- Y club, an organization of 125
of the younger Central Hifeh boys,
that meets every Thursday night at
the "Y" for dinner and Bible study.
He attended two periods at Camp
Sheldon last summer and acted as
assistant cottage .leader at the first
period camp aiuPas cottage leader
the second period. He is going back
again this summer, in the capacity of
a leader and will do .some fine work
in this connection at the camp with j

1.3 uniana uoys,

DINNER FOR 25 CENTS-F- or
that sum a regular meal is served
at Ellis Island for immigrants. This
pretty newcomer is enjoying the
food. At no place in the country
is food so cheap.

A Barking
Blackbird

The blackbird, like the thrush,
sometimes borrows a note or a tune
and uses it as a song. If reared by
hand, writes W. H. Hudson in his
book, "Birds in Town and Village,"
ncmay occomc a nuisance oy mim-
icking some disagreeable sound,

1 heard of such a case a short
time ago at Sidmouth. The ground
floor of the house where I lodged
was occupied by a gentleman who
had a fondness for bird music, and,
being an invalid confined to his
rooms, he kept a number of birds
in cages. He had, besides canaries,
the thrush, chaffinch, linnet, gold-
finch and cirl bunting. I remarked
that he did not have the best singer
of all the blackbird. He said that
he had procured a beautiful ouzel
cock: of the blackest plumage and
with the orange-tawnie- st bill, and
had anticipated great pleasure from
hearing its fluting melody.

But, alas! No blackbird song did
this unnatural blackbird sing. He
had learned to bark like a dog, and
whenever the singing spirit took
him he would bark once or twice
or three times, and then after an
interval of silence (about lo seconds)
i i.i i i. :.. .,Anc womu uaih. igiiu, u
until he had his fill of music for
the time. The harking got on the
invalid's nerves, and he sent the bird

'

away.
"It was cither that," he( said, or

lose my senses altogether."

A Bad Bargain.
By my cousin, Ralph, I found out

that a Mr. Johnson, living a t"H'
miles from our house, had a colt lor
sale. I always wanted a colt for
horseback riding. One day I went
over to the Johnson farm and looked
at the horse. My father was with
me. Wc examined the colt and
found it to be a very nice, gentle
horse. My father asked. Mr. John-
son what he asked for her. "Twenty-f-

ive dollars, with saddle," said Mr.
Johnson. My father said $20 was
all the horse was worth, so he did
not take it then. I was "so anxious
to have the horse that I begged to
te allowed to take him at the price
demanded. My father yielded, but
slid $20 was all tho horse was worth
and told me to offer that price. If it
was not accepted I was to offer
$22.50 and if that would not get him
to offer the $25. I at once went
after the colt. When I got to Mr.
Johnson's house I said to him: "Papa
.says I may offer you $20 for the colt,
but if you will not take that I am
to offer $22.50, and if you won't take
that to give you $25." I could not
have been over 8 years old at the
time.

To whom it mav concern: I am
i.ot a good hand writer, but I hope
you can read it. I w ill write again.

Frank Cejda, Aged 12, West Point,
Neb.

A Brook.
j Pretty, laughing, lippling brook,
Kunning lrom tne corners ana nooKs,
Laughing all day long.
With your cheerful blithesome song.
When at first you were a spring you

bubbled high and low,
And you grew higher and higher,
Tho' you grew very slow.

Lorena Bennett, Aged 12, Wayne,
Neb.
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stole is a picture of a farm. Here
I have a barn, chickens, a pump, a
place for cows to drink, a cow and
a small duck in it. This is to rep-
resent my visit to the farm. Of
course, farms have trees, so I had to
put a tree on one side of the farm.

"The last picture on my stole is a
large blue bird flying the opposite
direction the train was going. The
bird represents me returning home."

Humming Bluebird
Group Elects Officers

The weekly meeting of the Hum-
ming Bluebird group was held at
the home of Miss Betty

The members decided to
sew for the babies of the Salvation
Army Rescue home. The Misses
Bonnie May Overton, Ruth

and Marjorie Ackerman
were appointed to buy the material.
The following officers were elected:

President. Miss Ronnie May
Orevton; secretary, Miss Marjorie
Ackerman; treasurer, Miss Betty
McEachron, and reporter, Miss Ruth
Shcllington. Following the meet-

ing gomes were played and ghost
stories of the most spooky variety
told.

A Confetti
Explosion

"Boom!" A loud explosion in the
midst of the crowd of hilarious peo-

ple celebrating the election or a
holiday. Colored confetti bursts
forth and flutters in the air, falling
upon the merrymakers.

The confetti "bomb" is a recent
invention. It consists of a card-
board cylinder having a small com-

partment in the bottom of which a
charge of explosive naixture has
been placed. The upper partof the
cylinder is filled with confetti or
any light material one may wish to
blow into the air. Popular Science
Monthly.

Strength.
"Who says 'I will," to. what Is right,
'I won't,' to what Is wrong.

Although a tender little child,
is truly great and strong."

Special Swimming
Tests for "Y" Boys

C. Carl Wcigel, assistant physical
director of the Y. M. C.-A- ., who is
in charge of practically all the phys-

ical work of the boys, has arranged
some novel swimming tests which
are creating a great deal of excite-

ment among the 900 boy members
of the "Y."

His tests are divided into four
groups, the beginners, the swimmers,
the leaders, and the life savers. Two
hundred boys arc at work on the va-

rious tests, each of which is a great
deal harder than the first. Thus far
35 boys have passed the beginners'
tests, 45 have passed the swimmers'
tests, 15 are working on the leaders'
tests at present, and four boys have
come to the life savers' division.

The boys trying out for the life
savers' award are Dick Wrenn,
Arthur Head, Willard Williams and
Joe Raduzincr. These tests will last
for the next two months and an op-

portunity will be given for every
"Y" boy to get in for an award.

Incidentally, some fine swimmers
are being developed through the
award system which is the motive
for starting it. These boys will be
used as leaders in the swimming
work for boys and in the city-wid- e

swimming campaign in the spring.

For
i

Father and Son Week

JObservedJn Y" Clubsj
The Father and Son week move-

ment which has been promoted in
Omaha this past, week by tie
churches and the Boys' division of
the Y. M. C. A., was observed in
the Junior Hi-- Y club meeting on
Thursday night and by the Grade
Boys' club on Saturday noon.

At the Thursday night meeting, J.
Dean Ringer spoke to the boyr, on
"Appreciation of Dad" and drove
home to them in a talk
the things that they fall down in
toward their fathers and pictured to
them how they can start a real com-

radeship with their fathers which
will mean more to them than any
thing else. Regular Bible study fol-
lowed Mr. Ringer's talk.

On Saturday noon, George Benol-ke-

senior in Central High, captain
in the cadet regiment, president of
the student association, and teacher
of one of the Saturday noon Bible
clubs, spoke to the boys along the
same line. He pictured to the boys
what their fathers should mean to
them and how they could help in
having ideal home relationship?.
One hundred sixty boys listened
to his talk and 'he impressed them
as only a high school leader can im-

press a group of grade lads. George
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is a member of the Central basket
ball squad and played a star game
in foot ball last fall.

Following this talk a feature pic-

ture in six reels was shown to the
hoys instead of Bible study work.
This is part of the four-fol- d pro-

gram of character development
which the "Y" has for the boys of
Omaha.

Weight Basket Ball
League to Start Soon

84

Number of Books
Increases in Boys'

LibraryatLocarT;
With the number of books which

the boy members of the Y. M. C. A,
have been contributing to the new
library constantly increasing, it was
necessary last week to purchase a
new enlarged bookcase to hold the
books. An appeal was made dur-

ing the Christmas vacation for boys
to bring to the bo.s' division books
which they had read and enjoyed
and the response to this anneal was,
remarkable.

The boys' division now his a very"
fine library of boys' books, whlcn
the menders may sit down to and
read while they are waiting rot,
friends to come in or for classes to
start. There is still room for 100
or more books and every niemhcr i

asked to look through his books at
home and bring down any which
he would like to contribute to tho
boys' library.

Each hoy writes his own name in
the books which he gives so lli.it
the other hoys may know who ha
contributed the hooks to ilu- library.
Enlargements arc bcin undo to the
boys' division to take cue ot the
greatly increased membership.

.1

Within the next two weeks basket
ball leagues will be started for the
boy members of the Y. M. C. A. in
three leagues, according to the weight
of the boys. The playing time has
not been decided jet, but full an-

nouncement of plans will be ready in
another week. C. Carl Weigel, as-

sistant physical director, will be in
charge of the leagues and will sec
to the playing of the games.

The weights will be: League 1,

hoys 95 pounds and under; league 2,
boys of 105 pounds and under; league
J, boys of 125 pounds and under.

The grade school Bible club league
ar.d the Junior Hi-- Y league, which
was played off during November
and December, furnished some ex-

citing games and the new leagues
will be even mure popular, officials
ef the boys' division and physical
department predict
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Complete H e picture by drawing a
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